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have accorded to many of his beautiful poems, 
their a ltlliralioll ano prai e. Lowell pronounced 
the "Pi ture of t.. John" to be, with the ex­
ception of Longfellow' "Golden Legend," the 
1110 t finished American poem and critics ranked 
with Longfellow's dramas, Taylor's "Masque 
of the Gods," "The Prophet," and "Prince 
Deukalion. " 

In his "Poems of the Orien t," he is able to 
charm the readers with his sympathies for that 
fascinating region and his descriptions of the 
unpracticable life of the Bedouin. His numer­
ous other poems are worthy and deserve their 
full share of credit. 

His most brilliant achievement, however, was 
his translation of "Faust." In seven years, he 
accompli hed the labors of a life time and 
secured the success for which he longed. A 
student of the German language he possessed 
the lingui tic equipment and with it, the en­
thusiasm and devotion, necesRary for such an 
undertaking. His work is accepted as the 
standard English translation of "Faust" and 
in his effort at translation a poetic masterpiece, 
he has surpassed both Bryant and Longfellow. 

Few men, among writers, have toiled so hard 
and persistently a did Taylor, and fewer still 
have acquired like fame under similar disadvan­
tages. Bryant, Longfellow and Lowell and 
other New England's poets had refined and 
educated ancestors. Their early training re­
ceived most careful attention. Surrounded by 
good books, having cultivated homes, attend­
ing good schools, they finally finished their 
training at college. Taylor's ancestors were 
good, sincere, noble and sturdy farmers. His 
early life was as narrow as that of most farmer 
boy. He received but little schooling and his 
school life ended with the training at West 
Chf'ster and at Unionville. 

In spite of all disadvantages, he rendered im­
portant service to American literature. At a 
period when travel was beset with inconven­
ience and even hardship, he penetrated into 
many out-of-the-way places and brought back 
and unfolded the wonders of our own as well as 
of foreign countries. His writings uphold high 
ideals and help to educate and refine and we 
can justly plead for a more widespread study of 
his works, as well as - claim for his name, the 
tup-most place on the scroll of Pennsylvania 
authors. 

HELEN NEFF, '09. 

JUST A MODEST IRISH MAID 

'IA kind hearted man," did you say? 
'VeIl , yes, the Earl was kind-hearted; but his 
kindness exceeded the limits of right and em­
braced extravagance and liberality, which was 
later to prove the sorrow and desolation of his 
happy home. The Earl was born one stormy 
night in March, 1869. Outside Dondorney 
Castle the wind roared and howled as if pro­
testing his advent. rnsine the castle however, 
things were differnt. The father of the Earl 
was receiving the congratulations and compli­
ments of his friends upon the birth of an heir. 

The son, a hale and hearty lad, who inherited 
all the characteristics of his native land, was 
petted and humoured in his infancy, in his boy­
hood, his wish was a command and throughout 
his life be knew no want. Every luxury and 
cOUlfort was given him by his father and 
mother and everything done to insure his hap­
piness. The chief ambition of the old Earl, as 
his son approached man-hood, was to see his 
son well married. In this the son followed his 
OWI1 taste and when a bride was suggested by 
his father, he turnen on his heels and walked 
away. H e had an ideal of his own. He asked 
nohody's con ent, but one nighl in early spring, 
took the olJject of his affection and was quietly 
married in all adjoining shire. Upon hearing 

the news of the marriage, the wrath of the old 
Ulan waxed strong, but in this as in everything 
el e wl1ich the son did, the father yielded and 
home came the son and his bride. Although 
the matter seemed to have been peacefully set­
tled, the neighbors and friends noticed a troub­
led appearance on the old man's face. He be­
gan drinking and it was easily seen that a great 
burden was bearing heavily upon his mind. He 
became surly and spoke only in the harshest 
and snappiest tones. One evening after spend­
ing many hours over the glasses, a drunken 
noble, proposed a toast to the old man's daugh­
ter-in-law. Taking this as a reproach, for the 
wife was not of noble birth, the old man, white 
with rage, sprang upon his supposed tormenter 
and at once a general fight ensued. During the 
fight one burly fellow picked up an empty 
champagne bottle and struck the old man a 
blow upon the head. In the excitement it was 
not seen WllO the old man's assailant was and 
his escape was easy. When the old man was 
found lying in a corner, no one believed him 
to be dead, but when a physician was called his 
services were in vain. The old man was dead. 

The son now inherited the title and estate of 
his father and after a brief period of mourning 
the routine of life at Dondorney Castle went 
on as if nothing had happened. Hunts and 
Steeple-chases were planned and life seemed 
just as gay as ever. Under circumstances di­
rectly opposite those surrounding the Earl's 
birth, a daughter, an heiress was born. For a 
time the huuts were abandoned and the hours 
were spent in happy home life. The heiress, 
Annette for thus she was named, grew more 
charming and loving every day. But the old 
love of hunling was renewing its hold upon the 
earl. Another hunt was arranged without re­
gard of cost-in fact the Earl gave no thought 
to this side of any matter. The most costly 
feasts and wine suppers became of frequent oc­
currence at the castle. But this hunt was des­
tined to be the last for the Earl. A bright hap­
pay party set out early on the appointed morn­
ing, mounted upon sprited horses and thorough­
ly equipped for a day of pleasure. The day 
was not destined to end as cheerfully as it be­
gan and when several hours later, the Earl was 
borne borne on an improvised cot, it was evi­
dent to even the most inexperienced eye that 
the hours of the Earl were few. That night 
the Earl passed away from a wound accident­
ally received from the gun of a friend. Strange 
to relate, the beautiful day ,was followed by a 
severe storm wbich rolled and thundered 
arounk the castle, during the dying moments 
of tbe Earl. A stormy birth, a stormy death 
and these separated by only a few stormy years. 

Unlike his father, although both were extra­
vagant, the Earl had expended a fortune in his 
wild exploits and feasts and when the estate 
was settled it was found that all must go to the 
creditors of the Earl. Among his many credit­
tors, the chief was an intimate friend of the 
Earl's, a wealthy brewer of Dublin. This 
brewer, Mike Robinson had often admired An­
nette when he saw her during his visits to the 
Castle, and unknown to Annette or her parents 
had fallen in love with her. "Here," thought 
he, "is 1I1y chance," and obtaining an interview 
with her he abruptly asked ber to become his 
wife. Not confident of winning her by love, 
he made the foolish alld insul ting offer of al­
lowing All nette and her mother to retain their 
home, if she would consent. Annette's noble 
spirit spurned such an offer and the brewer was 
dismissed a very humble man indeed. The 
question now at issue was how to satisfy their 
wants and live in comfort. Annette was edu­
cated aud intelligent and at once conceived the 
idea of coming to America to engage in teach­
ing. III a few weeks she left her dear old Irish 
home and friends and set out for America. Im­
agine a stranger in a strange land, without a 
friend aud with little money and you can ap-

preciate Annette's position when she arrived in 
New York. Making the best of her circulll­
stances, she procured lodging for the nightand 
early the next morning set out to look for a 
position as a teacher. Fate was against her and 
she was about to give up in despair when her 
attention was drawn by a sign in ashop window 
which read, "Young ladies wanted as clerks." 
She at once made application and her earnest 
and frank disposition won her a position. She 
became acquainted with many of the girls em­
ployed near her and was soon a general favorite. 
One evening a theatre party was proposed and 
the crowd including Annette witnessed a charm­
ing play in a prominent, New York theatre. 

The following day, during the noon hour, the 
girls were rehearsing as many parts of the play 
as they had remembered. Annette was except­
ionally bright and clever in reciting and per­
forming and won the praise and admiration of 
all her companions. A private theatrical troupe 
was organized and spare moments at noon and 
in the evening were devoted to amateur per­
formances. Two weeks later, a play was an­
nounced to be given in the drawing room of 
the "Ladies Metropolitan Club." Only inti­
mate friends were invited. and the employer. 
He, however, took the privilege of bringing a 
friend, who, as it chanced was a stage manager. 
The play was a grand success and was greatly 
appreciated by the select audif'nce. Annette 
had favorably impressed the employer's friend 
as being a natural genius on the stage. He se­
('ured an introduction and offered Annette a 
position as a member of his troupe. Gratefully 
she thanked him for his kind offer and accepted 
it. She began her career on the stage at once 
and became a 4 'star" in her first performance, 
playing the part of an Irish helle. Her success 
brought upon her the envy and malice of her 
less fortunate companions and eventually led 
to much quarreling and ill feeling. In despair 
Annette was about to resign, but under the in­
fluence of the manager she continued her part. 
Spurred on by her good salary and the influence 
of her former friends, she fought through her 
troubles and won the day. Only when she had 
saved enough to pay her father's debts and re­
purchase the old castle home, did she quit the 
professional life of an actress and return to her 
mother and her sunny Irish home. 

FRANKS. FRY, '07. 

EXCHANGES 

During the last few months there have been 
making their appearance on our racks most of 
the journals which we receive in exchange for 
our own "Weekly". There are some however, 
which have not yet been received and we hope 
they may speedily be forwarded, In iooking 
over the different representative college jour­
nals we notice some points especially worthy of 
commendation, and on the other hand, in a 
few mark signs of decadence.-It is a source of 
benefit to each student to read the several arti­
cles written and published from time to time 
in "The Spectator. "-"The Kilikilik" is being 
kept up on its good standard. Each cepartment 
of school work and life is proportionally well 
represented here. "The Weekly Gettysburgian" 
shows no change from last year. "The Mer­
cersberg News" has been appearing regularly 
anrl is a paper very much read by our students. 
"The Comenian," "The Blue and the Gray," 
"The Leslian Herald" all are fine representa­
tives journals of their respective schools. In 
the October number of the "George School 
Ides" there is a poem "The House of tbe 
Gleaming Candles" which duly reaps praise for 
the author. It is a poem which repays our 
reading. In reviewing the contents of the 
journals we find indeed very little poetry. This 
field of literary work has seemingly been neg­
lected. Those, to whom has bet:n given some 
little talent of this kind should try to make pro­
per use of it. 


