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T this, the third volume of THE CEN
T(~AI.IAN, we gi\'e to the school what we
have earnestly endeavored to make a
representative year book or annual of

Central High School. We have g iveu c\'cry
organization in the school a space in which they
might publish anything they chose, so that the book
may be truly said to be Central'sown book. We hope
each of our readers will keep THE CENTHALIAN as a
memento of the good times we are now enjoying in
"Old Central."
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Well, school is about over! Some of us are glad and others
are, -well hardly sorry, but, to the Seniors who will never
come back to "Old Central" again, there clings a loving, tender
feeling for the old school that has been their horne for four
long years. \Ve are sorry to leave the place where we have had
So many good times together, and yet glad to receive a diploma
of which anyone might well be proud. And, indeed, the whole
school may well be proud of the school year ju t past, for never
in the history of Central has there been a more successful one.

Early III December word was passed around that Central would again compete in the annual
oratorical con test held at Chicago. Mr . Joseph Ellis was selected as our contestant and he succeeded in
carrying off the first prize from a contest in which there were thirty-five schools represented. A little later,
the Sons of the Revolution offered a prize for the three best essays on some patriotic SUbject. Miss Maude H.
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EDITORIAL.

1 Tea l and Mi Julia ' t. Clair, two of our own pupils,
reflected honor upon themselves and their school by
winning the first and third prizes respectively.

But not only have the good things been done by
individuals, but the literary societies have abo done
some excellen t work. On December 21, 1900, the
fifteenth annual Christmas Play was given by mem
bers of the Philomathean and Platonian societies, the
Central Literary Club, and the Society of Literature
and History, and everyone agreed that it was by far
the best Christmas Play ever g ive n on Assembly Hall
stage. uch a play, given as that one was, could only
ha ve been done by hard rehearsals, and the people
who composed the cast deserve great credit for their
fine work.

The hall programs of the different societies also
deserve mention. The Philos gave theirs first and
it was most assuredly a succe s. It was an original
play and was given by young ladies, who would
easily make thei r mark upon the professional stage if
they hould so choose. The Platos came next with
an original farce comedy, and, judging from the ex
travagantly complimentary things said about them,
they made a great bit. The audience was kept

laughing all the time at the ridiculous situations of
the old uncle, Ephraim Hasem, and Wood B. Broke,
alias Miss Julia ummerfield. The contents of
"Plato: His Book" spoke well for the literary ability
of the society. The S. L. H. were next in line with
a play called "City Ways", which, though not origi
nal, was nevertheless well acted by members of that
society. The parodies which they sang were some of
the best ever sung on our stage. We never tired of
listening to the droll talk of Mr , Pendergrass and
Mrs. Granson, and our only regret was that the
entertainment was not longer. As we go to press,
the C. L. C. have not given their hall program, but
if it is to be a typical C. L. C. program, we know that
it will be a good one.

Such is the kind of work done in Central in a
year, and it is the patriotic spirit that prompts this
work, which makes the reputation of the Central
High School known all over the United States.
Every pupil that goes to our school ought always to
be ready to stand up for his school, and always to be
ready to give three lusty cheers for the Royal Blue
and White.

-16-



EDITORIAL.

I T surely looks at the present time as if the societies
would never regain their former privilege of

giving open sessions. About the middle of the year
some members of the Platonian Society decided to go
before the Board of Education and request that body
to again grant the former privilege. Before doing
so, however, they went to the president of the Board,
Mr. Joseph L. Norman, and asked his advice upon
the matter. He advised them to speak to
Mr. White and to try to gain his consent to the pe
tition which they had drawn up. This was done, but
Mr. White refused absolutely to recommend the Open
Sessions. He said that they caused too much exci t
ment and disturbance in the school, and that, there
fore, they took away the attention of the pupils from
their lessons.

A t this juncture all of the societies endorsed the
petition of the Platonians and the affair began to
take larger form. Ajoint meeting was held and Mr.
White was asked to be present and to state his
reasons for opposing tile Open Sessions. He told the

.socict ies that the Open Sessions, added to the hal l
programs of the different societies, would make entire
ly too much disturbance and excitement. To off-set

this, the societies offered to sacrifice the hall pro
grams for the Open Sessions. NIr. White still re
fused. He also made some objections to the way in
which rehearsals were carried on; he said that there
was too much "fooling around"done and too little work,
and then also there were things in the programs
themselves of which he did not approve. To meet
this, the societies were willing to put the rehearsals,
programs, and even the finances under the uper
vision of the faculty. In short, the whole thing was
to be under the direct control of Mr. Whit!'; the so
cieties would simply rehearse their entertainment,
have it passed upon by the teachers, and give it at the
appointed time. Mr. White could see that every bill
was properiy taken care of and turn what was left of
the money over to the societies. Still Mr. White aid
no. The societies thought that they had conceded all
they could; they bad even gi\'en the Christmas Play
without getting a cent from it; all the money wa turn
ed over to Mr. Wh ite. T'here was no use, however, in
carrying the matter to the Board, so it was dropped.

If the Open Sessions were again restored, we be
lieve that they could be given with great benefit to
the school. The very enthusiasm which they create
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E DITO RIAL.

is school spirit , and no one can den y that that is a
good thing for the school. Sin ce they have been
taken away, tt here has been a noticeable lack of
school interest. Even the athl eti c con te st s do not
bring the desired result. What th e pupil s want is
to see an entertainment given by their own school
mates in their own sch ool j th ey can 0"0 out and see a
ball game any time. A sch ool with its nine long
months of study, without a little fun here and there,
does not rest well on the average school pupil.

'Ve sincerely hope that some day in the near
future, the old entertainments will be revived and that
there will be a little more enthusiasm than now exists
in Central.

J1\ATRIOTISM is an essential factor in ana.
lI-' tion's progress. Love of country, inspiring a
common aim in the brea ts of men , obliterates all
party lines and thus binds the nation together into
one great united body. No cou ntry ca n prosper un
less there is a deep spirit of patriotism permeating
its citizens and it is due to this fact more than an y
other that the American people stand to-day peerless
in their progressi veness.

Patriotism is just as esse n t ia l to a school's pr os
perity as it is to a nation 's, and Central lacks nothing
quite so mu ch as she does broad school spir it.

Perhaps no one thing tends to st ir up school
spirit as much as athletics and th ey sho uld , therefor e,
receive our heartiest support. Mr. Bainter by his
skillful management of our teams, has don e th e
school inestimable good. This pring he also pr o
vid ed convenient training quarters for th e track team
thus inducinz many boy s to go in activ e training.
This is the kind of sch ool spirit that co unts and it is
the kind we ne ed. 'V e mu st learn to sac ri fi ce mor e
of our personal interests and de sires to the welfare of
"Old Central." T'h is spirit will make us ever victor
ious on the platform, un conquerable on th e track and

. on th e gridiron.
Looking ba ck on an enviable record we must

draw inspiration to surmount present obstacles and
advance onward remembering what has gone befor e
and determined to in crease the hon ors of our pr oud
heritag-e.

Whatever our hand findeth to do let us do it with
our might, not now on e facti on and then another but
all together. Let us make Central High School a
"good placc to lire ill" and when we are graduated
we will go feeling the inward sa t is fact ion of having
done our work well.
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Senr eant-at -Arms, Miss Ethel Murphy . v" Give r of Class Gift, Mr . Roy D . Bradbury,
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The ~enior~.

When one stands on the
shore of a mighty sea there
comes a feeling that these
vast tossing waters are the
creation of a being in
finitely higher than our
selves. Standing at the
base of the Rockies, bound
less in extent, magnificent
in their grandeur, one real
izes perhaps for the first
time, what a pigmy is man.

When one contemplates
the class of 1001, perfect in

all its rounded beauty, limitless in its possibilities,
he sinks in the dust, trembling and afraid. The
class of '01 leaves behind it a record radiantly
brilliant. In fact its beloved teachers are all suffer
ing from weak eyes, caused by constantly facing sucb
bright and shining lights. "Father Time" rccog
n iz i ng its stupendous prodigity, bas shown hisapprec
iation by creating for its special benefit a new
century, knowing that the care of its infant purity

and innocence will demand well trained minds and
the example of perfect manners.

When the class of 1001, exulting in the rosy flush
of youth, walks forth into the garden of life, amidst
the twittering of the little birds and the gentle sigh
ings of the morning breezes, the lilies will raise their
pure, heavenly features, and murmur softly, "It is
mine," and the dainty violets will lift their blushing,
angelic faces and cry, "No! we saw it first."
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Crit.ic , Mr . Paul Netl', .
Sergeant-at-Arms, Miss Daisy Kirk ,
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Senior Gift Receiver , Mr. H oward McPherrin.

-~2--



The JUDior~.

It is useless I su ppose, to
try ttl expla in to th e sc hool
wh at a monstrous, whoop
ing big, learned , cultured ,
tr em endou sl y fine class the
Junior class of 1901 is.
The very nam e of us sounds
hig . E veryone, of course,
has heard of us with th e ex
cept ion, perhaps, of that be
n ig h ted coll ection of ignor
amuses, the Freshman class .
Why, our very entrance into
th e sc hool as Freshmen
marked the beginning of a
new epoch in the life of
Cen tra l. Teachers marvel
ed; janitors resigned their

position s; Mr. Coil fa ile d to read the morning paper
dur insr sch ool hours; B lodgett got a shave; the moon
g re w dark; th e sun rose and se t, and several uch un
usu al things happened when we became members of
thi s sc ho ol.

\Ve do not number among our members an y ora
tors, such as the mighty Barnett; or vocalists, such

as J. Roy Ellis of "Zulu Babe" fame ; or actors or
pla):wrights, such as His Nits, Will Hogsett; or
agam, such freaks of natural history as Roscoe Fair
banks Potts. We are composed of boys and girls of
ability. Why, anybody
will t ell you that,-who
don't kn ow us. We are
prime fa vori tes with our
teachers ; they g-ave us
all "m" on our ca rds ,
(m you know, stands for
magnificent or magnani 
mous or some such word).
\Ve can al ways tell t ha t
they appreciate us when
they ask us to come back \
and see them in the af-' ..Ill..-..- t"tF;i!;;.,a:~:il

' \~ '"
ternoon . Why they even
go so far as to get
mad, if we are not there promptly at two o'clock!
Now wouldn't that make you hurry?

Of course, we do not like to brag, but then, con 
fidentially, we really think that we are the
warmest things that ever hit :this school. TO W we
wouldn't want that told around for fear people would
think we were conceited, bu t just wait till nex t year,
and if you want to see the most brilliant class that ever
graduated from this school, just turn your eye on us .
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~(R 1.OCKRIU(;E.
M IS S ~EAI••

Offlcm Sopbomor~ elass.
President, Mr. Tom Orr ,

Treasurer , 1\1 iss Aileen Steven s,
Vice-President, Miss Mary Neal,

Sergeant, Mr. Ed Lockridge .
S ecretary, Miss Madge Buckner ,

C ritic, ~Ir . Earl Wells.



The ~ollhomore~.

'1'0 the inquisitive person When we informed the faculty that we would al-
who had the nerve to question low them to assist us in running the school, like the
the importance of the Sopho- Irishman on horseback, when the horse put his hind
mores, we would like to say that foot in the stirrup, they said, "If you're going to get
we are quietly sawing wood and, on, I'll get off." But we decided to wait a year be
like the tar baby, "jes keepin' on fore assuming complete control,
sayin' nuffiu." Among other and in gratitude the faculty is
things the class of '03 is noted planning to have the recitation
for the beauty of its girls, and if rooms of the class of '03 veneered
anyone entertains any doubt on in rosewood and mahogany; up
the subject, if he will observe the holstered in satin and draped with
grace and dispatch with which rare point lace. Butlers in fullliv-

\'t . the swell-headed juniors and the ery will serve fancy drinks from a
haughty seniors eat humble pie before the dainty sumptuously appointed fountain, in
little sophomore maids, there will not be a shadow fact any luxury will be procured,
of a question that our judgment is correct. absolutely regardless of cost, if it

While the other classes are telling how good they will in any way contribute to the "' '''_ '''''
think they arc, we just keep working on and take the comfort of this, the absolutely
honors the school insists on showering upon us, as greatest aggregation of geniuses
modestly as the horrible example of the class of '01 e\'er brought together in one class.

will permit. ~~Q~O
. .



~I R . TIIO MPSO. '. suss ~\·A RF IELD. ~IR~ PUGSLEY.
~l1S " BA R R . MR ' SCARR ITT. M R. W ALKER, ~11>l LEW IS .

President , Mr. E wing Walker,
'I'reasurer, Miss Aletha Barr.

Offlens fmbman £lass.
Vice-Presid ent, Mr . WiII Scars-itt,

. Critic , Mr. Charlie Pugsley,
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The fre~hmen.

Freshman, Freshman,-there is a
very charm in the word; a familiar
rhythm and ring that tells of green
vales and dales; of one long Spring
of delight which finally merges in
to the Summer of Sophomorism,
then into the Autumnal Juniorism,
and then finally into the austere,
cold, icy Winter of Seniorism. But
why is it that, from time out of
mind, the poor, weak, unoffending

~ . ~ Freshman has been looked down
~ ~ upon as if he were but one infini-

tesimal atom in the structure of an educational insti
tution? Why does everyone laugh
when one of us walks up to Mr. ColI and,
in a subdued tone, asks where the eleva
tor is to be found? Those heartless
wretches, the Sophomores, although only
a neck ahead of us, give us the merry
ha-h a whenever they find one of our num
ber lost in the halls. Why is all this?
That is a question for older brains

than our frail craniums contain to think upon.
But whatever the reason may be,

it will not affect our growth. We
intend to expand and show the pu
pils of this school a thing or two.
\Ve have adopted as our class motto
the affirmative side of the question,
"To Be or Not To Be," and we are
going to be somebody if we have to

wait until we are Sophomores to dO~
it. The older members of the
school might well make a note of
our independence. Hereafter we " '" " 111 111/

are going to treat with cold con- ", '"t-r-\'-~-s(-\.!-~. ~ ,

tempt all attempts to behttle us. We
have stood it now for nine months and we think that
is long enough. \Ve will, however, make use of the
experience gained by watching the present Sopho
more class in its struggle for existence. We are go
ing to spring some big surprises on our swe.ll-headed
Sophomore friends. 'Why, next year we are simply
going to,-but then I forgot that then we will be
Sophomores oursel ves,
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Officer~ and ~ember& of the Philomathean ~ociety.

COLO R::; : Old Gold and White.

\' ELL ; 'I'halissa! Thalissa! Thala!
l'hilomathia! Philo! Philo!

:'II. Hampton Neal ,
Lucia F ord,
Annie Clay, -

Presid en t
Vice-Presiden t

- - Secr eta ry
Marienne Brooks,

Grace Lipscomb,
Fannie Ket cham,
Helena Jabren ,

Scribe

Kyburnates
Crit ic

Sergean t

Grace Allen
Lu cia Byrne
Madge Buck ne r
Susie Bro ok s
Bessie Byer s
Marienn e Brooks
Helen Brinkman
• Tellie Carkener
Anni e Clay
Margaret Cutler
Rene Fl et ch er
Edna Fi eld
Lucia j1'onl
Julia Freeman

~\C ,.lCMEMBERS. ,.lC')c

Lucille Gibson
H elen Gentry
Ann Hamilton
Mary Johnson
H elena Jahren
H elen James
Grace Ket cham
Fannie Ketcham
Corne lia Ket cham
Grace Lipscomb
Julia Lewis
Mary Me.Millen
Lucille Mull ett
Helen Mohr
Dorothea Mann

- ~-

Mary Louise Moore
Marietta NetT
1\L Hampton Teal
Mary Neal
Olive Oburn
Mary P et ers
Bessie Sooy
Julia Shillito
Margu erite 'l'yler
Lela Titus
Cora Tracy
Charlotte Warfield
Cara Withers
R uth Week s



The Philomathean Literary ~oci~hJ.

taken by th e Board of Education, it is, a ft er aII ,
probably best, as it brings th e school more into con
tact wi th th e societies.

Our friends ( ?) th e Platos, once decid ed to war
with us poor Philos because of a little eaves ' dr opping
heedlessly done, but it is a familiar proverb that "hc
who laughs last, laughs best," so we think they have
taken their revenge.

Th e plan pursued heretofor e in
wri ting an article about the soci e y
has been to tell of its founding and
the ch ief happenings in its history
since that time. It may be of inter
est to know when it was founded
and that, through th e efforts of its

'" . former members. it has secured a

l
l\'" fl place as one of the leading literary

szz-: societies of the school; but as these
'1\ are matters of past interest, too

)

. ...\ much time should not be spent upon
them.

) Since the societies have been de-
. . pri ved of so many of their privi-

leges, it has been remarked that so
cie ty sp ir it and the interest of the school in societies
wou ld die out, but the enthusiasm of this year proves
this suppositi on to be false. Now that we are no
longer aIIowed to give our annual Open Session, we
have tried to take the di sappointment with good
grace and to devote aII our efforts to giving a success
ful Hall Prog-ramme. Although there has been much
discussion as to whether this step should have been
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THE PLAT01·IA.· SOCIETY.
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Officer~ and ~ember~ of the Platooian ~ociety.

COLOHS: Appl« Green and Pink.

YELL : Agomen! ()prgolllen!
Rip! Hay! Hah!
Plato! Pla to !
Sis! Boom! Bah!

~~OFFICERS.~~,)&

Ha rry Kend a ll
Roscoe P ot ts
Burnes Moore

President
Vk-e-Presid .-nt

Secreta rv
Earl Wells .

J ames Aust in
l la r rv Wnvman
Howa rd H udson

Pruetor-Pla tonian

T rons u rr-r
( 'ritic

- Senreu nt-at- A rills

W ill S . Hogsett
Kimber Barton
Burnes V. Moore
Roy D. Br ad bury
Roscoe P otts
Lauren ce Blod gett
P aul I~ . K irt ley
Harry •. Wa yma n

•
~~~~MEMBERS.~~ ')&

.Iumes I !. Austin
\Voodfor d T aylor
Ea rl w-n»
Clifford Jones
J oseph R. Ellis
Pnul J .• Te ll"
Guy B. :\Ioon'
'1' 0 11I Orr
Ha lph Froysch lnz

H arry Kenda ll
Ewil lg Walker
R . Howard Hudson
E a rl Shro ut
How a rd M cPherr in
I': llw in Du nla p
lI arry Bec l<pt
Ed Lock rid ue
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The Platonidn ~ociety.

Once upon a time there was organized a society of
genii called the "Kansas City High School Debating

ocie ty ;' It was composed of both boys and girls, and
the principal business transacted at the meetings was
chewing gum and avoiding program duty. This society
remained alive for about two years, when most of the
masculine element decided that better literary work could
be done by a society composed entirely of boys than by
the mixture of boys and girls then composing the @
aforesaid Debat.inrr Society. So they seceded and
organized themselves into a separate and distinct \'\
society having for its object, the enlargement of r. ;./~

the human brain. Finally some one had a thought, (for a chancre). It /
wa that the name hould be the Platonian Society; this name was
adopted unanimously. Ever ince the society started, it has been remarkably
successful. 'When Open essions were given in Central, everyone looked for
ward to the Plates' Open Session with more than usual interest; for they always
contained good literary matter combined with plenty of rather warm roasts di
rected against their poor, weak colleagues, the Philos, C. L. C.s and S. L. H.s.
But even since the Open Sessions have been taken a way, since the very life of the
societies has been plucked out, even in the face of the strongest of opposition,
the Platos have not given an inch. They have taken all the more interest in their
hall programs and have endeavored through them to show the pupils of the school
what they can do, WILL S. HOGSETt'.



CE~TRAL LITERARY CLUB.



Officer~ and ~ember~ of the Central Llteraru Club.

COI.O HS: Old Hose an d Blu e .

Lloyd Morrow,
Dill er Wood .
:\lyrtle P eabod y ,

Raymond G. Barnett
Margaret Ca rpen ter
Will Gill
El si e Gillham
Kenneth Keeb ler
l<:dith G il lh am
Lloyd "lor row
I Ielen I Coover
Edgar Lo n 'joy
Fred Pugs ley
A ley Hu tchi ngs
Dai sy l\irk

Y E L L : ...·i ka! Xi ka '
Hip ! Hah! R cp!
... ·ota! Bene !
C. L. C.

•'ot,)&OFFICERS."".'>C
P resident Edith Schnal l'\'.

Vice-Pres id ent Ma belle T horn ton.
Sec rutn rv Margare t Ca r pen ter,

I<:..rl lI u n1, ' Rep orter

.'ot.'otMEMBERS.•'ot .'ot

Tom S cruggs
Diller W ood
E liza be th Old ha m
I)orolhy Orbison
Hoy Sea
.Ja IllCS G reon
Ka t h leen I' agu e
Myrt le Pea body
Christophe r Law lor
Aile Morton
1I01ena Sa u nd ers
~
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T'rr-as u rer
- Critic

Sertreun t-at -A rm s

May Hnlfsmith
Edith S ch ooley
:\Iargaret Philbrook
Mabell e Thornton
ElizalH·th M orton
Mulcolm Lowry
Edi th Barnett
Edna Ranch
Bertha Glasn er
Maude .\Iorrison
Earl Ifurd
Stanley W ood



"i~torlJ of the Central Li Ierarq Club.
Debating Soci ety was th e

name of th e first literary so 
c ie ty in th e Central High
Sch ool. This socie t y was
orga n ized in th e yea r 1 S2,
F'ive y ears la te r so me of th e
boy s secede d and for me d
th e P laton iau oc ic ty . In
th e year 1 ' 87 the soc ie ty
ch a nged its nam e to th e
Central Literary Club. This
sa me y ear th ere was gi vcn

th e first annual Open es 
sion o f the Central Literary
Club, or C . L. C., and th e
fir st annual C. L. C.-P lato
contest. Th ese Open
Sessions and co n tcs ts were
continued up until two ye a rs

ago, w hen they were suddenly forbidden, without a
word be ing said to the soc ie t ies. The two soc ie t ies ,
the C. L. C. and Pla tos, made a desperate effort and re
gaine d t h e co ntest. But this year c ven that h as been
taken a way. The murmur goes around that th e so -

c ie t ics are not doin g enough solid, literary work.
H ow ca n th ey, when they are pleading to be
placed upon a literary ba si s, be anything but social
o rg a n iz a t io ns wh en th e \' ery life is being choked out
o f th em. All of th e soc ie t ie s miss their Open Ses
s io n . 1 To ne miss th em more than the C. L. C. Their
Open S essi on s alway s had a reputation for con cien 
io us l i tcrar v e ffor t. Th e con tes t is also a loss for
whi ch th e societ y g r iev es . T o-day the C. L. C holds
fro m th ese con tes ts seve n more medals than the
Platos, Th e last co n tes t was a victory for the
C. L . C. T'h e v won three numbers out of four.
Th e re cord of th e Central L i te ra ry Club is o ne of

(
." ,,-, which i ts me m-

, I "> ..-, bers can b c
proud.and t h os e
members grad 
uating this year
feel confiden t
that its high
standard of ex 
cell ence will be
preser v e db)'
those members
w ho will he he re
next vcar.

l~A \":\IO. ·D G. BAR . "ET T.
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SOCIETY OF LITERATURE AND HISTORY.
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Officer~ and ~€mber~ of the ~ociety of Literatur€ and "i~tory.

Colors: Purple and White.

Y~;LL: Boom-a-Iaca! Boom-a-Inca!
Boom! Boom! Bah!
S. L. H.! S. L. H.
Rip! Ray! Hah!

Allen Wayman,
Laura Welhener
Carrie Rockefeller
Georgia Burns

Mary Pepper
Joyce Richardson
Hattie Coon
I rene Gilchrist
1. U. Smith
Chas. Branaman
George Mossbacher
Bayard Richardson
Edna S mith

~~OFFICERS.~~

President Lillie Rothgeiser
Vice President 1. U. Smith

- Secretary Chas. Branaman
Treasurer Bessie Daniels

~~MEMBERS.~~

Arlie Stanton
Georgia Burns
Frank Kagnor
Lill ie Rothgeiser
Ethel Peeples
Arthur Dew
Ralph Morrison
Edna Wanamaker
Bessie Daniels
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Critic
Sergean t-at-Arms

Repor ter
Samuel Lucretius

Historicus

Josephine West fa ll
Laura Welhener
Ca rrie Rockefeller
Edna Roc kefeller
Mabel Flannery
Will Singleton
Newton Wagener
Alien Wayman
Everett Copley



The ~ociety of Litt:rature and "i~tory.

Th e Society of Literature
a nd His tory is proud of its rec
ord, and it knows of no better
way of singiug its own prai ses
than by pointing to what it has
achieved in the face of the unit
ed opposition of its r iva ls,

An unvarnished statement
o f what a few members of the

. L. H. have accompli hed may not be amiss. Two
of its Alumni, Professor Graves and Professor Luby,
are members of the Central high school faculty. One
is a rising mini ter of the go pel. Three are ci vi l
engineers. Three are on the reportorial staffs of Ka n
sas City papers. Others hold positions of trust and
responsibility in bus iness houses of the city. And
one, the O'em in our diadem, Miss Elizabeth Parkin-
on, has but a few days since won all Paris with

her beautiful voice, and the telegraph has borne the
ne ws around the worl d that a new and greater Patti
has bee n discovered. Miss Parkinson's first public
appearance was a a member of the S. L . H.

In the year when medals were (riven for excel
ence in various lines the S. L. H. carried off nine in

three years, more than were secured by all the
other societies combined.

Coming down to the present year, the S. L. H.
is pr oud of its membership and of the record it has
made. Fraternity strife that has strained almost
to br eaking the bonds of ot her societies of the school
has found no echo behind the doors of its meeting
room. Time which others have consu med in bicker
ings, its members have spent in the beneficial exer
cises for which the society was organized. In liter
ary and oratorical ability and in scholarship its
members rank among the best. At t h rs wr iting one
of its members is a stong candidate for valedic to ria n
honors. Its rcprcsen ta tivcs on the Chrismas pl ay
and UPOI~ the L UlIl!. ' A H Y staff
have reflected credit upon it.
Year by year it is expanding
into fields formerly usurped
by its older rivals. Every suc
ceeding .lear morc of its mem 
bers are to be found among the
officers of the var iou clas or 
ganizations. It numbers three '~{I -,'.
of last fall's successful foot e,~
ball members and the captai n of t h is spr ing's track
team among its members. And th us mo destly but
with conscious worth have we blown our horn.

RALPH E. l\!O HHISON.
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CE~'l'RAL WEBSTER CLUB .
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Officer~ and ~embe-r~ of the Ce-ntral Web~ter Club.

C OI ,O R'; : Gold and Purple.

,.lC ,.lCOFFICERS.,.,t,JC

Harry R. McGregor,
C . Arthur Bruce,
William Browning,

President
Vice-President

Secr etary

Hober t G. Bruce, 
.J . Sherwood F ender ,
Will T . Bowk er,

Treasurer
- Critic

- Sergeant-at-A rm s

Sol. B. Laub
Rollin E. Gish
William Browning"
Arthur Stout

,.lC,JCMEMBERS.,JC,.lC

.1. herwood F ender
C. Arthur Bruce
Rowland Hill
Harry R . McGregor

-4:!-

Will 'I' . Bowk er
Rob ert G. Bruce
J ohn 1\1. Langsdale
Hal Don ohue



The Central Web~ter Club.
Now, in the days of the good

caliph, Ecy White, there did
abide under his reign undry or
ganizations with these exceeding
great names, the Platos, the
Philos, the S. L. Hs. and C. L.
Cs, T'hese did have a monopoly
upon society and waxed exceed
ing haughty and dignified. For
many years they did have an
annual explosion under the name
of Open Session and they did
survey with great dignity the
whole of the domain of the great
caliph and thought that it was
theirs to rule for evermore.
Whereat the Protector of the
Freshmen waxed excccd ing wroth
and did sit upon the societies and
did scrunch them hard. He did
hale them forth from their h izh. '"abodes in the Assembly Hall and
did shut down upon the Open
Sessions.

Taking warning by this sad fall from the seats
of the mighty, various and sundry boys did ,ret to
gether and organized under the name of the Central
Webster Club, a society that did have for its object.

mutual advancement along the Royal Road of Learn
ing, by the debate of those great questions that did
agitate the popular dome of thought.

So much for the past. Eschewing alike the
haughty demeanor of the Platos and the silly frivols
of the Ph ilos, this club will go on, under the blessing
of the caliph's smile, and looking not down the se
ductive by- paths of pleasure will press forward even
unto that high goal of fame that is so dearly beloved
of all mankind. Yea, even unto the very highest

niche in the Temple of
Fame will it go and then it
will look down upon them
that were the former princes
of the realm with silent
wonder; wonder that such
as they ever ruled the halls
in the realm of Ecv Wh ite.
Written in this the first year
of our life and of the passing
of the Open Session, the
second. "W. T. BOWKER.
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:lIR . MORRISON. :lIR ~ IlARXaTT. :llIss lcTI,I ,H .UI. :lIISb :-;gAI. . :llR ' H I, I, IS . MR. I,OY E )OY.
:lIR .,IlRADIlURY. :1115 . FRKal\lAX. M R , HOGSETT. I\IISS,I'EPI'E M R. ,H UR D. I\( ISS \I;ARKESER . MR. S IXGLETON.
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'/' II E LU.\lLTARY STAFF .- Past.

ED(~AR I,O\'EjOY.

WILl, SIKGI.F.TOK.

JOSEI'll EI.LIS.

WII,I. HOGSETT.

EARl. HURD.
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R:\ Y~IOKDBAR~ETT.

ROY BRADBURY.

,IARY PEPPER.

E I,SII; G I1,I,Il.UlI.

• ' H I. L IE CARKE, 'ER,

JULIA FREEMAN,



THE LUML. 'AHY STAFF A'l' WORK.



"i~torlJ of the Central Luminary.
'I~I~II NCE upon a time, wh en P ro fessor Co11 was • it con t ro lled by thee, societ ies : The Debating So-

I
' ~ comparatively a spr in g ch icken , when cie ty which afterward became the Central Literary

th e i ns tj tu t ion of "two-sharp" was un- Club, the Platonian Society, and the Philomathean
I ~ heard of, eve n before Mr. Smith had ever Society. It was published monthly at a price of ten
sprung a j ok e - in s hor t in 1885 A D. it was cents per copy, additions being made to it from time
sugge~ted that Central sb;uld have a sch o~l paper. to t!me, up till 1.98. The paper did not seem to be

. . selhng very read i ly at ten cents; a very few people
The sugg-esti on was taken up by th e Kansas CIty would buy it and the rest did not eern to care for it
High School Debating Society , Central's on ly at all; so it was decided to reduce the price to five
society at that tim e, and the fir st L U;,\IINARY came cents and increase the number printed from five hun
out in December 1 5. It was a mi serable lookinsr dred to one thousand copies. This seemed
affair of twelve ~acres, without a cover, and was pUb~ satisfactory and in ~899 the first year book, THE

• b • CENTRALIAN was publ ished , It was a great success,
lished on ve? poo~r paper. The L UlIlINAHY was Issued and accordingly Volu me II was publ ished last year.
monthly until 188, when seve ra l members of th e Plat- It al so met with success a nd this year, we, t he LUl\I
on ian Society gained control of it and made it a mu ch INARY staff, submit Volume III of the CE TRALIAN to
better rnagazirie , printing it on finer paper and in- ~'o~ for y<;>ur inspection . We .have tried to make
creasinc its s ize . The price for it was then ten It m teresting but you must. rea lize that we cou!d not

b • • make the book a success WIthout the co-operation of
cents.. Pretty soon the ~hIlomathean So.clety was th e school. So that whether this year's CEo'TRALIAX
organized and representatives of that SOCIety were is a success or a failure remains entirely with you.
elected member s of th e L UMIN ARY s ta ff. This made 'Ve have tried to make it Central's book.
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·L UM I N ARY STAFF FOR NEXT YEAR.

:\IR. TAYLOR. :\IR. JO ,'ES. MISS GIBSO, ' . MISS GII.LHAM. :lIR. KEFI' . lIIISS WEEKS.
MISS PEABODY. MR. GII.I. . MISS KETCHAM. MR. BRA . 'AMAN. IISS DAKIELS. MR. SIKGI .ETO:-;'.
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TIlE DELTA OMICRON OMICRON FRATERNITY.

JONES.
BRADBURY.

GREEN.
HOGSETT.

TAVI.OR. Io:I.LIS.
BARTOK BARNETT.
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HURD.
!\!ORROW.

BECKET.
GILl•.

SEA.
1Il.0DGETT.



Delta Omicron Omicron.

COLOI~": Carmine a d Gold.

HONOR~ HELD BY MEMBERS.

FLOWER: Red Rose.

ACTIVE )lEMBERS.

RAYMOND G. BARNJ<."'T"!': President ofC.L.C.; Edi
tor-in-chief of "Luminary"; a principal part in
Christmas Play.

Wn.). S. Hoo"KTT: Editor-in-chief of "Centralian" :
President of Platos : Business Manager of "Lumi
nary" ; Author and Stage Manager of Plato Farce:
a principal part in Christmas Play; Prophet of
class of '01; Editor of "Plato, His Book."

LLOYD Mounow: Vice-President of C. L, C.: part
in Christmas Play: Pre ident of C. L. C.

THO.lAS BR.\XIFF: President of Plates: Editor of
"Luminary. "

Roy D. BR,\D8U1~Y: Business Manager of "Central
ian"; a principal part in Christmas Play: giver of
class gift, '01.

,JOSEPH ELI_IS: Winner of first prize in Chicago
Inter-academic Oratorical Contest;Vice-President
of Platos: Associate Editor of "Centralian": Class
Declaimer. '01: part in Christmas Play.

\VOODFOIW TAYLOR: President of Class of '02:
Member of Luminary Stalf for next year; Captain
of Foot Ball Team, '02.

LAwln:NcE BLODOETT: Business Manager of Christ
mas Pla~"

.JAMEs GREEN: Captain of Base Ball Team.
EAHI. HlJRD: Artist of the Luminary Staff: Artist

of "C. L. C. Book"; Artist of Luminary Stalf
next year.

WII.L GILl.: Manager of C. L. C. Hall Program:
Member of Luminary Stalf next year.

Raymond G. Barnett, Joseph R. Ellis,

Lloyd Morrow, Laurence Blodgett,

Will S. Hogsett, Hoy Sea,

Kimber L. Barton, 'lilford Jones. s>"

Thomas Braniff, .James Green,

Hoy D. Bradbury, Earl Hurd.

Will E. Gill, Harry Becket .

Woodford Taylor, v

CHA PTEH ROLL.

Alpha, Kansas City, Mo.

Beta, Topeka, Kas.

Gamma, St. Joseph, )10 .

Delta, Lawrence, Kas.
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Delta Omicron Omicron.'II'the fall of the year of 1 97" was given bir th
I .~f: ~~ the Delta Omicron Omicron Fraternity.
~ tjj Five boys, Mr. Herbert B. Yeager, Mr.
- ... , Halsey L Lyle, Mr. Douglas C. Crowell,

Mr. C. Will Lawrence and 1\lr. William 1. Jones,
members either of the C. L. C. or Plato literary soc
ietie , were the charter members. It was with diffi
culty that the Delta Omicron Omicron obtained a
footing. The other two Iraterni ties, who until that
time had run tb inzs to suit themselves, threw e\'ery
obstacle possible in the way of their coming rival
and on all occasions fought it bitterly. Notwith
standing this strong opposition, however, the new
brotherhood forced itself to the front and soon be
came a prominent factor in the life of the school. In
the year '9 -'99 it became powerful enough in one of
the literary societies before mentioned to defy the
combined strength of the other two fraternities. That
same year it was one of two of the fraternities to win
a number each in the C. L. C.-Plato contest. In
this year also was given the first of the annual re
ceptions of the Fraternity. During the following

year, '99-'00, the Fraternity rose to power in the other
literary society and gained also many honors through
out the school. In the C. L. C.-Plato contest of
that year, the D. O. O. was the only fraternity to win
a number. At the close of the year the roll of honors
much overshadowed that of the other two fraterni
ties combined. This year, the year of 1900 -'01 the
Delta Omicron Omicron has slowly and steadily in
creased in influence and has defeated in the long run
the combined efforts of the other two fraternities.
The roll of honors this year is even larg-er than it
was last year. Nor are the honors those won
by political wirepulling, but honors won by indi
vidual ment. It is a point of pride with Delta Om
icrons that in those entertainments of the C. L. C.
and Platos where literary ability is demanded, the
other fraternities have without any fuss stepped
out and handed over responsibility to their rival.

Brilliant has been the record of the Delta Omi
cron Omicron this year, and, if prospects may fur
nish a basis for judgment, that of next year will be
even more brilliant. RAYJIlOND G. BAHNETT.
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THE PHT LAMBDA EPSTLO T FRATERNTTY .

I, A\\· I, OR .
PO TTS. KE I ·; IlI,ER.~ :. ': I,O\" E ] O\". KIRTI,E\" . K E NDAI,l.. . Mc CAR T \".

I, OCK RI DC:E. ~IO()RI ·: . I'Rl<:\"SCIII.A G . " 'HI,I,S . SC A R R ITT .
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Phi Lambda fll~ilon .

.Scarlet , Gold, White, Red arnation .

ACTIVE CHAPTERS, 16: SUB ROSA, u.

ROLL 0«' ZETA CIIAPTJ<.:R. HONORS.

,\ CT I \ ' E ~IH~IBEm;.

Edgar Lovejoy
Richard McCurty
Paul Kirtley
Roscoe F . Potts
Kenn eth Keebler
Ralph Freyschlag /
Jlarry Kendall
Ch risto phe r Lawl or
Guy Moore
Earl Wells
Edward Lockrid~~

Will Scnrrit t V

- 54-

President uf Senior Class
President of Platos
President of C. L. C's. (T wo terms)
Manager of Glee Club
Vice President of Senior Class
Vice President of Freshman Class
Vice President of Platos (T wo terms)
Editor of "Plato His Book."
Editor of "C. L. C. Book ."
Business Managerof "Plato His Book ."
Business Manager of "C. L. C. Book .,
Business Manager of Luminary.
Business Manager of Plato Farce.
Captain of 2nd Foot Ball Team.



candidate, decide that the barbarian would, because of
his good standing in the class room and among his
fellow students, m~ke a good Fraternity worker, and
could and would bnng some honor to the Phi Lambda,
the. doors of Greekdom are thrown open to him and
he 1S taken out of the world of the barbarians. In
this way the members have made Phi Lambda one of
the. best "Frats" in Central. Since the founding of
Ph1 Lambda, two other fraternities have been estab
lished in. this s~hooJ. Although in a great many of the
contests in wh icb all of these fraternities have taken
part, a great deal of feeling has been aroused, still it
can never be said the Phi Lambda Epsilon did not do
what was honorable in every instance. No matter
how powerful she was in school because of her posi
tion, Phi Lambda never deliberately cut or demeaned
a man of another faction. As the result of this fair
and just treatment of "all concerned" the school at
larg-e has put more and more faith and trust in the
Phi Lambda and she in return has helped her friends
and. a~mirers in the student body in many ways.
'I'his kind ly regard for Phi Lambda in the minds of
the bar?arians is prized and guarded more by the
fraternity than any honor for any or all its members.
We hope that this feeling between member of Phi
Lambda and the student body will never die out and
that the pleasant relations that have been maintain
ed in the past will be continued in the future.

Phi Lambda fl>~ilon .'la rTAChapter of Phi Lambda Epsilon was

M
' ~ i~ pla~ed in Central High School in the year
, 1 9., at the request of four very prominent

members of the Platonian and C. L. C. Lit
erary societies. By the results that soon became evi
dent after the founding of the chapter, Phi Lamb
da was there for a purpose and from that time until the
present writing, Phi Lambda has been branch
ing out in its lines of work until now the main objects
of the fraternity are as follows:

First-To promote friendly relations among its
members.

Second-To develope more interest in the Liter
ary societies and further a better school feeling
among the students.

And third-To endeavor to secure for its mem
bers honors in all the contests,-both physical and
mental-in which they are engaged.

In regard to the latter we do not believe the Phi
Lambda ever backed a person unfitted for the place
which he would fill if elected.

. These are the things which our fraternity has
s~nven to do for the school, individually and collec
tivelya.nd w.e point with pardonable pride to our
record in trymg to keep up our resolutions.

No member has ever been taken into Phi Lambda
because he was a "popular idol" or a "social lion."
If the members, after a thorough discussion of the

r:- ,>;)-



THE PHI SIGMA FRATER~TITY .

H OCKER.
WOOD.

DUNI.AP.
AUSTIX.

SCRl'GGS.
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Phi ~igma.

COLORS: 'I'urquois , Pearl and Gold .

ACTIVE MEM BERS .

.James Austin, Thomas Orr,
Ra lph Byrne, Fred eri ck Pugsley,
Ed win Dunl ap, Roy Russell,
Bur ton Hock er, Thoma s Scruggs,
Burnes V. Moore, Willard Taft,

Diller C . Wood.

Howard Au stin
Edward Braniff
Benj. S . Brown
Theodor e 1\1. C r ilev
D. L. James
Hen j . Lee
Paul Leidigh
Alb er t Lombard
Paul Mohr

Alpha, Grand Rapids, Mich .
Beta , Detroit , Mich.
Ga mma, Kansa s City, Mo.

ALUMNI l\IEMBERS.

H enry H opkins
Frank Mulford
Clitfo rd Snow
Ralph Swofford
Whitfield Mu lford
K ersey Reed •
Douglass Atwil l
Arthur Byrne

CHAPTER ROLl., .

Delta, Chicago, Ill.
Epsilon, Oakland, Ca l.
Zetn, San Fran cisco, Cal.
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HONOR HELD BY MEMBERS .

DI LLE" Woon-e-Secr etary of Senior Class:

Vice-President of C . L. C.

THo:llAS ORR-President .of Sophomor e

Class.

Mason D ean
Clay Dobson
.Iames Gi bson
Com ingo Gritllth
Barton Hall
Hebard James
Philip Parkinson
J ohn S. Welsh, Jr.
Wm . A. Vaughn.

Eta, Chi cago , Ill.
Theta. Buffalo, Ill.
Iota Alpha Lan, Los Angeles, Cal.



Phi ~igma.

I
lmllHE'the Iiterary societies. of this school

were at the height of their power, a new
~ !'t organization arose from seemingly no-

.• where. This fraternity , for such it was,
thereafter became known as the Phi igma. Its
power grew so rapidly that, before the school was
aware of the fact, this fraternity was recognized as
the strongest organization of any kind at Central.
The success of this Greek letter fraternity was the
signal for the beginning of another, and soon the
Central High chool of Kansas City became known
as a school of fraternities. Now there are three fra
ternities, rivals to the bitter end. The result may
easily be seen-"school spirit"-the essential of a
school's success. T'h is quality has been developed to
such an extent that the spirit of our school closely re
sembles that of a college. Thus it may be said that

Phi Sigma has been instrumental in bringing about
the wonderful success of this school.

Not satisfied with carrying ofT the majority of
school honors in this city the members of this fratern
ity have succeeded in doing the same in the Eastern
colleges. Princeton's monthly paper, The iVassali
Lit, the editors of which are selected for their liter
ary talent, has as an editor-in-chief a Phi Sigma man.
Phi Sigma is also represented in the staff of editors
of Harrartis 11/ollthl)' and of Tile Crimson,

Yale has in one of Phi Sigma's men a writer of
much talent, whose name is connected with t he
monthly magazine. In the present year in the dis
tribution of school honors, Phi Sigma bas fully re
ceived its share. Thus it may be seen that Phi Sig
ma has not been idle, and let us hope that she may
never be, but that she may with her present strength
gain yet more success. DILLER 'VOOD.
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THE SKULL AND CIWSSBOJ.TES FRATERNITY CLUB .

BARTON.
II. :'IOORE.

G. MOORE.

-5\)-

BRADBURY.
POTTS.

BYRNE.



The ~kull and Cro~~bone~ I'raternltq Club.

CLUB OLUIl": Crimson and Silve r,

ACTIVE ME:\IBERS.

Kimber L. Barton
R a lph \Y. F reyschlag
Guy 13. ~IOOTll

.1. Scott Harrison, Jr.

Roscoe F . P otts
Roy D . Bradbury
Ralph E . Byrne
Burnes V. Moore

CH APT E R ROljL.

Alpha . Indianapolis, Ind .
Beta, Minneapolis, Min n.
Ga mma, Kan sas City , 1\10 .
Delta . Omaha , Xeh.

On the 25th of June, 1900, four boys, Kimber L.
Barton , Guy Moore, Scott Harrison and Ralph Frey
sc h lag , organized a club which was known to the
public as 'on. D." In the following September, they
decided to extend their membership and start a cha p
ter o f the "Skull and Crossbones Fraternity Club. "
Wi th this end in view, Roy D. Bradbury, Roscoe P otts,
R a lph Byrne, and Burnes Moore were ere ct ed to rep
resent the fraternities of which they were members.

The membership has been limited , and next year

a member of this club mu st be a senior, a member of
a fraternity and of a literary society.

The obj ect of the club is to eliminate all the fra
t ernity s t r ife and to promote a better feeling between
the fraternities. Although but little has been ac
complished th us far in overcoming th e antagonistic
pirit between the fraternities, we are looking for

ward to th e tim e-which we hope is not far off-when
" Ol d Central " will have regain ed her old tim e peace-
ful attitude. l\'AI.l'H W. FHEYSCHLAl; .
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~Il~~ BUCKNER, ~116,; BUONE, 111[55 CO~IBS, ~II,;S SAl' . ' O E RS . ;\[IS~ JAHRE", ;\IISS STEVE . .s,
;\1I5S HA;\III,TO . ', !\lISS I,E\\'15. ;\1155 THORNTO . ' , ~lISS I'AGUE. l\l [55 ALLEX,
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The ~i.:tmd P~i ~orority.

• C O LO HS: Dark Red an d Apple Green.

~lnbe l Allen Ju lin Lewis
~ladge Buckner Ma bel le Thornton
Helle Boone Kathleen P ague
Aileen Stevens Bolena Saunder s
Ann Hamilton Corde lia Combs
Helena Jahren Angelin e Munger

.Iessie Butts.

Pr esiden t

Crit ic

Secretary

Treasurer

" ice-President

~~OFFICERS~~ ~~MEMBERS.,IC~

~liss Mabel Allen

Miss Madge Buckner

Miss Belle Boone

.\1 iss Aileen Stevens

1\1 iss An n Hamilton

With the coming of the new year and the com
ing of the new century there came also to "Old Cen
tral" something new and en t irely different from any
thing which it had ever bet ore sheltered; a girls' fra
ternity-more correct ly , a sorority-was organi zed.
To those of us who knew the members of th e Sigma
Psi (in their previous existe nce as the " l Taughty
Nine" and the O. Y. 9.), the fact that they were to
have charg-e of the sorority, wa s proof incontestable
that it would be an unqualified uccess.

In this sorori ty th er e are eleven active members
and two honorary members, making thirteen in all,
but it must be remembered th at thirteen is a lucky
number in this present century.

It is true, that, being but recently organized,
th ey have, as yet, done little; 'that th eir successes are
yet to come; that their history is written in the un
seen pages of th e future, not in the open books of the
past.

But look you! beauty, wit, tact and sweetness
these four combined , ar e they not invincible?
Would it be pr esuming much on the future to draw
for th em a proud horoscope of unending conquest?
Hail to th ee, our "sist er." \Ve surrender, uncondi
ti onally, to these unparalled charms, and may thy
futu re be brighter than even our most ardent wishes
could make. The fraternity bows th e knee to the
sor ority. "The King is dead but long live the
Qu een." MABEL ALLEX.
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THE TAU PHI SORORITY .

MISS RA WSON. M I SS CARKENER. MISS FORD.
:lIlSS FRm·:lIIAN. :lIlSS MANN.
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Tau Phi.

Though to be a
Tau Phi is the Al
pha and Omeza of
existence, we do
not call ourselves
the Alpha chapter,
and we freely ac
knowledge that we
are the "only ones"

in the world, which is not
esrot ism. Nor were we
constituted after the man-

I II ner of fraternities, with
I · black cowls and blue

II i I ~ lig-hts, grim skulls and
, ,, 1' 1\1 "white bones, to produce a

\11\ :' proper scenic effect.
. ' ,\',J1\:, .< No, we just happen-
, , 11 \\ dO'",i,. ,~t- e. ur purpose IS

shrouded in mystery
(even to ourselvesl-s-and
you will have to guess,
but in vain-for the sub-

",c",cMEMBERS.",c",c

t le and powerful charm conveyed in the mystic
letters, Tau Phi, .a charm so potent that it conjured
up a grOl1p of seven girls, the like of whom cannot
be found in this earth's revolving round.

MAHY JOHXSOX.
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CENTR L GLEE CL UB.

S!>!>I.EV. FRgVSCH I.AG. E I.I. IS . WITlIgRSPOON. MOR ROW. POTTS. I. OVEJOY. WOOD. MOOR E .
C U. I.. HOGSJ<;TT. MCI'II!>RRIN. MRS. VOO R HEES. R USS E Ll. . AUSTIN.

-00-



The Central 61(;(; Club.

I]
:N a dark and dismal evening last February

, ~ I two, gaunt, hungry-looking tom-cats sat
~II perched on Ellis' back fence. With many

, mournful long drawn out yowls they were
bu ily expounding the famous "Cat Logic" which
Mr , Minckwitz so firmly maintains originated in his
6th hour Homer class.

While engaged in an unusually hot debate a
sound came to their ears so horrible that Thomas I.
dropped lifeless into the tender embrace of a refuse

barrel in the alley. Thomas II.,
shaking with unutterable dread,
caufiously crawled along the

fence. Never before in
all the varied history
of hisnine lives had he
heard such sounds as
were now leaking out
of the house that had
been his "happy home"

before he had joined that fly-by
night minstrel troupe.

As he drew nearer and nearer
the window his progress became
more and more painful. His
breath came in "short pants,"

his eyeballs seemed to be bursting from their sock
ets while a peculiar zig-zag haze enveloped every

thing in a ghostly pall. The iron grating at the
coal chute was slowly curling up and the house in
its agony sweat great drops of paint. Drawing closer
he also noticed that the window too seemed to
have a pane!

Looking in fearfully he saw eight rather harm
less looking young men grouped gracefully around a
sorrel piano. Thomas II succeeded in retreating almost
to the walk when the strain became too great, some
thing snapped and Thomas' ligh ts went out forever.

Such was the beginning of the Glee Club, now
perhaps the most successful organization at Central.
The Glee Club was so fortunate in the start as to
obtain the assistance of Mrs. Carrie Farwell Voorhees
to whose untiring, patient work the success of the
organization is mainly due.

The first public performance was given before the
Athenaeum Club and it met with a royal reception.

The boys entered into the spirit of the rollicking
college songs and seemed to enjoy them as much as
the audience.

Notwithstand ing the tragic scenes of its birth,
the Glee Club has prospered so harmoniously that
the shivering shade of Thomas I I. would scarcely rec
ognize in the rich chords of the "Two Roses" or the
sweet harmony of a "Summer Idyl" the same voices
that had moaned so discordantly what proved to be
his death song. JOSEPH R. EI.T.IS.
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CENTRAL MANDOLI. T CLUB.

l,oVEJOY.
REED.

lIIOORE.
I.OOlllIS.
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OFFICERS.

The Central rt1andolin Club.
MEMBERS.

g--~ .-H E Central Mandolin Club, we regret to
. I say, was not s ta r ted until the latter part

I of th e year, but, since its organization,
it has done good work. Although it has

not appeared in public, it hopes to do so in the near
future, in conjunction with the "Glee Club," to which
it is related by the mutual bond of music.

For the organization of this club we are greatly
indebted to Mr. Graves who aided it in actual practice
as well as advice, without which, we should have
been unable to successfully continue our work. We
wi h also to express our regret at being unable to
have him in our picture, this being made impossible
by unfortunate circumstances.

At present we have eight members, all of which
play the mandolin with the exception of Mr. Earl
R eed, who is an excellent accompanist on the piano.
Tho e playing first mandolin are as follows: Mr.

Louis Bitting
Earl Reed
\\'ilsey Loomis
Gilpin Moor e

Gravell, Mr . Henry D. Clark, Mr. Edgar Lov ejoy ,
and Mr. James P. Hughes. Those playing second

~
mando l i n are Mr.

:'.' Louis A. Bi tt ing,
~ ~ . Mr. Gilpin Moore

and l'\Ir. Wilsey 1-1.
Lo omis.

The present club
being almost all sen
iors, we desire that
next year th e pupils
of this school will
take a lively in
terest in the con 
tinuation of the
su ccess of the Cen 
tral Mandolin Club .

H enry Cla rk
Edgar Lovejoy
Mr . Graves
J alli es J[ ughes

Musical Director
Busin ess Manager

- Se cr etary
Treasurer

James P. Hughes
Louis A . Bitting
H enry D. Cla rk
Eal'( II . Br ed
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CAST OF CHRISTMAS PLA Y.

xnss PI,ETCHER. . :I,I ~ .• ~IORROW: " ~IR ; !>LLIS. MR. B!.??GETT. ~IR. Il~A?IlUR\". ~1.1~.~J0l'ES. • '"
MR . liAR . h1 I. MR . \\ AGENER. MISS I ETERS. xnss II'.I PER. xtrss MULLET1 . ~IR. HOGSI'. I 1. "f R . 81 . GI.E I ON.
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The Chri~tmd~ PldlJ.

[I. 'V E RY year the four societies of Central
High School, namely, the Philos, C.

I' L. C.'s, S . L. H.'s and Platos, give a
l Christmas play. The best talent of the
ocieties is picked out, a play decided upon, and a

trainer engaged, ab out six weeks before Christmas.
Then the fun begins. Every day, promptly at

one o'clock the call for rehearsal is sounded. Studies,
if gotten at all, are prepared by the midnight gas;
teachers rave, the trainer breaks foot-lights and prop
erties in his vain endeavors to find some talent in the
amateurs; the boys swear solto uocc, the girls weep,
and last, but not least, the faculty shakes its dignified
head and solemnly vows to cut out such frolics in
the future. This may not have been the experience
of the Christmas players of the past, but it surely was
of those who g-ave that uproarious farce last Christ
mas, "What Happened to Parker." But after all the
ups and downs of stage training, the play was a
howling success.

Never before was such acting seen at Central.
T ever again will such acting be seen unless there be
ome very brilliant stars in the Christmas players of

the future. From the moment the curtain rose the
audience sat amazed at the array of beauty and
talent spread out before it, and the whole perform
ance went off without a hitch, save for the periodic
spasm of the curtain.

There is neither time, space nor words to elab
orate upon the merits of the individual players. Suf
fice it to say that it was the best play ever given at
Central, thanks to the excellent cast. The finances
were entirely under the control of the faculty, the
proceeds to be used for the purpose of improving As
sembly Hall stage.

The members of the cast were as follows:
Fred Parker, a dry goods merchant•............Raymond G. Barnett
Wm. Torrence, his partner J. Roy Ellis
J eremiah Growl er, a chronic kick er Will S. Hogsett
James Jones ................................ .. Roy D. Bradbury
Dr . Rog ers Newton Wagener
Mr . Harrison, 11 capitalist.. Lloyd Morrow
Sergeant .Ripley Will Singleton
Vivian . Parker's wife Mary Peters
Mildred Green, Vivian's aunt.. Mary Pepper
H ebe Worthy, Growler's niece Rene Fletcher
Corn. 1II1lid at Parker's Lucille Mullett
Tillie, a waitress Gladys Jones
Tw o guards Frank Kaynor, Allen Wayman.
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C f<:~T I{AL 'L' H:\C K T EAM .
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The Track Tearn.

I~IHE pr ospect s for a good track team w "
never better than they are this ye a r ; never

" before has there been more inter est taken
in track athlet ics than at th e pr esent

time. The boys who wer e a t all m ter ested have
turned out in for ce and have trained faithfull y since
early in th e spring, having in mind only one obj ect -

that of giving Central th e best
track team sh e has ever had;
and from indications as we go
to press, they have succeeded
most nobly.

Manager Bainter has arrang
ed a long schedule of meets
to be held wi th our old foot
hall rivals-St. Joseph, To
peka, Lincoln, Wen two r t h
Military Academy, and Manual
Training School-and we may

_ expect to recei ve a liberal share
--=~ . - :::of the honors. But the only

"" regret we have is that we were
unable to meet our sister school ,

Manual, alone on the cinder path and to try to re
deem ourselves for the loss of the foot-ball game
played with her la st fall. For some rea son , unknown
to us at present, it has been decid ed to drop this con
test from the list. This seem s a pity, for the pupi ls
in each school would rather see this particular meet
held than any other, on account of the sharp rivalry
exi sting between the schools in all other lines of ath
letics. But we have next best thing in th e two con
tests arranged for the first tw o week s in May,
where we shall have a chance to meet Manual,
although together with several other teams.

Our team is strong in the runs- especially th e
long distance runs-s-and the high jump, but rather
deficient in the shot put and hammer throw as was
the case last year. However, taking our team as a
whole, as we look at it at the present writing, we
have great cause to congratulate our elves. But by
the time this book is issued we shall kn ow wh ether
our self-congratulations were well founded or not.
But meanwhile we shall hope for the best ; and let us
have patriotic spirit enough to attend all the meets
and to give our hearty support to the boys who are
struggling to keep Central's laurels flying.
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bEl TRAL FOOT BAIJL TEAM.

STANTON. BAINTER.
~100R£. ~lcPHHRRIN. MORRISON. MILLER. BRANA~IA .·.

GOODWIN. WASHER. MARTIN. SHIPPEY.
TAYLOL SCROGGIN~

BOONE.
BAKER.



foot Ball.

[t~
E ' T RA L should be proud of her foot ball

, record for th e past year, for it beats t by
~ far an y record in her history. This

statement is not made unadvisedly, for,
cons idering th e hard luck against which Central played
in most of her games, she did remarkably well in
winning as many games as sh e did. She was unusu
ally unfortunate in having her players disabled, fre
quently to th e point of leaving the game, and in
several instances such accidents were the cause of
losing a game, for instance, in the Central-Manual
game when Mr. Pharris Martin was com
pelled to leave the game, thereby weakening the
line; and also in the second Central-Topeka game,
when Mr. Woodford Taylor was severely injured and
compelled to quit playing. Such is the hard streak
of luck whi ch Central had to fight this year.

It would be difficult to attempt to pick out the
stars from our team, for there are so many of them;
but for an all around foot-ball player, both offensive
and defensive, Mr . Woodford Taylor, the quarter
back, would probably take first place. Mr. Morrison
th e full-back was also a valuable addition to our
team as were Mr. Stanton and Mr. Shippey, our

plucky half-backs. Mr. Martin center, should come
in for his full share of praise, and it is due to Mr.
Washer's excellent management and experience, that
the team made such an excellent showing. But it is
useless to enumerate the players and their virtues.
They speak for thernselve .

The following is a schedule of the games played
last season:
Kansas City, Oct. l:I Central 4:1:St. Joseph, O.
Lexington, Oct. 20....Central 0: Wentworth Military Academy, 23.
Kansas City, Oct. 26 Central 6: Topeka O.
Kansas City. Nov . 10 Central 5; Manual 6.
St. Joseph, Nov . 17 Central :30: St.•Joseph O.
Topeka. Nov. 28 Central 0, Topeka, 12.

The following is the line-up of last year's team:
Howard Goodwin .. right end .
Eb Washer (ca pta in) right tackle.
Howard McPherrin right guard .
Pharris Martin center.
Chas. Branaman left guard.

~:~IS~~~~~~.~. :: : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : :: : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : . : : : : : : : : : : : : . : : : : ·..: : :. ~.~.~\e~~~~ld:
Arlie Stanton rigoht half-back.
Lee Shippey left half-back.
Woodford 'I'avlor quarter back.
Ralph Morrison .full back.

Substitutes,-Miller, Boone, Kinney, Moore, and
Van Eman.
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CENTRAL BASE BALL TEAl\!.



Ba~e Bali.
......ENTRAL bas certainly not made a very
:~: brilliant showing tbis year in the way of
: \1., :: base-ball games. At the first of the sea
.. '~ son the outlook was indeed promising, but
•• ..... . d lavi 11Just as soon as they commence p aymg, a
hope vanished, for the first game played was an over
whelming defeat for Central. The score was 16 to 4,
but that was not the worst part. The thougbt of
losing to Ia nual was what hurt. The idea of letting
that excuse for a team beat us out was fearfully gall
ing. But we bad to swallow it as best we could and
hope for the better. But, alas! here came our friends
from across the state line, the Kansas City, Kansas
Higb Schooi team, and when they got tbrougb witb
us, we were still one run shy. The score was 17 to
1(.. Pretty nearly discouraged but still figbting, we
started to do battle with the team from the Westport
High School, and we demonstrated tbe fact tbat we
were "not dead but only sleeping" by beating tbem
to the tune of 21 to 12. T'b is concludes tbe list of
games played up till the time we go to press, and we

sincerely hope that during the rest of the season th e
team will make a better showing. Captain Green

bas picked tbe best of the
players who have come out
to practice and bas done all
in his power to bring up the
standing of the team. One
way for the school to en
courage the boys is by com
ing out to watch them play.
The line up of the team
follows:

"'Ic. [ulty catcher .
Kinney left-fielder.
Washer....second base IIDd pitcher .
Sanders second base and pitcher.
Diers pitcher.
Marshall first base.
.J. Green (capta in ) shortstop
Graves third ba sco
I! . Green right field.
Cotton . center field .
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GIRLS ATHLETIC ASSOOIATIOX.



(jirl~' Athletic A~~ociation.

We wish that the school would become interested
in this Association, and that those girls who wish to
join for next year would make application and en
deavor to learn more about it. They want lots of
members.

rra;iii~HERE is no department in Central to which we
point with more pride than to the Girls' Ath
letic Associa.tion. This association has
grown remarkably within the last year, and

is now running along smoothly. It started from
a lmo t nothing, when Miss Martha Fontaine came to
Central as physical instructor, and it has grown to an
equal importance with that conglomeration of minia
ture Fitzsimmons' and Corbetts-the Boys' Athletic
Association. And, indeed, no small amount of credit
is due MissF'ontaine for her untiring work in pro
moting this organization.

But the principal good which has been done by
the Association is the increase in the observance of
the rules and principles of health among our girls.
Instead of the round-shouldered, stooped school girl
we now see the graceful, robust, healthy young lady
going about the halls with a happy face, looking as
if she enjoyed her school life instead of regarding it
as a torture. People generally are coming to realize
that it is an absolute necessity to carry the body cor
rectly and observe the other little details of hygiene
in order to have good health.

The following is a Ii
Myrtle Andrews,
Esther Pope,
May Hall,
Rebecca Tandy,
Daisy Keeley,
Ethel Pickett,

t of the officers:
President

Vice-President
Secretary
Treasurer

Business Manager
Reporter
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HELEN.

111 3r~eLININ G comfortabl y in a big steamer chair Bev er ly
ti ~ Ledyard looked the picture of contentment. As he ·

- puffed little rings of smoke from a small briar-wood
pipe, his thoughts were far distant from the beautiful

moonlight scene shimmering before him. He was thinking of his
college days of only a year ago, when everything seemed so prom
ising and happy. His face relaxed somewhat when he thought
of the day he first met Helen Royden; and then the great game,
how vivid it all was, the grey November sky, the cheering- crowd,
the pandemonium when he, at the head of his team, trotted on the
field for a preliminary warming up. A thrill went through him
even now as he remembered the hush that settled on the vast
cro wd as he prepared to kick off, and then the long nerve-strain
ing game with the score still nothing to nothing. He never had
quite understood how he got away from that left end, but after he
had struggled across the goal line with the opposing full on his
back, what a deafening cheer went up. This had seemed to seal
their friendship. He was her hero, and he worshipped her.

When she left college to travel with her aunt, how desolate it
;, all was. Letters had come less and less frequently un 'til a misun-

~,gVI.i;~· derstanding stopped the correspondence, and now fortune had
./

. r, :,- ""''''T
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A STORIETTE-TI-IE VIOLIN MAKER'S DAUGHTER. - Continltcd.

placed th em on the sa me ship bound for home a fter su ch a long sepa ra
ti on. As he sat th ere in th e moon light, all was still ex cept th e steady,
fa in t , " chug, chug" of th e engines and th e so f t strumming of the orches
tra in the main sa lo n. Sudden ly so me one down on th e steerage deck
below him began to sing, accompanied by a ri ch ton ed violin whose
sy mpa the t ic sweetness seemed to tell a story of its own. The song
wa s on e of th ose sad mel an chol y ballads, that the Italian loves so well,
and it sank into Beverly's very soul. When the music stopped and all
wa s st ill again, Beverly, heaving a heavy sigh, retraced hi s steps to the
salon. With a jealous pang he sa w Helen chatting merrily with
Cecil Van Dorf, a rich young snob who had been in his class at college. _ ~... ~

As Beverly came towards th em a close observer rnight have been able ~~ : ~ /- .
to di scern a faint color ri se to her face, and as he passed with a very .:'--.\~ ~.~ /
grave quiet . "Good evening, Miss Royden," he might also have noticed ~~ . <V

that sh e started slightly at the chilly greeting. !' . -.~ /

A s Beverly went to his state-room his thoughts were anything but~
pleasant. The meeting had jarred the more because the song had _ .-~
brought up such sweet memories of the days he dared not hope would =--::;;~

--- --;;.-return. ~~

Awaking early from a troubled sleep Beverly could not help but z:. ~-:. '

think of the events of the night before. What was there in that song
that could revive memories he fancied were but shadowy dreams of the
days gone by? Suddenly a plan occurred to him so simple that he
wondered he had not thought of it before. Helen must hear that song.
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A STOl~IETTE-THE VIOLIN i\IAKEl~'S DA GHTgI~.-C(}/IIt'Jl/(cd.

After breakfast he obtained permission from the
captain to search the steerage. ' T h e usual crowd
was there, all with a woe-begone look in their for
ei<Tn faces. Beverly walked rapidly down the deck
when suddenly he found himself face to face with a
strange looking couple. An old white-haired man,
with the help of his fair companion, was slowly
making his way to the sunny side of the deck.
His companion was a tall, dark girl, hav
ing a11 the voluptuous charms sometimes seen in
Italian beauties. A light shawl seemed to display
more effectively her raven hair and eyes, while a
loose-flowing dress in its simplicity lent additional
charm to the already lovely picture.

After making the old gentleman comfortable she
left him a moment and Beverly thinking perhaps that
this girl might be the singer, politely asked the old
man in Italian if his daughter did not sing. The
old gentleman seemed pleased to be addressed in his
native tongue and feeling rather merry that morning.
they were soon chatting away like old friends. Of
course Estre11a, for such was the fair Italian's name.
was greatly surprised on returning to her father to
find a strange man with him, but being very favor-

ably impressed by Beverly's agreeable manners, the
three were soon fairly well acquainted. After much
persuasion Beverly prevailed upon the old man to
get out a violin of which he seemed to be very care- .
ful.

The old man had but begun when Beverly knew
that he was in the presence of a master and when,
the music gradually softening, Estrella sang an ex
quisite little love song with that marvelous contralto
voice, Beverly was delighted to recognize in her the
mysterious singer of the night before. After much
pleading he finally made the old violin player and
his daughter promise that they would sing in the
main salon that evening. As he left them, Estrella
watched him go, a strange look in her big, black eyes.

The report that two steerage passengers would
appear in a concert that evening drew a large crowd
in the salon. Helen Royden, being a passionate
lover of music, sat very close to the platform on
which Estrella was to appear. By her side sat the
ever-present Cecil. The audience was just commenc
ing to be restless when the two musicians appeared,
accompanied by Be ver ly who had been requested to
introduce them. With a clever little story he
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A STORIET1'E-THE VIOLIN MAKER'S DAUGHTER.-Contillltcd.

presented Estrella, and a murmur of applause 'went
through the audience as the graceful girl stepped for
ward. At Beverly's request she sang the sad love
son« that had moved him so much the night before.

As the old man began to play, all were hushed;
and when Estrella, her rich young voice full of emo
tion, sang the love song of her far a way Iather.Iand,
many a tear dropped unheeded for "auld lang sync."

Helen was of course greatly surprised to see
Heverly with Estrella and watched them with an odd
little pain in her heart, and when Estrella in the
midst of her song looked towards Beverly with a
glance that could not be mistaken, Helen found her
self thinking of the old college days when they had
loved each other and had been so happy. Looking
up she met the grave eyes of Beverly and flushed
scarlet. Estrella, seeing the look, understood why
Beverly was so anxious for her to sing the sad old
love song.

Strange to say, Estrella did not respond to the
thunders of applause, but hurried quickly below with
her father. When Beverly tried to find her to thank
her in behalf of the passengers, she was nowhere to
be found. Leaning his elbows on the rail he looked

out on the calm moon light with unseeing eyes.
"Had Helen understood'!" he asked himself again
and again. Suddenly he became aware of the pres
ence of some one and glancing up saw Estrella stand
ing motionless beside him. As soon as he turned she
said, "Signor, you have been kind to me, Estrella
does not forget; tonight I discovered that you love
some one and that some one loves you. No, do not
start, I am sure! go to her!" And before he knew
it, she had stopped, kissed his hand and vanished.
Beverly did not move a muscle for some seconds,
then turned and went to the upper deck.

Walking back toward the stern of the boat
his heart thumped wildly as he recognized a familiar
figure standing alone by the rail. Stepping quietly
to her side he said, "Helen, did you understand?"
She started violently on hearing his voice, but see
ing the look in his face, held out her hand and
whispered, "Yes, Beverly."

As they stood there, happy that they understood
each other a t last. Beverly could not hel p but imag
ine it was all a dream. The moonlight transformed
the waves into a heaving field of gems and the
sounds of the ship . came like whisperings from
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A Sl'ORIE'I'l'E-THE VIOLIN I\lAKER'S DAUGHTER.-CoJlcluded.

I

Sh e whispered, ( Yes, Beve rly .' "

fairy-land. Below them someone was
singing the sad, old IO\'e song ' of
dreamy Italy, and as the last sorrow
ful note floated over the waters and
died away. Beverly leaned over and
reverently kissed the head · bowed be-
fore him. JOSEPH R . ELLIS.
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SITTING WULES.

~1 01'To:-\Ve ah t he only owigin als, don cher k now.

STAXDING W ULES .

I. No puhson can be a membah unless his coat fits putfectly in the ba ck .
IT. All canes mu st be impohted and mu st have knobs big eno ug h to fit the

mouth of the ownah .

I. Any mernbah ca ug h t with baggy tw ousah legs shall be im mediate ly expelled
fwom th e soci ety aftah a notice of fohty-eight howahs,

II . Ea ch mernbah sh all ' ave a t least thwee go ils on the s t wing . 'Ow evah , m oah
ah all owed.

TIT. As to 'ose, hanything between a b wick wed hand a sky blue will do, th e
polka dot va wiety being pwefuhed.

IV. All suits of cloth ing must be made by hunion tailahs: ' and -me -downs
posi tiv ely pwoh ibited.

Secwcta wy
Fashion P late 1 TO 1.

Dell D utton.

OFFICAHS.
Buhnes Moah
Dell Du ttou

MEMBAHS .
I{o.\· Bwudbuwy , Buhnes M oah,
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Pw esident .
Vic e-Pwesiden t.

Chuwles '·:dwah<1,.; .Kirnbah Bahtou ,

Chollie Edwahds,
Kimbah Bahton, -
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~ FRENCH DEPARTMENT . :
~~~mmmmm.l.w,mmMwmmmmmmmmmmmmmHNM~

Le Pre~ident de france.
L'ori gin e de Mon sieur Loubet e t a it Ie plus h umble . Ron

I_er e ct n i t petit Ierm ier d an s la France du Sud, et sa mer e habi
t ue encore la ma ison OIl il c t a ii ncu ne petite batisse av ec Ie rez
d e-chaussee employe c mm e les c tnb lrs et Ie pr emi er c t uge
co m me I'habitu tion d e ln Iumille, vertueu sem ent Ierrnee mainte
na nt exce pte In gra nde chambre dans lnquelle Madame Loubet
repose, habite et recoit ses hot es . C 'etait ici qu 'ell e te nuit la
co u r apres I'election de son fils . " S u is-je conten tc ? S u is-je
co nte ntee" rCIcta-elle . "Pas de to ut." " H elas! Mon pauv re tils !
Qu 'une quant it c d e trou ble aura-t -il ma intenant."

L ou bet es t un brnve et bon bourgeois. Sa t res bonne hum
eu r Ie fait uu fuvori . Une Iois en arrivu nt ;\ In ga re de Lyons,
un homme bien vetu et dune upparen ce rcsp ectable lu i di t,

"Mo nsieu r Ie Minis tre, votre voit u re es t iei ."
M on sj eu r Lou bet Ie remer cin , ent ra , et au moment que

I' nss ist nnt nva it Ierm e la porte, s'cc ria ,
" Pourq uo i n 'en t rez-vous pas" ?

" l\lons ieu r Ie Min is t re, je nr'n sseyera i sur la boile ," c ta it la
rep onse resp ecteu euse .

" Ko us deviendrez mouille mon amie ; Venez en dedans "
"l\lais , votre Excel lenc e - " Quelle so t t ise : Qu elle so t t ise !

San tez dedans" e t le laq ui s lui obe it .
L e pr esident de lit rcpubli que fran cai s rccoi t u n salnire de

cen t vingt-cinq m ille do llars .
II dem eur e il ' I'E lysee mais il no l'aime pa s benuco up. Le

cu is ine de I'Elysce es t en cha rge d 'un c uis in ier 'lui s'appelle
"Chef de Bouch e" d u president.

Lou bet n'aime pa s les ostentation s ;\ I' extc rieur. Ses gou ts
son t sim ples et sa vie a e tc hurmonieu se et tranquil le. La derniere
conside ra t ion mais non pas la moindre.c 'es t qu'Il semble e Ire un
tres honnete pa triot e avec nn e anxie te pour la dign itc e t 1/1
pr osp erite de son pays .
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La Petite ~arie.

L e jurrlin d u eafc Mendon e ta it In-il la imu ent a l lumc." Bean
coup re petits l um ic re s ct.incelees parmi les ar bres et les d ou x
tons de I'orch estre flottai ent Sill' I'air em bnumc. <;a e t h\ c t llien t
de s petites g-rOIl pes co urvers a ntes et ria nt os aves la [o ie la pl us
innocente 1111 m on de panden t qu ' lin bourd onnem cnt de beau
cou p d e personues qu i ma rchaient et ca usnient mela it har
mon ieu sem ont av ec k- cri d es !!r ilJo ns et des cignIes.

Mar-Ie, la petite borne d u cafe allait e t venai t gaiemen t
parmi beaucoup de tabl es Ir-edonnant d oucement Ie ref r-ain d u
ch a nt 'lui flo ttait da ns I'air. Modeste d ' un e man ier e bien se
dnisante etn it- e l le dans sa robe d eli ca te, son tablier bonnet
blanc. Uri e boucle de ch eveux joua it autonr Ill' son visage et
tombait ~\ u -avers d u ve lou rs de s a i ou e .

Bi en des yeux la I'eg-arda ien t cornme elle passa et beaucoup
de piec es brilla ntcs tombaient dan s la lur oc-he de son tablier
blanc comme la n iege, douncos de bonne vo la nt c pour ses ser
vices. Ses y eux brillaien t et fide lement ell e tint il s on travni l
jusqu ' ~\ ce quo les lumieres s 'e te ig-na ien t lentem cnt un far
nn et les derniers notes de I ' orchcstre flottaient en silence.
AIOt's e lle mit d e co te son t abl ier et son bonnet soigneuse
men t et motta nt son coll et et son cha peuu sella va cor-br-ille
e t sen alia, Elle se gli ssa dans I 'escal ler e t ro it rlu batiment
noir. et au an '1l1atricm e ct a!!e. elle fi t un pause .t len tem en t
oUYl'it la porte . Ell e allllma In Illmicre de c ire et tonl'fla \'et's
Ie li t dans Ie coin de la chambre. "Man perl', man pet'c," dit
e lle tel dr cnwnt comme elle passa sa main delicatp SUI' les
ch e\'eux blancs du malad c, "nous anssi Feron s festin eo m me
des princes mainteflant," et elle tinta it sans sonpi Ips pieces
d'aq~ent dnns sa Iloche

La Inmiere silllait pt britlait comme perc e t filll' co nve rsa ien t
et se mettaient .\ lenr I'epos. COIl:> KLIA KKTCHA .\1.

Cyrano De Rt:rgerac.
Savcnien Cy ra no de Bergerac qui es t I'h er o d'nne drame

d'Edmund Rostund fu t nc en J(jHJ et mouru t en 1(;5;). [I et a it
homm e d e lettres d ' une famill e noble d e Gascun .

S on ma i t re lorsquii e t nit je ulle e t a it un pretre de campagne.
Plus turd il en t ra Ie College Beauvais il Paris all iI c t ud ia it
jusquil ava it dix-neuf an s. Cyrano mennit un e vie d e plaisir
pendant ce temps . Quaud il e ta it ll au college iI ec rivit "Le
P edant .Tou t-," nn e corn edi e satirique dans laquell e il ridicule
la pedanteri e COIllIll C ilIa trouve dans SOil maitre Grangier .

Quittant le co llege il en t ra la Garde Nationale au iI avait
la reputation dun hattenr insouciant e t sa ns gen e, 11 pa sait
son temps av ec la jeun - sse du jour e t on dit 'IiI il a battu des
centaines de duels . La cause e tnit souvent son nez enorrue,
duquel il etait tres sens it ive,

.Ie cite d e Xlenagana : " Bcrgornc e tnit un grand ferr-
ailleur . Son nez q(I'il avait tout defle urc, lni a fait tuer plus
de dix personncs . I I ne pouvait soutf'rir '11'1 Oil Ie reg urd ft t , et il
Iai snit mettre aussitot l'el.ce .\ Ia main,

Plus turd ' y rano a complet- mnt change sa vic . Aprcs quil
fnt blesse .\ Arras en 1640 il a renoncc la vie militaire et se
devouait il Ia litterntur e t ;1 I' etude de la philosophie et d es
sciences nnt u rell es .

On ne sait beaueou)l de sa vie .\ ce temps • on allli, Le Br et,
laue son desinteresement et sa puret t-, UII soil' lors'lu'il ret our
nait ch ez lui il fut fr a ppe sur la t et e lrun marc- au de bois qui
tomba d'ulle fenNre. P eu d e tem!,s apres il mourut de la
bl essllre .

l{os t a nd nails donn e une image )lresqlle flarfait e de eN
homme, sa caractere aimable, sa pe rsonalite mngnitique et de sa
vie )lul e. COllIN:>" L~:SI; E l'IL
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[l11B
1I1oTTo: 'I' he easiest gait is trotting.

Y E L L: A n na virurnque cano, T roiae q ui p rimus ab oris, e tc.

F A\'OHlTE Sox n : "Ave Cies ur, go to thunder,
At thy Commentaries all men wonder. "

The object of this club sh all be to secure che a p rates on poni es ,

(Shetl and , Dog-eared , In terlinea r, e tc, ) when orde red in ca r-lots. W e

also ca rry a fu ll line of book s, suc h as : "The Use less ness of th e Study of

La t in ," by Diller Wood : " Down wit h Cice ro," by .Ioseph Ellis ; " Calsar's Revenge, or The Lif e o f a Roman Newsbcy " (p r-ice , IDe ),

by Roscoe P otts. T hese boo ks are seco nd- hand and a little th o worse for wear b u t s t ill serviceable .

MEMBERS OF THE CLUB.

D iller Wood ,
Bu rnes Moore,
Roscoe P ot t s , ('I' rotts ),

Burton Hock er,
Fred )[oen illgh otf,
J oseph R . Ellis,

Thoma s Scruggs ,
Arthur Dewlittle,
Allen Way man,

E d na Wanamaker .
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Flora \Volfson,
Mande Hampton Neal ,
Lucia F ord ,



(~i n e ber ebetjteu ljrauw, bic ic bie Shinig ~hou€ qc
~ traqen hnt, nine bie Stonigen 52 uile bon '.l3reuBen.
V Sie lebte miif)reub ber [djuierjteu Re iten bie

'.Deutid)lonb in bent neuugehnteu -\5af)rl)llnbert ed ebte;
lUiifjrenb ber 8eit IUO beillafJ gOll 3 G:ut:Opa 3n lj iif;ell
9lalJoleon~ lag. Hub IUiif)rellb oicjcr ~~ eit 3eigte fie fid)
eine treue ljrau nub eine Itebcuulle @Ottill IIl1b mintter.

€idJon 0(0 Stinb runr ~ui[e gruBllliitig uub [elbH cu]
opjernb. mltt ihreu €ipleltalllernbcn mnr fie giitin nub
[reunblid). €iie gab bell ~frJll ell a((e~ lUa>3 fie 3U qebeu
fJatte unb bunn tfJat c~ il)r Ieib boB [ie nid)t>3 mehc 3U
qeben ljnttc. '.Durd) ihreu CHllfluU tuiirbe bie uaruori jd)e
eitte, baf; ber ~arei au bel' €ieite be ~ fOlligflli)eu Wanen>3
Innjen mujjte, nujqeqeben .

52nifc luud)>3 fJerau, ein luuuberjd)one~ 9Jliibd)en. ~((0

~H.itfJe [ie nnb ifJre €id)luefter (IlJarlotte jaf), iogte er, bali
ber Q:illbrurt metdjen fie nuj ilJII mndjten. nic all>3geWid)t
iucrbeu unirbe. \>((.,'3 fieb3efJlljii~rige .,'3 9Jliibd)cn heirntete
fie ben S{rollprin3en iiriebrid) [gj(fJelllt uou i)reuf;en.

€icine 52iebe jiir ~uile uerdnbcrt [id) nie unb fie qennjjeu
bal3 fd)onfte ITiallliliellgfiict. 'ner SfwnlJrin3 tuurbe ber
icI)onfte 9Jlonn in ~reni;en qcurnutt, unb er mar aud)
eben 10 gut. €ieine ljrau 30g ieberntnnn an burd) bie
52ieb(id)teit if)re ~ [gelen ~, ihre lItufHa(ijd)e €itilltllte, ihre
[reie @ellt iitf)l3art , if)re gliin3enbe Hnted)a(tl\llg~gobe uno
if)r ebellltiitige ~ .~)er3.

€iie mnr eiue ibeole Wlutter unb murbe bon if)ren
SHnbetll geliebt nub qeehrt. ~fJr (iftefter €iofJu, [gil 
helm I., [uqte: ,,-\.Iff) iuerbe mid) innuer ber ~ngeuben

ber Sfouigen, meiuer 9Jlutter, etiunern. So long id) Iebe ,
mirb meiuc miutter in mciueut ~er3 in fiiBeu Iiebuofleu
nub bnntboren Chinuetllngen lebeu." llnb luiif)renb
eines f)alUen -\5of)djnubert~ mer 52uife alld) bo~ miufterui(i)
ber beutldjeu ~llatiou.

'nie S1'onigen 52niie mar ber fJeilige @eift beutjdjer
Q:inf)eit. 9lolJolcon qlnubte, bali fie felbft ben Shieg auf
gefje~t fJiitte unb cr IUnBte boB er mehr in ber ~lebe,

meldje bie beutjd)e 9lotion fiir He fjegte, 3U fiird)ten f)atte,
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of.3 ill mehrercn .p ccreu. WiH)I:wb be.3 Shicoe;3 mnr [ie
i IIII1l Cr mit be111 Sl olli O. Hili bic Sl ricn ~\d)ulb 311 bqof)fcu
uert nuitc [ie 0['(' il)rc ~lI lu cfe n uub bie f6uiOltd)c ~ o lll il i e

lebte ru ic eiujndje 2cltte. 9lic mnr ric eutunttiqt, [unben t
f)o lTie inun er bail C;3 uofb Ii ejiec merbcn nnirbe. )luer fie
ftoru ehe bie bcjjereu Beitcu Innteu.

Ilub eiuiqe ~of)re nod)f)er tOll! lUO ;3 2ulic luiin\d)le
uub mountf fie Itrebte - bie beutjdje ~illf) eit. llub [ie
I)olilc ollcf) bo~ iljre Slinbcr 511 ebleu 9JUiltllern unb ~ro lt e u

I)noll luod)fen miirbeu. ~(ud) bicjer Wllu\d) murbe erjiillt
unb in bem S10ijer ~Iliff)eflll r. [nub 'Vcllt jct)fllnb euieu
qutcn eblen .\)en jd) cr.

~
cf)r lcid)l ifI C;3 1l1l .3 bo ~ ll rtcil iiher 'l"Bo!Tcnflein

0I1 ;331t \prcd)en meun mit ihn uur of.., 5toiferoer
riitl)cr betrndjten . Wenn tuir nber Eief)j(fer~

uteijlcrljnjte 6 cf)ifbcm no ber entjdjeibenbeu Beit [eiucs
£!ebeu 13 Iejcn, bell uerberbteu Rllftollb bel' ~ofitit, ben
buutidjedlqeu, [)eHigen G:f)oroctcr be~ .\)ecre;3 uno bte
nllqememe CH)rfofioteit bnriu betrndjteu.t--bnnn qeben
iuir \el)r OWl ben lIngliicWd)cn &iltjIiiHen ber Be il einen
~cH unjerer uorberiqeu lUcmrtcilllug.

m3ir [eheu bonn, bo~ ber .p elb nidjt oon3 31l tnbeln
ift, bOB ill iljm alid) bie quteu :triebc Iebeu, obgfeid) fie
mef)t ftod qenuq [inb, fief) gegen bre 31l\01llIllengefe\;te
9Jlocfjt bcr bo\cn :trieue IInb bcr lJo ien m3eft 31t bertf)cibi
ocn. Ullb 01\0 wirt' IIIt\cr @cfiif)l gegelt H)II, lvie \ein
CH)orocter iefbft, ein bCrluidelte.3 . Bllr \efuen 8 eit bo er

Edlitlcr{C ~d'o " 'lUll UCllftcht".

1111;3 niibcnudrtin ift, enuertt er in nu ~ oud) bO ;3 9Jlitleib.
~er ijef)fer Wo!Tenltein13, meldjer H)III 31lerft 0111 here

lid)fteu bicut, nub meldjer if)l1l enofi:!) nut tiejjteu jd)obet,
ift [ciu ~[)roei3 . 9(fJcr nerabe bie enunnjdjten Chfiilfnu.
qeu uerurjndjten ~eib unb ullerlei iHiinfc gegen iljn . 5l)er
~IrglUof)l1 unb bie \Bo ~f)eit be~ '.))ofe;3 treibcn if)u enbtirf
31l1ll :tro~e, bie nef)eilllcn.))oubllllloen mit ben Eid)IUCbell,
luefrf)e er nur mit 9lebenobfid)t nnqe jnuqen hnt, cmft
bIlrcfJ311 jiif) ren.

llnb in biejeut 6dlritte 3eiOt fid) ber nnberc orofle
ijel)fer [eines [[)oroeter~,-bo 03 ~crfollnen nod) mod)e.
~oef) llliiHen mit biefc;3 nid)l All [treuq ridjteu. ~er

Wltu\ef) in i[)111 ift ein g01l3 notiirfid)er, lvie e13 bon ben
lI1eiiten 9Jlenfef)en nod) \old)tr ungered)tcn .))onbflluo 3n
muodeu iif.
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~o~ .£lonb IUOl: III einer fuld)ell ~(UfreOIlIlO, b013 e~

foft teine IUirflid)e ~otcrlollb~lieue gab. meliqiofcl:
Streit IIl1b EefbftfudJt ()crrfd)ten; jeber bieute bent, IUU
uou er bell meljtcn ~ortcil lJoffte. llnb UOII einem Sloi
[er, bel: [o tueniq im 90l15ell mcid)e galt, mar ee Icidjt fid)
5" treunen, cljne bie SSrelle 5u bredjen. m3ie cs '5d)iller
jcibft 11l1~ UUII belli nnoliictlid)en Q3crriiter ioot: "iScill
.£looer IIl1r ertliirct [eiu ~erbrcdJclI."

~odJ m3ollellftein, bet ~erriitcr, hntte eine {)od)ft
tuertuullc ~uocnb, lucld)e uieteu [eiucu uertmuteu Shicn~

qeuojjeu fdJltc,-bie strcue 311r frrellllbjd)aft. llub liir
bieje miijjen ruir ilJIII ondJ uiet onbere s entfdJII[bioell.
Q.l..\ic er an 9Jlo~ l.l3iccololllilli IIl1b bCII Dffi3ierell, metdje
iljnt trw ocblielJell [iub, f)iillgt, ftellt fidJ ill fd)orfclII a:01l'
trn]t 3u Delli hintertijfiqen Q3crlofjen be~ Dctuuio l.l3iccolo
miuibnr. ~ieielll fJot er fcf)oll Snf)relollg alii Iilinbejten
ucrtrnut. teil~ uieqeu ctnes straullle6, mebr meqeu ber
Q3uruebentlllloell ber ~litrofooic, morin er eiueu uner
jd)iittcrfid)ell @lollbcn ljnttc. llub oerabc UOII biejem
£ielJlillg, OC(OUlO, lUirb er 5ucrft lJerlafjell unb I)illter·
gOllgclI.

'-III belll I)ortclI Stricger ~lIbct fid) a lid) cill Ueiller
,HIIO UOII 30rtlJcit. !SCIII .£lcibclI HlJcr bo~ \8etraoclI Dc
touio~, iibcr bo~ :5d)ictfof be~ mlo!:, IIl1b feine 52ieue Hir
':t{jdlo,-bic~ orre~ 1II0d)t il)1I 11116 uiel uertralltcr.

Wild) [eheu mir chua~ fJud) Q3elUullbcrn i$lucrtc ~ in ber
ebieu (Jafi"ng, mumit er bell !Berid)t ieines itiir,)cnbell
'5d)ictfo(~ empjduqt. IIl1b iuie er fid) hllr [olqeub en
!Sefb[tuerteibi0UIIO uorberett et.

llub uugfcicf) mir ihu of<3 Q3erlJrecf)er nnerteuneu. thut
e~ 1111~ bod) Ieib bieje Q3urbl~reih1l10ell lIIii!lillOCII 5n [eben,
~llll mcijteu tlJllt e~ 1111~ nber Ieib, bo13 if)1I1 burd) eineu
[eiuer eiquen mdjeuotleu Dffi5iere [eine lc~te~ @lIt oe
mubt mcrbeu forr,-feill .£leuen.

~llju iuirb er Ijiuterqnuqen UOII eiucur Djfihier, ber
G:l)rflld)t meqen, non belli cuberen mirb er qeururbet, ber
modJc meqen. G:~ [inb [eiue einueu QlcfiilJlc, bie ill if)nell
iuirtteu. tlod) lIidJt nu] biejelbe Wcife. ~ic mit, lUObOIl
fie @euroud) mndjen, ift [ciuer 9lotllr jremb. 9llll: fuldje
@ebCllirell lJegte er. budj, iuie er foote, ,,~dJ :nll13te oie
stfJat U0 ( l uri n 0 I.' 11, iueil id) fie 9 e b 0 d) t."

!So Ijnbcn mir ill ~Bollellftein, bern .pelb bc~ gro13ten
beutjdjen ~rolllooC, cin fdJrectlidJeoC Q3eifpiel ber ITiufocn
5lUeicl: olllanulidJ Heillell ~elJlcr,-tlc~ iiulen ~ellren~,

lIub bc~ uIIoe5lifJlllten ~£Jroci5c~. m3enn er 11m tlclI :I13ur ~

tell feiner ITirou ocfolot lUiire:

"D liebel: .per50g! Streuen wir lIidJt all6"IJodJ
~illallf, bah lUir 5U tief lIid)t farrell mOoclI."

EDITH L .\TDn:I (.
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A club orgn nixed for the cultivation of the human voice
and the deafening of the human ear. The club is under the
able directorship of Prof. Jay Roy Ellis, 1. K. E. (which means
I Know Everything). Music furnished for any kind of enter
tainment from a pink tea to a sheep-killing. Serenades a
specialty.

- Will S. Hogsett
Ralph F'reyschlag

Hoscoe Fairbanks Potts

SUI3STITUTES .

Jamie Austin
Trumbull eeley
wunscm.

THE LINE-UP.

Dill er Wood Second Base -
Edgar Lovejoy Sh ortstop -

Prof. J. Roy Elli s Umpire

Burnes V. Moore
L loyd Morrow
Itoward l\lcPherrin

First Tenor
Second Tenor
Fir st Base

BK GtllnL 11I1DSL1I

.:sJ
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La Civilizacion de la~ Azh;ca~.

IOOIIACEalgunos anos que he leido un libro
muy bueno, "The Fair God" por Lew
Wallace. Este libro reiato las costum-

- bres de aq uel la nacion extrana, Ias Aztec-
as. Desd e una epoca muy remota, Mexico estuvo
habitado de estos pueblos, que fueron muy ignorantes
en algunas cosas pero extremamente progresivos en
otras. Fueron belicosos y un soldado f ue un hombre
muy grande entre ellos. EI rey si mismo habia de
cautivar a algunas victimas para sacrificarlas sobre
el ara del d ios de guerra, Deseaban tam bien tener
mucbos cautivos, porque estaba su religion de placer
a los dios por ofrccerles los sacrificios bumanos.
Pusieron a la victima en el ara y le rompieron el
corazon de su cuerpo aunque sea viva.

Pero si n embargo, estuvieron mu)' inbumanos,
su civil izaciou fue rna ravi llosa. Tuvieron palacios
rnuy grandes y herrnosos, hechos de piedra, que se

rodearon de jardines llenos de todas especies de
Ilores. Muclios diversos pajaros cantaron en los
arboles.

La nacion se d iv idio en clases, a la manera
de la sistema feudal, y el rey mando a todas
las clases.El departamento penal se goberno por los
tr ibuna les en las cindades principales. Sus resolu
ciones fueron decisivas y el rey si mismo n o pudo
mudarlas. Las leyes se recordaron por escrituras de
pinturas 0 geroglificos, algunas de las cuales tene
mos ahora.

Pero dieron la bienvenida a Cortes, creyendo le
ser 'EI Dios Blanco," a quien habian esperado dur
ante tantos anos. Cortes mato a Montezuma )'
destruyo a toda la nacion.

En esta manera sa lieron de las paginas de historia
las Az tecas inhumanas pero brillants.

AILEEN WARD.

- 93-



OFFICERS.

A Club organized for the ben efit of mankind. Bureau of ch eap
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1iJiijiiii.i~HE Chemistry classes for some time have been
studying the metallurgy of the more impor
tant ores, and in furtherance of this plan,
recen tly visited the Argenti ne S melter and

I~ e fi n i ng Works. The following A r ticle is the out
growth of one of these visits.

T HE ARGENTINE SMELTER AND BLUE

VITRIOL WORKS.

Although the process of smelt ing really begins
with the charging of the furnaces, there are certain

preliminary steps which are necessary. The ores are
brought into a large room with a cement floor and
after being partially crushed, are piled up, quartered,
t horoughly mixed, again and again, and finally sam
ples a re t aken for assay.

After the ore has been careful 'y analyzed and
roas ted, two or more kinds are mixed with some flux,
as limestone, and coke, in the proper proportions,
and t he whole dumped into the blast furnaces, which
are fairly well represented by the accompanying
illustration.
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These furnaces are kept running night and day
until repairs become necessary, anti most of the metals
contained in the ores are reduced together. The flux
used forms with the impurities a dark colored glass or
slag wh ich is dra wn off into pots, and carried to the slag
railway. At intervals the mixture of molten metals is
drawn off into small molds, and in this form is known
as bullion. In most of the ores smelted, this consists
largely of lead, but contains also some silver, copper,
gold and iron, with perhaps certain others.

This bullion must be separated into its consti
uents, otherwise it is of little value. Some of the
more important steps are given below.

First, the bars are thrown into what are called
the softening furnaces, where the metals are almost
instantly melted. From here the molten alloy is run
in to large kettles, to which zinc is added. This
is known as Parke's process of separation. It de
pend upon the fact that zinc forms an alloy with
silver and gold, but not with lead . The alloy thus
formed rises to the surface and crystallizes, where
upon it is skimmed off by means of perforated dippers.
Considerable quantities of lead adhere to the silver,
gold and zinc, but the great bulk of it remains in the
kettles, and may be drawn off and moulded.

A :\IOJ)ER~ BLAST FUR:":ACE.

For the recovery of the zinc, the alloys are put
into retorts and heated strongly, the zinc is vapor
ized, and is condensed in conical shaped conden ers
attached to the outer end of the retorts, through
small openings it drips out into molds, and is then
ready for use again in the kettles.
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The remaining alloy is next run into cupellation
furnaces where strong blasts of air accompanied by
intense heat, oxidize the lead to litharge, PbO. •

I t is now raked off the surface, and put upon the
market as the common impure oxide of lead. All
that remains now is the separation of the silver and
gol?, processes which are beyond the limits of this
article.

THE BLUE VITRIOL WORKS.

The Blue Vitriol Works, while not as interesting
to the general student, are, nevertheless very enjoy
able and full of profit. The crude ore before beintr
broutrh t to the Vitriol Works, is melted and thereby
reduced to a form called' matte," which consists
mainly of the sulphides of iron, copper, lead, silver. . 'arscu ic, antimony and some free gold.

After being crushed, the matte is fed by machin
ery into a furnace to be "roastedj" here it is stirred
at regular intervals by mechanical devices, and most of
the metallic suI ph ides are con verted in to oxides.

When the process of oxidation is complete, the
ore is treated with dilute sulphuric acid and heated
b~' means of steam. In this way the copper oxide is
d is ol vcd , together with some of the iron, arsenic and
antimony.

To purify this solution it i pumped up into hisrb
wooden cylinders or towers, through which a current
of air is forced. Being heated by steam at the same
time, the antimony and arsenic are oxidized, and the
iron is converted into an insoluble form by the addi-

t.ion of cupric oxide, and is consequently precipi
tated. At the same time the cupric oxide added is
converted into sulphate or blue vitriol. The reaction
that takes place is shown as follows:

~ Fe80. ' O (ai !') 20uO !:<'coO a 2Cu80 4 •

Tot only, therefore, does this ingenious method
get rid of the iron, but also converts the cupric oxide
into cupric sulphate which materially strengthens the
solution.

Filter presses now remove the gold or silver that
remains and the residue is taken to the smelter divis
ion. What occurs there we have described above.
Returning now to the copper sulphate solution, we
find it being evaporated in large pans until suffici
ently concentrated, when it is taken to the crystal
izing department. Here .it is pumped into large
cement vats in which strips of lead are suspended at
retrular intervals. At the end of seven or eight days
the strips are removed covered with large bright
crystals of copper sulphate. The crystals are now
washed and screened, so as to be of assorted sizes,
after which they are ready for the market.

Although there are many other way of ob
taining the copper sulphate the above process pro
duces the better grade for various reasons, the most
forcible being that they are made from a neutral so
lution. Great credit is due to Mr. Hoffman, the orig
inator of the above process, which is undoubtedly the
best method known at the present writing.

JAS. P. HUGHES.
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Para~iti~m and ~ymbio~i~•...... ...::.A ':MONGthe many interesting things that
.. ,,. are just beginning to be largely in-
.. ' • vestiga tcd in the subject of zoolog y .
: ......: are the peculiar relations between
individuals, both of the same species and of different
s pecies . With a great many of th ese most people
are fairly familiar. \Ve have seen bees living
too-ether in colonies The queen bee lays the ego's,
which the drone have fertilized, in the spring. The
worker care for the youn g , and gather food for the
wh ole hou ehold .

The life of ants is even more highly developed
and ci vil izcd. There are generally four kinds of
individuals: winged males and females, and wing
less males and females, or workers. The termites
of South Am erica have soldiers, who fight their
battles for them. They are divided into companies,

and have officers wh o march alo ng be ide th em an d
keep th em in orde r.

In this kind of life the labor is divided am on g
th e different animal s so that th ey arc mutually de
pendent, and on e ca nno t liv e without th e others .
Wolv es, buffaloes, shee p, and some o the r animal s
herd together and help eac h ot he r, but th ey can get
along al one.

Parasitism, wh ere one animal liv es at th e ex
pense of an other, is a closer relation, and more vital.
Sometimes th e ho st is not mu ch disturbed. but of te n
his body is devoured. and he di es.

The tapew orm is one of th e common parasites of
man. It takes up its ab ode in th e intestine, and
there liv es a quiet and comfortable life, feeding up on
the partially digested food. T'h c leech is an ex
ternal parasite which attach es it self to the sk in of
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a higher animal, and suc ks it s blood . Ba cteria live
in th e blood and ti ssues o f animals in great numbers,
and are resp on sibl e for most of th e disease we par ti c
ular ly dread. W e do not kn ow , how ever, whether
th ey are animal s or plants.

Plants are a lso of te n troubled with parasites,
both animal and veg etabl e, which, taking advantage
of th eir helples sn ess, l i ve upon their sa p.

A near rcl at ive of th e parasites is the messmate,
which uses part o f an uther a n imn.l 's food. There is
a s ma ll cra b whi ch l i ves in sid e of a mollusk, that
wa s long thought to be a parasite, but it is found
that it only uses th e left over food, and so does not
in convenien ce th e mollu sk at all. Many messmates
obtain their food independently, and only use the
body o f the other animal as a place of refuge .

All of th ese habit s have a tendency to make
animals g ro w s im ple r in structure, as, when they
have their food prepared for them, they do not have
to do mu ch work. The tapeworm cannot see or hear,
and has a very sma ll brain, as its mod e of life does
not require great mental act iv ity. The leech is
mer ely a small l i ving sack, adapted to do nothing
but suc k .

Symbiosi s is a littl e higher form of association.

It is the living together of two animals, so that both
are the better for it. The most triking exampl e o f
this is the hermit crab. which always carries a little
se a anemone around on its shell. It takes it to places
where it can get its food, and then the sea anemone,
which is well armed with long stinging threads,
fights ofT the crab's enemies. When a crab los es
its anemone, by death or accident, it hunts up a new
one, forcibly tears it from it lodgment, and places it
on its shell.

The flea helps keep the hair of a dog smooth and
clean by eating the dead skin and hair. It does not
injure the dog at all, but really contributes to its
comfort, while the ftea has a pleasant home and
enough to eat. Corresponding to the ftea are some
small crus tacea ns which l i ve among the scales of fishes.
It has been found that it does not suck the blood of
the fish, but only eats the dead skin, which is of
no use to its possessor, but really needs to be re
moved. It gets free transportation, and is able to
leave its friend when it wishes, and live independent
ly. There are animals which live among the eg'Ts
of beetles and take care of them, eating those which
fail to come to maturity.

Some ants have a very pretty habit of taming
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the little aphides or plant lice which live on green
plant, using them for cows. They pasture them
on the fre hest and greenest leaves, and care for
them faithfully, protecting them from all their
enemies. 'When they use all the food in one place
the ants move them to another. The aphides se-

crete a sweet fluid which is much prized by the ants,
so they are amply rewarded for their labor.

Parasitism and symbiosis have only a few points
in common, although there are many apparent sim
ilarites.

STELLA ux -rox, '03.

-~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ ~ ~ ~~m- ~
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~ w

V;
:~~~ ~~~~~~~~~~~.~ ~.~~~~~ ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~.~~~ ~~~ ii:

A ~odel of a ~tedm fngine.
1tIIrNERALJ~Y speaking it is difficult Ior the
1117~ I unimaginative mind to form clear concep

tions whenever mechanical principles are
__ .IJ involved. For this reason models are

very helpful. They are even more useful
than the complicated instrument or machine which
they represent, because of the fact that only the
essential parts are shown in the model.

With these ideas in mind, Mr. Ayres bought some
rough castings of a model steam engine of the simple
slide valve type. Toticing the plans on his table one

day, I was immediately struck with the idea that it
would be of great benefit to me if I could construct
this engine. It was in my line of work, and not only
that, but it would give me valuable practice with ma
chine tools and lathes. The result was that I ob
tained the privilege of making it.

The tools with which I had to cut out and finish
the various parts were the lathe, drill-press, gnnd
stone, and some minor tools, such as hack saws, taps,
dies and so forth. The first things I finished
were the cylinder and steam-chest, which took about
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fifteen afternoons. F ollowing in natural orde r ca me
th e cross -hea d and pi ston rod. After th ese · were
turn ed ou t in th e lath e, I co u ple d up th e co n n ec t ing
rod. Th e most diffi cult o f t he cas ti ng-s to fini sh was
th e flywh eel. It took all o f two a f te rnoons to eve n
g et it ce n te re d co r rec tly, and another afternoon to
bore the h ol e for th e a xl e. T o turn th e rim true and
polish it was a minor j ob, a nd took o n ly one after
noon. Th e next thing was th e c r an k- shaf t and cra n k
wheel. I bored th e hol e in th e cra n k -w heel, and then
fa stened it to th e s h a f t by means of a se t -screw, and
then turned it on th e s h a f t. Th e pillow-blocks for
th e c ra n k s h a ft ca used a great deal of trouble, for I
had no pl aner, and co nseq ue n t ly had to finish them
with a file and a sa w.

These were th e 1110st diffi cult parts to handle .
Of co u rse there were many ot h e r little things ne ces
sa ry to co m ple t e each ca s t ing whi ch I have not men
tioned, such as cu t t ing and boring holes, cutting
threads and making bolts. After all th e part s had
be en completed, I collected th em, and put a coat of
red paint on the rough parts to give the finished
cn z i ne a neat appearan ce. Th e a cc ompanying cut
shows the engine as it appeared wh en completed.

The estimated capacity of the eng ine was on e
horse-power. I was quite curious to know how
nearly the actual performance of the ene in c would
come up to tbe estimated capacity. The Indicated
Horse-power of a steam engine is gi ven by the eq ua
tion: 1. H. P. = "3·t~o , in which P is the averag-e
pressure on the piston througbout th e stroke, A th e
area of the piston in square inches, S th e length o f
one stroke, and N the number of strokes per minute .

Under the condition that Pis 0, A is 1Yz , S is 4,
and N 600, the Indicated Horse-power would be. ' .
This is called the Indicated Horse-power, because the
true horse-power would only be found after deducting
a fraction for friction, tight packing, and oth er losses,

Altogether I was well pleased with the result o f
my work, for I not only got practice in machine work.
but I also learned a great deal about steam enaines
in general, from working with this model.

PA 1. J. NEFF.
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The ~oi~~an flectric ~meltin<t furnace.

"I~l the discovery of liquid air and the
•VA' ' recent achievements in wireless telegra-

,
~ &\ ~ phy are destined to crea te great

changes in the affair of mankind, so also
will the invention of the electric melting furnace open
up new horizons to chemistry. This is all the more
co n vinci ng when we know that high temperature is
on e o f the ch emis t' s most valuable agents. Hereto
fore the highest temperature, produced by the best
known method. was about 2500 to 3000 deg-rees C.
while with the electric furnace, a temperature of 5000
degrees C. ca n be produced with cornpara tive ease.
Before this invent ion, the furnaces were heated by such
material as coal, charcoal and coke, consequently ex
tremely high temperatures were impossible. The re
sult was that there were many substances, such as
lime, ca r bon and tlou rspar, which could not be fused,
while to -day, through the work of the electric furnace,
not on ly these but also every substance known to man
ca n be melted. We shudder at the though t of the in 
ten e cold produced by liquid air, but what is the cold
at minus 2()4 dcarces compared with heat at 5000 de
g-rees .~

There are several qu ite distinct ty pes of electric

furnaces, but that e m plo ye d by M. Moi ssan is h eld in
high favor , 110t only on account o f th e results obt a ine d
but also on account of it s simpl ic i ty . W e h av e had
the good fortune , in our Physi cs co urse thi s ye a r, to
construct one of th ese furn aces, and to rep eat so me ex
periments that seem almost too marvel ou s to beli ev e.
\Ve have taken the Moi ssan furna ce for our model.
The cut (page 10:;) sho ws ou r furna ce as it look s wh en
completed. Th e outer part co ns is ts of a box about two
feet square by a foot high. The interior of thi s box
is lined with a bestos and fil led with clay. A solid
block of limestone, about six by eig h t by ten in ches,
which forms the principal part of th e furn ace, is sun k
into th e clay with only th e top surface s ho win g . In
this block are cu t two lon gitudinal g roo ves . whi ch re
ceive the electrod es ; and in th e ce n te r is a cu p-sh a ped
.ca vity about four in ch es in diameter, whi ch hold s th e
substances to be sme lted. On this is placed a block
of the same material, in which is a ca vity o f th e sa me
diameter as the one below and about one in ch in d epth,
thus making the roof of th e furnac e. Th e ends of
the ca rbons come within a sho rt di stance o f eac h
other in the lower ca vity , and thu s, wh en the circuit
is closed, the el ectric arc, made between the elec t rodes,
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g en erates th e heat whi ch fuses th e surf ace of the lime
s to ne, and forms a poli sh ed dom e that refl ect the
heat of th e arc upon th e s u bs t a nce to be sme lted . The
ca r bons, to the ends of whi ch are attach ed the
elec t r ic wires, are h eld in place by two
ir on cl a mps on eac h side of th e furna ce.

A lthough th e co ns t r uc t io n o f th e fur
nace was inter esting, s t ill it is only se c
ondary in co m pa r iso n with the experi
ments performed with it. First was the
making of calc ium ca r bide, th e material
fr om which acety len e gas is manufa ctured.
'rhe elec t r ic furnace h as mad e it s produc
ti on possibl e. Bef or e th e in vention of thi s
furnace th e substan ces, lim e and ca r bon . of
wh ich ca lc iu m ca r bide is mad e, were th ought
to he refractor y; but und er th e intense heat
of our littl e fur nace , hoth melt ed as read
il y as if th ey had been wax, The ingredi
en ts used in it s manufacture were pul ve r
izcd lim e and ca rbo n. mixed in the ratio of
fourteen part. of lim e to nine of carbon.
This mixture was placed in th e furnace and
th e circuit closed . Within thirty seconds
it had begun to melt, and in two minutes the

entire substance was at a white heat, forming calcium
ca rbid e. This wa s removed from the furna ce, and,
wh en cool, had very much the appearance of coke, ex
cept that it was a lighter gray color. When placed in

THE MOISSAN ELECTRIC SMELTING FURNACE.
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vater it formed the acetylene gas which, when lighted,
burns with a bright white ligh t, just as it doe s in the
bi cycle lamp.

Another experiment was the melting of iron.
H ardly had the iron come in contact with the electric
arc when it began to fuse and run like water. Of
course iron was melted by means of the blast furnace
before the electric furnace was invented, but not in
th e sh ort time that the latter does its work. By this
we see that the elec t ric furnace will, in the future, be
a great time saving apparatus for all the large smelt
ers. The furnace treated sand just as it did iron. It
melted it in a very short time, producing a substance
which had very much the appearance of molten glass.

Probably the most interesting experiment with
th e elec t r ic furnace is the one performed by its in-

ventor, that o f makin g artificial d iamo nds . S peaki ng
briefly, this is accom pli sh ed by mixin g sugar o f ca r
bon, molten iron and ce r ta in ac ids togeth er, and le t
ting them cool under ce r t a in co nd itio ns . Little crys
tals are thus formed that have all th e cha rac te r is t ics
of th e g-enuin e diamond. Alth ough w canno t say it
will be of any practical value, nev erth ele ss, by this
experiment 1\1. Moi ssan has ce r ta inly achi eved a most
memorabl e scientific triumph.

M . Moi ssari's experiments are, we beli eve, o f vital
importance. They open up new field s to ch emi stry ,
and the majority of th em not only add new fac ts to
natural philosophy, but are cer ta in to be o f great
practical value.

HAHHY S. \VAYlIl AN.

THOH \V. SANBOHN .

Telephone ~witchboard.

'

11i! IrEtelephone has gwwn (0 he an important
' . , adjunct in almost every form of business,

and is rapidly gaining ground as such in
every well regulated household. As an

electri cal invention , it holds an important place in
th e subj ec t o f physics. The time allotted to the

study of this , though necessarily sho r t , is su ffi ci en t
to give a very g ood co nce ption of it s g en eral princi
ples, when they are illustrated by a mod el. In th e
past this model was la cking, but this year we suppl ied
this need by building a s witc h boa rd of three-lin e
capacity.
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In building this switch-board no attempt was
made to reproduce any part of a cornmcrcral board.
It fully illustrates, however, the principles of a large
exchange. Its parts are all very simple and readily
understood. On the Front of the board are three
small drops, which are operated by electro-magnets.
Under these are three plug jacks, and on a projecting
shelf are three plugs. When any two of these are
crossed and inserted into the proper plug jacks, con
nection is made between two telephones. On this
same shelf are three sets of keys, a ringing and a
listening key for each line . A box attached to the
lower end of the board contains a battery and a mag
neto generator. The battery is used when the
operator is in commuuica tion with any line. The
circuit of this is closed or opened by a switch on the
side of the box. The generator is used for ringing
up the telephones, and is operated by a crank placed
at the lower right hand corner of the box. On an
arm projecting from the top of the board, is a trans
mitter, and to the left of this the receiver.

With these different parts in mind, the o pera-"
tion of the board is more easi l v understood. When
the' crank of a telephone generator is turned, it operates
one of the drops on the switchboard. The operator

then closes the battery circuit and switches in
his tran mitter and receiver by pressing a listening
key, After he has ascertained the number desired he
breaks these connections, inserts the proper plugs in
the pluO" jacks, presses
the ringing key, and
then turns the crank of
the generator, which
rings up the telephone
call c d. The drops
again fall when the
persons telephoning
ring off, and this noti
fies the operator to dis
connect.

The system just
described is imilar to
that in use in Kansas
City, although it differs
in several minor par
ticulars. In the East,
where the devcloprnen t

of electricity is more
advanced, there are two
ne\v systems in use - T Il L >;1'1I0:<E S\\"ITC II 1l0AR 1>.
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the central energy and the automatic. The first
places all batteries at the centra! station and em
ploys automatic ringing. The second, which is more
recent, bids fair to revolutionize switch board con
struction. The work of connection at the central
station is done automatically by electro- magnets,
which are controlled by mall dial mounted on
the front of the telephone. The present concert-

sus of opinion seems to be that this system is imprac
ticable, but it has been predicted that if it can be
made applicable to exchanges with a large number of
lines, <IS has been done in 1 [ew Bedford, Mnss., it
will so cheapen rate that, within ten years, ninety .
per cent of the people will have telephones.

PAUL L. DHAGON.

JOliN L. STAHKIH.

~aldria.

IlmIIA [~A" IA is one of the greatest nu isances,
. : in the way of di ease, with which the

world at large has to battle. It n.it only
I ! puts the body in a very bad condition, but

it destroys the temper, and the power to
enjoy. It is not by any means a new disease, but has
been known and described since earliest history. It
i prevalent in certain parts of the United tates, but
this is not considered a malarial country. It is a
rural and a tropical disease. Though occuring in
orne of the cold countries, such as Sweden, Green

land and Siberia, it is native in South America,
Africa, and all tropical climates. It is the cause of
Jungle fever and of the much dreaded Roman fever.

Between 1 Si and 1~qi the annual death rate from
Mn lar ia, in Italy, was fifteen thousand. There were
four deaths out of every hundred deaths in the
United tatcs in 1S(.O caused by malaria, and two
and seven-tenths in 1880.

The true cause of malaria was not known until
about twenty years ago. and was not g cnerally ac
cepted until about ten years ago. The research has
been carried on chiefly by Italians, Americans, and
Englishmen. The true cause is a micro-organism or
germ which inhabits the red corpuscles of the blood.

111 fection is carried on en tirely, it is now genera 11 y
believed, by a species of mosquitoes called Anopheles.
These mosquitoes bite a healthy person and deposit
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some of these germs in the bite with the saliva they
leave there. A germ is a white shapeless body with
an indistinct nucleus. One of these germs enters a red
corpuscle, as in fig. No.1. and digests all the haemo
globin, or red matter in the blood. Immediately
some pigment spots begin to form, as in fig, 1 TO. 2.
The cell then divides probably, as in fig. 3 and 4.
It subdivides many times until the corpuscle is filled
with Sporocytes. The corpuscle then bursts and the
Sporocy tes swarm out into the blood, as in No.5. and
prod uce fever.

However some of the germs do not divide but
simply swell up and fill the corpuscle, when they both
die and are eaten up by a white blood corpuscle.

If at this stage of the process an Anopheles mos
quito happen to come along and suck one of these
germs out before it has died, it is taken into the

tornach of the mosquito. Here it may become a male
germ, by developing arms or threads, as in fig. 1, or
it may become a female germ by simply getting
larger, as in fig. 2.

The threads of the male germ drop off and fuse
themselves upon the female germ. The female germ
then works its way out between the mucous layer and
the muscular layer of the mosquito's stomach. Here
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it developes some small dark threads called Blasts.
These finally work their way out to. the proboscis of
the mosquito and are deposited in the saliva. They
enter the human body as a simple germ as at first.
This process is called exual Generation.

There arc three types of malaria; the Tcrtian, or
that in which the fever returns eYery second day; the
Quartian, or that in which the Fever returns every
third day; and the Tropical malaria. If reinfection
takes place, daily fever is produced. That is, in the
Tcr tain, if a person is bitten on Monday the fever
will come on Wedncsday and if hc is bitten again on
Tuesday, the fever will come again Thursday .

In order that the breed inc- places of malaria can
be found, it is necessary to know the difference be
tween the Anopheles mosquito and the Culex or ordi
nary mosquito. There are four differences. The
Apopheles have spotted wings and very long
Pal pi which the Culex have not. The Anopheles
mosquito's body, when in a resting position on a
ceiling, is perpendicular to the ceiling, and when on

a perpendicular wall, it is near lv parallel to it. With
the Culex mosquito it is the opposite.

The eggs of the u lex are laid togcther, four
hundred in a group, in a boat shaped body, with the
end of the egg on the water. The eggs of the Ano
pheles are laid eparately and on the side on the water.

The breeding places of malaria are found in all
stagnant water, such as shallow parts of streams,
pools and puddles, and especially where there is a
good coat of pond-scum.

Quinine is a very effective, though slow, cure for
Malaria. But a preve ntat ive is better than a cure,
T'hrec ways of killing thc larv:u have been found.

T'he first is by draining thcir breeding places.
The second is by introducing small fish into the
water, The third is by kerosene. The last is very
effective as it suffocates them.

To Mr. L. O. Howard, Chief Entomologist of the
U. S. Department of Agriculture, I am indebted for
my information concerning this question. This in
formation can be found in Bulet in No. 25, and in the
April number of the emtill)' Jfagazlllc.

AnnA MYI~Tr.E ANDHEWS.
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Below is a collection of parts of letters which have bcen wr i t te n
to the editor in chief at odd times during thc year, asking for infor
mation along ccrtain lines, and which have bccn overlooked until a
short timc ago, The Editor bcgs pardon for not having answered
thcm sooner and respectfully ubmits hi answers now.

Dear ~I r , Editor:
I am a fairly handsome ) 'OUlJl{ man, a good dresser 011 a m odernte salnry, 1I[J(1

I want to go into business for myself, I huve a liking for tailoring as I 11m IIIl

authority on clothing, and I would like for you to tell me how I can launch out
upon the business world on a very small salary. Yours in Style,

Del1 Dutton.
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\1 r. Dutton:
You seem to value your good .Iooks mor e than

your ability to tell a clay worsted fr om a gunny sac k.
H ow ever , that is a weakness pr evalent among youn g
men of your age, and we will over look it this time,
but will offer the suggestion that, if you would pay
more attention to your profession than to that ansrcl ic
face of yours, you would rna ke a better tailor. If
your ca pita l is to o small, y ou had better start out on a
rather low basis. Do not attempt anything higher
t han a ' 13.00 at fi rst or you may have a la w-sui t on
your hand

;\[y Dear Si r :
J h op e that you will pardon my laying my woes unnumbered

befo re you , but I feel tha t I must tell of th e pa in and th e
a nguish th a t within me lie , befor e J sh u ttle off t h is mor ta l coil.
I am, Sir, an Actor, a thespian of th e old school . a relic of for
mer days,-in ot he r words, a ba ck number. Ah! 1\0 lon ger am I
a ble to hold an a ud ience of thou sands s pell Lound by my match
less so liloqu ies , bu t must co n te n t my self with playi ng to a lmos t
empty houses with egg and vegetable accompaniment ! !

'I'hink ! of ! it !! Sir ! The gre a test of living Macbeths,
t he only origi nal Hamlet. t he impersonator of t wo hundred dif
ferent roles, ranging from Ri chard the Third, to Charley's Aunt,
one of the g reute s t .s--uye the GREATEST of mod ern hi storions

wal king the streets to d ay a poo r man ! ! Meh re ason tot te rs ' '
It d rives rue nm -s-nd to th ink of it ' '

You rs drama ti ca lly,
Ray mond G Barnd t .

1\1y Dear Sir:
You had better see a doctor.

my Deer editor:
i t ho t as II o w id ritr- yer an as t, wot a feller a t tor dew wen

h e wa nts te l' Go into Sp J'( ·iety. '1'1 I' Seroi..t y ou t hya r ill ou r
• 'eck u f t he W ood s a in t ver y hi gh s t rung bu t Then i g uess it ' ll
puss, I'm a rit e peurt looki-r wen i'm d res t II I' , ef i d ew say It
myself', bu t s umho werot hr-r the G irls don 't see m to taik no S h ill!'
up ter m e. i don 't think as how it cud be Illy looks, But i Tl se nd
yr-r my fo tograf an Let yer jege fur yers r-If', I wush you'll Kinder
giv me yer op iny u n on The suhj ick a t yer f'urs t losure Tilli e ,
ca use 1'1'0 got sosh ul as pras huns .

yourn Trewly ,
la urence Blodgett.

My Dear Aspiring Fri end :
It is crue l to shatter your "soshal asprashans" so

sudde n ly but, my dear s ir, I really and truly do not
think that you are in it at all. What the modern
" serci ety bell" wants is an attentive young man who
can tell funny stories till he is black in the face and
dance twenty-three two-steps without stopping to take
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a breath. Now , j udgi ng from JOur letter, I sho u ld
not think that JOu wer e mu ch of a hand at eit he r of
he above mentioned arts. •

And wh en I look a t Jour " fotogra f" my h eart
is too full for express io n. What yo u need is a real
sharp razor a nd so me sha vi ng soa p. Use according
to directions on th e wr a pper,- on ly be ca re ful not to
cut yourself. A ft er JOu h av e tri ed thi s awhil e let me
know how you are coming al on g. A littl e time and
patience will brin g you ou t all right, I think.

Sir:
1 am a poor wanderi ng minstrel. but at th c pr esent mom ent

my heart is lu-avy , Illy voice sil ent, and my purso emp ty . 1 han '
a voice of exceptional sweetness a nd purity, bu t wh er ever I go I
am met with th e same cooln ess . • '0 body SCl' lIlS to ca re for my
art . I am not a n nma teur by any nn-uns, for 1 hu ve made severa l
public appearances. one of Illy most h owli1lg s uccesses bein g my
appearance at th e Orpheum 'I'h ea tr e of Kansas City. The aud
ience, after I had su ng but till' opening bars of tha t tender ditty,
";\la Zulu Babe." would let 111(' go no Iur th er but insist ed upon
applauding unti l I was for ced to lea ve t h e s tagc, followed by a
sh ower of bouquets, at least I s upposi - they wer e bouquets for I

did not t u rn ba ck to look, Now wh y is it that I sho u ld be such
a n outcas t? Please in form me up on t h is su bje c t.

Yours Sincer ely,
Prof J, H. E.

My Mu sical Friend:
It is indeed sad to read such a letter as yours IS,

on e so full of sad com pla in t. I pity you, 'deed I do.
The first part of your letter is very clear to me, but
wh en you begin to speak of your "hml';I"g" uccess
at the Orpheum, you leave me some wha t in doubt. I
do not know exactly how to interpret t he word' 'howl
IlIg." One place, Mr. E., where you made a mis
take was when you did not turn back to see what it
was that was hurled after you when you were beating
a hasty retreat from public view at the time of that
memorable Or phcum appearance, I think that if y ou
had examined more closely you would h ave discovered
that- trange as it may se em-those mysterious
bouquets were really not bouquets at all but sundry
de cayed vegetabl e and tacks, e tc., which were sent
down upon you from on high. Sooner or later, my
dear friend, you must realize the awful truth,
namely:-that y ou caut sing . Now my advice is,
quit trying to sing and settle down to some good solid
work in some other line of business.
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6irl'~ Li~t.

Miss Maude 1 Teal:

Judging from your letter I take it that you arc
a woman's rights enthusiast. But why you write
me for information, I cannot see. Who ever heard
of anyone telling one of your kind any thing
new? I do not exactly understand what line of
woman's rights you intend to pursue, woman suffrage
or saloon smashing. However, whichever line it is
you have gotten on the wrong track. You should
write to Mrs Mary E. Lease. or Mrs. Carrie Tation.

Miss Olive Oburn:

The main part of your letter is taken up with be
wailing your fate at not having anyone in sight upon
whom you might bestow your affections, Now, do n"t
you worry; you will be all rig-ht. For you know,
pretty girls always receive lots of at ten I ion before
they die.

The ~i~adventure~ of Two Cornets,

'lil.JIIHE"EVERMitchell was part icularly low
~ 1 in his mind the inhabitants of Gaylord

I ~ ~l ~ Hall always knew it. iTot that Mitchell
cared for that. you know, because he took
a fiendish delight in letting them know

his condition. And how, you ask? Tot by word of

mouth, nor by tears, these commonplace ways, did
1itchell make known his misery. Tone of these, but

by wild, unharmonious and prolonged playing on his
cornet. The louder the discord (I had almost said
music), the more miserable and disconsolate, Mi tchcll.
Whenever the boys of Gaylord heard the first few
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foreboding notes, they left their several occupation s
and fled the place in panic. And woe, woe to the
luckless few who were left behind-no lessons for
them.

William I..')gan and "Ted" Mitchell wer e room
mates at a large eas te rn boy's sc hool. They had com e
from the same western country town, and now they
shared each other's joys, sorrows, pocket money and
tobacco, impartially. Their rooms were the me et inu
place for all the choice hilarious spirits in the school.

Iany and many a wicked plot was schemed out
there; many and many a plot was nipped in the bud
there by watchful care takers. The boys possessed a
boundless hospitality and generosity which their
school fellows enjoyed and did not return.

When Logan entered t he archway of Gaylord one
lovely day his ears were struck by a perfect avalanche
of sound. He knew too, wcll, what it meant. a
he only groaned in spirit as he strode up the steps.

"He's got 'em a'Tain," he muttered, darkly. "I'll
beat his can founded old cornet all to smash if he
don't get over these spells."

"0 Lord!" as a particularly lame scale end d with
a crash. The door was open. Mitchell, thc thought
ful, feared lest h is neigh bars should be depri ved of

" I n the ce n te r of t he room he sat."
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hi musi cal fes t ival. I n the cen ter of th e room he sat,
sprawling T'urk-wi c on a pil e of pillow s. His hair
was rumpl ed , his fac e was red, but h e cl u tche d hi s
co rne t firml y. Around him, the room wa s in the la st
s tag e of disorder; every box, e very drawer, every
thing that could po sibly hold anything, had its con
tents spilled and rifl ed. All Mitchell ' s and Logan 's
clo t he as well, lay in graceful attitudes in ch airs ,
bed and floor. But. s t ra nge to relate, eve ry pocket of
every garment was turned in side out. Indeed, the
whol e place looked as if a cyclone or at least a well
organized burglar raid had been there.

"What's the matter? Been robbed?" gasped
Logan, gazing about.

"0, cut that out," as Mi tcliel l strove to answer
him with a heart-breaking wail from his instrument.

" TO, broke!" said th e disconsolate one gruffly at
last.

"Tell you what. old man, we're clean broke.
Nothing but about forty-five cen ts between us and
starvation, and a whole month before we get an allow
ance. I tell you, it's enoug h to make me play worse
than I do, ain't it now, Willy?"

"Well , what's th e rea on we're br oke , I'd like to

kn ow, eh?" shouted Logan. "\Vhat's the reason?
Ain 't it because you pawned every decent thing we
had, to buy Brown's bull pup?" [Withering scorn.]

Did litch ell look properly quen ched? Never,
" Now \Villy," he said, " you know you wanted

th e pup yourself."
"Yes," came reluctantly from Logan. "I suppose

now we ca n sell th e pup. Jim wants him."
"What? I'll starve first," snapped Mitchell

throwing several pillows at his friend.
"Then what shall we do? I might have known

better than to let you take care of the money. If I
starve now, my death be on your head!"

This last somewhat damped Mitchell's cork-like
spirits.

"Think of something," he said diplomatically,
"you're always first rate at getting out of a hole."
"Can 't we borrow some money or get some that we've
lent?"

"Borrow," sneered Mitchell. "Yes, borrow, when
all the fellows are dead broke, too, Jimmie said he
couldn't pay his loan yet because he had to buy Miss
\Vill s ome ca ndy. So there you are."

"Well, anybody that can play the cornet like you
do, isn't fit for anything and I might have known it.
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But I'll help you out-and myself. 0, by Jove! the
cornet-the very thing!" and Logan shouted with
laugh ter. "Old Thom pson was over today and he
said something about two of his orchestra fellows
being sick, or dead or something. Now I'll go over
and see him, and find out if he won't hire us. Isn't
that a fine idea?"

"Us? Why you're crazy. You don't know hON
to play and you don't expect me to do it all, do you?"

"0, never mind a little thing like not knowing
how to play. I suppose you've got sense enough to
teach me, haven't you."

At last, after a half hour or more had been spent
in idle argument and recrimination, the twain sallied
forth to find "Old Thom pson."

Mr. Thompson was the leader of a rather feeble
orchestra which played all incidental music for the
various theatrical companies which came to town.
He was very reluctant to hire the two boys, of course,
for he knew them to be college mischief lovers. But
his need wa pressing and with a mental reservation
to watch them closely, he hired them. The boys
were elated. This promised to be the master piece of
foolery. They notified all their friends of their suc
cess and were properly congratulated.

In the week that elapsed before their debut Logan
was patiently instructed in the art of music making,
Of course he could not really play but as 'I'hom pson
was rather deaf, what did one discordant sound, more
or less, matter! Logan puffed out his cheeks, grew
red in the face and in short gave a perfect imitation
of a player. Oh , it was rare sport. The two boys,
innocent looking as could be, would creep into their
places. Then, screened from the conductor's ga;r,e
they would make sundry grimaces at their admiring
school-fellows.

At last, however, the novelty wore off; and when
first one and then another tempting social engage
ment offered itself, the boys longed for freedom. So
the irrepressible Mi tchell concei ved the idea of hiring
a SUbstitute. Some guileless under-graduate would
be got to take the place of one of the boys. His cor
net would be slyly filled with cotton and he would
go through the motions of playing so as to deceive
the most elect. Then Mitchell and Logan, one by
his side, the other on pleasure bent would compla
cently draw their salaries on pay-day. On account of
the director's infirmity, he suspected nothing. How
could he, when always two pairs of innocent eyes met
his and two cornets were played with vigor? It grew
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to be a mark of special favor, a distinct honor,
among the younger boys to ubstitute. And their
admiring relatives and friends never heard the end of
their breathless adventures in that capacity.

But alas and ala! The thrice cursed catastrophe
that proved their undoing! In a rush of social en
gagements Mitchel}, whose evening off it was, in
stalled his "sub" duly in place. But Logan unthink
ingly (or was it purposely? it was never learned
which) also procured an unsuspecting boy to take his
place in "the band." This particular week there had
come to town a company a great deal better than any
that had stopped for a lous- time. So Logan, who
dearly loved a good performance, determined not to
be cheated out of this one. The orchestra played in
a box-like enclosure almost under the stage, thus
rendering it impossible for its members to see the
performance.

\Vhen Substitute Number one, crawled into his
place. he gazed curiously at his companion of the cor
net. Number two, who did not know Mitchell very
well, supposed th i was he-or at least he thought
that the other knew how to play.

In one act of the drama, the direction had been
given for a blare of trumpets-and this blare of trurn-

pets, was to be given by the two cornetists. Both
sub titutes had been told of this by their employers,
but each depended on the other to do the "blaring."

T'lie time approached, when suddenly Iitchell in
a box looked across the house to a party that was ju t
entering. He cauo-ht a wide-eyed glance from one
of the crowd. Horror of horrors! it was Logan!
They both looked quickly at the orchestra where sat
the luckless two, calmly awai ting their doom, and
neither could playa note! In silent misery Logan
and Mitchell waited.

The leader looked quickly at his henchmen, gave
his three little officious taps for attention, and raised
baton.

"The queen approaches. Hark! tbe blare of
trumpets!" sang out a herald. With cheeks puffed out,
hands clutching instruments, faces fiery red, botb
substitute blew furiously. For a moment there was
a dead silence then suddenly tbrough the cotton muff
lings came a sound long and loud like the wail of a
lost soul. Ob! the agony of that moment! As that
awful sound broke upon the stillness. the luckless two
realized their ignominy. 'I'hrowinz down their cor
nets they fled preci pi tiously down the little hatchway,
far, far, into the night.
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The bull-pup still r eirrns
(

' b
atr a y lor d-his masters
having recovered from their
financial embarassment. and
as he chews reflectively on
a choice corner of the best
rug, he ponders on the
dreadful time when he so
narrowly escaped a ch a ng e
of quarters.

GEOI\GIA DVOi<AK.

"T here en me 8 so u nd li ke th e wail of II lost soul."
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:\l oTTo:-Kos s um us omn is lud us.

YELL:-l\lagnum Caput! 1I1agnum Ca pu t ! !

Rip! Rah! ! Hee!!!

w«are " It!" w«are " It"

Yes! Sir!! R ee! ! !

J oe .Ellis

Haymond G. Barnet t

Bu rn es Moore

Presid ent,

Vice-Presiden t .

Secretary.

OFFICERS.

Ralph Morrison

Ralph F're vschlag

Roscoe Fairbanks Potts

Treasurer

Errand Boy

Tramp

Will ie Gill

T homas S cruggs

MEMBERS .

Dell Dutton

Ch ris Lawlor

Edgar Lovejr y

Edwin Dunlap

Paul Kirtloy

! T()T IC~;-A ll ca ndi da tes for member ship mu st weal' II hat of number 8 size or over.
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~ JUNIOR DEPARTMENT. ~i
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Jt:nkin~' Objt:c1ion.
"'Pears to me as some 'un i comin," he said.

T'h is attracted the attention of the others, who at
once set to guessing who the traveler was.

" Thet's Pete Jenkins," finally decided one. "I
know thet y a ller nag 0' his as well as I do my name."

The speaker was right. The man u pon horse-back
was no other than Peter F. Jenkins, tbe weal thiest
farme r in Merrill cou nty and the body and soul of the
district board of education. School had been open
but a mont h , and for th e first time, a lady teacher had
been employed, much against the w i sh es of Mr.
Jenkins. He was, to use his own words, "not agin
the woman but agin her way 0' dciu' what she pleas
ed." In his mind th inrrs had been going fr om bad to
worse during the four weeks of school. And so, being
a talkative man, his arrival was anxiously looked for
wa rd to by the store loungers.

lowly, with a swinging gait, the horse drew up
to the platform.

"I-Iow'dr gentlemen," said Jenkins as he threw

HE v il la ge of Ben
ton consisted of
only one store and
four houses. Still,

the farmers of the vicin
ity made much use of its
social accomod a tions. My
story ope ns a t th is pl ace on
a sultry afternoon during
the Indian summer after
harvest time.

On t he elevated plat
form in fro nt of the s tore
were seated several far me rs,
loungi ng in the su ns h ine,

seemingly too t ired to t a lk . '~

l<' .i na lly , one of ~bem ra ised . ,J (1111 i I

his han d to hIS eyes and ~ tlP \\\\ .
gazed in ten t ly do wn th e P1r ..) ....
s m00t h , w h ite ro ad. W!l!!!f(j((/11 .

JE NK IN';.

- l Hl-



the lines over his mare's head, and dismounted.
"Fair on to midd lin ," came the reply from one of

the group.
After ty i ng: his horse, the rider entered the store

kept by Abe Maxwell, also a member of the school
board.

Those on the out ide, anxious for gossip, were
disappointed at what they considered the loss of so
tempting a budget of news. They were, however,
oon made happy for both Maxwell and Jenkins ap

peared at the door.
"I'm az i n it. I'm agin it from beginin' to end,"

the latter was saying. "Why, t hct teacher is a
havin' my Sam, the Stunt's boys, and a lot 0' the gals
a dally in' around for thet show. When Sam gits
home he goes out in the barn and waves his hands at
the rafters and tells the cows about a Juliee or
J ul ieet, or some sort of foolish name,"

By this time the platform audience had become
very interested and one of them ventured to ask,
"\Vhat's your city teacher doin' now, Peter?"

"Doin'? Doin' everything she kin' to make good
fer nuthin' lazy critters out 0' our boys," was his quick
reply.

"But," he continued, "I'll stop this palaver in'

and get her back where she come from in jig time at
the next mccti n', I jest talked it ov-r with Max,
here, and he's a goin' ter help me. I guess 1 got
some say around th e t skule yet a while."

Mr. Jenkins' anger increased as he talked, so by
the time he had finished this last sentence, he had be
come too full for utterance. So he mounted his horse
and turned towards home, leaving the group in front
of the store wondering how far he would carry his
threat.

Miss Scott, the teacher, was a very determined
young woman. Her last step in what she considered
a movement to improve the school was perhaps a
little too radical. She was attempting to give a
scene from Romeo and Juliet, having the country
boys and girls take the parts. Under the ruling of
the school board no one could interfere with the
teacher's work except through that body at its regular
meetings.

Time sped on until the day before tha t on which
the board met. There was upon this day only one
thing in Mr. Jenkins' mind which could be thought
of besides his anger at the new turn of school affairs,
and this was his wish for a certain roan trotter owned
by Mr. Morris, another member of the board. Fear-
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ing that his unsettled temper would make negotia
tions for this horse impossible on the following even
ing, he determined upon this night as the only time

to see Morris.
Putting on his boots, and placing a large roll of

bills in his vest pocket, he went to the barn to mount

his nag.
Twilight was coming on when he started. The

road before him stood out distinctly in its whiteness
against the dark shadows of the trees along its edges.
For some time he rode in silence, thinking first of .
Morris and then of Miss Scott. Slowly above the
tops of the pines rose the full autumn moon, throwing
a deeper shadow around the trees. Here the road
sloped down to a little creek, crossed by a ford. Just
as his horse had passed the water, Jenkins was

startled by a sudden voice.
"Throw up yer hands," came the muffled voice of

a man, who grasped the horse by the bridle. The ex
perience was a novel one for Mr. Jenkins, and he was
slow in complying. The appearance of two other
men with revolvers, however, quickly changed his
mind and he raised his hands above his bead. The
first man turned and led the horse and rider into the
underbrush by the roadside. Once under cover they

"Throw \1P yer h a n d s."

took him from the horse and gagged him. One of
the men crrasped Peter's feet while another attempted
to tie them. At this moment his "yaller" colt gave

a loud whinny.
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Then there broke upon the stillness a distant
clattering of hoofs.

The men dropped their work, listened a moment,
and, seizing Mr. Jenkins' hat and coat which they
had removed, hurried into the woods. The sounds
Irom the horse's feet grew nearer and nearer until
they finally came to a stop at the ford. Then it was
that the" yaller " colt g ave another long whinny
and trotted out to the road. This act was followed
by a pause, then between the crackling of the bushes
a voice called out, "l\Ir. Jenkins! Oh, Mr. Jenkins,
are you here?"

The recent captive had risen to his shaky knees
and was tugging away at the gag in his mouth.
Just as the splash of the water told that the new
comer was going on, he freed his mouth and called
loudly, "Hey there. Here, wait a minnit." Then
he hastened to the roadside and there to his great
astonishment sat Miss Scott on Mr , Morris'roan
trotter.

"What in the world are you doing away out here
without a coat and hat?" was her first question.

Mr. Jenkins' voice was a little unsteady, but he
managed to tell of his capture and of how her timely
arri val had saved b is money if not his Ii fe.

After his story was ended he caught his colt and
in company with Miss Scott started back home.

"But what be ye doin' on thet horse this time 0'

night?" he asked after he had regained his com
posure.

"Oh," she answered, "I was just over to see Mrs.
Morris today and her husband told me to take the
horse for a week and try him."

"'Vhat!" cried Jenkins excitedly, "er, you a'
gain' ter buy him?"

"No, indeed," she replied and added with a gay
little touch, "I have not money enough to purchase
one half as good as this one. At home I always rode,
and l\Ir. Morris said that as I should--well, as I
should be back and forth a great deal this week be
fore the entertainment, I had better ride his horse."

Silence followed this speech and Peter Jenkins,
the kind hearted, fought with Peter Jenkins, the de
termined for several minutes. Finally he cleared
his throat and after several attempts to speak he
said, "Er, er, Miss Scott, don't say nothin' about
this doin's to the boys. I guess I'll go to Spencer to
morrow and see about sel!in' my hogs."

"But," interjected Miss Scott, "tomorrow nigh t
the school board meets. Have you forgotten?"
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"IIO, I ain't forgot it. But I guess they won't
miss me." At this point NIL Jenkins' gate was
reached and as he turned to enter the yard he said,
"Ye kin use my buggy the night of thetshowof
yourn, but don't tell the boys long- afore hand."

The loungers from Maxwell's store were present in
a body at the meeting of the school board on the
following evening, and anxiously awaited the arrival
of Mr . Jenkins. The latter did not appear and they
learned that he had been forced to go to Spencer upon
important business. So it was that no opposition
was raised to Miss Scott's entertainment.

T'he following Friday arrived, and with it the
evening of the show. Early the wagons began to
come to the little school house. T'he entire room was
filled with old and young, eager to be amused by some
thing besides a husking bee or quilting party.

Just as the crude curtain rose above the roughly
made stage, the door opened and Peter Jenkins slip-

ped unnoticed into a seat in the darkest corner of the
poorly lighted room.

After numerous songs and recitations, the bal
cony scene from Romeo and Juliet was given. The
production would have brought convulsions of laugh
ter toone acquainted with the play, but it made adeep
impression upon this audience. As the curtain fell,
Miss Scott stood up and said, "Ladies and gentlemen,
I have one more number, but it is without a name.
That I leave for you to give."

T'he curtain arose and in the center of the stage,
executing a wild dance around a coat and hat over
which hung the motto "In this sign we conquer,"
were three men dressed as bandits. Suddenly the
leader pulled off his mask and there stood young Jen
kins. Peter Jenkins, the elder, looked dumbfounded.
He rubbed his eyes and looked again, then taking his
hat in his hand he quietly slipped out of the door say
ing, "\Vell, I'll be gosh durned."
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The Power of a Dream.1[!lllIEsummer of IS&4 found Philip Oden on a
railroad train speeding through the interior
of Georgia. It had been four years since he,
though a southern gentleman, had left his

home and friends against his wife's wishes to go
North and join the Federal arm)', the army, which
was then forging the thunder bolts used later to
strike the fetters from the feet of the negro.

The train was heavily loaded with Union soldiers,
prisoners of war. The men sat upon a flat, open car,
jammed and huddled together like cattle, exposed to
the sun and rain. They had, however, plen ty of air
and water for which they were thankful and the
rapid motion was so pleasant, that they would have
enjoyed it, had it not been for the fact that they
were being carried to Andersonville, a name, which
of itself, sent a thriJJ of terror to the stoutest heart
that beat beneath the soiled blue blouses.

Sergeant Oden made up his mind to make an e f-

fort for his freedom. There was only one man who
knew h is design. This man was an old tried friend,
whom he loved and trusted. Watching his opportun
ity, when the guard's attention was turned elsewhere,
Philip, without looking at his comrade, whispered
to him-

"Bob, old boy, I am going to make a break for
liberty. Will you risk-"

He paused as the guard came nearer and was
given a warning glance by Bob Burrell.

After the sun went down, twilight softened and
obscured the landscape. Soon a cool breeze sprang
up which refreshed the weary soldiers who stood up,
stretched their cramped limbs and turned their eyes
toward the [or th Star-and home. Ah! at the
though t of home and dear ones, tears welled down
cheeks that never blanched before the foe, and bearded
lips quivered at the remembrance of those left behind.

Sera-cant Odcn was in a reckless, defiant mood
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and his thoughts were all center ed on th e desperate
attempt he intended to make to recover hi s liberty.
As th e night wore on, most of the prisoners fell
asleep, some in one position, some in another, half
lying, sitting.

An hour after midnight all was still with the
exception of the drowsy "hum" and languid murmur
that always pervades an aggregation of human
beings. Philip Oden was wide awake, every se nse
al ert, every nerve tense waiting for an opport un ity to
leap unseen from th e flying train.

At last, even the guard became somnolent and
relaxed his vigilance. A s he drow sily turned on hi s
beat with his face toward the opposi te end of the car ,
he little thought that he had just given a cove ted
chance to Philip Od cn , Od en, quick to take advan
tage of this whispered to Bob Burrell -"God bless
you, Bob-I'm going to liberty or death ." Burrell
h eard the faint whisper but before he could speak he
saw in the darkness the outline of Od en's figure as he
straightened himself, fluug his arms upward and
s prang into the darkness to meet-what '! Burrell
shuddered as he pictured the lifel ess body and color
less fa ce that might now be lying beside th e ir on
rails.

" He * * s pra ng in to the da rkness ."

Two or three soldiers, upon discovering Oden's
absen ce, turned and looked enquiringly at Burrell
who whispered to them, "Move up, boys and fill his
place so the rebs won't miss him. He said he was
going to liberty or death-God grant he may find the
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And what was Philip's fate?
When he made the perilous leap into darkness

and space the shock so stunned him that he became
unconscious. After awhile, recovering a little he
raised himself in a dazed way and tried to stand; but
he turned blind and dizzy for his right lesr refused

first." "Amen," his comrades breathed, then they
huddled together and kept silent.

The guard, who had charge of the squad " in
which Burrell and Philip belonged, noticed the latter's
absence when the prisoners' breakfast was served.

"Whar's yer pardner, Yank?" he asked glancing
at Bob.

"I don't know," answered Hurrell.
"Yer do know, yer know he's skipped."
"Well, Johnny lxeb, maybe he has, he don't seem

to be here."

"Blast my soul; I wonder ef he skipped over board
while we wuz runnin' twenty miles an hour. Ef he
did hit's no use los'in time huntin' 'im, the poor devil
must a bin killed ez soon ez he struck ther 'arth.
But I'll have ter report 'im missin' ter ther officer In

charge, and git a cussin' fur lettin' 'im go."

* * * * * *

to do its part. The effort he made to use it caused
the most agonizing pain. He fell back exhausted.

'When morning came Philip was scarcely con
scious; he would realize his condition and surround
ings for a moment, then some movement would bring
on the faintness and blindness and he would go back
to the past. Home and wife would picture them
selves on his dazed brain and become more real than
t he actual presen t.

"Elinor! Elinor!" he would cry; then a moment
of stupor and he would appeal to his wife again.

As the country was thinly settled there was no one
living near enough to hear his cries. At last a man
came riding slowly along the highway. The word
"Elinor" Ie-l l upon his ear, he started, looked hastily
around and listened intently. Presently he heard
the cry again. Then he dismounted, and guided by
the voice he found the blue coated form lying beside
the iron rail. He stooped over the prostrate man,
and looked into the unseeing eyes, One instant he
looked, then falling uy Philip' side cried- "Massa!
Massa! is it you? Thank God! j ou ain't dead. The
Lawd has heard my prayer and covered yo' head in
battle. "

The man was Alfred, the negro slave, into whose
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stable
<Marse
Tears

care Philip had entrusted his wife, when he joined
the Federal army,

Alfred, receiving no answer, raised his master as
crentlyas possible and placing him upon the horse,
walked beside him, holding him firmly in the saddle.

Luckily it was only half-a-mile to Dr. Lenox's
plantation where Alfred was stopping with his mis
tress, Mrs, Oden, who being a niece of Dr. Lenox,
was at this time a guest at his house.

The early morning had given place to open day
light when Alfred reached the Lenox place. Every
thing was quiet, however, about the house and
grounds. One or two lazy negroes were stirring
about the cabins, but they did not see Alfred as he
crept into the barn, staggering under his burden.
Up the stairway Alfred toiled and at last reached his
bed which although covered with a coarse coverlet
was sweet and clean. Laying his rna ter gently
down, he stood in anxious thought a few moments;
then stealing softly from the room, he closed and
locked the door behind him.

By this time the household was astir and very
soon the family assembled at breakfast. When Dr.
Lenox had breakfasted he stepped out on the veranda
to smoke his cigar. Alfred, seeing him there, ap-

preached him and said respectfully, "Marse Richard.
will you come to the stables befoh you go out, sir?
I think there is sompin wrong wif Hector ( t h e col t.}"

"Why yes, Alfred-I'll go and see him right
away, but if he's ailing I think you can do more for
him than 1." The doctor, saying this, walked toward
the barn followed by Alfred. As soon as they were
out of earshot of the house the negro said, "l\'larse
Richard, thourrh 'Hector' is all right this morning
he had such a bad spell last night that I got a pass
from Miss Elinor and went to H - - to get some
thing to make him a drench. I got the medicine and
started back. Just at daybreak I struck the railroad
half-a-mile from here and then hearing a voice call
'Elinor" l dismounted. Guided by the voice I soon
found a blue coated sojer lying beside the track. I
looked into his face and saw thas it was my master,
Philip Oden."

"What! Elinor's husband!" hurriedly exclaimed
the doctor. "Yes, Marse Richard," the negro an
swered.

"Where is he?"
"I brought him here and hid him in the

loft where I sleep. I think he is badly hurt.
Richa rd, will you please come and see him?"
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rose to Alfred 's eyes and his voi ce had a tone o f
piteous entreaty.

"Certainly I will se e him and cure him t oo, if I
can. Lead th e way. "

Alfred and the Doctor clim bed up the rough
stairway to the loft. Philip was in a stupor, breath
ing heavily. Dr. L en ox exa mined him, th en turning
to Alfred said, "His leg is brok en, th ere is al so a
slight concu ssion of the brain 1'O W , my man, g et
so me bandages for We mu st a t te nd to Philip's in
juries at on ce."

Although, Elinor Oden lived for weeks within a
stone's throw of her husband, she kn ew nothing of
his presence, for Dr. Lenox had instructed Alfred to
sa y very little regarding Philip for fear that th e Con
fed erate ca va lry , which some t imes halted for a day or
two in the vicinity, might h ear of Philip's presence
and recapture him .

On e day Mrs. Od en thoueh t of h er husband mor e
constantly than usual. All day and far into the night
hi s image filled h er mind.

I n t he d ingy barn attic, at th e sa me hour Philip
lay thi nking of her and wondering wh ere sh e could
be. This was th e first hour that his brain had be en

e nt irely clea r si nce his t erri ble le a p. He had aw ak
ene d ou t o f a deep s lee p, co nsc io us and perplexed, by
his sur ro und ing s . Alfred, who wa s sl eeping so und ly
upon a pallet in th e corne r of th e ro om, had left th e
door a littl e ajar in orde r to give the sick man a cu r
rent o f pure air. H e had intended cl osing and lock 
ing it, but s lee p stol e upon him and like a strong man
pinion ed hi s eyelid s ere he wa s aware.

Whil e A Ifred lay sl eeping, the door softly ope ned
and a white figur e, gliding into the room, moved
about as if in search for something or someon e.
Philip raised himself and asked faintly, "What do
yo u want?" The apparition turned toward him and
stretch ing out its arms, whispered back "I want my
Philip. " Od en was now thoroughly exc ited , s t rug
gling to rise, he sa id , in a louder tone, "Wh o are
you'!"

"Elinor ," breath ed th e figure as it glided to th e
bed, k nel t down beside him and gazed at him with
s to ny , un seeing eye s.

"My God! is she dead, and this her spi rit?" he
almost shri ek ed.

This awakened Alfred, who spring ing to his
master's s ide , bore him gently back upon the pillow.
Philip, though faint from the effort he had made, did
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110t swoon as Alfred feared he would, so he heard the ~ '

nerrro av ver v ,rently: 1/;'
t> "l\Ii' s Elin~r! :-.ristis, wake up." r

With a igh and a sudden catching of her breath , ii,
the stony look left her eyes, and Mrs. Oden looked

" I. ~

around with amazement. ~0~ 1 111
"You're safe, Mistis," said Alfred. "You h a ve .' /1, .'

been walking in your sleep and have come up here. ~ li'l
I reckon the lizht in the attic drew you to it." I., \)1

"But who is this, Alfred?" , I

"Elinor, don't you know Philip?" breathed the ii,
ick man, a he raised hi head and feebly stretched

his arms toward her.
"Oh, Philip! my husband, " sobbed the wife, as

she knelt be ide him, gently kissed his forehead and
laid her check tenderly upon his wasted hand,

Thu , by orne unknown force, Elinor Od cn was
guided to the barn loft and there reunited to her
hero husband.

HORACE GUFFI~.
" ~ t n IRg li n g' to rise, he said, l \ \ ' h o a re you ?' "
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An Idle fanclJ.
10-' ~Hg thatched huts..of ~he town of Dam?h had
' ~ , . been deserted. 1< or III the hope of relief the
i~ rltiIlj inhabitants sought the sequestered spots
I along the banks of a shallow stream known
as the Soune, whose inactive waters grew black and
slimy as the night became dense. The late moon
arose to gaze upon a restless, sleepless city whose
sons were indeed martyrs to wi thstand these scourtres
of the tropical orien t.

Somewhat removed from the peopled portion of
the city an old dilapidated hovel lay half tottering
in an opening of tall, gaunt willow trees. In this
rather antique abode, apart from the world, dwelt
an old woman, decrepit, broken and bowed with the
weight of acre. The wrinkles of her black face dis
guised all vestige of expression. Her withered form
seemed calloused to the ravenous heat of the hills.

She gazed longingly through the thickening gloom
far into the heartof the city, that lay torpid and dry

in the unchangeable, sultry atmosphere. Here and
there a uati ve trudged about, performing an obliga
tory errand or leading a beast of burden that seem
ingly sounded t he accordant note in making the pic
ture a harrnonixing one of lazy inactivity,

She did not seek in vain, for, plodding along as
though defying the absolute monotony. a wi llowy,
comely Indian lad of twenty summers approached the
straw covered hut. But a look of profound concern
settled over her anxious countenance. and her brow
knitted itself into a deep V shape as she precei ved
two foreign officers immediately behind h irn.

This youn cr civilian, ber son, was respected as an
intelligent man of honored dig-nity whose integrity
was sclf-asscrtive in his quiet demeanor, and whose
reputation bore no stain. Honest, respected, even ad
mired, he lived among the officers of his country's
conquerers.

Perbaps it was this that startled bis mother as



two officers apparently guarded him, for never had an
officer visited their miserable home and the affair
bore a something of puzzling appearance.

The native pushed open the low door, motioned
the old woman to retire, and bowed slightly as the
two entered. The old mother hesitatingly withdrew,
but looked distrustfully back as the three seated
themselves at a table.

The extreme closeness of the place rendered the
heat scarcely endurable, but the three men remained
'unconscious of their inconvenience. A deck of cards
was taken from a shelf, counted, and examined by
each player. Each bore toward the other a smoulder
ing antipathy, and repugnance domineered the indi
vid uali ty of the participan ts. The officers looked
know ingly at the boy as he reached in his bosom
and drew out a stone, that sparkled in the flickering
candle glare. The officers laid on the table piles of
gold. The cut was made, and the cards of the initia
tive deal lay before each.

By some previous agreement two were to win
while the third one lost. All went serenely, even
calmly. In silence each player watched his opponent,
until a decisive moment had thrown the players into
an uproar. A cry of anger rose from one of the officers.

~-~~---

" R em o\Oed from * * th e city . an old dil apidatt:d hovel lay. "



H c spra ng fro m hi s se a t , drew his re
vol ver and fired, not once but thrice.
Hi s ucces fu l y e t unfortunate op
pon ent fe ll hcavi ly, groaning and
writhing in t he throes of death.
From his trcmbling hand fell th c
je we l. Th e a a ssin r ea ch ed for it;
and sl i pped from the s u ffo ca timr hut
now filled with the stifling smoke
o f the revolver and th e pi ercing
hri cks and groans o f thc wretch,

that gasped and bled on the floor of
bark. F earful the boy g azcd upon
him. th en upon th e srold he had
g a inc d , but that now se emed as th e
accursed s ilve r o f Judas a s it lay
s t re wn before him.

Appeared at the portal th e old woman, stunned
and surprised, ignorant o f what had occ ur re d , and
l i tt le dreaming o f th e fu t u re co m plica t ions o f whi ch
h er son stood in such imminent danger.

Mad in the face of bitter disappointment, crazed
with the se nsa t ion and ex cit em cnt, the officer sounded
broadcast th e news o f the murder. In a mom ent the
ca m p wa roused, th e cry of vengeance, long and loud,

"Ln si le nce each player watch ed hi s op pone n t ."

echoed through the valley. The dust arose in the
streets, forming immense clouds as clat ter insr horse
men rode madly through the c i ty . From a peaceful,
quiet ca m p it became a scene of fearful pandemonium.

The moonltght illumined the streets, as, long
after midnight the degraded captive marched into
camp. Hough, grave cavalrymen led the march,
Between long files o f men and darkening crowds the
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A blank fortnight had passed. 'I'he same sun
rested on the same western slopes. Its last beams per
vaded all parts of the helpless city with equal sever
ity. And with shimmering glare the cloudless west
submitted again to the inevitable. No native wan
dered here or yonder, for the inhabitants, without ex
ception, stood gathered on a hill that towered above
and lorded it over the surrounding valleys. It was
a great tribunal, where every tongue read the con
demnation, where every heart executed the sentence.
There arose before them a gallows of crude, primi
tive construction. On the steps that led to eternity
stood the Indian, tall, stolid, upright. His aus tere
visage evinced but cool, stoic placidity. His hands
were tied behind him. His breast naked to the beat
ing sun.

Thus he stood, silent in the fad ing, dying day.
Rigidly bloodless remained his cool, calm countenance.
T'car less were those kind, expressive eyes. Motion-

alone. Immediately be
of the departed . A-sin-

1nd ian walked solemn and
hind, a squad bore the body
gle drum sounded.

* * * * * * * *

less that purpled lip. All looked on him-he on them
- solicitous. Here friends were strangers in this sea
of upturned faces.

Pale, aghast, awe-stricken, I felt the frigid
ness of death, uncolored in its bare horror, undeterred
in its cruel execution, enacting to it fullest degree
its inflexible authority. But when defiantly met, how
its terror shrinks, its pain fades and its horror dis
appears.

From the multitude the g r ieved moth er g a xed
with stupor. Solitary felt she as he felt. Alone
did the pangs of comfortless destitution and depravi
ty pierce her weak and bursting, yet loving heart.
Earnestly did her soul seek the Almighty for a lone
solace; but, alas; hell's hour had come, and delay was
at an end.

Sickened. 1 turned away as the sun at last sank.
The atmosphere grew dry. The very air seemed
parched. The heat became unbearable. The silence
for the moment was intense. Wh i le quietly stole a
quivering zephyr, which dared whisper the fearful
message-I awoke.

HAL Do. -E H U E .
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Nov. 30. K irt ley ce lebra tes Hallowe'en. l\Ieets
P oli ce Jud g e McAul cy next day .

Dec.1. Blodgett ge ts a sha ve and a pair of shoes.
Dec. 10. Ll oyd Morrow thinks.
Dec. 20. R oy Bradbury buys a box of candy as a

Christmas present for Gladys . Later on decides that
h e need s it himself. E xit ca ndy .

.Jan . 15. Harry Kendall decides to reform Cen
trod. Not at all pleased with pres ent system.

Jan. 20. Blod g ett gets a no the r shave. Unabl e
to with stand th e shock.

Jan. 25. P otts goes to prayer meet ing. Si ck
next day .

F eb. 2. Lambdas have a quorum at their meet
ing. De cide to run Roscoe Fairbanks Potts for prin
cipa l of th e sc hool.
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Se pt. 15. " W ee ping , wailin g and g nash ing of
tee th ."

ept. 17. chool. A Freshman is run over by
Prof essor ColI.

Oct. 1. Anti-Cigarette L eague s ta r te d.
Oct. 2. Anti-Cigarette League breaks up.
Oc t. 15. Cold weather. Dell Dutton hunts up

hi s pawn ti ck et and red eem s hi s overcoa t.
Oct. 20. R oy Bradbury g oes out to Glady s' hou se

and loses hi s h eart. Could not find it and had to go
h om e with out it.

N ov. 5. Ros coe Fairbanks P otts, e tc., etc., be 
co mes pos sessed of th e id ea that h e is a funny man.
Starts ou t to pr ove it.

IT OV • 27. Bol ena begins to have heart trouble.
Doctor doesn't know who is th e cause.
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Feb. 11. Burn es Moor e elec te d sec re ta ry o f th e
Pl ates. Begin s to wear hat coc ked on th e si de of. hi s
head .

March 1. Gl ee Club organized. Boys with good
voices proh ibited fr om mern bcr sh i p.

March 2. Ellis bu ys a copy of " Mah Zulu Babe."
Begins mysterious reh earsal s in hi s barn . l reighbors
kick .

March (). Gl ee Club appears at St. Anthon y Baby
Bazaar. Audience exit by tir e-escape. Police called.

March 8. Pl atos have an el ection. 1 rO on e hurt.
March 10. Morrow thinks. Symptoms of brain

fev er noti ced .
March 12. Russell recites in Engli sh literature

with out making a mistake. His fath er caution s him
against overwork.

March 28. " Gir ls' Issue" of th e Luminary comes
ou t. Maude happy.

March 29. Plates give their farce. Bradbury
and Hogsett becom e very affectionate toward each
o t her ,

April 4. Burnes 1100re and James Austin decide
to ru sh Helena. Ed Dun la p becomes" weal angwy."

April 15. Se nio r elect ion held. P otts turn s ward
heeler. K endall recites hi s l it tle speec h , but sudden ly
finds out that he is not a sen ior. Reti res in di sgrace .

April l() . All frat members we ar tw o six shoot
ers and a bowie knife till elect ions are over . Prof.
White does not step ou ts ide hi s office for fea r of being
assassinated.

April 2(,. C. L. C. give their farce. Pay a great
comp liment to Plates by imitating" Plato, His Book,"

May 5. Some Freshmen caught playing hide
and-seek in the lockers .

May 10. Glee Club appears in A ssembly Hall.
Mrs. Voorhees faints. Mr. 'White loses a coll a r but
ton.

May 1(,. "Annual " com es ou t. H ogsett and
Bradbury sent to th e Insane A sylum at St. J oe.

May 20. Fred Pugsley buys a new five cen t pipe.
May 30. Graduation. Senior s look "just to o

lovely for anything."
May 31. Class Da y. The school astonish ed at

the array of talent (?). T ears at departure.
A :\IE . -.
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Central Red Rook.

Dell Du tt on .......... Loud . .. I Those lothes . .
Burton H ocker 1Funny (?) . 1 Nonentity ..
C ha rles Edwards Stylish Too stylish .

Justice of the Peace .

To settle down .
End minst n -l man .

Dude.
Pol icema n.

.\ soci ety belle .

Vnudeville artist.
Tc marry .
Human chimney.

ADI I X I.IP ... .

\Voman's righ ts ad 
vocate.

To "rush" tb e girls.

P oliticiara ,

Tramp.
Non e in !-ligh t .
To be an orator .
Dime Museum Speci -

men.
Fashion Plate.
To be important.

Center Rush None

T o be somebody To keep in style .
Phi Sigma Going out to Holenns
Xoth ing so far 1 Keeping his "twou-

snhs" pressed. ... .
Holding a chair down , I{csting .

Prize Essay -' Posing .

CII IH F ATT,\ I;o.;:\IEI'\T . I PRI;\ \..'II'A I. OC U I'A T IC):\'.

Secretary of Platos ! .Ja Wing .

Graduation ......... ....... G ptting' votes .
S om e on e to love him ' Walking th e halls .
T o run th e school.. Strutting .
To be IT Being heavy .

I
lIis voice Singing" Mah Zulu

I Babp ., ····..·····1 Gaining notoriety
Etl'eniinacy Lady's Man ................ Primping .
., That pipe" I Anna .............. .. I Smoking "that pipe"
Can't find an y j Has Will II. on her .

s t a lf. ......................... Looking pretty .
Fl opper Found er of t h P I

"Walker Flop , Changing frats .
Gladys I Trotting to Gladys' .
T o be important........ Working th e Phi

Lam bdas .

CH I E F P API.T.

Mouth .
Too n u m o r o n s t o

mention .
Sport.. .
Magnum Caput .
.... inging .

g~:::;i;;~i;~ ·u~·il ii~;;·~ · · 1 ~~ll~;:~~ .. ·t~ · · ~ ·~; ·~ .. · ;; ·h ·~
I Philos .

..... Unreliab le.....
I

Roy Brndbury.L... Co med ian I?) ... .......... Mushy .
Harry Ken dalL ........ Big at the mouth ' Two-faced .

---

Ewing Walker

P harris ' Martin Hc,\\'y ........ ... :\11 about eq ua l.. .
J oe Ellis. ............... Enlarged ;\1 p d u II a l

Oblongata .

James Au stin \ Sissy .
Fred Pugsley Awkward ..
Ol ive Oburn Attractive .

Paul Kirtley ..
Maude . 'ca l ....

Bu rnes Moore Mouth .
Ros coe Potts .... .. F eet .

I I
C H I E F C H A R A CT E R I S T IC. ~

Lloyd Morrow .... ....... Frozen Smile .
Raymond G. Barnett. Dr-r-rnmatic .
"Willie" Gill .. Weight .
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~\iiir'i~i.WmNrViNNiiiiiitiilWriiir'NiNNiiiiffliiiNNNI;,~

~ WANT COLUMN. ~
~ ~

71WNNm~ mmmNM .wmmnm,WlNmlmmmM~m""'"

(A d vert i- nu-uts insertcd in this column at t hv r-ate of cue
cent a l ine, payable in advance. Big r-eturns obtn ined. )

Wanted Some notorietv, vheup 01' otherwise. A ppl y to
Dell Dutton.

Wanted - ~omcthillg to kick about. Anyth ing will do,
BU I' IIe'; V. Moon' .

Buyer Wanted For my lutest patent, the celehrutcd
"Walkel' Flop." Wil l Pliable you to chango you r opinions at
will without any pu ng« of «o nsctence . H a ve use d it myse lf.
• ' evc l' fails, Admirably fitted Ior elections of all kinds . Apply
to Ewing' Wulk ei -.

A Buyer Wanted - For the bost collection of pon ies on
t.he ruu rket EI"t'r,\·thing' from Cicer-o to Cu-sur intorline urs.
Apply before the end of school to R oscoe F a irb a nk s Potts.

Wanted -A private sec r-etu ry to ta ke down my campaign
s peer-h es. Must be an expe rt in taking' fast d ictations. Apply
to H a rry Ke nda ll.

Wanted- By the Pla te s , some fai r elections.

A first class razor and razor-strop wanted . Also some
shaving soap. La ure nce Blodgott .

Wanted - An engagelllPnt with some theatrical company .
Anything fr-om light comedy to heavies. Raymond G , Barnett,
actor .

Wanted -By the C. L . C., some originality. Apply to
Kennet h Keehll·r .

Wanted - By the Gl ee Club, some good, reliable young
man with an a II r-ound voice, to ad as understudy.

Wanted - By the h igh school janitors, rest,

Wanted - Some one to love, by L loyd Mo t-ro w. All
applications add r essed to me personu lly shall be regarded as
strictly confidentia l

Wanted- By the Philos, somebody to take Maude's place
next yea r ,

Situation Wanted - By a capable young man..\ m a
first class ta ilor's helper. Dell D u t ton ,

Wanted- By Roscoe Fairbanks Potts, enough energy to
last th rough the summer. .\ pply soon, as I am slowly wasting
a way from overworkt ~ ) ,

Wanted- Some first -class school spirit by Central H igh
School. Apply bet ween now and the beginning of next year.
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HE light of
the full

r~~~~~~~;:~~:=~;~~~:::~~;:;:3~~m~

€~€~~€€e€e€e€€€Ee€€€€€€€e€e€~~.€€€€r~-----
same L've made a find."

"You've slipped up this time, old man," declared
Dick emphatically, "because the original canvas was
burned during the French revolution. Why, man
alive, it would be worth a cool two hundred thousand
if it were in existence."

Will squinted at the moon, and silently blew
smoke for fully two minutes. Then he lounged out
of the hammock and pulled himself to his feet with a
yawn,

"Well, there's no use in trying (0 tell you about
it. You can see for yourself, and if I lose out, I
guess I can stand for the drinks," and Will started
leisurely for the cabin.

"Hold on there, old man," called Dick. "\Vhere
is this wonderful canvas you're so dead sure about?"

"Why, right here in 'Naples; to he more specific,
it's in a collection belonging to an old guy of a prince,
Garnaldo, I believe his name is."

"Well, I hate to take you seriously," said Dick. "I
wish you were right, but if you are, there are about a
million artists more or less, including yours truly,
who are wrong. Can we go there tomorrow?"

"Why, surely," said 'ViII. "In the meantime
you'd better follow my example and turn in. If you
are as sleepy as I am, you won't worry yourself about

moon trans
formed the
rippling
waters 0 f
the bay in

to shimmering gold. The d row y charm of the June
night had laid its impress upon the two young men
who were lourig i ng comfortably on the decks of a
handsome yach t, mystically wh i te beriea th (he moon's
clear ra vs.

"I say, Masters," came from the depths of one of
the hammocks swung across the deck, "where have
you been all day ?" "Oh , just knocking around, try
ing to find something to look at."

"Did you find anything?"
"Well, rather," came slowly between cigarette

puffs. "I've run across a Muril lo Madonna."
"The devil you have," was Dick Bryson's polite

retort.
"Well, you're an artist and I am not, but just the
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original Murillo Madonnas or anything else."
But Dick didn't find it so easy to get to sleep as did

his friend, •

* * * * * * * *
"Here we arc," at length said \Vill next morn-

ingafter leading his friend through a maze of crooked
streets, past queer smelling markets, and threading a
careful path through miscellaneous aggregations of
dogs and children.

"Hm, not very prom is ing;" commented Dick, as
hc dubiously rcgarded thc outlincs of what had once
been a handsome structure of gray stone, but which
wore an air of dccicled ly shabby gcntility. "How do
we get i n ?" he added.

"Well, not by standing here," said Will. "This
old fellow has an entire collection that isn't half bad,
and lots of Englishmen and Americans come here to
SCI.' it. They tell me he has a prejudice against
Frenchmen and Germans. If he hadn't, somebody
would have found the Madonna long ago."

Wi ll lead the way through a paved passageway
into a court, one side of which was flooded with the
morning sunlight. An old servant was basking in
the warmth like a very large and ugly lizard.

"Here, Luigi," said Will, pushing a coin towards
the old fellow, "I want to show my friend the pic
tures.' ,

(~oing through a lofty entrance hall they found
themselves in an immense square room, its walls hung
with faded tapestries, its gilded furniture dull and d i-

lapidated. Everything revealed poverty dire and
mournful- everytb ing except the rcmarkable canvases
which adorned the walls. 'I'hcre were many pictures
well worth studying, but Dick saw only one of them,
and that one made him catcb his breath. Drawing
nearer, he scrutinized it carefully, Surely this could
not be a real Murillo. He looked again; none but a
master's hand could have thus portrayed that wonder
ful look of motherhood in the sweet oval face of the
Madonna, none but a master's hand could have pro
duccd that faint mystical coloring 0 warm and beau
tiful and yet so elusive.

"\Vill," hc exclaimed, "this is a Murillo, I am
sure of it ,"

"So," said my friend, who had been watching him
quietly, "so you really have found out that I know
something about art, after all, havent you, Tell me,
do you want it("

"\Vant it!" Dicks face said a great many things
that his tonguc cviden t ly couldn't.

"Wel l, my dear boY," said Will," YOU know tbe
power of the' almighty' dollar. The old prince may
not be so incorruptible as IOU might think. I can
work h irn all right if you' can devise some way of
disguising the picture in case we should be discov
ered taking it away."

"That's easy enough. All I'll have to do is to
get a little varnish, cover the picture with a good coat,
paint a little landscape on it, and presto! there you
are. Not a soul will know but that it's the latest ef-
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fort of your humble er vant , Then when I get back
hom e all I'll have to do is to wash off the yarn ish,
and behold! there is my Madonna as beautiful
as ever .

"Say, that's a fine idea, old boy. 1 TO W do you
kn ow I never coul d have thought of that. What do
you say to our g et ting announced to the old prince
now, and seeing if we can buy the picture. There's
that old servant. Let ' s send in our cards. "

Yes th e prince would see them, and they followed
the se rvant up one br oad flight of marble stairs, and
found them elve in a dim octagonal room, its walls
lined with books. Seated at the table, pouring oyer a
huge work was an old man, his long white hair fall
insr ov er hi s bowed shoulders. As the servant an
nounced the visitors, he turned and eyed them sharply
oyer hi s gold spectacles.

"Be seated, sirs," he said with a courteous wave
of his hand. "May I ask what business you have
with me? "

"Have I the honor of addressing Prince Gar
naldo?' asked Masters, secretly wondering what man
ner of prince this could be.

"Gennaro Aruavoli o, Prince Garnaldo, " corrected
the old man with a faint touch of pride in hi s voice.

"\Vell sir, " began Ma sters, "my friend her e want s
very much to purchase one of your paintings, a Murillo
Madonna, Now he is willing to give you- "

"I can ' t sell you the picture at any price, " inter
rupted the old man. "It is a masterpiece as you hav e
discovered, and you know what our Italian law is in
regard to disposing of such works."

"But my dear sir, Illy friend is an artist, and can
easily fix the picture so it could not possibly be re c
ognized, " interjected Wi ll, "Of course we <Ire not
going to stay here, and we won 't get you into any
trouble. "

The old man hesitated thoughtfully. "That
isn't the only thing," he continued. "The painting
belongs to my granddaughter, Margheri tao You
would have to secure her consent before you could at
tempt anything of that sort, anyhow. "

"Could we see the young lady?" suggested Bry
son. "Perhaps we might be able to persuade her."

"It would do no harm to call her," said Garnaldo.
She shall come. Here, Luigi, go tell your mistress
to come to the library, "
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Surely no
more a(trac
t i v c picture
was ever
framed than
that w hi c h
the open door
way soon pre
sen ted to their
gaze. They
saw a figure
charmingly
piquant in its
girlishness;
there was

_____ '-- something al-/ ea- most lumin-
~ ous in the oval

lIIARGIIERITA face and the
wonderful dark eyes. To Dick Bryson she was a
dainty model which made him long for his canvas and
brushes. To Will, she was a woman, and somehow
she impressed him in a way strang-ely different from
the women of his metropolitan world.

There was interest and wonder in her glance,
but the little chin was resolute. TO, she would not
sell the picture. It had been her mother's until death.
and so it should be hers. No form of logic could
move her, and the young men left decidedly gloomy

over the prospect of securing the much coveted can
vas.

"Well," said Will, as they started for the wharf,
"we have just one loop-hole left. They invited us to
come back and see the picture as of ten as we please.
Perhaps we may yet find a way to secure possession of
it. "

In the days that followed, the home of the old
prince appeared to have a persistent fascination for
both the friends. They wanted to see the Iadorma
again and yet ag-ain. But Will had to inwardly ac
knowledge, and Dick could not but perceive, that for
one of them nature had provided a more attractive ob
ject than the work of a masterhand of past centuries.
Dick was true enough to the can vas, and it seemed to
him that he discovered new beauties in it with each
passing hour. But Will found a steadily increasing
magnetism in a certain shady corner where he dis
covered new surprises daily in the rippling laughter
and varying moods of the winsome little Italian.

And so it came about that the son of a New York
millionaire and the granddaughter of a Italian prince
of ancient lineag-e each found the other quite indis
pensable. Of course it would be quite unlike a real
romance for everything- to work out without any
hitches at all. and this little tale is no exception.

\Vill very soon found that be had a thorn in the
flesh with which he had to contend in the person of a
young Italian who had a very comfortable fortune to
go with his <rood looks. It would be unreasonable to
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expect him to take kindly to Will's attentions to the
girl he had picked out for himself, and it can hardly
be said that he accepted the American's lengthening
visits with very good grace. .

"'Vill," said Dick one morning, "there's no use
talking, we have got to make a dcci ive movement
very con. If you keep coming here, young Denelli
is going to get your scalp. If he ever per ua des the
old man to stop our comi njr, we're both out of it.'

"Ye ." said 'ViII, "I sruess you have it sized up
just about right. But what in thunder are we go
ing to do about it?"

"'Vell," replied Dick, "there's one thing sure,
the picture doesn't leave the place without the girl.
Now tell me straight, do you really want to marry her
and take her home to the folks?"

"You've g-ot a pretty good eye, old man," said
Will. "That's just exactly what I do want to do if
I can figure out ho\v.··

"'Vell then,"said Dick. "Listen. You know that
big garden party alTair that we're i n vi ted to to-rnor
night? Well, supposing two certain young men, and
a young woman, and a certain Madonna went out for
a little moonlight spin on the bay; and supposing
they ran over to Scalae. The launch can do it in
thirty-five minutes, and I think a certain priest might
be notified in the meantime to expect some visitors."

"Yes, but suppo e some one should d i cover that
we had a Muri llo on its way out of the country?
'What do you suppose would happen to the old prince?

You know he's the guardian of the picture as well as
if its owner."

. 'Why, that's easy cnough," replied Dick. "'Ve'll
disguise it in the way we first ta lkcd about. I'll var
nish it and cover it with a land cape daub, and there
you are."

The picture was not thc only obstacle. It is a
far cry from Naples to 1 Te w York, but l\Iargherita
loved the young American with all the ardor of her
deep-tinted blood, and her faith secured a consent for
the hasty marriage across the bay.

There was much mirth and melody in the hand
some gardens of the American legation that Thursday
evening; the soft breeze hare fragrant incense from
the rich blossoms and foliage. There seemed to be
but one drawback to the carefully laid plan, and that
was the persistent manner in which young- Dencl li
attached himself to Margherita. Nine-thirty came,
the hour at which Dick was to go for the disguised
Madonna, and meet his friends a quarter of an hour
later at the pier.

"How in the world are you going to get her
away?" he whispered to Wil l,

'''l
T ever mind old boy, you run along; I'll manage

it somehow."
The minutes passed and no opening came. "l\'e

got to take him along," he groaned inwardly, "and
<ret rid of him somehow." \Vould the young people
go for a moonlight ride on the bay? l\Targherita as
sented and her companion had no option but to accept.
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W. S, II.

MAli\' E. PEPPEIL

The launch contained a very impatient young man
when the trio reached it, but be gave no outward sign
of his surprise. though he wbistled under his bteath
when he sa w the unexpected guest.

Straight out towards the harbor's mouth they
passed. Then their course was uddenly deflected,
and the trim vessel circled near the shining sands'
once more.

"Look out." said Denell i, "dont get in too close,
its very shallow here."

"flow deep do you suppose it is?" asked Will.
"Less than four feet right where we are," was

Denelli's answer.
"Well, I'm very sory, dont you know, said Will,

"but I've really got to know just how deep it is, and
I'll have to ask you to find out." There was a sudden

whirling in mid-air of the harmonious black and white
of evening dress, and an echoing splash, As Wi ll
glanced again after giving a quick direction to the
engineer, he saw a misty figure endeavoring to wade
out of reach of the light breakers, and clinging tight
ly to what had once been a handsome ilk hat.

Perhaps Margher i ta's eyes followed the doleful
figure as it picked its way to dry ground. But Dick
certainly saw nothing of the comedy beyond the first
act. 'When 'Will looked his way again. he was staring
soulfully at an impressionist landscape in green and
yellow.

• ·OTH'E.-Owing to lack of time and space, we have been
compelled to omit a large part of this story.
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FI~ST COON- " j)a t Liss .Jo h n
s in sho don know nuthin'."

SECO . ' V C OON - I, What bring
you to dat de clnsion?"

FIHST COON - " I took huh to de
c h urc h s u p pa h , las night, an '
w'en de waitah sez w'at'I1 yo
take?' I sez it's immaterial, an'
:\Iiss ] ohnsin, she lipped in an'
se d s he 'd take de s a m e wid must
a rd o n it."

DE I.I . D (;TTUN AT TWELFTH A , '1) O L l YE .
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A Recoo~idered A~lliration. ~
~~~~~

lIE serious young
men and reverend
old gentlemen who
spoke in chapel exer
cises at Fullerton's
Female Seminary al
ways lauded in
chosen met a p h 0 r s
a nd well- rounded fig
ures, h igh ideals and
hi g h aspi ra tions to

the yo ung ladi es of t hat excellent inst itu tion. Some
g iggled over no tes or Irivolously admired the curl of
the ea rnest you ng man's ha ir; others, mindful of the
teacher a few feet distant, listened with praiseworthy
attention until opportunity was given for some infrac
tion of th e ru les , but one girl drank in the words of
those eloque nt speakers a nd under t h eir inspi ring in 
fluence determin ed to w res t th e crown of honor and
glory fro m th e wo rld. T he re were two reasons why
it was qui te ri d icu lou s for Laura to have made up her
mind to th is task. Only ugly, clever women or poor,

ambitious girls need think of such things. In t h is
case the pretty girl is at a great d i adva n tage, for t he
ugly, clever woman is not distracted by offers of ma r
riage, and the poor. ambitious girl has to work hard
to keep from stur ving' . In the conte t for success it is
only that a b orption in the task that excludes every
thing else, and hard work that gain the prize. ITOW

Laura was neither ugly nor poor. She had large blue
eyes that were particularly pretty when she smiled,
and her father exhibited fat pi<rs and prize cattle in
the fairs of even the two next counties . His nam e
of ten appeared in the local paper on the occasions of
hi s trips to the city, and he had served a term in t he
State Senate. Laura, however, had a li ki ng for
h isrher things than blue-ribbon stock, and wished for
a fame which should reach even the far thest boun
daries of authorship. As yet she had never attempted
any writing save that which lay in the regula r school
course, but certainly anyone who could produce such
delicious little scraps of literature as to so arouse the
unbounded enthusiasm and admiration of the Fuller
ton young ladies would find no trouble in securing- the
public attention for her more a mbitious effo rts . Often
in imagination could she see her neighbors read ing her
stories and essays in the magazines, herself known and
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honored, and perhaps-who could tell?-writing a
book. To simple people there is something aw e-in- '
pi ring abou t the man wh o has written a book, no

matter if it i an almanac, or if but ten copies were
so ld , and tho e to the auth or for distribution am ong
his friends. Laura was quite unsophisticated and un-
poiled, but her ey es were very blue and friendly wh en

she smiled, and she had a delightful dimple in her
rounded cheek.

T'hat was what Jim Lane saw-trust a man for
that-and for that very reason fell quite in lov e with
her. But he wa considerably awed by the rev elation
of her aspirations, which Laura con fided to him one
evening as they were returning from church. Jim
had never dreamed of writing a story in his life, and
was much more concerned in the state of hi s pr etty
bay mare or the outlook of his apple crop than in
transcendentalism or theories of life. "I know I'm
not good enough nor smart enoug h, Laura, but I lov e
you very dearly ," he said.

"You mustn 't talk that way. Jim . Of course you
are clever, but don't you see? I don't want to give up
my work when I hope that I can do so much. I want
to work so hard and have people know me and all th e
folks to be proud. "

"But, Laura, if you married me you could goo on
with your work just the same-I would nev er interfere
the least bit. Y ou'd have just as much time a nd I'd
be very happy ; 0 it wouldn't matter to you at al l .'

"0, ye , it would, Jim. A woman can' t ever do
anything of the kind after she is married, and besides,
it wouldn't be right. My work might come in between
us and th en both of us would be unhappy."

"But if you should fail? If they wouldn't bu y your
pi eces? " he asked pleadingly.

"It co uld n' t be any different then. If I fail ed I
wouldn 't want to take you just because 1 couldn' t g et
the othe r. You would al ways remem ber it. Besides,
I mean to devote my whole life to my work, so surely I
won 't fail."

She watched him wistfully as he walked away. he
noted with pride how broad hi s shou lders were and
how well he carried himself. After all he cared a great
deal for her and it would be very stupid without him.

Three da ys later Laura gave herself a littl e shake.
" If you are ever going to do anything I really believe
you had better be doinz it," she said br isklv, so as a
good beginning she sharpened a lead pencil with a
ver y long point and took her writing material s out
under the trees. But before she was comfortably set
tl ed she aw a rose on her pet bush, so she had to run
and pluck it, and then just beyond a branch of the
honeysuckl e vine was dead and had to be cut away.

" 1 TO W , I am really going to begin," she said, with a
littl e puck er between her eyebrows, when th ese
weigh ty acts were finished. At the end of a half hour
two lines had been written and Laura's hands lay idly
in her lap.
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In the course of events Laura bought a new hat
a very pretty hat, all lined with pink mull; a hat in
which she expected to conquer all the masculine
hearts that should be gathered together in the little
church on Sunday. Laura, with secret self- at isfac
tion, could tell the glances that were bestowed upon
the new hat and its pretty wearer, but, strange to re
late, Jim was with another girl, and af t er service he
scarcely spoke to her as he walked down the narrow
aisle, nor did he cast one glance of admiration
at the new pink bonnet, but-oh-oh-he put the
girl in the smart buggy behind the fast mare,
a place that no one save Laura had ever tilled.
"\Vell," said Laura comprehensively, and walked
home with quite a preoccupied air.

"Well, of all things," she said with a stamp of her
foot as she threw the new hat on the bed, never caring
that it fell upside down and that the roses were bury
ing their pink faces in the counterpane, "I hate that
hat! I don't see why I ever goot it. She- (did she
mean the hat?) "is as ugly as she can be; her eyes are
certainly crooked." Surely she didn't mean the hat.
Hats haven't got crooked eyes, or eyes of any kind. for
that matter. "0, of course it don't make any differ
ence to me. I don't care, only one hates to see a man
so fickle. It spoils one's ideals about him. 1

J Ot ,
(lofti ly.) that I ever had an.v ideals about Jim Lane. for
I hadn't. I'm glad I told him what I did. A woman
should have some higher aim in life than marrying.

"0, well. of course, the first
time. That happens to all
writers, for years and years,
sometimes. I'm not a bit dis
couraged and I shall try again
at once. How glad I am that that
Jim is not coming around bother
ing me. I shall have all the
time I want. But isn't it strange
that he has never come to see
me since?" she said in her
queer little habit of talking to
herself. So an essay was tried
next and sent away to an unap
preciative editor.LAl;RA .

"Oh, dear, it was never this bard at scbool. Mr.
Fullerton would just gi\'e us our ubjcct and after
reading about it I could write so easily. But I .don't
think of a thing." After a pause-"lsn't Jim the
dearest old goose? He said he loved me."

At last a story was finished, after how many trials
and tribulations Laura alone could tell. With great
anxiety did she post the letter and with greater
anxiety did she wait for the answer. How excited she
was when the h ired man came from town, how eager
she was to know each mail time, with what a flush of
shame and little gasp of disappointment did she one
day receive the identical manuscript that she had sent
away!
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A woman should develop herself, she should-s-oh,
bother! 1'111 sure the sun made my head ache and that
make lI1e feel -like-cryin<r.·· - .

ix weeks later, well towards the close of an early
cpternbcr afternoon, Laura sat on the larg-e, 0()1

veranda, looking across the already yellow fields of
grain to the hills beyond. Very sweet and cool he
herself looked, but just a little tired, just a little sad,
from her arduous li ternr v labors, no doubt. The sky
was \'ery blue and the air fragrant and mellow, with
that peculiar haze that comes no other time of the
year. The leaves ru tied in the lisrh t breeze and threw
wavering' patches of shade on the loner grass. Laura
was so preoccupied that she did not notice the ap
proach of a man behind her and so startled was she at
the sound of a wcl l known voice that she sprang from
her chair with a little scream.

"Jim !" she cr ied , all her resolutions about hauteur
and coldness forgotten at the sight of that frank, sun
browned face.

;'Good afternoon, I want to see your father, if he is
at home."

"0, he-he isn't here-but won't you sit down?"
asked Laura, her face pink as a rose.

"Wcl l, it is dreadfully hot," a if he had just made
that discovery, "and I believe I will. Kitt)· broug h t
me over in seven minutes- pretty g-ood time, t h a t."

"Yes, but arcu"t yOU afrn id to d r i ve so fast in such
hot weather?" .

For awhile they talked of trivial things, until at
last a complete silence fell upon them. Laura racked
her brain desperately for something to say and Jim
sat watching her in a cool, composed way that was
maddening. udden ly he leaned forward and grasped
the arm of her chair. "Laura, I didn't come to see
your father, and you know it; I want to see you, and
I want you to reconsider what you said."

"\-Vhat I said? Why, what--"
Laura broke down in confusion.
"I love you more than I can say, but what I say I

mean," he replied, earnestly. "Won't you think
again what you said about having to choose between
your work and me?" (After a pause.) "I have been
very miserable the last six weeks. I couldn't wait
any long-er."

"Yes, you seemed to be very miserahle; so ab
sorbed in misery that you couldn't even look at my
new hat. Miss Springer would be glad to hear you-"

"Hang Miss Springer!" devoutly.
"She certainly isn't so \'ery pretty," said Laura,

thoughtfully.
"She is hideous," he agreed promptly.
"But, Jim, I meant what I said about-about the

other. A woman should use all her talents, and J
believe I can do something if J only keep at it. And
it would he too mortifying- to give up now, But it is
such hard work-and it is disappointing to <ret back
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a piece that you have put your whole soul in," said
Laura, with a little catch in her voice.

"How many was it, dca rr " asked Jim, sympathet
ically,

"Fourteen. "
"Poor child. Never mind, dear, Better luck next

time."
"0, I couldn't stop. now, you see. I've sent away

the best thing I ever wrote and I've got all my hopes
pinned upon it. I'm looking for an answer every
day. I can't decide anything till I get it."

"But, Laura," Jim objected,
"ITO, I can't decide until I g-et it."
"Then I understand," Jim said angrily, "that if

your piece is accepted you throw me over? If you
take me it is not because vou care for me, but because
you can't have what you ~vant in your work."

"Here's a letter, Miss Laura. I just got back from
town," said the hired man at the door. Laura ran
forward with a cry of joy, but Jim interposed and
took the letter himself.

"Listen, Laura," he said gravely, so gravely that
Laura stopped impressed by his determined air. "It's
the last time I shal! ask you, Will you marry me?'

"( ~i ve me my letter," said La ura.
"\Vait a moment, an swer me before you see the

letter. Judge with both p0S ibi l it ies in view, but it's
for the last time."

":\lv work"
"1 love you," Jim said simply.
"Listen, Jim", said Laura seriously, "The letter

can't make an \" difference to me. I have been think
ing the last six weeks and I know that authorship is
not for me, And no matter what success mig-ht
come I could not be happy without Jour love. ITO__

wait a minute. Give' me my lr-t tcr ;'
She tore it open with tremhling fing-ers and a

disappointed look passed over her face. Then she let
the letter dr.. p hccd lcss ly to the floor.

"The same as usu a l." she said with a little shrug'
"But it is all rig-ht, a rccon idered aspiration i much
better than the original.· J MAUDE H. 1THAI..
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W. W. Herbert F ind lay
Theodo re F ra nk
Roy Frid ley
F rank II. Fried berg
Ju lius Frisch er

Ra lph Wa ldo H ill
E. Burton H ock er .
W ill S. Hogset t -
P aul E. H oopes ·
William Brunig Howard

J ames P. 1Iughes
K en neth Keebler
J oseph Wh eeler Kenton
J u linn K erneck el
H arvey Kinne)'

- ];)2-

.1 am es H . :\ ust in
Paul 8 . Bak f'r
Vern e Ba n t leon
Raymond G . Ba rnet t
Lewi s Bi t ting
C has. )1. Bla ckma r
Lauren ce G . Blodgett
Royall D. Bradbury
Edwin u, Bridges
Chas . Brunn
Ward Byers
.Jamr-s K. Ch rist opher
Cl i ffo rd Churehill
Oli ver D. Claflin
AIto Eu gene Da vis
Arthur Dew
Wallace T . Downinu
Wm . W. Duke
Hart Duncan
Frank E gelh otl"
EnLD G. Eldridgp
Webb S . Ellifrit
James Daniel Ell is
Joseph Roy Ellis
Geo . F. Farrah
Lowell Fillmore
Barry B. Lamor e u x
Xed O. Lewis
Wesley H . L oomi s
G. Edgar L ovejoy
Paul Lux



TIlE SE..' lORS.
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Geo. D . LYddon
Walter G: l\La r,;hall
H un ter L . Mart in
Da n ie l Wm . Ma t th aei
Hichard .I ust in .\l cCarty , Jr.
Geo. .'IIcGr!'w
Owen .\IcJ. ' u lt \·
Arthur l\Iil IN :
Fri tz J os . Moenigh otf
Burne" V. Moore
Guv B. Moore .
Ra lph E. Morrison
Oliv er S. Newman
Lesl ie J. O' Brien
\\'ilson L!'e Overall
Burrell \\' . P eacock
Roscoe F. Potts

amu el II. Robinsoq
Tom Scruggs '
H erbert R. Sed don
Moses Silverman
Eb Wa"llPr
W . Allen Wavmnn
Fred White .
Ernest U. Winegarden
l l arrv W ol!..
Dill pr ('. WOOlI
Max Zar-hn rins

Celia Ab ornath v
Roberta Adkins
Julia Elizabeth Aldrich
Adda Mvrt le Andrews
E lizabeth ,\I cLeod Bacon
Ella Anna Baehr -
Lillian .Julia Ball
Ruth l\1 . Barnes

H elen Bartle
Hilda Baum
Malinde Baumgardt
Muthilda tleattie
Florence E . Bellemer e
.\larjorie Benton
Cora Berkev
Evelyn l\I. Brach
Stella Branham'
I \' \" Bowman
M an ' Brigh am
IL azeL Brown
Ma Belle Brown
Gertrude A. BnH'"..r
Clara R. Bungurdt
Alice JI . Bunz
Lura 1\1. Bu sh ev
J. 'elli!' Carkener
Lucile Carter
Edith Clark
Margarett H elen CIa rk
.\lyra E . Colgan
11arriet t L. Coon
.\Lalti!'.\l Cou ch 
I~ t h e l V. Creas v
Grace Dalton .
Elida Drot ts
Bird ie D unne
Georgia D vorak
Ma ry Edwards
Henr ietta W Ehrke
Edith Emery
Bessie Englander
Ma v Evans
Estel T. Evilsizer
Cora F. M. F ar rar
Mabel Felton

Elsa Field
ilLyrtle Filkin
Mabel L. Flanerv
Lucia 0 Ford '
H at t ie Frnden hu rg
Dorothy Franck
.Julin R . Freemau
Grace Garner
I rene A. Gilchrist
Nellie C. Gillespie
F' lorence Gobble
Pea rle Goodman
J ess ie ~ t . Clair Graham
.Ja Ill' Gray
.Ioannn Murie Grosse
Marv Dolores II ack oi t
1\lal;el H lIlld !'n
F a y H a le
Ru'bv Earle Hardin
Ma bel Cla ir IJ ark less
Nn nn ie V . Ha rr is
Lill ian lI e lm
l\1a 1)('1 II icks
Georgina .\1. II ill
Alice E. H illis
.\I ay l I insen
Ma r ie H ollis
.Iessa rnine Holmes
l lelr-n Mnrie H oover
SUI' .Jack ma n
Eu lah .Jackson
F lorence .James
Ma ry Eleanor J oh nson
Cornelia Ketch am
Lo uise K nigh t
Estella T . L a in
Myrt!« G . L arson
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Gola Lemmon
Clara Edna Lew is
Dorothea ..\Iann
.\ lice Murkehurv
Eva .\larullis '
Marv F. Muxson
lI el~n McCarty
Elizabeth S . McDonald
Grace Rownt n-r- McDonu ld
Dora Monnhan
.\11l\' Olin' Monahun
Hla'nchp A . Moore
Irene Josephine Mo .n-r
Ail e Man' :\Iorton
Elizabetli .Morton
:\Ial'\' D . Moss
Sophronia Mur-hlbar-I r
Ethel Annir - Mullav
Lucille A. Mul lctt
F' lorence A. Munson
Ethel L , Murphy
Ethel Murr-av
l\Lay Adelin c'l\I urray
Maude H . ,'ca l
Edith Romu ine "'Plde

.\Iarietta W . . ' ..II'
Marie Anna, ' ('u IIa111'1'

:\1 a tilda X1'\\'!l11l1l

.Josephino Niehoa lrl«
Mmni« E. :-id u lHI
Ressie ": . O"Blpni,;
Olive Oburn
Lillian .\1/1 v Olson
Bessie 11 . Packa I'd
Mary E . P epper
Marv Walton Pe tvrs
Qu !'enie H. Peters



THE SE~nORS.
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;\largaret Ph il b rook
Li llia n !II . P ier son
Il ortense Pi gg
Winona Esther Pope
Vera P owell
Emma Ra ndal l
Ad elaide Randol ph
Trilla Reed
Lena Heese
Carrie D. Rockefeller
Flossie Rohrer
~I ary B. Roseb erry
Maude L . Rowe
P earl Russell

S a rah Virginia Ry la nd
Letha a ue rlund
Edit h Xlnd i-lin e Scholey
Mabel S. Scott .
~layhe ll Seelye
Ed ie ;\Ial' Setzle r
.Tulia Brown Shillit u
Bessie LE'e Shoudv
Heth Sill .
Grace E . Sinclair
Carrie Skinner
Cla ire Bell Smith
I ~d na Smi t h
Leah S nod lly

Vivien Lois Springer
Etti e ;\Ia v S tevenson
Georgia St ewart
Gertrude Stewart
I!:ula B. Stok el v
Mary Storm .
Gertrude Taylor
"'ell ie 'I' haye r
H elen Seibert Thomes
Florence P. Walker
Edna Laura Wanamaker
l\lay Washington
Gladys Waters
XE'lIil' G . Watorst on

Stella E. Weim el'
Laura L . \Velhl'n l'r
Mary l\linteer Whit e
Cora H . Wilcox
1 'ellie Williams
Edna Wil son
Harriet Wilson
Margaret W . \Vin slow
Mary O. Winslow
Onie Win trod
Flora J. Wolfson
Ad a Wood
Alice Yocum
Edith Vir ginia r ourur

The commenceme nt exce rc ises for the Central Hi gh School
will be held in th e Auditorium Theater, T uesday aft ernoon, l\lay
:!S. at 2:aO. Xo ou ts ide ta lent will be em ployed for the program,
which is to cons is t of original ess ays . ora t ions , and doclamations.
chose n by competi tion. The mus ic will he Iurnished by the
music cla sses of th e High Sch ool under Mrs. Voorhees, and by
th e Centra l Gl ee Club.

Highest honors have been won t h is year by Miss Flora
Wolfson, who will d eliver th e val ed ic tor y address . 1\1 iss J oyce
Richardson ranks second, and will g i\'e t he salutatory . 1 '(' xt in
order among the ten hi gh est nre t he fo llowing: :\Iiss Bessie
Shoudy, Miss H elen Thom es. Mis s Bess ie Packard, ~liss Iren e
Gil christ, Mr. W . All en Wavwan, :\liss Henriet ta E hrke. Miss
Addu Myrtle Andrews, and :\11'. Will S . Hogsett. Th ose form th e
class eligible for th e high est honors, hav ing completed four full
years' work in Cen t ra l High School.

The following eleven pupils ha ve bee n neith er absent nor
tardy during the en t ire course: Messrs . Lauren ce Blodgett.
Frank Egelh off. Theodore Frank, and O wen l\1 cX ulty, amon g
th e boys: and Misses Lura Bu sh ey , Ruby Erle Hardin, Eva

Marquis, Trilla Reed, Ca rr ie G. Ro ckefell er, .Julia Shillito, and
Pearl Russell arnonjr tho girls .

In addi tion to these, four pu pils have nev er been ubsentv->
Mr. Ernest U, \Vin egarden, nnd Misses Gola Lemmon , Dora
Monahan, and H ortense Pig-g.

'I'he list of those who hu ve never been tardy is as follows :
Messrs. Verne l l. Bantleon, Chas Bluckmm-, J ames Ch ris
topher, W ebh S . Ellif rit, H erbert R Seddon, W. All en Wa v
man, and Sam Rohinson.

Misses Aclda Myrt.l e Andr-ews, Eli zabeth :\1. Ba con , Hilda
Baum, Mnli nda Hnu mjrardt ., :\Ia thi lda Beatti e, F'loren co E .
llellemer e, Murjori e Benton , Gertrude Ilrueser, Cla ra Ryland
Bnngardt, Harriet L. Coon. Mattie Couch, Ethel V. Creasy,
Elida Drotts, H enrietta Ehrke, E st el Evilsiz er. Hattie Fraden ·
burg, Irene A. Gilchrist. F'lor en ce Gobble, l\Iary Ha ck ett,
Georgina 1\1. Hill. Marie H olli s, Sue .:\ . •Ja ckman. EtlH'1 Mullay .
Ethel Mur-ray, Marie Neubauer, F lossie R ohrer, Sarah Virginia
Rylan d . Georgia Stewart, :\lal'Y A, Storm, Laura L. W r-lhon er.
Edith Virginia Young, Carrie Skinner, and J oanna Mario Grosse .
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T he only at t rnct.ion for Will Hogsett now seem s to be th e
"Girl with till' Ob u rn ha ir ."

The G IN' Club wishes that, in sing ing, J oe Ellis would 13
nat u ral. .

Nelli r- Ca rkene r is ofte n ca ught by her fri ends playing softly
on her pian o, " T he Ca t Carne Back:' It used to be, "Bring'
Back Iy Bon nie to Me, "

The report goes around that Ralph Freyschlag and .Jnrnos
Au sti n will form a pa rtne rsh ip. ca lling it " The Amalgnmatvd
Order of Por ch -c1imhprs .· ' The capita l s tock is made up of tw o
step-ladd ers and a burglar 's j immy.

Wh en th e hot summe r days come , and you aro wishing for
som ething to take that dry, chok ing sensation from your throat,
j us t drop in at Leva's D IW G STl>Ht! , !l2-l Walnut street, and g'l't
one of those glasses of good , cold sodawater .

The latest inv ention is th e celebrated "Walker Flop." Ask
Ewing Walker a ll abo ut it .

This is a translation heard in Mr. Minckwitzs 5th hour
class:- " And the ma jestic Will tow) bowed low to the pretty
Ol ive. "

•\ sk Roy how he taught a ce rta in young lady th e fra tern it y
wh istle.

WilllIogsett has sold the copyrigh t on his "Etiquette for
S ta gs" to Mr . Laurenc e Blodgett, wh o will revise it and add to
it some th ings found out by himself through his long expe rience .

Lloyd says he ta ugh t a ce rta in young lady the fra tern it y grip
theothe r day in only VI\' E ~(INUTES! T hat 's a pretty long time,
Lloyd.

/'Tn~ El,hth "d Orand on'
, , • ~ lIndltorl.m. '" E. ninth

# ~

tb¢ jln¢st jountaln In tbe £Itv
~£bolcut £onf¢ctions

t Rn Eigant, COlY "Room for
th~atn S; Rft~rnoon Parnes

Love joy : "T he warmth of genial cou rtes y . Tho calm of splf
reliance ."

If you are looking for the best drug store in th e city, go to
Love' s, 9:.!-l Walnut St. H e ha s a tin e line of goods, as well as a
swell, first c-lass soda fountain, wh ere the best of refreshments
may be found at reasonable pri ces.

Miss Hamilton wunts it di stinctl y underst ood that her first
name is Anna, not Annie ,

Now that Burnes ;,Ioor e is no longer secre tu ry of th e Plu tos,
we hope that he will wear tha t ha t s t raigh t on hi s head .

What about a junior party this year ':

Ralph Freyschlag should be mor e careful th e next t ime ho
writes a letter to his frat ernit y brother ill Topeka .
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W~eels from$1) to $7), (dS~ dn~ Time.

The Mount of th e Best R ide rs
in Kansas City. ,.l& ,.l& ",.c ,.l& ,.l&

T STREET.

Tel, 456,

Eyes Tested
FREE.

.0"- :.\'V,,\\- ~~{\- \~~~
~\\~~ .~~ ~~~\~~~.~~U.,-",\~ U>.'n~'.~'i...\. I'-.J

East Wing N. Y. Life Bldg., l{ansas City. Mo
Book·ke$ping. Sr -r t hand , Type\·"iting .Tele·

graphy, Engl ish Branches, Modern Language;
ctc., at lowest rates . aO·page Catalo gu e free.
.' ~J. 1;74. J. F. SPALDING A. M.. Pres;

1030 MainSf" Kansas City, Mo,

I PIERCE 8 Cl'CLE~

I
I

iAmerica's 6esl 6icyde.
I E. P. MORIARTY &. CO. ,I OE ERAL SI' ORTI , '0 ooous. 1111 W ALN

;\11' . Brown (to Maricttn ): " Who is that handsome, brown
eyr-d young man with whom I S CI' you always walking around th e
halls :" •

Ma riet tn 's wee tl y blushing ): "Why, that's ~lr. Mc Pherriu.
Why do you ask ?

~I r. II.: "0, I j ust wunted to know! "
Mr . Brown is h er eb y co ng ra t ula ted up on hi s n erve.

Wh en you are debating in your mind as to wbat barber shop
you are going to patronize, just th ink of th e on e that ha s adver,
tised in th e 1.1/1/1 in" ry all yr-a r. GEORGE H EIWLD, 332 Nell'
Hidgp Bldir., is not only a liberal advertser, but he has one of
the best hn rbr -r shops ill th e wr-st.

Wonder whose brown eyes and dark hair Mabel Flannery was
describing in her last ~. L. II . story ';

1\1r. Brown is certainly of a vpry retiring nature. judging from
the Irequcncy with which he disappears into his collar.

.Iea n Welsh (in ~Ir. Irs fir s t hom French class): "This light
. hurts my eyes."

Mr. H.: "Turn around , th en ."
J ea n : "0, then I can't se e you. "

It seem s to be the latest fad of at leust one S, L. ll . to wear
a flower from t he ha t of h is lady love as a hu tton hol e bouquet
Can you gin' us any pointers on the subject. Mnbel?

Roscoe, till' na turnl -born "carypr."

Sunday School Teacher: "1\11'. Moore, will you please repe al
tlu- :!:kl Psalm."

"A pony is my guide, T shall not fai l. It maketh me," etc.,
etc .
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Qootations f rom The ~asters.

Pharr-is Martin: "Ill' seemed a cherub who had lust his wnv."

Doc. ~rorrow: " I k no w it. is a sin for me to sit and grin."

H ock er : " lie was nut yet in 101'e, but very near i c."

Helen Brinkman: .. Ye t with her went a secret seuse uf all
things sweet and fair ."

Ma belle Thornton: " Lon' is not all a delirium."

Boys! - Do you want tu ma kr- some mOIlI1Y . and work only
when you desire'; W ell. if you do, it will be a good th irur to talk
with B. D. Ha nsom . manager of Faultless La undry, 1 2Li-:!8 Wa l
nut S treet.

Dorot h ea : ".\ good luugh is sunsh ine in a house."

Wi llie Gi ll : "Lik e two single gentlemen rolled in to ono."

Pots : " A shallow brain behind a senior's mask."

Maude : " I am not noll' that which 1 have been."

Anna H amilton : "Could I 100'e less, I should be happier."

Jack Ba rton: " Pa, I want to he tough!"

K ir tley : " He multiplieth words without. knowledge."

BROWNING, KING & CO.
...

" N o Clothing Fits Like Ours. "

T h is is no id le tal lt but an undisputed fact which we can
easily prove to all men, young men and boys, for whom
we manufacture the best Clothtng in America, and
retail at lowest prices. Style and quality is equally pre
dominr-nt in Boys' Suits I\S in those for men. AII our
apparel is g uaranteed to be finished very fine and to wea r
well. See ou r g rand d is play of :: :: :: :: :: :: ..

SPRING SUITS & SUMMER CLOTHING,

HATS AND FURNISHING GOODS $ $ .;10

...
Liveries and Uniforms of Every Descriotion in Stock or m ade to Order

...

All Hats $2.25 Guaranteed $3.00 value.

~bc jfa5biotl , H02 Walnut St.

SEE THE
~-.-. fA~tlION'~

IN HATS.

SPRING STYLES
BROWNING, KING & CO.

MANUFACTURE RS A ND RETAILERS

OF GOOD CLOTHING.

Ma in a nd Elevent h S ts. KANSAS CITY, U. S. A.
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Watch our Window for Prize Contest

Your mind naturally turn s to us. Wc kcep
everything pcrtaining to photography. ....

Wh en You Think About ASPECIAL CARRIAGE RATES
TO HICH SC HOOL PUPILS, F O R
C O M M E NCEM E N T EXERCISES,
AND A LUMN I PARTIES :: ::::::

ELEGANT RUB BER TI R E D CARRIAGES
- - --A N D BROUGHAMS - -

K o D A K

GARROll -MARSHAll LIVERYAND BAGGAGE CO, KANSAS CITY PHOTOGRAPHI C SUPPLY CO.
1 4 0 8 -1 41 0 WALNUT ST. PRO MPT S ERVICE . TELEPHONE 39 5 . 1011 \\'alllllt S t r-eet, 'I'e te phone ~~l';l'; .

Goody~ar 1Rubb~r <to. Graduation er~s~nts.

MANUFACTURERS AND JOB B E RS OF
••••••••••••
RUBBER GOODS

T . M U L FO R D , MANAGER . 1019 MAIN STREET. T/i e pleasurc i ll rccch 'illK a gifl is ell/iallcrd
by II/r jtld tha] il ra ntr /ro /ll jaccartf "s, be
('(/IISl' l/ie ill/JIll' is a glla rl/Il l)' q/gcllllillrness,
0/ artistic nrrri t ; l/nd 0/)'011 1' in11'11 lion 10 gi'i.'c
II/I' bcs! obtainable. NCJllc/IIbcr , our prices arr
I/It. 'a)'s rr asonable. : : : : : : : : : : : :

SEND FOR OUR HANDSOME CATALOGUE OF GR ADUATION GIFTS

M ack intoshes, Rubbe r Cloth ing , Athlet i c
an d R ubbe r Hun t in g Outfits, M echan ica l
R ubbe r Coods, Hose, Belt i n g a n d Pack ing .

JACCARD JEWELRY CO .
1032 MAIN STREET.



K eebler : " 'T i" impos sibl e to make h is mou th larger without
set t ing hi s ca rs ba ck."

~[ary P epper : "Thp I!lad npss of li vin g wa s-in your s tep : your
voice was melody ."

~lary •"cal: ., he is the very p ink of courtesy .'

Xcllie Ca rks ne r: " Infinite rich es in a little room."

Blodget t: "The so u l of honors, the ton gu e of truth ."

When sc hool c loses you always hnve a lot of book s you don't
want. Well , what are you go ing to do wi th them ? Take th em
dow n to 8 . Gli ck , 710 Muin St ., and get a good pri ce for them .
H e pays the bes t pri ces for second hand hoo ks of any book deal er
in town,

T om S cruggs : ,.You 'd scarce expec t one of my age to speak
in public on the stage."

Lucia F ord: "One bloom of youth , health , beauty, happi -
ness."

Brad bury : " 1 never dare to be as funny as I can.'

G uy Moore : " A wit with dunce" lind a dunce with wits."

Earl \Vells : " I love to wind my mouth up; I love to heal' it
go. "

E by Ryley : "Pigmies are pigmies s t ill, though per ch ed on
Alps,"

P olly Downing : "And many II wick ed smile he smole: and
many II wink h e wunk.

.I um ie Au stin: " T he ladies call him swee t ;
The s ta irs , as h e treads th em, kiss his fee t."

-s-S hakspe a re.

rs;; , ".""•••••••".".""" ",, ~• •.. .
'.. ESTABLISH ED 1869. •.. .'.. ... .
:: ~ne . . :
,.. -1/ v;7 •:: ~..ansas uitl{ :.. .
:: ~edieal CCollege. :.. ... .
,.. WASHI GTO AND SEVE TH STS. •.. ... ... .,.. ... ... .
:: FOUR YEARS GRADED COURSE. :,.. .
,.. .':: WELL EQUIPPED HISTOLOGICAL AND :
:: BACTEROLOGICAL LABORATORIES. :.. ... ... ----- ... ... .
'" Next Annual Session begin s Sept ember 17th. •
• 4
~....""""""."""".."""."..,,,,.,,"""",,.~



~ DELICIOUS SA L A D, S~~DW I CHES, PATTI ES , ~

CROQ ETTES . Etc .. COl-F EE. CHOCOLATE. Etc.

FOR DAINTY LUNCH ...

Particul arl y Conveni ent for H ig h School Scholars.

The Finest Ice Cream, Ices and Ice Cream Soda in the City.
T e l e p hones 6 76 a n d 2920. KA SAS CITY, MO.

•••••••••••w••WY••~

= EN'S SHOES=e $3.50 and $5. :
~ .

Perguson & Davis,

925 l\'A I STREET.

ORTO J024
, MAIN ST .,

------------
GO TO ••

ESTA I ~ L I H ED 18. 7 ,1 .

.:I- Jewelers and Fine Stationers .:I-

We have a
stock of

suitable for

all waters.

F ISHIN G

TACKLE

S CHMELZE R ARNI C O .,
7' 0 . 7' 2 , 714 MAIN ST REET.

Guaran teed

equal in

every way

to any

Ba ll.

$ 1.0 0 .C hirty 'Years. IP

h:A N5 A 5 CITY . MO.

1'1111 as City, Mo.

Cady & Olmstead,

P " 0 T 0 (j R AP" ( R.

€stabHs hcd 1870 . 1P

Corner Ilth lind Wa lnut S ts .,

1002 WALNUT ST REET.



IT IS NOT NECESSARY "Everything pertaining to Music,"

T O WAI T U NTIL YOU GR ADU ATE T O BECOME A STUDENT OF

The International
Correspondence Schools

,;I. of Scranton, Pennsytpenie

The fmer~on
li as been a Favo rite Piano for yt'ars in the h om es

of Am er ica . Its durable const ruction , perfect m ech 

anism, fine finish a nd excellent musica l q ua lities

appeal to a ll. The Eme rson ne ver di sappoints- it is

sta nda rd . So ld by

CARL HOFFMAN MUSIC CO.,

(l;raduation IDr~s~nts:

A :.; thousands have go ne fr0111 CL ASS ROO :'\l
to 1I1G II SAI.A R IEIJ I'OSITIOXS bv
quafifying t h e mse lv es t hrough the ne,;"

system of ~Correspondt.·nce Instruction. : : :

OVE R 300 ,000 STUDENTS

-- ---=-- - ----
To GR .\UUATES: Bv ta ki ng one of OUf Courses
I, Q W Y011 can fi nisba Iou r years' Coltege course
in tw o yea rs. : : : : . : : : : : : : : :

1012 -1014 WALNUT STREET, KANSAS CITY, MO.

For full particulars 811d fre e circulars d esc r ibi ng i l) COUT:--es of Study, ca ll 011
------------o r address ---

KANSAS CITY OFFICE, 214 New York Life Building.

O ur line is fu ll of new th in ~ ;-; .

D o n' t fa il to at lea s t see o u r
stoc k.Electrical Eng ineering,

Architectural Drawing.
Chemi stry, Ped agogy, Etc,

YOUXG l.A D IES II A\' E B l!CO ~I E D E SIG N ER S , : YOUl\"C ~I E X IlA\' E

IIECO ~IE DRA FTS~I E X , VO L: CA~ \2UAl. IFY YOlJRSE I. I·' IX

Mechanical Engineering ,
Mechanical Drawing,

Orname ntal Designing,



JOHN FRAZER,

m~rcbant

(ailor.

CORRECT STYLES

FOR YOUNG MEN.

KA 'S AS CITY, MO.

KANSAS CITY, MO.

S. E. Corner 12th and Locust Streets.

"9'he Jtatter."

• • Dealer in •.

For a QUICK LUNCH &0 to

6roc~riu and Proulsions.

BELLEMERE,

L. E. MILL E R,
Manu facturer

fin~ ]J~w~lry.
1022 MAIN STREET,

Up Stairs.

E.

15 East loth Street,

906 ~lain ;it.

FRATERNITY,
CLASS and
SOCIETY
PINS.

•••••••••••••••••••••• •
iCLARKi• ••••••••••••••••••••••

Barnett : " Knowes t th ou not me?" the d eep voice c ried.

Dutton: " A gentleman 's taste in d ress consists in the qu iet
s im plicity of exqu is ite neatness. - lJ. 1,y ttoll .

Ed. Lock ridge: "Ma, I want to be a dude."

T he sh irt wai s t man,
"Te ca n fit yo u ,

You bet we can :
Fit you r pu rse

And fit your eye ,
Fit your neck

We do or di e.

We ha ve 'em from size 13Yz up . l Iu r ry B . Woolf , 111 Ma in
, 't reet .

Prof. Co li: " He was a man of unbounded s tomae h."

Hel en a Jahren: " lI e r ki ndly instinct s understood all ge n t le
courtesies .' ,

Ka thleen : "On one she sm iles a nd he is bl es t ."

Du nla p: "Soft words with nothing in th em make a song."

Ellis : " T hose p retty girls ! wh y wilt th ey d is t ur b my pious
medita tiou s '?"

You see t hat fellow, with that long shag-gy hai r, g-o ing- down
th e stere t ? Wh er e is he go ing? Why, he 's go ing to No. :"1::2
New Ridge Building and ge t it cut, bec ause he k nows th at George
lterold can c ut hair be tter than any barber in th e city.

• Olive Oburn : " Busily eng ugr-d , t hr-y say ."

Ma ry J ohnson: " S he mov es a goddess an d she looks a 'I ueen ."

Barnett : H e hath a s te rn look hut a g-ent le heart ."



Wtbo !)o~s Vour Wtasbing1
I~ UBBER 1 EC K I D E AD ' \VEL L .EW TYPE

EW PR ESSES
EW M ETHODS ...

al I I/(, F A U LTL E S S at II/(, FAULTLESS

HAVE ALL CO SPIRED TO J{E DER

~tandard Printing Co.

aultl~ss laundry (tompany
TEl.EPIIONE 1~1~

Bo R .\:\'SO~l, ) I.\:\'ACEK.

OF KA SAS CITY f ~il~r 1Sand and ~rcb~stra

A ~tandard brtrrtlnq company indeed. " 1 0D ER ! T M lJ SI C lVLu;: ER S "

Established ' 1195.
In corporated '90' ,

119 WEST EIGHTH ST. :: or ~arades , ~oneerts . E>anelng
arties, ~ermans, 1Reeeptions, lEte.

Headquarters: Oviatt Shoe Co., 1105 Main Street Telephone J5S



TN. A oCIS
1

RE you perfectly satisfied when you 00 shopping, that you know YOUR STORE ? Do
•fA ' ' you feel confident that no merchandise will be offered to you that is not UP TO STAND-
"~fi ARD ? Do you feel sure th at all mistakes will be righted without any unplea santness to

you? If you do, you're all right. If you don't, you want to know DOGGETT'S.
l=_ _ ~ The one thing beyond all else, that this store is aiming for just now is TO SO
THOROUGHLY SATISFY a customer that ONCE a friend shall mean A LWAYS a friend to the
house. We know that the only foundation upon which to build this satisfaction is to furnish you with the
BEST OF MERCHANDISE AT A SM ALL MARGIN OF PROFIT, to serve you courteou sly and
honorably; and to make our store a comfortable and att ractive shopping point .

We're doing it right along and as a na tural consequence we're growing BROA D and STRONG in
public favor - ?oubling our business as the days go by .

SEE OUR NEW WELL-MADE FURNITURE.
w e have received over a thousand pieces o f Furniture the past m onth, and R'uarantee our prices are t he I

lowe s t a n d all o u r furniture well made . If y ou are t hin k i n g about furniture take a few extra minu tes and sec
what we are s howiug RI1<1 OUT prices before y ou decide o n your p urchas e.- Fifth floo r . I

A BO UT YO UR GOO DS . Clipthi, olll n ud k ee p for reference. We a t e mn k i ng every effort to ma ke perfect
o u r de hvery system, a nd will co u n t it a kindness if you wilt report any d elay ill the d elivery o f your g oods. I

All goods purchas ed hefore J o' clock will he d e-livered the same d ay. I
All g'oods purchased before oj ::to wi l l he delivered the sa m e day unless t hey g:o beyo nd a two-m ile radiu s, in \1

which ca se they w ill he deli vered before n oon t he nex t day,
All g'oods p urcha sed after I:ao w ill he delive red t he ne xt fore noon.

DO(j(jfT DRY (jOOD~ CO~ P,A



................................................................· ~ .•• A VITAL SUBJECT. f4:.--- ~ % ~:P"- •?f % 9'# ~ .~ •I Ill' arc almost astou udcd ·U·IICII zre read of IIIC ras! I.!&'"A "" Ai \ ~- ~ < I
• a mouut oflife insura uce l!tal is curried by Ihc citircus ~I ~ •
•• of Ihis cil/II/II)'. and sec tile 10IIt;' strillK ofJi.!{ures rc - z -=. •

•
ljuired 10 represent il. There was a lime ~l'!lell Ille •

• 11/(/11 zoho carried life ursn ra na: teas considered as HERE I A CHA CE •
• bl'illg perulia r or cvccptiouai. bul 110;". Ihe mall ;"ho •
• docs 1101 insure his lije is so re,!,;'arded. Tile !lji: iusur- ior a wide-awake young man I
•• aurc bnsiucss is rapid~1' dn'clopillg' into a frrofcssiou, to secure a •

• atu] some mind« go so faras 10 raul: il ;l'ilillhe /Julpil COM PET ENe Y •
• and IIII' Bar. Certain il is. tlra] Ihe busillcss is COII- •
•• sta ullv bl'Comillg' utorr h<!.}.II~1' CO IIsidcred, and at Ille I
•

same time CllI/oMill,!.!.' 1II0se ;l'!/() are cII8 a,tjed ill it: in a clea n. •
• gradua/~\ ' rootiuo: on! Ille disllOIIest, Illc ill cOlI/pe/ellI, legitimate and hon orable •

• a tu] Ille IIINlesen'ill,t;. .''15 a rrsrdt of Illis uun -cmcn] 0 SON I
• Ille subject of lifc insurance is In'illEr brou~/1I more P R F E S I •
• promiliell/~\1 Ihall ever before. 10 Ille lI/lelllio/~ of; 'ag e •
• earners and capilalisls u·I/O dl'sire 10 protcr! Illell/ ' consult me - quid" •
• seiz-es, Ilicir heirs aud their estates , It is rallill!!, illlo •
I llle ranks of iooriers, )'oulIg 111('11 -r ,tj'rcaler a'bi!i(I',~ I
• a tu] stroll o'er purpose. and I do 1101 /..'1/0;(1 of (III occu - •
• jaliol/ reljuiring' 110 ,~rcaler l/1110Ullt of capito], ; 'Ilieh •
• IloMs out so much promise of rczoard, as Ille life ill- ~. • •I su raucc business, /t presellls all attrartiuc opellillg -__ I
• for you"8 melt ; 'illl ellergy, ambitioll, persislCluJ. and // •
; a Jirm~l'-jixcd purpose 10 succeed. Massach usetts Ruilding, Ground Floor. KAN AS CITY. :

................................................................



Northeast Corner Twe lfth a nd Locust Streets

PURIT Y CANDY KITCHEN

All Sizes , All Style s

IOOS I\\ a in S t.

For Men_

$3.50 and $4.00

Wal k-Ove r
S h o e s

H UBBARD 'S' 1

[Made Only by

YOU CAX FIXD A I, I. KIXDS OF II I GH SC IIOOr.
BOO KS A"IJ sepPI,IES. A I,I, TEXT BOOKS FOR
CEXTRAI, III G II , ) IANI-A I, TRAL - IXG AI'D \\' A RIJ
SCHOO l,S : : : : : : : :: ' .. .,. .

:: THE SUl\I l\lER S ESSIOl T OF THE
DILLENBECK SClI OO I.. OF ()1~AT()

I~Y WILL OP E T J UN E 5. 1')01 :: :: ::

1025 M . in St. KANSAS CIT Y 5 16 E, 12th St.

8I{.one so Good

" ' Ri'I'! , 110R S l'EC IA I, C IRCll l,AI{ .

/ 'N /:'S T O.\' i: /J//-1-1:',V/1/X'l\ ', f) irt d or
IOU -lOll \\'AI .. '[''I' STR EET.

EAT PURITY CANDIES

mrs. jackson's Book Stor~



AR E " AT URAL AS LIFE "

At THE ATHENS CANDY CO. :: 114 ElUIt Tw elfth Street

-====- TH E 'A l\'\E On a Guitar or :\Ia n doli n i , a
g uarantee o f excellence and a n

"HARWOOD " assurance of sa tisfaction. "Har·
woods" are m a d e in our Kan sa s
City factorv s-made as perfect as
twentieth ce nt ury knowledge a nd
methods and finest materials
combined can prod nce-s made so
good we g uarantee them unre-

Ask for a ' Harwood . " Take no Other. servedly for five yea rs, :: .. . ,

J . W. JENKI I'S' 501'5 .\lUSIC CO.. Manufacturers, 9Z\,9H .\lAIN ST.

REB
As Well as A oy l hi n~ in The W.y 0'
::: CANDIES:: :

M

1017 WALNUT STREET

ME

ST UDIO

E
;u~a~~a ;:~O~i~ t

<tornisb's

~botos

I

IR

Elsie Gilharn : "A most gentle maid."

Be sie Packard: "Learn to read slow: all other graces will
follow in their proper places."

Brad bury : i' 'Tis such a serious thing--to be a young man,"

Madge Buck ner: i 'A little bud of loveliness that never should
grow older."

If you think you can drop in at any little old corner drug
store and he satisfied with what you buy, you are very much mis
ta ken, because nothing but a fir t-class up-toda te store can fur
nish the be. t goods at low prices: an d Love'S Druq Store, D24
Walnut S t ., is first-class in every particular. Ill.' can satisfy you
when all others fail.

Ellis: l'A minister-but still a man."-Pope.

Anothe r Fa ble : Is not This a Pleasan t looking Girl': Wha t a
sweet Smile she Has . How smoothly she speaks. But run
away little children, for she is a Gu sher. S he will spend your
Money wit'! the glad hand, and then cut you Dead. So Brush
by. wise one', Brush by!

We pity him from the bottom of our hea rts but Di ller Wood .

There is only one place in town to get perfect satisfaction
when it comes to buying or selling books, and that place is B,
Gl ick'» . 710 Ma in St. He carries the best line in the ci ty, and
the prices a re reasonable.

The following is ded icated to Roy Bradbury :
They sat on the porch a t midn ig-ht,

And were havinc lots of fun
Her papa came down the sta irway,

Soon Roy was on the run,





H0GAN: "An' ph wy did you noime
yer furst boy, Pa t hr ick ?'

~IAHoo;-;EY: "Partly fur t. Path
rick who dr uv the shnakes out uf
Oir land , and partly fur Path rid
O'Hool igan who druv the Raypoob
licans out uf the Six t' Ward."
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