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BLUE RIDGE CONFERENCES 
NINETEEN TWENTY-THREE 

Southern Student Conference, Y. W. C. A., June 5 to \5. 

Southern Student Conference, Y. M. C. A., June 15 to 24. 

Missionary Education Conference, June 26, to July 5. 

Community Conference, Y. W. C. A., July 6 to 15. 

Southern Summer School, July 18 to August 1 

Industrial Conference, August 2 to 4. 

Social Service Summer School, August 6 to 3 1 

Scy Camp for Boys, under eighteen, June 29 to August 24. 

Summer Quarter Southern College of Y. M. C. A., June 
1 5 to August 30. 
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The Path to Faith 
Arthur Rugh 

SUPPOSE we are all quite satisfied that 
^ Christianity is facing one of its crucial 

tests in history. The religion to which we 
have devoted our lives and which we love 
so much is at the bar being tried. It has to 

stand two tests; not the test of doubt, correctness of 
dogmas, correctness of ethics at all. That is not very 
much debated. I think that the world is very much 
prepared to grant that the dogma and ethics of Chris¬ 
tianity are superior and perhaps quite unique in the 
world. That is all right, but will it work? That is the 
next test. It is the pragmatic test, and the world is 
pretty merciless in that test. It does not pretend to 
take a half answer. Can you meet the present world 
situation with your religion ? We are profoundly in¬ 
terested in that. Now there is one thing that is un¬ 
fortunately stopping the force of our drive just now. 
I am sure we are all conscious of the controversy that 
is on as to the fundamentals. There is meeting, I 
think, this week in the North, two denominations to 
test its adaptability. The leaders of those confer¬ 
ences have been spending their time and thought in 
trying to meet the controversy that is going to arise 
on theological dogmatic questions, and that is slowing 
up our drive. Mr. Wilder was telling me of a serious 
controversy that threatened the national Christian 
conference that just closed in Shanghai. When we 
stood face to face in China with the most imminent 
chance we had to change China to Christianity, there 
was trouble that we would discuss dogma. I think 

* Stenographic report of an address delivered at the South¬ 
ern Y. M. C. A. Student Conference, Blue Ridge, N. C., June 
17, 1911.2. 

you here in the South will suffer from that contro¬ 
versy. I am not going to take up the controversy at 
all. I am not going to attempt to answer the funda¬ 
mentals of the questions on fundamentals. That is not 
what we are after this morning. We must go down 
from this hill with the most positive drive in our lives. 
Christianity is being tested. We are not going to 
argue about it, but we must make it work and there 
is something that is weakening about uncertainty. 
There is something that is irresistible about certainty. 
That team is hard to beat which knows its play and 
knows that it knows it, even if it is not a very good 
play. That team is nearly licked that does not know 
what it is going to do no matter how good a team it is. 
And we are going into the drive here in the South 
partly handicapped if we are going out with any un¬ 
certainty in our minds as to the fundamentals, as to 
Whether we have a supernatural religion to work in 
our own hearts and to give to other men. That is the 
question. Do we have a supernatural religion that is 
at work in our lives and that we can, without apology, 
say to the world, “We have it, a living God, imminent, 
present, almighty, the Sovereign of every problem?” 
Have you got it? Are you going from this mountain 
back to your college to hit where you know you are 
hitting, or are you going to hit and hold back a little 
and say, “I don’t know whether that is a way we have 
got or not?” We are not interested in theology and 
dogma, but in the drive you have got and uncertainty 
and controversy are hindering the drive. We want 
to get past that here in the South and hit just as hard 
as we can hit. 
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There is nothing new about this controversy and 
uncertainty and confusion and haste. The particular 
form that it takes may be new, and the emphasis and 
intensity may be new, but it is as old as the hills. We 
cut some of the nerve of doubt when we frankly tell 
it is as old as the pyramids of Egypt, that the last 
thing you can say about controversy is that it is mod¬ 
ern and unique, because there is something of a pride 
that leads men astray that says we have got a new 
thing and the rest was old. Well, the scribes and 
Pharisees debated just like the fundamentalists are 
debating now about the resurrection of Christ, and 
they have been at it ever since and they will be at it 
until time goes on to the end, I suppose. If any man 
here feels that faith is old and doubt is new, let me 
tell you that faith is the same age as doubt. They are 
both as old as man and his religious life. There is 
nothing new about it, but we face in this generation a 
particular form of confusion and uncertainty that is 
slowing up our drive. What is the solution of it? 
Please do not expect me in these few minutes to settle 
the doubtful and debating questions. That cannot be 
done, and if it did settle these, then some others would 
come up. If it could be done by abstract reason, it 
would have been done long ago. That is not the trail 
we are trying to follow. Is there some principle, some 
method when this comes into life of solving it for our¬ 
selves and for the church ? If we can find that method 
we can solve not only these doubts, but any others. 
In next to the last issue the leading editorial of The 
Continent says there are five questions that are bother¬ 
ing the church: social application of Christianity as 
over against individualistic; the second coming of 
Christ; the inspiration of the Scriptures, and the deity 
of Christ. Whether those are perplexing us or not 
there are some that are perhaps. Are you quite sure 
that Christ is God? Are you quite sure that the old 
Book is the Word of God? Are you sure of the per¬ 
sonality and imminence of God? Do you believe that 
prayer does work the impossible? Or are you not 
sure that it is thirteen or fifteen questions you are 
going to make? 

Whatever the problems there must be a solution. 
It is not possible that God would leave us in any 
effective darkness. It is possible for every one of us 
here to have that irresistible drive. Will there be no 
intellectual confusion? Not as long as we are trying 
to interpret the Infinite in human language. There 
will always be haste and confusion until we go be¬ 
yond the gates. But will there be uncertainty of drive 
and experience? Not at all. What, then, is the path 
to an absolute assurance that is irresistible? Two 
things have helped me. I hope they will help you. 
First, start with assurance, which is, I think, clearly 
visible in the experience of the human race that life 

develops by evolutionary processes. That is, that we 
come out of a glorious past into a more glorious 
present and on into a more glorious future; that the 
present is marked by the past, that it takes something 
of its mode, that we stand on the rocks that our fathers 
built and we go a bit higher; that life moves on out of 
the past steadily by a law of God into higher, better 
planes. We can say to ourselves: 

“Build thee more stately mansions, 0 my Soul! 
As the swift seasons shut thee 

From Heaven with a dome more vast, 
Till thou at last are free, 

Leaving thy outgrown shell 
By life’s unresting sea.” 

We can say it. I am not talking Darwinism or 
Bryanism; I am not interested in them. It is the least 
of the questions. We are here in the image of God. 
We can mar that image by debating about where we 
came from, but we can not mar it by coming from 
wherever we came from, because we came anyhow 
and we are in the image of God and you can not 
change it no matter where we did come from. If God 
wanted to take a monkey or mud in which He was 
going to make His own image, I am not interested in 
it. I do not see how serious men of calibre spend any 
time on where we came from. We are here in the glo¬ 
rious image of God, going on to make others in the 
image of God if we do not fight with each other about 
Where we came from. I am talking about the evolu¬ 
tion of life, intellectual, social, religious. All life 
evolves out of the past and goes on to better things 
in the future. We are taking the torch from our chil¬ 
dren and carrying it as far as we can and hurling it on 
to our children and they are carrying it on to theirs 
until at last it is perfect light in the presence of God. 
Tou see, if that is the case, we have gone a good ways. 
If the faith of our fathers is solid faith, we have made 
a good bit of headway. If we can start with the faith 
of our fathers, we are a good way along the way. If 
the way my mother prays is right, why heavens, 
prayer can do most anything. You see the trouble is 
this: there is a school of thinkers that thinks, mostly 
sophomoi es, it is really too bad, our fathers were 
lovely people and perfectly sincere people, but, of 
course, they did not have the chance we had and they 
did believe a lot of bunk; but now ive right here at this 
point in history, in the long, long trail of life—all the 
rest was confusion and darkness and uncertainty; but 
we sophomores of 1922 have got it. Wisdom will die 
with us. There is a school of thinkers like that. If that 
is the case, life is revolution, cataclysmic, volcanic. 
Nobody can count on anything. If our fathers were 

(Continued on page 10) 
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I Believe 
Dr. M. Ashby Jones 

I am quite sure there is something of the minor 
note in the voice as we leave this beautiful spot to go 
back into the every-day work-a-day world down below. 
I am thinking for myself of what you men are going 
to carry with you as you go down the hillside tomor¬ 
row. The test of any transfiguration experience, the 
real question to ask of any mountaintop visit is: How 
much can you carry down with you into the valley? 
If any man ever says that he has been up somewhere 
with God, then let us ask him: What message did you 
bring below with you? If any man has ever been in 
some retreat whatsoever with Jesus Christ, you may 
be sure that some poor demoniac will meet him at the 
foot of the mountain, and the test will be what heal¬ 
ing power can he bring from above. Young men, 
you are going back with this religion of Jesus Christ 
into life with all of its varied experiences, in its sheen 
and its shadow, its work and its play, its tears and its 
laughter. After all what is it that you should carry 
with you? 

May I say a few words to you this evening of this 
Christian religion just from one standpoint? It is in 
its essence a religion of faith; that the most familiar 
preface to all its prophecies and promises, the phrase, 
“I believe.” I think there is your picture that is so 
winsome and so significant, that picture of Jesus 
standing with a little baby hugged to his heart which 
He had wooed, perchance, from some mother’s arms 
while his fingers coiled the locks of the wee ones that 
had gathered about His knees; the confidence of child¬ 
hood in a father’s love and in a father’s heart. We 
preachers over and over again, young men, have to 
face this question. We preach with all the earnestness 
of our hearts of marvellous promises and the beauti¬ 
ful pictures given to us in the revelation of God’s 
Word. We talk of the presiding and prevailing care 
and love of an ever-present God in the lives of men. 
We tell about that tone and strength that cometh from 
the abiding Christ in the heart. We walk with men 
down the lengthening shadows of life and stand with 
them by the side of the river and tell them that on the 
other side is a marvellous immortality with ever out¬ 
stretching horizons of eternal opportunity and love, 
and men turn to us and ask, “Preacher, do you know 
that these things are true?” And if we are earnest and 
honest, we must answer, “No, I don’t know; I be¬ 
lieve.” And over and over again earnest and honest 
men turn their backs sadly upon us with the words, 

* Stenographic report of an address given at the Student 
Y. M. C. A. Conference, Blue Ridge, N. C., June 22, 1922, 

“When you can preach, T know,’ we shall hear you 
again.” 

And yet, after all, is there anything in all the 
world of knowledge where men can say, “I know?” 
Is there any realm whatsoever that has dared and 
challenged the investigation of human minds where it 
has yielded anything yet but partial knowledge? I 
know over and over again the minister is stung by 
the taunts of men that they preach a gospel of credul¬ 
ity and turn with some sort of answering to the de¬ 
mand for men that preached with the dogmatic as¬ 
sertion that they had no right to use. Over and 
over again these creeds of our church which should 
be only the tentative statements of our interpre¬ 
tation of the truth have become crystallized into 
dogmatic assertions of certainty in their knowledge. 
Over and over again we have been dared to say, “I 
know,” when after all we ought to have been saying 

Dr. M. Ashby Jones 

simply, “I believe.” And yet, after all, when we look 
out into the world and see how men do and dare we 
find that they live by faith and not by knowledge. We 
find the man in the hour of his anxiety, when the 
loved one is sick, calling in the physician who simply 
takes all of the knowledge that he has and then makes 
up his mind as to what he believes to be best and 
writes his prescription. We find out in the world of 
commerce and industry that faith after all is the com¬ 
mercial life blood of the great business world. It is 
faith that turns the wheels of factories. It is the very 
breath of faith that drives the sails of commerce. We 
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turn to the laboratories of the world, and science, after 
all, works upon its hypotheses. It is the gathered 
knowledge and experience of the past, its best inter¬ 
pretation of that very partial knowledge that it 
knows and then its statement, “I believe.” 

Young men, I want us to understand that the 
Christian faith is no whit different from the working- 
faith of the world in every phase of its experience. 
Ah! men say that it is a religion of credulity and over 
and over again a religion of superstition. Nay, the 
Christian faith is not superstition, as superstition is 
born out of timidity and fear. It comes out of the 
vague shadows where men see but the spectres and 
outlines move in ghost-like fashion. Superstition says 
that if we sit down thirteen at a table, something 
dreadful is going to happen. Who said so? Why that 
vague, indifferent, “They say.” They say that if you 
look over your right or left shoulder at the moon some¬ 
thing dreadful will happen. Who says? They say. 
Let us understand that Christian faith must begin 
with some knowledge. You must have something you 
know in which to put your faith. You must know 
some one in whom to put your trust. Always and ev¬ 
erywhere “I know” must come before “I believe.” We 
hear too much talk about rationalism as if rationalism 
were the enemy of religion. Why rationalism is the 
very spirit of the Christian religion. A faith? Yes, 
but a reasonable faith. 0, young gentlemen, I do not 
begin to understand all that I believe, but I do under¬ 
stand why I believe it. I can not begin to explain to 
you all that I believe, but I can explain why I believe 
it. And every man should be ready to give a reason 
for the faith that is within him. Gather all the knowl¬ 
edge that you can, and oh, young gentlemen, let it be 
as accurate, as microscopic as you can make it. 
Gather all the knowledge from all the searchers after 
truth in all the World that you can and then stand on 
that which is known and stand with the eyes of the 
spirit wide open, your feet on the foundation of your 
knowledge and your spiritual vision sweeping the 
horizon from that point of vantage. I think some¬ 
times of the Christian faith as like that eagle that first 
poises its feet upon the granite forefinger of yonder 
mountain peak and pointing heavenward he takes his 
flight into the imperial realms above. I stand upon 
the mountainside here and watch that torrent of water 
as it dashes down the rugged sides dancing with de¬ 
light. Here it leaps into cascades of clustering dia¬ 
monds and now goes gurgling with glee to the more 
quiet waters down below. Or I watch it, as gathering 
strength from other streams, it sweeps into the valley 
below and now in graceful circles I watch it on to the 
horizon yonder where it is only a silver sheen in the 
glistening sunlight. I can not see that it goes one inch 
beyond my vision, but I believe that it never ceases its 

lilting rhythm until it kisses the crest of old ocean 
wave. I stand here on this vantage point of history 
and look back over the centures that have flown. I 
see the life and the influence of Jesus of Nazareth as it 
bursts like a current of living water from Golgotha’s 
mount. I watch it pour itself into the life of the 
world, flowing through the centuries, tired and weary 
ones drinking its living refreshment. Soiled and sin¬ 
ful ones have plunged themselves in health-giving 
power beneath its pearly waters, by its banks have 
grown all the fruitage and flower of a new and better 
civilization. Oh, it comes in refreshing current 
throughout the centuries that are passed until it flows 
to the very feet of this hour. I do not know that the 
power of that life shall go on one day beyond which we 
are living, but I believe it will never cease its refresh¬ 
ing, redeeming power in the world until it empties 
itself in the eternal ocean of God’s loving purpose. 

Better still, back yonder in the years that have 
gone I see a boy, hesitant, drifting, doubting, with all 
life before him. He hears a voice out of the unknowm 
and it can not be heard with the ears. He sees a fig¬ 
ure standing in commanding and compelling beauty 
of holiness that can not be seen with the eyes. He 
yields himself to the leadership of that voice and to 
the compelling magnetism of that figure. In the years 
that have flown there has been a hand that has held 
him in the hour of temptation. There has been a hand 
that has impelled him in the hour of supreme opportu¬ 
nity. I do not knotv that that influence in life shall go 
one moment beyond the time I am speaking, but I 
believe that it shall never cease until, with chivalric 
care, He leads me across that unknown line of mystery 
that we call death into the limitless arena of a world 
of God’s opportunity in eternity. There flashed into 
the life of the world a matchless beauty, the life of 
Jesus. He stood taller than all other men before or 
since. There was an exquisite charm in His smile 
that brought the answering smile of children. There 
was a marvelous sympathy in His heart that included 
all the outcasts and the degraded ones of the world. 
There was a chivalry in His bravery that threw it¬ 
self in big brotherhood before the least of all of hu¬ 
man life and dared the enemies of humanity to strike 
a blow. There was a ringing laughter in His voice 
at the wedding feasts of men, and there were tears in 
His eyes beneath the shadowing sorrows of men. 
There was a wondrous courageous bravery that faced 
all of the crystallized hypocrisy and dogmatism of His 
day, and His words leaped like living lava from His 
lips to burn their way into whited sepulchres. He 
walked the via Dolorosa beneath the weight of the 
world’s sorrows and the world’s sins and amid that 
mad medley of voices crying “Crucify Him, crucify 
Him,” he died with the words 'upon His lips, “Father, 
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forgive them, for they know not what they do.” I 
know not, men and women, any argument to demon¬ 
strate that when they put Him in a tomb He got up 
out of that tomb and walked with men. I can not com¬ 
pel the minds of men in any mathematical demonstra¬ 
tion, but I know this, that though they buried Him in 
a tomb and sealed Him with the Roman seal, the living 
spirit of that Christ would not stay dead, and that the 
timid, lying Peter, a cowardly group of disciples who 
deserted Him in the hour of His need, became sur¬ 
charged with that same spirit of Jesus of Nazareth 
and set the world aflame with the news. He is not 
dead, but liveth again.” 

Standing today, as we do, facing all of the enemies 
of social salvation, with all the lowering clouds of 
despair and darkness and doubt gathering about us 
in the world, with hatred all rampant in the world, 
with mountains of difficulty in your pathway, young 
gentlemen—aye, range upon range of obstacles bar¬ 
ring the way of a Christian civilization—I bid you 
have faith. But I bid you have a reasonable faith. 
Look at Jesus. Dream ye any dream of beauty that 
ever flashed in exquisite charm through the soul of a 
poet and I say that dream can come true, because Je¬ 
sus planned the Utopia for the world that links and 
leads the hearts and minds of men together for the 
accomplishment of the salvation of the race. Look at 
Jesus. I care not for your explanations; I care not 
for your theological interpretation of who He is; but 
if Jesus be, then anything in all the world can be. 
He who stands by Jesus can look out into the future 
and say, “All things are possible.” I know Him, and 
I am persuaded that He whom I know is able to keep— 
0 to keep the chivalric faith of youth! 0 to keep 
tryst with all the loving sympathies of the soul of a 
man’ 0 to keep faith with the noblest and best am¬ 
bitions and aspirations of the human heart. I know 
Him, and I am persuaded that He is able to keep that 
which I have committed unto His charge against that 

day. 
I love to think that this Christian faith of ours, 

0 young gentlemen, is progressive. I say the knowl¬ 
edge first and then faith. Yes, and I say the more 
knowledge, the more faith. 0 let the Christian Church 
today bid Godspeed to every searcher after truth in 
all the world. 0 laboratories and libraiies, 0 observa¬ 
tories and ye wjho seek the secrets of men s hearts in 
the great tide of human population, bring us, bring 
us every fact that is revealed. O bring to us every 
revelation that God makes to you, whether from the 

tiny blue of the violet to the rushing beauty of the 
golden glory of the planets above—bring it to us, all 
knowledge, all that you can find, and my faith shall 
stand tiptoe upon the accumulated knowledge and ex¬ 
perience of men and still shout to those below, “Come 
up, come up higher. Come, and I will show you a 
larger world. I will show you a larger universe. Aye, 
I will show you a larger God than ever you have seen 
before. Come up.” Now we know in part, but 0 I 
believe that there shall come the day when I shall 
know even as also I have been known. 0, young 
gentlemen, the Christian faith, instead of standing 
athwart the pathway of the progress of the world to bar 
men from further research, to wall men away from 
the earnest, eager searching after the truth, is pio¬ 
neer. It discovers, it dreams, and then dares trans¬ 
late them. It sees visions and then has faith to have 
those visions wrought into the life of the world. It 
hears voices from beyond the mountain that never ears 
have heard calling, and it answers the call. It is dis¬ 
satisfied. Everywhere within its heart there is the 
belief that this is a better world, that this is a better 
manhood. It is eager in its earnest restlessness to 
move forward. The Christian religion abideth not, 
but is forever shouting to those who are backward, 
“Forward! I see a new world. I see a new Jerusa¬ 
lem. I see God coming down out of the heavens to 
dwell with men.” 

I salute you, young men, as you go back into 
college life and then out into the life of the world. 
I salute you as men of faith. Dream your dreams. 
Take every truth that you have received on this 
mountain top and know that if it be true, it can 
be translated into hands and feet and voice. Take 
every impulse and urge to righteousness that has 
stirred within your heart and know that you can get 
it wrought into the plans and progress in the valley 
down beneath. Take every affection that has bound 
you heart to heart with the friends and comrades here 
and know that it is immortal stuff and that you can 
link by those affectionate ties the children of God in 
a forward movement of civilization. Believe in the best, 
that the best is God’s. The best shall be, because the 
best way is but the breath of God within your own 
spirit. Stand not still, be not satisfied; tomorrow is 
better than today; and tomorrow’s tomorrow is but 
the unfolding dream of the plan of God Himself. 
Move forward, for the Christ is just ahead of you, and 
He is always saying, “Follow, follow me.” 

God sends you, the Christ commissions you, even 
unto the end of the ages, and lo He is with you always. 



Page Six BLUE RIDGE VOICE 

A Day at Chimney Rock 
NLY those fortunate ones who have so¬ 
journed at the Robert E. Lee Memorial 
during recent years, and who have taken 
the trip to Chimney Rock, can fully appre¬ 
ciate the lure of this most remarkable 

mountain. Perhaps at no place east of the Rocky 
Mountains has Nature dealt with such lavish hand in 
the formation of her eternal hills. The uninitiated 
almost invariably think of the Appalachian Mountains, 
as having easy, gentle slopes, well covered with ver¬ 
dure; but rarely indeed do we think of them as pos¬ 
sessing the rugged features which characterize much 
of the mountain scenery of the Rockies. It is true 
indeed that most of the mountains of the eastern 
chains are more subdued in their outlines. This by 
no means, however, is universal. 

The finest mountain scenery, singularly enough, is 
almost invariably at what has been called “the break 
of the Blue Ridge.” By this is meant the steeper and 
more precipitous conditions of the southeastern slope 
of the Blue Ridge Range, from Virginia to Alabama. 
These precipitous conditions, however, are at their best 
in North Carolina, but at no place is the cliff forma¬ 
tion so gigantic and awe-inspiring as in the Chimney 
Rock country. 

Chimney Rock is reached by an excellent motor 
road but a few hours’ distant from Black Mountain. 
The finest scenery is probably that stretch of country 
beginning at the crossing of the Blue Ridge Range 
on the “Wildcat Highway” southeast of Asheville, 
on down through Hickory Nut Gap, thence up the 
private road to the very base of Chimney Rock itself. 
Every turn of this fifteen miles of highway—and the 
turns are well-nigh continuous—reveals new and fas¬ 
cinating landscapes. The road veritably doubles back 
on itself time and time again in its struggles to main¬ 
tain a grade sufficiently easy to accommodate the mod¬ 
ern automobile. The trip is one of unending delight. 
On and on the motorist travels, until at last the car 
halts at a great parking place literally blasted out of 
the face of the cliff at the foot of Chimney Rock. The 
giant monolith frowns down some 315 feet from 
above. Here is spread before the beholder range on 
range of the Piedmont plain, with King’s Mountain of 
Revolutionary fame, lying some seventy miles to the 
eastward. 

Literally miles of trails, stairways and bridges 
have been built, making not only the ascent of Chim¬ 
ney Rock, but of the highest precipice in the east, of 
easy access to the mountain climber. The top of 
Chimney Rock is scaled by a unique stairway bridge, 
the summit being protected by heavy iron railings, 
and from the top floats the national emblem. Here 
is truly the acme of the Chimney Rock trip. The pan¬ 
orama which is spread before the visitor from this re¬ 
markably spectacular vantage point cannot adequately 
be described. Mountain, valley, precipice and plain— 
all softened by the exquisite verdure so characteristic 
of the Southern Appalachians but feebly portray the 
charm and repletion of this wonder spot. 

One of the newer features is a remarkably sub¬ 
stantial stairway that was constructed during the past 
year hundreds of feet up the steep cliffs, above and 
overlooking Chimney Rock itself. The so-called Ap- 
pian Way, a narrow bench on the face of the preci¬ 
pice, nearly one mile long, is an unending succession 
of thrills for the mountain climber. From Inspiration 
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Point is thought by many to be the finest single view 
in the Southern Appalachian Mountains, the center- 
piece of the picture being the Hickory Nut Falls of 
400 feet in height. 

Aside from scenery, provisions have been made for 
the appeasement of a healthy appetite, which is likely 

to be the result of exercise and the stimulating air 
of the mountains. On the brink of a nearby cliff a 
pavilion restaurant has been built, and here it is that 
the chicken dinners are served—not the least of the 
good things to be realized during “A Day at Chim¬ 
ney Rock.” 

Chimney Rock 

0 grim eternal guardian of the Plain 
Through which the trusting, laughing water runs, 

How many silver moons have diademed thy brow? 
Into thy face have smiled how many suns? 

A thousand years with thee are but a day. 
Thou hast no thought of time: it comes, it goes; 

It was the Master Sculptor’s hand that chiseled thee, 
But when? None, save thee, that sacred secret 

knows! 

Great men of science come to honor thee; 
A little child amidst thy grandeur sleeps; 

Gay youth, old age—year in, year out they come. 
Tireless, thy soul its age-long vigil keeps. 

Far, far below go on the traffickings of men, 
The petty things of stir and stress and sound; 

Only the music of thy torrent reaches thee, 
In thy great visioning no touch of man is found. 

Still, calm, intrepid Keeper of the Watch, 
Through hours of blue and gold, through twilights 

dim, 
Thou hast thy message: “Yea the sea is His, 

And the strength of the hills also belong to Him!” 
Mary Carter Anderson Gardner. 
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Student Y. M. C. A. Conference 
June 13-23, 1922. 

Testimonials from Some Who Were There. 

Blue Ridge, as far as I have been able to see, has 
meant a lot to me, and I have got a lot of new visions, 
but the one word that stands out above all others is 
“Service.” 

I think the best thing of all about Blue Ridge is the 
fact that it gives us problems to solve and things that 
we have to put into practice. We do not have to wait 
until we go back to our campus; we can start when we 
leave here in helping to solve these problems that Eddy 
and others told us about. 

Blue Ridge to me has given me a greater outlook 
upon the world. Before this I looked at the world in 
terms of North Carolina and the United States. Since 
my sojourn here at Blue Ridge I have come to realize 
that the world is not so large after all as we may some¬ 
times think, and I have begun to look at problems in 
the light of the world and to look at mankind as be¬ 
ing a problem which confronts each of us—brother¬ 
hood of mankind. 

I have a confession to make. In a conference with 
Mr. Wilder he made a remark that will mean more to 
me than anything in my life. He said, “Jesus Christ 
is your best Friend,” and until this conference I never 
realized that before. 

I think last year for me Blue Ridge was a personal 
experience, a foundation for the experience this year. 
One thing above everything else, I would say, is the 
widening experience. It has brought forth problems 
and brought them home to me that I had never seen 
in the light before. 

Aside from the inspiration of the conference one 
of the things that has struck me most is the fellow¬ 
ship existing among the men here. I did not realize 
that there was so much consecration among the col¬ 
lege boys of the South until I came here, and I have 
just been struck by the great spirit of the boys in the 
South, and I have heard a great many persons say 
that the United States was going to the dogs, that we 
were becoming money worshippers and were going to 
the devil; but when a crowd of men like this comes 
here together in the service of Christ, I know that 
is not so. 

Though I dedicated my life to foreign work before 
I came here to Blue Ridge this time, it has become im¬ 
pressed upon me more than ever that while we are 
waiting for the call to the foreign service there is 
plenty of work here at home, and I have resolved to 
give more of myself to the home work while preparing 
for the foreign field. 
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My one regret is that it is not more than ten days. 
The time has been too short. 

In Blue Ridge I think I have seen Jesus Christ liv¬ 
ing in the lives of some of the men here—many of 
them. I have come to realize that I am just one; but 
I am one brother in a universal brotherhood, and I 
have seen the desire to service so real that it just 
hurts inside. 

One thing that has been brought home is that the 
only way to act toward God is to act toward other men. 
and that is the message that Jesus Christ gives toward 

(Continued on page 13) 

SPEAKERS AND LEADERS 

Dr. A. Herbert Gray, one of the best known preach¬ 
ers of Scotland, author of “As Tommy Sees Us,” and 
“The Christian Adventure.” He was one of the most 
useful chaplains with the British forces during the war. 
For the past year he has been leading special campaigns 
in the British Councils. 

Ralph Harlow, a Secretary of the American Board 
of Commissioners for Foreign Commissions, and for 
several years one of the most widely useful missionaries 
in the Near East, especially in work among students 
and educators. 

Arthur Rugh, for several years Senior Student Sec¬ 
retary for the Y. M. C. A. work in China, now doing 
graduate work at Oberlin Theological Seminary. 

J. Stitt Wilson, lecturer, student of Industrial and 
Labor problems, former mayor of Berkeley, California. 
Has spoken to a larger number of students across the 
United States during the past two years than any other 
speaker. No living man better deserves the title which 
the foremost scientists of the present day. He will 
ference, “The Prophet of the New Day.” 

Eugene Barnett, National Student Secretary of 
China. Formerly Student Secretary at University of 
North Carolina. 

Robert E. Speer, Secretary of the Foreign Mission 
Board of the Presbyterian Church, and President of the 
Federal Council of Churches. 

Dr. W. D. Weatherford, President Southern Col¬ 
lege of Young Men’s Christian Associations. 

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

Dr. C. G. Hounshell, Educational Secretary, Board 
of Missions, Methodist Episcopal Church, South, Nash¬ 
ville, Tenn. 

Mr. Jackson Davis, General Field Agent of the Gen¬ 
eral Education Board, Richmond, Va. 

Dr. Henry H. Sweets, Secretary of Ministerial Sup¬ 
ply and Relief, Southern Presbyterian Church, Louis¬ 
ville, Ky. 

Prof. George Carver, of Tuskegee Institute, one of 
the students on the Coast gave him at their recent con- 
bring with him an exhibit which will be of special inter¬ 
est to students of science. 
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THE PATH OF FAITH 

(Continued from page 2) 

in darkness, our children will likely be in darkness, 
because how can you tell, if one generation does not 
come out of the last, how can you tell what is going to 
happen? If our fathers did not have light from God, 
then I think our children will say, “We also were in 
darkness,” unless the world is evolutionary, unless we 
are going on building on the faith of our fathers. Un¬ 
less w]e can do it—well, then, life is revolutionary and 
the world is bedlam, and I think the devil made it and 
God is dead. If life is not evolutionary, it ought to be. 
If we cannot build on our past, if what we strive and 
struggle to achieve is not of some contribution to our 
children, if God made the world so that one generation 
is in darkness and the next in light, then I am done 
with it. But He is not 'like that. My mother prays 
and my father prayed, and they prayed and got an¬ 
swered, and if that is right, we are way along, and 
the common sense of the world says that Christ is God, 
and if the common sense of the world is light and not 
darkness, we know where we are going. We are go¬ 
ing on in the same direction they are going. I am not 
unmindful of the great light that is lighting on us. 
The point I am making is this, that it grows out of 
the past, that the first path to faith is to accept the 
faith of our fathers, and when you have done that, 
because life is evolutionary, you are away, way along. 
Not in its completeness—I mean our fathers’ faith 
was not complete. Building more stately mansions, 
0 my soul. There was a lower level, and we have more 
faith than they. Not very much. 

One night up in China I was spending the evening 
with old Dr. Sheffield and I was quite perturbed. I 
was reading a book by some Scotchman. I said, 
“Have you read it?” I wish you knew old Dr. Shef¬ 
field. He carried fifty-two wounds from the mob that 
tried to kill him because he was a Christian. I said, 
“Doctor, have you read this book?” One of the 
wounds was in his throat. “No, I haven’t,” he said, 
“but if it is like the other he wrote, I would like to buy 
a copy and throw it in the canal.” The best thing he 
said to me was this: “Young man, keep calm. We 
are passing through a storm. I have passed through 
about six in my life and there is usually a lot of fuss 
and foam, mostly fuss and foam, and always a new 
deposit of truth after it is over.” I think he about 
said it. We are in the midst of the storm that is 
mostly storm and fuss, but after it is over, we will be 
farther along than we were toward God. That is the 
first thing. Accept the faith of our fathers, incomplete 
faith but as light from God on the way to better light. 

The other thing I wanted to say was this: the 
other path to faith is this. I do not mean to dogma; I 
do not mean to a system of ethics. The other path to 

that irresistibleness which you need in the University 
of Kentucky and the University of North Carolina, 
that makes you look the world in the face and know 
what you are talking about, about a supernatural re¬ 
ligion, is this: that faith from the consecration of 
your w*hole personality to the service of man. I do not 
know whether that is in the books or not. It is in the 
book of experience of the human race. That is faith, 
irresistible faith. It comes from the consecration of 
your whole personality to the service of God through 
the service of men. That, of course, gets it entirely 
out of the realm of controversy. That gets it into the 
realm of action. There are three paths to faith—the 
path of the mind, the path of the will, the path of the 
emotion—and many of us share with Job confusion, 
“Can a man by reason find God?” and we get stuck. 
You probably have not used the best path, a surren¬ 
dered will. Of the three paths I think that is the sur¬ 
est, a surrendered will. Devoted emotion for some 
folks achieves the same purpose just as well. A con¬ 
secrated mind—I did not say a brilliant mind—a con¬ 
secrated mind achieves the same thing. If you have 
not read Painted Windows, a sketch of some of the 
Christian leaders of Europe, it is worth reading. Faith 
according to Jesus meant making use of belief. See? 
Faith is the action of the soul; it is the working of a 
power. Faith is the action of the soul. Of course, 
Christ made it all clear. There is not any fundamental 
thing in the religious life that Christ did not make 
clear and He found in His day men doing just like 
Bryan and the rest, discussing these things and saying, 
“If w!e could see it clear, we would act. If I could un¬ 
derstand Christianity, I would become a Christian.” 
Christ demolished that position once for all and gave 
us the scientific position, the natural position, the posi¬ 
tion of experience. Nothing strange about it when He 
said, “He that willeth to do shall know the doc¬ 
trine.” That is the way we work in science: first an 
hypothesis and second an experience and third a con¬ 
clusion. But in religion some of us are asking for a 
conclusion first and then an experience, and, of course, 
it is not fair. It does not work. It does not work in 
anything else. Faith comes by action of the soul and 
not by mental gymnastics. I think you know the story 
of Forrest Bushman. It is not new. Many of you 
have had the same experience in principle, but nobody 
has stated it quite so clearly. A teacher of philosophy 
in Yale, a satisfied agnostic, a theist—“There is no su¬ 
pernatural religion,” he said. “I have not that enthu¬ 
siasm. I am satisfied on that.” Then they had a re¬ 
vival in Yale, and some of his students and fellow fac¬ 
ulty men were having real experiences which he did 
not have. It began to worry him, and he opened the 
question again and he said, “Well, what do I believe? 
In God? No, there isn’t any such force or power or 
person. I believe there is a difference between right 
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and wrong. (See the realm we are getting into? That 
of morals.) Maybe I will find Him by starting again 
to follow the right. Whatever I believe to be right, I 
will do it,” he said. Then he knelt to pray and he said, 
‘‘0 God—if there is a God—I don’t think there is (and 
it did not make any difference to him in experience 
what he thought. His soul was acting right) I am go¬ 
ing to do what is right and I ask you to manifest 
yourself to me.” He rose from his knees saying this, 
“A Being so profoundly felt must inevitably be.” The 
action of his soul brought Christ clearly to him. Later 
in life a friend was walking with him talking to him 
about some perplexing problem, and Bushman said, 
“Let us stop and pray about it.” They stopped under 
the trees, and Bushman prayed about it. The friend 
said as we stood under the trees, “The Bushman who 
once said, ‘I once thought it all enthusiasm, and there 
is no God,’ stood praying, and as he prayed I was 
afraid to reach out my hand for fear I would touch 
God—He was so real and so near to Bushman.” How 
did he get it? By an act of the soul. By a surrender 
of his personality, a consecration of his personality to 
the God in whom he did not believe. In Painted Win¬ 
dows the best sketch to me was the life of Margaret 
Royden. She went through the same experience that 
Bushman did. Dismissed, satisfied that there was 
nothing to the supernaturalness of religion. She got 
worried about it. She said she believed if religion was 
to be found, it was in experience and she laid out a 
plan and tried. She said it was a teaching that asked 
men to prove it by trial, and she decided to try it. She 
tried it. The trial was a failure, but the more she 
failed in the particular thing she tried, the more pro¬ 
foundly she became conscious of Christ as a power. 
She cultivated by surrender and dependence silence of 
spirit, and out of this silence came a faith against 
which the gates of hell cannot prevail and a desire to 
give herself to the service of God. 

I hope we have time to apply very briefly this prin¬ 
ciple that faith comes by a consecration of your per¬ 
sonality, your will, your emotions, your mind to God 
to two or three of the problems that perplex us. Then 
we are going to sing “Faith of Our Fathers” together, 
because if faith has been glimmering you are not going 
to get anything, but if you sing faithfully, there will 
come over you a certainty you never had, because you 
have exercised your soul. 

Quickly, is the Bible inspired? Well, I think that 
theologians—bless them—have got a number of differ¬ 
ent kinds of inspiration they talk about. I do not 
know anything about it, but suppose you take this 
principle and take it into the laboratory of experience 
and try it out. Suppose if you are worried about the 
inspiration of the Bible, you take it and spend an hour 
every morning and obey what you find, and then, if it 
works, if you find it is God’s spirit, the sword of God’s 

spirit at work in life, why are you worried about the 
original inspiration? That is a test of science. If it 
works, fine. If it does not work, dismiss it. Try it 
out, fellows. If it works, keep it up; if it does not, 
drop it. Of course, you will have to obey it. It is not 
a question of mental approval. You will have to obey 
it. Africa or doubt. Africa and faith. See? 

Two or three things to me are quite unique about 
the Bible. It is inexhaustible, and no other literature 
is, because God is using it as the sword of the spirit 
now. George Muller, who brought the British orphan¬ 
ages, lived to be ninety and he read the Bible through 
three times every year and said, “It is just beginning 
to open up.” Three hundred and fifty times and read¬ 
ing the same pages! Dean Bosworth has published a 
commentary on Romans. After he had worked at it for 
twenty-one years he said he had difficulty in finishing 
it because the more he worked the more he found. Try 
it anywhere you want outside of the sword of the 
spirit and find it inexhaustible if you can. It is a new 
law. It is the law of a living Spirit of God. This is 
true about this Book, that it is open equally to minds 
of any training, and you prove that that is not true if 
you can. The college president and the woman coming 
home from her work in the mill—and it opens equally 
to both of them; not because it is on a low plane of in¬ 
tellectual life and it is open as the sky of heaven to the 
lowest mind, because it is God’s word speaking to the 
hearts of men. And no other literature does it. 

And then there is this true about it. Everybody 
knows that your spiritual condition, when you are 
studying, determines what you get out of it. I do not 
believe a godless man gets as much out of the philos¬ 
ophy as a Christian. It is not that. In the Bible the 
spiritual tone of the man determines what he gets out 
of it, because this is the sword of the Spirit. See? 
0 shucks! You can not talk to me about this. Some 
days it pours out on me so fast that I can not write it 
down—things I think the world never saw. And some 
days I open it and nothing will come, and then I re¬ 
member I am mad at somebody. Then I forgive him, 
and it floods me again. That is not true of Shakes¬ 
peare. I can hate you and get Shakespeare, but I can 
not hate you or be disobedient to the vision about 
China and get anything out of the Bible. 

There is lots of difference in the experience of the 
human race as to the effectiveness of prayer. Suppose 
you do not believe it. All right. Take it into the lab¬ 
oratory. Put it to work. Fulfil the conditions of the 
test. Obey what you pray. Live up to your prayer. 
Pray in the name of Christ, which, of course, means 
in His spirit, according to His purpose, according to 
His program for the world, according to His program 
for China, and do it for three months, and then come 
and say your mother was right about it. God is very 
near and answers the prayer of the righteous man. 
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And last, and I think this is the heart of it all, is 
Christ the Son of God? If He was, then prayer is 
what He said it is. If He was, then the Bible is what 
He believed it to be. If He was what He believed He 
was, then I know what God is like. Is Christ the Son 
of God? They argue a great deal about Him. Nobody 
needs to be dark about it until after lunch. You can 
have it inside of a minute if there is any uncertainty. 
Will you obey the laws of Christ the best you know? 
Quick as flash you will know He is the Son of God. 
0, there will be uncertainty in your mind. Your mind 
is an awful poor instrument anyhow, but your will is 
an awful good one when it works. If it is China, sure 
I am going to China. To me in this particular prob¬ 
lem the path of love is a better path than the path of 
the will. He lends himself so perfectly to that process 
that I want to obey Him. I am trying to obey Him, 
but I would rather love Him. He is so kingly, and He 
played with children. He who was sinless and walked 
with sinful men until they were pure. You can not 
read the record and not love Him, and if you ever ran 
into a period of doubt about the deity of Christ, I 
would get up here under a tree somewhere and I would 

read again His life in Mark and I would read it again, 
and then I would keep saying over to myself, “I love 
you, I love you.” And then I would walk back down 
the hill arm in arm with Him, the living Christ. Is it 
not fine that, never mind how unskilled you are, how 
uneducated you may be, how sinful you may be, just a 
turn of your will, just a consecration of your love, your 
emotions, to Christ, and the whole heavens open and 
the supernatural God is yours and you go out irresist¬ 
ible and another man? 

Come on, men. Christianity is having its test. We 
can be irresistible if we yield all to Him. We can go 
out to Kentucky and North Carolina and South Caro¬ 
lina and all the rest and say, “Christ is God. The Bi¬ 
ble is the sword of the Spirit. Prayer does work. 
God is a personal friend of mine. We have the solvent 
of every world problem that is or ever will be. God 
does go on conquering until the last child on earth will 
know Him and his measureless love.” That is a won¬ 
derful gospel we have got to preach and to live. We 
will sing all of the verses as an exercise of the soul, 
and then Dr. Brown will lead us in our closing prayer. 

SCT CAMP 
BLUE RIDGE, NORTH CAROLINA 

JUNE 29-AUGUST 23, 1923 

THE CAMP FOR YOUR BOY THAT’S DIFFERENT 
Eight Weeks of Real Living, Including Health, Study, and Recreation, Under a Corps of Experts 

in Each Department of Leadership 

Headquarters buildings built for comfort, sleep and 
service. 

Campcraft, coaching in major sports, coaching in class 
room studies, swimming, track, hikes and every outdoor 
activity. 

A Christian Camp under auspices of Southern College 
of the Young Men’s Christian Association. 

For Further Information Write at Once 

PRESIDENT W. D. WEATHERFORD 

SOUTHERN COLLEGE OF Y. M. C. A. 

NASHVILLE, TENN. 
BUILDING A CABIN 
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STUDENT Y. M. C. A. CONFERENCE 
(Continued from page 8) 

us, that we cannot act directly toward God, but through 
other men, and there lies the field of service. 

Before I came here some one told me that Blue 
Ridge was not what it ought to be, that there was not 
anything to it. I said, “If there is anything there, I 
am going to get it.” My mind has been changed since 
I came here, and I find there are others besides my 
own views, and there seems to be a challenge to the 
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young people of the South, and that challenge is in 
the three problems that have been confronting us—the 
racial, the industrial and international problem. And 
it seems to be a challenge to the young people to try 
to meet and solve those problems. 

The thing I like best about it all is the fact that 
Christianity does just as much for one man as for 
another. Christianity works just as good for the man 
in the rolling mill and steel factory as it will for any¬ 
body else. 

Asheville, North Carolina 
“Land of the Sky” 

BATTERY 
PARK 

HOTEL 
Enjoy the Home-like Atmosphere of this World-Famous 

Commercial-Tourist Hotel 

AMERICAN PLAN 
Wilbur Devendorf, Lessee and Manager 

Exclusive Ready~to~Wear 
FOR MEN, WOMEN AND BOYS 

Luggage and Sporting Goods 
Special Club Prices on Uniforms and Equipment 

11 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. 



A High-Grade Seven Per Cent Investment 

OFFERED BY THE 

BLUE RIDGE ASSOCIATION 
$80,000 FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS 

IN AMOUNTS OF 

$100, $250, $500, $1,000 

COUPONS PAYABLE SEMI-ANNUALLY, SEPT. AND MARCH 1 

AT THE 

INDEPENDENCE TRUST COMPANY, CHARLOTTE, N. C. 

WITH SEVENFOLD REAL ESTATE SECURITY. 
WITH THREEFOLD FIRE INSURANCE PROTECTION. 
WITH THE MORAL AND FINANCIAL SUPPORT THROUGHOUT 

THE ENTIRE SOUTH OF THE Y. M. C. A., Y. W. C. A., AND 
MISSIONARY EDUCATION MOVEMENT. 

THE BONDS are secured by Deed of Trust to the Independence 
Trust Company, of Charlotte; the said deed of trust covering the prop¬ 
erty of the Association, which has cost to date over $400,000, so that the 
security is more than fourfold on basis of cost, or sevenfold on replace¬ 
ment value, now estimated at $600,000 by representatives of the insur¬ 
ance companies. 

The property is insured for $295,000, an d this insurance held as 
further protection to the bonds. 

$50,000 of the Bonds have been sold. Remaining bonds are offered 
at their par value plus accrued interest from March 1. 

For further information write 

F. C. ABBOTT, Tre asurer, 
212 Trust Building, 

Charlotte, N. C. 



ASHEVILLE'S LARGEST BROWN BOOK COMPANY 
DEPARTMENT STORE 

BOOKS, STATIONERY 

Attractive Merchandise and Efficient SOUVENIRS 

Service Throughout the Year 51 PATTON AVE., ASHEVILLE. N. C. 

BON MARCHE We invite you to make our store 
headquarters when 

ASHEVILLE, N. C. in Asheville 

THE MOUNT MITCHELL MOTOR ROAD 
The Greatest Scenic Motor Road on the Globe 

Magnificence, Grandeur and Splendor of the Wonderful Mountains of Western North Carolina only to be 
seen on a trip to the top of Mount Mitchell—the top of Eastern America—6,711 feet above the sea. 

If you do not experience the glory of this trip while in Western North Carolina your visit will be incomplete. 

For information and particulars, address 
SANDFORD H. COHEN, Traffic Manager, 

ASHEVILLE, N. C. 

Gymnastic Apparatus, Steel Lockers, 
Playground Apparatus, Anthropometric 

Apparatus 

Write for Catalogs 

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

GYMNASIUM CONSTRUCTION. An Eighty-Page Book with Ninety Illustrations. Plans for Fourteen Gymnasiums. 
Information Regarding Running Tracks, Lockers, 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. NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 



Panorama of the Blue Ridge Mountains from the Veranda of R. E. Lee Hall 

HOME OF THE 

BLUE RIDGE ASSOCIATION 
For 

CHRISTIAN CONFERENCES AND TRAINING 
(Railway Station) 

Reduced Fares BLACK MOUNTAIN, N. C. Convenient Schedules 

ON THE 

SOUTHERN RAILWAY SYSTEM 

Spend Your 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. 

Entrance Bridge to Chimney Rock Highway 

CHIMNEY ROCK 
Don’t Fail to Visit This Great 

Natural Wonder 

Ours is the authorized service autos for the 
Blue Ridge Y. M. and Y. W. C. A. Fare 
reasonable. Do not give up your baggage 
checks on trains but hold them and turn them 
in at the Blue Ridge office as it will save you 
time and money. 

Office: Blue Ridge and Black Mountain, 

N. C. 

BLACK MOUNTAIN AUTO CO. 
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SOUTHERN COLLEGE OF 
YOUNG MEN’S CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATIONS 

A Professional School of Graduate Grade for Training Association Secretaries In All 
Departments of Work 

FOUR QUARTERS OF TWELVE WEEKS EACH. STUDENTS CAN ENTER AT OPENING OF 
ANY QUARTER WITHOUT HANDICAP 

Fourth Quarter—June 15 to August 30, Held at Blue Ridge, N. C. 
First Quarter—September 26 to December 21 

Second Quarter—January 2 to March 21 
Third Quarter—March 22 to June 6 

Held at Nashville, Tenn. 

Co-operation with George Peabody College for Teachers, Seaman A. Knapp School of Country Life, Vanderbilt 
University, Vanderbilt School of Religion, and Vanderbilt Medical College. 

Five special professors of the College assisted by the best teachers from all Nashville colleges, representing fifteen million 
dollars of endowment, at our disposal. 

College graduate can take advanced work in either Vanderbilt or Peabody while pursuing Association studies. Much 
of Association College courses will count toward Master’s Degree in these institutions. 

For Full Details Write for Catalog 

Southern College of Young Men’s Christian Associations 
Nashville, Tennessee 

LEE HALL, THE SUMMER HOME OF SOUTHERN COLLEGE 

BENSON PRINTING CO.. NASHVILLE 


