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A VIEW OF ATHLETICS.

F RO
PEAN IRVINE.
RE intercollegiate athletic sports beneficial to a university and
to those who participate in them, or are they detrimental?
That they are essentially beneficial may, with-the-readers-of-"THE
ER#; be safely assumed. That they are subject to accidental evils
no one will deny. Those who believe that the good outweighs
the evil, and that on the whole such efforts should be encouraged,
meet opposition of two very different kinds. They are opposed
consciously and directly by men who perceive only the abuses and
who would, if possible, destroy the entire system. They are
opposed unconsciously and indirectly by those devotees of athletic
sports who hold false ideals, who magnify their importance and
who distort their purposes. The latter are those wio really im-
peril athletic sports. "But for them the former would not exist.
If at Cornell the avowed enemies of intercollegiate athletics are
few in number and not extreme it is because on the whole the
students have a just sense of the proportion, purpose and value of
such sports and because their abuses are thereby minimized.
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The objection to intercollegiate contests most frequently voiced
is that they enlist the active efforts of only a very small proportion
of the students. ’This is true not only of athletic contests, but to
a much greater extent of intercollegiate debates. If the whole
purpose of such contests were the physical exercise afforded the
players, the objection would have greater weight. The physical
development of those who play on the teams is a minor and, per-
haps, a negligible consideration. The interest aroused in out-
door sports, and stimulus afforded by their exemplication by ex-
perts, tend to the general participation of students in some form
of healthful sport. Had we no 'Varsity baseball team we should
have fewer or no “scrub ” games such as occupy the playground
and other fields so continuously in the spring. And, after all, the
case is not so bad from the standpoint of direct participation.
While only the few best ¢ make” the 'Varsity, good results to the
many who try, and especially to those who go through the season
on the ‘“scrubs.” It is not only the elght men in the ’Varsity
shell at Poughkeepsie who row. Twenty-two men actually take
part in the races there. Many times that number row during
much of the season. At least 400 men work at some time for the
crews-and-teams in the major-sports. If to these be added those
who participate in like manner in the minor sports, it will be
found that a goodly portion of the undergraduates have received
their physical exercise under these peculiarly stimulating ififlu-
ences.

Then it must above all be borne in mind that with the un-
usually diversified work and interests prevailing at Cornell, al-
most the only common ground upon which we meet, certainly
the most immediate and powerful unifying force, is our interest
in university contests. For lack of room if for no other reason it
is impossible to bring all the students together for any other pur-
pose. A true university convocation can be held only on Percy
Field, and there only in fact is there anything approaching such
a gathering. Without such common interests Cornell would in
sentiment be only a number of separate colleges.

It is of the utmost importance that we should have a just sense
of the relations between sport and the serious work of the univer-
sity. The athlete should be first of all a student. Intercollegiate
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contests become mischievous to the extent that they detract from
the serious preparation for business and citizenship for which the
university exists and for which students resort to it. They be-
come intolerable if they attract to the university in considerable
number men who do not come as true students, or if they trans-
form students in any number into professional athletes.

On the whole the writer believes that athletic sports make for
better scholarship and he is sure that they make for better con-
duct among the undergraduates. It is less fair to answer this
assertion by pointing to the occasional athlete who cannot or will
not perform his university work than it is to enforce it by point-
ing to the case, happily not infrequent, of the athlete who is
conspicuously successful. For a man to succeed in athletics he
must keep himself busy. The loafer is as objectionable on the
field as in the class-room. The man whose attention is absorbed
in athletics and who is consequently dropped would in the absence
of such interest be diverted by something much worse and would
meet as bad a fate. Still it must be remembered that athletic
contests have unusual allurements. It behooves each man to
guard himself closely and to see to it that he does not lose his
perspective. It behooves the undergraduates as a class to insist
that their chosen representatives on the field maintain a good
standing on the hill. The man who is lost to the team because
he neglects his work should receive the same treatment as the
man who sacrifices his university by breaking training, evading
practice, or shirking in a game.

After all, the answer to the question at the beginning of this
paper depends chiefly upon the spirit with which the sports are
conducted. ‘To win is the immediate object of every contest. To
win at any price or by any methods is the object to be shunned.
Intercollegiate games should be friendly contests conducted fairly
and with good temper. Evil and the appearance of evil must
both be avoided. A team having among its members men who
are ineligible under either the letter or the spirit of the rules,
men who are students in name alone, and who attend a university
only because of the opportunity afforded to take part in contests,
a team prepared to take any undue advantage of an opponent—
such a team disgraces an institution and degrades the sport. It
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is the aim at Cornell to present teams composed of genuine
students and genuine gentlemen. It is our aim to treat our oppo-
nents who meet us here as our guests, to beat them if we can do
so fairly and honorably, but in any event so to bear ourselves that
we part with reciprocal respect. Defeats must not make us
“knockers ” nor victories make us bullies.

Finally, the spirit of true sport and the maintenance of a just
attitude toward our competitors, our teams, and our university
demand that our games shall be free from gambling. The man
who “supports the team” by wagering on the result of games
degrades the men on the team to the level of game cocks. He de-
prives himself of the right to rejoice honestly in victory and of the
power to accept defeat with self-respect and good temper.

AENEIMEDE

AUTUMN.

My world is a sea of golden leaves
That the maple trees have shed,

And the sad wind sobs in a song that weaves
A plaint for the summer dead.

The dandelion is gray and old,
And the daisy’s life is done,

And the tale that the truant robin told
Is sung in a Southern sun.

The grasses paled by the touch of time,
Are nodding by road and lane,

And the meadow brook, in its purling rhyme,
Duos with the autumn rain.

But ever the gypsy fall for me,
For the tints I love the best,

Lie autumn-spun on the woods and lea
And the mountain’s regal crest.

—>Stacy E. Baker.

b b )
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ERI‘]ELL AS A FRATERNITY®*

JOEN L. EEIOT;T oo

S a college education worth while?

Despite the enormous enlargement of the material resources,
and the ever increasing number of students in the universities,
this question is still being put by a great number of thinking
people.

There are two points of view which make college life and train-
ing distinctly valuable. No one can gainsay the splendid effic-
iency of the technical and professional schools which make up a
large part of our universities, though it is not so easy to demon-
strate the skill and commercial value to be acquired in the more
general courses. There is, however, another plea for the college
which applies to all branches of the university alike, and that is
the benefit which comes to the student from fine associations.

The value of association is so commonly recognized that many,
perhaps, may think it is not necessary to emphasize it further,
but college friendship, even if trite, is surely no mean theme, nor
is it commonly recognized how much the world owes to the young
men who have united themselves to achieve some fine purpose ;
and not infrequently groups of university students have profoundly
affected the history of their time. Less than half a century ago
Arnold Toynbee was the center of an Oxford group who were dis-
cussing social questions, and out of their life together, in large
part, grew the settlement movement, which to-day does at least
something to ameliorate the tenement house life of our large cities.

In the early part of the last century the organization of German
students known as the Burschenschaften was among the most im-
portant political organizations in that country and in Austria.
These young men accomplished so much that we read their hist-
ory with amazement and wonder. It was they who from 1813 to
1848 kept up the fight for constitutional government, and it is to
her student organizations that Germany largely owes the protec-
tion of her liberty through constitutional government. True it
is that these student groups often engaged in enterprises which
were quixotic, but it is also true that they, more than any others,
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in Germany, kept the torch of liberty burning, and that they
played a great part in a noble movement. (For those who are in-
terested in this theme the chapter in the ¢ Short History of Ger-
many ' by Henderson on the ¢ Struggle for Constitutional Gov-
ernment and the Revolution of 1848” will be of value.)

About the same time another great national struggle was begun
by young men which has not yet been completed. It was from
among the young officers returning from the Napoleonic wars that
there came a noble struggle for liberty in Russia. This fight, be-
ginning almost one hundred years ago, is still continuing, and
the jail and mine tell with what heroism and fortitude the battle
is still being waged.

It was the young men who began the somewhat ill-advised, and
yet righteous, movement of the Chartists in England. These
young Chartists had been stirred into action by the revelations of
the facts in regard to child labor and of the condition of the women
workers in the coal mines of England.

These few examples are taken from a vast number that might
be cited by way of indicating what has been attempted and ac-
complished in times not far distant from our own.

It seems as though, to have the best kind of association among
students, three things are necessary. A really great purpose, an
older man who can act as adviser, and at least one of the group
who has the courage and the finely touched nature which fits him
to be a leader. The first of these three essentials may be readily
admitted, but it may not be commonly recognized how important
is the second, the older adviser. '

In talking with students about the university life of to-day it
sometimes seems as though there were a place for everyone and
everything in that life except the faculty, who sometimes figure
in the light of a necessary evil, and as though they were hardly
to be reckoned among the essentials. It is not to be forgotten
that Toynbee’s friend and biographer was Professor Jowett; that
Fichte and Schleienmacher, Arndt and Jahn were chosen as ex-
amples and leaders by the Burschenschaften.

Young men have the vision and enthusiasm and the power of
action but not the firm intellectual grasp which is necessary for
the continued following out of a purpose. However, the young
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man who 1s a leader is necessary, for it is always the example
rather than the word which stirs to action.

Now, how does all this apply to the university life of today ?

The associations of the college man with others in the univer-
sity are good natured and friendly, but hardly of a kind which
call out the best that is in a man, and if I am not misled by
memory and observation, the three main topics of conversation
among college students are athletics, the personalities of the fac-
ulty and girls. Allof them good themes, but not evenall of them
taken together are enough to furnish the best basis of union for
friendships and activities among students. The interest in indi-
vidual achievements is too likely to predominate, the best things
in the university likely to go unperceived, and the greatest value
of student association to be unrealized. I think it is possible to
have a finer type of university work and.life by having the students
take greater interest in each other’s work and life.

In many of the best and most famous schools of the world the
chief value comes from the fine, helpful life which those who are
learning have with each other. If you ask a student of architecture
returning from the Beaux Arts in Paris why it is necessary for
him to spend years abroad, what it is that he has gotten, he is very
likely to tell you that it has not been so much the direct teaching
of the professorsas itis what he has gotten from the older students
in the school. As most of us are aware, the atelier in which each
man registers is a purely voluntary organization. Each of them
secures a ‘“patron” from the faculty as teacher who comes at
stated intervals to give criticism and instruction. But it is much
less the patron than it is the older student in the atelier, the
« ancient as he is called. It is this older student, whom we would
call the upper class man, as much as anything else that makes
years of study abroad of value to our young architects.

The same thing holds true to a certain extent in this country.
Wherever particularly good work is being done in any school one
finds that it is not alone the excellence of the teaching, but the
fine spirit among the students, which is the helpful and inspiring
part of the institution. This fraternity spirit among the students
is one of the greatest assets of any university, as indeed it is one
of the greatest assets of any institution or movement.
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One of the reasons that athletics take so deep a hold is that the
management is so largely in the hands of the men themselves.
There is a chance for personal initiative and to a considerable ex-
tent self-government is practiced in athletics. People are more
interested in what they themselves do than in anything else in the
world. Theolderand more experienced man is interested enough
in the success of the athletics-of his university to take the trouble
to coach the younger. There is no reason why this should not to
some degree exist in other departments. The freshman who is
just beginning to write for the college paper naturally regards the
editor in chief of that paper with considerable interest, just as the’
freshman trying to make the crew is sure to have a regard for the
stroke in the ’varsity boat. Men who have succeeded in any branch
of their college work are sure to have a large personal influence
among those who are just beginning their work along that line.
The pity is that there are so few amateur coaches in anything ex-
cept athletics. The finest spirit of fraternity and of friendship
can only rest on some deep spiritual principle. Mutual helpful-
ness in work, the furthering of the aims of a common cause, is
surely one of these principles.

But there is yet a larger and deeper basis for the fraternity
spirit in the whole university, just as there is a" higher aim for a
man than success in his mere work. It has become more and
more the custom for the nation to look to the professors of the
universities for assistance. The faculty of Cornell has rendered
distinguished service to the United States. In many of the uni-
versities, particularly those directly connected with the states in
which they are situated, this is true. The University of Wiscon-
sin is one of the great factors in administering the railroads and
the other public affairs of that state. The needs and the welfare of
the public, the state, the nation are the real basis for college life,
thought and discussion.

Too often a man goes to college with the idea of fitting himself
to earn money or solely for the purpose of having a good time.
The training of citizens should be, to no small extent, the purpose
of the university, and the country needs to-day, not alone men
trained as engineers, lawyers and doctors, but also men able to
~ further the ends of our American democracy, men who have the
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vision of what this democracy is to be, men who have had the
practice and the skill which comes from dealing with men. I
will take upon myself to say that democracy is but little under-
stood even in this country, and none of us believes that it is
fully understood by any of us in all its significance.

To those who observe the life and government of large cities
there come from time to time ghastly realizations. (Take the
record of the Italians in New VYork City during the last twelve
months. LRead down the list of the republican and Tammany
leaders, the men who are in direct control of the people and if you
know their records how do you feel about some of the phases of
democratic government? Of course, from the moral and political
standpoint the record of Wall Street and some of the corporations
1s no better.

Out of this situation only the expert, who is usually a college
man, can save us. But he must be not only great as a craftsman
and expert in his particular line, but he must also be democratic
and social in his aims. The man who has been a social force in
his university is the man most likely to be a social force in any
community in which he lives.

There is no training like experience. A man must experiment
in the narrower field before he can be of influence in the greater.
I say experiment because it is unfortunately true that we still are
experimenting in public life. The principles of private morality
which we have now have been known for centuries, but many
principles of public morality are just coming into consciousness.
Professor Ross’ book on “Sin and Society ” produced so great an
effect, perhaps not because it was so profound, but because it was
so timely.

The art and the principles of living and working together are
surely imperfectly understood by most of us,and what nobler ends
can the university have than teaching this art and these princi-
ples? The professors and the heads of departments are those
most vitally in touch with the greatest things of life and with the
nation. The younger members of the faculty are those who have
the most personal contact with the student body. The upper-
classmen and the leaders in the student body have their own field
of influence. It is just the value of this influence of the upper-
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classmen in particular, but of all students in general, which I
have in mind. The man who has progressed successfully has an
opportunity to render peculiar service to those working about
him. He can do some things that the faculty cannot do, just be-
cause he is a member of the student body. He is not a teacher,
but a leader. The fraternal relations come more easily to him
and he can render important service to the university and to the
larger community by fostering the spirit and making clear the
vision of American democracy which can only be realized through
an enlarged and deepened experience of fraternal relations. _

To me there is no view of our university brighter or more
thrilling than the thought of Cornell as one of our national
universities.

e o ol ofe ofe

OCTOBER.

Aye, thou art welcome, heaven’s delicious breath !
When woods begin to wear the crimson leaf,
And suns grow meek, and the meek suns grow brief,
And the year smiles as it draws near its death.

Wind of the sunny south; oh, stll delay
In the gay woods and in the golden air,
Like to a good old age, released from care,
Journeying, in long serenity, away.

In such a bright, late quiet, would that I
Might wear out life like thee, 'mid bowers and brooks,
And dearer yet, the sunshine of kind looks,

And music of kind voices ever nigh.

And when my last sand twinkled in the glass,
Pass silently from men, as thou dost part.
—William Cullen Bryant.




THE GYMNASIUM SYSTEM.
PROFESSOR C. V. P. YOUNG.

THE measure of success of any system of physical training for

the college or university is determined by its usefulness,
attractiveness, and feasibility. A certain form of exercise may be
beneficial in its immediate results but arouse so little interest or
enthusiasm that it will seldom be pursued with any degree of
persistence ; or it may be both beneficial and interesting, but
because of the nature of the exercise or of the conditions under
which it must be practiced be greatly restricted in its range of
adaptability. Furthermore, as a result of heredity, environment,
or training, individuals vary greatly in their physical requirements
and exercise that will benefit one person may strain and weaken
another ; or because of difference in temperament and disposition,
or simply because of difference in daily occupation, exercise that
affords pleasure to one proves irksome to another. The problem
for the college director, then, is manifestly not to devise an exer-
cise or series of exercises which will satisfy all requirements, but
rather to arouse in the individual a love of exercise for its own
sake such as will find expression in ways suited to that individual’s
temperament and needs.

In dealing with the student of college age the fact should be
frankly recognized that he is pretty well matured physically and
that any marked defect or irregularity is much more difficult of
correction than during an earlier period. The corrective element
in exercise therefore loses much of its significance and the main
object of endeavor should be along the line of greater efficiency,
better circulation, respiration, digestion, muscular control, and
the like. The tendency in the past has been for the Physical
Director to regard himself as a sort of orthopedic surgeon whose
duties had to do primarily with the correction of defects or abnor-
malities, while the more important work of directing and stimu-
lating the student body in all forms of out-door and indoor activity
was largely neglected. It has been the custom to put all classes
of students whether of normal, abnormal, or no physical develop-
ment, through the mill of dumb-bell and other calisthenics without
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thought as to the student’s interest in the exercise or the estab-
lishment of a permanent habit, which is not a course likely to
arouse him to enthusiasm nor is it based upon sound principle.

What is needed to-day in our higher institutions of learning,
and what we are attempting at Cornell, is a readjustment of the
balance between gymnastics and other forms of exercise, a recog-
nition of the fact that play and games occupy as large or a larger
place in the training of mind and body than do the formal exer-
cises of the gymnasium. Gymnastics are particularly valuable in
the securing of definite anatomical and physiological results during
the period of growth and in some form or other are almost indi-
spensible to a well-rounded development, but it is in athletics that
the instincts normal to the average full-blooded student find their
best expression. It is through games and competitive sports that
the broad range of social and moral qualities are called into action,
and it is this fact together with the physiological effects to be
derived that make the athletic field an indispensable vehicle in
the establishment of a permanent habit of wholesome and pleas-
urable muscular activity.

The gymnasium system as thus far established has these es-
sential features. Every student is required to take exercise three
days a week for at least one year of his course; unless otherwise
determined by the Examiner or Director, however, the student is
allowed to select the particular form in which he shall take his
exercise. It has been found by general experience that unless
required to do so the very students most needing exercise are the
ones least likely to take it, so that by requiring all students to
take a certain amount of exercise during part of his course, but at
the same time allowing choice in the selection of the exercise, it
is believed that interest in some form of exercise will be aroused
and strengthened where perhaps none existed before, while with
all a habit of regularity will be formed which will commend it-
self as being essential to the highest efficiency throughout the
college course and afterwards.

The effect of the system upon athletic conditions at Cornell, I
think it may fairly be urged, is already apparent, in that there is
a more general participation in athletic sports than was the case
formerly, or perhaps than is prevalent elsewhere. It has fre-
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quently been affirmed as being one of the most serious objections
against college athletics that they are confined to the few of
marked proficiency, and that the large number who would be
most benefited are necessarily excluded. Iet us see to what ex-
tent that objection holds. Without taking into consideration the
number of students playing on or competing for ’varsity teams last
year, there were 50 students participating in the class football con-
tests; 125 students participated in the cross-country run between
the colleges; the series of basket ball games between the colleges
involved 35 players; the in-door meet of “stunt” events, which
closed the winter session, brought out 150 competitors ; the spring
track meet between the colleges called out 105 contestants; 6
crews were represented in the college regatta of 54 men; the
university baseball league was composed of g teams (including
the 8 colleges and Graduate Department) or 81 which makes a
total of 600 students participating in entirely local athletic events.
If to this number we add those competing in the ’varsity major
and minor sports (baseball, football, track, rowing basketball,
lacrosse, cricket, association-football, tennis, fencing, wrestling)
we have something over a thousand students regularly competing
during certain periods of the year in some form of athletic sport,
not to speak of those who do not get to the point of actually en-
tering a contest. However, we can hardly be said to have more
than made a beginning, and I look to see in the not distant future
an athletic organization among the various colleges of the uni-
versity which shall carry ou a complete cycle of events through-
out the year and which shall involve in their performance the
large proportion of the student body.




THE EDUCATIONAL VALUE OF A TECHNICAL
TRAINING.

HENRY H. NORRIS.

T would be interesting to know how
many young men in the multi-
tudes of those now seeking admission
to the technical colleges of this coun-
try have any definite notion of the real
purposes of these institutions. The
comparative number is probably small.
Even after four years of earnest study
many graduate without an apprecia-
tion of what the college has really done
| for them. Later they learn that what
seemed most important is soonest for-
gotten and that influences apparently trivial have had a lasting
effect. Whether or not the students know what they are doing,
they come nevertheless, and they come in the spirit of the
times to learn how to ‘““do things.” 'This spirit is not to be de-
plored, as it furnishes the colleges with an important channel
through which to exert their directive influence. The appetite
for technical knowledge brings within this directive influence stu-
dents who would otherwise never be properly educated.

The words technical and education are both so inclusive that
without some definition the term fecknical education is a very
general one. Modern technical schools have developed from two
distinct types. In one the arts were considered as applications
of science; in the other the emphasis was placed upon the appli-
cations science being used mainly to explain the practice. The
two expressions, ‘‘applied science” and ‘“ engineering,” now used
almost interchangeably, indicate the difference in viewpoint. At
present the technical college is one in which theory and applica-
tion are studied together. The application is, however, not taught
in order to give manual facility in any practical art, but merely
to furnish the basis for an intelligent appreciation of the theory.




THE CORNELL ERA 15

Technology, then, is a rational and inseparable combination of
science and the arts, of theory and its practical applications.

In order to estimate the educational utility of technology it is
necessary to obtain some standard by which to measure its value.
Is an education something to give manual or mental skill; which
can be bought and sold? If it is, the best education is that which
produces the largest material results for the student. This is the
popular standard. The father says, “ my son must not work as I
have had todo; he must have a good education.” A former Sibley
College student, after completing an electrical course, remarked
in substance, “Is this all I can earn after four years of study?
Why, I made more money selling hay before I came to college.
I wish I had stuck to the hay business.” A recent writer in a
popular magazine attempts to estimate the worth of a college
course on the basis of the salaries advertised by an employment
agency. Naturally his conclusion is pessimistic in tone, for the
salaries offered are less than the wages of skilled mechanics, and
properly less when the real conditions are appreciated. The in-
ference from these illustrations is that the money standard, con-
sidered alone, is a false one. What then is education? By way
of answer it would be difficult to improve on the definition given
by Herbert Spencer: “To prepare us for complete living is the
function which education has to discharge and the only rational
method of judging any educational course is, to judge in what de-
gree it discharges such function.” The technique of education
is well stated by the Standard Dictionary as ‘the systematic de-
velopment and cultivation of the natural powers and the direction
of the feelings,tastes and manners, by inculcation, examples, etc.”
These statements bring us directly into the heart of the matter
and establish a standard which appeals to every one as rational
and practical.

As is usual, one definition requires another and Spencer’s corz-
plete living is not by any means a self-explanatory phrase. No
two individuals are alike, hence the expression must have many
meanings. All will agree, however, upon three elements: An
income must be secured, duties to society must be performed, and
a certain amount of pleasure is essential. The ideal arrangement
is a well-balanced combination of these elements. It is not to be
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expected that all of the students entering college will have rea-
soned this balance for themselves, but each one has some idea of
the nature of the problems before him. For a time one or another
element is apt to have undue prominence. The teachers, however,
have constantly before them the primary purposes of their instruc-
tion. It is this ideal, always more or less clearly kept in view,
which makes enjoyable tasks that would otherwise be irksome and
monotonous. When teachers and pupils have a common aim the
educational processes go on most efficiently.

There is sometimes a tendency to consider a college as analo-
gous to a manufactory. Raw material is secured from the pre-
paratory schools ; it undergoes certain transformations as it passes
through the various courses; and it finally emerges, a finished
product. Such an analogy, while attractive, is dangerous. A
watch-spring is a different thing from an ingot of steel, but a
graduate is the same person who entered the freshman class. All
that the college did for him was to create an atmosphere in which
his inherent qualities could develop normally. To be sure, there
was a directive influence in the atmosphere but no more. The
educational process was performed by the student not by his
teachers. Further, it was not so much what he studied but how
he studied that determined the resulting benefit. The analogy of
the manufactory is misleading as it implies a remaking rather than
an awakening of the individual.

If it makes no essential difference, within limits, what subjects
are studied so long as they are properly studied, technical and
scientific courses may furnish, directly and indirectly, excellent
material for self-development. Even if they are not intrinsically
as broadening as some others they must always occupy the major
portion of the engineer’s training period. Hence they form his
chief educational influence. These studies all have two functions,
corresponding to the two principal characteristics of the successful
student. Their first function is to utilize and direct the natural
and necessary spirit of zzguiry into nature’slaws. Natural science
is therefore studied not only for itself but it is an integral part of
every well-taught course, no matter how technical or seemingly
artificial its character. The spirit of inquiry predominates in
such courses as physics, chemistry, pure and applied mechanics
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‘and experimental, civil, mechanical and electrical engineering ;
but it can be found as well in mathematics, bridge design, machine
design and other subjects which may at first seem remote from
nature. The second function of technical and scientific studies is
to develop the constructive instinct. Every one likes to “ make
things,” useful or artistic, material or intellectual ; hence, in a
technical course the student is urged to apply his knowledge cozn-
structively as rapidly as it is acquired. The shops and designing
rooms have thus their iogical and necessary place in the educa-
tional scheme. '

Technical courses have been sometimes criticized as narrow,
tending to produce machines rather than men. Thisisa mistake,—
the courses as described are not narrow, but incomplete. Noth-
ing could be more broadening than such studies when they are
utilized properly ; but in themselves they are not sufficient. The
real student is not satisfied with pure and applied science. Inan-
imate nature is interesting and profitable to him, but men and
their institutions are more so. In practicing his profession, in
conducting his business, and in performing the every-day duties
of the citizen, men must be met and influenced. Thus humani-
tarian studies attract the all-round technical student. As evidence
of this it is only necessary to cite the testimony of one of our own
librarians. In his opinion, the engineering students are among
the most discriminating readers at the library. They are found in
all departments of the university, pursuing all manner of studies.
They sing, run, row and debate with the best. Finally, they
appreciate the efforts of the president and faculties to give them
more opportunity for general culture.

The best test of any system of education is in the results which
it produces. For example, what are Sibley College graduates doing
in the world? How are they regarded by their fellows? How
do they regard themselves and the investment of effort and money
which they have made? A recent canvas conducted among a
number of graduates makes possible a reply, which is more than
an opinion. While the alumni are, as a rule, practicing engineer-
ing they are more than engineers. They are interested in large
affairs. They have acquired an enviable reputation for accom-
plishment. They appreciate that their training has played an im-
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portant part in this consumation. It may surprise the under-
graduates to learn that while the alumni have, without regret,
forgotten many of the facts which were necessary in the educa-
tional process, they have retained the essential things. The ability
to attack problems and solve them ; to appreciate the relative im-
portance of the elements in a situation; to meet men and con-
vince them; to accept responsibility; in short, to produce re-
sults,—these, after all, are the principal results of engineering or
any other study.

“With all of these facts in mind it is possible to apply to technical
training the educational test previously suggested. Will the
technical graduate make a better living ; will he be a better citi
zen ; will he be happier, as a result of his training? In general
an affirmative answer can be given to all three questions. He will
receive more salary because he can ultimately direct the labors
of others. At first the compensation may be a disappointment, for
he has very little that is of immediate commercial value. In the
end, however, he will pass his less fortunate competitor. Many
occupations are now virtually closed to all but technical graduates
and more will be closed eventually. He will be a better citizen
because he will apply to social and political problems the same
acumen that is necessary for success in engineering. He will be
happier because he will have a better perspective view of life and
an appreciation of the relation of humanitarian and esthetic prin-
ciples to science and industry. In short, a technical training may
have a high educational value and the engineer ought to be, in
every sense,—a man.

D little Tewrning is & dangevous thing,

Drink deep, or tuste not the Lievian Spriug,
There shallow dvanghts intoxicate the brain,
2And drinking lavgely sobers ug agwin.—Pope.



THE UNIVERSITY AND POLITICS.

BY CHARLES M. JESSUP.

T has been aptly stated that ¢ Colleges and universities should
go into politics, but politics should not enter colleges and
universities.”

The natural deduction from this is that the educated men of
the Nation should exert themselves for its political betterment.

The purpose of this article is to arouse the men of Cornell to a
realizing sense of their responsibility, and to advocate fundamental
principles which represent true Americanism. The age in which
we live is progressive. This declaration requires no amplification,
though there is much that is lacking to perfect the progress made.
Science, mechanical genius, art, literature have all attained high
levels, but the governmental affairs of our country are left too
much to the professionals, who see£ their own’ interests, rather
than to serve their day and generation.

An ideal Democracy is *‘a Government of the people, for the
people and by the people,” but it can only be attained by the
people asserting themselves.

There can be no true, permanent progress without intelligence
as a basis. Governmental policies cannot be formulated by
ignorant, or self-interest seeking men.

Demagogues arouse bitterness and class hatred, and incite law-
lessness, but the honest citizen champions the leader or party
acting for the uplift of National affairs.

The under-graduate or alumnus of college or university, if he
would exercise it, possesses a power which cannot be over esti-
mated. Informed as to the fundamentals of our government;
intelligent as to the ascending steps taken; he graspsin a keen,
clean sense, present problems and future possibilities.

If all the Faculties, under-graduates, and alumni, of the colleges
and universities of the United States should unite to aggressively
and intelligently discharge the duties of citizenship, the days of
the “ Boss,” * Grafter,” and ¢ Professional Politician’ would be
numbered. }

““ Knowledge is power,” and when practically applied, is far
reaching.
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The masses demand and are seeking leadership. Educate them
by example, and incompetent leaders will not be sought. Rather
will men be chosen whose character and attainments justify con-
fidence.

The spirit of Americanism is not dead. It is active in spots,
but the sentiment, aye the fact, is spreading.

President Roosevelt by his earnest, consistent and persistent
advocacy of civic righteousness, has stirred the men of the Nation,
"and the effect of his leadership will be emphasized as the years
pass.

In conclusion, it is the plain duty of all the men of our colleges
and universities to intelligently inform themselves concerning the
principles controlling all political parties, and then support candi-
dates who exemplify principles which make for ¢ righteousness
that exalteth a Nation.”

“ Where there is a will, there is always a way,” and if a citizen
is minded to discharge his obligations, the way will be made clear.

Principles, not partisanship, should be of the first importance,
and the undergraduate should prepare himself for a service which
will dignify, and perpetuate, the influence of America, and Ameri-
can institutions. :

Cornell men have done much.

They can, and should, do more.

LHLLLY

LY



TWO ATTEMPTS—A REMINISENCE.

BY E. L. NICHOLS.

USED to see the old emperor' nearly every day. Every after-
noon he rode in his simple open barouche behind two horses,
like any simple gentleman, to the park, and every afternoon at
the same hour I returned from the laboratory to my lodgings
under the roof of an old house, since torn away, behind the
opera house.

Indeed I was a near neighbor to his majesty and felt myself
almost on familiar terms with him; for did not my window look
directly into the window of his little bed room in the palace across
the square and did he not often return my salute as we passed each
other on the Linden?

I admired the bluff simplicity of the old soldier and the friendly
freedom with which he went about among the people of his
crowded capital.

It took courage too, at that time, for the spirit of discontent
was abroad and there were rumors of revolt. An uprising was
feared and there was prediction of a repetition of the scenes of 1848.
The garrison was held in constant readiness to respond to the call
of the police who were watching the city for the first symp-
toms- of the expected outbreak.

The old quarter of Berlin, around which the new city of the
empire was rapidly growing up, still retained much of its me-
deeval aspect, and it was in that direction that I used to go towards
midnight after an evening of hard reading for a ramble through
the network of narrow, crooked and dimly lighted streets. This,
evidently, was the center from which the authorities expected
trouble for instead of the foot-falls of the solitary night-watchman on
his rounds, which in quieter times, was almost the only sound to
disturb the stillness of the night, the rough pavements resounded
with the clatter of hoofs and around a dark corner would come a
whole squadron of mounted police. They were ex-cavalrymen,
all of them, who had seen service in the Austrian and French
campaigns and it was easy to imagine the way in which they

1 Wilhelm I. the first emperor of Germany 1877-78.
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would handle any show of turbulence on the part of the populace.

One fine afternoon as I turned the corner from the Wilhelm-
strasse on my usual way home I found the Linden packed with an
excited crowd. The great boulevard was a sea of heads from
house-wall to house-wall. The emperor had just been shot at as
his carriage passed down the street, the would-be-assassin had been
seized and hurried away by the police and I had missed by a few
minutes being an eye-witness of the attempt.

Whatever may have been the feelings in the obscure corners
of the old town which the police had been watching so carefully,
there was no mistaking the indignation of the crowd which had
gathered on the Linden nor their sympathy for and hearty loyalty
to their emperor.

The incident was matter for a few days of excited talk. The
revolutionary party was prompt to disclaim responsibility and to
deplore the act, as well they might, for whatever hopes they may
have had were smothered in the reaction of public sentiment.
The emperor continued his rides, unguarded and fearless, and I
continued to meet his carriage almost daily as I walked home
from my work.

A few weeks later at the same hour and place I found
myself again in a throng of people which became a howling,
infuriated mob as the news spread that there had been another
attempt on the life of the emperor and that this time he had been
wounded if not killed. Thousands behind me were crowding and
fighting their way towards the scene of the assassination,and I was
swept along irresistably and presently pinned against the iron
railing which separated the south roadway from the path for
horseback riders. The great arched doorway of the house facing
which I stood was in possession of the police. In the doorway
stood a black police van with black horses. In front of it were
two mounted policemen, motionless, with sabers drawn. From
an upper window of that house the assassin had fired his charge of
buckshot at the emperor and then had tried to take his own life.
The crowd was bloodthirsty and determined and, it seemed impos-
sible that the police could get away with their wounded prisoner.
As far as I could see in either direction the street was a mass of
people and those nearest were pushed almost under the horses’
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feet. How the closely massed policemen on either side held their
own it was hard to see.

On the box of the van the driver grasped reins and whip ready
for the word. Beside him sat an officer. The mob was becoming
more furious every moment and could not be restrained much
longer. It was blood-thirsty and the cries of rage were horrible
to hear. If the police were overpowered it was plain that the
prisoner would be torn to pieces.

At the signal out came horses and van. It was like the start for
a city fire in New York or Chicego. I saw the driver of
the van Ttise from his seat and lash his horses into ac-
tion. In his eagerness he rose too high and his head
struck the stone arch of the doorway. He dropped, stunned,
but the officer by his side without a second’s hesitation seized the
lines and steered his plunging horses into their place behind the
riders who were making way for them. It was like a mass-play
in football in its suddenness, dash and unerring precision of exe-
cution. There was the same element of unexpectedness in it too,
for the riders turned away from the police station 1nstead of
towards it. How they got through I never knew, although it all
took place under my very eyes and much nearer at hand than I

altogether liked at the moment. Neither could I understand why
there was not a swathe of wounded in their wake. Doubtless the
tragedy on the box of the van diverted my attention at the critical
moment.

But they got away and no one was seriously injured as far as I
could learn except the poor driver, who died of a fractured skull.

Then the pressure from behind began to relax a little and I could
move again. The mob still muttered and threatened but the
police closed the great house doors in our faces and with them the
incident was closed.

The assassin like his predecessor was disowned by the revolu-
tionary party. In the hospital he tore the bandages from his
head and died of his self-inflicted wound.

As for the emperor, his life was saved only because he happened
to raise his arm in answer to a salute, just as the gun was fired.
The forearm received most of the shot intended for his head, but
it was a serious wound and for weeks he lay on his soldier’s cot-
bed in the little room in the palace down upon which my window
looked, and the great square was kept clear by the soldiers that he
might have quiet, and only those of us who were his near neigh-
bors were allowed to pass the cordon.



THE POUGHKEEPSIE REGATTA.

BY S. L. VANDEVEER, '08.

HERE could not have been a more ideal day for a regatta
than Saturday, June 27th. The sun shone brightly from a
cloudless sky. A delightful breeze from the northwest, not strong
enough to ruffle the water, kept the air cool. The Cornell men
at “The Oaks,” all up for their usual half-past seven breakfast,
invigorated by the wonderful day, were ‘“feeling fit 7. All were
concealing, as best they could, their inward excitement. All were
anxious for the race for which they had been working for five
long months and anxious that the long period of training should
come to an end so that they might get back to their pipes, “ makes”
and what-not.

After breakfast they waited while the “ Old Man ” down at the
boat house was taking his final look over the shells. When satis-
fied that everything was strong and in perfect condition he sent
the men out to row the shells to the ice-house at the mile mark
where they were to be kept until the time for the races.

Meanwhile the crowds were beginning to pour into Poughkeep-
sie and by noon it seemed that the town could hold no more; yet
still they came. Everyone, it seemed, proudly displayed in one
way or another, the colors of his favorite crew. Hat bands, sleeve
bands and flags added color to the gay scene. As the eventful
hour approached, gradually the throng moved down toward the
river where excitement reigned supreme. The crowd jammed at
the ferry-slip and the extra ferry-boat sent up from Kingston could
not begin to accommodate the people. Every boat of whatever
description, for miles up and down the river, had been put in com-
mission for this busy day, and the river was literally choked with
these small boats ferrying people across to the west shore. Lying
at anchor at the finish line were boats in gala day dress. The
three revenue cutters Mohawk, Onondaga and Manhattan made
a fitting background for the scores of yachts and smaller boats,
Crowded excursion boats from up and down the river added life to
the scene. People were even lined up along the sides of the Pough-
keepsie bridge. There, under the bridge, stood the observation
train of forty covered cars waiting for its precious load. All along
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the shore parties were picking out vantage points in the clearings
above the railroad tracks from which to watch the approaching
contests. The shore front on the Poughkeepsie side of the river
was black with people, and some who had been unable to get down
to the river had mounted to the tops of the highest buildings in
Poughkeepsie to watch the race through glasses.

All was hustle and bustle for the first race was about to start.
The police boats moved here and there clearing the course and
soon the river was as smooth and quiet as a mill pond. The
observation train, taxed to its utmost capacity with its load of
pretty girls, enthusiastic “grads” and undergraduates, pulled
up to the start of the four-oared race, the first of the day,
to be rowed two miles down stream, starting at the two mile mark
of the four mile course. The rival crews were all in their respec-
tive positions, Syracuse mnearest the shore; Cornell, second;
Columbia, third; and Pennsylvania, fourth. Slowly the Stew-
ard’s boat ‘“ Gretchen” moved up to them and the signal for the
start was given. Instantly the four crews caught the water and
the race was on. Syracuse at the start gained a slight advantage
but was soon overtaken by Cornell. Cornell gradually increased
the lead until at the mile mark our men were three lengths ahead.
Little by little, slow and certain, the breech between Cornell and
Syracuse was widening. In the cars Cornell men, who had not
expected such a burst of speed from their crew, were yelling
themselves hoarse and their hopes were steadily rising. The
crews had passed under the bridge, Cornell still leading, when in
the twinkling of an eye the Cornell boat was roughly anchored,
her bow wedged in between a buoy and held there as in a vice,
These buoys had been placed on either side of the course and
Cornell, having worked too far inshore, had struck one head on.
Try as they did to the uttermost our men could not back out and
had to lie there helpless until a boat from a revenue-cutter came
out to help them back to the boat house. The bow was completely
demolished. Syracuse shot ahead and Cornell, with the race
practically won, could not even finish. Pennsylvania fouled
Columbia, was disqualified by the judges and Columbia was
awarded second place. The accident put a damper on the enthu-
siasm in the Cornell cars, and quite naturally, because it was, to
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be sure, a very hard way to lose a race. Then the train slowly
returned to the start of the Freshmnan race.

In this race, over the same course that the ‘“fours” had rowed,
the Cornell Freshmen took the lead at the start, increased it con-
tinually and won handily three lengths of open water ahead of
Syracuse, who had been fighting it out with Columbia for second
place. Columbia came in third, Wisconsin fourth and Pennsyl-
vania fifth.

The long observation train puffed back up the river for the last
time for the big race of the day between the ’varsity eights over
the four mile course, a race which turned out to be ome which
will go down in rowing annals as one of the greatest races ever
rowed in this country. There were five crews entered, Syracuse
inshore, Wisconsin number two; Pennsylvania number three;
Cornell number four; and Columbia number five. Again the
Steward’s boat moved up to the line while the five crews nervously
awaited the starting gun.

At the signal every crew got a good start, all catching the water
at the same instant. Ahead of them was one of the hardest four
mile gruelling struggles ever seen on the Hudson. After the way
the Cornell four-oared crew had showed up, Cornell supporters
looked for unexpected things from its ’varsity. Nor were they
disappointed. At the first eighth of a mile the first crew did not
lead the last by more than 14 a length. At the first quarter mile
Wisconsin spurted into the lead. Cornell was a close second, and
the hopes of her supporters climbed yet higher. Such yelling
was never heard. It was anybody’s race. Pennsylvania worked
up and took the lead. The pace was fast, very fast, with more
than three miles yet to go but the other four crews hung on. At
the mile mark Syracuse took the lead but soon dropped back.
Cornell was fifth but rowing in good form. Only two boat lengths
separated the crews. At the three mile mark near the Pough-
keepsie bridge Pennsylvania found her pace too hot and dropped
back. Syracuse took the lead with Pennsylvania and Wisconsin
fighting it out for second. Then an unfortunate thing happened.
Wilce, No. 2 in the Wisconsin shell, collapsed, and the Wisconsin
crew fell behind. Four different times this plucky fellow fell back
in the boat only to straighten up, and manfully bend to his share
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of the work, but in vain. Syracuse, Columbia and Cornell in
the order named gradually worked away from the Pennsylvania

crew which had suddenly weakened. Meanwhile Columbia and
Cornell were pushing Syracuse but could not catch her. Columbia
lapped Syracuse and Cornell lapped Columbia. In that order
they finished, only a length separating the three crews. Penn-
sylvania was six lengths behind Cornell. Wisconsin was last but
by no means a disgraceful last. Bedlam broke loose as the crews
raced through the fleet of boats around the finish line. The shrill
whistles of the river-craft mingled with the yells of the thousands
on shore. ILingering only till the official time could be announced
which was 19:34%, the crowd quickly separated, their faces turned
homeward. The big day was over. Syracuse had won.

Slowly the Cornell eight paddled back to their boat house, de-
feated but not ignominiously. Handicapped by disaster after
disaster during the season they had rowed their race and rowed it
well, but the handicaps had proven insurmountable. Credit them
for what they did and start them afresh for the season of 1909
with that spirit of work and unity in work, with that persever-’
ance and steady pluck which has built up the enviable record
which Cornell holds in the rowing world.

SEXLEY

LXLENE



A RUN WITH COLLEGE FOOT BEAGLES.

BY SHERMAN PEER, '06.

UNTING the hare with a pack
or “cry” of foot beagles has
heen in high favor in Great Britain
for many centuries. Preparatory
schools like Eton and certain col-
leges at Oxford and Cambridge
have packs of foot beagles. At
Oxford alone there are the New
College-Magdalen, the Exeterand
the Christ Church beagle clubs that
hunt the hare thereabouts on two
and sometimes three days a week
throughout each term of college.
YW N The Michaelmas Term, which be-
gins with marticulation in October
and ends at Christmas, is the most popular season for beagling.
There is a fascination about autumnal days in that locality that
drives every undergraduate afield. Some fellows to soccer and
rugby football, called ‘ footer ”* and “rugger’; others to rowing
and some to sailing on the upper waters of the Isis. Seemingly
every student engages fora few hours on each or alternate days in
acquatic or field sports, among which few diversions are as health-
ful or as interesting as running after foot beagles.

To an American student at Oxford, beagling is especially inter-
esting. He has not only the novel experience of running cross-
country in company with fellow students after a pack of melodious
hounds; but he is able to see villages and bits of rural England
which neither time nor tourists have modernized. Insuch locali-
ties one can find persons who resemble well known characters in
novels of English country life of the eighteenth century.

An account of a rin with foot beagles, in the neighborhood of
Oxford, illustrates the nature of the sport, popular among a certain
element of Oxford undergraduates, and in a measure pictures a
side of English country life which to many would be new and
fascinating.
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Farly in the afternoon of a November day a party of beaglers
from two of the Oxford University colleges were being driven
through the open country on their way to the meet. There were
about twenty-eight students all told who were being transported
in three brakes, one from either college and the third for the
stragglers from both colleges. I happened to be the only Ameri-
can present and was, perhaps, the most keenly interested of all in
what was seen and heard along the way. Almost at the outset
we passed a number of town apprentices who watched us rumble
by with stolid indifference, since their fathers had fought in the
old time ‘ town and gown rows.” Farther on, however, we over-
took a superannuated hedge cutter. Evideutly he had been
brought up in the general belief that only ¢ gentlemen’s sons”
attended Oxford and as such should be saluted in keeping with
their rank. Accordingly, the old man gravely raised his hat in
salutation as we swept by. But the children along our way
caught the spirit of our enthusiasmn and ran with us shouting in
wild freedom till outdistanced. We drove over the hill to Cumnor
Place, passing the church, suggestive of Kennelworth,' of Amy
Robsart and her goeler, Anthony Foster. Beyond Cumnor Place
the country becomes more and more interesting. On all sides the
foliage had begun to color. Pheasants, no longer able to hide
their thieving in fields of grain, flew up at our approach and dis-
appeared in covert. Squirrels, nettled at our rapid pace, took us
on for a run from the top of stone walls.

About six miles from Oxford we pulled up before a village inn.
The innkeeper, a ruddy faced, jovial sort of fellow stood in the
doorway of his tavern. To welcome our arrival, he bowed, smiled
and washed his hands in invisible water. The beagle van had
already arrived aud the Master, an undergraduate, was greeting
the hounds calling each by name as the kennelman slipped them
one by one to the ground. Next to their fondness for running a
hare, these beagles are fond of the Master. They fawn upon him,
each entreating his sole attention as if a word and caress from
him insured the capture of a savory hare. Divesting ourselves of
over coats and scarfs, we clambered down into a rabble of beagles
and curious town folk of all ages. Toot, toot from the Master’s

1 Kennelworth—Scott’s novel.



ROUP OF CAMBR !
IDGE UNIVERSITY BEAGLES AND ‘ CRV.”

-
¥

A C



THE CORNELL ERA 31

horn, followed by a hurried consultation with the innkeeper,
wherein he advised our drawing the Squire’s turnip bed; more
tooting and hunting jargon, and we were off to catch a turnip
thief if we could. Foremost walked the first whipper-in, retard-
ing with voice and hunting crop any beagle impatient to begin
hunting on his own account. Following the first whipper-in,
walked the Master surrounded by the pack or ‘“cry”. Then
came the second whipper-in and lastly plain followers of the
chase. Attached to this company were some truant school boys,
the town cripple hobbling upon a crutch and wooden leg. Some
old men, probably poachers by profession who would rather hunt
than eat, filled up the group that had assembled to see usoff. At
the end of a lane leading to the Squire’s, we came out upon a
-grassy slope which drops away in an easy decline to a tributary
of the river Isis. The field upon our left was the Squire’s turnip
patch which we were to draw. This the Master proceeded to do.
We followed after him, keeping well to the rear, in readiness to
“ o0 away” the instant puss should be routed. When within
thirty yards of the turnips, three splendid hares sprung away in
opposite directions. At the sound of the Master’s horn the
beagles checked, with reluctance to be sure, but the whippers-in
turned the leading beagles smartly back and the whole procession
came to a stop. The Master then lifted the pack to where the
nearest hare had sprung away. This hare had run from us taking
a course down stream in the direction we had been walking. As
the beagles picked up the trail they gave tongue to it in chorus
and rushed off after the hare. We in our turn ran after the
beagles. We knew that the hare would turn under half a mile,
but which way? In this sort of speculation lies one of the charms
of beagling. To the right was the stream twisting on its course
to the Isis. Above upon our left was the village while ahead of
us was a lane beyond which lay directly across our path hedge
fences and each one flanked by ditches.

Those who thought they knew the game well kept well up
above the pack, skirting the village. Choosing this upper course
a few of us ran about a third of a mile along the slope while the
others followed the hounds close to the water’s edge below. We
had just scrambled through one of many hedges and flung the last
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bit of mud from our shoes when we met puss, face to face, coming
back our way, having outdistanced both beaglers and pack. He
had circled up the slope from the stream, toward the village, and
was gallantly executing his strategy in returning the way he had
gone. Beagles and whippers-in having outdistanced all of us
were hard after the hare, and all were coming toward us. At
our sudden appearance, at breaking through the hedge, the hare
made a sharp turn and raced away toward the stream below. Puss
would, however, have made another try for the turnip field and
might have succeeded had not the intervening hedge, from which
we had just emerged, suddenly bristled with belated beaglers that
had been checked by wet greund. The hare lost no time in a
council of war. From my vantage ground I saw him bound away
down the slope toward the stream. The water was icy cold, and
from bank to bank, seemed to be about twenty-five feet in breadth.
It did not seem probable that the hare would take to water. No,
indeed ; but did a trick more courageous.—On he went, and in
his splendid stride took the stream at a bound, landing well over
on the further side.

“Well jumped, my beauty! Well jumped!”

“Hold hard!” cried some one, as a half dozen beaglers broke
through the hedge with a rush.

“ Hold hard, here come the hounds!”

Sure enough, beagles, Master and whippers-in came to full
view, running toward us. The beagles with noses to earth drove
ahead with one common instinct speeding them on after the fly-
ing hare. The Master and whippers-in were racing after, but the
others, like myself, cast about for a bridge. The highway crosses
the beck some three hundred yards down stream. It was a long
way but a dry one, and that settled it. We owned to funking
such a bath in November, with a bridge in sight. A few mo-
ments later the beagles were swimming in mid stream. The
Master and whippers-in, nothing daunted, plunged in after them
and were wading waist-deep to the opposite bank. The bridge
crossed, we were lost to the pack. Beagles and all had disap-
peared over the crest of the opposite slope and not even a mellow
note came back to locate their whereabouts and cheer us on.
Upon the crest of the hill, however, stood a shepherd, outlined -
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against the sky, waving his arms in wild gesticulation. We soon
came up to him, but excitement had run riot with his tongue for
his gibberish was quite unintelligible.

There is something picturesque about the British country
““navvie,” when his sporting blood is up. Picturesque in his
soiled, ill-fitting and patched garb, his unkempt beard and gut-
teral speech. Something truly unaccountable in his wild enthus-
iasm for field sports. The voice of a hound warms his blood to
fervid heat. A wild desire to run and cheer on hounds possesses
him. In his disconnected speech and bright eyes-one hears the
voice and seems to be accosted by the fellow’s early Saxton an-
cestors. The gist of his words, however, relative to the hounds
were to this effect :

“?Ave just seed 'im ’'ere sirs, just ’ere now sire, goin down be-
“hindt the ’edge. Thor now, look thor sirs, ’ere im? Come now
“me beauties, me roaring pets! Ah those be good music sirs!”

Presently the pack came to view, circling in toward us. KEvi-
dently from their direction, the hare had again turned, bent upon
doubling and recrossing the stream. Doubtless the shepherd with
his frantic gestures had already turned the hare, for the beagles,
first heading back toward the streamn were now circling away in
the opposite direction toward a neighboring chapel. Puss must
now give in or outwit his pursuers. The pace was heartbreaking,
with a hedge, a ditch and ploughed field before us. The beagles,
however, were bracing to their work, running silently. Some-
thing in the scent told them that the chase was nearing an end
and by some instinct we also knew it to be true. Suddenly the
hare was viewed away. The beagles broke loose their melody
and were gaining on the hare at every stride. At this signal
came renewed strength of weary legs and we pushed on with all
our might. One more ditch, another hedge, over an iron picket
on which one fellow was left hanging by his “knickers ”, and we
found ourselves in the chapel enclosure among mossy headstones
and hoary yew trees. With a toot, toot and whoop-hallo, the
Master threw the carcass of the Squire’s turnip thief in air to drop
in the midst of twenty eager beagles, tumbling over each other in
their eagerness to secure a share of the spoils.
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Meanwhile the sun had nearly set. We decided to hunt no
more for the day but to repair to the inn for tea. The inn was
a half mile away and twilight had setin before we reached the
tavern door. On passing in I noticed over the tavern door a sign
suspended above the street from a projecting arm. On one side
of this wonderful tavern sign appeared the hind quarters of a lion
painted against a sandy waste set round with palm trees. More
wonderful, however, was the opposite side, for upon the beholder
who should hasten to investigate, there looks down a good natured
bewhiskered lion supported by his fore legs merely. He is, ap-
parently, ambling through a section of English oak. The artist
would have one believe, however, that the beast is strutting upon
his native sands. It was quite apparent that this tavern had
changed very little since Elizabethan days. The ceilings are low
and the rooms smell of the tap room. The arrangement of rooms
and samples of carpentry work would indicate that every work-
man had been his own architect and that the actual construction
was done in the dark. It may be a fact, however, that the con-
tinued proximity of a tap room for three hundred years will have
a tremendous effect in setting a whole tavern awry.

On long tables in the dining room were tea, bread and jam. In
less than no time we had cleared the boards of food and drank the
last pot of tea. Meanwhile the beagles had been loaded and our
traps were waiting at the tavern door. On leaving the inn I
chanced to pass the tap room. I presume few such rooms in
England have survived modern notions of a correctly appointed
bar room. The floor was flagged and somewhat lower than the
threshold. On three sides of the room casks were piled high, one
above the other to the ceiling. The latter was low and black
with the smoke of three hundred years. Rough hewn beams
furnished the ceiling support and from one which spanned the
center, hung a dingy, battered bronze lamp. Beneath was a table
warped like a potato chip and around this table sat three of the
town wags imbibing. Chief of this clan was the sporting cripple
referred to above, whom I overheard remark to his pals,

“?Ave been ’ear summers above fifty years and ’ave niver afore
'eard tell as ’ow an air jumd the Wier-water.” Said a loquacious
sot in rejoinder, ¢ ’Ave ’eard me faather tell as ’ow ’e did ! ”
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Whether it was the hare or the old fellow’s sire who performed
this daring feat, I did not stop to inquire, or whether, indeed, a
hare had ever been known to jump the Wier-water before that
very afternoon. By this time the affair has likely possessed the
whole village. No doubt all the wonderful feats of fifty years
past will be aired in the discussion and the Squire, himself, will
do well to settle the dispute before the villagers take sides.

The journey back to Oxford was scarcely less interesting than
our excursion out. Nevertheless on cresting the hill at Cumnor
place, we were glad to see the lights of Oxford at hand. A little
later we were equally glad to alight from our brake when
it pulled up before the college gate. FEach beagler then hurried
away to his own rooms as rapidly as tired legs could travel, for
there was just time enough in which to get into other clothes and
at seven o’clock be ready to sit down to dinner with his fellows
in Hall, where, perhaps his beagle-hunting forefathers have dined
and talked over the chase in their student days centuries ago.
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CORNELLIANS AND

Lewis HENRY, 09,

Editor-in-Chief of 7%e Cornell Daily Sun and the retiring
President of the Senior Class, whose prominence in all
undergraduate affairs eminently qualifies him to conduct
the position he holds as head of the daily publication.
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THEIR ACTIVITIES

RoBERT C. HARGREAVES, '09,

Manager of the ’'Varsity Football Team through whose
efforts a number of Football Alumni will return to coach

the team.
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WHATS DOING

GEORGE H. WALDER, ’09

Who has played fullback or halfback for the past three
seasons, this year captains the ’Varsity eleven.
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CrLypeE F. BAUMHOHER, '09,

As Business Manager of The Cornell Daily Sun has in
charge for the current year the largest financial enterprise
among undergraduate undertakings.




THE CORNELL CO-OPERATIVE SOCIETY.

FREDERICK D. COLSON '9g7.

HE Cornell Co-operative So-

ciety was organized in 1895
for the benefit of the university
itself and of all the members of
the university, but as the stu-
dents form the largest part of
this community, they have been
the chief beneficiaries, and I
shall in this article confine my
attention mainly to them.

The high price of student
supplies in Ithaca and the in-
convenience of mnot having a
store on the Campus were the
main factors which led to the
organization of the Society. The aim of the Society has, however,
never been to undersell local business houses, or to enter into
any cut-throat competition with them, but simply to act as a
regulator of the price of student supplies in Ithaca, and bring
about a situation where these supplies could be purchased at a
fair market price—in other words, at a price which would be the
natural economic result of the operation of a keen, energetic, but
fair, competition. If it be asked why the Society does not sell its
goods to students practically at cost, making no net profit but
simply covering expenses, the answer is that under existing
business conditions, over which the Society has no control, out-
side business houses from which the society must necessarily get
its supplies would not continue for any length of time to sell to
the Society except on the condition, express or implied, that the
Society would not cut prices. In justification of the Society’s
position in this matter, it may be interesting to note that other
co-operative societies which have cut prices have either gone to
the wall or had to abandon the practice.

As a result of selling its supplies, not at cost, but at a fair-
market price, the Society has, of course, made profits, and in the
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line of showing how the Society has benefited the students, I
shall briefly describe the past and present methods of distributing
these profits.

Membership in the Society has always, of course, been confined
to persons connected with Cornell University, and the surplus
profits have from the outset been distributed among the members
of the Society in proportion to the respective amounts of their
registered purchases at the store. What, then, has constituted
membership in the Society ? This inquiry leads us into an ex-
planation of three stages through which the Society has passed.

The Society started out in 1895 as an unincorporated associa-
tion. Persons became members by paying a fee which entitled
them to membership in the Society so long as they remained con-
nected with the university. Later on a smaller fee (one dollar)
was proviced for, the payment of which entitled one to member-
ship for the year in which the fee was paid—in other words, this
was an annual fee.

As the business grew, the unincorporated form of organization
became increasingly unsatisfactory both from the legal and from
the business disadvantages and even dangers of this form of
organization, and the advisability of incorporating the Society
began to be discussed. Action was finally taken in August, 1905,
when the Society was incorporated under the Business Corpora-
tion Law of the State of New York.

Under the incorporated form of organization, the scheme of dis-
tribution of profits first put into operation was the natural one for
a corporation to adopt, namely, the limitation of those receiving
any of the profits to stockholders in the Society. The minimum
face value of a share of stock allowed by the corporation law of
the state governing the Society is five dollars, and the Society
was incorporated with a capital stock of one thousand dollars
divided into two hundred shares at five dollars each. The idea
was to apply from time to time under the law for permission to
issue more shares of stock as the demand for shares increased.
While the initial expense of becoming a member (that is, a stock-
holder) was greater than under the former plan, the ultimate net
expense was much reduced, for a stockholder could at any time
sell his stock to someone else desiring to become a stockholder for
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five dollars, and if he left the university before selling it, a by-
law of the Society provided that he could deposit his certificate
of stock with the Society which would act as his selling agent,
charging one dollar for its services in selling the stock for him,
and returning the balance, four dollars, to him.

The change to the incorporated form of organization placed the
Society upon a much more satisfactory basis, and was a very
decided and a very long step in the right direction. The directors
of the Society however, remained satisfied only for a short time
with the new arrangement respecting the distribution of profits.

The aim of the directors has always been to make each student
realize that the Society existed for his benefit, and not for the
benefit of the few who happened to be at the time actually en-
gaged in its management, or even for the benefit of those only
who happened under the scheme in force at the time to be members
of the Society. The directors soon realized that even though the
cost of membership had been reduced, nevertheless, the ideal they
were striving for would not be reached even under the new ar-
rangement because there would always be a large number of stu-
dents who would never become members of the Society so long
as any fee was exacted as a condition precedent to membership,
no matter how small the fee was, it would still be sufficient to
deter many. And so the next step logically followed. With the
unanimous consent of the stockholders, the directors last fall
threw down all the bars, abolished all membership fees of every
kind whatsoever, and directed that thereafter, any person con-
nected with Cornell University, by registering his purchases at
the store, became entitled, by the mere act of registering his pur-
chases, to participate in the profits, the amount of his share being
determined as before by the sum total of his registered purchases
at the store. In other words, every person connected with Cornell
University, as student, member of the faculty, or otherwise, is
now a member of the Society so far as the distribution of profits
is concerned.

The scheme is simplicity itself. Go into the store, write your
name on the back of the slip discharged from the cash register,
which shows the amount of your purchase, deposit the slip in a
box provided for that purpose, and you become entitled, if con-
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nected with the university, to your share in the profits of the
business.

The by-laws of the Society, as amended at the recent annual
meeting of the Society held on April 23, 1908, provide that a
rate nof exceeding 6% on the face value of the stock shall be
paid to stockholders before the balance of the surplus profits is
distributed to registered purchasers. In other words, the stock-
holders will never, under this arrangement, get more than the
legal rate of interest on the money they have invested in the
business. On the other hand, for the past three years registered
purchasers have received 8% on the total amount of their
registered purchases.

Before leaving this matter of profits, I wish to point out that
the directors of the Society have never received any pay in any
form whatever for their services. Their work has always been
done gratuitously—they have never occupied any favored position
by reason of their official connection with the Society, and they
have never derived any benefits from the Society not open to
every student.

As it is no longer necessary to be a stockholder in order to
share in the profits, and as, therefore, the main inducement for
buying stock has now been done away with, it is probable that in
the future few students will buy stock. It follows that, as under
the by-laws of the Society directors have to be stockholders, the
board of directors will seldom, under the new arrangement, have
many students on it, but it will be made up largely of members
of the faculty or other persons permanently connected with the
university. ‘The directors, however, in their endeavor to make
the students realize that the Society exists mainly for their
benefit, have always been anxious to get as closely in touch with
the students as possible. In the past there have always been
some students on the board, and at times they have constituted
a majority of the board. Realizing that under the new arrange-
ment, there may at times be no students on the board, the di-
rectors submitted to the stockholders of the Society at the recent
annual meeting, referred to above, the following addition to the
by-laws, which was unanimously approved by the stockholders :

« Student Advisory Committee. The studentsin each college
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of Cornell University may elect annually from among their num-
ber a member of an advisory committee to co-operate with the
board of directors in adjusting the affairs of the Society to meet
the needs of students. Notice of the time and place of each
directors’ meeting shall be given to this committee in order to
afford said committee an opportunity of bringing before the board
of directors such complaints or suggestions for improvements as
it shall see fit to present ; and said committee may participate in
the discussion of such matters, but shall have no vote.”

The stockholders could not give the members of this committee
a vote, because the corporation law confines the management of
a corporation to its directors, and so the powers of this student
committee had by necessity to be restricted to advisory powers.
Nevertheless, the students may feel absolutely certain that there
will be every disposition on the part of the directors to comply
with any recommendations made by this committee, and it is
earnestly hoped that an able and energetic student from their
college who knows thoroughly conditions in that college—pre-
ferably one who has had some business experience—is elected to
the committee, and, secondly, that the students will go freely and
often to their representative and thus bring to the attention of
the directors through him any matters requiring adjustment in
order that the Society may be made adequately to perform its
function of meeting the needs of students.

The Society is now on a more purely co-operative basis than
any other co-operative society in the country. I believe it is the
only one that does not require a fee of one kind or another to
qualify one to participate in the profits. The present arrange-
ment retains the safeguards of the corporate form of organization,
and at the same time frees the Society from some of the limita-
tions customarily accompanying that form of organization. It is
hoped that the students will take advantage of the opportunity
afforded them by the provision making possible the student ad-
visory committee, and co-operate cordially and energetically with
the directors through this committee.
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AN ASPIRATION.

ITH this issue the CORNELL ERA begins the forty-first year

of its publication; and inasmuch as its establishment

was almost simultaneous with the founding of the Uni-
versity, this initial number heralds also the beginning of a new
period in the history of our Alma Mater. On the threshold of
new years, and in this instance of a new decade, we like to glance
over years gone by, to review the achievements and events which
fostered the growth and added to the glory of the University. On
this occasion the retrospect is a pleasant one, for even the pro-
gress within our own remembrance has been considerable. On
the hill new buildings have appeared to grace the Campus and
add to the facilities of the various colleges. The number of Cor-
nellians has steadily grown and a corresponding impetus has been
given to undergraduate affairs. Innovations of recent years have
become firmly established as annual events. Projects for the
Moakley Fund and Alumni Field have been successfully begun.
Well contested victories in every branch of intercollegiate sport
have increased our prestige in the realm of athletics and developed
stronger support within the student body. Indeed within our
our experience countless attainments have from time to time con-
tributed to the advancement of the University. It is a period
that invites further contemplation, yet we are mindful that these
achievements have already taken their places among the annals
of former years, that those events are memories. Another year
has commenced and consistant with that uniquely Cornellian
spirit in which each year seems to emulate its predecessor and
which has made this young institution a great University, this
year must witness achievements which shall be .granc_ler and
events which shall bring still greater glory to the University. As
an undergraduate body, as classes, as organizations, where 1s a
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greater work for us to do, wider fame for us to gain; as individu-
als, let us strive, each of us, to contribute throughout the year our
best efforts to what has been happily styled the ¢ better Cornell .

THE NEW RULES.

THE successful operation of the new rushing rules as they
were put into effect this fall offers occasion for much satis-
faction. To be sure, some objections to the system have
been raised and various changes in the regulations proposed, yet
they are the natural outcome of the first test to which the system
has been subjected and are necessary to its ultimate perfection.
On the whole it has received comment sufficiently favorable to
insure its permanent establishment. The University community
is to be congratulated on having rid itself of a number of undig-
nified practices which in some measure tended to impair the repu-.
tation of the University and to lower the standard of our char-
acteristic organizations. It is a vastly more significant fact that
Cornell organizations have recognized the existence of a harmful
custom, that they have agreed among themselves to abolish it,
and that they have substituted in its place a more rational system.

TO 1912.

TO the members of the elass of 1912, the largest that has ever
entered Cornell, we extend a hearty welcome. We greet
you heartily because you have become Cornellians and are to

share the pride we take in that name. Of advice, we suppose,

you have had a plenty, so much perhaps that the kindly word
we would add may appear as dull repetition. Yet we venture to

affirm that the greater part of it is intended to aid you in solving
one concrete problem : the most profitable use of your time during
these four years. That question is,, we think, the most difficult
one you have to answer. Since much depends upon the con-
clusion you reach, perhaps our opinion will not be amiss. If your
time can be divided in due proportion between your duties to
your University and to yourselves, it would be, we think, the
greatest assurance of success in its fullest sense. That you are
here primarily for an educational purpose needs no comment at
Cornell. But let us urge that you gain a greater benefit from
your work on the hill by supplementing it with participation in
undergraduate activities. It will be no great credit to you at the
end of four years merely to receive your degrees if in some par-
ticular this University is no better for your having spent those
four years as undergraduates. On the other hand we are as will-
ing to assert that a mere collection of * college honors” are no
more an ornament to you if in securing them you have neglected
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the primary purpose of the University. Be proficient in scholar-
ship and yet active in University affairs ; accomplish each of these
ends ; each will supplement the value of the other and the Uni-
versity will be benefited accordingly. At Cornell, student enter-
prises are so diverse and numerous that every undergraduate can
find among them one which conforms to his liking, however his
tastes may incline him. To sustain Cornell enterprises is an
obligation upon all Cornellians. This we urge you now, as fresh-
men, to do. The curtailment of your time at the very outset we
believe will be to your sure advantage. The impact of various
duties, if they do at times make a pressing demand upon your
time, will awaken your finest abilities and in the pressure of con-
flicting duties you will lend your best efforts to each of them.
And lastly, let us add, the more usefulness you impart to your
time, the less occasion will there be for the causes through which
some of us fail, less tendency toward the excesses against which
President Schurman advised so soundly in his annual address.
Again we welcome you, men of 1912 ; we believe your efforts for
the University will be commensurate with your numbers.

OUR PLANS.

S to the plans of the Era for the ensuing year, we venture a

few words. We desire that our readers fully understand

our purpose in order that they may better aid in the tasks
which are mutually ours. As editors of this publication we pro-
pose to maintain a forum for the serious discussion of the various
interests of the University, through which we aim to bring the
various spheres of University life into closer touch with one
another in order that they may co-operate to the fullest extent.
For our contemporary publications we have a sincere respect,
both for the work which is theirs and the manner in which they
are doing it ; yet we believe that the field of the ERA is distinct
from the purpose of other Cornell journals. There is a need to
know what is going on each day. There is a value in the wit-
ticism which provokes a laugh. There is a practical worth in
the technical discussions of our professors. But it is also true
that most of us feel a desire now and then, when we pause from
the more pressing of our duties, to consider more fully and
seriously the affairs and life in which we participate. We offer to
all such, whether they be faculty members, alumni or under-
graduates, an opportunity to put their views before those who
have similar interests at heart. We shall strive to make this
publication an exponent of the highest thought and life of the
University which it represents and to that end we shall welcome
contibutions from our readers.
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THE COLLEGE MAN IN POLITICS.

JOHN DEWITT WARNER, ’72.

N common with the mass of his fellow citizens,
each of us has political obligations and oppor-
tunities that may be stated in common terms for
all. But important as these are, I assume that
note should be here made rather of such as are
peculiarly those of the College graduate or of his

special relation to those which he shares with others.

What special duty, ability or interest in politics has the typical
College man?

As to duty : He has accepted from society far more than have
most others. In addition to the expense, effort or sacrifice of
parents and friends that can be repaid only by larger usefulness
and greater influence, he is especially indebted to society in one
or another of its political forms—Nation, State, Municipality—
first for the provision of facilities for College education, toward
the pecuniary expense of which the tuition he may have paid is
but a petty contribution ; still more so for the culture, so largely,
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dependent on political conditions, that his College training makes
peculiarly his for growth and profit; and most so of all for the
opening to him of a broader life than could be enjoyed by any ex-
cept for the higher education of some among them, and which is
enjoyed and used in overwhelming proportion by the compara-
tively limited class to which he belongs. The College man is,
therefore, under special obligation to do his duty in politics. If
he can do so, but chooses not to do so, he is simply a ¢ welcher,”
and deserves the contempt of his fellow citizens, from gamblers
up—and down.

But politics—for public ends, though at times inspiring—ex-
hilarating—attractive—are like war, hard, dangerous, and calling
for courage, patience, charity and sacrifice—not otherwise requited
than by consciousness of having tried to do one’s duty or hope
that some good may have been done—this about in proportion as
it is “the real thing ” instead of parade. The mere casual will-
ingness of the College man to be politically active or prominent
is neither more nor less important than the zeal of the boys who
tramp the streets in campaign uniform, and make meetings noisy
with cheers and October nights mephitic with red fire. It isa
difference of taste, not of merit. But his duty may often be to
assist in demonstrations for which he has no taste—on platforms,
in processions, at demoristrations, etc., whenever these are, as is
frequently the case, the most practical expression of zeal or
stimulus to effort.

Too often the College man, whose tastes do not prompt him to
political activity, seeks, or finds, in his unfitness for political
work excuse for refraining therefrom. Of course, not all College
graduates are capable of much, and some who may be good citi-
zens otherwise are as little capable politically as are some bankers,
mechanics and day laborers. Still worse, it is too often true—
though less often than both the public and College men assume—
that College training has made them rather less than more capable
in this direction. To the extent that this is so it is a misfortune,
and a failing to be remedied or overcome by greater effort—just
as might be repellent manners, dyspepsia, poor eye sight, or
congenital deformity, the subject of which is equally an object of
sympathy or pity and must resign himself to inferiority except
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as success in overcoming natural or acquired defects may justify
pride in the moral strength thus developed. For in its -last
analysis politics is the science of social organization and develop-
ment, the highest calling of which man is capable, and the one
success in which most crucially tests the effective sum of a man’s
good qualities.

As to holding office : Until College graduates are a larger factor
among us, and until rising popular standards of culture shall have
otherwise better provided for much that is now largely left for
College men to do, it will be rare indeed that it is the average
graduate’s duty to take office, or that there will be any such im-
perative call by his party or the public for him to do so as will
be at all embarrassing. But whenever such occasions do arise—
as they some times will do—he has no more right than have others
to claim exemption or to let self interest or disinclination stand
in the way. He is rather under special obligations more clearly
to see his duty and more promptly to meet it. And if he feels
himself specially qualified for official life and is personally
attracted to it, there is every reason why he should make official
position, its rewards and its opportunities, the goal of an honor-
able ambition. While the stock charges against * politicians ”
are true as to unworthy examples—such as are found in every
calling—the College graduate in political life will find himself
associated with those who have more highly developed the essential
virtues that make for human progress than, as a class, have the
leaders in any other profession, and with those who will more
alertly seek, more surely recognize, and more highly appreciate
such qualities in him than will any other group in which he is
likely to find himself. And more: From the standpoint of public
weal, the professional—that is the persevering and ambitious, as
distinguished from the amateur—politician is normally the better
official ; and his wish for office is as legitimate as it would be for
distinction in any other calling. The temple priests honorably
lived by the shew-bread, and the politician may rightly claim the
rewards of office—on similar terms—that he serve the public as
loyally as they did Jehovah.

As to the special capacity of College graduates for political
work and leadership: Time was when the ‘“clergy”, in the old
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sense of that word, had most of such capacity as then existed—ex-
cept.the “ horse sense ”, that was so largely acquired by such of
the illiterate as attained or held the slippery heights of power,
and the hnman sympathy of those sharing—as even those in
orders could not quite do—the lot of the masses from whom, as
ever comes the impetus toward reform if not the guidance to it. But
it would now be harder to argue any general superiority of the
College graduate in qualifications for political leadership than to
point out directions in which he has more to learn than have the
average of those with whom he might be compared.

On the one hand therefore, there is no such difference in his
favor as makes it of special importance to others than himself that
he more than other intelligent men of fair education should make
himself felt. But on the other the graduate should have—and
normally does have—a somewhat different view point than do
others of political conditions and ideals; can and should con-
tribute the best he can give from that view point, will have sup-

plied what could not have been so well contributed by others if
he does so; and. should he not do this, he will have failed to do
his share for right and progress.

One would like to put the case stronger. While general po-
litical talent can be as little acquired at College as can business,
journalistic, or professional ability, there is much of what is es-
sential to the politician that could and should be acquired there,
and that I hope and believe may be some time so gained. But,
barring somewhat of history and a glimpse of economics, the
average College course of today but little aids the student in the
““man’s game " of politics. Until his sense of proportion is cor-
rected by experience, it never ceases to be a wonder to the scholar
how little regarded is his most telling demonstration of why
yesterday’s enterprise failed, or why today’s is doubtful, as com-
pared with the most commonplace or moderate aid toward making
a cause less of a failure than it might otherwise have been. But
in this popular instinct is true. Though the constructive and
the critical methods may be mutually helpful, it is the former
through and by which net gain is measured and credit appor-
tioned. The “moral” of this is that the typical scholar in politics
has no special mission that he need seek; but that he can and
should fight shoulder to shoulder with others about him—using
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such talents as he may have, instead of such as others may have,
simply because they are his to use.

Of general interest in progress, the College graduate should
have more than his average fellow citizens—because his stake in
civilization should have been made greater, generally has been made
greater, by the capacity to enjoy and use it that College edu-
cation has given him. Of special interest he has too little to
urge it. As society was formerly organized, his special interests
were great; as it now is, College education and careers for learned
men are provided for as liberally as it would be tactful to ask or
proper to expect until College education is more practical as com-
pared with the training of the average citizen than it now is; and
no political influence is now needed to secure for learning all the
consideration it deserves.

In our polity, Labor (in the sense of wage earning), Agriculture,
Commerce, and many another interest have special political de-
mands to press—in dealing with new problems and in reform of
mistaken or obsolete treatment of others. Without selfish
interests of its own to befog its course, the community of College
graduates, not as segregated from their fellow citizens, but rather
as those among these who in vital respects, have been given a bet-
ter view of the field, is privileged as well as obligated to claim
a generous share of the burdens and the credit to be borne and
won in politics. I am glad to believe that of all our citizens, our
College graduates are best serving the country in the politics by
which it is guided forward—somewhat because of circumstances
that have classed them with those having the greater opportunities,
but more so because, having received most from the public, they
are gladly repaying most to it.

Indeed, if I am mistaken in thinking that the College man has
no special interest to guard or serve in politics, and if in fact
needs political recognition or aid, I am entirely clear that he can
best secure this by showing such practical interest in politics
as shall correct the exaggerated, but too far earned, impression
that he is indifferent. The political lesson most important
for him to learn is that men were made before politics, or colleges ;
and that the levers of knowledge and right can effect but little
without the pox sto of human sympathy; whence indeed they
can and do move the world.



SOME EDUCATIONAL PROBLEMS IN A LARGE
UNIVERSITY.*

VLADIMIR KARAPETOFF,

Professor of Electrical Engineering at Cornell University.

latent possibilities of the individual, so as to
bring them into a better adjustment with his
environment, and to fit him for realizing the
highest ideals of the times. The education of
the soul comprises that of the intellect, emotions
and the will. This gives a natural classification of the problem
confronting our educators.

1. Intellectual side of University Life—The great problem is
“ what to teach,” and “how to teach.” The common-sense
“ practical ” man would probably say: Why, teach law to the
lawyer, teach medicine to the doctor, engineering to the engineer;
and teach them in a plain, practical way, so that the students can
understand and apply the knowledge.

This “ horse-sense ”” advise is based on the assumptlon that a
young man or woman between eighteen and twenty-two is a piece
of soft material, that can be shaped into any desired form. Alas,
Mr. Business Man, fortunately it is not so. They are free, think-
ing, feeling, and willing (or rather unwilling) beings, and to make
them assimilate our teachings is at least fully as hard as for you
to sell goods to your customers. Human education is not a
mechanical or chemical process, or even to be compared with the
training of monkeys. Itisan organic process of self-development ;
the school merely provides conditions favorable for such self-
development. With the best teachers and first-class equipment,
we fail with certain individuals, and these individuals are not
necessarily stupid or lazy. They simply choose not to develop
according to prescription, and we ought to be glad that there are
such individuals. They keep before our eyes our most precious

* An address before Cornell Alumni of Pittsburg, on August 2gth, 1908.
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gift—freedom of choice. I would not part with this gift for the
sake of burdening the country with a few 'more “stuffed ” college
graduates.

Evidently, it is impossible to give a general answer on ‘“ what
to teach,” and ‘“how toteach.” T wish only to call your attention
to the fact that these two problems are confronting us all the
time. Success in teaching depends primarily on two subtle
psychological factors: live interest and well directed conscious
effort on the part of the student. You, gentlemen, are stimulated
in your present activities by many potent incentives, such as
immediate useful results, notoriety, increased profits, desire for
promotion, fear of discharge, and so on. All these incentives are
virtually lacking with our students, and unless we wish to use the
methods in vogue with ancient Egyptian taskmasters, we have to
rely on the spontaneous interest and effort on the part of our
students.

You, gentlemen, as former students, as men engaged in various
professions, as employers of other college men, and as educated
and progressive citizens, can be of great assistance to us: You
can give us the result of your own college experience, criticise our
methods and tell where and why we failed. You can tell us of
your first bluffs in practical activity : a recital of them in the class
room tends to keep up the interest in the corresponding topic.
Only lately, one of my former students confessed to me how
severely he had censured a certain experiment in my laboratory,
as useless and uninteresting, and how, ever since graduation, he
has been engaged ina class of work directly related to that experi-
ment. You can help us by sending us such materials as would

-tend to make instruction more interesting; you can help us by
providing instructive summer work for our students; by calling
our attention to new developments, and to young men that
promise to become good teachers. You can lend your influence
in raising funds for new buildings, for the increase in the number
of teachers, and in the amount of their compensation. Finally,
you can exercise a wholesome direct influence upon the members
of the fraternities with which you are affiliated, maintaining among
their members strong traditions of conscientious work, of pro-

fessional interest, and honor.
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Another educational problem of great importance is the relation
between professional training and general culture. Most of our
students desire in the first place a professional training that shall
give them a livelihood, Again, the recent progress in most
branches of practical activity is of such a tremendous scope, that
fully four college years are required for professional training alone.
But it is felt by the best educators that it would be wrong to de-
prive large masses of professional students of the benefit and
pleasure of general culture, wrong towards themselves and
towards the country.

Now, in the first place, what is general culture? My answer 1s:
Man’s life is divided between furnishing services to and receiving
services from society. General culture comprises such studies as
better enable a man to receive and to enjoy services from society,
while professional training enables him to give better service to
society. From this point of view, French literature, botany, or
even the steam engine, can be studied either as a profession, or
for their general culture. You will see from this definition that
the principal aim of education—development of all of the man’s
latent powers—is not complete without a fair amount of general
culture. But where to find time for it in the crowded curriculum
of professional colleges? One solution is to increase the course
from four to five years, and this change is being seriously con-
sidered by the leading American universities ; you will easily see
the advantages and the drawbacks of such a plan. Other pro-
posals are: to make all professional courses of a post-graduate
character, requiring the degree of Bachelor of Arts for admission ;
to retain the present four-year course, but to raise considerably the
entrance requirements ; to cut out professional details and replace
them by cultural studies ; etc, etc. Different solutions will pro-
bably be adopted by various universities, and even by various
departments in the same university. I ask you to give some
thought to this matter, in application to your Alma Mater.
Should in your opinion some general culture be prescribed? If
so, of what should it consist, and how to find room for it in the
curriculum of professional departments of the University ? I am
sure, any suggestions or opinions on this subject will be most
gratefully received by the officers of our administration.
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II. Emotional Side of University Life. Young teachers are
often baffled by a sudden outbreak of laughter in a class, at an
apparently insignificant word, a gesture, not at all comical to an
outsider. I am no more offended at these outbreaks since I came
to understand their cause. A man needs emotions as a part of
his mental life, and a young man or woman of 20 needs them
badly. The college life offers so little opportunities for emotion
that the student instinctively looks for any small occasion to
laugh, to yell, to whistle, to run, even to see a dog-fight. He is
like a prisoner who is glad to share his solitude with a spider.
We are apt to condemn students for going to trashy shows, for
horrid mandolin playing, for taking an exaggerated interest in
ball games, for spending time in saloons and doubtful down-town
resorts. But, gentlemen, once natural channels for emotions are
throttled, unnatural channels are sure to open up. I know, some
of you would say, that students do not care for Shakesperean
plays, classical concerts, and readings from Browning ; true, be-
cause these things are not purely emotional, they require con-
siderable concentration and training for their enjoyment. Not
only is the average student not prepared to understand higher
art, but he objects to using his intellect in it, since what he
wants is a pure play of simple emotions. Watch him sit at the
theater, and rock, and whistle a catchy refrain with the chorus;
only an ignoramus would say that his mind is dormant or lazy.
His emotions are playing intensely ; he enjoys in his imagination
the part of life that reality has cruelly deprived him of. Five-
cent shows with their highly-emotional performances have filled
a long-felt want for brain workers, and for people whose life has
much drudgery in it.

Now, instead of deploring and condemning, let us see what can
be done to give students the necessary emotions. Said old
Darwin sadly at the end of his life: “If I had to live my life
again, I would have made a rule to read some poetry and listen
to some music at least every week ; for, perhaps, the parts of my
brain now atrophied would thus have been kept alive through
use. The loss of these tastes is a loss of happiness, and may
possibly be injurious to the intellect, and more probably to the
moral character, by enfeebling the emotional part of our nature.”
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'I'hrough lack of emotions man is dwarfed both esthetically and
ethically, and if he is thus dwarfed during his student years, the
probabilities are that he will continue to drag his burdens through
life without sunshine and love, like a mule in the mine.

What then is to be done? My answer is: provide more
opportunities for the enjoyment of art and for social intercourse.
The very nature of the case precludes compulsion, at least in the
beginning. We must proceed slowly, because a lack of appre-
ciation of art is a general fault in this country; the remedy must
begin at home and in the common schools. I am aware that good
work is being done for the development of artistic taste; this
gives me courage to see the time when each student will be re-
quired to pursue in the University the study of at least one form
of art: literature, poetry, music, painting, sculpture, in their
various manifestations. Mind you, he will pursue them for the
emotional pleasure that is in them, and not for drudgery or any
utilitarian purpose. Witha proper preparation in the high school
it will be difficult to find a student who would not manifest even
the slightest interest in these arts.*

We ought to have free popular concerts, with explanations of
the music played, permanent and temporary picture exhibits,
lantern-slide recitals on painting, moving-picture shows, readings
from good authors, musical clubs, dramatic clubs, ordinary social
clubs for which the University ought to provide facilities. Of
course, we have some of the above, but not enough by far, not
systematized, and of not high enough quality. There must be
a permanent committee of old graduates, trustees, members of the
faculty, and residents of Ithaca, who would take this part of stu-
dents’ life to their heart and make a systematic effort to develop
the proper esthetic and emotional life in the University. Other
universities will undoubtedly chime in, and a good deal will be
accomplished for making life in this country fuller and better.
Is not this a worthy problem for lovers of art among you ?

1. Volitwonal Side of University Life—Just a picture: a man
is drowning in the river, and a horrified crowd watches him from
the shore ; one of the spectators hastily takes his coat off and

*As I understand, the only required subjects in schools in Ancient Greece were
music and the study of the Homeric poems.
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jumps into the water to save the struggling one. Is this the man
who is the best swimmer, or a man whose emotion of pity is more
deeply aroused than that of anyone elsein the crowd ? Not neces-
sarily ; he is a man whose wz// is trained to obey the dictates of
the intellect and the heart. In my estimmation, an educated man
with all his vast knowledge and refined emotions is a failure un-
less his will is trained to do what he knows and feels he ought to do.

Our watch-word must be:  Cornell men are trained to do
things” ; this was the ideal of the founders of the University—
Ezra Cornell and Andrew D. White—men of great deeds and high
practical achievements. Some of you may think that the business
of the University is to teach, and not worry about students’ emo-
tions and wills. We feel, however, that our purpose is not fully
accomplished unless we graduate men and women that not only
know and feel things, but who actually do tkings when the time
comes to act.

Now, the will, like any other faculty, grows by exercise, and
the difficult side of the problem is: How to organize University
life so that students should have enough opportunity to exercise
their wills, to choose, and actually to bear the consequences of
their decisions? ’The student undoubtedly has to exercise his
will in going to the lectures at appointed hours, in preparing his
recitations and reports, in voting for class officers, and in taking
part in various students’ activities. But this is far from enough:
He or she is guided too much from without, and the consequences
of a student’s decision are not at all in proportion to the differ-
ences in the motives. During the last panic a considerable
number of engineering apprentices and of trade apprentices have
been laid off by a large concern for an indefinite time. The fore-
man of the apprentices told me that trade apprentices took this
event in an entirely different way from college graduates. The
trade apprentices, being used to rely upon their own resources,
immediately began to plan their program of action, while college
men seemed to be hopelessly lost, as soon as they could no longer
follow a program arranged for them by others. I should be loath
to think that college education weakens the will while developing
the intellect, yet I do not see much in our University life that is
conducive to the development of the will.
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The manager of a large company in the Middle West told me
recently that in filling positions with college graduates he always
gives preference to those who have been prominent in students’
activities. It does not matter, said he, whether the man dis-
tinguished himself in athletics, in polites, or in literary activity.
It simply means that he is a man of strong will and initiative, a
man who can be relied upon to achieve results, without an
external pressure.”

I think, this is a correct view regarding students’ activities, and
it is from this point of view that we must encourage them. The
greatest difficulty is to induce a large mass of students to take a
moderate part in these activities, instead of a few becoming ex-
perts and almost professionals, while the rest are satisfied with
watching them and cheering the favorities. Our new Alumni
Field with the facilities for various sports proposed on it, will
undoubtedly prove a great help for a more normal development
of this side of students’ life.

We often hear from our Alumni and from various employers
of our graduates: “ Why do you not teach your students this or
that; this is of a great importance in practical life.” The tend-
ency is, at least in the colleges of applied science, to teach too
many things in a general way, and none thoroughly. This is
detrimental for the development of the will, since the student has
no opportunity for concentration and for original study and re-
search. The problem is to organize the courses so that the student
gets enough general information, and at the same time some prac-
tice in special research, in which he has to exercise his judgment
and will. But to achieve this, the course must be lengthened by
at least one year.

I have indicated a few general educational problems that we
have to deal with in our University. In addition to these, there
are problems of wide national and international character, that
affect instruction and reflect upon the students’ life. As such I
would mention great differences in the wealth of students; low
standards and ideals, as a result of greed and struggle for existence
outside the University ; indifference to philosophical discussion
and to religious duties, because of the uncertainty pervading our
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economic and political life ; use of liquors, loose morals, and a low
estimate of women ; indifference to the great political and economic
issues of the times, and a tendency to follow . demagogues and
bosses. All these things students bring from their homes, imbibe
from papers and magazines and inculcate from one another. We
are endeavoring to counteract these harmful tendencies by all the
means at our disposal ; and yet these being the curse of the times,
our work is successful only in proportion as we have the support
of agencies outside the University. The American people as a
whole must make a determined effort to free themselves of the
remains of barbaric times and establish a new commonwealth
upon higher standards of thinking and living.




CORNELL AND THE OLYMPIC GAMES.

H. K. PORTER, 'O5.

HE showing of Cornell in the recent Olympic
Games in London should be a source of pride to
all Cornellians. Less than ten years ago Cor-
nell was scarcely known of at all in the realm
of field and track athletics; today she is the
universally acknowledged champion in every

branch—in field, track, and cross-country.

Let us glance at what she has done. She was never a serious
factor in the Intercollegiate championships until the year 1904,
when she jumped from a pgsition way down the list to third
place. In the championships of 19os, in Philadelphia, the Red
and White, much to the surprise of the “ experts ” and the chagrin
of some other universities so oft champions in the past that a
victory for one or the other was considered a foregone conclusion,
became Intercollegiate Champion for the first ‘time in history.
This began a series of triumphs for Cornell in this branch of col-
lege sport that (except for the year 1907 at Cambridge when she
had to yield premier honors to the most remarkable team of ath-
letes ever got together by any college—the team of the Red and
Blue) is as yet unbroken. In cross-country, her string of vic-
tories rivals that of her crews.

More gratifying by far than the mere fact of victory is the fact
that each triumph has been clean-cut and decisive, and the well
earned fruit of persistent, intelligent, and faithful effort—not the
result of chance or of a successful proselyting campaign. There
has not been one “ prep ” school star or individual about whom it
could be said, ‘“ he went to Cornell because he was offered superior
inducements.” If ever a point-winner came to the school * far
above Cayuga’s waters”’, in response to inducements, such in-
ducements have had nothing whatever to do with athletics—which
is as it should be. Cornell stands today the acknowledged cham-
pion, not alone as trophy holder but as the foremost exponent of
absolutely clean sport. Her example is unparalled in the athletic
world. Is it, therefore, claiming too much, to regard Cornell as
the “ Hughes” of athletic sport? May the temptation to be
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always on top and the ‘ to win at any cost” policy, which has
been the downfall of so many in the past, never be allowed to dim
the clear figure of this ideal and drag us down from our present
proud and irreproachable position. Better far to lose than to be
guilty of a single act at which the tongue of slander might take
fire. And I believe, so long as Jack Moakley retains the guiding
hand, there need be no alarm on this score. Shortly ago, in a
letter to the writer, in commenting about a certain man, of
whom the gossips were saying things, he said, ‘“he will either
conform to Cornell ideals or else get out of Cornell, I don’t care
who he 1s.”

It seems a waste of time and space, in addressing a Cornell
audience, to assign credit for this truly magnificent standing of
our Alma Mater in this field of undergraduate activity; it is
enough to remark that the dawn of prominence in this line was
simultaneous with the coming to Cornell of the world’s king of
athletic consullors and most warm-hearted and sympathetic of
men, who is a builder of real men, not merely a good recruiter,
than whom a more loyal Cornellian lives not—genial * Jack”
Moakley, whom to know is to love and revere forever. ILong
live ¢ Jack.”

Was it accident, then, that gallant sons of “old Ezra” should
figure so gloriously in the outcome of the'great world’s games
across the water? Was it not the fruit of the same spirit and
same patient effort that has made Cornell pre-eminent at home?
Let us glance at the facts.

America sent to the games about 83 men to compete in the
field and track events. Of this number at least 53 men were
college men, either present students or past. Cornell contributed
six ; Michigan seven ; Penn four; Yale and Chicago three each
Dartmouth and I[llinois each two ; Iowa one ; Oregon one ; Virginia
one ; Leland Standford one ; Wesleyan one ; Carlisle Indian School,
Harvard and Columbia each two ; and several other colleges one
each.

Yet, of this goodly representation of university-bred men com-
prising intercollegiate champions both east and west, only four
firstpoint honors were gained by college men, and three of these
four went to the credit of the Red and the White. And Cornell
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was deprived of almost a sure fourth winner by the unfortunate
arrangement of the heats in the 1500 meter race, when * Press”
Halsted of Cornell Intercollegiate champion and record holder for
this distance, and, in the words of ¢ Jack ” Moakley, ‘the finest
miler since Tommy Connief,” was beaten in the trial heats by a
scant margin for first place by the ‘* Peerless” Melvin Sheppard.
By the English method of placing only the winners of heats

H. K. PORTER ON SHIPBOARD.

qualfied for the final heat, this put Halsted out of the running
altho he ran seconds faster than the English runners to qualify in
the other heats, most of whom won with ridiculous ease :
America’s best pair of milers were placed in the same heat, so that
one or the other had to go, and the winner extend himself to the
utmost, thereby lessening his chances for final victory. Need I
say ‘“ placed ” in the same heat, for such was the fact, and it was
not the “luck of the draw,” as has been claimed in some quarters,
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But the plot failed, for the great Sheppard proved equal to the
occasion and beat the best runners England had in time 2 seconds
faster than he had won his trial heat. Yet this time, a new
Olympic mark, 4 min. 32 sec., was two seconds slower than Hal-
steds winning time at the Olympic Tryouts on Franklin Field.
In justice to Halsted, let it be known that he had been unwell
ever since landing on the foreign shore, the heavy English climate
evidently proving to much for him. On the day of his trial heat
he felt especially bad and could not keep food on his stomach.
Vet he ran a very close second to Sheppard and had to fight his
way thru a hard field to do so ; his effort was good enough to have
won him all but one of the other seven or eight heats, and he
was easily the second best man, if indeed rising superior to his
feelings in response to the occasion, he could not have turned the
tables on Sheppard in the final. When himself, there is little
question but that of the two, Halsted is the better at the mile
distance, for Sheppard’s premier distance is the half mile, and he
only went into the 1500 meter race (which corresponds to the
mile) at the last moment after it was found that Lightbody, who
had met with an injury, was practically out of the running.
Thus was America unjustly deprived of another score place in
the 1500 meter race, and Cornell of a possible additional first-point
winner.

In the pole-vault another ordeal faced our boys, and again they
proved equal to the occasion. Eddie Cooke of Cornell and Gilbert
of Yale survived the field and tied for first place at 12 ft.2in,
establishing a new Olympic record altho falling short of the best
performances of either. This was because, under the English
ruling, the use of a hole in which to pivot the pole, was not
allowed. The American Vaulters had built up their style of
vaulting on the basis of a hole, and when it was found that they
would not be allowed to vault as they were accustomed, it worked
a hardship on them but Cooke and Gilbert proved equal to the
task and in little over a week’s time so far perfected themselves
in the English style of vaulting as to win out in spite of this
handicap.

In the broad jump, Eddie Cooke won his section very easily and
did not extend himself because he was given to understand by
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the English judges that the winners of sections qualified for the
final jump-off. His was the first section run off. After he had
finished and gone away, for the final was not to be for a couple
hours, this ruling was reversed and it was decided that the four
best performers should jump off in the final. Cooke’s winning
jump not coming within the first four he was thus deprived of a
chance for a place, and on past performances he was at least good

foiis

PORTER CLEARING THE BAR AT 6 FT. 3 IN.

for second and might'have beaten Irons’ great leap of 24 ft.-67; in. |

In the running high jump, the writer was successful, winning
out after a long drawn-out competition extending over eight
hours. The preliminary and final heats were fixed for the same
day—an unheard of arrangement in this country, where experi-
ence has taught the unwisdom even of holding competition on
two successive days, as we are compelled to in the Intercollegiates.
The jumpers are few who can do credit to themselves on the
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second day. This was always the writer’s difficulty while at col-
lege and explains, in a measure at least, why he never figured in
at the finish. At London the conditions were even more trying—
such that our other jumpers, all capable of equaling the winning
jump under more favorable conditions, failed of placing. All
three tied at the very good height of 6 ft.-1 in. Three foreigners,
an Irishman, Con Leahy, seven times champion of Great Britain
and Ireland and twice World’s champion, a Frenchman, and an
Austrian, tieing at 6 ft.-2 in., while the writer cleared the bar at
6 ft.-3 in., making a new Olympic record. He cleared this height
in his section at 2:30 in the afternoon and again in the final at
6:30. He then went on to try for a new world’s mark, with the
bar at 6ft.-6 in., but proved unequeal to the effort. It was then
7 P. M. and growing quite chilly, a condition hardly favorable to
a top notch performance. He feels confident, had the opportunity
at the record come earlier in the day when it was warmer and he
was fresh, he would have succeeded. He endeavored to persuade
the judges, for the sake of a better performance and out of con-
sideration to the men themselves, to postpone the finals until the
day following, but without avail.

We now come to the most memorable race of all, both from the
American viewpoint and that of the Cornellians. I refer to the
famous 400 meter race in which Carpenter of Cornell, after run-
ning a wonderful race and in the honest opinion of practically
every American witness of the race, winning fairly and squarely,
was disqualified because of an alleged foul committed by him on
the English runner Haswelle. Not only was Carpenter disquali-
fied and the tape broken excitedly by the officials, denying him the
honor of breasting the tape, but the race was declared “no race
in the most arbitrary fashion, thus keeping the victory from
another American, Robbins, who also beat Haswelle to the tape.

Lest it be said that the writer looks thru colored glasses in de-
fending Carpenter, whereas he would be the first to condemn him
if he thought for one moment that Carpenter was guilty of the
act imputed, he takes theliberty to quote from the report of Mr.
Gustavius T. Kirby, the representative in the Stadium of The
Inter-Collegiate Association of Amateur Athletics of America,
a Columbia man and a prominent attorney of New Vork City.
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“In the final of the 400 meters there were Carpenter of Cornell,
Taylor of Pennsylvania, Robbins of the Boston Y. M. C. A. , and the
Englishman Haswelle. The race was on a third of a mlle track
and was around one run and without lanes ? Robbins, the third
from the curb at the start, gained the curb before 20 yards were
run and set the pace for three hundred yards close to, if not
actually under even time. At this point, Carpenter was right be-
hind Robbins and next him from the curb, Haswelle, some four
strides back and next the curb, and Tay]or fully ten yards behind
Robbins and Carpenter and in the rear of and further from the

START OF 400 METER RACE.

curb than Haswelle. At no part did Taylor prove a factor in the
race. At three hundred yards Carpenter passed Robbins ; he did
not take the curb, but, as his custom, and to my mind a most un-
wise and unsafe custom, though used by him to better keep his
stride, ran with each stride further and further from the curb,
leaving between Robbins and himself a gap wide enough to drive
a car thru, and thru this gap Haswelle should have endeavored
to pass. Haswelle however, with what I am told by a Cambridge
athlete, was characteristic dumbness, in making his spurt en-
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deavoured to pass Carpenter on the outside. Try as he would he
could not get up. At no time was he within better than half a
stride of Carpenter, and at no time did Carpenter strike him or in
any manner foul him. If he was elbowed by Carpenter, it was
because he ran into Carpenter. But Haswelle never made any
such claim, nor has there ever been evidence other than news-
paper talk to substantiate such a charge. At all times there was
never less than nine feet between Carpenter and the outside of
the track, and thru this gap Haswelle could and would have come
if he had had the speed to do so. The truth is that he was stale
from his unnecessarily and foolishly fast trial of the day before
(482 sec.), and the fast three hundred yards had killed him off.
At three hundred and fifty yards he was a beaten man. There-
after, it was either Carpenter’s or Robbin’s race, both of these
moving away and leaving Haswelle further behind at every stride.
Carpenter crossed the line first, with Robbins and Haswelle some
two strides behind. There was no doubt whatever but that
Carpenter ran Haswelle wide at the turn, but there is also no
doubt that Carpenter in so doing ran on a circle of practically the
same diameter as Haswelle and not only gained no advantage on
Haswelle but, for more than twenty yards of the race, gave
Haswelle an opportunity to come thru on the inside and thereby
gain the curb and point of advantage on entering the homestretch.
There is no rule, A.A.U. of Great Britain or other, forbidding
Carpenter from running the race in the manner in which he did.
The A.A.A. rule stated in the press as that invoked to base
Carpenter’s disqualifacation upon reads as follows: ‘“Any com-
petitor wilfully jostling or running acrossor obstructing another
competitor so as to impede his progress, shall forfeit his right to
be in the competition and shall not be awarded any decision or
prize that he would otherwise be entitled to.” This rule can only
mean that a man coming from the lead must not change his
course so as to interfere with any competitor whom he has passed.
If we interpret it to apply to one in the lead, that one of necessity
must always run in the course in which he starts, as if he were
running in a lane; for, if otherwise, one starting on the outside
could never take the curb, for in so doing he would have to cross
in front of the others, and such would impede them more or less,
depending on the distance he was in the lead. The American
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rule reads that one must not cross another until he is two strides
ahead of that one. Carpenter at no time crossed in front of
Haswelle. If Haswelle had kept his course, Carpenter would
have crossed in front of him, or rather Haswelle would have
crossed the path Carpenter had taken and for twenty or more
yards, Haswelle could have and should have so done without in-
terfering with Carpenter or impeding himself by having to break
his stride to change his direction and get from behind Carpenter.
But Haswelle did not keep to his course any more than did
Carpenter. They both ran on concentric circles, with a slightly
greater disadvantage to Haswelle because his was a greater
diameter, but with a disadvantage no greater than he ran with
his heels and not with his head.

“The race was declared ‘no race’, and in what manner. At 350
yards Haswelle began to fall back, lacking the speed in his final
spurt and failing to pass Carpenter on the outside. Immediately
the judges and referee, a hundred yards away, ran out on the
track and one of them ran toward the inspector at the last part of
the turn. 'This inspector called something to him. What it was
could not be heard in that part of the grandstand opposite the
finish line. It is to be persumed, however, that it was Haswelle
that had been fouled. In the meantime, with unslackened speed,
Carpenter, Robbins, and Haswelle came down the stretch. Within
twenty yards of the finish an official without authority of rule or
reason broke the tape and held up his hand. If by so doing he
hoped to stop the race, his object was not accomplished, for they
all came on, Haswelle “digging” stride by stride to get up.
What it all meant no one knew, but they did not have long to
wait, for, without even the semblance of a consultation or meeting
of any kind, the judges and other officials rushed around like
madmen. Some grabbed up megaphones and shouted in the
stand ¢ No race,”” “‘Foul work on the part of the Americans,’”’
« Haswelle fouled,’” etc. Immediately sentiment framed itself
against the Americans and a howl went up to ¢t disqualify the
dirty runners.’” And all the while the officials kept calling into
and exciting the crowd, and one of them actually came outside
the track, and stood in the midst of a mob of excited Englishmen
and started to harangue them as to the race being a good example
of how the damned Vankees always tried to win. The writer,
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caught in this crowd on his way from the grandstand to the gate
of the Arena, pushed his way up to the “‘orator ’” and asked him
if he would not please be quiet as he was bound to make trouble
and accomplish no good results. His answer was that he was
able to take care of himself and that I, being an American was
objecting because I didn’t like tohear the truth. He evidently
thought better of it, however, for he shut up and left the crowd to
its mutterings.

“The American Committee d’Honneur went to the entrance of
the field, not being permitted thereon, sent for the referee, who
after a considerable time came. Then the following conversation
took place : '

American Committee : “ We desire to formally protest against
your declaring the 400 meter final ‘ no race.””

The Referee : ¢ Your protest will be noted.”

American Committee : “ In compliance with the rules we will
submit our protest in writing.”

The Referee: ‘“ Have the same sent to the secretary.”

Mr. Kirby: “ Mr. Referee, we would like to know on what
ground you have declared this race ‘no race’”.

The Referee: ‘“It was because Lieut. Haswelle was fouled.”

Mr. Kirby : “ How, and by whom ?”

Mr. Referee: “ By being fouled by the American, Carpenter.”

Mr. Kirby: “ How could that be when Mr. Carpenter was al-
ways leading Lieut. Haswelle? The only way for Haswelle to
be elbowed by Carpenter was for Haswelle to run into Carpenter,
and in which case it would be Haswelle and not Carpenter who
fouled.”

The Referee: “I was mistaken when I said Carpenter: I meant
the other man.”

Mr. Kirby: “ Who, Robbins or Taylor ?”

The Referee : “The white man.”

Mr. Kirby: “Then, Mr. Referee, to the end that there may be
no misunderstanding, are we to believe that the final is declared
‘no race’ because Robbins fouled Haswelle by elbowing him ?”

The Referee: ¢ That is the case.”

'Mr. Weeks: “ Do you think, Mr. Referee, it would be wise to

1Barton S. Weeks, one of the American committee and a prominent attorney in
New York City.
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call your judges together and take and consider testimony before
disposing of the American protest?”

The Referee: “ We will do so at once.”

Mr. Weeks: “ And at once?”

The Referee: ‘“ At once.”

“And for the first time the judges got together. What testi-
mony they took is not known. Certainly no American testimony
was requested or given. Their decision was that the American
protest was disallowed ; that it was Carpenter and not Robbins
who had fouled Haswelle: that the race was to be run over in
lanes, but without Carpenter, for he was disqualified and his case
was to be reported to the A. A. A. for its further action.

‘““’The Referee didn’t know what he was talking about. The
judges had to go out to make public sentiment ¢to uphold their
unfair decision,’ and, more than all else they had to make it pos-
sible for Haswelle to win. So in addition to the original decision
of ‘no race’ another was added of disqualifying Carpenter.

“ Unfortunate Haswelle! He ran and lost his race and made no
protest. What the judges did was none of his doing. 'That he
ran his over and alone is not to his credit, but imagine the pres-
sure brought to bear to have him run. Few would have done
otherwise.

““Poor Carpenter! A clean, fair runner, of a family proud of
American ancestry and American traditions, and to be branded
before the world as a runner who intentionally and maliciously
fouled another! And yet one writer on American athletes states
that Robbins and Taylor should have run the race over. If this
had been done, it would have given tacit approval to Carpenter’s
disqualification, and this neither Robbins, Taylor, the American
Team, nor the American Committee would stand for.

“If Robbins had been a faster man than Carpenter, or if Taylor
had been in any kind of condition, the English might have
found in Carpenter’s running an excuse to charge the American
team with using ¢ “tactics”’ to win. No tactics were used by
the Americans.”

The foregoing testimony and opinion is that of a trained legal
mind, and its sanity and orderliness are beyond question. More-
over, it has the unqualified endorsement of hundreds of Ameri-
cans. Need more be said?
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The writer had the pleasure of meeting both Lieut. Haswelle
and Mr. Duncan, the Referee, later in Edinburgh, and in the
course of a conversation, the former declared that there had been
no physical contact between Carpenter and himself, and that he
had issued a statement to this effect to the London press the day
following the race, which they had refused to publish. He main-
tained that he had been run wide but did not deny that it was his
own poor judgment and not Carpenters’ ‘‘tactics” that was to

blame.
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FINISH OF 400 METER RACE.
British official has broken the tape and declared ‘‘ no race.”’

Mr. Duncan also stated, and voluntarily, that in regard to a
certain story current immediately after the race, to the effect that
the plot for the whole affair exactly as it occurred was overheard
in the American dressing room just before the race, that he had
thoroughly investigated this story and found it to be a canard,
utterly without foundation. Yet the press made a big fuss about
this very story, and, indeed, some of the London papers became
so fearful of the issue of the race and the bare thought that Has-
welle might not win, that they actually intimated on the morning
of the race that the Americans premeditated * tactics” As a re-
sult of this indelicate, if not downright insulting insinuation, the
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minds of the populace were inflamed with the idea of Vankee
trickery, and more than double the usual number of officials were
stationed around the course, “ to watch the Yankees”. It is a
characteristic phenomenon of the human mind, to see what it ex-
pects to see, whether it sees it or not. Is it surprising, therefore,
that advantage was taken of the slightest pretext, when so sud-
denly assailed with the idea that their favorite, who they deemed
already the victor, was being beaten, to call the race off ; and
while still in a highly inflamed state of mind, to vent their rage
on the innocent victim of their hallucination? The psyohic evi-
dence, aside from the eye-witness of normally-minded spectators,
is all on the side of the Americans; and the decision of the
American Committee not to run the race over again without
Carpenter, and to declare Carpenter the World’s champion, so
far as America is concerned, is entirely justifiable. Carpenter’s
time, as caught by the majority of watches held by American and
foreign timers, was 48 sec. flat, which is undoubtedly faster than
the Englishman could have run that day after his killing pace of
the day before, if indeed, he could have equalled it at his best.

His time the day following, when he ran himself out all alone,
was given out as 50 sec.
As regards the reported “ plot” overheard in the American

dressing room, the writer stands back of the following talk given
by Trainer Murphy to the American contestants just before they
went out to toe the mark in the memorable race:

Here is what Mr. Murphy said: “ Boys, there is talk in the
papers this morning that we are going to use “tactics” to win
this race. Of course, it is unnecessary for me to warn you not to
do any such thing, for as I told you on the ship coming over, ‘I
had rather any one of you lose than be guilty of an unsportsman-
like act—let it be said of no one that he won by unfair means’
Now be particularly careful lest anything happens that can bring
your motive into question. This fellow (refering to Haswelle) is
a good man, and your only hope of beating him lies in you all
going out from the tape as hard as you can, with the hope of one
of you lasting thru and winning out.” And, like true Ameri-

cans, and with true Cornell spirit, the boys rose grandly to the
occasion and both Robbins and Carpenter lasted thru what, as
Mike Murphy himself characterized it, was the fastest quarter-
mile race ever run.
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That Jack Carpenter was capable of this remarkable perform-
ance, on record of past performance, those of us who know the inside
and have followed his wonderful career at Cornell, do not for a
moment question. The writer has for authority no less than
Jack Moakley, that Carpenter in a trial race at Percy Field, broke
the world’s record for 500 yards and continued on and came with-
in a fraction of a second of breaking the 600 yard record, and it
was on the basis of this performance that he was taken along with
the American Team, for it was not his original intention to go
and he had, therefore, not attended the Tryouts at Philadelphia.
If any further evidence is needed to disapprove Carpenter’s capa-
bility of deliberately and maliciously fouling a competitor, it is
enough to say that he learned his running at Cornell, under Jack
Moakley—*‘ reducto ad absurdum ”.

Cornell’s other representatives on the American Team, while
they did not figure in the score, performed most creditably—
they did not win because everybody cannot win ; yet, as President
Roosvelt said in his address to us on the occasion of the entertain-
ment of the returned victorious American Team at Oyster Bay,
« T am proud of you, everyone ; not only of the men who carried
off the point-honors but of the whole team—you all did nobly,
and it was necessary that some of you should lose that some of
you could win, but the net result is due to the efforts of all of you
working together, and you all share in the glory. Again, I say,
I am proud of you.”

In the three mile-team race, in which America was second to
Great Britain, Trube, Cornell’s Intercollegiate Two-mile Champ-
ion, and now America’s Metropolitan, National, and Canadian
Mile Champion, ran a magnificent race, finishing close on the
heels of Eisele, America’s first to cross the line. Moreover, in so
doing the little flaxen-haired Cornellian showed a clean pair of
heels to Dull of Michigan, thus removing forever any doubt of his
win on merit and not by accident, as was claimed by some, in the
Intercollegiate Two-mile race last spring.

In the hammer throw Lee Talbot drew the giants Flannigan
and McGraw in his section, odds to great for the youngster. His
effort was not up to standard, but in justice to him the wet and
slippery condition of the field on that day bore especially hard on
Lee because of his height and relative slimness as compared with
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his competitors, who were all men of stocky build and therefore
less effected by a slick underfooting. Lee afterwards redeemed
himself by winning both the Irish and the Scottish Champion-
ships, and establishing new records for each. In a meet in Scot-
land he made one throw 172 feet—exceeding!Flannigan’s winning
throw and Olympic record by two feet—but this was not allowed
on account of a technicality.

TAILBOT.

Captain French ran a creditable race in the half-mile, or rather
the 8oo meters—but the placing of the heatsallotted him the great
English Champion, the Oxford runner Just, and he was unable to
beat him out; he went down to honorable defeat before the
greatest half-miler in the world today, the matchless Sheppard
alone excepted. '

On the whole the showing of the Cornell contigent was most
gratifying, and is a further tribute to Cornell ideals and to Trainer
“Jack ” Moakley. It was a victory for America, it was no less a
victory for Cornell, for the Peer of Athletic Coaches, and for clean,
honest sport, with which the name * Cornell” is today synony-
mous before the athletic college world.
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CORNEILIIANS AND

HosarT C. YOUNG, 10,

Captain of the Cross Country Team, who finished first in
the dual meet recently held with Vale at New Haven,
breaking the time record for the course.
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THEIR ACTIVITIES

ALFRED M. ROBERTS, '09,

is the last manager of the Cross Country Team since the
Cross Country Club is hereafter,to be under the management

of the Track Association.
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WHATS DOING

RoBERT E. CouLsoN, ’og,
the recently elected president of the Senior Class who has
rowed on the Junior Varsity and four-oared crews, was last
year leader of the Pennsylvania debate team and chairman
of the Junior Smoker Committee.
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AND BY WHOM

EpwArD H. CLARK, '09,

Commodore-elect of the Navy was a member of his freshman
and junior crews and rowed in the Varsity boat at Pough-

keepsie last June.




EXPERIENCES OF A BOY IN CIVIL WAR TIMES.

CHARLES DEGARMO.
A Shadow of Coming Events.

yﬂ‘v‘q‘% night when we had gathered at neighbor

7 Colcord’s, a mile down the road, to practice the
| new, and to the boy ever-delightful art of mak-

{ ing sorghum syrup, I was told that I might
'L l‘g go to a depot of what my elders called the
e underground railroad. Of what this meant I
had not the slightest conception. My father led me by the
hand to a covered wagon to which the horses were already hitched,
ready for the night journey to another station on this mysterious
route. He raised a flap of the canvas, when by the light of the
flickering lantern, my shocked and startled eyes rested upon the
first black faces I had ever beheld. It was a painful sensation,
compounded of astonishment, curiosity and pity. There in the
dim interior sat a man, a woman, and a child of this strange race.
Were there more such creatures in the world ? What were they ?
Where did they come from? Did God make them? What for?
Where were they going? My father calmed the immediate
tumult in my mind by telling me that they were escaped slaves
from the South ; that they were being secretly hurried on their
way to Canada in the far North, where they would be free and
safe. He explained something of the system of slavery, of the
opposition to itin the North, of Mr. Lincoln’s election to the
presidency and of the threat of future war.

It was in this way that the tumult aroused by a new and
startling experience marked the beginning of a mental ferment
that grew with my growth and was not allayed until Lincoln was
dead and all slaves freed. At that time I had, of course, never
heard of tragedy, and knew nothing of the portents with which
coming disasters are ushered in; but I know now that in those
anxious faces of night, I beheld the harbingers of that dread
tempest of civil war which was soon to overwhelm the land.

Juvenile Reverberations.

By the time the war began in earnest, our home had been
moved from northern to southern Illinois, and I was twelve years
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of age. We were only twenty-five miles east of St. Louis, and on
quiet days could hear the boom of cannon so frequently fired there
in times of real or fancied victory. The weekly arrival of the
St. Lours Globe-Democrat was a recurring event of momentous
importance. In it we read of stirring conflicts by land and sea,
the disaster at Bull Run, the naval battle between the Monitor
and the Merrimac, the capture of Fort Donaldson, the bloody
struggle at Shiloh. The scenes so vividly portrayed began to re-
enact themselves in my youthful mind, first as they were described,
and then with variations, until after a time I found my greatest
delight in the construction of imaginary stratagems, bombard-
ments, battles and triumphs. Sometimes, like a Henty boy, I
gave pointers to the general commanding, but more often I seized
the reins of power, and dashed on to victory. On other occasions
I constructed vast floating fortifications, and even rivaled General
Butler in his celebrated attempt to blow down the walls of Fort
Fisher by blowing up gun-powder at a distance. If General
Butler didn’t know that he couldn’t scare people dead by making
a noise, how could a boy be expected to be any wiser? Thus for
two years my daily toil in the fields was made light as thistledown
by the microcosmic warfare waging in my head.

The Midnight Razid.

When the war was about half over, we began to hear ominous
reports of an organization in our midst called the “ Knights of
the Golden Circle,” designed, it was believed, to give aid and
comfort to the Confederacy, and to bring to nought the efforts of
the North to restore the Union. A chapter of the Knights was
supposed to hold secret meetings in our neighborhood, and it was
determined to raise a posse of citizens to break it up and to un-
mask the conspirators. Finally a night was set for the raid, and
our house was made the rendezvous from which to start.

Now, what part I was expected to take in-this enterprise I
never knew, but it could not have been important, for I was but
a stripling and quite incompetent to cope with such desperate
characters as the Knights were reputed to be. Whatever the réle
was that had been assigned to me, I never played it, much to my
chagrin and not a little to the amusement of my elders. It is not
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unusual for growing boys to be afflicted now and then, especially
at night when the air grows chill, with cramps in their legs. At
any rate this was a common experience with me at this period.

When the stamping and snorting of horses in the yard finally

awoke me, I was suddenly seized with a most prodigious cramp
in the calf of my right leg, and I began the usual vigorous rub-
bing to allay it. Just then my father called up the stairway that
I was to come down immediately. I replied that I could not for

I had a cramp. My reply was heard below and the laugh went

round. A wave of confusion and helpless rage swept over me

which soon cured my cramp, but by the time I had dressed and

descended, the troop had ridden away.

They were farmers, riding their work horses and armed for the
most part with corn knives or other like peaceful weapons, with
here and there a shot-gun in their midst. At the end of some
hours they rode back again a jaded and disgusted band, for they
had found nothing except what one is accustomed to find when
one rides forth at night on a wild goose chase. The members of
our family were fortunately gifted with a sense of humor, and
when they realized the Quixotic character of the enterprise, they
ceased to rally me upon the untimely appearance of my growing
pains.

The Fusing Heat of Public Opinion.

Across the road from our place in a clump of native trees stood
the snow-white meeting-house where all the neighbors gathered
for the Sunday service. The older settlers of that part of the
State had migrated many years before from the mountains of
western Pennsylvania and Kentucky, and had brought their re-
ligion.with them. They were disciples of Thomas and Alexander
Campbell. It was not strange, therefore, that some of them at
least should have Southern sympathies, though for the most part
they were sturdy defenders of the Union cause and sent their sons
to die on Southern battlefields. The minister, however, at the
time of which I speak, evidently wanted to take his flock to
Heaven over the Southern route. There was no objection to the
destination, but the congregation did not favor that line. They
reminded the minister that he never in prayer or sermon even so
much as referred to the President of the United States, never
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thanked Heaven for victories won, or bewailed the sufferings of
those who fell in defeat, and they advised that, like the valiant
Vallandingham of Ohio, he join his brethren across the line,
Whither he went I never heard, but certain it is that the places
where he was wont to stray knew him no more forever.

There is no place in the white heat of partisan contests for that
ample hospitality, that broad toleration which come from judicial
comprehension of ultimate historical causes. Such feelings arise
from academic contemplation, after the event. When life and
death are at stake, it is only in or out, for me or against me,
friend or foe. This intensity of conviction in our elders was
mirrored in curious ways among the youngsters.

Near our house lived a man—he must have been a recluse, for
he was rarely seen in the daytime—who, horror of horrors, was
known as a rebel sympathizer. What he looked like we boys
could only surmise, for we had never seen him. One was certain
he must have horns under his hat, if he ever wore one; another
wondered how he managed his tail, while still another was con-
vinced that his shoes must hide a cloven hoof. We hung about
the place, peering in at doors and windows from a safe distance,
and wondering if any woman could be the wife of such a monster.
But, as nothing happened, our minds were soon diverted to new
and more exciting events.

I Join the Home Guards and Shoot the Widow Cox’s Dog.

By the summer of '64 the war was in its third and I in my
fifteenth year. I was now six feet tall, had done a man’s work in
the harvest field, and been handy with guns for two years, so that

‘when the lingering anxiety about the Knights of the Golden
Circle caused the organization of a company of Home Guards, I
was permitted to enroll in it. Our guns were splendid new En-
field rifles, freshly imported from England and superior to the
standard Springfield. The bore was as large as that of a good-
sized shot-gun, and carried a Minie ball weighing a full ounce.
Ammunition was, of course, not issued to us, but was reserved for
a time of need. But when was there ever a boy with a new gun
who was not wild to try it? Powder and caps I could easily
procure, but was at a loss for a projectile.
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About this time a brother of one of my chums returned from
the army on a furlough and brought with him a few Minie balls
as souvenirs. One of these I begged as a mark of distinguished
consideration. My gun was quickly loaded and I sallied forth to
try its merits. By this time we had moved to a neighboring vil-
lage whose chief mark of distinction was a large open common
some four hundred yards long. As I stepped from the front gate
of our place and looked about for a mark worthy of the occasion,
I saw at the other end of the common the Widow Cox’s dog trot
forth on some quest personal to himself. Flesh and blood could
not resist ; I quickly dropped on one knee, aimed and fired. My
surprise was only equaled by my consternation when with ear-
piercing shrieks the stricken cur hied him homeward. My bullet
had, as I afterward learned, hit him a glancing blow on the left
shoulder, cutting open the hide, but doing no irreparable damage.

I know now that I should have gone straight to the Widow and
with cap in hand apologized for the unexpected accuracy of my
aim (for I do not even now acknowledge that it was in human
nature to have sought a more ignoble mark), but what I did was
silently to await in some trepidation the development of the con-
sequences of my impulsive act.

The roar of the gun so immediately followed by the wailing
lamentations of the Widow’s yellow dog conspired to make mine
the shot heard round the town. What the consequences were to
be I could only surmise, but I experienced some relief when the
next day I overheard my father with the ghost of a smile say to
my uncle:—*“It was a good shot, anyway.” The incident was
not finally closed until a year afterwards, when I explained to the
Widow’s son, Clem, just how the thing happened. By that time
Clem and I were playing at soldiering for Uncle Sam, and were
in the heart of Georgia. According to the regimental records
Clem must have been a graceless scamp, for he spent more time
in the guard-house than any other member of the company, but I
liked him and wanted him to feel right about the dog. His own
short-comings, I suspect, gave him understanding for the faults of
others ; at any rate, he freely forgave me.

When Johnny Comes Marching Home.

It is time to bring these feathery annals of airy nothings to a

close.
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Illinois had never resorted to a draft to fill her quota of soldiers,
and now, near the apparent close of the war, .she was determined
not to do so. It was doubtless for this reason that sixteen-year old
boys, like Clem Cox and myself, were allowed to enroll as volun-
teers. We danced airily through a year of service, our skipping
spirits only now and then dampened by a sight of the ravages of
war,—a desolate landscape; a battle field, as at Nashville, still
covered when we saw it, with slain horses; the long trenches
about Atlanta filled with dead, or the protruding arm of a half-
buried soldier in a wood now adorned with a vernal covering of
wild flowers. Such scenes as these, and the culminating and
heart-breaking disaster of Lincoln’s assassination cast for a time a
pall of gloom over even our youthful minds. But nothing can
permanently depress the buoyancy of youth. For four years I
had had one haunting dread,—the fear that the war would not
last long enough for me to become a participant. But now that
my ambition had been at least partially gratified, and I had been
allowed to wear the blue for a year, I gave up my wilder dreams
of military glory, and turned my face once more to scenes of
peace. Thus I emerged from the ranks of war, a beardless youth
of seventeen, with a wealth of boyish experiences behind, and the
whole world ahead.

LELELY

No more shall the war-cry sever,
Or the winding rivers be red ;
They banish our anger forever,
When they laurel the graves of our dead,—
Under the sod and the dew,
Waiting the judgment day;
Love and tears, for the Blue ;

Tears and love, for the Gray.
—Francis Miles Finch.



CORNELL ATHLETES IN THE OLYMPIC GAMES.

J- C. CARPENTER, ’08.

STIINCTTSSME were seven, or rather we were six when we
started out from New York, but the lucky num-
“ ber was made up when we arrived in England.
J Leaving New York for the Fourth Olympic
i Games, on the steamship ‘ Philadelphia,” were
some seventy-five of the best track and field
athletes of this nation, of which six were from Cornell. They
came from every college and athletic club in the country and
from every city. 'The Cornell representation was the largest from
any one single college, and its contingent, thanks to years of
efficient training under the greatest coach in the world to-day,
made the best showing of any college or university. These men
were Halsted, Cook, Trube, Porter, Talbot, and myself. French
joined us over there.

Of these seven men only three had ever had on a running shoe
when they first landed on the shores of Cayuga, and made the
acquaintance of the mau who was to make runners of them.
Trube, Halsted, Porter, and myself looked with wonder at the
length of the first spikes we bought in Ithaca and asked if they
had to be greased before going into the ground to keep them from
sticking. Moakley soon showed us, as he has men in the past,
that this was not necessary and at the same time we learned what
hard work really was. Mr. Murphy paid Jack a most sincere
compliment when he said that he had never seen such hard
workers or men with such enthusiasm. This ability to instil
his own indomitable spirit into his men has just as much to do
with the winning of the Intercollegiate as the minute and accurate
knowledge he has of the game.

There are few men now at Cornell who remember Harry Porter
or as he was called when on the team, “ Hi-jump Porter.” He is
a long-legged, sandy-haired Christian Scientist from New Vork.
His theory, which he and he alone seems to be able to work out
in practice, is that he has only to make himself believe that he
can cleara height to actually make the jump. That he does this
proves, it seems to me, that his imagination is always equal to his
ability. This might work out so well with less evenly balanced
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persons. In London he won the high jump, with the bar at six
feet three and a fraction inches, and he tells me that he has done
at least three inches higher in practice since. He is without any
doubt one of the greatest jumpers the world has ever seen.

As Porter is the oldest, so Halsted is the newest product of the
art of Jack Moakley. He is a man who was fired with ambition
to be a track athlete at the fag end of his university career. He
had never seen Varna nor any of the beautiful suburbs of Ithaca
until he started out through the mud and ruts last fall. Two
months after he had started running he took second place in the
Intercollegiate Cross Country Meet at Princeton, and three months
later Moakley told me he had never had a better man on the board
track. He ran a half mile on the two mile relay this past winter
at the Troy Indoor Meet in the wonderful time of one minute and
fifty-seven seconds and later in the Intercollegiate took the mile.
In England he had the hardest of hard luck, for on the day of his
race he was sick and the mighty Shepherd only beat him by two
yards. He was laid up for days after it and had he beaten Shep-
herd he would not have been able to compete the next day. Mr.
Moakley agrees with me in saying that he is® the greatest miler
in the country today and feels certain that he can do as fast as
4.17 which is three seconds better than Guy Haskins ever did.

Turning now to Cook, who has just passed into the privileges
of an upper classmen, we find a man who tied in the pole vault
with Gilbert of Yale, and carried off four or five prizes in Paris.
He is one of the men for whom Jack is not entirely responsible.
In an orchard at Chillicothe, Ohio, he and his brother have been
at running and jumping for seven or eight years. Fresh air aud
plenty of apples have brought him into the fullness of his power
at just the right time and this with the tutelage of Jack have
made him one of the best and most versatile athletes we have.

Trube, whom the Paris edition of the New York Herald says
« runs with his mouth open like a hotel entrance ” was used in
London in two or three races. He ran in the five mile run and
in the three mile team race. In the latter, he with the rest of
our boys, took second place, and were only beaten by the English
who are the acknowledged long distance men of the world. In
this country he is one of the best men and he did as well as it
was believed possible he could against the Islanders.
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The representation of Cornell in England covered nearly all
branches of both track and field sports. In the weights and
wrestling Lee Talbot, the man who time after time broke the
Interscholastic record in the hammer a year or two ago, made
fair showing in England, and he was only beaten by the New
York Police Force. It seemed to take him a long time to get
used to the climate as he did much better in the meets in which
he entered later in Ireland and Scotland than he did in the
Olympics.

I hardly know what to say about myself, nor do I think that
this is entirely due to modesty. I think as I write this of the
doctrine I once heard attributed to the ‘ Hard-shell Baptists”
“You can and you can’t, you will and you won’t, you’ll be damned
if you do, and you’ll be damned if you don’t”. I am sure that
the English are “ Hard-shell Baptists.”

I look upon my own experiences as merely one of the many un-
pleasantnesses that were thrust upon the Americans, although I
think that it was the one that showed most plainly to the world
at large how matters stood in the English mind. I do not believe
that a race could be run at the rate at which we were going and
have any deliberate or unintentional fouling in it. That there
was none I am sure that Cornellians and the American public
generally believe. I am proud of the performance but I am
ashamed of the attacks that have been made upon it.

The only one of our men left to tell about is French. He was
waiting for us when we arrived at Brighton and immediately
started work with the rest. * In the meet he acted as pace maker
and as such he was a great success. His passage over was bad
and the climate did not agree with him.

These men are the men that ran from Cornell on the other
side. Three of them are still in the University and will be
able to compete in the Intercollegiate this year. With them as a
start and several other good men who are already developed, there
1s every reason to suppose that we will win this big meet.



CORNELL OFFICE OF THE U. S. WEATHER
- BUREAU,

WILFORD M. WILSON, SECTION DIRECTOR.

HE United States Weather Bureau has maintained
a branch office at Cornell University since July
1st, 1899. For a number of years, previous to
that date, the Central Office of the New York
State Weather Bureau, an institution organized
and supported by the State and working along

the same lines as the National Bureau, was located at Cornell

with the late Professor E. A. Fuertes as Director.

A large amount of data, bearing on the climate of New VYork
was collected by the State Service, during the time Prof. Fuertes
was in charge and a number of valuable contributions to the sub-
ject were made, principally by Mr. E. T. Turner, Meteorologist
to the New York State Weather Bureau. Mr. Turner’s “ Climate
of New York,” published in the annual report of 1893 is still a
standard work on the subject. The New York State Weather
Bureau went out of existence in 1899 and for the past eight years
the meteorological work in New York has been under the control
of the National Government, altho for several years previous to
assuming control, a meteorologist, from the National Bureau, was
detailed for duty with the State Service.

For a time the office was located in Lincoln Hall, but on the
completion of the new College of Agriculture, quarters were pro-
vided with that institution and the Weather Bureau now occu-
pies three rooms on the 4th floor of the main building, overlook-
ing Alumni Field.

The Cornell office is known as a ‘“station of the 1st class,”
which means that it is equipped with instruments that automat-
ically record the principal weather elements; viz, the pressure or
weight of the atmosphere, the temperature of theair, the direction
and velocity of the wind, the duration of sunshine and the rain-
fall. In addition to the records made by the automatic instru-
ments, one regular weather observation is made each day at 8 A.
M. 'This observation includes the pressure and temperature of
the air, the relative humidity, dewpoint and vapor temsion, the
kind of clouds, their amount and direction of movement, the
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direction and velocity of the wind and the rain and snowfall. A
special measurement of the depth of the snow on the ground is
made each day at 8 p. M. These observations are made a part of
the permanent records of the office.

The work carried on by the U. S. Weather Bureau thru its
office at Cornell may be divided into three parts; the issue of
daily weather maps, weather forecasts and bulletins ; the collection
of information and data, bearing on the climate of New York and

fre-
i

{5
FOLE
fiila

WEATHER OBSERVATORY, CORNELL AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE.
the publication of the Monthly Climatological Bulletin; and the
course of instruction in Meteorology given by the official in
charge during the second half year.

The daily weather map is prepared from observations of the
weather taken at 8 A. M., at about 75 stations in the United States
and Canada. These reports are received over a private wire each
morning about 9:30 A. M. and when charted on a large map give
a general view of the weather conditions over most of the in-
habited. parts of North America. From this map the forecasts of
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the weather for the ensuing 36 hours are prepared. The principal
features, shown by this map together with the forecasts, a general
summary of the weather and temperature and precipitation data
in detail are printed on smaller maps which are distributed to the
public.

The distribution of weather forecasts in the State, except in
the cities of New York, Albany, Syracuse, Rochester, Oswego,
Canton, Buffalo and Binghamton, where regular offices of the
National Weather Bureau are located, is in charge of the Cornell
office.

The forecasts are distributed by telegraph, telephone, Rural
Free Delivery, ordinary mail and by means of weather flags and
whistle signals. About 350 cities and towns receive the forecasts
by telegraph. A large part of these places are centers for further
distribution by telephone so it is quite possible to obtain the
official forecast of the weather by calling ¢ central” on almost
any telephone in the State.

The collection of information and data, bearing on the climate
of New York in its relation to agriculture, engineering, water
supply, the public health and other problems, is perhaps, equally
important. Work of this character is carried on thruout the
United States, including Porto Rico, Hawaii and the Philippines,
under the direction of the National Weather Bureau. The divi-
sion having this in charge is called the Climatological Service of
the Weather Bureau. In most instances a single State is de-
signated as a section of this service, and the office having the
work in charge is called the Section Center. The Cornell office
is the Section Center for New York State.

There are about 125 local or cooperative observers in New
York, making daily observations of the temperature, rainfall,
wind, sunshine, etc., under the direction of the Cornell office.
These observers are furnished with standard instruments and
make one,observation each day. At the end of the month the
records are forwarded to the Section Center where they are ar-
ranged, tabulated and published in the monthly Section Report.
This publication, which is issued about the 15th of each month,
contains charts showing the distribution of temperature and pre-
cipitation over the State, tables showing the observations in de-
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tail as well as the general averages for the 125 stations and a
general discussion of the weather for the month.

During the growing season from March to September the co-
operative observers make weekly reports to the Section Center.
These reports are used in the preparation of the Weekly Weather
Bulletin, published by the Cornell office on Tuesday of each week
during this period.

A course in Meteorology and Climatology is given by the writer
in the College of Agriculture during the second half year. This
course is elective and open to students in the College of Agri-
culture and in Arts dnd Sciences, being a part of the course
offered in Physical Geography. A knowledge of the atmosphere
in which we live is quite as much a part of a liberal education
as a knowledge of the earth’s surface and the course is made
practical and useful by the study of current weather, the develop-
ment, movement and the conditions that attend cyclones, tor-
nadoes and special storms as shown by the daily weather map.

L]
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SONNET—NOVEMBER.

Yet one smile more, departing, distant sun!
One mellow smile through the soft vapory air,
Ere, o'er the frozen earth the loud winds run,
Or snows are sifted o'er the meadows bare.
One smile on the brown hills and naked trees,
And the dark rocks whose summer wreaths are cast,
And the blue Gentian flower, that, in the breeze,
Nods lonely, of her beauteous race the last.
Yet a few sunny days, in which the bee
Shall murmur by the hedge that skirts the way,
The cricket chirp upon the russet lea,
And man delight to linger in thy ray,
Yet one rich smile, and we will try to bear
The piercing winter frost, and winds, and darkened air.

—William Cullen Bryant.



FOOTBALL SPIRIT AT CORNELL.

HEAD COACH, P. EDWARD LARKIN.,

: ﬂ HAVE been asked to say a word about *“ Football

0y Y Spirit at Cornell” by the editor of the ERra.
Ay It is a difficult subject to treat for two reasons :
firstly there is scarcely anything to be said upon
it ; and secondly what little there is to be said
is of a rather unpleasant nature, for it appears to
me from my limited observation of football spirit in other col-
leges that Cornell stands very poorly when one makes the com-
parison.

It would seem that this fact could be demonstrated very plainly
by figures. The fact that for the Varsity squad only forty candi-
dates could be obtained speaks for itself when one considers that
this showing is only two percent of the students eligible. The
freshmen alone have twice that number, and that I believe augers
well for the future of football at Cornell.

As the matter stands there is a pronounced difficulty in making
up a complete second team to give the Varsity practice games, so
essential, if the team is to show finished form in the big matches.
On several occasions the Alumni coaches present have themselves
been compelled to take part in the practice games in order to
make a complete second team, and this was true several times at
signal practices.

And speaking of the Alumni it cannot be denied that the poor
spirit shown to date has been confined to the undergraduates en-
tirely, but that the Alumni themselves are equally guilty, I refer
now particularly to the Alumni who have played on Cornell teams
in the past, and who are expected to do their part in developing
Cornell teams of the present and future.

Again we suffer by comparison to other institutions of equal
size. Yale, Pennsylvania, Harvard and Princeton during the past
two or three weeks have had a coach on the field for every man
in the Varsity line-up, and still some left over for the scrubs.

The largest number of coaches that we have had upon the field
this year outside of the resident coaches, is three, and that number
but for two days. There have been times when for two weeks
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straight no one appeared. If Cornell expects to be rated among
the larger institutions in football, they either must get the finished
material here, or develope the crude material that comes. And
in order to develop this, more coaches are absolutely necessary.
This is particularly true at Cornell where the men are not able to
get on the field until late in the afternoon. It is plainly evident that
with more coaches, more time could be expended upon each in-
dividual man.

Of course it must be admitted that a number of Cornell grad-
uates are not financially able to leave their business as readily as
the alumni of other colleges, and also that the location of
Cornell, remote from the large centers of business, is undeniably
a large factor in keeping the graduates from returning. With
due allowance for all these things, however, the disparagement is
greater than warranted by the situation, and we look for consider-
able improvement during the remainder of the season along this
line, as well as in future seasons. If this improvement does not
materialize there is no question that Cornell will be com-
pelled to call upon the graduates of other colleges to teach her
football.

Leaving this subject I would like to take the opportunity to
touch upon a few other points in relation to football. It will be
noted that the coaches have decided to make secret practice a
general rule for the remainder of this year. It was a step that
they regretted to take, but it was not done without reasons that
seemed to be sufficient justification.

In the first place, the criticism of the players by the men in the
stands who do not understand the subject, had been found to be
very detrimental. It is known as an absolute fact to the coaches
that men physically able will not come out for the squad because
they have not had any football experience in the past, and do not
care to make themselves ridiculous by endeavoring to learn the
game before a too humorously minded audience in the stands.

At present there is on the Varsity team a man who has made
decidedly good, and yet it was only through the hardest kind of
perseverence and in spite of the laughter that was directed towards
his efforts to learn the rudiments of the game, such as tackling
and falling on the ball, and even now when points come up which



THE CORNELL ERA 99

require a personal explanation to him, the coaches have been
compelled to take him to a remote corner of the field in order to
avoid ridicule.

Secondly, it is essential, now that the big games of the season
are coming om, that the strategic plays of the team be kept
absolutely secret, without any possible chance of their being any
publicity given through the press. Football is obviously a game
of brain as well as brawn, and the coaches feel justified in keep-
ing their hands as dark as possible.

Thirdly, it has been found that in open practice the players are
interrupted by other persons on the side lines who endeavor to
confer with them on subjects of relative unimportance. If there
is one thing that is absolutely essential on the field it is that all
outside interruptions be obviated since it requires the greatest
concentration on the part of the men to memorize the signals that
call for such a variety of complicated plays.

In closing I would like to comment upon one thing, and that
is the excellent spirit and perfect harmony that prevails among
all the coaches and all the men on the squad. The players have
been free from all signs of jealousy and bickerings with one
another which is a commendable thing. A man in training can-
not be blamed for feeling at times a little ¢ touchy ”. The mem-
bers of the squad have shown all through the season that they
want the best man to be on the field and represent the University,
and they have the confidence iu the judgment of the coaches re-
garding the selection to be made, even if such selections relegates
them to the side lincs, and places their rivals on the field. All
the men on the squad are for Cornell first, rather than for them-
selves.

With the spirit and with the increasing interest which is being
manifested in football by the undergraduates, as shown by the
large size of the freshman squad, I believe sincerely in the future
of football at Cornell. It may not come this year. It may not
come next year. But by keeping eternally at it we are sure to
achieve the success which has been attained in the other branches

of Intercollegiate Sport.
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THE PENNSYLVANIA GAME

NCE more the interest of the foot-ball season is centered on
the Thanksgiving Day game. On the eve of this struggle
it is always difficult to conjecture its outcome. This year,

however, we have many reasons to place confidence in the Cornell
Team. At the beginning of the season the outlook was anything
but bright ; few of the veteran players had returned to the Uni-
versity and the possibilities of the new material were uncertain.
Since then, day after day, we have watched the eleven grow in
strength ; willingness, persistence, hard work, and a fighting
spirit have rounded out a better team for each succeeding game.
No athletic squad has ever shown a finer spirit of willingness and
determination. The Alumni, tco, who laid aside other duties to
return and aid in the coaching, have contributed much to this
steady development. Their excellent coaching, loyally given
throughout the season, in co-operation with the disinterested
efforts of the whole squad has created a team of which we are
justly proud, the more so because of the difficulties which we
know have confronted them. Both the men and the coaches will
go to Philadelphia with the admiration and confidence of the en-
tire body of undergraduates.
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IF WE MAY SUGGEST.

F doing so is compatible with our position, we would offer a
criticism of the manner in which preliminary examinationsare
given throughout the University. Itisrathertherule than the

exception that these examinations are held during the last week
of each month and with the result that many students are con-
fronted with four or five examinations during the same week and
often with two or more on the same day. Under such a method
little work is actually required during the three remaining weeks,
especially in courses conducted by lectures only. At the end of
each month when examinations are scheduled every day or so, it
is almost impossible to cover the desirable amount of work in
preparation for them. The temptation arises to omit classes in
which examinations are not held ; cramming is resorted to with
the unsatisfactory results which follow from that practice ; clearly
more is lost than is gained. An argument in favor of daily
application is undoubtedly suggested by such a state of affairs,
but it is also true that few of us follow the suggestion. We re-
sent the statement that we are working for marks alone, yet we
realize that nothing serves as well as a ‘ prelim ” to strengthen
our interest in University work. KExaminations are valuable for
just that purpose ; but at present when a number of them are held
within a few days even the most conscientious student can scarcely
find time for a thorough review. Would it not be well to have
the possible dates for examination submitted to the class and
thereby conclude upon a time favorable to the greatest number ?
The evils of present methods might be eliminated to some ex-
tent by such a custom.

ADVERTISERS.

EMBERS of the student body will find it to their advantage
to patronize those merchants of Ithaca whose advertise-
ments appear in the University publications. It is right

that they should so contribute to the support of undergraduate
enterprises since a large percentage of the local population is in
one way or another dependent upon the undergraduates. Yet there
are seven of these publications,there are athletic score-cards,banquet
menus, smoker programs, and innumerable other things to which
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the business men of Ithaca are from time to time called upon to con-
tribute. Some of them respond to the extent of several hundred
dollars every year ; others are unwilling to reciprocate to any ex-
tent. We recommend the advertisers as the ones most likely to
be reliable and to deal the more squarely with student accounts.

ON FIRE PROTECTION.

OR a time after great disasters a good deal of discussion is
heard over their causes and many things are resolved upon
to prevent their recurrence. This was especially true after the
memorable fires which have occurred at Cornell; yet we are led
to inquire how many precautions have actually been taken to
prevent similar disasters in the future. We dare say that few
safeguards have really been installed. Perhaps there is a reason
for the fact. It often happens in fraternities and clubs, in which
each member has an equal interest with the others, that no one
is a responsible head to see that worthy measures are carried to
completion. This, we regret to note, seems to be the case among
some of the local chapters. Various fraternities have installed
adequate fire systems and yet there are a number of others which
have done none of the things determined upon when interest in
the matter was at its height. The time to take every precaution
is the present. It should be the subject of immediate considera-
tion on the part of all fraternities which have not already pro-
vided ample protection against fire. They should not wait until
another disaster occurs to stimulate such important action.

POEM CONTEST. .

N the June number of THE ERA announcement was made of a
prize poem contest to end on March 1, 1909, together with the
conditions upon which it is to be conducted. It is hoped that a
number of undergraduates will avail themselves of this oppor-
tunity and that considerable effort will be spent upon their con-
tributions.
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THE CORNELL UNIVERSITY BELLS.
ANDREW DICKSON WHITE.

MID all the doubts and worries of the early days
of Cornell University nothing inspired more hope
and cheer than the gift of its chime. It came
most unexpectedly. On a pleasant September
morning there appeared, in the public library
which Mr. Cornell had founded in Ithaca, Miss
Jenny McGraw, who, finding the President of the University at
work among the newly arrived books temporarily stored there,
asked him some kindly questions and was shown some of the
volumes most likely to interest her. Next day word reached him
that she was greatly pleased with what she had seen and wished
to make to the new institution some gift showing this feeling.
The result was a suggestion from the President to the late Judge
Finch that such a gift might take the form of a chime of bells,
and the Judge, entering into this idea fully, conveyed it to the
young lady, who instantly adopted it.

One great difficulty stood in the way. Only about a fortnight
remained before the formal opening of the University, at which a
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great concourse of men of light and leading from all parts of the
union was to be present. But the order was at once given by
telegraph to the old Meneely firm at Watervliet, near Troy, and
on the afternoon of the 6th of October, the bells, having been
placed in a temporary wooden tower on the site of the present
library, were formally rung for the first time, addresses being
made by Judge Finch, Senator Andrews, Lieutenant-Governor
Woodford, Mr. Weaver, state superintendent of publicinstruction,
Professor Agassiz and Mr. George William Curtis. The chime
then consisted of nine bells in the key of G, bearing a gift in-
scription and the following from Tennyson’s ¢ In Memoriam.”

FIRST BELL.

Ring out the old—ring in the new;

Ring out the false—ring in the true;
SECOND BELL.

Ring out the grief that saps the mind ;

Ring in redress for all mankind.
THIRD BELL.

Ring out a slowly dying cause,
And ancient forms of party strife :
FOURTH BELL.
Ring in the nobler modes of life,
With sweeter manners, purer laws.
FIFTH BELL.
Ring out false pride in place and blood ;
Ring in the common love of good.
SIXTH BELL.
Ring out the slander and the spite ;
Ring in the love of truth and right.
SEVENTH BELL.
Ring out the narrowing lust of gold ;
Ring out the thousand wars of old ;
EIGHTH BELL.
Ring out old shapes of foul disease ;
Ring in the thousand years of Peace.
NINTH BELL.

Ring in the valiant man and free,
That larger heart and kindlier hand ;
Ring out the darkness of the land ;

Ring in the Christ that is to be.
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Two years later, a tenth bell, weighing nearly four thousand
pounds, in the key of D, was added by the President of the Uni-
versity, in behalf of Mrs. Mary A. White, bearing, in addition to
her name, inscriptions as follows, the quatrain being written for
the bell by James Russell Iowell, who was at that time one of the
non-resident professors of the University. The significance of his
verse and of the selection from the Psalms was derived from the
fact that the bell was to become the clock bell of the University

on which the hours were to be struck.

‘‘To tell of Thy loving kindness early in the morning,

And of Thy truth in the night season.”
' —Ps. XCII.
‘““I call as fly the irrevocable hours,

Futile as air or strong as fate to make
Your lives of sand and granite : awful powers,
Even as men choose, they either give or take.”’

For forty years the bells faithfully respounded to the demands
made upon them, and it is not too much to say that among those
things which have most endeared the University to the thousands
who have gomne forth from its halls has been the music of this
chime ushering in the work in the class-rooms each morning and
afternoon, and closing it each evening :—cheering on the living
and tolling for the dead.

But as the Fortieth Anniversary of the founding of the Univer-
sity approached, it was felt that the chime ought to be enlarged
and enriched, and an order was given for that purpose to the Me-
neely Company. To the old chime four large bells were added
and substitutions were made among the smaller bells as found ad-
visable, so that there now fourtecn bells, in the Key of C, enab-
ling the chimer to play in various keys and with a much larger
range than formerly. This new chime is now in place and its
music sounds forth over the hills, through the valley and across
the lake more beautiful than ever. The formal re-dedication of
the bells took place Sunday, October 18th, 1908, with the follow-
ing program, in the morning and afternoon respectively :

. Ein’ Feste Burg.
Alma Mater.
Integer Vitae.
Holy, Holy, Holy.
Portuguese Hymn.
Love Divine.

Old Hundred.

ST SONES
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Jubilee Deo.

The Holy City.

My Faith Looks up to Thee.
Peace.

O, Jesus, Thou art standing.
Face to face.

O CAT=ECa I

It is to be hoped, and may fairly be expected, that the music of
the new bells will ring on to successive generations of students,
enlivening and inspiring them through many decades of years,
and, indeed, through centuries to come. In the past there have
been a number of masters of the chimes who have given beautiful
music. One of them, Mr. Franklin Matthews, for some years past
an honored member of the editorial staff of the New York Suz,
especially distinguished himself for the fitness of his selections
and for the skill of his performances. Noteworthy is it that his
graduation thesis was on the subject of chime music, and it at-
tracted much attention.

Probably the narrowest escape the bells ever had was at the first
great victory of the Cornell crews, which was won at Saratoga.
Student feeling had been raised to a very high pitch by the victory
of Cornell over all the competing freshman crews, but when news
came of the victory of the University crew over all the others, in-
cluding Harvard, Yale, and Columbia, the enthusiasm burst all
bounds. There was a great rush for the bells, which were then in
the McGraw tower, and they seemed destined to suffer. Buta few
words of suggestion from the President of the University at that
time prevented any serious damage, and they were rung triumph-
antly, without injury. '

Considerable difficulty has been experienced in having the bells
rung to the best advantage. The chimer at his great keyboard,
having the tones of the bells resounding immediately about him,
can hardly judge so well the effects he produces as can those
standing on the campus. It is very natural for a new chimer to
suppose that what sounds well on a piano or organ will sound
equally well on the bells. 'This is not at all the case and some
excruciating results have occasionally followed, from failure to
recognize this fact.

The best tunes for the bells are those which are mainly played
upon the large, rich, lower bells, or at least where the stress and
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principal cadences fall upon them. Tunes in which the stress
and long notes fall upon the high bells are sometimes really pain-
ful. Then we know what Shakespeare meant when he spoke of
“Sweet bells jangled out of tune, and harsh.” Bells have not the
same power to continue sound which is possessed by organ pipes
or even by piano strings. In fact, one listening is frequently con-
scious, where a note is prolonged, on a bell, of a change from the
first tone to a tone widely different. This being the case, the best
tunes are not only those in which the larger and richer bells .are
mainly used, but those in which the music is played rapidly and
the notes are of nearly equal length. For this reason rapid
marches, quick-steps, and the like are generally the most success-
ful. They seem to keep the air full of music. This is especially
observable in the “Clkanges,” in which the notes are all of the same
length and give out simply a great mass, and even,apparently, an
atmosphere, of harmonious sound.

The better chimers who have had charge of the bells have gen-
erally thought it best to play quick, inspiring, marching music in
the mornings, when the students are coming up the hill, and at
noon, when they are going down, but in the evening to play those
songs of a more sentimental sort which are found to suit the
bells. ‘The rule has always been that all playing of the bells,
whether on Sundays or week days, should be ushered in by the
ringing of the ¢ Ckanges” as a sort of a musical prelude.

It by no means follows that because a tune is popular in a con-
cert hall it will sound well when rung out from a bell tower.

The present chime is one of the best in the United States and
we may hope that it will long inspire healthfully those who come
under allegiance to Cornell and “The Cornell Spirit.”
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THEN AND NOW.
GOLDWIN SMITH.

K English town, a little boy waslying in bed listen-
[ ing to the Chrlstmas chimes, prehaps to the last
/_E. call of the watchman on the street, and looking

at the servant lighting the fire with the flint,
steel and tinder box of theoldentime. Since that
morning, what changes! The main storm of the French Revolu-
tion may be said to have ended at Waterloo. But there has been
a series of after-blasts which has changed the political face of all
Europe, and is now apparently extending itself to the hitherto
stagnant East. We may set down in some measure to the same
account the overthrow by civil war of the same power in the
United States. The impelling force everywhere has been demo-
cracy, generally triumphant, advancing to rule apparently even
in Russia, and in England completely possessed of the legislative
seat of real power, the House of Commons, though a remmant of
aristocratic control still retains a precarious existence in the
House of ILoords. The United States, now, instead of being the
vanguard of democracy, might almost be said to be its rearguard,
the power of its Presidency and its Senate making its constitution
in some respects the most conservative of the set.

Not less but rather more momentous than the political move-
ment, and fraught with ultimate change, is the advance of science,
which in two or three generations has been almost miraculous
and has carried mechanical invention with it. Mechanical in-
vention with steamship, rail, and telegraph, is bringing the
nations into far closer communication and making of them in
some respects, almost one commonwealth. Even this movement
in India is due in no small measure to the substitution for the
long voyage round the Cape of the short route by the Suez Canal.

Magical in locomotion has been the change. About half a century
ago Greville, as he tells us in his Memoirs, was traveling by the

first built of the English railroads. He shudders at hearing that
an engine-driver had been going at the perilous pace of forty-five
miles an hour, but is happy to hear that the man had been dis-

IGHTY years ago in an old house of an old
A2\
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missed by the company. Emigration has now been made so easy
that the labor markets are becoming fused. The demarcations of
national character can hardly fail to become less sharp. Lan-
guage must always be a boundary. But even this, commerce and
industry being almost always bilingual, is becoming a less sharp
division.

All nations eat the fruits of all climes. That little boy would
have to grow to middle age or beyond before he would taste a
banana. The expansion of commerce in all lines has been im-
mense. ‘The humble cake shop in old Reading at which that
little boy bought cakes has now become the great biscuit firm of
Huntley & Palmer, employing thousands of hands. In one way
invention unhappily has been retrograde. It has always been in-
creasing the construction of new instruments of war, the incen-
tives to enmity between nations, or the appeal to violence and
destruction.

The growth of physical science or the increase of its influence
over the mind have had most momentous effects in another sphere.
Those Christmas chimes, when the child heard them, spoke to all
hearts alike both of the home and of the Church. To not a few
they now speak of the home alone. This change has come
rapidly and startlingly over the intellectual world. The child
when still a youth heard a great Professor of Physical Science
struggling to reconcile Geology with Genesis. Now he reads the
work of a religious writer such as Gladstone struggling to recon-
cile Genesis with Geology. Let the KEvolutionist, however, re-
member two things; first, that Evolution cannot have evolved
itself ; secondly, that, unlike the brutes, humanity, as we have
been here noting, advances, and that we cannot tell what the end
will be; whether it may not be the final ascendancy of the spirit-
ual over the material in man. Man, let the Evolutionist remem-
ber, advances and rises. The beast does not. Meanwhile all
truth is revelation, all Christian sentiment is religion. There is
religion of this sort not a little in Dickens’ “ Christmas Carol.”




THE TRAGIC COMEDY OF WAR.
CAPT. E. L. PHILLIPS, ’91,; U. S. A,

IELD service in war time is not all privation, hard-
ship and bloodshed. Sometimes there is a plenty
of these ; but there is also a brighter side that is
more brilliant and plays a much larger part in
the soldier’s experience than is commonly sup-
posed.

The adventuresome spirit is able to gratify his most ardent
tastes. If the operations are taking place in a scenic or historic
region, or in foreign parts, as is very likely to be the case, the
more intellectual soldier will be thrilled with interest day by day.
And then there is that large current of the humorous that flows
with full tide through the daily experiences of the soldier in
campaign. This latter appeals to all. Humor is a most effectual
antidote for homesickness or the “ blues.” Cheerfulness may be
placed alongside of good food and sanitation as most vital factors
in maintaining the efficiency, endurance, and fighting ability of
a command in the field. The soldier, as with the instinct of self-
- preservation, soon learns to welcome humor, and to quickly re-
cognize the funny side, if there be one. With raw recruits, fresh
from the city, the farm, the workshop or the school, the pursuit of
the humorous often takes the direction of ridiculing the eccentric,
odd, or unconventional characters; or of tantalizing the seemingly
weak. But with the first show of real danger, hardship and
bloodshed, this kind of humor is likely to have vanished. The
former butt of ridicule may now be a hero. The real coward or
weakling will have disappeared through the hospital, or other
avenues leading to the rear. At any rate, kidishness is gone,
they are tamed and sobered manhood, and the feeling of true
comraderie is well grounded in their breasts. Amny act that
savors of meanness toward a fellow soldier is no longer possible.
But the love of that true humor that makes every one cheerful
and hurts the feelings of none, will be found full and strong.
Every company will contain in its ranks a sprinkling of humorists,
Irish wits, or natural born comedians, or perhaps some of those
brave, happy souls, always singing and joking no matter what.
Such characters are ever active sources of contagion from which
humor pervades the whole organization. Fortunate does the .
Captain count himself, who finds his company rich in characters
of this sort.
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But this is not the type of humor of which we started to write.
There is no tragedy in this. There is, however, a fruitful source
of humor that arises directly out of the operations of war. The
actual work of the soldier sometimes ends in very stern tragedy.
Sometimes, though tragic enough at first, it ends in the purest
comedy. This kind is by no means rare, and constitutes a rich
source of general merriment. Involving as it usually does, a
large body of troops, the effect is widespread, and affords a field
for good natured joke and jest and merriment for days—perhaps
for weeks.

Now, a few illustrations from experience.

On the 25th day of July, 1898, the expedition of General Miles,
by an unexpected coup, effected a landing on the coast of Porto
Rico. The landing was made practically without bloodshed, but
was sufficiently spectacular to excite toa high degree the imagina-
tion of the new soldier who was getting his first experience.

In the course of the day most of the troops were disembarked
and went into bivouac within two or three miles of the landing
place, on the harbor of Guanica. Men were detailed and a line
of outposts was established on the hills in front, and on the
wooded heights at our right. Night came on, and all who had a
right to, retired. The camp became as quiet as such a bivouac
of new soldiers newly landed in a strange and hostile land could
well be expected to become. Of course each man had to spend a
couple of hours debating with his ‘“bunkie” the all-important
question, *“ What will the Spaniards do to us to-night?” But all
were tired, and at last, as the evening wore on and the coolness
of night, never so grateful as in the tropics, began to sift thiough
the humid air, nearly all save the sentinels on post fell off into
deep slumber.

Sometime, along toward midnight, a single rifle shot rang out,
wild and clear. A few seconds of dead stillness, then two or three
shots in rapid succession. Every startled soldier rose on his el-
bow and listened. More shots! Then the firing settled into a
ragged popping with pauses few and brief. The popping grows
in volume, it breaks out at new points, it becomes continuous.
In a moment more there comes the crash of heavy volleys, that
- certain proof that a battle is on in dead earnest. The loud and
excited commands of innumerable officers are now heard, as they
turn out the men and strive to get them into some kind of order



THE CORNELL ERA 113

in the darkness, and then march them away to the front where
the battle is raging. The din and excitement increase, and the
firing becomes heavier and fiercer as the reinforcements arrive on
the line and open-up on the enemy.

There is not space to cover the next two or three hours in de-
tail ; but this can be left to the imagination of the reader, with
the assurance that he cannot overdo it.

Three hours later the weary aids and staff officers of the com-
manding general have succeeded in making the firing lines aware
of the fact that the enemy, completely repulsed by their heroic
efforts, has retired in disorder. The proud troops march back,—
weary, but not too weary to lie awake the rest of the night re-
counting the hair-breadth escapes of those eventful three hours,
during which our men held their ground on every foot of the line.

The next morning there was an official investigation, by order
of the general. But the number of the enemy’s losses was never
published ; and even the old time custom of burying the dead
after the battle was dispensed with. This was out of deference to
the feelings of the brave Spaniards, who, never having been
within thirty miles of there, surely would have felt mortified.
Not even the lone American mule, who, breaking loose in the
night, strolled out in front of the lines; and, when trying to find
his way back, failed to recognize the “ Halt! who comes there!”
of his comrade of the guard, thereby suggesting to the mind of
the terrified sentinel visions of advancing legions of the enemy,
and thereby becoming the sole cause of all this hubbub,—not
even this poor lone mule was yet in need of a grave! But then
it was night.

During the Philippine insurrection our command disembarked
at Manila, and took temporary station at Caloocan, a few miles
out of the city. The barracks were great structures of the

native type, frames of heavy round timbers with a covering of
nipa and bamboo. :

The two or three days already passed—also one night—had
been spent in making expeditions after the elusive insurrecto,
who was very much heard of, but as yet unseen by our men,—at
least with arms and a uniform. Then there happened what
occasionally happens over there; namely, a typhoon. It spent
all one night happening. The rain came down in a long, steady
deluge, and the wind was frightful. The soldiers turned out in
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the inky black torrent with such few lanterns as could be found,
and by means of ropes and poles tried to prop up the swaying
buildings. It was a tug-of-war. The hurricane tugged one way,
the men, the other. And between them they managed to
convert the entire cantonment into a complete wreck inside of two
or three hours. After the tug-of-war was over the water soaked
soldiers took refuge under whatever pieces of roof or wreckage
were still left in the neighborhood, and waited for daylight.

Miraculously, no one was seriously injured. But the next morn-
ing the spirits of the command were decidedly low. Some were
heard to suggest that if the insurrectos were onto their job, now
would be their time to strike us. But the storm had abated and
the men went to work digging their effects out of the ruins, and
providing what comforts they could improvise out of the wreck-
age.

It was along toward noon when the glum quietude of the morn-
ing was suddenly broken by a startling yell; one lone soldier
appeared running across the parade ground toward the wrecked
barracks as if chased by a demon. He was unarmed, bareheaded,
his hair flying in the wind, and his eyes bulging big. This man,
who was recognized as one of the recruits of the command, was
scared. No one could have any doubt about that. As he came
nearer he resumed his yelling.

“Hurry up, boys! Here they come! For God’s sake, boys, get
your guns! Quick! Here they come!”

This the “boys” proceeded to do in a lively manner, piling out
of the wreckage by the score, rifles in one hand and belts in the
other. Why they did not open fire instantly, no one knows. Per-
haps it was the instinct of the trained soldier to await orders. But
even this could not have delayed the crisis many seconds; for
there they were—the insurrectos! Some hundreds strong, not
three hundred yards away! Advancing directly upon us, display-
ing the greatest coolness and the most astonishing bravery! The
fire was withheld, however, for the instant, and some of the offi-
cers arriving immediately, took charge of the situation, and com-
manded them not to shoot until the order was given.

A few moments of investigation. It was disclosed that the quar-
termaster in Manila, learning of the wrecking of the barracks and
anxious to restore them as soon as possible, had engaged a large
force of native carpenters for the purpose. And this picturesque
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crowd of ragamuffins, with no other arms than the crude native
tools, were the artisans who were to rebuild our homes.

When these natives learned what all the excitement was about,
and came to a full realization of the close call they had had, their
nerves were very badly shaken. And it was fully an hour before
they were steady enough on their legs to begin work.

Now that it was all over, and no one was the worse for the
incident, the rich humor of the situation immediately appealed to
the soldiers. They forgot the experiences of night, forgot they
were homeless ; and cheerfulness reigned again.

One time a small command was holding the port of Salomague,
on the west coast of Northern Luzon. It is a small circular
harbor, about two miles across, the only safe port in all that part
of the island during the typhoon season, which is one half of the
year. Being on this account of strategic importance as a base of
supply for our forces who were waging a jungle warfare against
the insurrecto general, Tinio, it was much frequented by trans-
ports, supply ships, and native coastwise vessels of all kinds.

It was known that the Hong Kong Junta was endeavoring to
forward supplies to the enemy by means of secret expeditions
from the China coast. The sea was being patrolled by our gun-
boats, and all coast garrisons were constantly on the alert for the
wary filibusterer.

One quiet evening, a little after dark, a small fifty ton schooner
slipped into the harbor. Instead of coming close in, as such
small vessels usually did, she anchored out in the middle of the
bay, a mile from shore. Contrary to the rules of the sea, she
showed no lights. Neither did she send any one ashore with her
papers. It happened that there were no other ships in the harbor
that night. And had the sky been clouded her presence might
have been quite unknown. As it was she could be distinguished
only as a vague outline.

Could this be a filibusterer? 'Things certainly looked sus-
picious. But under the circumstances it was decided to leave her
with the delusion that her arrival was undetected, and await de-
velopments. The guard was ordered to watch her closely,and to
report immediately any further suspicious circumstance.

Late in the evening I was awakened by the Sergeant of the
guard, who reported that the suspicious stranger had displayed a
light, and was making signals to the enemy on shore. Sure
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enough! She was showing a white light some distance above
the water, and this light was disappearing and reappearing at
short intervals with that irregular cadence familiar to all who
have seen military signalling at night. For a half hour we sat
on the beach, studying the situation and seeing if by any chance
we could gain a clue to the code she was using. We could not.
Looking for answering signals from shore, none could be detected
with certainty. An insurgent beacon fire was visible, far up in
the mountains, and one or two lights could be seen on the distant
shore of the bay ; but these were steady, neither moving nor inter-
mittent. Nevertheless, this distant beach was a wild stretch,
covered with jungle, uninhabited, skirted with dangerous coral
reefs, and seldom visited save by wild hogs and carabac.

The situation was becoming interesting. This was evidently a
filibusterer. And probably even now arms and ammunition were
being transferred in small boats to that wild shore, where they
were being received by the foe, and whence they could be readily
transported over obscure trails to their mountain fastnesses.

What was to be done? For the time being they must be kept
in ignorance of the fact that they were discovered, otherwise they
might attempt to escape us. We had at our service an eight
oared rowboat, brought over from the States. So small a boat
would be visible in the darkness only for comparatively short dis-
tance. It might be possible, by making a wide detour, to place
ourselves midway between the schooner and the distant shore.
Once there, we would be in position to intercept the expedition
and probably capture some of the pirates themselves.

Ten of the steadiest men and best shots in the garrison were
turned out and made ready. Without lights and in dead silence
we pushed off into the balmy tropical night. The muffied oars
moved only in the slowest cadence, gently taking the water with-
out a murmur or a splash. The signal light continued to work,
every eye watching it with intense interest. By means of this
and a light that we left burning in the garrison, we were able to
keep our bearings in the darkness with tolerable accuracy.

It was a long way around, and our progress was necessarily
slow. When we had covered about half the distance to our goal,
the light suddenly ceased to be intermittent and the signalling
ceased. But t