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" LOUIS J. AMMONS |
^ {Secojid in the- Series of Articles o?i Builders of Alars Hill^ ^

in
By JAMES MATTHEWS 

“We live in deeds, not years; 
thoughts, not breath.”

Mars Hill College holds v-dthin its 
walls many monuments sacred to the 
memory and dedicated to the loyalty 
of members of the Ammons family.

Representatives of the family con
tributed some eight hundred dollars 
to the erection of the first build-

years old but he is proud that he
has continued to give and has "a 
shingle in every building.”

Brain and hrawn too have been 
freely given by Mr. Ammons. Back 
in 1892 he spent thirty days digging 
clay from the side of a hill and burn
ing brick which were to be used in 
the present music building.

In answer to the question of why
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member of the family had joined the in the early days when it seemed such
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Brighter Prospects
-0-

In the last edition of the Hilltop an editorial appeared in this 
column stating the advantages of a swimming pool, if completed 
in the basement of the Gymnasium, where there is an excavation 
some 25x70 ft. A news story in this edition announces that 
the Senior Class has taken action toward forming a fund for 
the purpose of building this swimming pool. The staff wishes 
to congratulate the seniors for their choice of a gift, and hopes 
that contributions from other sources will follow. We expect 
to see completed within a year this valuable asset to the College 
equipment. For the last few years unsuccessful attempts have 
been made to accomplish this purpose; but with the cooperation 
of faculty and students there is no reason why Mars Hill should
not have the advantages a good swimming pool would afford.

M. M.
-------------- 0---------------

Do You Like to Save Money?
-o-

student body by the year the college 
was chartered.

Many of the present members of 
the student body do not know that 
that same student is living within 
the proverbial “stone’s throw” of the 
campus today, in the person of Mr. 
Louis J. Ammons. Mr. Ammons is 
the father of John Ammons, and lives 
with him. His granddaughter, Sylvia 
Ammons, is a member of the present 
student body.

During the life of Mars Hill Col
lege the cash gifts of Mr. Ammons 
himself have gone beyond the thous
and dollar mark, but the material 
gifts are small compared with the 
other contributions made by him.

Having learned a few of these 
facts, the writer sought an interview’ 
with Mr. Ammons at his home for 
the purpose of gaining further in
formation. He found Mr. Ammons 
seated in an easy chair before an 
open fire, and willing to talk about 
the school which he loves.

As Mr. Ammons settled back in 
his chair, a spell seemed to fall over 
the room, and he began speaking in 
a reminiscent way.

“I remember w’ell,” he said, “the 
first thing I ever gave to Mars Hill 
College. I w’as a lad of sixteen and 
the College needed seats for its one 
building. I had very little money 
at that age, but I gave tw’enty-five 
cents.” Today Mr. Ammons is eighty

The years go 
Like a sigh . . .
But the dreams remain 
Like the ling’ring strain 
Of a low-sung lullabye.

a venture, he answered: “I had many 
reasons for supporting the school. 
First, I felt the need of a Christian 
institution; second, I w'anted it in 
the western part of this state; and, 
third, I wanted it in reach of the 
ambitious poor boys in this section. 
Mars Hill has filled all these require
ments and w’ill continue to do os.”

When asked if he had ever doubt
ed the success of Mars Hill College 
Mr, Ammons answ'cred: “It w’as only 
providence which led the college 
through some of the dark days, but 
I have never doubted that it w'ould 
be a success.” He continued by say
ing that so long as it holds its present 
ideals and nourishes real character j 
as it does today, it w’ill succeed. But 
if it ever falls in line w’ith many of 
our present-day colleges and allow’S 
w’orldly influences to sap out the 
Christian spirit and moral life—^well, 
it might not fail in credit, but it w'ill 
fail in purpose.

And thus ended the interview’.
Mr. Ammons attended school at 

Mars Hill until he reached the age of 
sixteen, never going to any other 
school after that time. He held the 
place of trustee to the college from 
1886 to 1896.

During the years many members 
of this family have attended school 
here and many of the others have 
supported it both materially and 
morally.

Dreams of the long gone 
Of brilliant lights and 

gray.
Of mystic places w’here fi 
Dreams of the stars and 

and God.
RUAMIE 
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The question is not so foolish as it may sound. Practically 
every student on the campus will have one or more opportunities 
during the coming semester to help not only himself but the 
rest of the student body to save a considerable amount of money.

A large amount of the expenses of the LAUREL are paid each 
year by the merchants of Asheville. Quite naturally they ex
pect some remuneration for their expenditures, and will fail 
to advertise in the future if they think that no benefit is being 
derived from the advertisements they run in our annual. If 
every Mars Hill student who makes a purchase in any of the 
Asheville stores will let the merchant know that he, or she, is 
a student at Mars Hill, the business men will advertise more 
freely than they have in the past. The larger the income from 
advertisements, the smaller the sale price of the LAUREL will 
be, and this will result in a direct saving to you. So let every 
one cooperate in this matter and help the business staff of the
annual to succeed in a big way this year. B. L. and B. G.

------------------0-----------------

‘‘A Little Child”
By Missionary A. S. Gillespie 

(Note: Many recall with pleasure
the visit of Mr. and Mrs. Gillespie 
at chapel last fall as they w'ere leav
ing for China.)

“A man wakes up in the morning after sleeping under an 
advertised blanket on an advertised mattress, and pulls off ad
vertised pajamas; takes a bath in an advertised tub; shaves 
with an advertised razor; washes with advertised soap; powders 
his face with advertised powder; dons advertised underwear, 
socks, shirt, collar, shoes, suit, handkerchief; sits down to break
fast in an advertised chair at an advertised table; eats advertised 
cereal; drinks a cup of advertised coffee; puts on an advertised 
hat, rides to his office in an advertised auto on advertised tires; 
deposits his money in advertised institutions—then refuses to
advertise on the ground that advertising does not pay!”

-------------o-------------
Judge Lindsay says: “The boy who starts with bad habits

is almost sure to be a worthless man. One of the worst habits 
in boyhood is the cigarette habit. . Persisted in, it dulls and 
deadens all the finer moral sentiments; it makes a physical
moral wreck of any boy.”

----------------- 0------------------

Mr. Marden, who is the editor of a magizine published m 
New York City, says of cigarettes: “It blights and blasts both
health and morals. It not only ruins the faculties, but in some 
instances unbalances the mind. Lying, cheating, impurity, loss 
of moral courage and manhood, a complete dropping of life’s 
standards all along the line, are the general results.”

-------------------»-o---------------------

Joseph H. Thompson, athletic coach for the University of 
Pittsburg, says: “It is very rarely that one finds a student
addicted to the use of cigarettes or alcohol who has become a 
successful athlete. On the contrary, I have found that the 
smoking of cigarettes by students has rendered it almost im
possible for a coach to properly develop athletes. Cigarettes 
shorten the wind and rob the young man of that ambition and 
keenness of mind which are absolutely essential to success.”

Returning to our home tonight I 
was walking along one of the streets 
of this great, Chinese city (Peiping). 
In Chinese cities the most popular 
way to travel, other than on foot, is 
by ricksha. A ricksha is a light, rub
ber-tire buggry pulled by a man. En
joying the exercise afforded by the 
walk I had rejected the invitations of 
many ricksha men to ride. Suddenly 
a little boy of some eleven or twelve 
years of age, out of the dark, ap
pears with his ricksha. Pulling a 
ricksha is a man’s job. But the sight 
of the little child and his ricksha im
pressed me so much I immediately 
bargained with him and got into his 
ricksha. Off he started. Soon, as is 
the custom, he got into a little trot. 
That was too much for me. It is 
night. There goes the little lad, 
bare-headed, ill-clad, running and 
pulling his ricksha and passenger. 
Can you see his sweet, little, boyish 
form? I stopped him and explained 
that I Avanted him not to run, but 
walk. In view of the fact that we 
had been in China less than four 
weeks, my Chinese Avas so inade
quate I could not make the little 
felloAV understand. Thinking that I 
wanted him to go faster he started 
off in a harder, faster trot. I couldn’t 
stand that. Four times I stopped 
him and remonstrated. Finally he 
caught my idea and started off Avalk- 
ing. As the little boy Avalked along 
pulling his ricksha and passenger I 
Avas thinking: “In America most of 
the little boys and girls are fortun
ate. Most of them haA’e plenty to 
eat and Avear, a good shelter and bed, 
are comfortable, have heard of Jesus, 
and are happy. Here goes a little 
boy, bare-headed, ill-clad, and from 
a very poor home. He may be hun
gry. In all probability he has never 
heard of Jesus. I think he has ne\’er 
seen a Christmas tree. He doesn’t 
knoAV what it is to be really happy.” 
How my heart ached! I felt so sorry 
for the little child I Avouldn’t let him 
go all the Avay with me. And I paid 
him about four times the regular 
fare. Standing in the dim electrJb 
light I patted the little fellow on the 
head tenderly and lovingly and said 
with the best Chinese I had: “You 
are a good boy. I am very much 
pleased. Good child!” We loved 
each other. The little lad once, and

then again, said something to me. 
But I couldn’t understand. Hoav I 
AA’ished I could talk to him then and 
tell him about Jesus! After express
ing my appreciation to him I said, 
“Good-bye” and Avent aAA'ay. I looked 
back and saAV the little fellow dcAAm 
by his dim, ricksha light looking at 
his money. Pretty soon he AA’ent 
aAvay pulling his ricksha into the 
darkness.

This little child is typical of mil
lions of men, Avomen, and sweet, lit
tle boys and girls who are hungry, 
and cold, and struggling for exist
ence, and who need our Savior. When 
one comes and sees with his own 
eyes the multitudes of people, like 
the sands of the seashore for number, 
the poverty, the struggle for exist
ence, and the heathenism, he wond
ers Avhy we at home haA’e been *o 
slow,, so slow in sending “the beau
tiful story of Jesus” to these people 
They live and die here by the mil
lions Avithout a chance to knoAv our 
Savior,
North China Union Language School,

Peiping, China.
Nov. 25, 1931.

It’s great to venture out i th 1 
To see neAv sights and pi enc< 
But pretty soon you’re 

yearn
For old familiar faces.
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The gay Avhite w’ay may tli ) ■ 
From tOAA’n to toAvn you - 
But loneliness will find y< -— 
You’ll long for friends ai -H)

We haA’e a tender feelin qk 
The toAvns we call our ow 
It may be drab and hun 
We miss it while Are’rc gi

ilia
When only strangers me< ini 
You’re feeling rather dose 
Just come on back to fri«ioli( 
Your Old Home Town.
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Ten S. S. Classes
Elect New Officers;

“I had a fall last night 
me unconscious for eight 

“Hoav’s that, Fred?”
“I fell asleep.”

iei
“You knoAv, Luther, no 

suicide blonde.”
“Ruby a suicide blond^orr 

that, Bill?

(Continued from page one) 
Moore; chorister, Edith Nichols; pi
anist, Lillian CroAve; group captains, 
Geraldine Barrett, Tebecca Knight; 
Crusaders—president, Av’alona Ham
ilton; first vice-president, Catherine 
Rollins; second vice-president, Kath
leen Smoak; third A’ice-president, 
Ruth Duckett; secretary, Frances 
Saunders; chorister, Helen Keller; 
pianist, Alberta lA’ey; group captains, 
Bessie Chaffin, Pattie Moore; Ruth 
Class—president, Ray Gibbs; first 
vice-president, Ruth Keller; second 
A’ice-president, Jincy OAvens; third 
vice-president. Rose Bradford; secre
tary, Ruth Robertson; chorister, 
Martha Stack; pianist, Linda Haynes; 
group captains, Ruth Rose, Mirian 
Mohe; Mabel Shaver; Dorothy Hon; 
EA’a Robbins, Eula Hudson; Glean
ers—president, Clara Stover; first 
vice-president, Pearle HoAvell; sec
ond vice-president, Hazel Herndon; 
third vice-president, Ruami Squires; 
chorister, Mamie Perry; pianist, 
Mildred Sorrell; group captains, Mae 
Danner, Sule Stewart Mooire, Lily 
Bennett, Beatrice Edwards, Mildred 
Briton, Trilby Glenn.

Jesus said, ‘Deny thyself.’ ”—L D. 
Newton.

Upon returning 
campus after the holid^ia 
ColBege AA’as deeply si 
to learn of the death of 
friends and patrons, 
AA'hich are the folloAving 

Just preceding the Ck 
season, ReA’. Bennett, p — 
the Candler Baptist Chuij^ 
father of Lucy Bennett 

During the holjdays c C 
Green Berry Robinson, *■! 
citizen of Davie Coun 
father of Mrs. W. F. R

Mrs. Laura Burnett 
of Mars Hill, and a | 
member of the faculty.

Mrs. Rachel Buckner 
of Mars Hill, and’long a 
of the College.

Mr. Jeter Edwards, <i 
Hill, prominent citizen 
community.

Mrs. J. H. L. Coult 
Catawba, and mother of 
Coulter.

Mr. J. E. Owens, of 
and father of Ollin Owe!


