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The Horizon Line.

CLARA COWGILL.

It is a law that holds true in the physical world, that we cannot
reach the horizon: although we may be able to reach what at another
time was our horizon, yet the line that is ever before us we cannot

- attain.

So it is in life—our horizon of ideals we are never able to reach. It
may be ‘that. as the years pass, we shall reach our youthful horizon of
ideals. yet now we look beyond to other ideals: we look forward to wider
fields lying before us and to new worlds to be conquered: for as our
ideal is elevated to a higher point in the zenith of our ambition, the
cireumference of its horizon is larger: our world is so much the broader.

As to Columbus there arose vast continents out of the sea, so to us

“there.riss vast continents of opportunity, new lands of privilege and

greater expanses upon which the higher forces shall work out.

While we stand longing for a goal beyond us perhaps some one
stands on some far distant line calling our height his horizon. He per-
ceiving that others have reached his goal and so fired by the hope of
his also gaining it he pushes forward. As onward he treads, the school
of life opens to him, teaching him the glorious fact that every found
truth is the suggestion of some large undiscovered truth. .Just as the
discovery of electricity serves to show man the great possibilities which
may follow. He learns new relationships of energies and perceives
new values of the old powers.

As we advance in the school of life it is ours to bid every unknown
force tell us its name. It is ours to take every energy which before has
seemed worthless and require its aid in reaching our ideal. We have

he power if we but apply it in the right direction. These latent ener-
gies are only waiting for their Newtons. their Franklins and Edisons
in order that they may be made useful to yet more wonderful mechanism.

He who is able to take up these forces and by their aid make
greater advancement is a true idealist, even though he may not be able
to reach the horizon line. He is the idealist who throws out hope and
encouragement to the one in the distance. That one is'a true philoso-
pher and an inspiration to make our lives worthy of the time in which
we live. The demand of the time in which we live is for that spirit
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which never stops satisfied with the hclght attained but by its own
energy and perservance overcomes all obstacles. Whenever this spirit
ceases to be restless and becomes thoroughly self-satisfied, then we find
the sluggish mind which is inaccessible to all new ideas. This is the
mind which retards rather than assists in the progress of the age.

Every person who has touched hand to the canvas or to marble with
a purpose has placed himself equal to the soldier that fought at Ther-
mopylie, for he has not only advanced toward the distant horizon line
of ideals but has led on those who have become disheartened.

*Enthusiasm is born of looking beyond the narrow horizon of today.
We find it necessary to have high ideals, for just as the height of our
ambitions differ, so will our lives differ. If we lift ourselves higher
toward loftier ideals, the horizon line become greater and we ourselves
become broader, while if we choose ideals that arve lower. we tend to
approach them and our horizon line becomes smaller. our mind nar-
rower. ‘It is not so much where we stand as in what direction we are
moving.” We can not help showing in our lives the altitude of our
ideals. Some one has said, *We never reach our idgals but it is neces-
sary to Have high ideals, for by them we are raised to higher ideals.”

Then let us ever strive with a lofty purpose. With one of which we
need never be ashamed, but with one from which we may realize the
truth of the quotation,

*No star goes down but climbs another sky:
No sun sets here except to rise on high.™

Clara Cowgill entered the primary room at the age of 6 vio s, and
the High School in 1892, completing the Latin course.

N

Motives to Study.

ORA CRISWELL.

*#What is not worth striving for is not worth having.""

We do not enjoy receiving something for nothing, because one does
not feel that he deserves that success.  If we succeed in an undertak-
ing we get no enjoyment from that success unless we have l-eall
labored to be successful.

We are looking forward to the accomplishment of some object
whether great or small. We picture to ourselves the plans for reaching
this goal: we see some of the difficult places. yet we see in the distance,
as it were, a beautiful picture, that of success.

**As at dawn,
The shepherd from his mountain lodge descries
A far, bright eity, smitten by the sun
Through many rolling clouds, "
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We enjoy looking at this pieture and it should give us a new zeal
and energy to reach this coveted position.

Can we succeed if we sit idle? Can the shepherd reach the city by
simply looking at it? We must put forth our energies and powers and
concentrate them upon our objeet to win the prize.

Have any of the great meén of the past and present reached their
high pinnacle of fame except by labor, by helping themselves? Some
of them have come from the lowest walks of life to the highest by sim-
ple industry and an earnest desire to be successful. =~ The one who suc-
ceeds is he who has that desire.

The greatest poets, orators, statesmen and historians, men of bril-
liant intelect, have actually labored hard. Newton, when asked by
what means he had worked out his wonderful discoveries, replied, “*By
always thinking upon them."

“There is a tide in the affairs of men,
Which, taken at the flood leads on to fortune:

Omitted, all the voyage of their life
Is bound in shallows and in miseries.”

The *“graveyard of failure' is full of monuments erected over the
blasted hopes of men who had good intentions in life and would have
put them into practice and been successful had they taken “the tide at
the flood.™

As you look back over the past many things are recalled that have
been failures. Why? Not for want of effort on your part but simply
because your efforts were directed in a wrong direction.

We should so strive that we may deserve success, as a laborer
deserves his pay: then we will have real enjoyment and when life is at
its close we can‘look back over our past life and feel that it has been a
successful one.

‘When we are striving to succeed in an undertaking and things do
not just come our way we become discouraged and say, “I'm of no
importance.”” Yet a certain amount of opposition is a great help to one.
“Kites rise against and not with the wind."

We may think ourselves of small importance, that is of little account
whether we are good or bad and what our example is to others; but as
a mere particle 6f dust or a grain of sand is an active agent in the whole
universe, so are we active agents for good or bad.

A few particles of dust in a watch stops its motion, small barnacles
on a ship's bottom retards its progress, a little shifting sand in the
great river changes its current, and so a particle of bad motive in the
heart retards its progress or may change the whole current of our lives.
. Without application and perseverance, if we rise at all, we shall, to
use a common expression, **Go up like a rocket and come down like a
stone.”’

The greatest vesults in life are usually attained by the simpliest
means and the exercise of ordinary qualities. The common life of every
day, with its cares, necessities and duties, gives ample opportunity for
acquiring experience of the best kind.
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They who are the most persistent and work in the truest spirit,
will invariably be the most successful, and it can be said of him as
Shakespeare makes Antony say of Caesar:

*“His life was gentle and the élements
S0 mixed in him that nature might stand up
And say to all the world, *‘This was & man.’

Ora Criswell entered the High School from Corning Academy in
September, 1893, completing the English course.

&

X, Y. and Z.

EDITH B. ERVIN.

Given X, Y and Z to produce & man.  What sort of & man shall we
make? .One with *The elements so mixed in him thatall Nature might
stand up and say to the world, ‘This is a man. ** The causes evolving
this character are indeterminate, but the faet that they are indeter-
minate does not alter their value. X plus Y plus Z equal a mind,
though we know not how much is due to X, or to Y. or to Z.

“There is nothing great on earth but man and there is nothm«r
great in man but mind.”  To what then is the character of this mind
due? The first and perhaps most important unknown quantity influenc-
ing or determining a man’'s character is Heredity. Holmes says, *The
training of a child should begin two hundred years before he is born.™
He may have the best possible advantages during his life-time, but if
he has inherited bad tendencies from his parents those advantages are
as naught: for the man would be incomplete without the inheritance of
some good and noble characteristics. Our equation wounld be Y plus Z,
but would not produce a man.

The next important unknown quantity influencing the character of
man is Knvironment. Although a man cannot choose his parents, he
may to some extent choose his environment. His relation to it is
largely due to heredity. but is always open toalteration. The influence
of his environment over him is so radical and his control over it so great.
that he can so direet it as either to undo, modify, perpetuate or inten-
sify the earlier hereditary influences within certain limits. The great
funetion of environment is not to modify, but to sustain. In sustaining,
it is true, it modifies: the latter influence is incidental. the former
essential. Our environment is that in which we live, move and have
our being. In the organism lies the prineiple of life, in the environ-
ment are the conditions of life. Without the fulfillment of these con-
ditions, which are wholly supplied by environment. there can be no

9
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life. Without the environment then we have no man. Our equation
now is X plus Y but is still incomplete.

What would man be without Education? He may have inherited
many noble characteristics and his environment may, have had a good
influence over him, but without education he would not be able to take
his place.in the battle of life, T'hen the third unknown quantity of the
equation should be represented by education. **Man cannot become
man save through education. He is only what -education makes him.
He. who has not been disciplined is a savage.” By the word education
is meant far more than the ability to read and write and keep common
accounts. Under this noble word may be classed such a training of the
body and and intellect as shall build it up with robustness and vigor
and in conformity with all the laws of Nature in all the created uni-
verse. whether material or spiritual. If man is so trained he will be
aided by Nature: but if otherwise it is just as certain that she will baf-
fle him and overwhelm him with ruin, as it is that God is stronger than
man. Then let us give this man an education in conformity with all
the laws of Nature.

Although the unknown guantities, X. Y and Z are the quantities
influencing human character. they are dependent on each other in so
much that they modify each other.  They are independent of each
other in so much that if the value of one is given, the others cannot be
determined. If such were not the case a man might have any one of
these quantities influencing his character and yet be of little value in
the world without the combination of the three unknown quantities
which form our equation. X, Y and Z will not always be of the same
value, nor in the same ratio: they vary as much as individuals vary.
Tor instance the man we have just produced had the highest values of
X. Y and Z, but such is not always the case.

We cannot control X, but let us see to it that we make our Y and Z
of the very best, hoping that we will be able to combine our equation
in such a way that we may become perfect men and women.

Edith B. Ervin entered the 8th grade in the spring of ‘92, from
Distriet No. 9. Valley twp., Page county, and entering the High School
in September, completed the regular Latin course.

—
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Astificial Flowers

CELIA GILLMORE.

Of all the many languages in which Nature speaks to man, there is
none simpler than the beautiful language of flowers. From the Bowery
boot-black in the parks of New York, to the Vanderbilts in their trop-
ical green-house: from the cow-boy amid the sun-ﬂowe‘x-s and thistles of
the praivie to the poet dreaming among wood-land solitudes: all feel the
divine influence of God's love as revealed by these sweet messengers
of his. \

Man loves the beautiful: "tis the God-like in him that makes him
sensitive to it: 'tis no wonder, then, that he has ever tried toimitate, in
color or in marble, the beautiful things in the universe. The story is
told that the Greek artist, Zeuxis, succeeded so well in imitating on
canvas, a bunch of grapes that even the birds came and pecked at them.
The wiley Queen of Sheba, to test the sagacity of the wisest monarch
the world has ever known, placed before him two wreaths, one of
natural and one of artificial flowers and so skilfully had man wrought
the imitation that the king had to eall to his aid nature's honey seekers
to tell the real from the artificial. Yet so wide was the difference be-
tween them that the bees might have clung to the artificial till they
starved before they could have extracted one atom of honey. These
flowers might have adorned an orchard tree till the tree decayed to its
roots before there should appear one sign of fruit of which every tree
flower is the prophet. The unerring instinct of the wise little honey
makers led them unhesitatingly to the genuine flowers: not an instant
did they turn to the showy lifeless imitation.

Ages have passed since then, yet the busy brain and skillful fingers
of man have never ceased to fashion imitations of God’s creations, till
the age in which we live glistens with stiff life-less shams and, alas for
the world. poor human beings, nunlike the little bees of Solomon's time,
are bewildered and confused and spend theirlives endeavoring to extract
honey from these painted imitations. ;

Let us look at some of the flowers that God intended should bloom
in the hearts of men and compare them with the skillfully wrought
counterparts with which we are surrounded.

There is Courtesy, a stately graceful flower that was brought to
perfection in the old days of chivalry and has adorned every truly noble
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life since. This is the crest that distinguished every one of nature's
noble men, regardless of the outward trappings: For *There is noth-
ing so kingly as kindness. There is nothing so royal as truth.” Yet
how often mere politeness is mistaken for this flower. There is no
true courtesy in the heart of the young man, who makes a great display
of his gentility in society yet is rude and boorish in his home, who in a
crowded street car would rise that a richly dressed lady might have
his place but thinks that a poor old woman loaded with bundles can
stand.

There is the sweet, old fashioned flower of hospitality whose subtle
fragrance has sweetened life in all ages, surely no heart garden is
complete without it. Yet a stiff, lifeloss shamm too often stands in its
stead. In place of the honest desire to have those we love share the
delights of our home, how much oftener are visits received that, in our
turn. we may visit. How far from manifesting real hospitality are
those receptions and parties given rather to gain popularity or to pay
debts than to given pleasure. Some are even given for no other
purpose than to make a display of elegance that others may be made
envious: Is it the genuine flower that blooms in the heart of the
woman who hears a caller's ring with a frown of impatience and a sigh
of dread yet who greets that same caller with a smile of welcome?

ven that common wayside blossom, generosity, that grows as
naturally in the heart of man as the dandelion in our lawns has its
imitation. Thus we find that the bestowing of gifts not always
manifests the love of the giver, but these gifts are a sort of currency
given for value received.

I need not speak of the prevalence of this artificial flower: it is
more common at Christinas time than the holly: it is far more conspic-
ious at weddings than the orange blossoms.

The flower of education, the God inspired love of learning, is
imitated by those who regard study as a polishing process whereby
they may be made to shine, rather than a means of growth whereby
they may become strong.

A striking illustration came to my notice a few weeks ago. Two
irls were planniug about going away to school. One of them remarked
that she had about made up her mind to attend the Nebraska Univer-
sity. The other protested saying **Oh undoubtedly the instruction is
good enough, but you find such an inferior class of students: nearly all
of them are young people who expect to teach or work for a living in
some way. A ladies' seminary is so superior.™ .

In old fashioned gardens used always to be found the bleeding
heart. It blossoms still in our own heart gardens, but it too is found
in the artificial wreath: even the sacredness of sorrow is assumed in
these days of snobbery.

Thus we might go on through the whole floral of Christian Graces;
by the side of every one, we would find a skillfully wrought imitation.
Our life is too short to waste our time on shams. How then are we to
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distinguish? Let uslearn from Nature, Every true virtue will exhale
the fragrance of true kindliness: and if, like King Solomon's honey
bees, we probe deep into the heartv we shall find the honey of
unselfishness.

Celia Gillmore received all her schooling in the Villisca schools, en-
tering the High School in September 1892, and by. agreement with the
Board, has done her last half year's work in the Red Oak High School,

Latin Course.
&
Advantages of American Citizenship.

JOHN GILLMORE.

During the days of the Roman ascendaney it was the proud boast
of her citizens that it was better to be a Roman than to be a king. That
was two thousand years ago. Time has wrought her changes until now,
as we stand here in the light of the sacred memories of the first century
of the American Republic, in the dawn of the second, and see the
advantages of the American people: see the farmer tilling his own
field: see the improvements for lightening labor: see the publie schools,
which some of our noted men have called, *the fortresses of America:
see the increasing per cent of happy people because they know that
what they have is for them and their posterity: we can as American
citizens say it is better to be an American than to be a king.

For what were we fighting during those seven long years of war?
For the principle that all men are created equal,—a truth that nobody
ever disputed except a scoundrel: nobody in the entire history of this
world. What else were we fighting for? Simply that in America
every man should have a right to life, liberty and the pursuit of
happiness. Nobody ever denied that except a villain. It has been
denied by kings—they were thieves. It has been denied by statesmen,—
they were liars. It has been denied by priests, by clergymen, by
cardinals, by bishops, and by popes—they were hypocrites. What else
were we fighting for? For the idea that all political power is vested in
the great body of the people. They make all the money: do all the
work. They plow the land: cut down the forests: they produce every
thing that is produced. Then who shall say what shall be done with
Wwhat is produced, except the producer? Is-it the non producing thief,
sitting on a throne, surrounded by vermin?

The history of eivilization is the history of the slow and painful en-
franchisement of the human race. In the olden times the family was a
monarchy, the father being the monarch. The mother and children
were the different slaves. The will of the father was the supreme law.
He had the power of life and death. It took thousands of years to civ-
ilize this father. thousands of years to make the condition of wife and

)
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mother and children even bearable. A few families constituted a tribe,
the tribe had a chief, the chief was a tyrant, a few tribes formed a
nation, the nation was governed by a king, who was also a tyrant.

Such was the life of the people of the past. But time has wrought
great changes. Civilization, after keeping up a constant warfare for
centuries, has triumphed. The Revolutionary and Civil wars of the
United States, made one part of this earth—America—a place where
people are free: a place for women and children as well as men, and
made people who are independent and who have the power of making
their own laws. They have made citizenship a reality for everybody
without regard to race or color. The black man or the foreigner may,
as long as he obeys the laws, have equal rights with the natural born
citizen. The Revolutionary war made a country where everybody with
the ability may become a leader, and a noted one, ranked with the peo-
ple who come from wealthy homes. Lincoln never had a training as a
leader, yet he had the ability and is now ranked with Washington, the
founder of this country. Grant was a poor boy, yet he became a noted
leader. Those men show how true is the old, but beautiful sayings of

Longfellow—
*The lives of great men all remind us
We can make our lives sublime,
And departing leave behind us
Footprints on the sands of time.

Footprints that perhaps another,
Sailing o'er life's solemn main.

A forlorn and shipwrecked brother,
Seeing, shall take heart again.”

John Gillmore attended school a short time in the country before
entering the Villisca schools. Entered the High School in 1892 and
completed his last half year's work in the Red Oak High School, by
agreement with the Board here. English Course.

<5
I'm Tired of Rowing, Let Me Drift.

GRACE GREENLEE.

As our barks sail out on the sea from land,

There are smiles and tears in the gathering band. )
What trying thoughts in the bosom swell,

When we bid our friends and home farewell.

As the cold waves dash our frail barks on

The night grows dark and we see no dawn,

We may say as the clouds seem not to lift,

“I'm tired of rowing, let me drift."

Then don’t give up, but kneel down there
And strengthen the perilous hour with prayer.
Many have sailed o’er this sea before you,
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And they became tirved of rowing, too:

But only those who sailed through fears
Saw golden dawn after many tears.

They did not say to the storm cloud, **Lift:
I'm tired of rowing, let me drift."”

Life bears us on like the current of a mighty sea. Our boat at first
glides down the broad channel through the murmurings to the sea and
the winding of its grassy borders. The trees shed their leaves over
our heads, the flowers seem to offer themselve to our hands. We are
happy in hope and we grasp eagerly at the beauties around us, but the
stream hurries on and still our hands are empty.

As we hasten into manhood and womanhood, our course changes te
a wider and deeper flood: to objeets more striking and magnificent. We
are animated by the enjoyment and industry of others, by some short
lived success, or are depressed and made miserable by some short lived
disappointment. But our energy and our depression are both in vain.
The stream bears us on, and our joys and sorrows are alike left behind us.

Perhaps after gliding smoothly along for some time, we meet an
obstacle in our way and are drifted and tossed with the waves till at
last we become shipwrecked. We then feel that we have made a com-
plete failure, but, after thinking that in doing anything in the world
worth doing, we must not stand shivering on the bank, thinking of the
cold, but must jump in and do our best, we renew our vigor and try
again. While perhaps many try again, there are some who, after they
once begin to drift, continue drifting and drifting until they are beyond
all possibility of making a success.

If one intends making a success he must take earnestly hold of life.
Study closely, the mind’s bent for a labor or a profession. Adopt it
early and pursue it steadily, never looking back to the turning furrow,
but forward to the ground that ever remains to be hroken.

Ways and means have much to do with every man’s success, if will
and actions are rightly adapted to them. Many of our rich men and
our great men have made their fortunes by this prineciple. But some
sigh over the lack of inheritance, which is certainly unmanly. Every
one should strive to be ereator rather than inheritor. He should be
conscious of the power within himself, and flght his own battles with
his own lance. He should learn that it is better to earn a crust than to
inherit coffers of gold. When onee this spirit of self reliance is learned,
every man will discover within himself the elements and capacities of
wealth. It seems easy enough for a man to obtain wealth, for the way
to wealth is as plain as the way to market. It depends chiefly on two
words: Industry and Frugality: that is, waste neither your time nor
your money, but make the best use of both. ‘*‘Industry is fortune's
right hand, Frugality her left.”

Without these, nothing will do, and with them every thing.

Industry need not wish, but he that lives upon hopes will die fast-
ing, For “*There are no gains without pains.’

**He that hath a trade, hath an estate. and he that hath a calling

N
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hath an office of profit and honor, but, the trade must be worked at,
and the calling followed, or neither the estate nor the office will enable
us to pay our taxes.”
If we are industrions, we shall never starve, for, at the working-
man’s house, hunger looks in, but dares not enter.”
Then let each one of us be ready to do life's great work before us,
for,
Many have sailed o’er the perilous sea,
And we must sail too, yes, you and me.
Our boats may be tossed by the tempest’'s frown,
The storm may burst and beat us down,
But keep to the oar and struggle on,
We're stronger for trials that have come and gone,
Then do not say to the storm cloud, **Lift!
I'm tired of rowing, let me drift.””

Grace Greenlee entered the public schools here in 1880 and the
High School in 1892, completing the English course,

=

A Mill Cannot Grind With Water That Has Passed.

BERTHA HIMILLER.

In the busy whirl of this life a person should not forget to stop and
seriously ask himself these questions:

Am I making all of my life that is possible? If not? Why not?

Did I improve every passing moment with the very best material
that will aid in the future?

If this has been done, success is certain.

*There is a tide in the affairs of men,

Which taken at the flood, leads on to fortune:
Omitted. all the voyage of their life

Is bound in shallows and deep miseries.
On such a sea are we now afloat:

And we must take the current when it serves,
Or lose our venture.''

The school has been our guiding hand: now we must take the
rudder and guide our own course, avoiding the rocks and shallows, as
best we may. It now remains wholly with ourselves whether we have
a safe voyage and at last enter a quiet haven, or, whether we are
shattered on the rocks.

*In ourselves our future lies,
Life is what we make it."’

**He may develop the nobility lying dormant in his soul, or the
reverse, according as he encourages the good and stifles the evil, or, is
careless as to his duty.”

We use economy in our finances. Do we employ the same economy
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in the use of our time? **What you lose today you cannot gain to-
morrow.”’

Is it not true that time,—however spent,—is an agent in the form-
ing of character which is the whole foundation of our success?

Abraham Lincoln, was one of the greatest statesmen the nation has
ever known.

Was it not through his earnest efforts that it was possible for us to
become what we now are?

Did he,—as a great many others do,—engage in the use of such
material as would not benefit him in after years?

No, his, whole time was given to such reading as in after years was
not only of great value to him but we today. as a nation. realize the
effects of his great and honored works.

His strength was gained simply by improving the opportunities as
they came.

An example of what the improvement of present opportunity may
accomplish is found in the “Great Rebellion,” where so much blood
was shed by our true soldiers of the north to bring about the **Aboli-
tion of Slavery.' and put our nation’s people both black and white upon
an equal basis.

Would this have been accomplished had not every opportunity been
improved to the best advantage.

“The longer on this earth we live
And weigh the various gualities of men,

The more we feel the high stern featured beauty
Of true devotedness to duty.

Steadfast and still, nor paid with mortal praise,
But finding amplest recompense

For life's ungarlanded expense
In work done squarely. and unwasted days.™

Every good deed performed by a writer goes to make up his book.

Only great and wise men have been able to give us literature that
will stand the test of time.

To enjoy the companionship of these authors through their books
we must have passed through much the same experience as they:
thought the same noble thoughts: performed the same generous acts.

Life is short for us if we fit ourselyes for the companionship of
these great men: we must have a desire to become noble.

Wise men always hide their deeper thoughts.

You and T do not grasp them by one single reach. But when they
are sure we deserve it they allow us to reach forth again and obtain
some of these beautiful thoughts.

We see no reason why, by means of electric force, gold is not placed
on the top of mountains so it can be easily obtained and immediately
used for such purposes as desired.

But Nature, who has managed all things well has placed it in
small fissures and to obtain it we must dig long and diligently.

Not only is this true in the laws of Nature, but, on the other hand.
to get an education: to have a book of only good deeds, we must first
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find this fissure of education and of truth. and then like the miner
extract all the good from it by diligently improving the present
opportunities, and, **Look not mournfully into the past. It comes not
back again. Wisely improve the Present. It is thine. Go forth to
meet the shadowy Future without fear and with a manly heart.”

Bertha Himiller entered the Villisea High School from Dist. No.
2, Jackson twp.. in September, 1892, completing the English Course.

<&
Cast Thy Bread Upon the Water.

ESTHER HOLM.

In the dim unveiled ages, when the race of life began:

In the newness of Creation, when oecurred the fall of man:

In the silent hush that followed—ere the Angel, with his pen,

Saddened, did record it in that Book ne’er ope’d to mortal ken:

While the guilty souls awaited, there came from the heav’ns above

The voice of God,—they had wronged Him,—yet He came with
words of love. .

Of the course of good and evil ye have chosen each his own:

Ye shall suffer pain and anguish, ay, and travail soul and mind,

Ye shall have the Life Eternal and forgiv'n shall be the past,

1f in this world's strife and tumult ye will comfort and will cast

Forth into the course of action to a fellowman in need

A thought, a kind word, some pleasure, I will recompense the deed.

Of thy talents give a portion, it may guide some soul safe, through

The dark and raging storm to life and again return to you.

A drop of ink let fall into a cup of water discolors not one drop of
the water alone, but penetrates every particle however small. A tiny
pebble thrown upon the still, silent water makes a tiny wave—the first
wave produces another, the eircles widen, widen—the pebble has dis-
turbed a mighty sea. Thus, like the sea is life—any action, however
trivial, committed to the world, ceases not at our time or destination
but goes onward, action itself causing action: souls are touched, still
the end is not yet effected. The influence of the one little act we may
never know.

Irom the ruins of Babylon have been unearthed ancient tablets
with the inscriptions made by a people centuries ago. We marvel that
in such long time, the records are not effaced, yet we realize not that
the word we speak. the deed'we do, goes from one human being to
another, leaving its impress and from these souls with whom we are in
contact to others we shall never know.

That great amphitheatre, the Coliseum. reared by Titus, 80 A. D.,
that it might be a lasting monument of his time, though the most mas-
sive of structures, it has perished. It is now a ruin and the ruins them-
selves shall perish. the stones erumble, the gold and silver he heaten
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low and yet its builder, failing in this monument, has reared another,
enduring through all ages. This man's most insignificant thought
giving rise to action, lives today in the world, perhaps in us, we know
not. On the brow of yonder man are the inscriptions of the first of the
human race, ay, and graven deeply.

The sculptor at his work carefully traces upon the marble a like-
ness and within himself he thinks this must be wrought with fitting
care —it must be perfect for it shall last ages. The marble perishes
and we, to whom is a greater labor. the working upon material more
durable than marble--the immortal soul—are we so painstaking and
careful as we should be? Every line engraved upon the tablets of mem-
ory will brighten or shadow an eternity. Go back a few years to the
time of the freeing of the slaves—the immediate action was simply upon
those living in the south, not more than fifteen million people, yet what
a thrill ran throughout the ecivilized world. Thus with every deed the
effect may be fainter than influence not so strongly felt, but just as surely
does it go forth to every creature.

History tells us that the orbit of civilization seems preordained to
travel from East to West, China, India. Palestine, Egypt. Greece, Rome,
are successively lightened, as the splendor of day passes over them and
advancing farther in its course. we see the shadow of darkness as surely
falling on the lands left behind. Egypt and Greece are in comparative
darkness, they have passed from the world’s front stage, but they have
reared monuments which shall never decay. Today behold Athens.
Where is her power? She has none. Her people are serfs and slaves:
her beautiful language barbarous: her cities fallen: the glory of her
kingdom is departed but her intellectual kingdom shall never cease its
reign.  Athens has given to us arts so perfected that we today can
scarce rival. History repeats itself: we have no assurance but that of
the same fate, and yet when civilization and knowledge shall dwell in
some other country when we are gone and these structures of today be
but the ruins of a past, if we will we can have left a monument like as
they. The influence of our intellectual power shall be exempt from
destruction and survive us eternal and immortal. It may be glorious to
write some verse that shall thrill some few great souls, but if in so
doing the little things—though nothing is small in effect —are neglected,
better, then, a simple word which shall cheer some fainting heart and
renew a failing manhood. Knowing the eternal strength of a single
deed, and that every cruel word embitters not alone the life for which
it was meant but that countless numbers bear its effect. knowing that
we have power to brighten or blight, ought we withhold sympathy and
extend naught but the discouraging word which shall erush all hope?
These things can never die. Is it then worth while that on our path-
way so barren of sunlight and joy that we rudely crowd another, with
his burden weighing him down, or jeer at another's misfortune or
lightly pass sorrow by? In this life where none can escape responsi-
bility and care, is it not better to love and cherish and help each other?
Even in our practical business life is exemplified the truth that the
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more put forth the more the return. Benevolence can almost be
termed righteous selfishness, for the more we live for othersthe greater
benefit to self.  Yet not for this let us be kind and mindful of every
duty, not alone because its influence shall be lasting but because we
have received good from others. We are moulded by the impress of
the characters about us. Let us pass on the inspiration we have
received nor be discouraged nor cease trying if the result does not
show itself, for true is the verse of that song which says “though you
think it lost forever it will yet return to you."' Our lives shall not be
measured by the years that pass by, but by our deeds—

And whether our lives be short or long

"T'will count not: if in the passing throng

We have raised a brother from the clay and mire
And borne him upward a short step higher.

Eisther Holm received all her schooling in the Villisca public schools,
entering the High School in 1892, and ecompleting the Latin Course.
She won first place in the Third Annual Declamatory contest of the
High School this year, but owing to her class (Dramatic) being filled,
was not.able to go to the Southern lowa Contest.

&
Refinement a National Benefit.

CARRIE KING.

Ancient Greece, stood head and shoulders above all other nations,
in the civilization of that time.

The refinement and culture of the Athenians, marked them as a
people almost separate and apart from the rest of the world.

The finest art productions come from Greece. From her comes the
world’s masterpieces in poetry, oratory, sculpture and architecture.

Greece had no aristocracy, but every citizen enjoyed free and equal
rights in common with every other citizen.

If a man wore a tattered cloak but possessed wit, bravery and talent,
he was as readily received into the brilliant salons of Athens, as the
richest and noblest of her citizens.

Grecian literature, in modern times has been taken as a model by
many of our best authors. From it men have received their highest
inspirations.

The history of her literature and her art shows the highest
example of refinement. Her political administrative and commereial
history shows her prosperity to have been equally great. If we would
put more thought upon the aesthetic and reflning side of life, rather
than on so much which produces the Almighty Dollar, would we not be
erecting our temple of prosperity upon a more certain foundation? For
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the lasting prosperity is that which feeds the soul as well as the mind.

S0 that when the rains of internal disturbance come and the winds
of national peril blow, and beat upon that temple, it may not fall,
because it is founded upon a rock.

Historians and writers have generally recorded that a nations
prosperity invariably goes hand in hand with its civilization and refine-
ment.

China shaken from center to coast with war and violence, shut out
from the civilization and refinement of the European nations, has not
attained to the degree of social and financial prosperity of her younger
sister-nations.

Our great and glorious country, one of the most highly ecivilized of
the globe, is one of the most prosperous.

True, it is made up of common people, laborers and artisans, but of
these the greater part must be cultured and refined. In business, in
almost every phase of life, that high degree of culture must be found.

A low, ignorant person has seldom been chosen to execute the
laws of our nation, our cities or our towns, We want the learned man,
the polished man, the Christian man, the refined man to fill our offices,
our pulpits and our schools,

How true is the old adage, **Manners make the Man!"

The man who simply dresses well is not the true man; but he who
is reflned and cultured. The dress only helps to indicate the character.

The Africans live in a state of society almost as savage as that
of our North American Indians over four centuries ago: have no ideas
of culture nor of refinement.

They have no colleges, no schools, no great places of learning where
they may be trained in all the different lines which go to make up an
intelligent people.

They are simply left to roam over the country, ignorant. poor,
despised. They live in rude houses, have no social organizations, are
ignorant of the Gospel.

They indeed need the refining influence of civilization.

Upwards of three thousand years ago, whenthe Pharoahs dwelt
upon the banks of the Nile, when some degree of prominence was given
to priest-craft, literature and learning, Egypt's prosperity, was far in
advance of even that of the present day.

Her ships rode the seas, her commerce found its way to other
nations. The wisdom of her rules permitted her to furnish food to the
famine-stricken people of Canaan, She was indeed one of the most
prosperous nations in the early dawn of history. Her prosperity, also
walked hand in hand with her refinement.

And what can now be done for the Dark Continent? Let the refin-
ing influences of Christianity flow in among her people. Let the teach-
ings of the Gospel leaven the minds and censeiences of her inhabitants.
Let this continue and increase from generation to generation, and I
doubt not that her prosperity will keep pace with her advancing
refinement.
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By being the most, refined nation, we are the most progressive.

Even the home shows the effect of a cultured and refined mother.
The home is beautified the family atmosphere is purified, the children
are intelligent, taught to be courteous, to think pure thoughts, to read
good books, to keep safe company: and the result is earnest, loyal,
moral and upright citizens.

Within the last few years our people have made many discoveries
and inventions, which have helped to place us in the front ranks of
culture and refinement. As we progress in years, we progress in
civilization.

In foreign countries, too, the work of civilization is going on; in
some helped by our missionaries.

When those people become refined and educated, it is safe to say
that a higher development will be reached, and those nations be set
free from the darkness which enshrouds them:

“For every bondsman in his own hand bears,
The power to cancel his captivity.”

Carrie King entered the 3rd grade here in 1886 and the High
School in 1802, completing the English Course.

B
Nobility’s Badge.

MAY MCADOO.

Who is this elad in armor with helmet and shield, mounted on a
prancing charger? It is the knight of the fourteenth century. He,
with his bravery, gallantry and chivalry bears the badge of nobility for
that century.

But tonight I talk to you of him who bears the badge of nobility of
the nineteenth century. Does he bear any insignia or any outward
sign of his rank? Not so: he is to be distingnished by his thoughts, his
aspirations and his actions. Such the bard of Avon describes “‘as one
whose life was so gentle and the elements so mixed in him that Nature
might stand up and say to all the world, “T'his is a man.””  Or such an
one as Whittier describes,

*No duty could o’er task him,
No need his will outrun:

Or ever our lips could ask him,
His hands the work had done.

He forgot his own soul for others,
Himself to his neighbor lending:

He found the Lord in his suffering brothers,
And not in the clouds descending."’

He wears the badge of nobility in the nineteenth century because
he is a wise, gifted, noble-hearted man.  Not wise in the lore of books
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alone, but in that wisdom that feels all the fine possibilities of life. Not
gifted in the sense that genius is, but in that power to make even pov-
erty and toil *‘restful and rich.” Noble hearted in as much as he is
able to give human nature reverence for the sake of one who bore it—
even Jesus of Nazareth: one who makes himself divine with the inevit-
able tenderness of God: one who feels in his innermost soul that man is
more preecious than all the yellow sands of all the Lydian rivers.

And how does the wearer obtain this badge? The queen of the
fourteenth century dubbed her subject a knight simply by raising the
sword above his head. This she did as the consequence of some brave
and noble deed in war and conflict, But the knight of the nineteenth
century gains his badge all unconsciously, by doing the duty that lies
nearest at hand, by making the most of his opportunities. He never
strove for the acclamations of the multitude: he never triumphed over
a fallen foe: but in the quiet walks he may be sometimes found. plod-
ding on, asking only the approval of his own conscience. Again, he
leads the world with grand and noble thoughts to higher things, or
with words of eloguence shaping the destinies of the nation. Again, he
may be the possessor of great wealth which he pours forth with
unstinted hand to help mankind to better things.

In the fourteenth century we find him in high places, in the court,
amidst the clash of arms and the sound of trumpets. But while this
knight is here, where may ours be found? Among the large-brained.
clear-eyed men who are ready to assail every wrong, to break all chains
that bind the spirit of progress, and scatter before their swift advance
darkness, ignorance, poverty and all their attendant evils. We find
him among the poor and the lowly, where he takes up the burdens and
flehts the battle of life with as much valor as ever did the knight
errant of old.

Will any one—can any one—deny that our modern knight is far
more worthy of honor than is the-other one? Surely

“There never rode to the wrong's redressing,
A worthier paladin:

Shall he not hear the blessing,
*Good and faithful, enter in.” "

May McAdoo entered the High School from Dist. No. 1. Frankfort
twp., in September 1892, has taught a two months term of school while
in the High School and completed the English course. She is presi-
dent of the Senior Class. ;
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Man His Own Architect.

CHARLES MEYERHOFF.

The immortal bard has said, *‘It is not in our stars but in ourselves
that we are underlings.” This is not a new thought, but I believe one’s
success in life depends largely upon his thoroughly believing that sue-
cess lies within himself and not upon environment, heredity or any of
the hundred and one excuses we hear trumped up for failures.

It is a very common oceurrence to hear people say that ‘‘circum-
stances shape a man’s destiny” This is true in some cases, but the
majority of men who have made a suceess in life will say that the sur-
roundings of their earlier life had but little effect on their after life
because *‘all boys are boys' until they reach the stage in life when they
begin to realize their situation.

“A man’s true greatness lies in the consciousness of an honest pur-
pose in life.”” This is founded on a proper estimate of himself on fre-
quent self examinations and a steady obedience to the rule which he
knows to be right. Experience teaches us that ““we become that which
we make ourselves.” For example, Washington and Lincoln. Wash-
ington was raised where he might attend school, and had the means
with which to support himself while so doing. Lincoln was obliged to
work in order to support himself and go toschool. Although there is a
great difference in the circumstances that attended their earlier lives,
{one brought up nearly within the reach of poverty, the other in the
midst of wealth) they were both able men and competent for the posi-
tion they afterward occupied.

Erasmus, the greatest scholar of his time, was born in disgrace and
began a life of misfortune. It was one of continuous struggle for light,
learning and freedom, while Leonardo, the universal genius, alike
as painter, architect and philosopher, was the natural son of a Floren-
tine noble, whose name has long been forgotten, while his son’s name
will live all time.

Great towns do not necessarily produce great men. On the con-
trary the tendency of town life is rather to produce small men. The
whirl of business and pleasure which pervades the life of cities distracts
the mind and hinders the growth. There is a constant succession of
new excitements producing no permanent impressions, becwuse one
effaces the impress of the other.  While the person in the country is
allowed to grow up slowly enough to properly develop, the one in the
city is rushed up. The one in the city is sharp and clever in his way
by perpetual friction with his fellows and when he becomes quiet and
alert in his special business he stops there and goes no farther.

It is said that there is too much exeitement and two little repose in
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.a city and not enough time taken for thought. but if two persons

were put side by side it would be barely possible to tell from which
place they came,

It has been wisely said that **every man stamps his own value upon
himself, for we are great or little according to our will.” Wae try to be
honest and true and little by little we become that for which we strive
and what was once difficult, by degrees becomes less and less so.

*He that is wise let him pursue some desire or other for he that
doth not effect something in chief, unto him are all things distasteful
and tedious.”” A noble heart will disdain to subsist like a drone upon
the honey gathered by others’ labor: or like a vermin to filch its food
out of the public granary: or like a shark, to prey on the smaller kind:
but will one way or other gain his own subsistence.

How often have we heard the remark: *Oh, it is only t.lm cropping
up:’’ but we must remember that there is one thing that heredity does
not influence, and that is genius.

In cases of men of the greatest genius there does not seem to have
been anything remarkable in their parents.  Shakespeare was the one
man of his time. No Shakespeare before, none after. His folks were
of the lower class and his father was a farmer and a sheep herder. Sir
Walter Scott was the son of a poor man. Garfield was likewise the son
of a poor farmer: and yet these men stand among our greatest.

Since our greatest men have risen to prominence suddenly and not
generally from the better class, we cannot tell when or from what source
our next will come. Holmes has said:  “I find the great thing in this
world is not so much where we stand as in what direction we are mov-
ing. To reach the port of heaven we must sail sometimes with the wind
and sometimes against it: but we must sail, not drift nor lie at anchor.™

A man’s greatness lies within himself and we are great or little
according to our desire, for,

*All are architects of fate, building in these walls of tire,

Somehwith massive deeds and great, some with ornaments of
rhyme.

Thus u)ione can we attain to those turrets where the eye

Sees the world as one vast plain, and one boundless reach of sky.™

Charles Meyerhoff entered the High Sehool from the Nodaway
schools in 1892 and completes the English course.

&
Common Sense.

LINNIE MOORE.

Philosophy wandering on weary wing through many ages, at last
makes her ninteenth century refuge in home cireles, in clubs and in
places of social gathering. Many and high are the themes here dis-
cussed. The assembled sages gallantly march their forees up to all

13
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questions of science and ethies and seldom march them down without
planting a banner or capturing some flag. This represents wisdom in
her best estate as thriving with the mass and not with one individual.
The minds of the people are freely spoken out at these assemblies.
Every young person starting forth in the journey of life desires to meet
with some measure of success. In order to do this the youth of the
land must take their first foot-steps on a firm soil or they may share the
fate of many a fine castle which has proven a failure because of the
weak foundation upon which it was erected.

Success in life depends upon the improvement of the opportunities
of youth, for *‘Life is a casket not precious in itself but valuable in
proportion to what fortune or industry or virtue has placed within it,"’

What is the true path to suceess? Does it lie through health?
If so why do not the bands of tramps that infest our country succeed?
Does education insure success? It matters not how much is known,
but it does matter what use is made of it. One may know as much as
the greatest scholar that ever lived and yet not be known to the world
unless he applies his knowledge in the right direction. If neither
health mor education is the true element to success, what is? A large
portion of the people will say wealth. It is true that with wealth, we
can command an education and move in good society: but think for a
moment, how many of our noted men have been wealthy—only a small
per cent.

Our present executive was obliged to borrow a small sum to start
forth in life, yet he has been advancing step by step until he has been
awarded the highest honor. He has made life a success. Given money
at the start, most of our young people would never become workers.
They forget that—

*The heights by great men reached and kept:
Were not attained by sudden flight.”

Thus while many sons of poor men are becoming famous, those of
rich men, the world hears little of except as inheritors of vast fortunes.
Health, education and wealth are not the only things needed.

Nature has bestowed upon us many things necessary to our phy-
sical comfort: by that same kind hand. has been given us what Pope
calls,

A certain truth which many buy too dear, Something there is
more needful than expense, And something previous even to taste—
‘tis sense, Common sense.”’ 3

Clommon sense. as & teacher, shows us many tﬁings concerning the
affairs of life. It shows us how to develop our bodies in such a way as
to aid us in our life's work. For mental and moral strength depend
upon physical strength.

That the end of education is to make us better and more useful,
and if we keep on obtaining knowledge without applying it, it is then an
injury and not a help. It assures us that money is only good when well
used, therefore we must not sacrifice what is nobler than money in an
effort to obtain it.
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The lack of common sense to consider where the path we take will
lead us out, is the cause of so many failures; There being no middle
path, we must be going either right or wrong: we should study our
motives to ascertain whether we are treading the highway to success.
The finest ship ever built would drift to the **deep waves of death' if it
attempted to sail without a helm. So, that we may not be drifting, let
us laden our vessel with all that is necessary and useful to life and with
common sense at the helm, our voyage will surely be erowned with the
greatest success.

Linnie Moore received all her schooling in the Villisea Schools,
entering the High School in September of 1892 and completing the
English Course.

5=
Never Too Late.

CARRIE E. NILSSON.

It is never too late to be what you might have been,” morally,
physically. intellectually. If we could but drop the curtain upon the
Past and lift the veil of the Future there would be no occasion for the
penning of this thought.

If we, in doing the little duties which go to make up the days work,
would follow the just decision of our mind and conscience, there would
be no regrets, no heartaches for the “might have been.” If we, like
the seven wise virgins, had our lamps **all trimmed and bright.” there
would be no lamenting of lost opportunities.

Each landmark along the path of our desires marks.the successive
approaches to the goal of our success. If we work from pure impulse
without reflection, we weave like the spider, for its work pursued
steadily, bends in this way to become an end in itself.

Sometimes we start out bravely to accomplish a cherished object
but fail to realize the goal. It becomes too burdensome. like the part
of clay: we stumble and let it fall: we gather together the broken frag-
ment, and stick the bits together, propping the ruin in its old place as
a memorial. Although we failed, in a way, to reap success, yet our
labor was not all in vain, for there lies the broken vessel to remind us
that we can strive again and with ease bear the burden in safety.

Every individual possesses some peculiar quality or some of qualities
which distinguish him from all others: it is the stamp impressed by
nature, education or habit. His environments are either incentive or
detrimental to his prospects in life: they are modified by his determina-
tion and perseverence and these in turn are influenced by his eviron-
ments.

We live in comparative idleness from day today with no thought

-~
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of future want. The sense of security more frequently springs from
habit than from convietion, and for this reason it often subsists after
such a change in the conditions as might have been expected to
sugrest alarm.

It has been said, let a man **neglect the responsibilities of his office,
and he will inevitably anchor himself on the chance that the thing left
undone may turn out not to be of the supposed importance.”” Do not
trust to chance in accomplishing your daily work. The Fates are
sometimes, nay, often obliging enough to do your difficult tasks for you
but it is only for the purpose of ensnaring your unwary feet, and hinder-
ing you in the future. To have your path in life made smooth and easy
does not teach you self reliance. e

*Providence furnishes materials, but expects that we should work
them up ourselves.” There is a supply of material and time for all who
will make use of it. It depends on the laborer himself whether that
supply shall bring forth a rich returnornot. The manufactures, trades
and agriculture employ more than nineteen in twenty. Miserable
indeed are those, who, from the conditions of their birth and eduecation
are not among the nineteen who work for daily bread. We do not
want this kind of people who draw sustinence and give none, but those
with the desire, energy and strength to improve all things with which
they come in contact. We were certainly placed here to do the very
best we can with the talents given us. Some day we must render up
an account to our maker and shame for us if we have not increased
those talents given.

Ours is an advanced stage of civilization. The torch of seience and
art has been born aloft for more than five thousand years. We must
bear aloft that torch and feed the Hame until it shall burn with an
everlasting flre. There can be no rest for any one, but a continual
advance onward and upward to excellence. Who would not obtain to
the height of power—not for the sake of renown—but for the good that
that strength might do for the struggling ones around. It is a hard
path to find and when found proves to be a stern and difficult one to
follow. Iew have the courage and pefseverance to even attempt to
find this pathway and faltering by the way never reach the haven of
rest.

Carrie E. Nilsson, began school in a kindergarten in Topeka, Kas.,
soon moving to a country school in Montgomery county, entered the
first year class in the High Schol in the spring of 1893, finishing the
Latin Course.



Pussy Wants a Corner.

CLARICE M. OYSTER.

Oft times the most simple and nonsensical affairs are strikingly
illustrative of the practical and higher things of life. The game of
“Pussy wants a ecorner’ so often played by the children, may be likened
to life, for life is a game. There are chances for every one which each
must win for himself. Some think that the world owes every one a
living. But this is a delusion, for just as in the game each must win
his own place. New opportunites are constantly arising which must be
met. No man who believes that the world owes him a living survives
in history. No mention is made of him. The men who believe and act
that the world owes them not a living, such are the names that live.
Such an one was John Jacob Astor. While New York has a name, the
memory of Astor will form an important part in its historie fame. He
resolved to make his fortune in the New World. He was poor, unedu-
cated, and his worldly effects could be carrvied in a small bundle. He
had money enough to secure a common steerage passage. All sorts of
stories are circulated about the early career of Mr. Astor. He is said
to have commenced trading in apples and peanuts. If this were true.
it reflects no disgrace upon him. He brought with him seven flutes
from his brother’s manufactory in London. These he sold and invested
the proceeds in furs. He went steadily to work to learn the trade for
himself. He was frugal, industrions, and early exhibited great tact in
trade. He possessed marked executive ability, was quick in his percep-
tions, came rapidly to his conelpsions. He made a trade or rejected it
at once. He made distinct contracts and adhered to them with inflexi-
ble purpose. Mr. Astor kept on his way and rolled his fortune up to
over fifty millions.

Another one, who, thongh he did not gain wealth in money. yet
possessed wealth of intellect. Mr. Greely, the well-known editor-in-
chief of the N. Y Tribune. He represented the general convietions
and aspirations of the American people. In the biding places of New
England’s power, the factories, work-shops, and the hearths of quiet
homesteads, the Tribune was an oracle. In the fenced fields of the
prairies and in the log-cabins of the far West, it was a power. M.
Greely is distinguished for the intensity and honest& of his convictions.
As an individual politician, Mr. Greely's life was a failure and yet he
was a success in so far as he began life on the lowest round of the ladder
and by his talent, invincible industry and puvity of character, elevated
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himself to the highest position and probably had more power over the
American people than any other living man. _

No man need be a failure. The world owes no one a living, but it
will give an honest and frugal living to every one who faithfully tries
to obtain it. There may be discouragements and failures, yet there is
hope and with Franklin'ssaying **God helps those wno help themselves'
progress may be slow but in time the end ean be obtained and as Hol-
land aptly puts it:

**Heaven is not reached by a single bound,
But we build the ladder by which we rise,

From the lowly earth to the vaulted skies
And we mount to its summit round by round.””

Clarice M. Oyster received all her schooling in our own schools,
entering the High School Fall of ‘92, completing the Latin conrse.

B
Great Truths Are Intoxicating To Little Minds.

BESSIE REEVES.

In the well-devised plan of the Omnipotent Father, some of His
creatures fill places of greater prominence than theirassociates. Bach
of the others who fill but a tiny **niche’ in the world has a no-less-noble
task of filling that “*niche’ to the best of his ability.

Those few whom we recognize as our superiors and as worthy of
imitation, win the praise of their fellow men because of some merit or
point of excellence in their character.

They, as well as ourselves, are searching for the great truths, of
life. Some, in the beautiful arts, can reveal the truth on the speaking
canvas or in lifelike clay. Some, with sensitive fingers, reveal the

~ truth in strains of fairy musie: Others still who sway the world by

that which **is mightier than the sword,’ are searching for the truth
in the field of literature. The seientist, by pursuing the truth in the
laws of nature, triumphs in his field.

But the task of many who live in obscurity is quite as important as
any of these. The influence of a lowly task well performed is aptly
expressed by these words from Elliot:

“That things are not so ill with you and me is half owing to the
number who lived faithfully a hidden life and rest in unvisited tombs."’

‘We who. being below the mental plane of those who mounted high-
est on fame's ladder, are not broad enough to grasp the truth, must see
its clear light as it is reflected by these human mirrors. Great truths
are comprehended by few. Using the words of Hawthorne, “Great
truths are intoxicating to little minds.""

To the ignorant, to those unacquainted with that field of labor, the
truth revealed by the master mind is not far from magical. The state-






