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We Want | UNIVERSITY COLLEGE OF
To Call . . MUSIC . .

Y["Hl At FRANCESCO SELEY, DEAN;
Principal of Vocal Department.

Ly A\ .
B N [LIFF C. GARRISON,
" Iﬂmmn m Prinecipal of Piano Department,
THE FACT that we have a very large line o , ]
pEGRAUINE BAONY Lollet Atsicies, such 48 i ts (“Jl"’l??n[gilfr’ﬂ[ of Violin Department
Hair Brushes, Cloth and Hat Brushes, Nail ’
Brushes, Tooth Brushes, Mirrors, Comb Clean- | MISS FLORENCE TILLSON and

ers, Nail Files, Ete. We carry the real import- | MISS ELMA WELLER,
ed French Ebony. Assistants in Piano Department

Our prices are very low for fine goods. It will pay you
1o see onr line before bu,ing,

Barr’s Jewelry Store

18 State Street, Salem, Oregon

The Wniversity

College of Oratory

Three year Graduating Course and Special Courses.
The Emerson System of Physical and Voice Culture.

MABEL LANKTON GARTER, Dean

SALEM, : : : OREGON.

C. P. BISHOP, Manager,
200 Commmmercial Street, - - Salem, Oregon,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Men’s, Youths’ and Boys’ Clothing,
Wholesale and Retail.
Large Merchant Tailoring Department.

Headquarters for the Celebrated Salem Woolen Mills Blankets. Flannels, Robes aud Underwear
Samples and Prices sent on application.

Thorough courses in the above depaitments are
offered, including all the theoretical studies
connected with them.




To the Students__—

NEW STORE
NEW DRUGS
NEW PRICES

Anything and everything in the line of
Drugs, Perfumes, Toilet Articles, Ite.

Give us a eall.
We will please you.

NQO. 96 STATE ST.

Repair Shop

dieyeles cleaned and repaired.

Umbrellas mended and recovered
Strictly first-cluss work

University trade solicited
G. A, ROBERTS, PProp.
105 STATE STREET

Home Bakery...

Fresh Bread, Pies

and Confections...
G. A. BACK, Prop.

327 Commearcial St. Salem, Ore.

STEINER & GO.

Dealers in
Groceries and
Provisions...,

CROCKERY, STONEWARE, FRUITS,
AND VEGETABLES.

"Phone 102 126 State Street

] o o
Lt 2o
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NTEREST is being displayed in the
use of smokeless powders and
jacketed bullets in large calibre rifles.
A 45 calibre bullet weighing 500
grains gives a shock to large game that the
small bores ean not always be depended on
for. Mariin Model 1895 Repeaters have
“ Special Smokeless Steel” barrels. For
Rr-rwdue information see our catalog.
alled for 3 stamps.

THE MARLIN FIRE ARMS Co.
NEW HAVEN, CONN.

~KRAUSSE BROS.~-

275 COMMERCIAL STREET

Headquarters
For the
Best Grades

of
SHOES
For Heavy

Wear or for
Dress

And Prices are the Lowest

— SRS - __ial'



CHANGE OF FIRM

riedman’s New Rac

will take place soon

IN ORDER TO MAKE THE CHANGE, THE STOCK HAS TO BE

Reduced Nearly One-Half

Amd to sell rapidly, there must be
sonme inducement o the  purchaser,
Tlus they are sure o have, We sl
the great destruction of the prices on
our stoelk inonediately, and will take
about 60 days., 1t will enable you o
buy a $15 suit of clothes for $9, a $12
suit for $7.50, a $10 suit for $6.50, an
8 suit for $5. 1o children’s clothing
vou will get the same proportion,

Men's rubbers worth Toc for abe and
G0¢ raubbers for 40c¢. Ladies’ rubbers
worth Goe for 38c. Children's rubliers
the same proportion, and the same in
Aretries.

Rubiber hoots, a discount of 25 per
coent,

Mackiuntoshes for men and ladies at
35¢ om the dollar,

Spool cotton, best brands, at 2Z5¢ per
dozen. Ten-cent spool  silk  for five
cents, A package of chenille or arra-
sene to =ell for 3¢ worth 15e¢,

Bmbroideries at 63¢ on the dollar;
Inces ditto,

Passamentry  trimmings  at  half
price,

Ladies' shoes worth $5 for Toe: all
Indies' shoes cost $2, $2.50. $3, $3.50
io be sold for H0c¢. Children's shoes
judt half price,

Overalls worth 50e for 3Se.

All our men’s underwear at G0e on
the dollar

Men's collars, the 20¢ and 15¢ grade,
at Se. the 12%e grade for Te, the 10e¢
for He.

Plankets, quilts, counterpanes will
he sold at a discount of 25 per cent.

Lattest styles of ladies’ jackets at
half price,

Lattesic styles of ladies’ capes at G5e
on the dollar.

All our silks, plushes and velvets
worth from $1 to $2 per yard will be
sold for oue, all other velveteens will
be sold for 3l¢ per yard, worth from
ale to $1 per yard,

A F2, §250 and  $3  corset for $1,
$1.50 corsetr for Toe, $1.25, $1 corset
for Sthe, Toe corset for 40c¢,

Men's working gloves, a  reduction
of 30 per cent, The same on ladies’
gloves. The best kid gloves at  hall
brice,

IFeathers, tips and plumes waoilth Hie
to Toc to be sold for 10ce each.

Towels at two-thirds their value,

Table cloths, 25 per cent, discount.

All dress goods, 30 per cent, discount.

Our alm is to realize about G5e on
the dollar average, on about $10,000
worth of goods, and must he done
within G0 days from the 15th of No-
vember.

Necktles, 35¢ grade for 20e, 50¢ grade
for 35¢, the 25¢ hows for 16e.

Sox that will wear the prices out by
selling a 50 pair for 38c. A 356¢ palr
for 25c¢. A 15e pair for 9. A 10e
palr for Ge, and a 5S¢ pair for 3e.

A fountain pen worth 25¢ for 8e,

A box of paper and nevelopes worth
15¢ for 4e.

Table cutlerly at 60¢ on the dollar,

Itazors, strops, and knives, articles
worth o dollar for GOe.

This will give consumers an opportunity to nurchase the bhest grade of
zoods at a lower price than has been heard of in Salem hefore, Those who
know the value of money, and have sense enough fto know a good thing
when it is offered to them will come and partake of this great sale af

Friedman’s New Racket
Corner State and Commercial Streets, SALEM, OREGON

T



BOUND BOOEKS

AT POPULAR PRICES

By buying direct from the puhlis]wrs—-mul in large quantities— we are enabled to offer you ex-

ceptional values.

The Winonia Series The Ajax Series
. . : : This series of books we comsidar
Printed from large, ciear Type. «uh- AT : il _ sl s
stantlally bound in  Art Cloth and our hest .‘-‘l“"'— and we are, pf il.l-lllﬁ-_
ctamned from original designs in two a litle proud of it, and out Judgment
',I'l 'l ¢ ink S = in buying. It is genevally sold for AT
goions’ OF TS £1.00. but we offer it at Tace. The

Ajax  series  includes all of E. P,

Standard 16 mo. tes, Churches’ Classical Tales and E
Abbot's Historical Series.

Comprising 150 Standard antl  se-

leet hooks, by the Workl's Greatest : -
Anthors. Printed n elear, large Lype. Th-e WOOdb]-ne Sel‘-es

on eood quality of paper. This AT This series contains all the nopular
ceries dneludes sueh authors s I<ip- noots. bound in padded leather, print- AT
ling, Lyuton, Ruskin, FLanw thorte, el on Dbest gilt edged paper, with
Carlyle, Steveuson and many of the 20'} good clear type. It i8 especially l
poets. adapted for a gift book. ,25

This is only a hint of the store full of books that we are selling at pobu-
lar prices, You are cordially invited to come in and look them over (rubber)
as often as you please. We aim 1o keep all the late popular books, and up-
cen these we give a discount of 10 per cenl.

THE W. H. BURGHARDT CO..

. You
- Want to
- Be Economical

uwuuuuwuwwumumw

Wheller
Brotherss==

& There's only one way. Trade with

©
5&\76 a cash store.

3

; On Your Grocery

[s Salem’s one price cash store. That
means low prices. They have the
best values in the city in shoes, los-
iery, underwear, clothing, hats and
all” kinds of ladies’ and gents’ fur-
nishing goods.

Purchas¢seee

Ask last year’s students about them.

. ]

% ... @all and get their prices ‘ ,
Clorner Commercial

™

ABANAANNANARANANANANAANNNAAANBANANN | and Chemeketa.
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STRANGE, THOUGH DAILY NEAR.

IVAN G. MARTIN.

All my recitations ended,
Stole I to my lonely room;

And the night on pinions wended,
Casting shadows through the gloom.

In my study I was sitting,

While the clock made music there:
In my memory were flitting

Many scenes in Dreamland fair.

In my dreaming, far I wandered;
Through a city street, I roamed.

In my vision, here I pondered
O’'er the friends of childhood’s home.

Ah, how changed are all the faces
From the ones [ knew hefore!
Sonte have moved to distant places,
Some I'll see in life no more.

Thoughts and hopes that I had cherished
In my childhood now had flown:

Many friends through time had perished,
And T wandered all alone.

People here were rich and handsome:
Shunned they both the halt and poor,
Doing naught to pay the ransom
Of the needy at their door.

Years | traveled as a stranger
To the many faces here,
Dreaming 1, an outcast ranger,

Saw them strange ‘hough daily near.

Then from me the dream departed,
And a lesson came in mind.

“We should always be kind hearted
To the lonely ones we find.”

Oh, how often, oh, how often,
[n this busy, busy life,
We forget the cares to soften
Of our brother, tired with strife.

We forget the favors many

We receive from friends each day;
We receive, but not to any

Pass ithem on along our way.

If we could he always earnest,

Thoughtful, cheerful, kind, and free,
Then, O heart, that Dackward turnest,

What a pleasure it would De.

[f we all were faithful sowers,
Paying all our debts with gain,
We would then bhe worthy mowers,

And would reap, O friend, the grain.

|
;u



2 ) THE WILLAMETTE CO

LLEGIAN

IN THE WOODS.

M. E BAKER.

. ACROSS THE VALLEY.
Canyon Creek in the Cascades.
Tuesday, August 7, 1900.

Preparations for my journey occupied
all the morning, | had some difficulty
in geiting my pack adjusted to the bi-
cvele.  Rifle, blanket, heavy shoes, and
the rest, made altogether forty pounds
or more. The clouds seemed ominous.
Finally, [ remained till after dinner.
Then my wife kissed me good-bye, and
[ started. | passed Lower Soda, and
then Foster, when a sudden and heavy
downpour of rain made me take shelter
for an hour or more under 'the butt of
an inclined log by the roadside.  Un-
loading the wheel of its burden, | placed
the ]Jakk“\ under the log, located my
blanket in its burlap bag carefully with-
in the sheltered space, and, sitting upon
it, watched the wealther, and endeavore
to comfort passing strangers with pleas-
ant remarks. This was ﬁllle more diffi-
cult that my own position was so un-
comfortable, the roof being too low for
self-respediing uprightness, and the cov-
ered area much too narrow. However,
[ suppressed my emotions, and read five
chapters of Hypatia, while waiting for
the rain to cease.

“With what sweet surprises Nature
speaks

To each apart, lilting her lovely shows

To spiritual lessons pointed home.”

From Bryant. [ am not sure that I
have quoted it in the right place,

For three weary miles the bicycle was
dragged  through the mud, which
clogged it at intervals of every few rods
and necessitated removal with a stick.
[ did it. I am naturally of a sweet dis-
position, and 1 did it calmly and sober-
ly. Finally I reached the limit of the

rain  area, and mounted the wheel
About six o'clock 1 reached Sweet
Home, and camped for the aight in an
old, deserted farm hcuse near the road.
[ ate two of my biscuit, and drank half
my bottle of coffee, with the dried
beef, for lunch, undid the bandages from
the rifle, took it from the wheel, loaded
it, and puelmre(l to res:.  Some cli'y hay,
which 1 found in the field and conveyed
‘o the house, made a comfortable bed.
| drew my blanket close over me and
slept—but not long.  Rats and mice
scampered up the walls, gnawing at the
newspapers which had heen pasted on
them. They ran across the floor, and
hack again, trying to see how near they
could come to my head without striking
it. The wind gusts howled through the
huilding  dismally. Doors  slammed
themselves unexpectedly. The windows
rattled.  The floor creaked under an
impalpable footstep. But morning came,
as it always does.
Wednesday, August 8, 1900.

[ awoke late, after a morning doze, to
find it raining.—a slow, steady drizzle.
Dark clouds and banks of mist obscured
the skyv. | remained at the deserted
house, wrapped in my blanket to keep
warm, and read Hypatia till about
eleven, when I ventured out again.
About noon, I reached our former camp-
ing ground, and after searching a while,
found my Santiam agates and petrified
wood, which T had left on the floor of
cur tent the night we encamped there
on our way to Canyon Creek. 1 put
them in my pocket and was about to
start, when it rained so smartly that |
had to remain under the great tree by
the roadside: and I ate my midday lunch
while rediing, Finally I started out in

the ran, and after an hour's vigorous
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wheeling, in my plough shoes, reached
the limit of the rain area again, The
shower chased me, however, and over-
took me as | entered Lebanon. Out-
side of Lebanon, | came to dry road for
a while, but a mile southeast of Albany
encountered mud two inches deep. The
rain had heen worst there, and an hour
or so befoere had amcunted almost to a
cloud burst.
LLeaving Albany at five o'clock, 1
found it drier, a mile or so out, and made
speedy progress on the bicycle path to-
ward Corvallis. This path T believe is
one of the best in the state, and [ fairly
flew down and cver the little hills, There
is glory of mciaon on a mail coach, at
the bow of a pitching ocean liner, or
clinging to the side cf an open electric
car. but nothing to compare with that
of the wheel with a stiff breeze hehind
you and a smooth path ahead.  The
wind was from behind. but the wheel
created its own counter wind, aromatic
with the scent of new mown hay and
the freshness that follows rain, and
“As when, to harbinger the
springs up

On freshen'd wing the air of May,
breathes

Of fragrance, all impregned with herh
and flowers,

I['en such a wind spetit upon my front

Blow gently.” Pardon nez mci, Dante.

dawmn,

anel
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Granger, | reached, at supper time,
and bought a quart of milk at a little
store kept by a pleasant woman, who
gave me also the cork of a soda water
hotile to replace the one 1 had lost.
Putting half the milk in my bottle, I ate
the rest with the last of my biscuit. Af-
ter my supper, which | ate at ease on
Whe platferm in front of the store, |
mounted again, and flew cn my way,
making the best time since morning.

[ reached Corvallis just as the lamps
were being lighted. Riding at once to
the depot, \\I]lele I had pmnmse(l to meet
I was surprised to see
I'i(lin;_, toward me. He was ac-
companied by They had
jcined andl ridden with him
from Salem, and were going to New-
port.  In glad precession, we four (for
, when called, soon joined us
frcm the depot), wheeled back to the
hotel, which they had previously found
for our entertainment. Soon after our
arrival, and a good washing frem the
perspiration and grime of the day, I went
to my room. Before | rdiired, however,
and and
came to my room, and all sitting on the
Led for want of chairs. we recounted the
events of the day up te the time of our
appeointed meeting.

(To bhe continued.)

A PIECE OF LIGHT TRAGEDY.

A. D.

[t was at an intercollegiate mecting
and the formal business of the conven-
tion was about finished, when 2 voung
man of another delegation stepped over
and accosted the lady by whom [ was
si.ting.  Is your name not Aiss Laura
Abernethy?” On receiving aun arhrm-
ative answer, he waited a moment, then
suggested, “1 am  Jerrold, whom

vou used to know.,” This seemed
a startling revelation to the young lady.
She glanced quickly at the face of the
gentleman, and meeting a twinkle of
amusentent in his eyes, she was con-
vulsed with laughter.  Jerrold, so far
from being embarrassed at having thus
excited her risibles, seemed rather to
enjoy the effect his name had upon her.
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When she had so far recovered that he
could talk with her again, he said with
a show of great humility, "I am very
late; but I have come now to apologize.
and here is ihe dollar 1 owe vou. [t is
a debt of homor I've always expected
to pay.”  Miss A. refused the money
with spirit; and the friendly altercation
which ensued, was broken off without
a settlement because it was attracting
attention.

My interest thad been excited, and [
finally prevailed upon my fair friend to
tell me the secret of this episode, which
[ will now explain, not confining myvself
stricitly, however, to her point of view.

[t had Deen eleven vyears since she
had lived in the same school district
with  Jerrold.  They two had shown
enough partiality for each other to he
teased by the other school children, hut
no importanlt occasion had shown them
i company and confirmed their relation
of “girl” and “beau” before the district.
But a circus was coming, to show in the
town three miles distant, and all the
hoys and girls were in the stajte of ex-
cited expectancy which the approach of
circus day never fails to produce for the
country children, not to mention the
older folks.

There was no need at school for the
question which was so frequently asked:
for fthe answer could be read in the rue-
ful or joyous faces without an error.
Laura’s father had said she might go,
anid had given her a dollar for that pur-
pose, which was sufficient also for the
sideshow and peanuts, or whatever else
might please her fancy. She, of course.
was happy. Far greater was her cause
of happiness when Jerrold. in a confused
way and with blushes which heralded
the question while it was vet fifteen min-
utes away, asked her to go with him to
the circus, and solemnly proposed to
pay for hoth. She consented, and after
that they sat together on the railroad

trestle and looked at the posters, with a
sense of satisfaction they had never felt
before. It was such a peculiar feeling
thait they remarked upon it, and won-
dered, with a cynical regard to their past
disappointments, if something would not
happen to spoil their pleasure.

Alas! for their hopes. Alas! for poor
Jerrold. The very day before the cir-
cus he came to Laura, hard as the com-
ing was, and told her ithat he had lost
his money, that he had asked 'his father
for momey, but unsuccessfully. Then
e told her how sorry he was that he
could not take her to the circus: and
he hoped she would not think hard of
him. Here his throat seemed ito fill up
and choke, and ‘he got no further.
[aura did not laugh, but consoled him,
saving that anyone was likely to lose
money, and it would make no difference.
as she had a dollar her papa had given
her for cirous money before Jerrold had
asked ther, and he should take her any-
way; no one would know. Would she
really though, Jerrold asked, and being
reassured, he finally consented, saying
he would not, though, if he had not let
some of the bovs know he was going
with her, so thiey would twit him about
it if he did not.

Jerrold was not so happv as he had
expected to be when he walked to town
with Laura to the circus. He had an un-
easv consciousness that it was not the
right thing for him to let Laura pay for
him. The longer he thought about it,
the more agitated and uncomfortable he
became. TIn this unsettled state of mind
he left Laura for a few minutes to buy
the tickets. Vhile he was kept wait-
ing by Ithie crowd at the ticket window,
at his elbow a man was doing a profit-
able business with three walnut shells
and a little marble. Jerrold became in-
terested. and as regularly as each man
chose the wrong shell and found no
marble, he knew each time which shell



THE WILLAMETTE COLLEGIAN 5

should have been chosen. Jerrold had
never gambled, not even played mar-
bles "for keeps,” and nothing less than
the very certainlty of success, and the
unusual condition of his nerves would
have led him astray. The temptation
proved too great for him. He staked
that dollar in sure confidence of being
able to redeem his credit by returning
Laura's money, He lifted his walnut
she 1 in triumph and the marble was—
not there.

If the loss of his own money had
caused him mortification, what agony
of remorse and shame he suffered now.
To go to Laura and confess that he had
lost her money in a gambling game
seemed to him the utmost depth of deg-
radation. It was the only thing to do,
and he summoned all his resolution to
do it. He made his statement simply.
Her response was a withering look of
scorn,—nothing more.  They stood a

minute or two in awful silence. Then
e meekly suggested, “It's getting dark.
I'd better walk home with you.”  So
they set out. He wondered why he did
not cry. His eyes pained, but no tears
came wo his relief. His bosom swelled
until his vest confined it too closely and
he unbuttoned it.

It was a long walk, but not a word
was said, and when they came to Laura’s
home, she walked in without turning
to say good night.  Poor Jerrold was
glad of a chance next day to go away
for a visit to his aunt, and Mr. Aber-
nethy having moved shortly after to an-
other part of the state, Laura knew noth-
ing furlher of her young escort until
she met him as a handsome collegian.
"How old were you then?” I asked,
when the narrative was completed.
“That is not important to the story,”
replied Miss Abernethy, “I believe I said
it was eleven years ago.’

A LETTER.

Willamette University,
Salem, Ore.
Miss Noble Hunter,
Huntington, Wisconsin.

My Dear:—Another two weeks has
passed and everything pertaining to the
college is getting in fairly good running
order.

[ promised that I would tell you about
my studies and professors when I De-
canve settled in my work so will now
try to fulfill my promise.

[ have American History to Pres-
ident Hawley. He is very well posted
cn history, at least so far as T am able
to judge, and 1 like him very well as a
professor, except that he looks at a per-
sen straight and with sudh an “are you
sure of that” expression in his eyes that
often I am almost afraid to answer.

Some of the older students say that 1
willl get accustomed to that look by the
time I get out of prepdom,

Professor Drew teaches Latin and
Greek. He is a nice man and a very
good instructor, but it is not nearly so
pleasant to translate Caesar and ithen re-
verse the process, translating English
into Latin, as it was last year when we
studied “amo te” together.

Professor Curr, or however his name
is spelled, is a new professcr here. He
gradualed from one of the Ohio colleges
only last year, but judging from the
length of the lessons he gives, I think
he has forgotten already that he ever
was a student or that studenlts are not
expected to study all the time. [ have
biclegy under him, but whether or not
[ will ever get such words as Paren-
chyma cells, Saccharomyces, and Bac-
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terium Xawhitm is at  present very
doulytful.
Last and least pleasant is algebra.

Pref. Matthews knows the book by
heart, but does not seem to appreciate
the fact ‘hat we are just Preps, without
as deep reasoning powers as his, and
when we say that a lesson is too leng,
he replies: "“Well, that is not nearly so
long as if I had given you to the bottom
of the next page.”

There are several other professors,
but I do not have any studies to them.
and for that reason am not very well
acquainted with them as yet.

Last Friday evening Mrs. Aitkin, the
matron at the Loarding hall, gave a re-
ception to the students. The rooms
were beautifully decorated with the col-
lege colors and hung with Japanese lan-
terns. A very interesting program of
songs, recitations, etc., was given, an
refreshiments consisting of cake, lemon-
ade and fruit were served.

They asked each voung gentleman to
get a young lady and take her out to
get refreshments. 1 did not have any
desire to take any of the young ladies,
but of course did not wish to appear
siubborn, so I mustered up courage ant
asked one who looked rather hungry
and thirsty if she would not like to in-
vestigate the mysteries of the luncheon
room with me. Well! if you could have
felt the icy breeze that accompanied ‘that
“No, thanks,” you would not have been

surprised that I stood frozen to the spot
until one of the upper classmen who had
lieen taking it all in stepped up and said:
“Den't let that bother you. 1 got a
worse one than that on account of this
reception.  Cheer up and ask anothers”
[ did not feel like taking his advice,

theugh he did seem to be really interest-

ed. Some way or other the reception
Lecame suddenly very dry, so I got my
hat and went home for fear they would
ask me if that red flush in my cheeks
was due to illness or was just natural.
We have to go to church here every
Sunday morning and on Monday morn-
ing President Hawley calls the roll by
our numbers and if any one was absent
frem church they must answer “church.”
We have to attend chapel also. Each
ore is assigned a regular seat and every
norning Pres. Hawley takes a little plat
he has made for the purpose—looks
just like the one | used to use when |
ushere:l in the opera house at home—
and marks all those that are absent.
Scometimmes he has us number, and there
i cne boy who always says Ninet y-
seven. | don't know whether he does
it to he cute or not. It was rather funny
at first, but it is getting rather old now.
Il is almost time for the last church
lell so I must leave vou now. Don't
forget to tell me all about the young
pecple when you write.
Lovingly yours,
Octcber, 21, 1900, WILL.

BESS AND I

JERRY.

We were seated in the library, Bess
and I, supposedly studying next day's
lesscns.  In reality, Bess was balancing
herself on the edge of the study table,
and gazing very soberly at her reflec-
tion in the mirror over the fireplace. 1

regret to say she was also chewing gum,
but nc. with her usual enjoyment; there
long. reflective pauses between
acts. 1 hate to see a girl chew gum. It
seems to me such misapplied energy.

were

But Bess only laughs her merry, pro-
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voking laugh, and says that it is another
of my erroneous theories about life.

I was looking dreamily into the glow-
ing grate from the depth of a great
leather chair. My college algebra lay
unnoticed in my lap. (Of all abomina-
tions mathematics is the worst, Latin
probably excepted). Camelot towered
before me in the coals. 1 was Sir Gal-
ahad, pure in thought and deed, return-
ing from a quest for the Holy Grail. 1
had succeeded where other and bolder
knights had failed, accomplishing much
for the good of humanity, and remaining
a knight “'sans peur et sans reproche” in
a corrupt age. 1 saw the “Lilv Maid of
Astolat™ come floating down the stream
to meet her lover, calm and beautiful in
death, and 1 wondered ;

Suddenly a log fell, Camelot disap-
peared, Bess came off the table like a
whirlwind, scattering books in every di-
rection, and throwing herself tragically
into a chair, exclaimed, “Life is too hard
for any use!”

Now I had heard this remark from
Bess before.  Life always grows hard
and complex on the eve of, or after a
quarrel with those institutions which
she calls her “boy friends,” and it seems
to grow harder and more complex at the
close of each “spasm,’ as an ireverent
vouth once called Bess's little affairs.
But the complexity gradually decreases,
and at a certain point, Bess always finds
it possible to fling herself with renewed
vim into another friendship, and every-
thing is roseate again.

Regarding love as I do, as a holy and
sacred thing, 1 resolved to speak seri-
ously with Bess, and try to show her
that she was amusing herself with a dan-
gerous toy.

“What boy is it this time, Bess?”

There was a grieved expression in
Bess' brown eves as she answered,
““on't be sarcastic, Jerry, it isn’t becom-
ing, and- besides I'm not happy. [l
never, never like anybody else as long

as I live. He's mean, and she hadn’t
any business to do it.”

“Do try to be coherent. Who is he
and who is she? Why are they mean?”

“Jerry, you're just as mean as you
can be. You used to he so sympathetic,
and vou always have your nose in a
book, so vou don't know the people,
and 1 have to tell someone or 1 couldn't
stand it, my heart would break, and the
girls all tell everything.”

“1 had never observed that your teil-
ing me had any effect in restraining you
from telling the girls. You generally
tell ten in strict confidence, and Ithey
each tell ten others in the same way.
But, cousin Bess, | want to speak to you
very seriously on this subject. It seems
to me that yvou don’t quite appreciate
what you're doing. Your name is al-
wayvs appearing in the Collegian, coupled
with some boy's. You're always hav-
ing what Shakey calls “amatory procliv-
ities” and being silly with boys. 1 don’t
see how a girl can respect herself, and
¢go on as you do. Why, cousin Bess,
don’t vou know that you're playing with
the most sacred feelings in life, and frit-
tering away your affections on the in-
stallment plan? You may enjoy it now,
but in after years you'll look back with
shame—"

“l cry you mercy,” exclaimed Bess,
with a mock courtesy. “My dear, big.
well-meaning cousin, cease your lecture.
[ might as well be listening to Prof.
Matthews when [ haven’t my Geometry
lesson.”

“Which is most of the time. Really,
Bess, Prof. Matthews is right. You neg-
lect vour studies. You're simply play-
ing, and in time you'll be sorry—"

“You're as bad as a Greek chorus.
As far as my plaving is concerned, I'm
naturally of an affectionate nature, and
['m always in earnest at the time or I
couldn’t do it. Haven't 1 suffered for
it lots of times? [ can’t help it if my
feclings change and neither can he, I

———— —
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suppose, and 1 feel worse this time than
I ever did hefore.”

“Bess, how can you talk so. You
make yourself conspicuous, and- the
Profs. don’t respect the boy-girl type.
I am morally sure that you were one of
those Pres. Hawley was hitting at in
chapel the other morning when he spoke
aboult the State House and the girls re-
ceiving their company at home. No
other girl makes lierself so conspicuous
as vou do.”

“Because they don’t have a chance.
Even the pokey ones would like to be
me. But don’t lecture any more, Jerry.
I never felt before as I do now. Such
things are past with me. [ feel kind of
dead and paralyzed inside, and 1 don't
feel anything. Someone speaks of the
“grande passion” and I know what was
meant now. 1 will try to devote my
life to nolle causes—"

"Bess, vou make me tired. The idea
of a girl of eighteen experiencing the
“grande passion” with some little school
boy. What trashy novels have you
girls been reading now?"

But Bess was nolt listening. “I won-
der,” she said dreamily, I wonder if he
would make up if I would. He has such
lovely blue eyes, and he's the only boy
[ can ever care for, besides Joint Meeting
comes the twenty-third.  Just think,
Jerry, I am only eighteen and 1T may live
to be seventy. That’s an awful long
time to be noble in, and I don't feel as
if I could live through it, bhut it was all
his fault.”

“Bess, I wish you would settle down
to work, and leave all such nonsense
alone.  You've gone over the same
thing a dozen times, if you've gone over
it once. Firdt vou go moderately with
one of those abominable dudish inven-
tions of Satan whom you always choose;
the affair is merely platonic: then yvou
go with him desperately, going in for
moonlight strolls, and spooning around
the corridors at school; then all at once

you quarrel, because it isn’t in human
nature to stand such a strain. Pictures
and letters are returned. Sometimes he
pretends to be heart-broken, to a select
audience, of course, and sometimes you
do, or you hoth assume a cold, haughty,
“avaunt-minion” air. The whole thing is
silly and disgusting, mock-heroic, melo-
dramic. It may be well enough for the
empty headed youths you always select,
but I don’t like my cousin engaging in
such things.”

“Jerry, you know nothing about it.
Nobhody hult an old poke like you would
think as you do. You don't know any-
thing about depth of affection, because
vou've never experienced it. If you
had, vou would know that a person may
make mistakes in such things as well as
Algebra problems, (this [ felt was pure
malice) and if you never kept on, you
never would find ihe right person. And
[ don't know how you're capable of
judging, you never had any experience,
girls don’t care for old hook worms like
vou anyway."”

Bess stood by my chair as she said
this and patted my hair. “You don't
realize what it is to have little funny
thrills running up and down your spinal
column, and ‘have vour heart beat faste
when someone enters the room. Poor
cousin,” she said, with an extra pat,
“you're missing a great deal.”

“Not much, [ guess, but you girls are
never satisfied unless vou're wasting
your time with some silly vouth who is
half bad into ‘the bargain. You never
appreciate fellows with intellect—"

“Am [ standing in the presence of
such a one? ILet me bare my head. But
neverlheless, dear cousin, yvou can't get
over the fact that you are talkmg about
something yvou knm\ nothing about and
are not Ill\el_\ (5o

“Oh. 1 could go with a girl all right,
if T wanted to.”

“I never saw a boy yet, that wasn’t
cenceited on the subject of girls. Why,
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even the abominable little Preps think
they can have their choice.”

“Well, isn't it about true?”

Bess' eyes flashed. “Do you mean
to tell me, Jerry Brown, that you believe
that?" with a fine disregard for perspic-
uity.

“"Well, as one of the seniors said the
other day, “Woman came after man, and
she has heen after him ever since.””

“If you mean that senior who is al-
ways running after us Prep girls, you'd
better quote a more consistent authority,
but you're evading the question. And
so you think you could get any girl in
school to go with you?”

There was a wicked light in Bess’
eve, but I didn’t observe it, and fell into
the trap. “Of course,” I said. “They're
all silly and boy struck.”

“"Well,” said Bess, “then I dare you
to try at the Joint Meeting.”

| saw my mistake, but too late, still
it was worth while to make an effort.
“But I have to take you. 1 always do
when vou're out and injured.”

“Oh, T can go with the girls just as
well as not. I knew you were bluffing.
If I made an assertion like that I would
live up to it. You daren’t take me up,
Jerry Brown.”

[ looked into the fire with a sigh, re-

. pentance and wisdom had come too late,

as they always do! “I'll do it, Bess,” I
said, gritting my teeth, and mentally
calling myself a donkey.

At this moment the door opened and
Aunt Elizabeith came in. = She looked
at us both with a gentle, questioning
gaze, (I often tell Bess, she doesn’t in-
herit her lack of manners from her
mother), and said, “Children, it's time
for you botth to be in bed. After eleven,
and I'm afraid from the sound of your
voices and your expressions, you've
neither one studied much.”

As I went up stairs to bed, I realized
that Bess, womanlike, had succeeded in
diverting me from the main question,
and had left me worsted in a battle,
where all justice and right were on my
side.

THE REASON WHY I'M GLAD.

BERT B. GEER.

There’s just one thing I'm thankful for
That sadly discounts all the rest,

They's a secret that I've hidden neath
The upper pocket of my vest.

Jes' thank your lucky stars fer gold
And all your gorgeous flouncin’ dress,
I'm glad for somethin’ more than that
And when I tell yer up yer'll ’fess.

Some's ideals are all in clothes,
They gladly smile at how they shine,
But they can have their dude ideals—
A great big well-dressed turkey’s mine.

But that ain’t what I'm thankful for,
Ner ‘taint my gorg'us appetite,

Ner 'cause I'm better'n some one else,
Fer that ain’t bein’ thankful right.

When everybody looks so glad,
[t makes a feller allus feel
A kind o' deep down goodness, like
A thing that never can be real.

So when Thanksgivin' comes around,
And everybody's full of joy,

And I'm a thinking "hout “someday,”
I'm jes' right thankful I'm a boy.
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THE GIRLS WHO DID.

J.T. MATTHEWS.

Clara, Clementine aml Chlo were
beautiful, sweet, and womanly, and—

twenty. They were not new women’

nor strong minded, but they knew lo-
garichms and Kant, and therefore they
were emancipated. Clara, Clementine
and Chlo believed and stoutly maintainel
that history and tradition belied their
sex. And as for men, their assumptions
of superiority were absurd and un-
righteous.

“\\"h».” said Clara, with Clementine
and Chlo agreeing, “there can’t be so
broad a difference between men and
women.”’

“Yes,” echoed Clementine, and Clara
and Chlo nodded approvingly. “and we
ought to have equal nght: with men.’

“Beyond a doubt,” Chlo added, aml
Clara and Clementine applauded. ™
are intellectually the peers of men, antl
in morals vastly superior to them.”

“Therefore.” Clara said, “I am re-
solved to speak the truth to women ex-
actly as men speak it to men.”

“Good.” cried the others.

“And 1,” said Clementine, “will pro-
pose to the man I love, unless he hap-
sens to speak first.”

“That is right,” replied the other two.

And Chlo said. “I will give reasons
for things and for my conclusions just
as men do.”

“Splendid,” the other girls almost
shouted.

Thus spake Clara, Clementine and
Chlo. And fortune and destiny heard
and hastened to give these emancipated
maidens early opportunity, and ample,
to try their high resolves.

Clementine aspired to be a poetess.
What was worse she thought she pos-
sessed rare genius. Quires of paper she
sacrificed to the muse, and unremitting

toil worthy of better success. One day
Clara called and found her inky and
tousled.

1 am so glad to see you,’ cnetl Clem-
entine.  “I ‘have just finished a poem,
and [ should like you to be 1hc Ilnt to
hear it. Shall I read my piece?”

“Yes.”

Now Clara had exquisite literary taste,
andd could write like a Hemans or the
Carys. She knew that Clementine’s
friends laughed at the poems they pro-
fessed to admire.

“How do vou like it?” asked Clemen-
tine. as she laid the manuscript on her
desk.

“My dear Clementine,” said Clara.
and she said it gently, “it is a shame for
us to mislead vou as we do. That is
not poetry. .Do not be angry, dear, but
vou have nothing but rythm. There is
no imagery, and you do not employ that
condense:l, elllptrcal mosle of expression
so essential in poetic form.  Besides,
vour theme could be treated better in
prose.”

And Clementine, the emancipated—
she became white and angry.

“You.”” she burst out, “you a friend
of mine and say that to my face! Per-
haps you think you can write. But you
oug'ht to know what all our set are say-
ing about your last new hat. W hy.
they say that a washerwoman would not
he seen wearing it in her back vard. I
hate von and I mll never forqne \cm

“And T hate you,” replied Clara. “My
hat is a gem.”

£ %

Doctor Paul loved Clementine. but
had not vet spoken of love, for he was
a young man and wished to enlarge and
more firmly establish his pr'w‘ice hefore
asking for a wife. One evening when
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said,
Wil

they were together Clementine
“Doctor Paul, I love you dearly.
you be my husband?”

If ever a woman did an unusual thing
in a womanly way, Clementine was
womanly now. How winning she was,
looking up flushed and trembling into
his face. Such a blending of love and
loveliness. And yet, somehow, the doc-
tor seemed to have experienced a shock.
His knees smote itogether, his spine
grew limp, he smiled foolishly, and in-
stinctively he recoiled a little from the
beautiful form beside him.

“[—I—Miss Clementine,” he gasped.

Ah, doctor, doctor, why did you not
clasp the fair Clementine in your arms,
and say that your dearest wish was to be
her hughand? A minute ago the doctor
could gladly have done all this, but now
hhe had a revulsion of feeling. Suppos-
ing that he was only embarrassed, Clem-
entine continued:

“Someway | have felt sure tha: vaon
cared for me. And it seems to me that
in a matter of this kind the man and the
woman are equal, That is why I
spoke.”

Then she waited for the answer that
meant everything to her.

“My dear Miss Clementine.” said the
docter, somewhat recovered, “in telling
nie that you love me you have done me
the finest honor of my life.”

Still he did not accept.

Clementine felt this.  There was a
painful silence.  Then Clementine was
wounded.

And why did not the doctor accept
the woman he loved, so sweetly offering
herself? Because he felt out of place
and foolish, like a sturdy boy out of

IT

mether's sight receiving from a mother-
lv gitl an offer of protection. But this
painful sitence, it was crushing Clemen-
tine. Lower and lower sank her head.
Then she burdt into tears.

That made a man of the doctor. He
could not be wooed, but he could woo.

“Oh, Clementine,” he said, "I do love
yvou. Be my wife. [ have long de-
sired 1t.”

“No, no,"” she schbed, “you are sorry
because I weep. You do not feel so
free to refuse me as I would to refuse
y{)u.’!

“But, Clementine, I want you."”

“If you have the least regard for me
vou will leave me indtantly.”

* %

As for Chlc ¢he tried again and again
to assign reasons for things, but always
failed. She would say, “Because,” and
her lips would stay parted for the flow
of werds that came not, and her chin
wetld move in vain endeavor, while in-
wardly she was ccnscious of an absolute
void. She consulted an eminent psy-
chologist. He said:

“You have seen a blank receipt: Re-
ceived from ithe sum of
Dollars.  Well, a

woman is like that. For reason she has
only the blank form.™

Thus fared Clara,
Chlo.

Now, maidens fair, or nct, fair, if you
would fare more fairly than the fair
Clara, Clementine and Chlo, hear the
moral of my tale: Whether you be old
or voung or twenty, tco, ycu dare not
speak the truth always tc women, you
weald better wait until Prince Charming
proposes, and reasons you cannot give,

Clementine, and
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ONE THANKSGIVING.

JEAN.

A snow storm had been raging all day
along the bleak New England coast.
Toward evening it had abalted some-
what. but inside this farm house a storm,
much fiercer, had arisen.

An enraged man, with a trembling

boy before him, was giving vent to his
anger, while the weeping wife and terror-
stricken children were standing around.

“No, I will no longer have mercy or
patience. but I will now mete out justice
to vou. You have been shielded and
protected heretofore. but from hence-
forth vou are no son of mine. . Go! and
may you profit bv this lesson; but never
let your shadow darken my door again.
Do not ask forgiveness, for you shall
not receive it."”

So saying, tthe furious man thrust the
yeuth out into the storm and closed the
door.

“Oh, John, why were you so hasty?
Our Harry did not take the money.
Why did you not allow him to explain?
Oh, my boy, my poor boy!”

But half of this was lost as farmer An-
drews had hastily left the room.

When Harry left the house he invol-
untarily turned his steps toward Boston.
He had heard that a large merchantman
lay at anchor there, and he hoped to go
on board, nor was he disappointed in
this hope. He scon won the favor of
the kind hearted captain, and was rapid-
ly promoted. At the age of thirty-five
he left the sea and settlel down to a
mercantile business in Brazil.

In this he prospered. Five vears later
it became necessary for him to make a
trip to Boston.  Once here an irresist-
able longing for home seized him.

Tomorrow would be Thanksgiving.

and perhaps all would be at the old farm.
- IL

“Well, wife, tomorrow is Thanksgiv-
ing and the children and grandchildren
will all be here. We must have plenty
of nuts and candy for the little folks, so
Robert and I will go to town and get a
supply, while you and Jennie do the
cooking.”

With these words Mr. Anderson, now
an old man, left the house and started
to the nearest village, a distance of two
miles, while Mrs. Andrews busied her-
self about her household duties. Today
she was thinking of her son Harry, and
wendering where he was; and while she
worked she told her grandchild Jennie
abcut the boy who had left home so long
ago, and from whom they had not since
heard.

She told of the olden times when all
her children were at home and she her-
self was young, unitil Jennie wished she
too had been young years ago, and could
have seen her Uncle Harry.

Finally the pies and cakes were baked,
the turkey was prepared for tomorrow’s
roasting, the house was tidied, and Jen-
nie went home.

The morrow dawned, cold and dreary.
and the grandchildren of Mr. and Mrs.
Andrews were astir early, happy at the
thought of a day at grandpa’s.

“I wish Uncle Harry was here,” said
Jennie, “ithen we would all be here.”

Grandma Andrews sighed and turned
aside to wipe away the tears. She, too,
wished, oh, how she wished, that all
were there. But she devoted herself to
amusing the little ones.

What a dreary time was Thanksgiving.
What painful memories it recalled.

Grandpa, too, was not so jovial as
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usual, and sat musing by the fire. Was
he, too, thinking of the long lost son,
and repenting his hasty action?

Grandma sat by the window watching
the children at play, when she saw a car-
riage nearing. It came to a halt in
front of the house, and a tall stranger,
richly dressed, alighted. He stopped to
speak a few words to the children, and
then hastened toward the house.

Grandpa Andrews answered the knock
at the door and returned the stranger’s
greeting.

“Does any one by the name of King
live near here?" asked the stranger.

“Not that I know of, and I have lived
here forty years.”

The stranger took out his watch,
looked at it, and stood musing.

“Where are you from?” asked grand-
pa.

“Boston.”

“Going back today?”

“Yes, unless I find Mr. King.”

“Better come in and have dinner. It
is almost time now, and you don’t want
to go back without something to eat.
Besides, your horses need rest.”

The stranger needed no second invi-
tation, and soon became the life of the
crowd, causing many a smile to come
to Grandma’s wan face by his wit, and
jolly disposition.

And how good the dinner was! The
stranger seemed to think so, for he ate

heartily, closely scrutinizing the elder
members of the party, especially Grand-
ma.

After dinner Grandpa asked the
stranger where his home was,

“In Brazil,”” was the reply.

“Lived there long?”

“About five years.”

“*Are you a native of Brazil?”

“No, I am from the United States.”

“From what part?”

“From near here.”

“How long since you left the United
States,”

“About twenty-four years.”

Grandpa and Grandma both looked
closely at the stranger.,

The next question was accompanied
by a searching look.

“What is your name?”

“My name is Harry Andrews,” and
the man, no longer a stranger, rose and
placed a roll of bills on the table, “and
[ have returned to pay back the money,
with interest.” .

“My son, I long ago discovered your
innocence, but it was too late. Thank
God, you have returned to us. My
son, my son!”

The old man broke down and sobbed
like a child, and soon Grandma was in
the arms of her long lost son.

There were tears of joy in the eyes
of all. and what a home coming it was.

SINE QUA NON.

Hain't got no head nor tail,
Nor any lungs nor liver.

Hain’t got no heart nor brains --
Ugh! Almost makes me shiver.

Don’t have no aches nor pains,

'Cause th’ ain't no nerves to feel,
Don't never get no scoldin’s
‘Cause its maw can’t even squeal.

C'n play hookey every day,
Don’t have to get excused.
Don't know nothin’ 'bout Faculties,
Don’t never get abused.

Say. kids, le's be Amoebas,
"Twould be jes’ piles o’ fun—

But, say—we couldn’t eat—
[—]—guess—I won’t—be one.

—SMARTIE.
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The pious Puritan of 1621 would be
surprised and grieved if he could be
transported across the chasm of years
and observe the change that has taken
place in the mode of keeping that day
which he set aside as a time of special
thanksgiving to God for his blessings.
Certainly the change is radical and great.
We do not keep the letter of the law
and much less the spirit.

The Puritan, amid cold, danger and
suffering, on a barren shore, whence he
had come to worship God in his own
way and save his children from worldly
follies, truly returned thanks to God, but
we, the glorious nation of which those
Puritans were but the germ, have be-
come somewhat imbued with those same
worldly follies. We point to the great-
est nation in the world and say, “We
did this.”

We may, to be sure, as of old, go to
church, and try to enumerate mentally
the blessings for which we should he
thankful. That often degenerates, as

with the Pharisee and Mr. Pecksniff,
into rejoicing over the fact that we are
a good deal better, or a good deal better
off than our neighbors. “If we were no
letter off than any body else,” demanded
Mr. Pecksniff, “what wo' 11 become of
our sense of gratitude? which is one of
the holiest of feelings of our common
nature.

Let us feel with Kipling—
“The shouting and the tumult dies,

The captains and the kings depart,
Still stands thine ancient sacrifice,

A humble and a contrite heart.

Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet,
Lest we forget, lest we forget!”
ko

A word to our subscribers and con-
tributors.  That our first number was
so well received was, of course, very
gratifying, and we feel that the hearty
support of the student body is ours. We
appreciate the efforts of those who have
so ably and willingly aided us in the
two issues that have appeared, and hope
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they will not grow weary of well doing.

But there are certain rules that con-
tributors to the Collegian, as well as to
ather periodicals, must observe if they
expect their articles to receive any at-
tention from the editor.

Articles should be written with ink
and on but one side of the paper.

Great care should be taken to spell,
punctuate and paragraph correctly., The
editor does not appreciate an article
which must be re-written entirely.

The name of the writer must accom-
pany the article.  Nothing appears in
the Collegian whose author is unknown
to the editor.

There are also certain standards of
purity which we must observe. Articles
of the yellow-back newspaper style, how-
ever well written, are not fit for the Col-
legian. It is the endeavor of the Colle-
gian to elevate and ennoble, not to pan-
der to ‘the love of the marvelous and
sensational,

* * *

We rejoice that our number is so
great that we will appear on the chapel
rostrum but three times this year. Only
one essay, we say with a sigh of relief.
But if that one essay is to be a few
choice selections from Encyclopoedia
Britannica there would be a greater sigh
of relief from the listening students if
there were no essay. It seems to us
there is too great a ten(l'en'cx among the
students to turn to the I‘nwclopoedn
fcr essays.  The practice is pernicious
and apparently increasing.

We do not mean to condemn the essay
in the preparation of which the student
hias read and digested all obtainable in-
formation, then written from notes with
his own views on the subject; we refer to
the strictly encyclopoedia affairs, where

sentence and paragraph are copied ver-
batim,

No doubt the information contained
in these essays is valuable, but we pre-
fer to go to the source and not to suffer
from their soporific influence in chapel.
“But we can’t write original things,”
these encyclopoedia devotees explain.
Certainly not if you never attempt, and
with every passing year you grow more
incapable of so doing. Again they say,
“But our kind take so much less time,”
and again we answer, “They are so much
less worthy of you.”

Surely with only one essay to write
during the year, one can find time to
make that one worthy of monopolizing
the ten or fifteen minutes of time re-
quired to read the essay.

* * *

“Good breeding makes the gentleman,
The want of it the fellow,”

says the immortal Shakespeare, and
never are we brought to such a realiza-
tion of its truth, as in College Halls, es-
pecially in our every day intercourse
with our fellow students.  The youtl
or maiden who at home, or at social
gatherings is the model of propriety, is
not above a noisy entrance into the class
room, pushing in the ‘'halls, boisterous
and loud talking between bells, inatten-
tion during recitation hours, amnd con-
ning lessons in a half audible tone, even
when a recitation 1s going in the same
room, and when one is not going on in
the same room—well, we will draw a
veil over the wscene! Conduct which
would be excused in Public School pu-
pils as a mere effervescence of animal
spirit is condemned in College students
as a serious breadh of etiquette.

“A word to the wise is sufficient.”
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CHRISTIAN ASSOGCIATIONS.

“Not by might, nor by power, but by
my spirit, saith the Lord.”

Notice was lately received that the
Y. M. C. A. Pacific Coast Conference
will be held during the Christmas hoh-
days this year, instead of during the
month of May as formerly. The inter-
national college secretary, Mr. Coulton,
on his way to this conference which is
to be held at Pacific Grove, California,
will visit Willamette University on the
first and second days of December. The
Christian Associations are looking for-
ward to this visit with great expecta-
tions.

The Y. M. C. A. State Convention
will be held next month at Eugene. This
is the first time that dhe Y. M. C. A.
have ever held a state convention at the
University of Oregon, but it will prob-
ably not be the last time, if the voung
men can help it, for the people of Eu-
gene are roval entertainers—as the del-
egates to the Y. W. C. A. Convention
held there la.st vear can heartil_\' testify.

The Y. C. A. motto, “Not by
might. nor b\ power, but by my spirit,
saith the Lord.” has recently been placed
in gilt letters on the west wall of Room
11. the Christian Association headquar-
ters.

At the last business meeting of the
Y. W. C. A. sixteen new members were
admitted to the Association., This
raised the membership to fifty-six, the
highest that it has ever been during the
history of the organization.

The Y. W. C. A. Bible Class, led. by
Professor Revnolds. has had under con-

-;ideration this month the subjects **De-

cision” and “Judging.”
The Y. M. C. A. Bible Class. owing
to the illness of the regular instructor,

Professor Kerr, was led October 29th,
by the Y. M. C. A. president, Mr. Sam-
uel Sle\\er‘t and November 5th, by Mr.
E. F. Wood.

The regular semi-monthly prayer
meetings of the Y. W. C. A. were held
October 23h. led by Miss Louise Van
Wagner, and Now ember 1st, led by
Frances E. Cornelius.

The Sunday afternoon meetings oi
the joint Christian Associations have
been well attended and very helpful.
The first, October 21st, was led by Pres-
ident Siewert. subject. “Good, Better,
Best.”  Secretary Coulton’s visit was
referred to and the interest and prayers
of the school were solicited that every
student here may be able to get the
“best” from the messages which Mr.
Coulton will bring to us. The second
joint service, October 28th, was led by
Rev. Oliver. in the absence of the ap-
pointed leader. Professor Matthews.
The subject of the meeting was “Love.”
The subject of the third meeting, No-
vember 4th, led by Frances E. Comelius,
was “Prayer.”  Short addresses were
made by Professor Drew. Mr. Siewert
and Professor Reynolds. The last meet-
ing of the month was ably led by Rev.
Gabrie! Sykes, who gave a 'help{ul and
inspiring address to Christian workers.

The names of both the Y. M. and Y.
W. C. A. committees have been posted
at the door of the Christian Association
headquarters, and any member of either
Association who is _not sure what his
alloted work is, should first consult these
bulleins to see on what committee he is
placed. and should then consuk the
chairman of his committee that he may
know which part of the committee’s work
is assigned to him.,
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PHILODORIAN.

The Philodorian Society still continues
to grow. Without doubt it is at pres-
ent doing better work than it has for
many a day. During the past month
the questions for debate have been ex-
ceptionally good. Questions of impor-
tance and national importance have heen
discussed, as, “Resolved, That the gen-
eral welfare would hest be subserved by
the creation of boards of arbitration for
settlement of laber difficulties, such as
the present coal strikes in Pennsylvania.”
While good questions are chosen, more
than that is necessary to make good de-
hates: it is the study and preparation.
[t can be said to the credit of the society
that the members try to do their best
when placed upon the program. The
privilege 1s no longer given to all the
mentbers present at the meeting to dis-
cuss the question of debate: the four de-
bates must say all that is said on the
subiect, so that the victors know that it
was by their efforts alene that they won

the debate.  Also a change has been
made in deciding the debates. Instead
of the president deciding the debate as
was formerly the case, each leader
chooses a judge and the president ap-
points a third and the question is de-
cided by them.

At the meeting of Friday evening,
Nov. 2, the Philodosians honored the
Philodorians by their presence, and af-
ter hearing the members of their hrother
society speak upon various weighty sub-
jects they, after the privilege had been
granted them, edified the boys with
some well chosen remarks. The num-
ber of new members continues to swell.
[t is gratifving to know that the Society
is able to gain members without mem-
hership contests. for such means do not
always prove the best for gaining earn-
est workers. During the past month
the following 'have been initiated: Hunt,
Starr, Blackwell, Fawk, Junk, More-
head. Laver. Gale and Bishop.

PHILODOSIAN.

Another month has passed, and the
society is slowly, but steadily, progress-
mng. During this time several new
memlers have been received, and some
former members have awakened to ac-
ticn, promising more rapid progress for
the next month.

The program for Nov. 9, was a "Study
of Lowell,” as follows:

Piano solo. . .. .. Ada Dayton
Biography of Lowell. ... .Lila Swafford
Recitation, “The First Snow IFall”

S m o A o muns ... HElma Byrne
Anecdetes of Lowell. . ... Kate Ridings
Recitation from Lowell.. .. Edna Taylor
Synopsis of Vision of Sir Launfal
........ Nellie Clark

o n'a e

Quotations by all members.

Similar programs with other authors
have been found very interesting and
profitable—those authers we have taken
up, heside Lowell in our study are
Holmes and Hawthorne, while on Nov.
230 Whittier's work will be presented.

For Oct. 25th, the question, Resolverd:
That progress in industrial arts has been
an aid to the laboring classes, was well
studied. Nov, 1oth gave us the benefit
of a convincing discussion, by four of
our members, on the question, Resolved:
That a better education can be obtained
by travel than by books. At our nexi
meeting, Nov. 16th, under the leader-
ship of Misses Hanna and Gans, will be
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debated, Resolved: That a lie is never
justifiable.

The evening of the second, several
Philodosians and friends, chaperoned by
Mrs. E. C. Cornelius and Mrs. E. J.
Swafford, met at the Hall and proceel-
ed in a body to visit our brother society.
[t was indeed a great pleasure for us to
witness the improvement the Philo-
dorians have made since last year.

The first musical event of the season
was in the form of a musical reception
at the College of Music, Oct. 15th. The
occasion will be long remembered by all
those present, for it served to introduce
Mr. Iiff Garrison, the new principal of
the piano department.  Mr. Garrison
delighted his new friends by his exqui-
site playing, not only from the stand-
point of technique, but also by reason
of his superior style, expression and in-
terpretation.  Mr. Garrison is proving
himself an exceptionally fine teacher;
and in the two-fold capacity of teacher
and artist he is a musictan whom Salem
is glad to welcome.

One of the most pleasing events of
the season was a reception tendered the
faculty and students of Willamette Uni-
versity, by Mrs. Aitken. at the College
Bearding Hall, October 19th. Fes-
toons of College colors and autumn
leaves were artistically draped through
the rooms and halls, while banks of
flowers and ferns were arranged with
most pleasing effect. The hostess was
assisted by the Misses Aitken and Van
Wagner. The evening was interspersed
with music and readings. Prof. Garri-
son favored the company with several
selections of instrumental music. and
Miss Ethel Raymond rendered a vocal
solo, which was followed by some choice
readings by Miss Laura Thomas, which

After the usual discussion the ladies
were tendered a cordial (7) invitation to
speak,—and were afterwards invited to
repeat the visit—as their presence afford-
ed one of the best opportunities for prac-
tice in Parliamentary Law. We wish to
congratulate the Philodorians on the
excellent work of their societv, and wish
them a continuation of success.

were rendered in her pleasant and tak-
ing manner. Dainty refreshments, con-
sisting of wafers and lemonade, were
cerved, Miss Edna Jones presiding at
the refreshment table. At eleven o'clock
the guests departed, voting the evening
one leng to be remembered.

Numerous social events of a high or-
der occurred on the evening of Oct. 31st:
and although they seemed to be a di-
gressicn upon the sacred hunting
grounds of the nineteenth century ju-
venile, they were none the less enjovable.
From one of the city's most pleasant
homes the Goddess of Hospitality went
forth and gathered to herself a happy
party consisting of twenty-four souls,
the majority of whom wore a tender,
thoughtful, matrimonially inclined ex-
pression  of countenance, which pro-
claimed them to be students of Willam-
ette University. And on or near the hour
of 8 o'clock p. m. this party was ushere
into the presence of the hostess, Miss
Stella. Crawford.  After half an hour
spent in conversation, a game of very
unique character was introduced, which
consisted in forming some designated
animal from chewing gum, each partic-
ipant being given about ten minutes for
the proper preparation of the gum. This
mteresting game afforded much amuse-
ment and revealed the artistic side of
cach nature.  To be sure the identity of
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the finished products was unknown,
with the exception of the elephant, which
was an example of the dexterity of the
moulder, and was pronounced perfect
by unanimous vote.

Many other interesting games were
engaged in, too many for a detailed de-
scription.  When the first series was
compleled, a short time was given to
music and recitations, after which the
guests retired to the dining room where
an excellent lunch was served. A full
hour was taken up in consuming the
lunch and by stories related by Messrs.
Kerr, Geer and Baker. At a late hour
the lights were turned out in the parlor
and the guests seated themselves Turk
fashion upon the floor and listened to a
weird ghost story by Miss Van Wagner.
The story finished, the young people
hastened to pay their respects to the
hostess and to select the “deares* and
sweetest” for the homeward journey, and
together pitched their voices into big G
and in chorus said it was good to be
here” and verily everything is lovely and
the goose hangeth at requisite altitude.

A reception was held at the M. E.
church of this city, on the evening of
Oct. 25th, in honor of the students and
new members of the faculty of Willam-
ette University, and for the purpose of
welcoming Rev. John Parsons and fam-
ily to the Salem charge for the third
vear. A\ musical and literary program
was rendered and light refreshments
were served. No opportunity was lost
by the members of the Epworth League
to make the evening a social success.

The J. D. of A, and E. entertained at
the College of Music on the evening of
Oct. 31st.

The rooms were draped with the Col-
lege colors, fastened with autumn leaves,

and the only rays of light visible were
those that issued from the eyes, noses
and mouths of many Jack-o'-lanterns.
At eight o'clock the guests began to ar-
rive and were received at the door by a
ghost, who announced their arrival by
a blast from a horn, whereupon another
spirit appeared from the unknown realms
and conducted them to the dressing
rooms. At an appointed time all assem-
bled in the study room, and seated on
the floor, in a large circle around an al-
cohol fire, which threw uncanny reflec-
tions upon each one, told several thrill-
ing ghost stories, which were inter-
spersed with selections from the ghost
orchestra.

Fortunes were told, fates were settled,
and games indicative of - the evening
were indulged in, and at a late hour re-
freshments consisting of pumpkin pie,
popcorn, candy, nuts and apples were
served, One of the most pleasing fea-
tures of the evening was a mock wed-
ding, at which Mr. J. O. Van Winkle
officiated. The contracting parties were
Mr. Ifonstien Goldenheimer and Miss
Sally Kleinefelder. As the clock was
striking eleven the bridal procession
marched down the stairway to the strains
of “Georgia Campmeeting,” played by
Miss Pear]! Copley and accompanied by
Mr. Chester Starr and Miss Vinnie Wil-
der. They took their places in front of
the Music Studio, where the ceremony
was performed. The bride was attired
in pink organdie and carried a bouquet
of bride roses, while the groom wore the
conventional black. Congratulations
and good wishes were showered upon the
happy couple, after which the guests de-
parted expressing themselves as well
pleased with the evening.
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MEDICAL.

\]though our numbers are not great,
there is nothing lacking in zeal for Hlntl\
or noise hetween 1eutu1"e:-., in fact. we
are quite proficient in the latter.

The class in Hygiene has taken their
final examination. Judging from the
satisfied look on their faces, it was all
that could be asked for in the way of an
examination,

A few days ago, as one of the noble
senfors was coming from the dissecting
room, in company with a few other siu-
dents, he met a team of long-eared
horses, hitched to a wagon, coming up
State street at full speed, a woman and

hoy in the wagon, trying as best they
could to stop them.

Our hero (for he is a hero of Manila),
sprang into the street and caught the
off mule by the bridle. The animal met
him half way with his heel, percussing
his side till he thought his ribs were
caved in. Not discouraged by this, the
brave senior still held on till he brought
the team to a standstill, and then assist-
ed the lady to recover her hat, parasol,
etc., after which, he fished his $5 hat
out of the mud, only regretting that he
had lost the shine off his shoes.

MUSICAL.

Last month we mentioned that there
were two glee clubs in process of organ-
ization. Since that writing the two
clubs have completed their organization
and are now rehearsing regularly.

The Ladies’ Glee Club of twenty-one
members was organized with the follow-

ing officers: President, Miss I[dna
Jones: Secretary and Treasurer, Miss

Townsend; Librarian, Miss Gover.

The “"Male Glee Club” of twenty-six
members has been organized with the
following officers: President,

Secretary and Treasurer, I.
ler; Librarian, H. W. Swafford.

On Monday evening, Nov. 12th, the
first recital of the Colleges of Music and
Oratory for the year 19oo-1, was pre-
sented. These recitals were of great in-
terest last vear and this recital has given
reason to expect the recitals of the
coming year to be still mere interesting.
The following was the program:

Valse Caprice. . ... Chaminade
Mr. Ihﬂ bdrmon

K. Mil-

Hamlet . .
Miss Carter.
(a) Noctume.....

(h) Elevation. . .. .. .
Miss \W el]e&r
l.eaving Yet Loving.. .
Mr. Seley.
Tarentelle. . . . ..
Mr. Garrison.
group . e

Miss (,cu'ter
(a) Impromptu in A flat)
(h) Etude in C minor

Act I11. Se. .Shakespeare

. Halmund
. Schumann

. Margials
. Nicode

A “Field”

......

Chopin.
Miss Tillson.
IFrem My Own Native Land... ..
(Faust).. ... .. .. ...... Gounod

Mr. Seley.
March in D flat. . ..
Mr. Garrison.
The other members of the faculties
are all old favorites with Salem audi-
ences and each performed with his usual
flattering success.  Lack of space for-

.. Hollaende:
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bids our making separate mention of
each.

The audience was exceedingly unsym-
pathetic. Even the Valse Caprice, the
first number, failed to arouse the audi-
ence. Mr. Garrison showed in all his
numbers, a most sympathetic touch, a
perfect technique and a delicacy of ex-
pression togelher making him one of

The students of the Law Department
have formed a society, the object of
which is the holding of moot courts and
to gain a more comprehensive view of
the practical side of the law. The mem-
Derdhip now numbers about twenty-five.
The officers are as follows: Pres. T. T,
Parker; Vice Pres., H, A. Johnson: Sec.,
Ellton Shaw: Treas., H. H. Turner:
Critic, T. M. Fleming.

Every Saturday evening, at 8, the so-
ciety holds a meeting in the Justice's
court, at which time a program is ren-
dered, and a case tried before the moot
court.  Much bhenefit is gained from
these trials, and an invitation is extended
to all to.attend.

the most pleasing pianists it has heen
our fortune to have in Salem.

Miss Weller, too, appeared for the
first time since joining the College of
Music. Her double number was given
in a manner to please a most critical au-
dience. We hope to hear Miss Weller
again soomn.

and properly creased trousers are neces-
sary to the making of a lawyer, then
Davidson will be a howhng success.

Shaw is unquestionably a good stu-
dent among the many in the senior class.
but he wishes it understood that he does
not consider his evening strolls in South
Salem as exactly “sine qua non” to his
course.

Anyone desiring to ascertain the inci-
dents of a non suit in a criminal action,
should enquire of Ed. Horgan.

Don't believe the Dean had domestic
trouble: he only fell off his bike.

Van should put in more time on
Equity instead of applying himself so as-
siducusly to the rules of court(ing).

If a law dictionary, wise appearance, WS « o

ATHLETIC,

That part of the athletic world located
at Willamette is not very much in evi-
dence at present.

The material for our prospective light
team was swallowed up by the club or-
ganization of this city, and though we
had entertained hopes of a “Varsity”
team this vear, we cheerfully abandoned
our hopes in order that the Clubh team
might he made as strong as possible.

We congratulate the Club on its vie-
tory at Eugene. [t is exceedingly grat-
ifying to us to note that with two excep-

tions the Club team at Eugene was the
same as the line up of Willamette's team
last year. We do not wonder that the
U. of O. and O. A. C. teams were afraid
to meet us last year

The first meeting for the purpose of
organizing the girls' class in Indian club
swinging was held Wednesday at 3:30
in the Gvmnasium. The following offi-
cers were elected:

President—Bertha Andrewartha.

Vice-President—Nellie Parsons.

Secretary—Lila V. Swafford.
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Treasurer—Gertrude Giezentanner,

Reporter—Minnie L. Cornelius.

There are already fifteen members en-
rolled, It was decided to call the class
the “Jolly Clubbers.” They will meet
Thursday afternoons at 4 o'clock. The
organization will certainly prove very
heneficial under the efficient direction of
Miss Bertha Andrewartha. Every girl
in school should avail herself of this op-
portunity of becoming a professional
“clubber.” (Boys, beware!)

As vet we have not had the pleasure
of meeting our new Physical Director,
but we expect to meet him soon (7).

Visitors are usually welcomed at our
Gymnasium, but those who visited the
lockers recently and left “‘nothing™ to
remind us of their visit have not yet been
formally welcomed, but should they re-
turn we are confident that our “cop”
will give them a warm reception.

We have heard mnothing of DBasket
Ball this year, but perhaps as soon as
our Physical Director arrives we will
have a team and some exhibitions of this
most excellent game. Why not re-
organize the “Rushers” and “Invinci-
bles,” and have a little friendly competi-
tion in the school?

REVIEWS.

REVIEW OF REVIEWS.

Review of Reviews. New York.
$2.50 per year.

The November number of the Review
of Reviews marks the culmination of
the Presidential campaign of 19oo. Its
various departments— The Progress of
the World,” “*Record of Current Events,”
“Cartoons,” and “Leading Articles of
the Month'—summarize the things
worih remembering in connection with
the political contests of the year in the
United States, Canada, and Great Brit-
ain, while contributed articles describe
in detail the campaign methods employed
in Chicago, New York and London, and
the rudimentary panty organizations of
Porto Rico. Its editorial treatment of
current politics has given the Review a
unique distinction among American
magazines.

LADIES' HOME JOURNAL.

“The Story of a Young Man,” by
Clifford  Howard, Elizabeth  Stuart
Phelp’s new novel, “The Successors of
Mary the First." “A Stery of Beautiful
Women," *Blue River Bear Stories,” by

the author of “When Knighthood was
in Flower,” are all hegun in the October
[Ladies’ Home Journal. “Romances of
Some Scuthern Homes™ gives some
glimpses of social life in the South be-
fore the war, and “The Longings of a
Secluded Girl” and A Minister Among
the Cowboys™ tell of achievements in
face of obstacles. Edward Bok sharply
crivicises the Pullman Palace Car Com-
pany for the exhibition of bad taste dis-
played in the decorations of its cars,
which misleads the uncultured in deco-
rating their homes. “An American
Mo her” writes on “How We Can Lead
a Simple Life,” and “A Minister's Wife"
erlers a protest against the criticism to
which the clothes of a minister’s family
are subjected.  There are three archi-
tectural features in the October Journal
which will interest home-workers: One
presents the plans in detail of “A Geor-
gian House for $7000,” and another
those of “A Good Farmhouse for $3500,"
and the third shows “A Successful Coun-
try Home™ in the Northwest, of log con-
struction.  There are also a number of
practical articles. By The Cuntis Pub-
lishing Company, Philadelphia.  One
dollar a vear; ten cents a copy.
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LOCAL AND PERSONAL.

Hurrah for the new bell-clapper!
Noizeless excursion tickets. Try them,
Mr.

Clarke has become a Parishioner.

Hurrah for
three (3) a year!

chapel rhetoricals, just

Mr, Miller has been going about sing-
ing, “Jess Wann Girl.”
Rea-

Mr. Kerr wishes to be taller,

l.ee we wonder why,

The bell rope which has been in soak
for some time 18 now redeemed.

My, Averill says he forgets what dum
means—when he starts to read Latin.

Mrs. Prof. Dunn, and Mrs. Dres.
Hawley were chapel visitors Monday,
Nov. 5th.

Pres. Hawley thinks a letter written
by Geo. I11., in 1500, would he quite a

curiosity,  So do we,

18

Pres. Hawley (in Econ.) "-——
like giving a tramp a meal ticket with
all the holes punched out.”

(. W. Jelmson & Co'’s Guarantee In-
sures Fair Treatment. Your Money

Back If You Want It.

Pres. Hawley went to Denver, Nov.
Sih, to attend a meeting of the Wood-
men.  We will miss him for a few days.

The stars shine bright
In the middle of the night,
And in their mellow light,
Miss Watson and Miss White.
Prof. Kerr (in Biclogy): “What 15
the result of this alcoholic fermentation?”

Miss Calbreath:
want ?"”

“ls it the beer you

This is a first rate time for you to
have your picture taken, just in time to
take them home Thanksgiving vacation,
Cronise will take them.

Ring cut old bell with thy
New tongue and sternly say,
Which is the hoy who threw
Thy other tongue away.

The first recital by the Colleges of
Music and Oratory will be given on the
evening of Monday, Nov. 12th. As
usual a very excellent programme will
be rendered.

You can always find a complete <line
of Ties in the newest shapes and most
fashicnable colorings at G. W. Johnson

& Co’s.  Note their special values at
25¢,

Plation Prints—One hundred sub-
jects, size 10x12, for ten cents.  Just
the thing to decorate your room. Call
and see this splendid line. At Patton’s
Book Store.

Owing to the rush of business last

matrimonial  department
See elsewhere.

month, our
was omitted.

Miss Andrewartha was asked to write
this sentence cn the board: “I have the
kevs to the castle.”

She wrote: 1
heaven.”

have the keys to

No one should hesitate to drop into
the Spa, for there is to be found the
choicest of candies, and the best of serv-
ice. Investigate for vourself.. We are
to be found on State Street.
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Girls, do vou like nice writing paper?
If vou do, we advise you to see the lat-
est in a fine platino type box.  Patton
Bros. struck the popular vein when they
put in this line.

Secure your copies of “Review of Re-
views from Patton Bros. Book Store.

Special high class dancing lessons, on
the Fast Steps of the University build-
ing. Miss Louise Van Wagner, Starr
performer.

Patton Bros., who conduct the big
Siationery Store on State street, carry
everything in the school line.  Have
vou tried them? We have, and found
their prices right in every instance.

The Epworth League gave a recep-
tion for the faculty and students, and
ours new member of the faculty, Prof.
Kerr, on Friday evening, Oct. 26. A
very excellent programme was rendered
to a large and appreciative audience.

How long they searched for her no-
hody knows, but thev found them at
last quite contented.

When we left Room 10, they were all in
a lump—
[f they didn't get out, they are still up
' a stump.
And where, oh where is their constitu-
tion gone,
Oh where, Oh where can it be;
And their party, and class yell, and
president, too,
Oh where, Oh where is he?

Hallowe'en was quite an eventful time
this year. Two very enjovable parties
were held for the beneht of the members
of the school. Omne at the College of
Music and one at the home of Miss
Stella Crawford.  Both were well at-
tended and a jolly time was had.
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Fo0s. ADCYCrS *

& Hons... &
.. Removal Sale ..

Store.....
Junuary 1st we will move ane block east
of our present quarters.  OQur new  store
will comprise a basement and two floors
with sn eleetrie elevator running all the
tinie for the convenience of our custoniers.

- - - o —

Outing Flannel Gowns

Ror Litlivst v npmgassacivea 70, up to F1.88
For Met oo o DG 0P to §1 35
For Children. e 50v. up to 90c.

MEN’S UNDERWEAR
at removal sale prices,
S0, up o $4.25 a garment.

UMBRELLAS

Ladies’ steel rod nmbrellas with guar-
antecd frames.

47¢. up to $11,85.
Men's Umibrellvs A0c. up o §7 20.

@ollege Qolor Sweaters
Qollege @olor Ribbonseeeee

LATEST
...IDEAS

in neekwear for Iadies and men.

RIBBONS

300, and 35e, ribbons special........ o 22e.
GHe. 1o 85¢. ribbons speeial . Hhe.

Ready-Made Suits
Wraps and Mackintoshes

N

Men’s Clothing at
Removal Sale Priceseee
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First Student: “Did you know that
Wilkins came near being run in Hallow-
e'en?”

Second Student: “That would have
heen the Dickins, wouldn’t it?”

Oh where, Olh where have the little

Mr. Gale has opened an agency for
burglar traps.  Anyone desiring infor-
mation as to usefulness of the article,
see Miss Wilder or Mr. Siewert.

We have six different styles of Guido
Ovals, the latest novelty in cards. Come
in and examine this fine line of mounts.
Consult us about prices before going
elsewhere. We will try and please you.
Cronise Gallery, over N. Y. Racket
Store.

Congratulations to Miss Townsend,
upon her return to school this year.
Better late than never.  Smile as vou
pass by.

Miss F. E. C., meeting her little sister
and F. L. G. out prominading—"1 guess
their mother’'ll send them home.” Whew!
Has it come to that?

When you get that New-Suit-Feeling
spend a few minutes with G. W. John-
son & Co. You will find it has been of
henefit to vou to look over all those
nobby Fall and Winter Suits, whether
vou purchase of them or not.

When weary and faint with hunger,
step into Strong's Restaurant and have
vour wants supplied. The best twenty-
five cent meal in town. Students will
find this a pleasant place to spend a half
hour or so. Commercial St.

Requirements:
very tall, not
and rich and
Care Collegian.

Wanted. a hushand!
drown, bushy hair, not
small. handsome
Address K.

very
voeung.

Have their ponies stampeded, or have
they been drown,
Or have they been lost in the streets of
the town?
[f you find them, return them, all labeled
with care,
For their mothers don’'t know they
are out;
When they get to be Seniors, they'll do
better, perhaps,
For then they'll know what they're
about.

Pref. Carter has been absent a few
days, visiting her claim near Siletz.

Mr. Lee (in History Class)—"“Teach-
er, may | leave the room.”

Prof. Clark (emphatically)—No!”

Mr. Lee—"Well, those other girls
did.”

For snaps watch Clark Sunday eve-
nings, also Swafford Mon. evenings.

Rah! Rah! Rah!
Zip! Boom! Ah!
Old Willamette!
Ha! Ha! Ha! Collier!

We were glad to see our jolly Profes-
scr once more, and hear about his expe-
riences in'the land of ice and gold. He
has now gone to Washington, D. C., to
accept a position in the Government
GGeological department.

“First Theologue. “Do vou know
what theyv sang at Goliath's funeral?”
Second Theologue. **No, what

they?”
First: Theologue.

did
“Rock of Ages."”

Sophs gone:
Oh where, Oh where can they be;
\Vith their class spirit cut short but their
class cut long,
Oh where, Oh where did they flee?



“‘Intelligence, Patriotism, Christianity."’—Lincoln.

" "
The Willamette University
Is experiencing a year of greal prosperity.
We offer Normal course with lraining school experience.
We offer all the preparatory courses.
We offer the usual college courses.
We have reduced our tuition rates.

Good board can be had at very reasonable rales.

Send for Catalogue or information to

W. C. Hawley, N. M., Preg.

Salem, Oregorl.
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College of Medicine.....

ESTABLISHED IN 1865

This college has completed thirty-+ix yearsof service. A large number of the physicians of
the Pacific Northwest have received their training in the halls,  The amount of good it hus done
is almost inealeulable,  Tte alumni nwmber 242, Smee the early pioneer days, when it was first
organized, many changes in the theories and practices of medicine have been made, ‘gnd more sei
entific methods have won their way to general favor,  This college has shared in the progressive
gpirit and kept pace with the forward movement.

The various state institutions loeated here, and especially those for the unfortunate and de-
fective elasses, afford invaluable clinical opportunities,  Thus situated the College offers satistac-
tory opportunities to its students and can efficiently preparve them for the practice of this import-
ant profession,

THE DEAN

Pr W. H. Byrp
OF SALEM, OREGON,

Will be pleased to correspond with prospective students, and to send any who apply, the Special
Catalogue of this College.
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Htbletic Goods, Camping Outfits, Qut-
lery and Barbers” Supplics.

Salem Gun Store

Salem, Oregon

Wholesale and Retail Deaiers in Guns,
HAmmunttion, Fishing Cackle.....

AR JE arve still in Salem with a vast
/ increase in business. We have
13,000

reasons for it. Thirteen thousand peo-
ple have had their photos made hy us
in the past. Why not you?

The Old Reliable
EBErire STuDIio,

E C. Crogs

DEALER IN

foosh, St and Smoked Meal

CITY IMTARKEET
108 State Street

Telephone No, 29

salem.

ALLEN & BOWERSOX...

406 STATE STREET

YEW PARK STORE...

COR. 12th AND LESLIE STS.

Oregon

Dealer in Fancy and
—===">Staple Groceries.

Cor, Comm. and Court St,, Salem.,
Roth & @raber
Uhe__—

Students’
Brocerg eeeee

"Phone 511 124 State $t., Salem, Ore. |

J. C. CRIFFITH

DENTILST

SALEM,
OREGON

Cor. COURT AND
COMMERCIAL STS.

=

131 COURT STREET, SALEM, OREGON.

W. I. STALEY, Principal.

When one invests in a bu-iness education, such as may be secured at this school, he is assured

of substantial dividends.

onstrated continually by the suecess ot our graduates.

[vis a paying investment everywhere and always. This fact is dem-

Three distinet and complete departments,

BUSINESS SHORTHAND AND ENGLISH

Students admitted at any time. Visitors welcome.

Qlass and individual instruetion. We

ask the fullest investigation of our methods, work and equipment by those who think of securing

a thorough training for business. Send or eall for

a copy of our illustrated catalogue



LADIES

in mattors
of linen.
Our fault-
less  laun-
dry work
¢ hallenges
the closest
" and sever-
{| est seruti-

| ny. To dis-
"l cover de-
fecets in
anything
done up by
us one
* must have
| eyes sharp
enough to
see what isn't there. Our finish is so perfect
that it is not easily retired by broiling heat,
and 95 degrees in the shade doesn’t phase its
polish,

SALEM STEAM LAUNDRY

CoroNEL J. OLMSTEAD, Proprietor,
Dorovs D, OLM8TEAD, Manager

Phone 411 230 Liberty .""sl'l"t'(‘t

R. M. Wade & Co...

Hardware, Stoves, Tinware,

House Furnishing Goods,
Wagons, Carriages, Agricul-
tural ITmplements, Bicyeles,
[ite.

.....SALEM, OREGON

General
Banking DBusiness

Receive Deposits.
ay Interest on Time Deposits,

3 per eent for G months,
4 per cent for 8 months.
5 per cent for 1 year,

GILBER'Y BROS.

SELEM, OREGUN

Dr. EVERETT M. HURD

Opposite Postoffice—Up Stairs.

DR. H, €, EPLiY DR, L L, OLINGER
EPLEY & OLINGER
Sealen, Dental Parlors

OVER POST OFFICE
Gald Crowns $5.00.
Painless Extraction.
All Work Guaranteed as Represented or
Money Refunded.

O0.C.T.CO.

STEAMERS
Altona and Pomona

Leave for Portland duily, except sunday, al
700 0. m. Leave for Independence daily, ex-
cept sunday, nt 7:30 p. .

M. P. BALDWIN, Agent.

Dock between State and Court Streets,

GEO. C. WILL

STEINWAY PIANOS

Sheet Musie.
Sewing Machines.

Rented.

238 Commercial St.

Piano Studies.

Supplies.
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Silk Waist 7
Sal¢nee

Our entire line of ladies’ fine
Silk, Flannel and Brilliantine
waists

At Sale Prlces...

$10.00 silk waists for.....$7.95
7.50 silk waists for..... 5.95
5.00 silk waists for..... 4.25 1
6.00 flannel waists for 4.95 '
5,00 flannel waiats for 4.15°

|
This is the greatest offer ever 1 i
|

made on seasonable goods,

Chanksgiving
Cingligese

Here you find the best linens
at the lowest prices. WE
PREACH QUALITY that’s
why we have the best linen cus-
tomers—many of them—and
why they stay with us.

Sale Prices

We are showing many new
patterns not to be found else-
where,

The
Quality

ey || 0 s l)alrvmple § €0, | o

The

Special prices this month

ON ALL WAISTS
We have made a big reduc-
tion in the price of every Ra“w de Skll‘ts

s "‘,""b:qudi |
"4, ’i
DRESSING SACQUES

Just the thing for college girls. We
have them in Pink, Blue and Red at

waist in our stock. At Bargain Prices $1.00 $1.25 $81.50

HOLVERSON'S

The Big Bargain
Thouse of Dalem.

|
!



