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WHAT STUDENTS

ARE THINKING

By Paul G. Trueblooidl

Students in Amerloan colleges to- |

day are confronted with

mAany |,

thought-provoking questions For |

inetance, there [s the prohlem of Tace

relitions, which waxes constantly
|

more formidable with the steady in-
flux of foreign peoples and with our
apparent: inability: (o il t
rapidly esough. Shall the American
colloss youth of today line himealf
up with the advocates of racial non-
interrelation and strict rdaclal Hox
geneity? Or shall he assume r
ibility in the sesimilotion cf our for
eign population, and the establish-
meant of political, religlous, and social
aguality among nll our cillzens re
gurdless of race, rank, or color? In
other wordd, shall his attitude to-
wards thoge of ather races who re-
side within our bhorders o
plate such resldence be friendly or
hostile?
shall the modern American youth
taks hiz stand in the ranks of the
t8 of politlesl, Teligious, and
latlon for Americ
favor and the spread of
natlonalist gentiment or shall he op-
pose internntiondlism to natlionalism?
Whilt =hall be his attiiude towaid
war? Musdt he a PE WY iL meg-
v evil becau of the fact that
it has been in the 1 thief foree
in the weldi
Or shinll hie end
enl ponflict with oult
on the sssumptl t
phasefl that stigse of
which brute force must
upon for settieme
What shull the Amer
present’ consider his
regned to law enforcement in
al nnd the problbition lew in
calar In the light of his asory
education, gnn he ell] 3
the tlagrant vielitlon of ¢
will, and v
vilenoe of i paot
Is the anti-prohibltion mo
gtpllized sent it of the
af slneere Ame cltizany,
the demonstrative ebnllitions
H-seeking minority of misinform
ivocates of misconstroed 1ibe
How ehall the thinking ye
Amerien ragard the mode
cies In rellelon?  Shall his
be one of unreRSONing Aaoce
exiating doctrines? Shall
stnntly on his guard ag
his faith? ©Or shall h
that of open-minded
Shall he recognlie the valus
carn doubt -and snbjpct bis faith to
7 jontific 2 -
Shall

the airiet
eal nn a8l
pregerve oo Lo
trailn tHut its
will leave him
ha delve below
nngd eatablish hime upon the
and funidame
fathy
5
11
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THE HARBOR AFTER SUNSET A PROPHECY
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THE: CYCLE

By Kenneth Me(ori
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lie:

T bite foam
il

cinlg ng
brink ol
wide un

windswept .

Tall, reverent i @ dark hill
alde at t hlack
wrms with
dim Harrow windin £
edigoed trally visgue, hal
tlculate wvolced In the s-LOpE

gomnolent murmur of brook
witor In Lthe ¢canyon’s bosom .

faint rustlings in the thickois
Lhin hrevs flower fra
grance BEtar-munic
polgnant pilenoe ENTH
a China-fragile disk golded by
invigihle fingeras rolls across
black heaven I twig.,
atone, and [lower grow winly

Iuminoug

The quiet bonom of the river, polkn-
dotted with stary banks In-
definite, troe-throngoed, shadowy
. lap of hlack wuler agajnst
gray boatsides sibilant wh
perings of dim marging . Jow,
full throated boass of raplids be-
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And ikh i hed gald fud
w L
nnd purples rich #ntwines
d but lot him smile
here a little while
poor convicl pesring out,

avening, through the bars

Hul now your = fully spent

Yonur takes on another beat

For d wanderer, of the nigl

You deck yourgelves like syba 1

And whirling, dip, a gl lsam,
In fantastlec Gavotle

I'ben, when the day with brightness
fillx,

From soft repose am the hills

Where ghoutly camptl the sky

Life up u thousand columns
flént foot
Aliove

Ol you sten] nw

the dappled hills

—Lester Smith

SENTEENCE

low intermittant plagh of
dilatory oar . waolrd cry of
night-hawk, like tha twang of
muffled cello strings . mdd-
summer warmth . . . remoteness

. proximity breathless- |
nead ., . .

Mow . mountaln-water,

&rs, atones .

BER-WAVE gold, silver
Heght, dark musle, silence
ool noon-day, midnight
April, October . . . ealm; storm

« » wind, tranquility . . . then

. . DOW .always . . YOU
YOU ... .
M

I saw the Morn in splend!d disarray
Ag ahe stole nolselessly

Dwon the slar-studded gallery
From the grey realm of night.

On her hoad the royal elrclet,—

Glewming oricle of the moon,

Till snntched from her falr brow

When ahe made ready for tho day

And donnad the blazing crown

Of massive gold, more fitting to har
nagliges,

Whose flowing sleeves of orchid lace

Fell free, ns she her stately form

Bent low, in adoration of her
Maker-God,

And down the distant cloisters

Of tar hills, spread all about

Her rose-embroidered train,

—Dorothy G. Bllis.

AN INDIAN SONG
Listen Lo the wind
Whispering In the pine tops
Away up in the darkness,
Crooning In gentle tones
The Iullaby of
Tho forest people

Now the riging murmuor
Of the distant gale gingy
A phesion-lnden sagn
Of the love of youth
And malden in

Tha shndowed wood

The lower branches stirring
With uneasy shndder tell

The story of the hunter killed
In ambush ag he walted

For the deer

By the Inke

The trees away and hoddle
In sawift fear. The wind
Whalls the gong of the making
Of the braves, and of soalps
on swiftly on

The storm goes whirting on.
And the moanimg foreat,
Cnressed by the soothing fingers
Of the night wind,

Mourns Lhe passing

ot

1

Thce

—Don B. Middleton.

I ¢llmbea n brown hill in the late
Decembor
And ag 1 plodded upward, head bent

. | low,

I =en

a presence groater thian
iyself,

| Around, about, under, over ull,
A sihilant voice among the rustling
| waels
Beckoned me nearer) stooping down
I heard:

0, Worldling, lft thine syes!™
Then I behwld,

Upon the very brow of that brown

hill,
A glorioun pine upreared asgalnst
the sky!

[ —Pau) G. Trueblood

TO THE NATURE POETS

(Shelley, Burns, and Wordsworth)
By Dorothy G, Ellis

| What of & burial place? Of human
| epltaph?

No mortial tomb ean hold thelr fame,
Nor bronged plate the name

To those who knew them pot

They have been nlways dead.

But you nnd 1, who loved their gongs,
And with suspended volce and heart
Intoned thowe lilting passages

Can never know thair fall

|,\ coffined plot can never hold

e lark that wheeled and bont tr-!
enrth

| To tell the atory of its aunlit flight,

| We hear that Soul's articeulation

| Nor think that by tomorrow's night

{ It shnll He hroken-winged and stilled,
F ver [allen from its sgky
We walk gray fields, stubble-
BUAT ]
Where tawny dalsles on the hills
| Doty the frost's killing breath
From low n s startle up the birds:
We hear thelr wild, untutored songs,

Whnt If Time's
turos
8 furrow on Lhat hardy graca?
7 hetween the clods upaprioging
nisy’s fane.

plo relentless,

|\‘.'|‘ thought that we knsw Nature's
heart.—
(Wa had been nelghborly so long)

But when that ‘“solitary man' had

| dreamad

| Benlde the lakes; Of daffodlls and
clouds

Had sung; we wakened [rom our

| bllnd survey

| And found in Nature's pageantiry
The tears and ecstacy of God.

iy
Ty i
nd plek

I cheowe 1 ila and won-
dered how writ writers, 1
maan, 1M I 76 Milton
Kot ** y Lt m & Sunday
chool hich had ne netTay.

Coleridge Is “Ancl Mariner'"
from o bad dres ad from helping
his wile on Mon Izank Walton |

disooverad his “Compls
n i

2 Angler' on
apring diay when a pedestrian

had to wear "Wends" to keep from |

the
hik
his small son refused
Lthe sandplle Hut
t down to plaln facts
[ be hinrd to get THEM if I conld look
out my window at the blue of
| the Ilardenelles, or lean over the bal-
|---my of A Florentine hotel and watch
the streets glienced by the moonlight,
THEY would come easily, then. Nor
Id it be hard to reach out and

skldding on

| renee found

worms; and
“Hevolt in the Des-
to

n

of

ONE from tho sky if I were
on the peak of some high
mmtadn, nor to tind ONE in the

I

grondour of the Grand Canyon.
But I'm not in Florence, nor am

I on the peak of some mountain; I'm

in one of the most prosale and unro-

mantle spote of the whole world, &

schtiool ToOID. Do you wonder that
THEY don’t come flocking to my
head in hordes? Do you wonder that
my pen remaing freshly inked? I al-
ways tell our cook after she has
| baked custard ple. that thers are

things 1 like tp eat, three

more than any other food
Sha neks me what they ave and T aay:

““The tirst is——oustard pie
The socond 1B—&tll] cudtard ple?

And the third 1s3—More Custard
| Platlye
She Iaughs and outs me an extra

pigce. But although 1 have sacrificed
o half bour, a perfectly good mani-
cure, and sevaral varisties of prayers
to the Muses, T still do not get
“THEM™!

“‘Oh, Muses-
| The first thing 1 want ls—Idens

The second thing T want ls—still
ideas!
And the third thing 1 want |5—

More IDEAS!™
MARGARNET ARNOLD.

325 Stata St. Phone 656

C. A. Luthy

| Jeweler
Salem, Oragon

Laws- |

1o come |
it wouldn't |

Wi

8 sporkling dow
w oand despair,

! L God w're not out thore
iy when Man shnll
I'o lopk to God for hewvenly peace!
And

speed the dey when Man shall

11 hie

That iife, its history,

I uped by forces ep within
Hig présent sell; and thit to sin

I Lut to say that far above

Is found all good, all truth, all Jove,
Al the Thing that keeps good-will

In hearts of Men, and strives to kill
The force of evil's hind chitln,

I deep within men's very souls,
And there, too
| Nov bounded by ernss earthly gain,

L And then God lavghed, laughed loud

| for joy,

ike a lttle country boy,

rman's wenkly nalve cry,

He turneéd to Abraham nenr by

And sild: "Oh, Abrham, the stream

Of time has carried men at last

Heyond thy selfish one-race past,

Spon men ghall live my noblest
draiim."

Aganln God langhedl, agiin for Joy,

| Just like o little country boy!

I8 the sedt for gonly |

ARTIFICTALITY

soft
by

wWave

nhar halr
Hor anft
of yuurg of faln
Her dalnty stap
The llght wouch

on my arm, her aslow,
T 1l the svmpathetie
1 gyes are nll assumoed

3 here's not 4 spark of spon
y In her!
nlght we walked throngh the

clty park. IU's fust another pléce of
artificinlty, 'Trees from all parts of
the world, plants and sliribs tikoen

trom thefr ¢
been planted

. wild hahitots huve
& and there to muke

a beautiful-—though Mogical—park.

I'm sick of al lthig artificlality. 1
wani to find n place where water
falls the way God planned it; where
troos grow thair own wild ways;:
where flowers make thelr own baau-

Litul eolor, whers mnimalsa are free,
nnd where man smiles bedauge ha' is
content. 1 wont to lyve where I can
be naturall I'm tired of pretending,
BUNKVA CULBERTSON.

MITZI-GRAY BEAUTY
SHOPPE
709-18 First Nat'l, Bank Bldg.
THLEPHONE 187
Nestle Circuline Permanent
Waving and Finger Waving

BETTER SHOE SHINES AT

THE SHYNE
SHOPPE

148 State Snlem, Ore.

|
| —Wesley D. Gordon,
|
|
|

| "Say it With Flowers"

| From
| C.F. BREITHAUPT

| Salem's Telegraph Florist
|| 123 N. Liberty 8t, I"hone 880

Eherman Clay & .Co

Everything in Music
130 So. High Bt. Phone 2284

to-date plant,

Telephone 583

Peppy Stutt!

that printing from Salem’s Largest and up-

STATESMAN PUBLISHING CO.

Try It

Job Department

CAPITAL DRUG STORE
Agents Owl Drug Co.
J. H, Willett
“Only tha Best"

Ratty Kormer Firsl Sat. Bank
Bldg.

J. J. KRAPS CO.
| PRINTERS
So. 13th and Wilbur

[
Phone 1256

N LS

New Victor and
Brunswick

Releases Every Thursday
| and Friday

MPLE TE HOUSE FURNISHER®

»




JEST
By Kent Goodnough-Hyde
iril

Il he glad for

No faithtul [over, she —
And 'this her
+ fa

At -my fldelity

FABRIC
By Kent Gaewlnongh-Hyde

On the loom of my o ghita 1 have
wrotight fubr
With itg rich folds I shall

ranlity

And &fter that?

The pattern will ‘have worn thin ;
1 shitll make me another,

Mors Senuytifal mors enduring:

Why? —

I'nm not cerlain why.

mea the f dreamsg
slowly wips

away

On the laom of thought
fabries of dréams In
been fashioned.

Beauly — Love — Pepese

Patterns weariog thin rubbing
reality,

Direams to be dreamed agaln

On the looms of the thonghls
men,

Patterns mora
enduring.

Kant Goodnoupgh-Hyde "28

WRAITH-MOON OF
APRIL

Wralth-moon of April, in a clond-
blown sky,
The darkening dusk callsforth my
€0Ng to you;
singing—wili
know
That In ench song my heart to her
is trua?

Away

of

beautiful and more

And glie somewhera

no word so Keen
aurved edge,

No song compelling as your form
enn be.
Wraith-moon of April
blown sky,

I love her well; tell her for me.
Kent Goodoough-Hyde ‘28

BEFORE THE MAST

“T've word of his shipe for (he king,"
I said,
And they stared as ot 3 £hosh,
“His ships went down and the créews
are dend.
All save mysall were loet."

I have as Four

in a cloud-

They did not ask of the trade and
the tide,
Thay questioned not of the gale —
They dld not akk of aught beside
The worth of each sunken sail
1t s quite the for did they
spoak,
There la little
tell —
1t /f4 not'good to henr men shriek.
My sllence does Just aa well

Rlvme,

snough 1 conld

thers anything further?" they
sild to moe,
And I answered
more, "
(Nothing but down on
sen
And' n Heck of fowm for ghore, —

“Ig

them, “Nothing

n  gull-grey

Nothlng it men who lived as men,
And dylng—dled ke kings;
And the ront of the deck ngain and
Again,
And the fear of a sail thot sings.)

I had word of his ships for the king,
and all
That 1 had to tell T told;
(But T dld not speak of the stern,
deep oall
To follow the son as of old.)

ASSURANCE

jod walked with me In the rain last
night,

Gloom stialked beside me but 1 kosw
po fear;
Trees wopt sllently

nlght,
God walked with me

and prayed Iast

God wiulks with me in the sun today,
Bright sk while the
hirds
Storm, calm,
what may,
God walks with me

Paul G. Trueblood

nbova
ng choer;
gloom or light, or

have all the |
the world |

THE SURIIEE

home
Heave
TOWTm

Pray

But snooze
Inatoad of z In m¥ hinlr
-Wendell Keck
THE CYCLE
{Continued From
ground about the i
| ppaded nnd flowery set in, The housa
to 1lve, ns though

suddenly see i
| some farmer-beloved patent medicine
| had been applled to it

A hard vear passed quickly, filled
iwith hours and d of worry, idis-
| couraging crop results, with stifling
| hest wod ehilllng cold that made the
|||1l!s» house simmer and shiver, with
occaafonal loss of stock, and now and

then a visit. to town, when Myt
wore her best dress and Iast year's
hat,

Any vepairs about ths house had
| to be done by Myra, for Dan was too
busy making a lving. He did get
time one night to make n cradle and
put it away In the back kitchen, after
ghe had lned {t with soft plik and
blue cloth.

In the glow of n!'lamp it supper
table he sat tall and rugged. EShe
toved to wateh Hlm. He was work-
ing %0 hard to maks her happy. But
Jately hiu old eathusiasm had been
falling. BSHe had noticed It first the
day that tho calf died; then more so
a week later when a late rain had
drowned ount the corn.

“Never mind, dear,” she

soothad

the

ag he watohed tha 1 - from
| kitehen window, “"We'll boe all right
This evening ahe¢ came wp behind
{him and put her arms ahout his neck. |
| *“What's the matter, Dan?” |
!nukml after o moment |
‘ He pushed his chelr back from |
the table and took her on his lnia.‘
|

gha

| Her head souggled comfortably on
| his whounlder,
| “We'ra not maklng much, Myra,
(It wasn't hecanse L was too busy to-
| day, as T sald, that I didn’t go to
| town for that gack of flour, We
haven't any money, There's no crop
coming, aither., 1 went down to the
lower field today aond the wheat is
| rusted out; thers won't bs snough to
pay to ' run the cattle In If T could
only get n little something together
for you But 1 can't

Ho was silent 2 long time, while
ghe stroked his hair with her hand.
Thalr shadow stood dully against
the wall, paled by the smoked lamp
chimney.

“I'IN be wll Tight,
ful ‘and I'm strong
ke you used to,
boy*'"
| “Mors
| he hugged
dear."

It 1t hnd been winter he could hoave
ent wood and sold it, but he had to
ralse foed to see the cattle through
the cold sengon. The hay was poor,
| but the bes worn-out marsh
conld glve, and he had been saving
L every fork-fall to be stowsd carefally
in the barn

Finally he lifted her to
He worawoed tight the 11
of wild blackberries
pared that whila ahy

ROTH’S

“The Best of Everything”

I'm being care- |
You love me
don't you, Dan|

Liots
her.

snld as|

Egame,

moras,"" he
“You're
|

e

her fest.
on the ce
hnd

went

pre-
to|
|

doy,

I and Meats

Account

Grocerie
Thirty Day
No Charge for Delivery

Sery

1885-6-T

Phones

134 N, Liberty St

1 T was worn oat
third day and held the reins
ald horse finding ber
OWn way pmonp the furrows

Thuat tht he woke to hear her

his side After dolng
r he could for her comfort,

aced to the barn and torned out
the old horse, Bhe plodded sround
the baroyard and Iumbered aslowly
down the voad as he leaped to ber
back: 8She wasz ald, like thoe farm,
and couldn’t hurry, He heat her
gldes to no purpose and finoally sat,
distonsolately her back as she
jolted along, oceasiopally nipping a
leaf or mouthful of grass by the way-
side. It maddened him that she ap-
pei diginterasted

The doctor was out on a call when
Dan finally arrlved in town, and
would nat be back that day the nurse
sald, All he could do was to pur-
chase some medlelne and turn his
horse toward the farm,

The haby had a poor change, Myrs
had suflfersd mors  because of the
past few dawa of axertion, Dan

ily cared for her neaeds and sat

bed when she alept, ready to

any possible help. The child lay

at her sida and searcely moved. He

dared not tell Myra but the ¢hild
wouldn't live, he was gure.

& chores » muaddening nn-'.‘.|

: Tushed through them in his hasie |

back to the house, A two|
ays' ruln was fast rotiing the pota-
toes as they lay on the top of each
furrow

He though the baby lived a week,

loogely, the

Kennell-Ellis

W. U,
PHOTOGRAPHERS

“IT PAYS TO LOOK WELL"
The State St.
Barber Shop

For all the Family—
Closa to the Capital nnd W. T.

YWe Are Now in the

New Hotel Senator
THE TERMINAL SHINE

When you think Drugs
Think Schaeffer

SCHAEFFER'S
DRUG STORE

'HE YELLOW FRONT

185 N. Com'l. St.

| oftice Phone 850 Res. Phone 4607 |

DR. B. H. WHITE |

Physiclan aund Surgeon
OSTEOPATHY
504 U, 8. Natlonsnl Bank Bldg
gtodd there Salem, Oregon

Tt wos i

Festival
OF

Cottons!

Over 15,000 Yards
On Sale In

MILLER'S

BASEMENT

THIS WEEK

Announcement
the man’s shop

Under the new Management of HOLLIS W.
HUNTINGTON presents to the University
Man a new and exclusive selection of nationally
approved clothing and furnishings.

A visit will disclose that the accessories
and clothing offered here are not only impres-
.ﬁi\-’C‘l_\-’ correct but not to be encountered else-
\'\'1“:.‘!'{’

and all at a .-cti!'})riﬁim:i\,-' moderate

price.
We Cordially Suggest That You Call

the man’s shop

e §
vErese
Lo il |




e IEJ\IH.”J'II { - ; . i _: i n . 5 orweali i Buddle, just what did you

i \ Q X - i ; . i } Ill.‘(n_!', Harly Mr. Denhliam?
] A I\‘ N ? love H F i 14 At t e i Tl g don't know Mr. Denham, do you,

iy Dororhy Ge, Bl

| t just tn d along T told
‘ ' o him the time Sister and me
i ’ [ | r # v I ! it 1t it wy Bl Ner) 1iate it fother | was playing the alley boack of ol
2 (s : | i y i ' } Nenhpm's and o horrible lopkin®
- 3 YO AL i vdrove up to Harley's. He tootéd
A . : i i fore | horn Horlpy cume out nnd
L i * I. ! G : - gave him & package and
o Hurley's Mother she
od. T n door and  looked 4D
that th rect o

prin bl bl Oh! Harley! I wish
Fran | e o1 Wl 1t use that pwiul some-
0 I ; thing. We conldn’t hear what'{t was,
e ; : I.I we was too fear, it she Jooked sp
L o s kind of snd and drvthing when she
{ chitl n inid 1L, Bul Harley Jukt glyve her o
rucelved, i Ay kind of Jsugh, he nevér paid a bit of
oo pua | . attention to his mother, He gaid ‘T
o - s8 I'm old emvugh to look after

pth II.' X wn affnlrs by now.' '
.<..;‘”,-. ”] “I'd have lioked the tar ont of

him If n=a'd besn my son,” Mrs
Thompron spoke grimly, ‘I never
hinve Hked that mat, Meligga. 1 thinlk
he's capable of being resl bad., He's
not & good boy, and 1 Haven't 1iked

! annou
tl

seeing him around here so mauch,
tHifga wore nof II'I.'“ “Mr | though & body kuows he's gob soft
the sdme aftor o e TanEle v 1 enough ways."
inld Phyllis, In mann e ellin ¢ warse She's just like “What'd you say, Mrs. Thomp-
ing nade themuelv ¢r uite npart. Motl somabotly once 1| doh?" Buddie asked.
Th e distressed on this part- | i :

forg

iIf ¥You once

othing, Buddle, nothing. Go on
with your story, dear.”

“But, Mother,” broke in Maligsa,
tossing her hile Lhck ovdr her Head,
&, inkie, Lot gipy,  That | She had the look of one who s forced
tior | Wwould Be Aunt Phoenicia, 1'1‘r|m|m believe something very much
Have | Will's End.” against her desiréd. She spoke her

thes

fnorning
d torned o
hinded «

p tili
ompson. ch

it came out
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arn at once, and fro Hoitig, andl Mrs. T

#inoe
hod been =

o on; In

ompson found hor

nd still more FUNcOTONE, ]l

I | nmusadly curions to know whnt mora ¥ re | "Now men falks are differant.” distress,
ihey hod been told to go home his B aially 3 tond | 3
]I.'. R Tl this time, Tt usually pald tolsade putf w Happy |  poddie throst tils lower lip for-
Mhe two inseparable, insatiabl ko the :twir l'ilmiitt No + Hiore | T
ones gal crosi-legked In Mrs. Thomp- i | th iy ke more | ward, and thowght deeply. Then he
B8 § si-leREaL ? di L kno L) outlandish quéstiony!® restited
son's garden, angd pondered. Some- | all that they knew. iy { o e | F :
thing wwidedly wrong, The nio- with no Well, Huddie ‘o' me were talking| 1 was talkiil' fo Major Cdles

Buddle said he didn’t w
mother or papn of storyi

nt 10| morilig.  Good o' Majs. We
g but) talitin® aboul Hirley Dephom.'”
he didn't belleve they was hoth tell- Mra. Thompson straightzned sod-
Uhe real, honest truth, because. | dsnly, and her fdee took on & half-
becansge, he sald ‘Mother sa¥s| donbting ex sion, as she looked

made thelr appeprance
weted go funny, Why, thex| e ue mhotr reputation was. de
van talk sense, or what the i'nJ‘..lm_'\nuE_hL

thottght sense.  Taka old :-:r.-a &7 M, Themltson: lintened

" ] tle a fimé ago. they : i Sl 2

e heen lh;“r I::l T‘IDIWJ[“[ donversation :;“ml'h--l Fiy Eatrelore. BRI i Puff his gone to the Happy Land, | foward the ndjoining room

with Mrs Heaton, Hadn't they both but T saw Papa put him in a hole in Al this moment. er daughier Ms

ened Mrs, Mevars hersell saying how rhu‘ _L'at'_tlvn .lu-!ura- :-Ih.-ol this morn- & SinbdEed Gl the daor.  HiEE

she disliked ‘that conedited Mrs. Hen-| ifig’. Hnddie rid 0L took PApR| .. cwathed fna linge towel, When

| most half & digging n v
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sETOWND
o't
twing
Me?

They quoted innocently und

Yup, Father wes awfiul mad: 8ay.
why do fathers s0 mad at thelr
children? Maoths don’t At

. ; fe 3 i B 3 1
ton'? = ' gl = e ¥ she had ted herself by the open
ton oo [ they don't-shut yon in & dark rod nuf Hole und covering it all up flat| IS A o b

And vory naturglly, the eardid where it's: frafdy, kind of vl : window where the hreeze ruffled the
PFrankfe had snid, "What You tallin®| oo sar Srovoked y pRetin oo, (Op | curtains, she tossed @ mass of reds

“Say. Buddle and me got that dend d

cat out of that hale I less than two il Boutity which sutvives a sham-
We was just looking st It]

el AR e ~| poo Is unusupl..  Melissa Thompson
! g Ll.“.i.—'l!h- ;“”' ':’“1’1‘“'][’. : "“": was very attractive, if not besutifull |
Ao/l . Nioghah b As evidence of her being accept-
rry Mother had [lblbed about 1t h & i

brown hair before her face to

to hor for?" Why Mis Mevers b put you in 8 chalr snd ne :
turned op thei sp flencely al I]l.ia!' it w‘.u SHHIN i kTR o1 edland
She looked lust 1ite 4 hen WW0ODINE | gy wha pretty soon, you feel all
down on 8 Persc Her volte was
renl polite; but her eyes wersn't She

twisty and soffy yourself, Inside of
you. Don't 'we, Buddie?

looked 80 hurd at Burrie, and said ‘And mnvhow, we hadn't done a v | able, the twins smiled on her, and
Yt ; ’ Hetmusge what did she wini to go tmd = . ;

! Ink ' Mother dslooking for) : d dn' 3 | resumad their conversation. Buddie

I th ::!1_ )l:u ¥ £ single thing bad 1 | d!.in_l tell a whopper like that for whed| heinran THE POPULAR
vou, Twing ihink we wad any w 1 evar, did Budd s Pathes b that oo | pursued his subjest.
¥ . P " 3 uddie =e8n i} ar p Hr r

The don palled. fimally The you, Biuddla®" -.—.l. IT‘: T r,““:wl L Well it was| 1 said *Mujor Coles, do you llke PLACE
youth of to-doy intereated in action Budi I afl hig ayes from o gon- :-'i[Hi of ['I.l‘ll.i\' :ln\-—\s"i‘-'. i : | Harley Denham?” dnd Muje, he said
and the twing were very. very FOUIES | s | the water blister| PSRN, e . Eo / !' s home| Well, what's your ‘pinion?’ MrR.l TO
Still life and left them tin- fhat an & OB Ho And then our Father come  home
= = il L) e .

4S. A eourse he didn't| THompeon, [ never told the Maje, but

okad it

touched, The

: : ur Mrs. Thom 5 nvthing: hut 1 could tell |1 don't ke Mf. Denham & bit! ENTERTAIN
arg might be g d Sa onest, If yol that kid e e S T +

Theze mighl b | Say. houest, If s Rea s the way he looked we would Melissa spoke, Her volge oama

usanlly. were. tialk nil tha time. s hasn't got

Pursued by beasts endowed M\‘.‘..!-U\, hettar ger

the fintrepid 1

eatohe it this tifme, all right. [ guess
he was afrald if he did say some-
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lren
fi
over his nose

“zjor Coles has promised Harley | just chil
a fine position in the bank. Why, he

known everyboldy who Is anyona at

yom |

wlt | can hirdly Ueliave he would how any Lwo
dfink, or treat anyons Fo." 3 e
WAL fttle pitehers’, daughter. But
vou raplly mny owe th child a re- Buildle, wvou
wird for soms timely envesdropping
I alwoys that swhers thera s y gadd it How ou tall
smoke there is pretty apt to he fire v gald, If 1 can’l i

and 1 don't want you playing with +dia axplinining
things like that,

Uhare's Robert Handolph, you
Kkoow, dear. Of coursge, Robert's just
playing 0ow, but when ne seltles
down to busindss, he'll make a mod,
Look st his fither.”

“Yes, Mother,” Mellisa lpughted,
vand 1ok Wt this young brother and
kistar of hik, All over town, they call
thm the ‘Terriblo’ Randolph Twins'

1"m Just

Whint

I time he hasn't scoldad
us once. He don't evén know we're
wonnd' at wil He chught me using
his cnne this morning and he
kind o v, All ha asid wos *
(ld miian Gtigh! 1 think he's
or something."

5

1 whnder if Robert was ever lko “Tan't he feeling well, Buoddie?

that. Mother, what are you Inughb-| What Is the matter with him?"’

ing at?"” “T don’t Enow just what it is, bt
4t was  just titnking," Dad was talking to him last night,

and he said ‘Well, son. Yon've got
it bpd. 1 guess the only cure for a
case Hka yours 18 to get in and work
Anfl so long as you want to go to
work, you'd bstter just pack up and
gal out. Go to the place that's open
in Detrait.  You'll get over it

Miss Melissn Thompson aat erecl,
She thrust forth her right arm, and
grasped Buddie by the shoulder.
Thie brought her foce quite near to
the face ¢f the little boy. He tHought
how Blg and golt her eves were. Just
like pansigs, or sometling,

Thomiwon siruggled with her mirih,
“fhat the old Purltan, Major Coles,
Is probiably busy hunting another ap-
loant for that bank position of his
After he investigates Buddis's littla
atory. he will, anyway.

“Puddie, would Fou and Sister|
lika to eizy to lunch, if your Mother |
will let you?"

Two sngelle countenances 1t up.
While ¥Frankle sat heslde Mellssa,
watching the entrancing process of
the halr-drying, the more domesticly
minded Phyllis puttered around her

Mrs.
|

Mostesy, He endeavor was to help, "Liua!\jin. tell me, Did he say he
Her intention was atfable, Indeed.|whs going away? To work? Ts that
She grasped two dighes of gnuce, but |all he said? Where would he go?

But, T mustn’t git here and ask you
foolish questinns.™

Molissa rose and went Inside,
cntehing her halr into a soft loose

less agile than the plder woman,
found them dlificult to meEndge.
Bome of the llguid spillad dnto the
light, braided rus.

“They was too slippery, Mrs.|curl, which she fastened with a big
Thompson,” she sxid; voleing her|comb, Mra, Thompson looked after
careless regret. her. A worrled exprefsion gave why

to a little pléasant amlile.
wise smlle,

“Hest run dlong Home now, chil-
dren. Your Mother wanted you back
right affer Tundh, 1 wollda't want
her worryirdg over whére you are,
She wouldn'l Jet ¥ou comie aphin. Atd
vou'd best hol stbp aldng (He way.
Tollay's: your Mother's club day, so
ghe'll be busy enough without tralps-
ing-over towh hunting you rascals.'

Stuifed with pood food, the in-
trepid two made their perilous way
back thrpugh the garden jungle, with
Pete the alredale, trailing them. He
wita too old and doclle for o llon, bt
they ecould not be (oo particular,
Lions were starce, They meandered
down tha street under the wide,
sprepding elmg,  The ailewnllk being
too warm In the mid-duy heat, they
sputfed plong the curbway,

Life whk' tog peacetul. Thelr stom-
achs were full. They eraved exclie-
ment. Bluddls spoke,

“Bhucks! This j3 some
They've gone and pul csatiéont on all
the alleys everywheres, ao you can't
find & stgle ong with nice, cool, soft
dirt to wnlk in—the Kkind that
plosbhes up betwepn yer toes,
the bunk!"

1 know 1t, Buddie,

“Why, Sister! Aren't you sorry7T It was o
You've spilled apple julce all over
my clean rug?’” |

Fhyllis ground her brown toes|
deeper into the rug. and tipping her
hend to one slde, smiled enchant-
ingly.

“You can't see it, ein you?
don't show, does it?"

“Oh, child, c¢hild,” Mrs. Thompson
muarmured, “‘Just sglve you {ifteen
vears more.”

‘Mennwhile, young Franklin Ran-
dolph edgaied Melisda I8 converdd-
tion. He proved himaelf & pust mas-
ter at natural topice of [nterest tfo
voung women, even WOmen more
than & decads removed from him in
years. e talked about his ‘big
brother'.

“Robert is funny, isn't he, Miss
Thompson?"*

“Why, 1 don't know. Whatever do |
vou mean, Buddie? Whut is so funny
about your hrother?' Mellssa looked
stutiously polite.

“Well, you know,—writing poefry
about girls, and callin’ Ma ‘Mother’
all the time, and wenring a clean col-
lar and keeping his hair combegd.
Hverything sllly that way. And the
last coupla wesks . , . well, you sim-
ply codldn’t Bellevis It I vou aifn’t |

1t

It's dreadfol.

pap [t, Miss Thompson, the way he|l#l's see what those kids are doing
carries on. ovér a4t Peter's barn

“Mother save he waa biting his A briaf hilf hour ¢in do mueh to
nails, Naw, she didn’t saya it thot one's appearance (f one s a4 willing

youngster, and one who dappligs him-
self ar he f to the job.

Mra. ‘Randelph rose from her cool
and dainty sitting room with a petrl-
Lled smlle upon her aristocrntic fen-
Lt Hot frietds possil about
|l'l|m'u, iy coteonling tHeir amuse-

way, but that's what she meant, He
wis biting his nails becauss some girl
was mad at him. His gir] told him
he didn't need to coma around dny
more until he showed soms ambition,
or somathing he hasn't got anyhow,
““‘Well, honeit, Mias Thompson, he

doesn't et enough to keep a dok | Mment

from hie ribs stickif' 'out, He enys In the doorway, hesilating, pansad
“Yes, sit' {o everything Pa nsks him, |[twe little culpr ¥ truce of
and he's polile to Ma, snd he jomps | cherphic or BETY W
like he'd been shot dul/of W gin whey | WASE Wiped o b Wire
tho te#lephone rings, and | | grimy. from head to toe would he

“1 suppose his friends heep him an Injustice to the thor

rathier busy, don't they, Buddie?' $with which the traonsforma-

Miss Thompron put in id been made They were ap-
“0h; you heteha:  Soma foezy girl, sly dirty I'hey reakad of dint

or gome fellow or other just call hf"]! A t, dry, nnd common, ordinar

dirt
vills

all the time.
purry a5 a cat
minute

e says ‘Hello, as|s*
. nnd then he listens a |
Then he snips ke lie could

town! |

This is | ©

the |

hite the recelver dn two and saya | come 3 peringly thr f:
‘Nol T dan't go. 1'm busy this eve-| Bindolpli's white lips
ning.” throws that ol' talephone | Hey d: 1 1 vl
down, | she sl |
stitirs I
stund up.'* |
|| 1
“Why, how perfectly funny it W .
Frankle," beamed Mellssn Thompion -
“Yes. That’s what T'm tellin' you

And the fonniest thing is
acts toward Sls and ma Mo ths
ha's hs us
We get the blame for every

by

the v

BUNTINS

Lo

when 0T N, Eives Noxt Capitol Thentre

thing pl our boige, Dad alwora Sandwiches & Hot Chili
the next time he's goltg Lo laml
i} ind Ma enys ‘Now, Father, they're

muLe

ealled *Christyun

inpely leg t
Randolph

t of the

the & turhan

bandage which covered this gory
member,

“1t's not cut bad, Mother. It just

We stopped I easy though

tore the fle port off my

! He plece wihth the embroldry
on It, andl mode me n bandags Lo
weidr on e plade. Tiguess my dress
don't 1ok vory good."

*1 noticed that one onee” Mra
Randolph commented dryly
“It's 'm nice game, though You

know you hafin torture the martyrs
and Peter had the lawn mower for &
|'a part of the game, buf Mr. Brown
went and took It mow the |awh
|w|l=i. #0 all we had was some splkes,
hut Peter sald they used them all the
time. He rend it in n history book.
They mude thogs people walk on 'em,
to show how brave they was

“One of the splites went into my
faot. It had to Hleed all over every-
thing, of conrse''

Mra. Handolph selzed a twin in
each firm hand, ond hustled tham
stairward HBehind might hive
been heard a eoluck of tongue,
mingled with the grudging lmughter
of her puests,
| “Terrible Twins' .

to

her

. ""Death of

her" “Always into gomething™

| "Hush! She's coming dow 1||
again !

Two subdued twina roamed|

through the halls in sesrel of some-
thing in which it might be Jawfal to
tnka an interest. Hobert's room
Iookad the most interesting.

They sellicd forth feariessly.

They found their older brother an-
seonced na desp window seat in his
room. He was smoking o pipe. He
hew the smoke ouf of the window
Mrs. Rundolph dida’t Hke to Have

him stioke, This was was easler,
She diIn't know aufl therefore

worrled 1iftle,

The twins approdched the window
sent.  Hohert viewed them passivaly. |

"Well, where have you two been
this time?" THe t#ins relhxed. Rob-
ert was In an indulgent mood, so they
¢ould stidk around. They scirdely
raallized whnt Robert fell so Kesnly.
They could not be expectad to know
ha had

that heen through every-
thing.—thol the cnres of the world |
had pessed over his youthful head,

nogd left him waary, disillnsioned.
Buddie was investigating a dusty

trunk which yawned widely in the
cenler of the room Somethling un-
usuil seemed éminent, He gave Rob-
ert's question A vague answer.

h, nowhere. Juat over at
Peter’s, and Mrs. Thompson’s and
arpound,'”

“Rather a dull day for you, ovi-
dently. Aren't up Lo your usua] day L'I

work, are you? Whnt were you do- |
Ing up at the Thompson's, it
young Mr. Raodolph?™

“Aw, don't be funnvy, Mrs Tlll.n:n;--l

. |
Neimeyer |

175 N. Com’l St.

may
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Just Drugs

Roller Skating
Dreamland Rink

Tuesday — Friday {

Geo. C. Will |

Pianos, Phon

Mach
Musical Tns T
Sheet Muosic, B

Sowing

Planos ar
Machines Rented

432 State St.
Salem, Oregon

Sewling

you s

e 1]
her lips v

pansies, and
“Well, you don't nead to Interrup
TiLe I'm just explaining that it was-
n't anything id, . |

that drop!|
k- aboit? You dhdo't |

“All right,
at did yon !

try to lier, did vou, fal-
ry you t 2
“T'm tellin" you, you'll quit in-

all

w il
¥, ad she

the o we

terruptin’
; 1id she

id puetry about her, She wianted
to know If you was really going
pwiy, and low long voti was going
Lt be gone, wod all kiods ol crizy
questions, Like you ask us Tkide.
Bhe said she was sorry, but she
wonldn't "o 1o you, ifiyou didn’t
come to seé her befors you wenrl
WY or anything.

. Bol, don’t you want to hear
the rast of it? We talked a whole
lot' more, Well, sny, where you gEo-||

¥

wiird, before him
sliiny
slulned
noon sun.

And he bounded down step
iking them threa & time. He was
z ‘I'va Go M Old Gul
Bigter who
the back

‘Divon kuow gomég
1 nut for 4 brothar!
small band,
it

held a

palm
rested o
ciroular piece of metul, which

up
On

enticingly In the late, after

Bis smtiled In that art fash-

ion whioch the strive 1« but
never guite attain, and bresthed:
Buddie! A whols doliar!"

In the corner drugstors, the clerk
nok twn orders for Ras Iy &
I and shook his hedd 45 he mur-

ain! Those terrible Ran-

PERRY'S DRUG STORE

Rexall Store

Everything in Drugs

111[‘:"“‘ |

Robert hastily donned & cledn gol-
lar, the fourth fdar the day. Ht'-|
brushed his shees to a brighter polish
with handy cushion. He floppet
Into & vest, tovered thls with a cont
He glued his hair back, and dashed
tor the dooar,

0On the threshold he turned to-

i

Phone 625
Dr. L. R. Burdette

401402 First Nat, Bank Bldg.

witrds the two astonlshed twins, who

were gpeechlsss ot thls unouspal
haste. BSuddenly, he plunged a fist
into: a pants pocket, and withdrew a
coin which he solemnly handsd to
the stunned Frankie.
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Barber Shop is still the best
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Phone 2040

Sulem, Oro.

T. Pomeroy A. A, Hecne
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Ralinble
JEWELERS and OPTOMETRISTS
Phone 820

358 State Bt. Hilem, Ore.

Dr. George E.. Lewis
DHNTIST
BO2-008 First Nationnl Bank
Office Phone 852
Res, Phone S03-W

MALTESE BARBER SHOP

Tools all [‘;ﬁrzl 8t
Jtarilizad M 4 Artists

Sign of Maltese Cross
H. A. GWYNN, Prop.

Patton Bros. |

SALEM’S BEST [
BOOK STORE [

Shoe Rehuilding a Specialty

H. M. STYLES

Bouth Liberty Street

‘alk- “antil-
~ John J. Rottle o
wear 415 State Street Shoes

Ladies’ Full

$1.35

A REAL TREAT IN

HOSIERY
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Fage Six

PORTRAIT OF A
YOUNG LADY
By Ellis

Dorothy €.

oried oul def
had tp do;

..

resent

From Ancip

On ““The Motle
Ancestral Mor

at bt

mark the comellnes
And fadles fancy they,
Mighty masqueride Lent
In entin hodice, and bouffant

Im alternate gtripes of bulf mud wlu:

face
how too,

nnee

They, undlscering, canuol know

The strong fagility that meety

Below the tired oval of a
face

With one perpetual expression to thoe |

Canvas bound.  And will they spe

The shadow ol h--' Titlan halr,

That falls an neck and brow and eyes,

More tanthlizing far than a1l the veile |

Bgyptlan prineesses muy don? |

my
childish’

sometllmes wonderad,
study door, |

And T have

If 1 should open wids my

Drow back the musty curtains,

And open the casements,

1f; on some dancing, solitary ray of
Tight;

A breath of eir
might 1ift

Tha vary curls from her patrician
brow,

Then let me see what lHes deep in
her eyes,

And follows me, and guesting ever,

Tortures with her longing after—
what?

from Iilacs near

0! Hand of painter, crazed man,

What had she dope to you?

That shadowed face, in breaking
light,

Lined with heartbreak there
flacted,—

A canvay done in
aafd,

A pratty thing,
my purchase

At an aunection sule,

TE=

sopla tones' they

when [ made it

I've shut my eyes,
bing head
In my two hands,
Ing thoughts,
Opoded them time after time,
And In that first, stnriled mueting
Of her gaxs, na alie appenred,
Hnthroned on my wall—
That face, pulding with a Ufs which, I
Amaryvilis-tinted, sprang from bLer
dapd visuge;

rested my throb-

to shut out crowd-

The blood that stafned Hoer frail, in-|
|8

yuiring fade

Sent me back to the long past day

When Young Visloner had Inid)
naide

His taunting tools,

His ollz and brushes put away,

And drunk that isast blood-chilling
draught.-

Then Inid his strong white spirit
down

Before his

/

‘Intest portrait’,

I hung it in the vestry,

The folk who come may pauss
To say “u pretty face, my dear’
Wall, let them soe [t s0.

My sermon on morallty and virtua
Is completa, The thoughts

That she reprowchad ine
I every look from her sweet fnce,
Arg spread In cold, nr
Ranged In orderly para
Acrose my p

for,
ling ty
Lge

I ahall read It to my people t

1f 1 am not maved

on my

sd through the voetry

Start at the Foot
To Dress Correctly

Hamilton
Shoe Co.

| And n e

| And thelr vellow
{Ihto me crawlin’,
| And now 1l'se left me feot!

THE

Thelr dirty tee are
And
And the

gleamin’,
burnin® coals
«ir skinny s are clawin’
arin’ at me clothes. ;
anid 3 ! «
feel thelr flary bresathin | upen another
v whiakers on me face, ; Y
e snarlin® and snappin’
an werewolvez on tlie chase,

I can

ting '-||.|.'1 'r'. maln
r. Fur o and
sling, and he no-

: promenading
i waved him
1oy slairs,
st brought him, finally, to
galleéry, wherae he found
pany, for the gallery crowd I8 al

early

Vaterman looked
sen of emDty seits helow him, G
¢+, second  baleony, first haleo
e helow, main floor. Hg 1

flo

At last the bhig pot's ready,

nails sink deep
shrinkin' flesh,

higher
His
more oc
Above Lhe hissin', rad-conld pot,
Above their hooded hooknosed heads
They hould me, then they drop me,
On the floor beside ma bed.
—Don B. Middlteon.

HILLTOPS

WHTH

down aver

ad not geen
some  ti

angle beforp, In fuct he h
ir from any angle for B
However, when he had seen it list
|he hnd been on tha floar, from wh
he had occassionally looked back @
up af the gallery, through his g
Its crowd up red rather bolst
T t, but now that
e of the group, he hoped
the | on the floor weren't think-
of him
yernm was commanding his
Hi 7 Hauptmann was
tonii which Indesd;
on
tist wns bil
but with tones of
mamhened that ‘silk’,
The lzst minute

A wind-swept space,
fir and pine,

A passing eloud,
RNt ses,

Beep draughts of air new-cleansed by
shower and shins,

My hilitop, where my soul is free.

fragrancs of

n glimpse of dis-

And ?nau. "hlll of my heart, my

Standlnge serenos and
storm and stress,
Stilllng Life’s turmoil when the day
is 'done,
My hilltop, whers my goul finds rest
—Mre, Jolin Reed.
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swest through

Binging
TE

Wils

ik
The

LIFE

@ gnve me flame-llghted dlamanide
iphires of seintillnnt H
God flung His

gHy,

]}\.JI] jill

fore

stnrs on a vielpt

“Looi! All these ara for

fe gave to ot § TRTE
rogas of radinnt hus:

tled His

irchids
mendows with

child, thess

for

iire

uptmann—Hipmon
ol Hapman

v tlothed my friend in 1
t bnd boaen yedrs boefore and H

lices ko cobwe

h sibles

the

pever seen fhe auditorium from this

kapt
Bul
had heen nod
had
ten Lthouss

In anothoer, all
» Arti

t elrele

Voterman
hated loter
and woul
termon. #
fingering

him.

yive me

e loo
Inst but
npralsed 3 i
some music he dared to think
v il he hesltated,
i lacking. i
sank decper in
Is was the firat volen he
falled to analyee Was it
had come o deaper waler
which he gpould awim? Was
he doomed to be & small town teach-
| or with small town puplis? Perhapy

pumber," his
sald, lo thi

soft

= wont
Apman's were
Hven his volce had polse
was startled as the nu
Hapman was certainly
He had s volos, Bul
Vaterman's gquiek ear
told him, was lacking. Ha hxd never
|heard a men's volce llke thie He
analyzed it as he played along me-
chandio y Vaterman always knew
his punil well before the end of the
tirst lesapn, hut he felt lost with this

tones ovET
e

than in

thant
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Loday
O WIrILY.
Ho look
Thut plolure
rhvttim
them
lind made
hiud buy to thinle of
£ hie powe g
it them long and for omer
nppointed, They wers

dancing
the wing

of

[

HETEOEN

in withh v
lenye

W

nhove and
Abiout;
ha
plotiare
Hi Tooked s
trned pway dis
fuiling, too

A nawaboy w

Ny & SInEZer

ging he

Lo Loime

g-wtonding awhkward
l¥ In 'the wailing room wilh Vater-
man's aflernoon piper He  nd-|
vanced glowly Into the sludio, st tl
tepeher's heckon—HNe had neyver ven-
tiired this far before, Valerman read |
idly for a time and then lookéd up
Ly ges what the boy wis waiting for |
There was silenge lor a moment. '|‘h-J|
boy's eyes were possion, and ha wus |
gloating on The Graces. After a|
terrible moment, (the newasboy wus
calling Vatermin names from the
aafaty of the second landing down,
and never came again.

When Vaterman became calm Inter,
ho replizggd what Hipman needed. Ha
could never forgive the newsbhoy, but
the affair had made himn realize what
Hapman licked. It was manpower
the young singer must develop, That
poige! He looked ab the pleture
again, Something of the beauty, the
ehythm in the <loge loveliness of
those figures had pul power lishingd |
his own volee that was different, I
wiis what Hapman must have,

At the plane Vaterman grashed ol
hls emotlons. He had conguerad. |
what couldn't he do now? He had
the great volee of a popll In his hands
and finally the mystle lotlon ac his
command that would make of it the
greatest voice fn the world, Hs
could se8 them now, bowing to him
in Iiis hox as young Hapman—damn-
able stoge name but he could changs
it—Tinisbed his concerts. Hes would
probably travel right along with Hap-
man, The plano raging and rippling,
fiunlly accepted all the emotions of
Vaterman, transmitted them to the
air and quieted the drunken teacher
Vaterman glept wall that night.

The first glamor of succesg soon
lpst it Juster, for it was onc thing
to discover the remedy and another
to apply it, When Hapman appeared
for s next lesson, it was with dif-
ficulty that Vaterman maintained his
uaunl dignity. It Hapman were to
immedintaly disdover his possibilities,
nll would be gone. The boy would|
surely loge himself in hopeless revery,
There was plenty of time for the hoy
to discover his greatness: He must
work now.

Vaterman was patient for weeks,
Al epch lesson s heard ldle, soft,
delieate, well-polsed tones. That
polse!  Vaterman barely avirted a
passion every time he thought of it
For weeks bhe had stood befors Hap-|
man: and tried to expluin to the boy |
what it was he neaded. He had long |
since given up bhope of Ingpiring the
boy with The Graces. e had tried
to point ouf the rhythm, the strength
thiay came from thelr flgures. But
the poise had entered again, Hap-
man slmply didn't réspond to such
things, Fraom little things the hoy
had sald, Vaterman wanter to curse
Hapman had hinted that he intended
to'be pn artist without lust—Lust, he |
hnd snld, Vaterman wanted to ourse. |
of a glass yase which he had hurled |
ncrogs the room that Vaterman had
controlled bimself. Lust! what did
he mean! Did o man bave to wse
hig man power that way only? Art
opme: from the ddirscting of that
force. Bul Hapman would not Haten

It was Jjate gt nlght hefore the fire
In his grate at the studlo that Vater- |
man thrushed the thing out with him-
self, There was no usé in (rylng to)|
rengon with the boy longer Hup- |

| never
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438 Coust 8,
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Graduate
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Rirksville, Mo.
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OHCe  MOLE
doope Lo
grivte wpus cold when he
hid a plan.

Volerman took Hapman 0
c¢lty the next night

"I'want you to hewr

Just for comparisen,'”

¢ Lhey drove

"Musle
In wou,” he' répeated
thousandtly time, *“and must B8 |
brought out, along with & part LII'I mian
oL, out,

Hapman always opresd with such
stulements, Thut was the muddening | argue with |
thing about it all. He simply dida’t| tore he helleved U, !}
gét 'the point He practiced hours Hapmin
on his technlque and Valerman had | Vaterman s
to wdmit that ns far 48 such was ¢on-
cerned e young singer was per
Thut very day he Bad sung difflenld
passages from HNomeo and Juliet.
Eivy tone Lpd come carefully
walghed, esvh erescendo had swellod
properly, and the diminuendoes had
bheen not the least bit tlat. Al his
singing wus marvelous and Vaterman
had to wonder at l—except for the
one thing, the lnek of that inner pow-
er, It was terrible, Vaterman real-
ized, to have oue's finger on the|
trouble pud yoi not be able to correct
it,

Onée in the city he drove to the
water front and purked near a cheap
ecabaret,

“Here is whers ons gels atmos-
phere for singlng.” Vaterman lied.

avan

iroze,
the

arnpthar type

of m has

Ha
i
hiim
the | zed

along in
18 Some-
lor as he
mara: ho
But It -w
and

wonilad

nve

anyth
do  that

had to

imaelf b

fuct

wild

11 flew out
[|.' ntic honde
minutes until &
rap sounded on the door Hapman!
Burely Va rushed to  the
door and threw It open A tall po-
Hesman stood in all his helght with
the light undergzarment dangling rl-

lously from his hand Vater-
disgros Lo laugh,
that nolse'" the pelliceman
-rn[\ g, Y 5 polang on hera?

ndow fl"l'?.ll b

was bhut a few

man

was

“This kind of contwel wiil do you
good."

They followsd the head walter to
n/table and loutiged In thelpy ghales,
The dances bored the boy, and the
ginging 8 atrocions, of course.
dven the solo dancer, who had per-

ality snd was Tather clever In

er dances, won only y from

Hapman Vaterman titm
earefully for an hour, wanfed
Hapman to see Iaw Hfe for one night
—1Hhe was sure the conta wobid
awaken the boy. It man power could
he combined with those soft tones!
Ghad, what & volee—ullk and man
strength united.!

Hopmen's
dening s fenchen
ing one ecard after
wits now holding his
n't play that! This
Just n youngster teally!
vioce—Vaterman bit his Hps and
wittched Hapman more. There was

This 15 supposed to be & musle studip
and noi n lady's dre room, Steép
aside: whille I lonk th Muce gyar.'”

The musle teacher stood staring
while the offlcer went over the two
rooma.

“You'll come
olfiear pushed
Viaterman out door.

At the station he was grilled as
to what had oceurred in his studio,
why sueh & garment should fly out

ri . nnil other questions equ- |
Vaterman broke
from melgh
had hoen play

iy | - TROVER

st. Hecould- | PHOTOS THAT PLEASE

was only a boy!
But the 122
e

with me." wud the

the Teebly

ng
z-.-l:l:n.-‘.ﬂ

Indifference was mad-

N. Commercial

FESIRTINE |

that
which

fenr

pman thnt

son,"” he sald,
ongh the mu-
what he was
took the ghest of
It was the Good
Juliet.
t the keys
What if
er than in
Vatar-
the Intro-

“Oiper piano,
ey shnlfling
Viterman found

] wking for and

Hupmano plano,

used and
then Varerms
He dropped
tipor
“Hapman,
YOLU  GR
v God!' and

to i
wlda't sing
sehnica perfeat
as suddenly play
Hapmun s=emed lost. He
hudn't sung since thal night He
coughed a blt and then started on tha
firsl hote. Vaterman held his breath,
Tha first In the aold way,
and th as well, un-
til witha Vaterman
waa plaving wildly. Ths boy stoppad
short, and then burst into high
thut filled the room, that seem-

come 1y

E Irn"l Oh

n-rl with hlwsell he
and began flereely dismantl-

tone came
I I ! : ling ones
It H'l re was ‘Morgon, rush of madness;
who Hod sung in town tHe vorr he-
fore and had vie 1878 0. Ther
the r
of O

tonk

nack, one | nole
1HD several of his friemids,
who hnd gpons beyond Vaterman fn
the music world.

He atood long before *"T'he Grac
trying to force himsalf to take the
pleture down, They had made him a
musiclan—thore flgures, and perhaps
unmade him as well, But he had
been right!' He knew he had,

Ag he collscted scattered musle,
a5 he pleked awey the metronome—
no one could know when its friendly
tielk might again spur on & pupll,
reallzed that each thing had bee :imf
g0 much A part of the gtudlo that it |
wWis wrong to remove It. Vaterman |
alternately ¢rooned and curded as ho!
wenl on with his wrok

When he clogad tha
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A change of countenapnce, no
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was ready. tp seream How
fould he change that mi To
bring something out? There was
nervous emotlion somewhere In that l
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hay!
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them—at two g'clock
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hidden
singing ot los=t.
with Vater

ed to be relepsing a
thing. Hapman was
The keys wary wal
nan's te
shed. 1 didn’t
played . moeasura
tope that cum
pausy. Tha bo
man's lifa with Che
number. He had power and
in his vole Vaterman cried some
mora and ng foplshly to Hs uumu::

Wihen, ho had controlied
they sat down and Vats an talks
again—how long he didn't know, but
when ha finlshed, Hapman ut lasi
reilized what It was that hie had, and
whitt he must pul Into his music. He
counldn’t misplage that new
pow that he hatl drected It one to
bis volce., Vatermun had wan'!

The teacheér s ald after that day
The hard wie nftér his leaving
were [llled with the regret of having
logt Wi old frivnd, the studio. Grad
ually Hupmen snd bimself wore
wraled. The boy went to anotl
tepcher, until Vaterman could catab-
BER st If in a differont town. But
thit past rvepord seon follpwed him
and he wus forced out: He had spent
il his money trying to got started
apd: was mow on tha strests, The
Ingt he hiad heard from Hapman had
best a hastily soratebad card saying
thit the writer wgs traveling with a
light opera company. Vatermas car-
riedd that card in hiy pocket tor
wieks,

He wandersd about, dolng some
singing and getting o little here and
thare Hig victory had spent his
alrenglh Tha pld Viterman waws
gong.  Newspapers told that Harold
Hapman—now singing as Harolda
Hauplmann—:;
Kast. FHigh salaried ¢
hidding for bim, Vaterman
collection of such papers.

He had mo good clothes now and
his teaching had completely fallen
otf, lopg elnce. That nizhkt he had
dined at Joe's Plice—dinnor twenty-
five cents. He had saved for komn
time to get n gallery ticket to this
very coaocert.

Huaupplmann was relurning to the
gtapge for an encore pnd Vaterman
wits suddenly renliging the arftist's
presenceé. The hoy was singlng that
Good Night song from Romeo and
Taliet! Tt w the srudlo again dnd
Vaterman plaving., His bhunds
moyed betore him and tears wire on
hia knees; ag he bent forward. Hap-
mnn was through. and howing to tho

remezlics

mpanles were
had  a

boxes and Watermnn was
waving, while

aronnd him werg

an s faot

loarse angry volcos

pulling him down
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Wi

(Say Shay's)
MEN'S WEAR

Use Qur Ten Payment Plan

344 State

Street

Men's Breeches
And

Men’s Shoes

Logrer's Work

Shoes and
Clothing

Hillpot & Son

BO5 Seate
Little 5 With a Big Stock
‘andl Low Prices
With Us

The

Trade anill Prove Tt

COLLEGIAN ADS

BRING RESULTS

s05me- |

whan the ¥olo was fin-|

himgalf |

power,

s performing in the|®

KENTUCK

By Jamés Lang

|:"

he beliew

|||1'.._: bres ' AT
hls vol afton why
gira to up nnd g

Lt
RN, whore,

1 kind

|I||-|'|.
I thoss
and the who love me,
spfioty,

M

there to be

e of my
ahuntry.
thin

stre
downw
goblet
find
somet
hesad 5l
coneh, the £
the old Nurse wou

she should

nng
¥ 4

of

e

fieldl, undars thi
which drops {0
falt, ke big round silv
| grow higger and brigh

| lshment that you
them thay wu h
lova Nutur

as

tn 8o do

SELECTED FROM

Allen

sOHic Vi

ML

truck 'Ll'.nu\ ol
thin lea
nud fall, form
ith o
laugh
t mont

iHould

3

hay ring
with the

house eloaning in Kentucky

riiin clouds for Mhor
nnd the
nn
e
d pallfal and p
corner, LIl the whole
cledin ag - A

amotnt of dr

#h
wi

ob

attnoks

g0 |
nnd
broc
|off the biz trees.as a
COoOwWn oobv

I Hmbs

Lo dome t
Lo gome
Kant
put iy
and My

| full of

ncky

Mareh

\IIII r
winds''for hor brooms
ting ‘and
3 can do nacdayl
ulInto

WHLEN A FELLER
A PHROSND

NEEIDS

by onk,
hom I 1o
L arrive

f the
of
and
thut |
ston

at|

SOUTHERN LOVE SONG

the
of the gvent

ovoning, under

yid by the playing

ITheilled by
arwill,
3 thragd

hanjoe for a

maoon

huelets

Havw

Wit

EWanp- |

Maleolm M

Illustrated Lecture
WILLIAM WEBSTER
ELLSWORTH
April 4 and 5
Waller Hall 8 P. M.

Central Pharmacy

Perfumes Stationery

Next Door to Bank of Commerco

THE NIGHT CHANGELESS

WIND IN

READ THE ADS IN
THE COLLEGIAN

wind-insthe-night?
III A iJJ_,. JHE SANI

THE FOUR WINDS

has
nitted shirts

modern man tnken o

16 Lothe i
north ars
R

your Lips
: I we have y Ofe-

| ar two-pigne
anil other all

aniLs nain

pallil death, Is your white cool
ur witde

Ang;

Are mooning and
|

winds they sigh and

I Sanders

Chalmer Lee G

1S,

2Ee0rge

General Dentisty

1003 First Nat'l Bank Bldg,
Tolephone 181

ARE YOU SATISFIED WITH YOUR

Four Experienced Barbers al

BANK BARBER SHOP

No Two Piece Haireuts

HAIRCUT

SOCTETY STATIONERY
Printed or Processed

Engraved

( Henry E.

K. W,
Ir
s

Drs. « Morris

301-8 Firat Nnt.

Morris

Dougherty
Bank

MORRIS OPTICAL Co.

Bldg.

PHONE 1243
gsement Bank of Commerco

SEE OUR
STYLE
'l

HEY, MEN!

NEW S

\"Iii
t FE

PRING OXFORDS OF
WRABILITY
ATURE PRICE

ff

nqp

L Wl |

EVERYTHING IN
Hardware
Fishing Tackle and
Sporting (Goods

RAY L. FARMER HDW. CO.

Court and Com'l. Sts.

Phone 101

WE PLEASE TO PLEASE YOU

THE BLUEBIRD

LTI

— 5 e PP

"BUSICKS

STAN CASH PE.J .




