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Beginning of Summer Conferences 

ANY years ago, in the days when the King” 

dom of Friendly Citizens was but a name 

written upon the sands of Galilee, a group 

of friends, leaving their moored boats an d th eir 

little shops, held some conferences together. They 

were all busy men, and sometimes they cou Id find 

no time save at the end of the day s work for meet¬ 

ing this Master Friend of theirs. Almost always it 

was under the sky that they met Him. The stories 

that He told were all of growing things—lilies and 

vineyards and little children. And so, along coun¬ 

try lanes, up steep mountain paths, by the side of 

still waters, He led them, talk mg about another 

growing thing—the dream o f all His life. F or He 

dreamed a dream of a new order m whic h all the 

people of the world would share in a friendly citi¬ 

zenship. And these walks and talks of the long ago 

were the very beginning of summer conferences. 

Dear Reader: Beginning with this issue, it is our purpose to devote much of the space 
of the remaining numbers of The Voice for this present year to the program of the nine 
conferences which are to be held at Blue Ridge during the coming summer. Any sugges¬ 
tions from you which will add to the interest of the next two issues will be much appreciated. 
You will note that this issue is given up very largely to the College Student Conferences. We 
have not attempted to run the full program of these two great gatherings. Inserted herein 
are pictures of only a few of the speakers and leaders of these two conferences. 
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The Why of Blue Ridge 
HY do you go to college? You get a thin 
spattering of mathematics, history, Latin 
and chemistry, and a fair-sized opinion of 
your own importance to the world. Is that 
worth the heavy cost in money, and four 

of the best years of your life? This great expenditure 
can be justified only if you are transformed from the 
very raw material of a high-school lad to a man of 

DR. W. D. WEATHERFORD 

clear judgment, with sufficient breadth of view and 
grasp of mind to estimate aright life’s values. 

The central object of education (and of every sepa¬ 
rate subject in your course) is to climb to a mountain 
top and get a broad sweep, a bird’s-eye view, a glimpse 
of the whole field, instead of fragmentary snapshots 
of a bit here and there. It is pitiful to see so many 

men puddling along, painfully groping around their 
feet, with no vision of the complete pattern. 

It is waste of time to study history unless you get 
the philosophy of history—unless you learn to see 
God’s purposes taking shape through the centuries. 
There is nothing for you in literature if all you want 
is pretty quotations; if you fail to reach a height where 
you can get a sense of the bigness and oneness of 
human life; if you fail to perceive and enjoy the blend¬ 
ing of beauty with strength, of perfection of form with 
greatness of thought, of the liquid music of the singer 
with the prophetic insight of the seer. 

This power to perceive the possibilities where 
others see only the actualities, this habit of seeing the 
invisible, is as vital to the engineer, or farmer, or 
statesman as to the artist or architect. The engineer 
that thinks vision unpractical will some day be using 
a wheelbarrow. 

If philosophy is anything more than a fad, it in¬ 
sists on the unity of man’s nature; there are no fences 
between the various fields of activity. Religion is the 
highest hilltop, commanding a view of all other aspects. 
Climb thither, and build your powerhouse where you 
can see the whole field, and value every part in its 
true proportion. 

It is to help college men climb this highest summit, 
and get a sense of proportion in valuing things, that 
Blue Ridge was built. The Blue Ridge Conference may 
be the capstone of your education. It has meant as 
much to some men as a whole term’s work in college. 
If the opportunity comes within your horizon, spring 
for it with the energy of a tiger. You can borrow the 
money at ten per cent; you can do without a new suit 
of clothes; you can cut a hole in a pasteboard box and 
drop into it all the money you have been spending for 
candy, pie, tamales, or whatever gastronomic mon- 
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strosity is the juggernaut of your particular campus; 
you can drink clean water instead of the perfumed slop 
of the soda fountain—somehow, if your backbone is 
not made of chalk, you can get money, and go to the 
Blue Ridge Conference. 

College opens before you many approaches to the 
secret and sacred mysteries of life, and among all these 
shimmering vistas that open from college halls, none 
beckons with more winsome charm than “Blue Ridge.” 
The students that have been there speak of it with 
almost reckless enthusiasm, and yet with a certain 
hush of heart, as if it touched the deep places in a 
man’s soul. Some of us look forward with delightful 
expectation to attending this conference. In the rough 
rush of the world men guard their best thoughts and 

SHERWOOD EDDY 

affections with eleven inches of chilled steel armor 
plate, but here you can enter into friendships on a high 
level without diplomatic delays; for you will find five 
hundred other students eager for life’s best. 

Blue Ridge Health 

Generally speaking, it’s only the socially select and 
financially fortunate that can lounge on the soft, warm 
sands of Palm Beach in the winter, or sleep out in the 
glorious clear air of the mountains in the summer. 
But in spite of the prohibitions that Palm Beach and 
the Grove Park Inn place on us, we can go to the moun¬ 
tains with the best of them for the best part of the 
summer, and to the best neck of the woods. The much- 
maligned William Jennings Bryan said at least one 
truthful thing in his life when he puts his unqualified 
approval on the students’ summer resort that spreads 

over a thousand acres in the Blue Ridge Mountains. 
And John R. Mott himself, after visiting all the asso¬ 
ciation grounds in the world, carved our name above 
the rest, when he named it the most magnificent and 
efficient Association resort on the globe. “Figures 
don’t lie,” quoth the sage. No, neither do John R. 
Mott and “Bill” Bryan. 

But there must be a reason for such an impression, 
and if we’re honest we’ll find several, not the least of 
which is that it is the road to Wellville—physically, 
educationally and spiritually. “There’s a reason.” 
And thereby is suspended the whole of the Blue Ridge 
ideal, for it is transcendently the high-water mark 
physically, educationally and spiritually for the stu¬ 
dent life of the South. That sounds like saying a whole 
lot, and we admit that it is, but we could say a whole 
lot more about Blue Ridge and the Students’ Confer¬ 
ence, and then leave a world to the imagination. 

It’s a beautiful place. Some have called those 
mighty hills the American Alps, and some might call 
them the American Andes, but we prefer to boast of 
them as our own beautiful Blue Ridge. Many have 
lived and died trying to describe their mountain 
majesty, and anyone else who tries it deserves a similar 
fate. But I’ll tell you there are crystal dawns and 
magnificent sunsets, that wonderful gradation of color 
and temperature, the green to the gold, the chill to 
the noontide’s heat, that breathes that atmosphere of 
purity that is Nature’s eternal council to man. Yes, 
you’ll quarrel for cover at night, maybe, and languish 
for the swimming pool at noon, and then spend the 
healthiest ten days that you ever lived, eating good 
food, drinking God’s purest beverage and breathing 
His own fragrant air, right there on the mountain side. 

And there is, too, a health in the contact with real, 
live men. Men who are leaders back in their colleges, 
who have won glory on the gridiron and diamond for 
their institutions, men who are making their names in 
athletics and in the literary and social life of our 
Southern educational world, who have met to share 
their fellowship in the most friendly of contests and 
the most fraternal of rivalries. Yes, those mountain 
sides, the long athletic field, the invigorating plunge 
in the swimming pool, are a physical road to Wellville. 

But home runs and mountain climbs claim not all 
our interest, for we’re there to learn. And we col¬ 
legians no doubt have much to learn. Indeed, we are 
blissfully free from the dusty tomes that embarrass 
the tranquillity of the dormitory. Horace is cold and 
dead—and Calculus can not survive the rarified atmos¬ 
phere of the highlands, but we learn, and that’s what 
we live for. It’s life we learn, by forming friendships 
with other delegates and the leaders who have learned 
the lessons of life before us. God’s great symposium 
of biography, the Bible, is taught daily, and the teem- 
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ing life of the mission fields is brought to us day by 
day till we see the world in the large, forgetting the 
provincialism to which we’re all so prone. And how 
shall we manage the association next year? How shall 
our programs be adjusted and carried out? We are 
told by the men who know and who are there to help 
us. Day by day for twelve glorious days we face facts 
and folks and relate them to ourselves so vitally we 
never forget them, and back in our schools their influ¬ 
ences shall be felt to an extent to which we little dream. 
Yes, these days are a road to an educational Wellville. 

But there is more than the mind and body that 
must be nourished and sustained. And it’s there on 
those heights of privilege and intimacy that our hearts 
are touched and our spirits inspired. After all, our 
souls are at the heart of things, and we relate, uncon¬ 
sciously perhaps, but nevertheless truly, our thrills of 
body and mind to the quiet eternal impressions of our 
souls. Inspiration gains a new and vital meaning up 
there where the hills rise high. The messages from 
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the platform make us think deeply and seriously about 
things of which we have thought little, or perhaps for¬ 
gotten altogether. Or how often at the twilight hour, 
looking into the face of the sunset as the blue shadows 
lengthen into the darkness of the mountains, has some 
life felt the unmistakable urgings that have helped 
shape its whole future career, or has come face to face 
for the first time perhaps with the God of the hills 
and the streams and the skies, and has felt the thrill 
of high manhood and womanhood in the linking up in 
an eternal friendship with the Christ. 

The folders say bring your kodak, your warm 
clothes, your athletic paraphernalia, and all the togs 
for an outing. Good! But more important still, bring 
yourself! What’s the reason for Blue Ridge? It’s the 
reason of young manhood and womanhood. What’s 
the necessity of Blue Ridge? It’s the necessity of life! 
What’s the value of Blue Ridge? It’s the value of 
health, happiness and wholesome adjustment which we 
all need and sooner or later, we must have. (Anonymous) 

Off to Blue Ridge 
To the land of the sky, where the hills ride high, 

And each peak wears its night-cap cloud; 
Where the dead old day has been laid away 

With a moonlit sky for a shroud; 

Where the high noon’s glare and the crisp night air 
Are a medicine chest for health, 

And the golden glow as the sun sinks low 
Is God’s treasury house of wealth; 

I’m off for a week and a few more days 
To the student world of the South, 

Investing time that in character pays, 
With a soulful song in my mouth. 

Thus sang a lad, yes, an undergrad, 
As he ended his finals in May, 

When his dusty books with their threatening looks 
Were joyfully laid away. 
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What we really need, and will have indeed, 
Is a chorus of men who will shout it, 

And hike for the hills that cure your ills, 
And cut loose and mean business about it. 

To work and to live, to play and to give 
While the best of our life is before us. 

From the roof of the earth where life proves its worth 
We can sing in the conference chorus. 

E. M. P., JR. 

There are sixteen such 
cottages on the Blue 
Ridge grounds jointly 
oivned by some thirty 
different men and 

ivomen’s colleges. 

AUBURN-BRENAU COTTAGE R.-M. WOMAN’S COLLEGE AND W. & L. 
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Southern Student Conference of Y. M. C. A. 
Dr. H. C. Gossard 

LITE RIDGE is undoubtedly one of the fin¬ 
est student conference grounds in Amer¬ 
ica. Any student who has the opportunity 
of spending ten days there will find it 
more valuable than any one year of his 

college career. The influence of the student confer¬ 
ences upon the leadership and thought in Christian 
and educational fields is beyond measure. 

Last year there were present 136 professors, min¬ 
isters and secretaries; 101 preparatory school students 

DR. H. C. GOSSARD 

and 367 college men, including a number of foreign 
students. They represented 54 colleges and univer¬ 
sities and 14 preparatory schools. Of the 604 dele¬ 
gates, 105 were Baptists, 108 Presbyterians, 155 Meth¬ 
odists, and 236 belonging to various other denomina¬ 
tions. Those who were there will ever remember the 
stirring addresses and the rich fellowship and whole¬ 
some recreation of the conference of 1921. 

This year’s program should prove to be one of the 
strongest in the long history of remarkable conferences 
at Blue Ridge. 

Among those who will be there are the following: 
Sherwood Eddy of New York, one of the best 

known speakers to college men and women in the 
world. It is worth a trip to Blue Ridge to hear him. 

Fletcher Brockman, who will be just returning 
from China from the World’s Christian Student Fed¬ 
eration gathering. 

Harry F. Ward, Social Service Secretary of the 
Methodist Church. 

Allyn K. Foster of the Baptist Board, a prominent 
speaker before the student groups of America. 

Arthur Rugh of New York, who has been the 
National Student Secretary of China for several years. 

Dr. Plato Durham of Emery University, Atlanta, 
Georgia. 

Dr. W. D. Weatherford, President Southern College 
of Y. M. C. A. 

G. C. Hounshell, Educational Secretary, Board of 
Missions, Methodist Episcopal Church. 

Jackson Davis, General Field Agent of the General 
Education Board, Richmond, Va. 

Dr. H. H. Sweets, Secretary of Ministerial Supply 
and Relief, Southern Presbyterian Church. 

Dr. J. L. Kesler, Professor of Religious Education, 
Southern College of Y. M. C. A. 

Dr. 0. E. Brown, Dean of the Vanderbilt School of 
Religion. 

Dr. M. Ashby Jones, Atlanta, Ga., one of the most 
prominent preachers of the South. 

E. G. Wilson, Industrial Secretary for the Southern 
Region. 

FLETCHER BROCKMAN 

Dr. M. J. Exner of the American Society of Social 
Hygiene. 

J. E. Probyn of Augusta, song leader. 

Dr. R. R. Moton, President of Tuskegee Institute. 

The Fisk University Quartet will be on hand for 
one week. 

A great athletic program will be in charge of one 
of the South’s most competent coaches. 
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What They Say About Blue Ridge 
Following are some of the statements made by 

speakers, leaders and students who were at the stu¬ 
dent conferences last year: 

To thousands of Southern women students Blue 
Ridge has meant a keener realization of God in nature, 
the establishing of lasting friendships, an influence for 
the development of the Christian life, and an inspira¬ 
tion for Christian service. A similar opportunity 
awaits hundreds of other young women who will at¬ 
tend the conferences at Blue Ridge this summer.— 
Elsie B. Heller, Student Secretary for South Atlantic 
Field of Y. W. C. A. 

I had the pleasure of attending the first Southern 
Student Conference in Knoxville, Tenn. Since that 

DR. H. H. SWEETS 

time I never missed a conference when it was at all 
possible for me to be present. 

I consider the attendance upon these gatherings 
one of the greatest privileges that can come into the 
life of a student. Purposes have been formed in my 
heart and strength has been given that have done much 
to mould my life and work. I earnestly trust that the 
conference this summer may be even more largely at¬ 
tended than in the past. 

The associations, and the institutions themselves, 
could make few investments that would yield larger 
returns than in sending strong delegations to the con¬ 
ference.—Dr. H. H. Sweets. 

The place to find one’s real self, unending human 
friendships, and the truest, most workable conception 
of God and His plan for a greater world—a place of 
work, of play, of love, and of worship—whose eternal 
hills echo the message of the Psalmist, “Be still and 

know that I am God”—this to me is Blue Ridge.— 
Ruth Teachey, North Carolina College for Women, 
Greensboro, N. C. 

Blue Ridge is an experience that every man expect¬ 
ing to amount to something in this world should have. 
It puts a peculiar stamp on him—a man with a true 
ideal—to serve God. I have had the pleasure to attend 
two student conferences, and expect to be there this 
year.-—W. B. Webb, President Washington and Lee 
Y. M. C. A. 

Believing in the tremendous value of Blue Ridge, 
not only in our individual lives, but to the college 
which we represent, we, the students of the university 
who have been to Blue Ridge, have formed a Blue 
Ridge Club for the purpose of carrying the message of 
Blue Ridge to our campus, of transmitting as much of 
its spirit as possible, and lastly, to get as many men 
as possible to go to Blue Ridge and enjoy the benefits 
that we have. 

We believe that Blue Ridge is one of the most valu¬ 
able experiences of a college man’s life, and we are 
inviting promising men to our monthly meetings with 
the hope of embuing in them the spirit of the place. 
We think that through this way, in spite of the recent 
incursions of the boll weevil in South Carolina and the 
general hard times, that we are going to have the larg¬ 
est delegation at Blue Ridge that we have ever had.— 
R. G. Bell, Student Secretary, University of South 
Carolina. 

I can certainly speak with great enthusiasm and 
from real conviction concerning the opportunity which 
Blue Ridge offers for the training of Christian leader¬ 
ship. It has a great, and I believe, a lasting influence 
in the lives of many college women.—Katherine D. 
Lumpkin, South Atlantic Field Committee of the Y. W. 
C. A. National Board. 

It’s hard for us in this work-a-day world to find 
time to live in the spirit-world and develop the highest 
1'riendship possible. But in Blue Ridge, where you’re 
breathing God’s pure air, climbing His high moun¬ 
tains, and talking with those who know Him as a 
Friend, He is certain to become a Friend to you, more 
real and closer than any other.—Olive Lawton, Win- 
throp College. 

I can think of nothing that could possibly have been 
a greater help in the organization of a new field and a 
new type of work than the attendance of eight of 
the leading students at the conference last summer. 
Without the training these students had there, we 
would have hard sledding here this year.—J. W. Berg- 
thold, Student Secretary, Auburn, Ala. 

I have been at Blue Ridge almost every season for 
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the past ten years, sometimes more than once during a 
season, and I always find the place, the work, and the 
people inspiring. Everything about the place invites 
one to restfulness and noble thought. To all who love 
mountains and mountain climbing, companionship with 
men and women of lofty ideals and constructive minds, 
and an atmosphere where the best ideals thrive easily, 
Blue Ridge always appeals. When summer time ap¬ 
proaches my mind and my longings somehow turn 
naturally to Blue Ridge with its mountains, its mar¬ 
velous views, and its delightful human companionships. 
One visit there will never be forgotten.—Prof. John 
F. Smith, Berea Leader at Y. W. C. A. Conference. 

Does any one wish a “little bit of heaven” on earth? 
Then go to a beautiful spot where the serene beauty 

DR. M. ASHBY JONES 

of mountain and perfect symmetry of Southern archi¬ 
tecture sooth and refresh the weary mind; go where 
Nature delights the very soul of the outdoor devotee, 
awakes that of the indolent, and recreates the physical 
body weary from work or indifference to its value; go 
where God comes unrestricted and naturally into the 
heart because of these things, making pure the impure 
and holy the unholy. Do you desire all these beautiful 
things? Then go to Blue Ridge.—Mary M. Miller, 
Elon College. 

It is natural to be good at Blue Ridge. The height 
and vastness of the mountains, the purity of the air, 
the silences, all make God’s presence seem a little 
nearer, and kindred souls find there fellowship sweet, 
inspiring, strengthening!—Mary Kate Park, Con¬ 
verse College. 

I know of no more beautiful place in all the South¬ 
ern mountains than Blue Ridge. It is an ideal place 
for intensive study, delightful recreation and ennobling 

BLUE RIDGE VOICE 

fellowship.—Jackson Davis, Field Agent, General 
Education Board, Richmond, Va. 

A ten days’ conference at Blue Ridge is a mountain- 
top experience that no college man or woman can 
afford to miss. The students who attend the Student 
Conference are the picked students of the entire South 
and attend this conference for a purpose. 

If you have never been to a student conference, it 
is impossible for any one to tell you what you get by 
going. You will have to go and see for yourself. It is 
an experience that is rare. 

I have attended the Student Conference at Blue 
Ridge for the last five years and am not contemplating 
missing any soon. The first one was worth as much to 
me as the entire year in college.—R. C. Beaty, Student 
Secretary, Georgia Tech. 

Blue Ridge stands for work, play, love and worship, 
which some one has defined as the four essential ele¬ 
ments of a Christian life. 

To attend a Blue Ridge conference is more than 
an experience; it is an inspiration which will help one 
develop a well-rounded personality.—Louise Cooper, 

Hollins College. 
Blue Ridge means to the fullest the three sides of 

the “Y” triangle—physical invigoration, mental stimu¬ 
lation and spiritual inspiration. 

For mountain scenery, it is the Switzerland of the 
South. The winding trails, the tennis and baseball 
grounds, the crystal water of the swimming pool, all 
make for the fullest physical life. 

The conference is always rich and full, and one 
comes away feeling that he has gotten something really 
worth while. The spiritual atmosphere is vital and 
penetrating, and no student can live in it for ten days 
without being tremendously moved to higher ideals. 

I know of no place where one can spend a while 
with more pleasure and profit than at Blue Ridge.—Dr. 
Frank L. Day, Randolph-Macon College. 

Blue Ridge, to me, means the meeting place of earth 
and sky, and of student life with the finest ideals and 
visions that the association gives. — Katherine C. 
Alston, Randolph-Macon Woman’s College- 

Blue Ridge may properly be termed the central 
dynamo of the college life of the South, generating 
inspiration, enthusiasm, new ideas, and spirituality. 
Its value to student life can not be estimated. In some 
ways, ten days there are worth more to a young man 
than a whole year in college.—Ben. F. Rogers, Student 
Secretary, Mississippi A. and M. 

Blue Ridge, a place of voices and visions; where 
the roaring music of mountain streams, the soft vapor¬ 
ous mists of morning, the glowing sunset, silent moun¬ 
tains, the serene calm and holy peace lift the soul 

(Continued on page 16) 
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The Fight for Idealism 
Dr. Edwin Mims 

NEVER appear upon this platform at 
this stage of the conference without feel- 
ing that pretty much all has been said that 
can be said, and without seeing that per¬ 
haps one’s chief duty is to summarize the 

impressions that have already been made. The great 
difficulty that we have in a conference like this is to 
make words realities. If language is not the art of 
concealing thought, as a brilliant Frenchman said, it 

DR. EDWIN MIMS 

is frequently a substitute for thought and for emotion. 
“Words, words, words,” was Hamlet’s summing up of 
what is one of the most futile things in life—mere 
second-hand use of language. Even Blue Ridge has 
its formulas. Even Blue Ridge tends to develop in 
these few days a conventional language. The supreme 
duty of every one of you here tonight and through the 
remaining days of this conference is to make the words 
that you sing and the words that you hear and the 
words that you utter living and glowing realities. The 
note-books in which you write down these words you 

* Stenographic report of an address given at the Y. M. C. A. 
Student Conference, Blue Ridge, N. C., June 19, 1921. 

hear are sometimes the worst of all cemeteries, because 
they never come forth as living spirits. It is a terrible 
thing to come into the presence of a great truth, for 
any truth before which you have stood is from that 
time forth a judgment upon you. Better you had 
never come to this place if the words that you hear 
and the words that you speak are to result in no living 
reality. Better you had never been brought into the 
presence of God’s word than that you should live in 
its presence, and yet the words do not leap out at you 
from the page until they burn and glow in your spirit. 
There is another atheism besides the atheism that de¬ 
nies the existence of God, and that is the atheism 
which is a profession of faith in God but that results 
in a life as if no God there were. The denial of the 
divinity of Christ is not the only form of infidelity; 
there is equal infidelity in those who say, “Lord, Lord,” 
and live as if He had never lived and died upon Cal¬ 
vary. 

Carrying Blue Ridge Home and to College 

I never stand before this audience of students with¬ 
out in a sense feeling sorry for them. I follow you in 
imagination from this high place back to your country 
homes, back to your villages, back to your cities, back 
to your colleges. Within a week or two, or a month, 
or two months, or three months, you will be up against 
the old life and the old world, the world of routine and 
drudgery, the world of custom and conventionality, the 
world of mediocrity, the world of low aims; and you 
will wake up one morning wondering where is now 
the glory and the dream, whither is fled the visionary 
gleam. The testing time is coming in the weeks and 
months that lie ahead as to what Blue Ridge means to 
you. If you are like any other audience that ever sat 
in this place, three months from now, six months from 
now, a year from now, all your wonderful experience 
will have vanished like the baseless fabric of a dream. 
Your problem is to get the thing in you so deep and 
so vivid that nothing can ever take it away from you, 
so that you shall carry from this place a spirit, a vision 
that nothing can ever dim. But you have got to work 
to do that. 

That is the problem of all life. The. ideal and the 
real—how far apart they are! To awaken early on a 
fine Sabbath morning in Blue Ridge; to feel coming 
through the window the clear, dear breath of God; 
to wander in the early morning hours through the for¬ 
ests here where the rhododendron is blooming; to hear 
the melody of birds; to feel yourself a part of a great 
companionship of men, all eagerly aspiring toward 

(Continued on page 10) 
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THE FIGHT FOR IDEALISM 

(Continued from page 7) 

God: that is a blessed privilege. And yet, yesterday I 
traveled from Rock Hill, South Carolina, to Black 
Mounain on a train that went about twenty miles 
an hour, that stopped every two miles, that passed 
through a sun-scorched district where the beams of 
the sun pierced like swords. I looked out at stations 
and saw people with gaunt faces, with uninspired vis¬ 
ion. The train would empty and then fill up again 
almost at every station. What a contrast between 
these people and this audience or the audience of eight 
hundred school-teachers that I left behind in Rock Hill, 
South Carolina! And yet, that is life too. To connect 
the ideal and the real—that is the problem. Can you 
do it? 

What Disillusionment May Mean 

Disillusionment is a universal fact about life. You 
are blind if you do not see it. To think of education 
as we talk about it and then in reality; to quote the 
words of Hamlet, the famous apostrophy to man, and 
then to look at the next man you see; to quote Words¬ 
worth, “She was a phantom of delight when first she 
gleamed upon my sight,” and then to look at the next 
woman you see; to think of life’s young dream, and 
then to face the actual realities of the union of two 
souls! And right in there is where the issues of life 
are fought out. One of three things happens when 
disillusionment comes. You either continue to live in 
a world of illusion—you don’t understand the world in 
which you live; you live in a fool’s paradise; you are a 
mystic dreamer, stumbling upon the rocks of the earth, 
though you may wing your way with angelic ease into 
the upper regions of a sort of world out of space and 
out of time, cherishing things that do not exist in 
reality. There isn’t anything in this world that min¬ 
isters against true progress and true idealism more 
than false idealism. You have it in men of business 
who build their pipe dreams, in statesmen or politicians 
who dream of Utopias unrelated to the world in which 
they live, in religious people who build a heaven be¬ 
yond the skies that is not related to the world in which 
we live, in college men who live in a little world of 
illusions all to themselves and never know the world of 
reality that is round about them. That is one thing 
that may happen. 

The second thing that may happen is to forget all 
about the ideal, to react into a certain commonplace 
mediocrity and realism, and to deny even that the ideal 
exists. There is where most men live. They get rid 
of the ideal by simply ignoring it or denying it, and 
they live their life upon the material plane. They are 
utilitarian or indifferent people. 

Or this thing will happen. You will live in the real, 
clear-sighted, clear-headed, knowing men, knowing 

conditions; but you will never lose the ideal toward 
which you are working. That is all we can hope to do. 
Those are the people who lift the finite to the Infinite, 
the human to the divine, the real to the ideal. That 
is the wisdom of life. But it is a sad time in a young 
man’s life when he faces that inevitable disillusion¬ 
ment of which I speak, and the problem is whether 
you can get resources invisible and ideal to enable you 
to work through that period and to keep on working 
through it, because it never ceases. That is your 
problem. 

You remember in Pilgrim’s Progress how Pilgrim 
climbed the Hill Difficulty until he came to the Palace 
Beautiful. What a marvelous place it was! They 
showed him the records of the house and they let him 
sleep that night in a room called “Peace,” from which 
he looked across the country and saw the Delectable 
Mountains. But the next day when he went down 
from the Palace Beautiful the maidens put upon him 
the armour of righteousness. And why? Because in 
the Valley of Humiliation he was to meet Apollyon. 
From the Palace Beautiful he had to go to the conflict 
grim and terrible with Apollyon; he passed on into 
the Valley of the Shadow of Death and through the 
Castle of Giant Despair; and then only did he come 
to the Delectable Mountains. Then he went on and on 
to the River of Death until he heard the Hallelujah 
Chorus of the Angels. Well, that is life, and there is 
no other picture of life that is worth anything besides 
that. It is a struggle, and I stand here tonight to call 
you to a battle, to a personal fight. It is a fight be¬ 
tween the forces of the ideal and the forces that are 
the so-called practical, real forces of the world. 

Application to the Present Age 

I summon you to battle! If that which I have said 
up to the present time has always been true, if, as I 
said a moment ago, 1 feel sorry for you as I follow you 
away from this place, unless you get the resources here 
that will stand you in good stead, at this particular 
time in the history of the world, young gentlemen, you 
need above all things to know where you are and what 
you are doing. At this critical time there was never 
such a call for militant idealists in the true sense of 
that word. I need not recall to you that masterful 
analysis that I understand Mr. Eddy made the other 
day of the conditions of the world. Have you already 
forgotten it? Can you live in that world thus pic¬ 
tured to you, or in a nation which today stands face 
to face with one of the greatest crises in its history, 
and not be stirred with the challenge? It is the hard¬ 
est of all possible worlds in which to be an idealist, in 
which to have faith. If you do not know that, it is 
because you do not know what is happening in this 
world today. But in that difficult situation consists 
the challenge to every one of us here tonight, for diffi- 
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culty is the precursor of one’s duty, and to a brave 
man, to a man of faith, a world that has lost its faith 
is the great opportunity. 

You live in a world that hears many voices of con¬ 
fusion. It is a tangled world. It is a world of hysteria. 
It is a world of selfishness. It is a world that is in the 
dull gray dawn of the morning after. You are hardly 
old enough, some of you, to realize what some of us 
felt in this place three or four years ago when the 
world seemed certainly transfigured with a great vis¬ 
ion ; but that vision has disappeared, and the men who 
went forth to battle, your elder brothers and some of 
your comrades, have passed from the scene of action. 

said with mocking words, “Doth Job serve God for 
naught?” There is the evil one you have got to be 
afraid of. Sometimes he takes the form of Milton’s 
Belial, whose “tongue dropped manna, and could make 
the worse appear the better reason.” Sometimes he 
takes the form of Milton’s Satan, who speaks those 
words of eloquence that stir the spirit of man. Some¬ 
times he takes the form of Mephistopholes bargaining 
for the soul of man in the most subtle form. Some¬ 
times he takes the form of Lucifer, laughing at all the 
ideals of men, the ideals they cherish. That force is 
alive in the world and is alive in your own souls. 

Carlyle sums the whole struggle up in his Sartor 

What are you doing tonight to take up their work in 
this great struggle they took part in ? For the struggle 
of the next five or ten years in our country and in the 
world at large is the greatest struggle of history. I 
said a moment ago I felt sorry for you. I don’t for a 
man who is a man. It is the greatest opportunity that 
has ever come to the youth of this country. Are you 
ready for it? 

Forms That Evil Takes 

If evil were always seen in the representation of 
the devil in the Middle Ages, it would be a very easy 
struggle for some of us. To be sure, there is always 
the fight within us and in the world between the worst 
forms of sin and good; but that is not the thing that 
gets most of us. It is because evil takes such subtle 
forms that it is the dangerous thing it is. Sometimes 
it is impersonated in the spirit of the adversary who 
appeared even in the council chamber of the deity and 

Resartus in the struggle between the Everlasting No 
and the Everlasting Yea. The Everlasting No is that 
thing in this universe which says “No” to your faith, 
says “No” to your ideals, which denies and is skeptical 
and is doubtful. It is the “No” that peals through 
your nature. A great thing comes to you to do. The 
Everlasting No comes and says, “You can’t do it. You 
shan’t do it!” What subtle forms he takes, the Ever¬ 
lasting No. The instrument of the Everlasting No is 
logic, mere intellect, cold reason, that which judges 
the surface of things, the negative, critical spirit. That 
is the form in which he comes to you in college. It is 
that which puts paralysis upon the souls of men. Here 
are some of the forms it takes: indifference, material¬ 
ism, utilitarianism; and don’t you think because you 
call yourself a Christian that you are out of danger of 
either materialism or utilitarianism. There is many a 
Christian leader in college that has settled his life work 
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at the behest of utilitarianism. And then it comes in 
the form of science. I have a great reverence for 
science. Any man ought to stand in the presence of 
any laboratory with the sandals off his feet and in 
God’s out-of-doors with wonder at what science has 
achieved; but you know that the scientific spirit, when 
left to itself, undermines the great mysteries of our 
life and bids defiance to the lofty ideals of man. Cyni¬ 
cism, that is one of the forms it takes; in college facul¬ 
ties, as well as among college students. That is a big 
word, but if you know what cynicism is, you know the 
form that the Everlasting No takes with many of our 
college communities. 

The Everlasting Yea 

On the other hand is the Everlasting Yea, the posi¬ 
tive, the creative, the constructive element in this uni¬ 
verse and in our own souls. Carlyle conquered the 
Everlasting No when he said, “I will bid you defiance. 
You shall not conquer me. I am in my Father’s house 
and I am not an outcast.” And he shook base fear 
from him forever, but that was not the victory. That 
is negative. The Everlasting Yea pealed through his 
soul when it taught him that man was not as the in¬ 
tellect said, or as science said, a mere animal creature, 
but the image of God and a little lower than the angels; 
when it taught that all men are brothers; when it 
taught the Fatherhood of God; that was the Everlast¬ 
ing Yea, and the upshot of it was that magnificent 
prose passage, “Produce, produce! Were it but the 
pitifullest, infinitesimal fraction of a product, produce 
it in God’s name. . . . Up! Up whatsoever thy 
hand findeth to do, do it with thy whole might. Work 
while it is called Today; for the Night cometh, wherein 
no man can work.” That is the Everlasting Yea, and 
the greatest privilege you have in life is to work with 
God to finish a creation which He started back yonder 
millions of years ago. That is the answer to the Ever¬ 
lasting No. 

The battle is on. It is on in every nation of this 
world today. It is on in every college of this nation 
today. It is on in every human soul before me tonight. 
We never get through with that battle. When the bat¬ 
tle begins in us, then we are worth something, but we 
have to fight through to the end. 

The Values of Life 

Now let us look at some of the applications of it. 
I said the battle is on in every individual soul. I want 
to try to interpret your individual life. If you escape 
this battle, it is because of your blindness, or indiffer¬ 
ence, or because of your mediocrity. The greater the 
voice of the ideal in you, the greater the voice of the 
real is also there fighting with it; the more subtle it is. 
Two or three forms it takes. In the first place it is 

fought out in the appreciation of the values of life. 
What are the proper values of life? William James 
summed up the "whole meaning of education when he 
said, “The object of education is to teach us to know 
a man when we see him”; to put the proper values on 
him; to know a book when you see it; to know an ideal 
when you see it. Now that is a harder problem than 
you might think it is. 

“Ten men love what I hate, 
Shun what I follow, slight what I receive; 
Ten, who in ears and eyes 
Match me: we all surmise, 
They, this thing, and I, that: whom shall my soul 

believe?” 

You face the problem every day of your life as to 
what are the values of your life. Do you prefer jazz 
music to an orchestra? Do you prefer the Saturday 
Evening Post to the great poems of Tennyson, or 
Browning, or the other great poets of English litera¬ 
ture? It is nothing to be proud of. Do you prefer a 
second-rate man to a first-rate man? There is where 
the issues of life are fought out in many cases—the 
gift of appreciation and of values; and I have known 
many a Y. M. C. A. man who in some of the essential 
things of life chose the second best thing. He was 
blind, though he had eyes to see. 

Another form it takes is as to what your concep¬ 
tion of life is. Here is the subtle form this thing is 
taking in our time. It makes you think of your life 
as something that is involved in your profession alone, 
or in your business alone. Many of you go to so-called 
technical schools, are fashioning your lives for particu¬ 
lar purposes, namely, to get along financially. When 
you get down deep enough that is where you are. And 
in American life there is no more subtle temptation 
that is coming to you, as I have never seen it come to 
any other generation of American youth, than to de¬ 
cide life as a thing that consists in the body and in 
the raiment. I ask in all seriousness, Was Jesus Christ 
the most foolish of all men when He said, “Life is more 
than meat and the body than raiment”? Was He a 
fanatic or the Master of all living? There was but 
one conception He stood for: “I came that ye might 
have life, and that ye might have it more abundantly.” 
Matthew Arnold defines life as “the harmonious ex¬ 
pansion of all the powers that make for the worth and 
the beauty of human life”—intellect, emotion, will. 
What does music mean to you, great music? What does 
history mean to you? What does Nature mean to you? 
How is your soul growing in range and completeness 
of living from day to day? The saddest thing in all 
the world, I often say, is the arrested development of 
men and women, and the opposite is the people who 
are always developing new interests. Some people stop 
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growing- when they are fifteen, twenty, thirty; and 
some never stop growing- at all. 

Choosing a Profession 

The third form I have already indicated. I want 
you to remember this. You men are fighting out today 
the battle of the individual life as to your life work. 
There is where your whole Christianity comes to a 
test. I was talking to a Christian leader not long ago. 
'“What are you going to do?” I said. “I am going to 
be a lawyer.” I said, “Why?” He started with super¬ 
ficial reasons. I said, “What is the real reason?” He 
finally said, “Because it is a position that gives a pretty 
good income and it is a profession of great prestige.” 
I turned upon him and said, “If you decide the pro¬ 
fession of your life upon that basis, don’t ever call 
yourself a Christian from this time forth.” Now some 
of you who have come up to this conference have faced 
up to the question of your life work at what many of 
you consider the most extreme form. Most of the 
people in this audience are not going to be missionaries. 
I hope as many as can will. God knows I don’t have 
any pity for a man who is a missionary. I envy the 
man who plays a commanding part in the changing- 
world of this present moment. You are not going to 
be Y. M. C. A. secretaries. You are not going to be 
ministers, though how I wish many, many of you would 
be. You are going to turn away from those profes¬ 
sions and say, “That doesn’t apply to me.” I tell you 
tonight that any profession which you follow admits 
of two interpretations-—a pagan interpretation and a 
Christian interpretation. If you decide your profes¬ 
sion upon a pagan view, then in all honesty shut your 
Bible and get out of the church and live as men lived 
before Jesus Christ ever lived on this earth. Be hon¬ 
est about it. I wish I had time to interpret for you 
some of these other professions. There are some men 
who look upon the wealth that they get as God’s wealth. 
When I see selfish business men, hoarding their money 
while great causes are suffering, one feels like calling 
the curses of the prophets down upon them. 

What is your life? The only question you have got 
a right to ask of it is this—whether you are a business 
man, or an engineer, or a lawyer, or a teacher—where 
can I do the most good in this world! And when you 
come to the end of life the only thing that will bring 
you any satisfaction is the fact that you have left be¬ 
hind something in this world that will work for you 
when you have gone hence. That is all there is to it. 
Will you face up to it? Some of you have laughed at 
the teacher’s work, because for two or three years now 
they have been comparing the salaries of teachers with 
those of ditch diggers and janitors. I ask no man to 
feel sorry for me because I am a teacher. I love my 
profession and would not change my profession for 
anything in this world. Education is one of the great 

processes through which the world is to be built, and 
I wish some word I might say might call some of you 
strong men into this profession. There isn’t any 
greater creative opportunity for men in the world to¬ 
day than is afforded by the superintendents of public 
school systems, college professorships, etc., and all of 
these avenues of usefulness by which this world is to 
be made better. And yet, some of you will turn against 
it, because it does not promise enough money. There 
are worse things in this world than poverty, and that 
is poverty of the mind and heart. I know men who 
live upon homely fare and yet who are princes in the 
Kingdom of Righteousness and aristocrats in the King¬ 
dom of Truth. 

There is your battle tonight, and you dare not 
underi ate it. This fight is on in every college. I have 
left myself little time to speak of this thing I want to 
speak of very intensely. There is not a single college 
represented here tonight that has not these two forces 
arrayed, and what are you doing about it? What are 
the evils in college life today? I spoke to the Univer¬ 
sity of Virginia two or three years ago and they said, 

How did you know about the conditions in this uni¬ 
versity?” I have not been teaching for twenty-five 
years and visiting colleges without knowing college 
boys and life, and I tell you today that you are blind 
if you don’t know that this battle is on in every college 
which you represent. 

Athletics and Social Life in Colleges 

What are the evils? First, the undue attention, 
comparative attention to athletics, and the evils that 
arise therefrom. I believe in athletics, but Christian 
men have sat quietly down while abuses were perpe¬ 
trated and while, especially, the values of life were 
lost. And what about social life? I passed through a 
leading Southern city the other day and I found that 
the society women of that city had gotten together and 
protested against the all-night dances that were being- 
given in a college of that city. I knew that that was 
happening in other Southern places, and yet we have 
sat down and laughed about it instead of fighting. I 
for one have declared war upon that situation, and as 
soon as the autumn comes, with all the energy I have 
got I am going to fight it. Will you join me in every 
college in the South? We must not leave that to the 
preachers. That is what we have done, and in the 
meantime those of us who believe in recreation and 
dancing have sat down and let conditions develop that 
are a perfect outrage upon the educational life of 
America. What are you going to do about it? 

Intellectual Laziness and Smug Piety 

Another thing that has developed in our colleges is 
the underrating of intellectual development. Now 
some of you are not hit by those other two points, but 
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I am going to hit you here. There is many a Christian 
man who in the presence of the tasks of college life, 
in the class room, has been a shirker, who has let his 
mind go undeveloped, and I say here tonight with the 
authority of Scripture behind me that the man who 
allows his mind to go undeveloped is just as repre¬ 
hensible in the sight of God who gave him a mind as 
another man who fails in life because he is a drunkard 
or a gambler. Now if that is strong, I can back it up. 
Some of these days out yonder, five, ten, twenty-five 
years from now, a great God-given task will stand be¬ 
fore you, and you can not do it because you shirked 
your opportunities, because you have not the mind to 
do it, because you neglected the opportunities by which 
God’s mind, was dwarfed. You college men, you Y. M. 
C. A. men, you know that one thing that has militated 
against the Young Men’s Christian Association is that 
you have not always represented all the elements of 
college life, and your leaders have shirked the intel¬ 
lectual duties of college. Woodrow Wilson stood at 
Yale several years ago and said, “What is a college for? 
I stand here tonight to say that you may get other 
things at college, but you can not get intellectual train¬ 
ing anywhere else. I for one have decided to cease 
apologizing for learning and for scholarship.” He de¬ 
clared war, and we followed him in those days as some 
of us have followed him in more recent years. What 
are you going to do to raise the standard of the intel¬ 
lectual life on your campus? What is the secret of im¬ 
morality frequently? It is that men do not do their 
duty. 

The final thing that is in the way of colleges today 
is a sort of smug piety that prevails among people who 
do not have any of the ordinary temptations of life. 
It is the exact opposite of that full life I spoke of a 
while ago. No amount of piety will take the place of 
other qualities of the human soul. There is your fight. 
The fight is on in every college. The fight is on in 
every community in this land. What is your interpre¬ 
tation of the community from which you come? Is it 
that of the author of “Main Street,” the most popular 
novel of today? Or is it the view of the prophets of 
Jerusalem? 

America at the Cross-Roads 

And, finally, the fight is on in this nation today. 
The biggest question is whether America is going to 
retain its soul at this time. Shall the spirit of Wood- 
row Wilson or the spirit of Harvey prevail? You had 
the other day in London a perfectly frank, unblushing 
statement of what up until the last two weeks, when 
the reaction set in against it, was, unfortunately, the 
opinion of a great body of Americans. He expressed 
this realism of which I have talked in the bluntest, 

most matter-of-fact way. It was the expression of the 
reaction from the mood of the great war, but here 
tonight in the presence of the young manhood of 
America, I protest against it as an expression of what 
we fought for in the great war. I protest against it 
not only in the name of the man over whose prostrate 
body he was standing, but in behalf of the men of his 
own party, one of whom, Secretary Hughes, expressed 
recently the true idealism of America. Where are you 
tonight in this great contest of America? On the side 
of the doubters of the Revolution, or on the side of 
George Washington, who lived through the terrible 
days of Valley Forge and brought the nation into exist-, 
ence? On the side of the men who did not believe that 
this nation was to be one, or the man who made pos¬ 
sible a reunited nation? On the side of the doubters 
and cynics and materialists and selfish people of this 
present hour, or of the men who believe that this 
nation has a soul that can never be thrown upon the 
market of the world, a soul that must be saved? 

The bugle has sounded for this great war—war in 
the individual, war in the college, war in the com¬ 
munity, war in the nation. Will you respond to it? 
What do you say, men of Virginia? Have you the 
spirit of Washington, who lived in Valley Forge, suf¬ 
fering its awful calamities, and yet lived on in hope 
and faith through that dark hour? Have you the faith 
of Lee, who moved out of the shadows of Appomatox 
to greet the dawn of a New South and a new nation? 
What say you men of North Carolina? Have you the 
vision of Aycock and Mclver, who turned back the 
tide of illiteracy and brought in a great state awaken¬ 
ing in education? What say you, men of South Caro¬ 
lina? Have you got the feeling of one of your public 
men who quoted the lines of Milton, “Awake, arise, or 
be forever fallen”? What say the men of Georgia? 
Are you followers of Henry Grady, standing there on 
the threshold of a new South, born out of the misery 
and confusion of reconstruction. What say the men 
of Mississippi? Have you the spirit of Lamar, who in 
his early days stood at his gate in Oxford looking out 
despairingly toward the West, but who later sounded 
his imperial voice that called his section back into the 
nation? What say the men of Tennessee? Have you 
the spirit of Andrew Jackson, who said, “By the 
Eternal, you shall not conquer us”? What say the men 
of Kentucky? Have you the spirit of the pioneer, of 
Daniel Boone, who went across the mountains to find 
the rich valleys of your fair commonwealth? We are 
the inheritors of the idealism of the past. Shall we 
not today in ourselves, in our colleges, in our com¬ 
munities, and in our nation be the purveyors of that 
idealism, untainted, to the generations that are to 
come? 
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The 1 922 Summer Quarter of Southern College of Y.M.C.A. 
Summer quarters are not altogether new, for there 

are a number of colleges which hold summer terms, 
but in all the world there is none holding its summer 
session in a spot like unto Blue Ridge. 

There are also a number of summer schools operat¬ 
ing in delightful locations, holding for the most part, 
two weeks’ sessions, never longer than a month; but 
Southern College is the only Y. M. C. A. or similar 
Christian training institution, carrying on a full term’s 

tration and Problems of Student Life. Dr. W. D. 
Weatherford. 

3. A Study of the Progress of Christianity, in¬ 
cluding Y. M. C. A. Work in Mission Fields. Dr. 0. E. 
Brown. 

4. An Intensive Study of the Prophets. Dr. 0. E. 
Brown. 

5. A course in Association Experience. Thirty 
Hours with Association Leaders. 

SUMMER QUARTER STUDENTS AT BLUE RIDGE, 1921 

work in delightful surroundings, enabling one to se¬ 
cure training with healthful recreation in one magnif¬ 
icent combination. 

Then too because it is summer and because the 
surroundings are superb, the college is enabled to 
enhance its own competent staff with some of the 
strongest teachers in their respective lines in the coun¬ 
try, and the 1922 season, the third of this unique and 
successful enterprise, is no exception, opening June 13 
and closing August 29. 

The following schedule of courses and instructors 
will indicate that the high standard set for the former 
years is being maintained for the present season: 

1. A course in Teacher Training, preparing for the 
leading of Bible study and other groups. Dr. J. L. 
Kesler. 

2. A course in University Organization, Adminis- 

6. Brief course in Leadership of Community Sing¬ 
ing. Mr. J. J. King. 

7. A course in Industrial Economics. Dr. S. C. 
Mitchell. 

8. History and Principles of the Association Move¬ 
ment. Mr. J. J. King. 

9. History of Economics in the United States. Dr. 
S. C. Mitchell. 

10. Course on Vocational Guidance. Mr. W. P. 
Cunningham. 

11. Principals of Vocational Education. Mr. W. P. 
Cunningham. 

12-13. Theory and Practice of Physical Education, 
first and second year courses. Dr. T. P. Ballou. 

14. A course in Genetics, a brief biological study 
of heredity in its relation to our religious, social and 
educational tasks. Dr. J. L. Kesler. 
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15. Elementary course in Coaching and Major 

Sports. 
16. Advanced training course in Major Sports, in¬ 

cluding coaching of football, baseball, etc. 
17. Mass Athletics and Games. Mr. John B. 

Harris. 
18-19. Aquatics, first and second years. Mr. J. B. 

Harris. 
Credits are given by Southern College for all work 

done in the summer term and these credits are recog¬ 
nized by Vanderbilt University, George Peabody Col¬ 
lege, Richmond College, and others. 

For Whom—The Y. M. C. A. secretary or assistant, 
who may or may not have finished his college work, or 
having a degree has not specialized training in Y. M. 
C. A. work, will find in the courses offered a wide scope 
for secretarial preparedness and broad training for the 
physical directorship. Every local association will find 
it a wise investment to encourage the attendance of its 
junior secretaries, and all general secretaries should 
arrange budget provision for the salary and at least 
part of the expense of this training opportunity. 

High school principals and teachers who are direct¬ 
ing recreation and athletics can well afford to profit 
by the experience of their colleagues who during the 
past two years have found the summer term courses 
personally helpful and distinctly valuable and adapt¬ 
able to their needs in the field of leadership among 
boys. 

Pastors, Sunday school teachers, volunteer workers 
and community leaders of boys will find the courses in 
Teacher Training, Vocational Guidance, Industrial 
Economics, Bible Study and Physical Education, in¬ 
cluding Major Sports, Mass Play and Aquatics stimu¬ 
lating, broadening of vision and making practical the 
principles of leadership. 

Each year a number of co-eds find inspiration and 
practical help in the courses on Christian Leadership, 
augmenting the studies which they are carrying in 
their own college courses. 
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Application for matriculation should be made early 
to Dr. W. D. Weatherford, President, or H. W. Sanders, 
Bursar, Southern College of Y. M. C. A., Nashville, 
Tenn. 

WHAT THEY SAY ABOUT BLUE RIDGE 

(Continued from page 6) 

heavenward, touching the divine.—Viola Goode, Jud- 
son College. 

What Blue Ridge Means to Me 

It means memories and friends. 
It means boys and girls and Christian idealism and 

Southern cordiality. 
It means a climb up the mountain and a descent 

into the valley—vision and service. 
It means earth’s prose transmuted into heaven’s 

poetry. 
It means folks who are what they ought to be, or 

nearly so. 
It means faith in others, in self, and in goodness. 
It means the high spot so far in spiritual experi¬ 

ence. 
It means questions answered, problems solved, lives 

changed and dedicated. 
It means self-discovery and self-realization. 
It means being liked for what you would like to be. 
It means a new personal label: “I am a Blue 

Ridger.” There are tens of thousands of Blue Ridgers. 
They belt the globe. To meet a Blue Ridger again is 
to talk Blue Ridge. 

It means hearing a Voice calling you. 
It means what you would like to say but can’t. 

What did his vision of Jehovah mean to Isaiah? What 
did the Transfiguration of his Master mean to Peter? 
What did the open heaven mean to John? 

And it will mean, or may mean, if you will, some¬ 
thing equally wonderful and beautiful to youl—Her¬ 
man H. Horne, University of New York. 

“THE BLACK MOUNTAIN AUTO COMPANY” 
The Authorized Service Cars for All Incoming and Outgoing Conferences 

Fare 50 Cents Each Way 

OFFICE AT 

BLUE RIDGE AND BLACK MOUNTAIN, N. C. 



Asheville, North Carolina 

Land of the Shy 

BATTERY PARK HOTEL Exclusive Ready-to-Wear 

Enjoy the Home-like Atmosphere of this World-Famous 
Commercial-Tourist Hotel 

FOR MEN, WOMEN AND BOYS 

Luggage and Sporting Goods 
AMERICAN PLAN Special Club Prices on Uniforms and Equipment 

Wilbur Devendorf, Manager 
1 1 Patton Ave. Asheville, N. C. 

Confidence and Quality 
If there is any business today that needs CONFI¬ 
DENCE and QUALITY injected in large quanti¬ 
ties it is the Wholesale Grocery business. Square 
dealings and the giving of quality begets confi¬ 
dence. The table and Book Store at Blue Ridge 

are largely supplied by our line. 

ROGERS GROCERY COMPANY 
Wholesale 

Asheville, North Carolina 

“CAROLINA SPECIAL” 

Superior Milk Products 
Served Exclusively 

AT 

BLUE RIDGE 
CAROLINA CREAMERY COMPANY 

Asheville, N. C. 

SOLVE YOUR GIFT 
PROBLEMS WITH 

PHOTOGRAPHS 
OF BLUE RIDGE 
WE HAVE THEM 

THE PELTON STUDIOS 
(Blue Ridge Official Photographer) 

ASHEVILLE, N. C. 

ASHEVILLE’S LARGEST 
DEPARTMENT STORE 

BROWN BOOK COMPANY 
BOOKS, STATIONERY 

Attractive Merchandise and Efficient 
Service Throughout the Year 

SOUVENIRS 

51 PATTON AVE., ASHEVILLE. N. C. 

BON MARCHE 
ASHEVILLE, N. C. 

We invite you to make our store 
headquarters when 

in Asheville 



HOME OF THE 

BLUE RIDGE ASSOCIATION 
For 

CHRISTIAN CONFERENCES AND TRAINING 
Reduced Fares Convenient Schedules 

(Railway Station) 
BFACK MOUNTAIN, N. C. 

ON THE 

SOUTHERN RAILWAY SYSTEM 

Spend Y our Vacation m the Glorious Mountains of 
Western North Carolina 

Southern Railway System agents in all the principal cities will be glad to plan your trip for you. 

Gymnastic Apparatus, Steel Lockers, 
Playground Apparatus, Anthropometric 

Apparatus 

Write for Catalogs 

Narragansett Machine Co 
Providence, R. I., U. S. A. 

O'! MNASIUM CONSTRUCTION. An Eighty-Page Book with Ninety Illustrations. Plans for Fourteen Gymnasiums. 
Information Regarding Running Tracks, Fockers, Games, Baths and Swimming Pools. For Directors, Architects and Building 

Committees. Write for It. 

BENSON PRINTING COMPANY 
COLLEGE ANNUAL EXPERTS 

SCHOOL WORK OUR SPECIALTY 

136 FOURTH AYE., N. NASHVIFFE, TENNESSEE 


