Whitworth Digital Commons
Whitworth University

The Whitworthian Student Newspaper University Archives

1906

The Whitworthian 1905-1906

Whitworth University

Follow this and additional works at: http://digitalcommons.whitworth.edu/whitworthian

Recommended Citation

Whitworth University , "The Whitworthian 1905-1906" Whitworth University (1906). The Whitworthian Student Newspaper. Paper
64.
http://digitalcommons.whitworth.edu/whitworthian/64

This text is brought to you for free and open access by the University Archives at Whitworth University. It has been accepted for inclusion in The
Whitworthian Student Newspaper by an authorized administrator of Whitworth University.


http://digitalcommons.whitworth.edu?utm_source=digitalcommons.whitworth.edu%2Fwhitworthian%2F64&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://digitalcommons.whitworth.edu/whitworthian?utm_source=digitalcommons.whitworth.edu%2Fwhitworthian%2F64&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://digitalcommons.whitworth.edu/archives?utm_source=digitalcommons.whitworth.edu%2Fwhitworthian%2F64&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://digitalcommons.whitworth.edu/whitworthian?utm_source=digitalcommons.whitworth.edu%2Fwhitworthian%2F64&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://digitalcommons.whitworth.edu/whitworthian/64?utm_source=digitalcommons.whitworth.edu%2Fwhitworthian%2F64&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages







S i e B B A A 5 2 i S o S e T 8 R W

Y ST P Ao LSS wr LTI T DN

ﬁ a C h I e i “ The Oldest, Largest and Most Complele

906 C Street

Optical Establishinent in Tacoma,

158~ Eyes Tested Free

TAYLER - GARDNER Co.

946 PACIFIC AVENUE

Manq’o/ins Music.
G urtars and
Banyjos Books

ouALITY

is the one clenent sought for in
this world. The standart of value
i~ the basis of value and Hmit of
demand  QUALITY is what we
aim to givein GROCERI! E S,
Tay us and see how well we suc-
ceed.

Mcl.ean, McMillan & Co.

753 C STREET

LEWIS BROTHERS
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OUR WINDOWS PROVE THAT.

940 Pacific Ave - - - Tacoma, Wash

We make aspecialty of Fine Poultry
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HARRY NASH, ProPp.

Retail Dealer in Fresh and Salt Meats
TELEPHONE MAIN 292

830 CS8T.

But Don’t Forget
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. ) Christmas Salc
and Premium Contest.
In Diam~nds and Jew-
-ery You Can do Better

Here,

9352 Pacific Avenue

Fine Candies Ice (ream

Muehlenbruch’s

Phone Main 720 1111 Tacoma Ave.

MRS. HAYDEN
The Tacoma Florist

The finest cut flowers to be found on the
Pacihic Coast  The latest New York Baskets
and everyithing pertaming to cut flower work
always on hand.

PloNrF Main 623 915 Paciric AvE

Keep Your Feet Dry
by wearing
Turrell's Waterproof Shoes
for sule by

TURRELL BROS., Inc,, 922 Pacific Ave.
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Wedon't go outof the way much for Christmas
stuff, but from our regular goods you can buy
Neckwear at 50c and 81, Suspender at 50c,
75¢ $1 and 159, Shirts at $1 and $1%°, and

Gloves at 8§1 and §1.50.

Any one of which will make a present that the receiver will use.

| DICKSON BROS. £O."* "+ oo,

WM M. LADD WVICE PRESIDENT
C H HYDE, vice PRESITER"
L. J PENTECOS , vICE PRESIDENT

L. R..MOCORMICK, PRESIDENT
W. E BLIVEN, CASHIER
S8TEPHEN APPLEBY, ASST CASHIER

The Pacific National Bank

The 0ldest Bankin Tacoma TAL’OMA, WASHINGTON

" (ascade Laundry =

TACOrMA, WASH
High Grade Work Guaranteed
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== Preferred. -5

Special Work Given Piomgt
Attention

1307 C Sireat F310-1372 Commerce St

r@; Telephone Main 320 Eﬂ

E. Heinemann | Josselyn’s - -

CLOThHhIER and
A Lurich Place for People who .
FURN!SHER Appreciate Good, Clean and

Wholesome Food

1308 TPacific Avenue Tacomma, Wi,

Kindly Solicits Your Palronage Corner 9th Siceet and Pacific Ave.
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Thanksgiving off the Horn.

Baby Alice opened her eyes very stowly and
sluck out a uny fist. The queer groamng
noise that had 1ung m her ems so long was
gone The ship was still rolling heawviiy
but the awful cieaking of the nigging, the
trainmng of the mists,and the roar of the waves
had ceased. Through the port hole she
caught a glimpse of something bnight on the
water—it was sunshine. Alice rubbed hea
eyes 10 be sure—-1t had heen so long since the
kmdly sun had gieeted her,

She remembeied that for a long tuue she
mother's arm
dark and

cold—that everything seemed o be jumping

had lam 1 the bunk with her

that 1t had been

around her very
about and rolling over and over, that ever so
often there would be a gieat shock—1he ship
would stand sull and quiver and then pitch
forward to meet another shock Once her
father very wet and cold had stooped
her and kissed her and then had gone away
And had

!
erash, her imother had screamed and then lay

aver

then there becn ~ greal

again.
quiet stitll holding her very close.

“ Mamma, mamma,” called aiice bul he
mother was not there. She crept very
cautiously to the edge of the bunk and peeped
over. She gave a httle squeal of joy--for
theie just helow was Angeline, her prcainus
Omickly
clasped he:r dahing n

ordinary doll with a bisque body, who had

Angeline, sciambling down she

her arms. Now an

gone through all the tnals and vicissitudes
that Angehine had, would never have survived
to tell the tate. But Angelime had fallen down
the hatch, been washed the whole length ol
the deck to b~ fo'castle, had bDeen tossed in the
galley and tostin the haif deck, but had come
back happy and smling PFor any sensible
Enghsh woman who sails the seas as the
“old-man’s sphice” knows better than to buy
a doll material and fo the

proud Angehine was only a rag baby.

of destiuctable

By a series of small kicks Alice opened the
door a woddled out She
caught hold of the handles along the wall and

into the calun

made hey way unsteadily toward the passage
way  Generally the gieat door of tle cabin
was secuicly fastened but by some chance 1t
had not caught and swung back and lorth

with cacii furch of the <hip.  In one ol these
backward swings Baby Alice slipped throngh,
and tamiled faur against Sainbo

“Lor’ Intte imiss, fiew yo' come here?’ he
cjacnlated as he picked he up. “Npan‘ yo
know betler 'n to go 1oddhing 1onnd by you*

sell? He siepped mio the pantry and sei her

downon the work shell On board ship
room s sirictly economized, Fut uas Baby
Alice was 1ather diminutive she  was not at

all 1n S3ambo’s way as he movee up and down.
I'his was the store of the captam's goodies,

the source of all good in the greedy ap-

prenlices' eyes.  Sanbo, lthe steward, was a




pivihieged person and to be on the good side
of him meant extra allowances of sugar and
cabin bisemt. Now he took down one of the
panikins with a great whiie life buoy enameled
on the side and “Br Barque Dumlfrishire,
Liverpool,” in blue letiers.

“Now little nmiss,” he said, **‘yo jest set real
quet while Sainbo go and tak’ you’ poor dada
some nmice hot tea, door dada near got drown-
ed, honey, near got drowned,” and shaking
his head he filled the panikin with steaming
tea and took it to the cabmn.

He came back scon and began settings
things to nghts. Although pretty well secured
against the usual rolling of the ship, a good
mmany dishes had been broken ih the recent
storm,

Suddenly he gave a start, ran his fingers
wildly through his kinky wool, and stared at
Alhce so fiercely that she cried out finghtened
“‘Sambol”

“0O Lo1",” he gasped, “O Lor today done
be Thanksgibin’ day, and this here chicken
came nigh forgettin’ 1t Lor,” Lor’! to think
of this here coon, Sambe, Abraham Lincoln
Johnson bemg on a British "ship, under a
British flag, on Thanksgibin’ day, wid niber a
turtkey in sight or sound for a thousand
miles

“Chickens! nary a chicken! A1l dem fine
cntters dat I been feedin’ up so fine, till dey
looked so fat and perkey, and dat cruel big
wave comes along and dis washes dem right
off with the poor things craning der necks
out of de coop and squaking so,” and Sambo
stood there the picture of misery.

Suddenly his face brightened  He put his
hands on his hps and began whistling:

“Dem lay down de shobel and de hoe.
Hang up de fiddle and de bow,” for his eyes
had fallen on a tin which bore the inscription
“Reed & Co., canned chl.cken 12 Market St
Portsmouth
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He lifted Baby Ahce off her perch and set
her salelvy down inside the cabin  “Now
honey, you iss tun along to you ma, for
Sainbo, he got to work mighty hard to concoct '
a turkey for hitle missey’s dinner.

At eight bells the mate went below, took
off his oilskins, shook the water out of his
boots, and went into the cabin.

The captain came into the room with a
bandaged knee. He was leaning on his
wife's arm. and at every step nis face twiched
with paip

He sat down heavily at the table Although
geneially jolly and agreeable, just then the
“old wan” felt pretty grumpy, with a dull ache
10 his back, a sharp painin his knee, and a
gnawing feeling that three days and mghs
with nothing to eat but sea biscuit creates in a
man’s vitals.

For the galley had been looded and 1t had
been impossible to start a fire.

Baby Alice clambered into ner chair and
dragged Angeline after her. She felt very nice
and “comfy” in a clean pinafoie, and was [ull
of high expectations. For from the way
Sambo was bustling about she knew he meant
plum duff or cracker jack or something equal-
ly ine. Her mother and the mate noticed
something unusual too.

Sambo had done his best to create a festive
air. He had decorated the table with some
old paper flowers, given him by some long
forgotten sweetheart. A pot of jam was 1n
the center of the table, and the tea was poured
out in the best cups.

Just then Sambo appeared, majestically
bearing a platter. He placed this in front of
the raptain with a diginified bow, and stood
off to admire his handiwork.

From a flat body too impressyie drumsticks
arose.

Atcloser inspection they proved to be

small sticks cleverly concerled by bread
crumbs and dressing By means of the
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canned chicken and some 1ngenions mvent-
ions of his own Sambo had molded out a
turkey.

“Hello Sambo! what’s this” samid the captan
gazing with wonder at the strange concoct-
101.

“Why suh, dats a turkey suh, sure.”

“Hum, and what's the occasion for this ex-
travance.

“Lor’ sun, doan yo' know dis be Thanks-
gibin, suh.

“0Oh, don’t-cher-know,” joined 1n the mate,
“when I was a apprentice lad and we were
lying alongside at New York they gave us a
jolly fine feed up at the Institute. Ah to be

sure we had a bully time and they smid 1L was
Thanksgiving,

“Thanksgiving may be well enough for
those who have somthing to be thankfull for,
but when 1t 1s snowing and Dblowing off the

Horn, the mainmast carried away and the
fo’castle stoved inand—

' stop there,” said

“There suh, yo’ jes
Sambo, for a steward aboard ship is a privi-
hieged person, “doan yo’ go on sich lke suh,
didn’t you sight de Horn iree hines sub, and
amt dat a sure sign ob destruction, didn’t the
mainmast carry away, didn’t a big wave nearly
carry yo' off, but here yo’ are safe and sound,
wid Dttle missy smiling and old missus
smilin’on yo’, and a warm cabin and a
steaming dinner, Lor’, captaimnif I was yo’,
I wouldn’t talk ‘bout nothing to be thankfull

for.”

The captain’s face had begun to expand, he
forgot the pain 11 his knee and looked fondiy
at his wife and daughter.

“Pretty good, Sambo, pretty good,” be said,
“you nught bring in another tin of narmolade
and O Sambo just call the lads in and we'll
have a cup of tea all around.”

Life’s Litfle

They were seated on the sand of the shore
heneath the low hanging branches of a greag
fir tree, whose shade seemed most pleasing.
The clock of conversabhon had almost run
down and she, a pretty little dark haited mn-
ature, was saying, almost wearily, “What shall
we do?” '

But to him, a tall slender fellow and not
over-bright 1n appearance, there came a sud.
den thought, “I know,” he said, “we’ll play
we're milionaires and just back from our
honeymoon. 1I'll take a handfull of sand and
let 1t sift into yours and you can let it fall from
them as fast as you please but while 1t's falling
you must tell of our expericnces at some®

place. 'Then you sift thesand into my hands ”

Pleasantries.

“All nght,” was her answer, and they drew
closer togeLher to begin their game.

“You must start, you proposed it,” and he
did without a murmer.

“We'll play we're at New York and we're
just going aboard our private yacht to sail for
Europe. There she lay in the stream, the
prettiest little white steam schooner in
Amenca. You remember how swell she
she looked out on the water?”

A nod was her only reply.

“Then we went down below and how pleased
you seemed with everything. I was so glad.”

“How could 1 help but be pleased? That
neat ittle cabin and the tiny box of a dining
room with the racks full of dishes. It was all
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s0 cozy and snug.

“Well then” continued the gentleman aflter
a ;moments pause to stretch his legs which
were long and somewhat hard 1o manage,
“we salled away and how well [ remember how
we watched the land fade away in the distance.
Then that night we sat together on the deck
and watched the stars come out and
the moon as it rose over the water. It was a
glorious day, wasn’t 1t?”  And then suddenly
dropping all the sand which he had 1n his
hands he smd; *“Now it’s your turn, hold out
your hands and go ahead.”

She began slowly asif 1t were bard for her
to play up to his lead, when on her own hook,
but gradually she seemed to-warm to it and
continued earnestly “And then think of that
beautiful drive around the lakes in Scotland®
Those rou,éh, hilly roads with their continual
jolting and then the glimpses of the lakes far

below. agaim spread out on a level with us.
How blue and spaihhing they weie and et
how cold they seemed I can see 1t just as if
it were yesterday that we went through there.”

Here she stopped and for some little nme
both were silent.  He was busy thinking of what
he shonld say and she busy also in watching
and waiting for hun

At last he began. “You remnember that hi-
tle ume we had after we visited Paris? When
we had the Countaboard and the one hundred
and fifty cases of champagne.”

She looked up at im  When he bad begun
speaking she had dropped her eyes. Bul his
story'was to remain unfinished for just at tins
point the chaperon appeared and smid to the
twu. “Come now we must go, 1t’s gewng jate
and you’ve a long row home, Carnie, before
dinner.” And they loaded thewr boat and
pushed off.

TO LONELINESS.

Thou stealest on me like a suntmer storm
Doth steal upon a bright and cloudless
sky; ~
Thou comest in so dark and still a form
That ere I even know that thou art mgh

Thy shadow falls upon my heart.

"Tis thee and thee alone who knows how
best

To hurt a tender soul; yet mak’st our
friends

Far dearer to us than before thy test, .

Which more than once our strength of
purpose hends,

Until our will has done its part

Indeed, thou art an angel in disguise,

For though thou woundest and our ‘Tj
hearts are sore,

When next we look into our dear one’s
cyes .

We'll truly love them more than cler
before;

And that is worth thy stinging dart.
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My Sister’s Keeper.

MARY COX,

CHAPTER 11

Overcoming the terror which had for a
moment held her, Helen made her way to her
father and quietly told him what bad happen-
ed. Inafew minutes he had sent word to the
college and police, and had taken the girls
home Constance, overcome with gnef and
upbraiding herself litterly for her careless
ness, sobbed hysterically in Helen’s arms.

The two days that followed were dreary
ones for the college. The efforts of the
detectives seemed to be in vain. The clues
were indeed slight, merely a young girl with a
reputation for carelessness lostin the neigh-
borhood of the Vendetta Tenement. A dozen
theories were advanced but without result.

After the first shock of ‘I'ony’s loss had
passed away, the girls had slowly felt them
selves turning against her. Even Constance
began to waver in her loyalty. “I can’t ex-
plain 1t,” she said to Helen, as the sat in her
room two days after Tony’s disappearance
“I try to fight againstit. but there 1s some
thing within me that seems to tell me the
child dehberately left us to follow 1n her poor
mother’s footsteps. I wish [ had never known
her mother’s history. Ifshe had been lost
under ordinary circumstances, the girls would
have forgotten all of her little faolts and
loved her more than ever, but when she de-
hiberately left us, well, that makes 1t so
different, On, Helen! I don’t want to stop
loying her, even if we never find her.”

Helen possessed one of those strong natures
that ignore superficialities, and “strike straight
from the shoulder.” She showed her worth
now as fhe turned and looked at Constance,

her clear eyes flashirg.

*Constance, how can you speak against her?
Are you going to be like the rest of the
girls? Why she’s a mere baby! Talk about
school-girl’s loyaltyl Ef this is what it is I'd
prefer a good dog that knows how to be faith-
full. 1 never liked her until that night when
we found we had lost her, I thought my heart
would break. They may all turn against her
if they want to but I'll never give up the hope
of finding her. Oh Tony; Tonyl My poor
girlP" and with a sob that was as rare a thing
with Helen as with a boy, she turned abruptly
and left the room.

With Helen to will wasto do, and when
once aroused she spent hitle time in talking
but a great deal 1n thinking and acting.

The next day she resolved her kindergarden
into a ymnature detective agency and the
older children understood thoroughly what
“Our Miss Helen’" wanted them to do.

Her greatest comfort now was Manuel, a
sturdy little fellow to whom she talked of her
grief and who wiped away her tears with his
chubby fist and then stalked home with his
hands 1n s pockets, vowing in righteous in-
dignation that he’d “finda de mees dat made
Mees Helen cry.”

CHAPIER 1L

Tony glanced behind her to see that no one
was looking, and then skipped through the
open door into the alley.

She tooked guickly about her, at the tall
buildings and the narrow dirty aliey that led
between them. She heard a man’s voice sing-
ing a part of an Italian aria that she knew,
It was a rare voice, probably belonging to
some unfortunate singer who had fallen and
hidden himself in the “Vendetta.”
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Fhe gnl’s blood was on fite” Some reckless
spirit seemed to possess her  With a feeling
of exultation she tossed back her curls, flung
out her arms, and started to run, anywhere,
everywhere, only to go, to see, foieve v

Onun shesped, forgeltting everyone and every-
thing, thinking only of the joy of her freedom.

Suddenly she stopped, terrified. Close be-
hind her were a group of half-drunken men,
singing a wild song as they lurched and
stumbled along

The glamour was gone now ['he realization
of where she was, alone and helpless, suddenly
seized her. It was wellnow that she was a
swift runner  She sprang hghtly among  and
over the debris, always keeping in the shadow
of the tall buildings. .

One of the men had canght a ghnpse of her
and with a curse started in pursuit. Buot his
nerves were not as steady nor his bramn as
clear as were those of the girl ahead of him,
and soon he stumbled and fell, annd the up-
roarnous laughter of his companions

The manute thus lost to the man was a
fortunate gain for Tony She dashed into the
nearest doorway and crouched *panting 1 a
corner Only a moment conld she remain
there, howevet, for she heard the men rapidly
approaching. In another moment she was
iunming down the dark hall breathing heavily
now from the'unaccustomed exertion

She heard the men enter the doorway and
come on down the hall Before her was a
flight of rickty stairs, and up these she fled

“Hal” cried her pursuer 1n lis native
language, “1 catch a ghmpse ot the htile hght
dress! She has been to a party, yes. But |
will catch her!” and he stumbled up the stairs,

calling to her to stop.

Tony ran on, down another long hallway,
and then as she heard the man calling to her
she turned to the fOrst door she saw, and
sobbing with terror, flung herself inside and

turned the lock

she heardrhe man mutier his disappomnt”
ment and move heavily down thestairs.  And
then she fell, a httle forlorn mass of black
curls and dainty ruffles, and sobbed herself to
sleep.  Was she alone i the room?  Ah, no!
but m her fiight she had not bheen able 10
distngmish any objeci in the darkness, thus
fecling secure for the moment

When <he awoke the giay dawn was steahing
mmto the room throngh the nairow panes of a
hitle window, rather high up on the wall For
a moment she feit dazed. but socon the
memory of the might befoie came to her wiih
overwhelming foice  Shesat np and looked
about the room  Near her was a small broken
stove and beside it o tiny table, wade of
reugh boards but covered with a spotless
cloth. On the wall opposite hang a dress,
shabby but clean, and then as her eyes Dbe-
came betteraccustomed 1o the hight she saw a
geranmum bicoming biavely on the window-
ledge, and below the window-—she caught her
breath and ciept noiselessly across the room—
a dilapidated bed on which lay a woman, not
beautiful, but with tiaces of former beanty,
her pallid face suriounded by a mass of dark
hair, her hips moving carelessly, her wiite
fingers clutching al something she could not
see.

She was i1, unconsaions, and alone, and as
Tony reahized this a wave of pity  swept oves
her  She tare off her dammty gown, soiled
now from the tiash i rhe alley, donned the
clean one hanging on the wall, biushed back
her curis and then Dboldly unlocked and
opened the door and went out tw the hall-
way

Something in the girl’s nature had suddenly
changed. She was a woman now, a tender-
hearted but fearless woman.

She walked steadily down the hall ununl
she sawa hight streaming ont flom the ciack
beneath a door  She knocked. “Jliere was
no reply.  She knocked agamn. This tine a

—
e




g
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woman opened the door, a blear-eved, heavy.

jawed  woman who stood open-mouthed,
staing at the strange gnl.

“Well,” she growled, “whatcher want?”

I'ony, perfectly calm. Jooked up

‘1 want some coal,” she samid steadily, “and
broth milk and
I have a sick fniend here, and 1 must

Can you help me?”

some meat (o) and some
bread
get some food for her.

The woman swoie softly.

‘\vell, my fine lady,” she sneered, “you
know 1t wouldn’t be safe for you 1o go and
beg thom victuals so anly m the mornm’, you
ben’ so young and pretty, vou know, so |
reckon youll have 1o do without,” and she
started to close the door.

Fony stepped forward quickly and caught
her arm.  She felt herself growmg strong and
calm

“Listen 1o me,” she commanded, “I have
the money to buy the things, but I can’t go to
get them and you must go for me. You've got
1o go!”’

Fhe woman‘s ¢yes flashed

“And who mie you, so fine, to come and
order me to do this and that? Now leave
holt & arm o1 ['ll shake ye off. D¥ye
heai 2 she thundeied.

“Yes, I hear you,” l'ony rephed, her head

my

Ingh, “but you‘te going io do what 1 say,

me  while 1

neveitheless Now, come with

get the money.  It's luckly | brought sowme n

my pocket. Do you hear me?
I'he blear-eyed woman stared a moient n

speechless astomshment, and then turned and

followed the girl without a woid.
it was not long before she reumned with

the provisions. As l'ony thanked her she

looked down with evident admitation
“You're a game "un, you are, an‘ gol some

spunk.” she volunteered, *me name’s Moll,

ane il ye want some moie help, just come

after me”

seanwhile the sick woman had awakened
When she saw Tony she was too weak to
wonder who she was, but only lay and watched

the girl as she moved guckly about the

ioom  Bnt despite Tony's efforts, she steadily
refused to iake any nourishment.

“I must inake her eat,” Tony thought, and
then going up to the bed she pushed back the
Iur from the sick-woman's forehead.

“*Now, dearte,* she coaxed, “take a hitle
broth, just a hitle to please e There! just
a spoonfull  Ah, how sweet of you!

['here! you have almost finished the

Now one

more!
cupful) Now you can rest.”

The woman smiled and closed her eyes. “I
wish she were French,” T'ony smid to herself,
“and then I could coax her mto oheying me.
At any rate she said a couple of Irench words
just before she woke up  While she's asleep
Il ndy things,” and she hummed softly as
she busied herself about the room.

Soap she was startled by the woman calling
frantically for help. ‘l'ony ran to her and saw
that she was delnious.
the hall and called to Moll to help her,

Through the long might they worked beside

She hurried through

the suffering woman, with no one to help
them. U’he moining found Tony still at the
bedside, pale and anxious. ;

These was no doctor near and no 'way of
reaching one. Neither she nor Moll could
leave the helpless and they were
compelled to wait for the return of Moll's
husband, Bill. Yielding to Moll’s entreatries
Tany slept a little

When at last Bill did stagger 1n, maudlin
drunk, Moll took hum by his collar and

woman

dragged hun into his room
“Never mind, small ‘un,* she winspered iu
Tony,“I*'ll sober iny man up as soon's 1 kin,

and then heflt go.  But we‘ll have to wait ull

mornin®. ! Anyhow the woman will last
longer'n that,” and she nodded loward the
bed

And so it proved. Moll's “man** could not

be trusted on the enand until morning. Then
he was given Lwo iessages, one to Doclor
Johns, whom Tony knew, and the olher to
Helen at the kindergarden
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Tony repeated each message slowly, em—
phasizing the addresss, and Moll went over
them 1 her own vernucalar, chaking her fist
at her husband and threatemng dire pumsh-
ments should he not safely deliver them.

After his departure, Tony went backinto
the room with a light heart. All was well now
‘The doctor would come and save the poor
woman, and Helen would send for her

Through the day she worked and waited,
sending Moll often Lo the doorway to look for
Bill, At might he had not returndd, but still
hoping she and her friend worked and rested
i turn.  When morning dawned no message
had come from Dr. Johns or Helen.

Another dieary day dragged on. At last,
the messenger came, just as mght was setthng
over the tenement. Tony ran out to meet
him.

“Are they coming? Oh!“ she cried, as he
muttered something and fell sprawhing at her
feet.

He had met some friends, been *“treated,
had forgotten his messages and returned.

He's good fer two days in bed,” Moll told

WHITWO (THIAN

the poor girl. “Fhere aint another critter here
as ye could trust nnless 1t’s an Itahan on the
first loor, an* he don‘t git home from the
sweat-shop till mornin® “

She caught her unfortunate spouse by .his
hair and dragged him along the hall.

Tony was tired and discouraged. White

with  disappointment and fatigue she
stumbled into tbe room and knelt beside
the bed

Suddenly the sick woman screamed and
clutched at her throat.

“Oh, I choke! I choke!* she cried.

Tony sprang up, unfastened the neck of the
woman'‘s dress and took off a small gold chain
and locket that hung about her throat.

As she put her arm around the woman the
chain fell, and the locket, striking against the
siee of the bed, lew open.  Tony glanced at
it, then catchingit up-ran to the window.

She pressed closely against the pane.

With afrightened cry she threw out her
hand to steady herself and then, as her siender
strength failed her, she fell forward senseless
just as Moll hurried into the room.

[To B CONTINUED.]

Who is He?

While walking across the campus the other
day, I met a bupch ot feilows discussing the
banquet given to the football team. A fine
looking lot they were, well dressed and neat,
but one, who seemed to catch my eye and
hold 1t, was my old friend Bill. I could not
tell why 1t was, at first, but upon coming near-
er I perceived that a swell new pair of shoes
adorned his feet. Going up 1o him I slapped
him on the back and said: “Hello, Billl That
s a pretty nifty pair of shoes you have there.,
iWhere did ‘you get them?” *Oh,” he said
much pleased, “they are the real thing. They
call them “Packard’s’, and I bought them of
Fisher, the Shoe Man, g54 Pacific Ave.

Miss R.: “Scientists are beginning to itell
us that electricity 15 a flmd.”
A voice: *Yes, we even go so far as to call

it juice ”

Miss R : “All superstitious people are- ig-

norant.”
L. D.: “Ob no! [Pm. superstitious, and
yet 3

Ph---s, translating—‘A tender calf will ab-
sorb We'll
turn you out on the campus if that 1s your

me, raised on luxurant grass.”

v proper element.
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. theirrooms at the Residence. Special interest

centered around the chafing dishes and the
fun ot the evening was in assisting 1n the pre-
parations of the various concootions. Every-
onespent 2 most pleasant evening and the
young ladies -proved themselves gracious
hostesses.

Footbzll as a Social Factor

There are rumors of a football banquet to
be given on Friday the fifteenth at the Resi-
dence. ‘T'heladies of the faculty are taken
this in charge. All the students must be
there io show anew their school patriotism and
spinit in making this an even greater success
then last vear.

Miss McCorkle, the Y. W. C. A. secretary
of Washington, visited Whitworth Tuesday,
Dec. sth. She was present at the girls cabinet
meeting and gave them a very helpful talk
and some timely suggestions.

Attheregula Y. W. C. A. meeting Wed.
Dec. 6th the chairman of the different com-
mitties read their policies. This was done so
that all the members would know what the
committies are trying to do and what their
purposeis. Miss Susie Gauetson presided and
Miss Roberts sang an appropriate solo 1n her
usual charming manner.

ATHLETICS.

RESUME.

Now that! the foothall season is over,
it might be well to review briefly the
record of the team for 1o, And 1t is a
record of which we have every reason to
be proud. Great credit must be given to
Captain Colbert and to some of the older
players, who are in a large measure-re-
sponsible for what the team has accom-
plished

From a small number of men a team
has been selected which casily defeated
Vashon College, Tacoma High School
and Olymma High School, and played
iwo heavy games with the strongest col-
lege teams of the Northwest. TFor the
first time Whitworth met the University
of Washington on the gridiron and made
a remarkable showing against them, scor-
ing on a difficult place kick by McMas-
ters. In the O. A. C. game, Whitworth
was defeated, yet the large score was in
a measure due lo the absence from ihe
game of Colbert, the star {ullback, and
to the strain upon the men from the long
railway juurney.

The record of the team is as follows:
Whitworth 35, Vashon o,

Whitworth 12, Tacoma H. S. 0.

Whitworth 4, U, of W. 18.

Whitworth o, O. A. C. 58.

W hitworth 23, Olympia H. 5. o.

Whitworth o, Aberdcen o.

Whitworth 23, Olympia H. S. 0.

On November 25, accompanied by a

‘ Whitworth v. Olympia.

delegation of rooters, the team went to
Olympia to play the High School team.
The steamer Crest had been chartered for
the occasion. On arriving in Olympia
the team was sent {0 a hotel for lunch.

The Olympia team had defedted Ta-
coma High School and were nearly as
heavy as ‘Whitworth Knowing this, our
team expected a low score game. Whit-
worth was sirengthened by Panl, a
player of considerable experience at Car-
tisle, who took Delaney’s place at half.
Mitchell had been placed at end in place
of Holt, who had also left school.

The afternoon was cold and rainy, and
the field was very wet and slippery. The
game was called at 3 o’clock sharp. Col-
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ter, oi Olympin, k cked ofi 1y Hofiman,
who ran 1t back 10 vards. "Then, steadily
but surely, Whitworth started down the
ficld  Once the ball was lost, but Olym-
pia was unable to advance, and again
Whitworth started toward the goal. DBy
a succession of bucks and short end ruus
the ball was brought withm strikine dis-
tance of the goal. Terc Paul was given
the ball and he went thioueh fer a touch-
down. Colbert kicked goal.

Coliert kicked to Olympia, who soon
lost the ball on downs Again Whitworth
started for the goal, and agamn Paul made
a touchdown. Colbert kicked goal The
half ended with the ball in the center of
the field. Score: Whitworth 12, Olym-
pia o.

The second half was bul a repelition
of the first + Whitworth was playing a
faster game than Olympia had met be-
fore, and »icCauley was reching off ihe
plays with clockwork precision  Every
man was playmg the game, and the inter-
ference was perfect. Short end runs by
Paul and Sander, once in a wlnle a quar-
terback run by McCauley, and fcrce line
plunges by Colbhert, carried the ball down
the feld.  Colbert, by brilliant work,
made two touchdowns and kicked one
goal.

Olympia  played  desperately, and
fought for every mch.  The play was
fierce and time was 1epeatedly taken out
for members of both teams. 3lcCauley,
of Whitworth, and McIntosh, of Olym-
pia, retired from the game near the end
of this half. Olympia gained their yard-
age but three or four times durmg the
game, while Whitworth was forced 1o
punt but once

Irinal score: Whitworth 23, Olym-
pia o

The featurcs of the game were the
playing of McCauley, Colbert and Paul,
for Whilworth, and the defensive work
of Hartsuck and McIntosh, for Olym-
pia

Whitwortl’s hineup was as follows:
L Ii, Norton, I. T, Doseff; I. G., Metz-
ger; C, . Doud; R, G, D. Doud; R, T,
Huffman; R E, Mitchell; Q. B, McCau-
ley, Phipps; I. M., Paul; T* B, Colbert;
R H., Sander,

The Aberdeen Trip.
The last game of the scason was at

Aberdeen on Thanksg ving day  The
team left Tacoma Novembor 29 at 4 p. 0
and arrived in Abderdeen at y pom.
They were met at the siation and were
taken to the best hotel in town The
iiext morning was spent in secmg the
town, and a short siznal practice was run
through The team was crppled by the
absence ol Huffman, the big tackle, who
was unpable to malk: the trip letzger
was shnfted to tack ¢ and Rodman placed
at guard. Sander was placed at right
cnd and Williams at night half,

AL 2345 \Whitworlh arrived on the field
and ran a few plays Aberdeen *hen went
through a short practce  They were
very much the heav'er, havine three men
of over 200 pounds each, one of whom
was a former Northweste'n University
player.  Whitworth, howzver. was not
dismayed, having had experience against
heavier Lecams, and cvery man went mto
the game determined to win

The game was called 24 3 p. m Co ber’
kicked over the goal Aberdeen punted
from the zg-yard ltme  Whitworth lost on
downs, rut Aberdeen could not gan.
Whitwoith then slowly but steadily be-
gan to go down the fic’d, Colbort and
Paul domg most of the heavy work  On
the 10-yard lme they fumbled, “fetzger
falling on the ball on the 2o0-yard line.
Here Colbert tried a place kick {or goal
but nussed by a small margin Aberdeen
punted back and Whitworth again, by a
suiceession of short amns, were advancin-
toward the goal. M eCaulcy here made
a scnsalional run of 30 yards, Dbeing
downed on the two-yaid I'me  TDraced on
their own goal Lne, Ab2rdecn fought des-
perateiy and held for downs. They then
punted out of danger, and the hall ended
w:th the ball :n the mddle of the held
Ccorer Whilworth o, Aberdeen o

At the beginnmoe of {he serond half
Atrerdeen kicked off.  Whitworlh ad-
vanced the ball about 30 yards, butl lost
on a fumb'e Here Aberdeen made her
only consistent gains By pulling Phil-
lips, their zoo-pound guard, back and
sending him through the i ne, they made
short eains  They atso nused a tackleback
formation.  After advancine the bhall
ahout 20 vards, they were forced 1o punt.
Again Whitworth advanced the ball, only
to lose it nn downs. Aberdeen punted
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and 11 was Whitwortl's ball.  Colbert
tricd a guarterback kick  Aberdeen se-
cured the ball and punted  -*cCauley ad-
vancel 10 yards on a quarterback run.
Colbert and Williams made good gains
throngh the lime, but {ime was called
with the ball in Whitworth's possession
on Aberdeen’s 35-yard line. Score: Whit-
woith o, Aberdeen o

The game was remarkably clean and
devoid of rough playme of any kind, the
best of feeling prevailling between the
members of both teams.

The-sensational work of the day was
done by  cCauley and Paul, while Col-
bert shone at line plunomg and on the
defense  Sander and itche'l played a
strong game at ends. The Imemen, cspe-
¢'ally Aletzger and D Doud, played a
good game, these two playmmg agamst
two of the heaviest men on the opposing
Lteam

Whitworlh lined up as follows: L. [,
“litchell; L. T Doseff; L. G, Rodman;
C, L Doud, R G. I’ Doud; R. T,

"etzger,; R B, Sander; Q. B, "4¢Cau-
ley, L Fl., Paul; R. H., Williams; F 1B,
Colbert (captain )

The team was royally entertained and
“he men speak only words of prase for
the Aberdeen men  The team returned
‘o 'Tacoma the next day.

Second Team.

Although organized late in the scason
and playmg a short schedule, the sccond
feam made a cood showine and devel-
oped some good matenal. The back field
wis heavy and conssted of first tean
subs  The line was light and composed
principally of fnexper enced plavers, yet

they developed wonderfully in the first
two games amd played like veterans
against the heavy Vashon team., Credit
must he given to McCauley, of the first
team, for his able assistance in coach-
ing the tecam, and it is due to. lum ihat
the team was so successful,

Three games were played, the scores
being:  Whilworth o, Reliance o; Whit-
worth 41, Puyallup F. 5. o, Whitworth
5, Vashon o.

Doud MeceCleary and ‘Mitehell played
a strong game in the back field, wlile of
the nnew men Rodman at tackle, Runnalls
at center and Schaal at guard showed up
well.

BASKETBALL.

The foothall scason having been fin-
shed, attention is now turned to basket-
ball  Practice has not started as yet, but
everyone who knows anything of ‘the
came should turn out and make the sea-
son a success. We are handicapped by
having a poor place in which to practice,
but are {o use the ¥ W C. A, gym. for
our games,

Through the cfforts of Director Booth,
of the Y ® C. A, a leaguc has heen
formed, consisting of teams from Vashon,
Parkland. University of Puget Sound,
Tacoma High School and Whitworth.
Whitworth’s first game is at Vashon
January 12, and games will be played at
short interva's from that date until March
30. The schedule is o satislactory one in
all particulars. and if all the men turn
oul for the team Whitworth cannot fail
1o make a creditahble showing

The First Northwest Conference of Y. W. C. A.

FFor over a ycar the National Commit-
tee of the Young Woman’s Chnistran As-
sociation has heen work ng and praying
for a Northwest Confesence, and this fall
their hope was reahzed.

On September gth trains from Portland

began un'oading eirls  They came on
the morning tram, the noon train and the
ecvenine irain When the call, “Hotel
Moore! Free 'hus 1o the Hotel "foore!”
rang oul. they set down thejr luggave
thankfullv and knew they were at the
night place.  The “bus. wen! bumpeLy-

bump over the gravel road, through the
Hitle town of Scamide, over the bridge
across the Necanikum, through a grove
of seacoast pines and drew up at a pietty
hotel built not a hundred yards from the
areal white breakers.

At the end of the third day there were
05 girls gathered together, all with the
purpose and intense desire to lecarn about
the Y. W. C A. work, and also o get
a truer meaning of what it means to be a
Christ‘an and to have a personal Savior

A hall near ‘he hntel was used for an
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anditorium, There at 8 30 . m. was held
the morning prayer scrvice, conducted by
*Irs Park, of Salem I'rom g to 10 were
held the Bible study classes. conducted
by Rev. Dean, of Seattle, and Mr. Hutch-
enson, of Portland Tr0|11 10 to 11 the
Student Conference was led by Miss
Kyle, the national student secretary. Here
the college girls received thc most help-
ful ideas and suggestions about how a
Y. W. C. A. ought 1o be conducted
One beautiful evening vespers were held
on the sand dunes at Gerheart. This ser-
vice was very beautiful and impressive

1t was on those very sand dunes, sit-
ting among the tall salt grass, Fiting pen-
cils and wrinkling brows, that the Whit-
worth girls received the inspiration of
what th-v <*~uld do.on Delegation day.
Delegation day was Saturday, the gth,
and then every dclegation sang a song
or gave a pantomime, to illustrate the
name of their colleze or city association.
This program was very ingenious and
thoroughly cnjoyable.

Every evening at 7:30 addresses were
given in the auditorium. After this the
airls collected in groups of six or seven
and held a good night prayer service
Sunday _moring and cvening services
were held, to which all the people of the
fown were invited.

Monday, the 11th, was the last day
Mr. Moore, the proprictor of the hotel,
aave a banquet in honor of the Confer-
ence, Miss Webb, of Portland, was {oast-
mistress and the clever toasts were re-
ceived most enthusiastically.

After the banquet the eirls all gath-
cred around the ereat fireplace in the
hotel parlor. Wiss Barnes led and then
cach girl told what the Conference had
meant to her and what help she had eot-
ten out of it. Every onc expressed her
determination either to come herself next
year or to send someone else  Good-bves
were said that night, and early Tuecsday
morning the Y W. C. A, qirls left Sea-
side,

In every respect this first Northwest
Conference was a success. Washington,
Oregon, Montana and Tdaho were repre-
sented. This success is mainly due to
Miss Barnes, Miss Kyle and Wiss Kratty,
our national secretaries, and also to Miss
Barnes. of Portland, the business man-
ager, and to Miss McKorcle.

W hen 1t comes to

The Knapp-lrelt Derbies are $4
The C. and K. Derbies are $3

Hats

We are there with the Goods

ane the Knapp-Felt

We show all the latest novelties

de Lux are $6

and colors in

The

Soft Hats at $3.00

Crofirtand Knapp College
hats in black and fall pearl

are are beauties. $Price 3.50

Menzies & Stevens

Hatters Clothiers Furnishers
013 Pacific Ave.,*Providence Bldg.




Wil give 10 per cent. discount to all students of Whit-
worth College who buy their Xmas gifts of ws. (Mada-

WE

zines, Net Books and Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pens

xeepten). Studentsmust pre-
f'(:/rg?()( 6$'hitwolf'thimn Ca,r(ll. cen"’ﬂ' NCWS c

121
Pacieic
* Avenue

AN EPISODE.

Ruthie had a Ilittle dog,
Its hair was black as coal,
And everywhere that Ruthie went
I came and took a roll.
It followed her to class one day,
Which was against the rule.
It made the children laugh and play—
Wrought havoc m the school.
It wandered idly thro’ the room,
Lay down at Ruthie’s feet
Mliss Lay’s bright face was filled with
gloom—
She is so awf’ily neat.
“Herr Doud,” she said, an frowned the
while,
“Remove this canine quickly!”
“Auf Deutsch?” he asked, with beaming
smile.
“I fear his teeth are prickly.”
Up strode the hero, tall and strong,
And seized it by the neck.
It whined and squirm=d both loud and
long—
Caused laughter by the peck,
Thus did that dogiet disappear;
"Fwas never heard from more.
Herr Doud declared if it came near
He’d kick it out the door.
And Ruth now comes alone to school,
And mourns her doggie’s {ate.
She says Miss Lay is very cruel,
And comes to class “sehr spat.”

T'wo lonely skunks by the roadside stood
As an automobile passed by;
It left an odor far from good.
And a tear was 1n one’s eye
“O why do you weep,” asked the other skunk,
* Why do yon sob and guake?”
“Because that smell,” said the other skunk,
“Is like mother used to make.”

Miss B. (to P Class): “I want you all
to get g5 in the test, so you can all be exempt
from the final exam., but [ <hall not cheat to
get that standing for you.

Class (with one accoid):
to do the cheating then.”

“Well, we’ll have

The S. M. C. Dance.

A most delightful dance was held by the
mebers of the S M, C. club at Tacoma Mus-
1c hall last Tuesday eveming. MMany nvita-
tions were 1ssued. Among the girls a finerlot
of dancers conld be found nowhere But one
seemed to echpse them all 1o her graceful and
easy stvle of dancing, a young lady from
Whitworth  When askad as to the secret of
her success’ she replied: “Oh, that's easy I
wear Queen Quality shoes, sold by Fisher,
the Shoe Man, 954 Pacific Avenue. They
.don’t hurt my feet.”

Tacoma Trunk Factory

Trunks Bags, Suit Cases, and

all Traveling Qutfits.
931 South € Street. Telephone Red §772.

EVER-READY POCKET LIGHTS

Practical Convement and Reliable. Price
85c to $i.25. Extra Batleiies 3oc.

THE KIMBALL GUN STORE, Inc., 1303 Pacific Ave

Holiday Neckware

A full hne at popular
prices. Also a com-
pletelineof Bath
Robes, Suspenders,
Mufilers, Silk Hand-
kerchiefs etc.

Summerfield’s 1119 Pacific Ave.




The Young Man

who is going to buy a suit or overcoat
and is looking for the correct thing
for style, comfort and wear owes this
store a call. Whether he select irom
our splendid stock a suit or overcoat,
the garment has our positive guaran-
tce. Material the best, cut the latest
and finest finish. Young men’s suits

in young men’s styles.

Priced $8.50 to $25.00.
Overcoats $10 10 $25.

Handsome cravats, four-in-hand, English squares, ascots, club
ties, in exclusive designings and colorings, $3.50 to 50 cents. Mufflers
and full dress scrafs, eolored and white and black $5.00 to $ll.00.
Fancy suspenders in silk and satin webs with plain or fancy mount-
ides $2.50 to 50 cents. '

Linen and silk handkerehiefs faney and plain white, priced $1.50
to 25 cents. Silk and Lisle half hose, plain or fancy colorings, price:d
$2.00 to 256 cents. Scarf pin‘s, cuff links, fobs, gloves, sweaters, jerseys,
white and faney shirts, night shirts, pajamas, hand bags, suit cases,

1

hat boxes, all make acoeptable gifts.

Swagger We Sell

o DEGE & MILNER o

College I lats Two KENTRANCES. £3 Dby
1150-32 Pacific Ave.

$3 and $3.50 1109-§1 COmmerce Sk In TCacoma
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The Best is Good Enough for us
WE EAT TACOMA MADE G0ODS.

A lim— T )

SODGOOEE

WE USE

Diamond
T. C. Hams |

(GOVERNMENT INSPECTED) %

Diamond
T. C. Bacon:

' (GONERNMENT INSPECTED)
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Washington
LARD

[From Government Inspected Hogg]

By C(arstens Packing (o. Tacoma

Watech Tacoma Grow.
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Will Run All This Month

Our (heat Annual Sale of

~ Christmas Pianos

A magnificent assortment of high-grade j1anos of all designs
in fancy woods, to match all styles ol furnituie, also beautiful
moadium-priced pianos

Regina Concertinos and Pleetrie Playxers also Victor, Kdison
and Peerless Talking Machives, and Records by the thousands
Violing, Guitars, Mandolins, Banjes, Shecet Musie, Books, FPiano
Studies, Sheet Music, Music Rolls, Music Boxes—all priced
low and terms easy. '

STORE OPEN FVERY EVENING

D.S. JOHNSTON CO.

(f

AN

For Perfect I'it and Satisfaction
all around.

See ws for Suils, Overcowls and
Dress Swits.

Swits to' order $20.00 and wp.
Panits to Order §4.00 and wp.
ELEVENTH STREET TAILOR-
TG COMPANY, 411 11th Street.




For Drugs Phone Main 3

Prompt Iree
Delivery

VIRGES 3 O,

Lowneys Candies—
Always Fiesh.

BASKET BALL SIEASON

and
MILLER BLROS.
ARE SYNONYMOUS
N. B. —College Men N. B.

115, Sourn 1210 STRERT.

Candy made every hour from
8a. m. to 4 p. m.

—Comie in and sec it made—
Use Our Phone, POP SMITH
Black 6851 1146 Pa ific Ave.

WHEN YOU BUY

a pocket knife look for the

Union Razor Co’s. mark on it.
It is an absolute Suarantee of

the best made. The Griffon
Canbo Magnelic Razor has a

worltd wide reputation. Needs
no honing. Always eharp. Sold

by
Fuller Knatmold Co.

Dealerin good goods only.
Corner Ninth dnd Commerce

J. B. Trrwes, Pres. and Mgr  U'ELEPHNNE 43.

Tacoma Carriage & Baggage
Transfer Co.
109 South Ninth Sireet.
Carnages, Baggage Wagons, Tally-Ho ot all
hours,privale ambulance perfect in every detal.
Hand your checks for baggage to ow
messengers, who will ineet yon on all incoming

Lamns.
Brick Stables, Gth and St. Helens Aves.

OFFICE

Tacoma.

Geo. J. Ch?ipman Co.

Gold and Silversmiths
THEATER BuiLping,

TACOMA,

A

goz C SIRELI

WASH.

OUR $20 and $25 business
suits are what made us the
Popular Tailor of Tacoma

DRURY, The Tailor. 174, 12th Street

Irst Class \Workmen Kinployed.

Ewght Chans

O. K. Baths

R EssLer, Praprietor

1017 PaciFic Ave  TacoMma. \WAgA.

Before Buying
come and see our pices on ‘Trunks, Swit-
cases, |ravehing Bags and Grips

Racine Trunk Foctory 736 Pacific Av.

2 You'll Want 10 buy a

Xmas pre~ent. We have

the very
article you want

SYARE DRUG CO. 1106 Pocific Ave.




FEIST & BACHRACH

Tacoma’s Reliable Store

, WE are sole agents for the famous Marquise Waisls. The best Tor sty le

T and workmanship  There s positively nothing 1o he compared
with these beautiful waists.  We candially inyv e inspection

We are headguarters for fine laces
and trimmings  SEE THE WONDERFUL PAINTOGRAPHY.  Iievy-

one an artist under their study and dirvections

El Salmson

Diamonds, Watches

and Jewelry.

10 per cent. Discount on all our Goods.

G930 PACIFIC AVIENU

VAUGHAN & MORRILL
COMPANY
The Book ore

926 Pacific Avenue.

Hl‘
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Prompt Free Delivery. 3

Lowneys Candies Always Fresh

O A A aOa0RCA RO O R ORCRORCL UL OLOROROROL RGO OEORCROROL CROROR TS OO I O O CEOT R O ORI OZOOP OSSO IO L OZOZ IR
LY

Clothier and
Furnisher

1303 Pacific Ave. Tacoma

Kindly Solicits Your Patronage

Fine Candies Ice Cream

MUEHLENBRUCH’S

Phone Main 720 1111 Tacoma, Ave.

FRANK C.
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Whitworth Pins
For Sale Here

952 Pacific Ave.

Baseball Supplies

Remember that we are agents for Spaulding

Athletic Goods. Baseballs, gloves, bats
and all kinds of baseball goods
115 South 12th. MILLER BROS,

J. B PErxEs, Pres and Mgi. ‘I'ELEPHONE 43

Tacoma Carriage & Baggage
Transfer Co.

OFFILE: 109 South Ninth Street.

Carriages, Bag age Wagons Tally-Ho at all
hours. Private Ambulance perfect in every
detail  Hand your checks for baggage to our
messengers, who will meet you on all in-

coming trains

Brick Stables, Gth and St. Heleas Ave. Tacomgs.

WHEN YOU BUY

a pocket kmfe look for the Umeon
Razor Co’s. mark on i, It 15 an
, absolute guarantee of the best made.
The Griffon Canbo Magnetic Razor
has a world wide reputation. Needs
no hommg.  Always sharp. Sold by

Fuller Knatvold Co.
Dealer in Good Goods Only
Corner Ninth and Commerce Tacoma, Wash.

Keep Your Feet Dry

By Wearing
Turrell’s Waterproof Shoes

For Sale By

TURRELL BROS., Inc.

922 Paclfic Ave.
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Geo.J.ChapmanCo.

¢ Gold and Silversmiths

'

Theater Bldg. 902 C Street :’%

TACOMA, WASH. :
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g CANDY MADE EVERY HOUR

>, | Froms A.M. to 4p. M

Come in and See it Made

USE OUR PHONE, Black 6351
< Rndvnigid Wei SOV
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C FORM FIFTY-Foun
POP SMITH 1146 Pacific Ave.
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Our Stock of

Stormcoats
Raincoats
and j

‘OU_R $20 and $25
‘business suits are
what made us the
Popular Tailor of
. Tacoma.

DRURY, The Tailor

DEADE VPO DDEOVOD

§ 114, 126:Steet” ' Tacoma, Wosh. T i
10200000000060000000000006609005 opcoats
: 18 very complete and includes a complete
We Make a Specialty . family Trade r f sty d fabri
of Fine Poullry . Solicited ange of styles and rabrics,

$30.00 down to $15.00

Commercial Market ‘W MENZIES &

Harry:Nash, Prop. -

' || STEVENS

Refail Dealer in Fresh an
s ¥ d Salf Meats ‘913 Pacific Ave., Prov. Bldg. ‘

TELEPHONE MAIN 292. : 930 C STREET
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By the judges decision and in accordance with the conditions governing the Short Story Compelition, the following.
story has been awarded the prize.

A Story of Fifty—Five.

NoTe—The main incidents and “locality” of this plot are true.

My great-uncle leaned forward in his arm-
chair and gazed at the flames dancing in the
huge fire-place. His soft white hair framed
a face of unusual strength and gentleness.
His fingers absently stroked the fair curls of
little Dorothy.

The huge ocaken clock on the other side of
the room ticked steadily. We waited for him
to begin his story, a story of his youth which
we had heard many times, but which was ever
new, ever thrilling.

"The Puget Sound country was wild indeed,
when we came across the plains in our prairie-
schooners and braved a thousand dangers for
the sake of a western home.

“] was scarcely more than a boy then, but
had seen twenty summers and felt twice as
old, and consequently was twice as reckless.
But even the most daring of the boys who
came across the continent in those eariy days,
got sobered down’4 little as time went on ard
hardships increased. :

“] had settled on a patch of land near the
banks of the White river and by dint of con-
stant labor cleared a few acres and built a
cabin and barn.

“My nearest neighbors, the Straitons, were
two miles away, across the river. Any sort of
neighbors were most welcome in this wilder-
ness, but these were especially so, hardy New
Englanders with a daughter, Melissa, aregular
fapple-blossom of a girl.'”

Great-uncle paused a moment, and smiled.

“Well,” he went on, “my next neighbors
lived 1n the little settlement at Seattle, twenty
miles away, which was then a tiny village but
nevertheless a sort of stronghold against our

common enemy, the Indian.

“The months flew by, and-the Strattons and
I worked away on our two little clearings
managed to raise sufficient grain to keep the
stock alive, and thought hopefully of the time
when the land would all be settled and we
should no longer fear the Indians.

“Up to this time I had seen verylittle of my
red neighbors. Perhaps half-a-dozen times a
group of warriors or squaws had passed
through my land, but nothing more than a
friendly “Klahiya!” had passed between us.

“One Friday night, I finished my chores
early and started down to the river, I felt
particularly lonely that evening, for somehow
thoughts of home kept pushing themselves
into my mind. After all, western hfe wag
lonely at best. Home had never seemed
particularly attractive to me when I could
enjoy its blessings, but now——well, it was
different.

“The thought of mother, churning "under
the apple-tree while she rocked the baby's
cradle with her foot, made a pretty picture in
my mind’s eye, and set me to thinking.

“‘] wonder,” I thought to myself, if
Melissa would—well, I’ll ask her tonight, if
she's as kind as usual.’®

“Having settled that Iittle matter, I hurried
down to the raft of logs that served as a
ferry. The river was very narrow at this
crossing-place and I was soon on the other
shore. '

“Before very longI was eating 'a piece of
Mrs. Stratton’s vinegar pie, a great luxury on
the White River, and listentng to Mr. Stratton
as he told me of rumors that a massacre near
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Porter's Prairie had reached him. But these
did n'ot greatly disturb me. I was like a
miner, who thinks that because he has gone
down into a dangerous part of the mine, a
dozen times, he can safely do it again,and so
goes,\ perhaps never to return.”

Father picked up Dorothy, who was nodding
drowsily, I crepta little closer to big brother,
and shipped my hand into his. The thrilling
part of the story was coming now, and it al-
ways made me a wee bit nervous.

“About ten o’clock I started home. I had
asked the all-imporiant question, and Melissa
had told me in her sweet way to go back to
my cabin and forget about her. I didn’t care
much about what happened just then. As I
made my way across the river, my heart was
1n my boots, in the very bottom of them.

“Suddenly I forgot Melissa, forgot every-
thing save the horrid glare that rose against
the black firs, the myrniads of little lames that
seemed to dance and cackle like a thousand
infernal 1mps.

“My barn was on fire! My hard-earned
barn that held the food which was to keep me
and my stock alive duning the winter!

“Wild with excitement I ran on, straight to
destruction, I dashed into the clearing and
then stood stiff with terror. Running in and
out of the house, dancing about the flames
and yelling like demons, were ten or twelve
Muckleshoot Indians. , .

“Instinctively I turned and started to run
through the brush, but not before I had been
seen by one of the cunning fellows. With a
whoop of savage joy that whole pack of
human dogs started in pursmt.

“For a quarter of a mile beyond my clearing
there stretched a bog of thorn-brush, growmg
so closely together as to form a barner, al-
mnst impenetrable. My one hope was to
force my way through this brush, at any cost.
Perhaps after all the Indians would be
satisfied when the cabin and barn were de-
stroyed.

“I dashed 1nto the mass and worked my
way blindly through it. The thorns lacerated
my flesh, caught my hair and pulled it out
Gradually my clothing was torn from me.
My arms and legs were bleeding, but behind
me were the yells that goaded me on.

“] was young and fleet, and the tough
muscles bred of a pioneer’s hfe stood me 1n

good stead now. Tostop was to die, and so
I pressed onward with strength born of des-
peration.

“At last! I drew a long breath of relief and
stumbled into an open space, a poor mass of
bleeding flesh and half-demented mind.

“You have heard that a man who is partly
insane has the stength of ten ordinary men.
So 1t was with me.

“Through the long black night 1 sped on,
scarcely knowing what I was doing, with only
one thought before me—the settlement!

“I did not know that the savages had be-
lieved me still in the thorn bog,and had taken
their time to send for the rest of the band to
share in the killing when I should be caught,

“At early dawn I ran into the little street
of Seattle, a half-crazed creature, that would
have seemed a strange sight te you. But In
the minds of these good people, accustomed
as they were to such horrors, 1 awakened no
great surprise. ‘The men gathered about e,
heard my half-intelligible news of the Indians,
and understanding  everything, turned wme
over to the care of the women.

“For days I lay in a stupor, but at last I
awakened, ‘in my right mind,” to see Melissa
bending over me.

“That mght of terror had done its work.
There were lines 1n my face never to be re-
moved, and what little hair the thorns had
left me was as white as hoar-frost. They say
nowadays that hair can't turn white 1n a
single night, but I ean speak from my own
experience. L o

“‘How did Melissa get there?"’

“Well, heaven took care of the dear gir] and
brought her to me. But 1t would make too

long a-story to tell you abont that, children,”

Little Dorothy had awakened and reaching
over, she touched the old man’s hand.

“Me see Aunty’s picture?” she asked
softly.

Slowly the feeble fingers drew out from an
inner pocket the faded daguerreotype of a
lovely women. We gathered about the arm-
chair and looked at the fam:liar face almost
reverently.

Tha great clock struck nine. Father picked
up little Dorothy, and big brother lifted me
to my feet. We kissed the old man quietly
and started for the stairs. As I reached the
door-way 1 turned and looked back.

My great-uncle still sat before the fire, his

. head bowed 1n revery, the faded picture in-his

hand. Jean Lank.
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My Sister’s Keeper. -

MARY COX.

Cuarier [V,

It was a pleasant mornming, clearer and
brighter than usual. As Helen started for
the kindergarden she felt buoyant, with that
buoyancy which is best understood by a strong
girl with a good digestion and clear con-
science. She thought she had cause for hap-
piness, for the kindergarden tots had been
exceptionally good the day before and there
would be two hours before noon to spend on
Greek

She threw back her head and filled her
lungs with the fresh air.

“It's a grand thing to live,” she thought,
“Just the power to breathe God’s air and
know that people love you are causes enough
for bappiness. Hellol Here’s Manuel!” a
a brown faced lad dodged out ofa doorway
and caught her hand.

In another second there was a flutter of a
little red pinafore and Miss Mercita Sarumbu-
cetti, aged four, made her way across the
street, alternately falling down and screaming
to Helen to wait. Helen laughed wmernly
and picked her up, as with a joyous scream
the little girl made a last frantic effort, lost
her balance and fell in an ignominous heap at
her teacher’s feet.

Manual pulled off his cap ‘and bowed very
solemnly, for he was Helen’s star pupil in
the “manners” lesson. Miss Menta bowed m
return. Never would she live through the
humihation of having “teacher” chude her for
forgetting to be polite.

“Miss Helena! Miss Helena!” screemed
half a dozen voices, and during the rest of the
walk to the Tenement, Helen made the best
progress she could, surrounded by twelve
sturdy sons and daughters of Italy. '

As they entered the Kihdergarden hall Man-

cuel’ wh:spered to Helen. ‘

“When you are 110 s0 beezy, | wush to some-

thing tell.” IR ‘ .
-~'*..*.’*-#' % * 1 &k %

I
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On the same brnight morning Constance
rose early She was pale and -nervous: Al-
though she had retired early, the night's steep
had not rested her, for from tfwilight to
down she had dreamed of Tony, her hittle 165t
Tony. The bitter feelings that had come into
her heart were gone now. ,

She had dreamed of Tony's first day at
school when she had run to her, begging her
not to scold because she had been disobedient
to Miss Gray. And then there was another
day when Tony had quarieled with tbe 'girls
and had come to her room, sobbing with angcr
Constance had comforted her and had luld
her that no matter how the other girls tréated
her, she would always love her Iap she al-

e T

ways loved her? h i .

Forsoine reason she felt unusually troubled
and the little girls who always came to her
for help could not understand her.. . .,

All during the morning.she studled and re-
cited with her thoughis far away from the

college halls.

It is wnitten: “Where the treasure 1s, there
will the heart be also.”. The heart of Con-
stance was in the slums about the Vepdetta
Tenement, for her treasure was there. |

Atthe end of her Latin recitation, Constance
went to the dormitory. At a landmng of the
stairway she saw the chums.called Baucis and
Philemon, bound together like Siamese.twins,
singing at the tops of their voices. which :were
both feeble and tuneless, much to the meri-
ment of the girls who were “putting them
through the paces.” Baucis: was. vainly, en-
deavoring to render “Green Grow. the

‘Rushes O1” whi!& Philemon struggled with the

refrain of “The Wearing of the:Green.? " .. .

“Well,” Constance thotight to herself, - ffit
won’t do any good for me-to ‘mopé around

‘and seem horrid while the oth’er girls are: 5o

jolly. TI'll get perm:vsmn‘ to’ ‘go down and
talk things over with Helen not

I , Voo B
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And so it happened, that just as Helen
gathered her little eircle about her for their
good-bye song, she looked up to see Constance
smiling in the doorway. The hitle flock filed
out into the open air and Helen touched
Manuel’s shoulder.

“If you want to tell me your secret now,
little man,I will listen. 1 have been too
busy before.”

The boy fiushed and seemed so confused
because of the strange gir] that Helen took
him across the room where he could whisper
in safety. Constance amunsed at the boy's
shyness, watched them talking together.

Suddenly Helen’s manner changed. She
seemed greatly excited. Catching the boy’s
hand she hurried to Constance.

“0Oh,! copel” she cried, and before Con-
stance khew what happened she found her-
self in the alley almost running to keep up
with Helen and Manuel.

CHAPTER V.

When Tony at last opened her eyes Moll
was bending over her. The moonlight
streamed through the little window and lit up
the woman’s face, so tender now, and the
hands that had been so unaceustomed to
gentliness.

“Why, Moll,"she said 1n a very weak but
determined voice, “I'm not1ll.  Why! you've
put your best shaw! on the floor for me to lie
on! Please help me to get up. I — I want
to see my mother ”

“I'm feered yeaint got the strength to be
jumpin’ around,” the woman rephed, but she
smiled as she helped the hittle girl to rise.

“T allers said ye was a game un. Yes, I knows
the sick woman’s yer ma, fer ye was talking
about her and findin’ yer picter in her locket
afore ye come to.”

Tony slowly walked over to the bed and
looked down at the sleeping woman. The
face that lay on the pillow seemed so white
and drawn in the moonlight.

“She’s my “mother,” Tony whispered, “my
precious ‘mother. Nothing else matters,” and
stooping over she kissed her.

After a little Tony went to the window and
looked down at the city that lay beneath her.
The great black city with its mynad lights and
shadows hiding thousands of hearts that rang
and sighed. She wondered if any heart was

ashappy as hers. The one thing that she had
most longed for she had found atlast. She
pitted motherless' girls. They never could be
as happy as she.

As the first ray of the merning light stole
into the room the woman stirred and opened
her eyes. They were clear, calm eyes now,
and as Tony looked at her she knew that her
mother was entirely conscions and that she
would, with care, recover.

Tony brought her a glass of milk and said
very gently:

“I want you to take this, dear, and then 1
have something nice to tell you. 1 want you
to grow strong, you know, and the milk will
help you.”

The woman looked at her wonderingly

“Why should you care petite? No one
cares for me. It has been the sad, sad hfe I
have lived. My heart! Ah' I wish it had
stopped beating 1n the night! You are so
kind, like my angel child if she had but lived.
You must not stay longer. You have the
youth, the beauty, the hfe before you. A!
petite, my hfe is so lonely these many years.”

Tony could scarcely restrain her emotions,
but she knew that she inust tell her news very

gently. She sank on her knees beside the bed

and took the thin, white fingers in her own.

Speaking softly in French she said:

“Tell me about your little girl. You said
she was your angel. Is she dead?”

“Yes, Iitile one, she has gone to the good
God, my pretly one, my sweet baby. She
would perhaps look like you, for when [ saw
her last I smothered the black curls and
kissed the little white lids over her dark eyes.

“But I was 1], very ill, once, and when my
mind was not with e and I knew not what
I did. I left her, my precious one.

“After that I know not what I did until I
found myself here, 1n oh! so strange a hospit-
al. When I stronger grew, I begged for news
from my loved Quebec, only to learn that my
husband, my Pierre, had turned bitterly
against me. ‘Then pride rose 1n my heart and
for many bitter days I could not think of re-
turming, for 1 knew how stern Pierre would
be. But one thing called me back. The
httle baby fingers of my Antoinette were pull-
g at my heart strings.

“At last 1 started to return, but before I

)
H
i
3
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“Well,” 'Fony went on, “you said she would

had lefr the aity 1 heard from a French wom-
an, who did not know who I was, that my
baby was dead  Alas! from what she said I
knew 1t must be true. Then my heart broke.
There was nothing to take me back. I was
not strong, but I must work, and all I could
do was to teach French and to make the deli-
cate lace

“J could not find a place to teach, and so I
sewed through the many days and mights. But
few wanted the tace and so I became poorer
and poorer.

“Ah, petitel the weary days and dark
nights] May the good God never let you
know them!”

¥or a moment Tony did not reply.
she asked:

“Are you sure that your httle girl died? I
think you should have asked more about it.
Your friend may have been nustaken. I knew
a little girl once who seemed very hke what
yours might have been and she came from
Quebec  Don’t you think she might have
been yours? There! therel If this excites
you I cannot talk about it, so you must be
calm. And then this httle girl’s name was
Antomette Shall 1 speak more of her?”

“Ah speak! 'Tell me all,”” the woman crned,
“Do you know of my darling?”

‘Then

have looked hke me Do you really think so?
Look at me, dear heart! I was born in Queb-
ec and my mother left me when 1 was a baby.
I have longed for her all iy hfe, and now, at
last, I have [ound her. Ob, mother!"” And
with a sob of gieat joy she crept into the
trembling arms, outstretched {o receive her.

Lost 1 their great happiness the hours
shpped by them unnoticed. Just as the fact-
ory whistles called back the workmen from
their noonday 1est, Tony heard footsteps n
the hall and Moll’s voice raised excitedly.
Before she could reach the door Moll had
fiung 1t open, and Constance and Helen with
little Manuel stood in the doorway.

“0O Tony!"" Constance cnied, “we've found
you at last!” and 1n another moment they were
in each other’s arms.

Manuel hid his facein Helen’s skirts and
walled with excitement.

“Dear little girl,” Helen said, “why are you
here and why have we not heard from you?”

Tony gently treced herself from the loving
arms. She smled at the pale face among the
pillows. With a sweet new dignity she let het
friends to the bedside and said,

“l can explain everything. Girls, this s my
mother, and that is why I am" here.

Tue Enb.

From Social Heights.

Society

With the troubles of the mid-year exams.
and the hurry and scurry in the Christmas
air of many scattering to their homes, social
pleasures were scarce thought of at Whit-
worth. But in this new year 1906, whispers
are already heard as to good umesand jollities
coming. Past memories of the annual
February events, the Washington birthday
parly, Valentine's day and the College Blacks
are being recalled exciting nterest and en-
thusiasm to out-do former successes.

Miss Helen McCreavy, a former student,

oy

called on friends in the Residence one -after—
noon last week.

Mr. Horton Dennis, formerly of the class
of 07 and now at Stanford University, was
here durning the holiday season.

The Football Banquet

The greatevent of the fall term coming
just at 1ts close was the annual banquet, com-
phmentary to our football team, and givep
by the Student Association assisted 'by the
Ladies of the Faculty, on Friday, December
fiteenth. The spacious dining-room was de-
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lighfully arrar{aged, seating one hundred and
thirty. The artistic decorations of foilage and
the festive boards heavily laden with good
things appeared most inviting to the guests
assembled. ‘

Fuli justice was,done to the elaborate re-
past and as the coffee was being fimished
William E. Sander ’o6 presided over the
following toasts:

“Proven”...... Percy Colbert, ‘o8, Capt. 1g05.

“The Unknown Quantity”......... REEEE
............ Carl Norton, 'o7, Capt. 1900.

“Get Rates”......ovrivinveriennennanns

....CharlesR. Rodman ’o8, Mgr. 1905,
“King Colbert’s Knmights”.....Miss Reynolds
“A Newcomer’s Impression”............

veeriveeves.. ... President B. H. Kroeze.
“The Faculty”............cviviennoa.

....Miss Shaffer 'o6, Pres. Senior Class,

“We Need the Money”..................
....George Rossman o8, Treas. Student Ass,

“Giveus Your Add”....................
....F.D. Metzger '06, Ed. WHITWORTHIAN.

Following these all repaired to the re-
ception hall above where the evenming ended
with class songs and yells.

Cap and Gown Day

Another memorable day has been added to
Whitworth’s history and a long, long mark re-
corded 1n the records of the class of 'oy.
Cap and Gown day 1s come and gone and tle
deep laid plans and the most carefully guarded
secrets of the jumor class have come to a most
glorious frution.

Loogbefgre the Chnstmas vacation began,
excited groups of that ternble class of 'op
could now and then be overheard discussing
details of what they had in store for the poor
senio1s on Cap and Gown day. From.all they
let fall, and-this was-considerable, there was
expected by all a rattling good burlesque—
produced-. by thé inimitable talent of the
Junior class.

The ddy came. The exasperating Juniors
maintaining an excellent self-composure gave
great credence to the belief that their plans
were 50 carefully lard that no possible way
was open for mistakes or blunders.

After. the_ school had’ assembled in the -

chapel ball the Seniors made their 1mual ap-
pearance ‘in their- full regalia. They were
escorted to their places by the Junmior class—
Mr. Norton, Pres™ o7 with.Miss Shaffer, Pres.
‘o6 leading:- I'né regular chapel service

followed and then the rest 'of the day was’

placed at the disposal of the Junior class.

Immediately the hall was darkened and
when the curtain of the stage was drawn there
was disclosed to view a large white screen.
Hereon were thrown steriopticon views re-
presenting different phases of the student life
of each of the Seniors  The whole idea was
beautifully concieved and even more beauti-
fully carrited out. 1he monuviawnts te Miss
Shaffers winning (?) pesonality the *“betore
and after taking,” hikeness of Metzger, the
prowess of Miss Dennis, the time the fur flew
with Mr. Sander, and Miss Sander’s praise-
worthy rejectment of a life of social triumphs
for the simple hife were all excellently pro-
trayed.

When the utmost that could be done to
brand vividly the freaks and foibles of fhe
worthy Seniors had been done the picture
of our president with a stubbern infant was
shown pacing away the wee small hours of
the morning ‘Then his real likeness was
thrown on the screen.

After hin came Miss Reynolds and while
her picture was shown a large graphophone
played “She’s the Sweetest Flower I Know.”
Next came Prof. Fox and his picture was
greeted with round after round of applause so
that the very buailding shook. Here was
rendered that well-known ballad entitled “The
Preacher and the Bear.” His picture faded.
“When what to our wondening eyes should
appear but a minature face of Miss Lucia M.
Lay” to the accompamment of “Nach
Lauterbach hab’ ich mein’ Strumpf verloren.”
Prof. Whitely's likeness followed and with it
came that very appropnate melody “Pretty
Mary.” ‘Then came Miss Dunlap with “I'm
the Only Star That Twinkles op Broadway,”
and lastly the clear cut countenance of Prof.
Wilson came into our sight and the grapho-
phone played “Put me off at Buffalo.”

‘Then the Junior class 1y a body swarmed
on the stage and gave their song and yells
which fellows:

b}

- 07.

(Tune: “Would You.”)

‘The wittiest, prertiest, the one. with the nion,

Oh theSemors, the Seniors, we adore everyone,

There's the boy, with the. hair, so exceeding-
ly fair ’

And the one who don’t give a care.”

s g by
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Oh the Freshies, the Freshies, wear caps of
bright green .

The best on the campus. the best to be seen

Now the Sophs. wear none, for they have none
to wear

Oh the Freshies, the Freshs will gel there.

Oh the Sophs. oh the Sophs. how very tanie,

Oh why aren’t youbold and why aren’t you
game

Now tne Freshies wear caps, while you take
your long naps

Oh snore SNORE Sophomore.

Oh the Juniors, the Juniors, the best under
heaven

How we will lament, when we leave 1n ’o4.

Of course 1t’s well known that we run the
school

And that’s by our good rule.

Ricka, coax, coax, coza

Razzle, dazzie, sis-boom-ba—
Heighty, skiety, ten, eleven
Wer’e the mighty naughty seven.

Then came the Sophomore class with their
stirring song and rousing yells which distanced
all the rest. The bare repetition may seem
tame in comparison with the actuahty:

SoPHOMORE CLASS SONG.
I
Poor little Freshies
Poor little Freshies
Poor little' Freshies
They are so very green.
il
Bum old jumors
Bum old Juniors
Bum old Juniors
They're not fit to be seen.
11
Dear old Seniors
Dear old Seniors
Dear old Seniors
You'll win as sure as fate.
v
But you can’t beat the Sophomores
You can’t beat the Sophomores
You can’t beat the Sophomores
The class of Naughty Eighty
Alpha, Beta, Gamma Delta
Cis, boom-bah.
Naughty eight, naughty eight
Rah! Rah! Rah!

v

You may wear your green caps
You may wear your green caps

You may wear your green caps
They suit your countenance,

vi
If you'd hide them from the light

If you’d hide them from the light
If youw’d hide them from the light

You’d show some common sense
Vil
Wise old Kroeze

Jolly Whitely
Classical Wilson
Do Freshies bother you?
VIH
They don't bother the Sophomores
They don't bother the Sophomores
They don’t bother the Sophomores
We just say “Shoo, fly, shool”
Rah, rah, rah, rah, rah, rah, ratel
The class that runs this College
Is the class of Naughty Eight,

Last but 1n numbers not the least came the
green topped Freshman. They did exceed-
ingly well considering their age and know-
ledge.

THE CLASs OF ’og.
(TuNe: “Son of a Gambelier.”)
1
In 1902 to Whitworth came a band of bright
young Preps.,
They toiled and strove and labored on and
took a higher step,
So there they stayed for quite a while and
learned it all by heart
Another year of just such work and now we're

awful smart.
CHORUS.

The class of "og boys, the class of "og

The class of "og boys, the class of 'og

There’s not a class 1n all the school that’s
nearly half so fine,

As this rattlty banging class of ours,

the class of ’og.
i1

We paint our gs on every roof and work at it
quite late

We never stop for anything as long as there’s
an 8

We have our fun and play some pranks, but
always toe the line

The Freshman class of 'os, the class of ‘og.

[Coucluded on Page Thirteen.]
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In accordance with the announcement of
the conditions governing the ten dollar prize
slory competition we print in this 1ssue both
the winning story 1tself and the decision of
the judges as handed to us. 'The competition
while not as lively nor. so generally entered
into as we had hoped was nevertheless quite a
success as a starter. Those which we hope
will follow will bave a wark to surpass heside
the mere object of winning the prize. The
author of the winning story 1s Mary Cox who
wrote under the name of “Jean Lane” and the
editors of the WHITWORTHIAN desire toextend
their hearty congratulations to her on her
success and wish her many more returns of
the same kind of fate.

We will publish 1n the Febuary 1ssue of the
WHITWORTHIAN ‘Isaac Wallon’s” otherwise
known as Dougald Judson’s story of “The
Two Fisherman.”

It is to be regretted that in the recent cap
and gown day celebration the rest of the
faculty could not have been so successfully
caricatured as was the president. Perhaps
the rest of the circle were not deemed worthy
of so great an honor or may be their lives are
so lived that no epportunity for any such
caricature is afforded. Who can say?

—F—
A Good Fellow.

In a college man’s vocabulary the phrase
“a good fellow” finds a very important place.
But how many of usare there to whom those
three words used to describe a fellow student
mean more than that he s “passing fair.” Mr.
Chas. F. Thwing of Western Reserve Uni-
versity has wnitten a very good answer to the
question “What 1s a good fellow?” “Itis/
easy to tell what he is not. Heis not a prig;
he is not a snob; he 1s nota cad; heis not a
dunce; he1s not vsually a gemus, although
he may be. It is not easy to tell what he is,
although 1t is very easy to recognize him when
you have seen and beard and been with him
for a quarter of an hour. The one word it
seems to me interpretative of him is the word
“sympathy.” A good fellow puts himself in
your place. He understands you. He feeis
with you. He smiles in your laughter and is
sorrowful in your tears. He can tnflte when
you trifle although he is not a trifler. He
can be serious in your seriousness, but he 1s
not by nature solemn. ‘T'he good fellow of
the worthiest type 1s a great fellow out of and
by means of his sympathy—intellectual,
emotional, volitional—he leads his associates
into the noblest sort of life; but his per-
snaviness is so gentle and his influence so
unconscious that men often find themselves
hetter men without knowing the process or
ever dreaming of the result, until the result
has been secured ” How many of us can fil)
out the definition and be one i actuahty?

—f—
The Judge’s Decision.

The short stories, entered in competition
for the ten-dollar prize, offered by the WHiT-
WORTHIAN last month, were-handed to the
judges December twentieth. In accordance
with the rules governing the contest the
narratives were.signed with fictitious names
wh le envelopes containing the real names of.

Sl
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the writers were deposited with the editor-in-
chief so thar the judges have not yet been n-
formed who the different aspirants are.

After carefully considening the menis of the
productions, the conclpsion was 1eached that
“Jean Lane” deserves the prize Her plot is
founded on fact; she.wrote simply without
attempting to describe scenes of which she
knew nothing, without attempting to enter
into emotions of which she had no conception.

She had something to tell and she told it.
“Isaac Walton” also gives promise of writing

something worth while later. While lis story

was carelessly wnitten and 1ndicated lack of

training and he failed to sustain the interest
that he aroused i the first part, the'spirit and
the atmosphere of the artistic story-teller are
made apparent in his well. conceived pro-
duction.

Exchanges. | .

Inthe exchanges received thus far, we have
looked for criticism of our paper, but 1n van.
With one exception, not a word has been said
either for the guod or for the bad, of any issue
of THE WhiTwor1H1aN. Tell us of our good
points if we have any, Exchanges, and if we
have none we would be glad to hear how THE
WHITWORTHIAN could be improved.

The U. of Oregon has decided to do away
class rivalry and has begun by prohibiting class
caps to beworn. 'This year day, usually spent
1n class scraps, was devoted to beautifying
the campus —Ex. . ’

Perhaps the U. of O. has seen some such
scraps as we had last year when the ’o8s ap-
peared with their Freshman caps. A good deal
of indignation was felt among the students
here at the supposed ruling of the faculty that
no young lady should accept the attention of
the same young gentleman as escort for thiee
consecutive terms, but since 1t hasbeen ex-
plained that this was a recommendation and
not a rule, the temper has calmed down.—
Whitman Pioneer.

On account of the trouble arising from the
painting of Freshman J. Jellick’s face, the
Sophomore class of the U. of Idaho has re-
solved to elliminate all hazing from the Uni-
versity.

*“Be sure you are right, then go ahead —But
be sure.'—Ex.

A welcome exchange has come to us this
month from Tarkio College, Missouri, which
publishes a good monthly called “The .
Phoenix.”

Pupil, translating:—“And he led her to
Hades.”
Teacher.—*“I'hat’s far enough.”--Lx.

College Clasues.

Frivolous, flighty Freshmen from father’s
farm, fighung for fun. forces foraging for
feed, frequently flunking.

Swelled-up Sophomoies, strutting stiffiy,
scrapping, smashing seats, scorning superiors.

Jolly, jaunty, juvenile Juniors, joking, jest-
ing joyfully. .

Sagacious, serious, solemn, sentimental,
self-satisfied Seniors, sailing serenely, some- -
times studying.—Ex. ' . ‘

A 1905 Mald.

BEFORE.

There are meters of accent
And meters of tone,
But the best of all meters
Is to meet her alone.
AFTER.
There are letters of accent
And letters of tone,
But the best of all letters
Is to let her alone. . . Ex.

<

“The Whitworthian is a good paper—-l‘he
Phoenix.
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Salt Breezes From Inspiration Point.

Hello, “Josephl”

Which is which, and which isn’t?
Ask Plancheite.

Sunshine is back. Dear old girl!

Ask Myra if great bodies move slowly—
down the corridor after ten o’clock.

Over the Telephone.
A manly voice:—“May I have the pleasure
of taking you to the party?”’

A.—C.—:—*Oh! certanly, I’'d be de-
ighted?’’ -

He:—*“All right, thank you.”

A —C.—:—*Well, who 15 this?”

Ethel Leach (getting provoked during a
music lesson):—--“Oh, gee!”
Miss Monroe:—*“No, that's F.”

In Physics Exam. 1 Define work.
Anna Mc——Work is the ability to do
work.”

Who bought stockings (?) for fifty cents.
Planchette will tell you.

P.—K.——“Won't you change seats with
me, Madge?”

Madge:—*“No, I want to sit by ‘Tish,” my-
self.’

Huffman (to young lady at the table:---
“Oh, my heart is big enough for two—of
course 1t’s just a brotherly affection.”

W-e-e-e-1-1, Bud!

Phipps wants his little chicken.

Miss D—hikes hokey-pokey ice creain.

U. B.:—%Don't look at me that way.”

C. H.:—“Why, I can’t look at you any other
wav."

{

Do be quiet, Mitch, children should be
seen, and not heard

Why do they use so much sait at the Fresh-
man table?

The Freshmen girls have been doing
pennance (pennants) for the last few days.

Girls:—*If you don’t behave, Carl, we'll
throw you out the window.”

Carl:—“Miss Reynolds doesn’t allow you
to throw rubbish on the lawn.”

The following remarks were overheard at
the Residence before the football banquet:

“[ felt quite flattered, because he asked me ’
first.” ‘

“H'm! That's nothing to be proud of 1
was his fourth choice, and third with two
others.”

“Do you think he will ask me? Oh!I know
he would rather take someone else!”

“Of course you will be asked, but 1 know 1
won’t get te go. '

«Vice President”s—**How can you expect
us Sophs to do anything, when you Freshies
always hang around 1n bunches?”

We might file out of the library, one every
five minutes, and give the Sophs a ¢hance to
muster their courage.

Free Exhibition daily in Pearla’s room.
The public 1s cordially tnvited.
Make your wants known.




THE WHITWORTIHiA

A Two Act Tragedy
ACT 1 SCENE 1.
Carl carries Edna’s suit case to the train.
SCENE II.

Edna boards the train—Carl leaves—is
suddenly recalled—and disappears in the car.
SCENE 151

The train leaves—Carl supposedly onboard.
SCENE 1V,
Auburn—train standing at depot—Carl
again 1n evidence.

ACT 11.

Good bye. (The acts areofan equal length.)

J—K.—:—“Well you can ineet people and
shake hands with them but you don’t always
have to tell them to let go.

A third year Prep:~ “Who are the Sopho~
mores this year? Are there any?” .

Athletics.

Basket-Ball.

The basket-ball season 15 now fairly started
and Whitworth’s first game is to be played
Januvary 12, at Vashon. Arrangements are
being made for an excursion in order thata
body of rooters 1nay accompany the
team. Efforts should be made to have as
large a number as possible go, for this, the
first game of the season, will be 1n a strange
gymnasium and the team will need all the en-
couragement Lhat the students can possibly
give.

The schedule of the Basket-Ball League
begins January 12 and ends March 0. Whit-
worth’s games wiil be as follows: January 1z,
Vashon at Vashon; January 19, Parkland at
Y. M. C. A.; January 26, University of Puget
Sound at Y. M. C. A.; March g, University of
Puget Sound at University of Puget Sound;
March 17, Parkland at Parkland; March 23,
Highschool at Y. M. C. A.

Our home games will be played in the V.
M. C. A. gymnasium, as our own 1S not suit-
able for a league game, there being no room
for spectators. 'The schedule 1sa- good one
and all the teams have an equal chance for
the champiomhlp Our team is somewhat
handicapped by bemg compelled to practice
in one gym and play in ,anotker, but all the
men are working hard’ and our chances séém

very good. About a dozen men have turned
out for the team and hard practice 15 gone
through every night. Some of the men who
are showing up well at practice. are Méssrs,
McMasters, Mitchell, Paul, McCauley, Briggs
Colbert, Runnais and Ask. '

Gymnasium Work.

On January g, classes in gymnasium were
inaugurated by Mr. Booth, the physical di-
rector of the Y. M. C. A, A large number
were present for the first lesson and. many
wore have signified their intention of joining.
This work is a required part of the college
course and is something which no one can
afford to neglect. The advantages derived
from 1t are many, both in the exercises for
body building and 1n the instructions the
student will receive in basket-bali, hand-ba)l
and other indoor athletics. . ;

The class will meet twice each week at 4 p.
m. In the gymnasium Mr. Booth is ap ex-
perienced tnstructor, and each man will re-
ceive the closest attention. on his part.

Classes 1In Gym work are also being org-
anized for the girls and it 1s to be hoped that
they also may all take advantage of this ahd
that the girls may put out a basket-ball team
that shall be worthy of the 'school.
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The Presentation of Caps and Letters.

The final termination of a more or less
successfull football season was witnessed at
Wintworth College on Thursday morning at
a meeting of the Student Association, held
immediately after chapel, when the W's were
awarded to the team of 'os. These W's are
given each year to the men who come up to
the requirements of having played in three
big games The honor of wearing the coliege
letters is and should be highly prized by
Whitworth students. As a further appreciat-
ion of the effort and success of the football
team, monogram caps were given by the
assoclation. Professor Whitely, at the request
of the Student Association, presented these
tokens 1n his own pleasant and characteristic
manner with a happy and fitting comment on
each man.

There were eleven men to receive their Ws.
Ip referring to Percy Colbert, captain of ’og
team, Prof. Whitely spoke of his ability to*use
his head” Colbert has made a faithful
captain and much of the team’s success has
depended on his leadeiship and playing. With
the graduation of the class of ’o6 Withworth
will lose two of its best and most [aithful men,
Will Sander and Fred Metzger. During his
connection with Whitworth football, Melzger
has played almost every position on the team
and during the past season his increased
weight and former experience made him
possibly the most useful man on the team.
Sander at night hall has shown his loyalty
many times.. Although hghter 1n weight than
most of his teammates and often times suffer-
ing from njunes that should have kept him
on the side lines, Sander has arecord worthy
of a football man  Carl Norton, captain-elect

for ’o0, played in his old position of left end
Norton won his place and honor by his fine
run 1n the game with the University of Puget
Sound last year. Norton hopes to have a
superior team next fall and with the ard and
support of true and loyal Whitworth men will
be able to do so. Another man worthy of
special mention this yearis McMaster. Besides
his consistent all round playing his splendid
place kick in the Umversity of Washington
game was one seldom equalled on the {ootball
field Individually speaking, each man onthe
team played good, clean, consistent football
and, under the direction of Professor Whitely
as coach, made up what 1s generally con-
sidered Whithworth’s Dbest  football team
Whitworth College fecls proud of her “little
Presbytertans” and gladly awards them these
evidences of its apprecciation of then efforts
and success.

The men to receive this honor were: Capt.
Colbert, Sander, McCauley, Doseff, Mitchell,
McMaster, L. Dand, Huffman, Norton, D.
Doud and Metzger. Captain Colbert, on be-
half of the team, responded 1n a few well
chosen words. Tneiteaw, then, showed their
apptreciation of the onor by a rousing college
yell, which was answered by the entire
association, '

College Gaps.

At this meeting a spirited debate took place
on the question of college caps, which may
be worn by any member of thecollege Alter
considerable discussion, the executive board
of the association were appoinied as a com-
mittee to select various designs for a college
cap, which will be voted upon by the entire
association.

Vacation Days at the College

The beaming . countenances and merry
voices of the returned students make it un-
necessary to ask how the vacation days were
enjoyed and the deep sigh at the thought of
new tasks to be taken up for. the next three
months speaks volumes

You, who spent Christmas with pa and ma,
upon your return to school wondered how we

spent the long weainisome days at the college.

But my friends do not pity us for 1t 1s you
who have missed the tuime of your life 1n ab-
senting yourself from our company. Itistrue
that our peacefull slumbers were disturbed Dby
the early rising of Mr. Runnalls when he got
up between the hours of eight and nine to
mitk the cows. By the way, Tommy,s a good
hand with cows.tao. He was giving one of the

'
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I am painfully sedateand no hope for me at all

bovines a pugilistic lesson one day but un-
fortunatelv Tommy was knocked out n the
first round and as a result we had no mlk to
drink that eveming but Tommy said he felt
well repaid as the cow was learming rapidly.

The names of Mr. Paul and Mr. Wildt will
go down 1n history for their great accomplish-
ment in completing the canaland tunnel ex—
tending to Stevens streel and the excavation
of the hill south-east of Erwin Hall.

Mr. Paul dishinguished himself again by
winmng the championship from the great
bowler of the North-west, Mr. Runnalls. The
game was a hotly contested one and the music
furnished during the game by Miss Dunlap
was highly appreciated.

There was great excitement manifested one
morning by the fire alaaim. The ladies in the
Residence especially were worked up to a
very high pitch and it was with great difficulty
that we persuaded Miss Livermore that the
supposed fire alari was only the gong sound-
ing tor breakfast for 1t was at the early hour
of eight o’clock. It was very kind of Mrs.
Rolleston to secure meals at all hours for
the accommodation of the few favored ones
who enjoyed those few days of happiness.

M. Towne decided to improve the days of
vacation 1 learning the carpenter trade.

Miss Rolleston made all feel happy by her
customary cheery manner. One and all
seemed to enjoy themselves immensely and
Tommy says thereis no game quite so good
for him as “Forfeit.” - Nixy

The following is an extract from a bona-
fide letter from a young man to his aunt at
Whitworth college:

“] have been actually compelled to go
through the most painful ordeal this winter.
it is a2 Fnday evening dancing class. Of
course I must have a dress suit and patent
leather shoes, and I must leok nice, be at-
tractive and sociable. That's where I'm up
against 1t.  If there’s a fellow more entertam-
ing than I am, show him to me. [ always
keep still until the girl speaks io me, and
then I answer 1n a vague sort of way. Father
says I ought to sail into a bunch of girls and
saysomething like this: “Hellol what are you
talking about, neckties or turnovers?” In
school some of the girls are given to think that

——wouldn’t even look ata girl. At a hallo-
we'en party here this winter we played ‘wink.’

During the course of the game, [ happened to
be 9t’ 1 winked at one of the girls. She
escaped fromn the other fellow’s chair and
caime over and sat in une. Turming around
she said- ‘Why, Mr. , did you wink?’
‘Yes,' [ smd, I think I did' *Why the 1dea,’
she exclaimed. Another time when 1 spoke
to the same girl, she smid she didn’t know 1
ever talked.

Father says I need social life, but the
fellows in school tell me that 1t will kill me.

Father was explamging to me how girls
matured sooner than boys, consequently they
plunged into this high hfe when young. |
know that’s true. He showed mie that girls at
this age could and did think quicker than
boys. I wassoon convinced that that was
true too, too true. Anyway the girls don't
know any more than the boys.-not so much
perhaps—and finally the boys pass ahead of
the girls 1n the ability to think quickly, but [
wish God had given me the ability to think
quicker than any girl I run aganst.

One will not ind many girls who are inter-
ested inthe Panama Canal, or President Roose-
velt’s Rate law fight, or the disturbances in
Russia. They generally will talk about “Eth-
el’s dress” and “Sadie’s new hat,” or “how do
you like the new Latin teacher? isn’t he fine?”
ets. etc.”

From Social Heights,

Continued From Page Seven.

11
We've come to stay awhile with you and we
will be well known .
After all the rest are dead and their graves
are over grown
Although they heard of the ’08s, it seemed
to be a sign
To sing and praise with fervent voice the
class of 'og.

“AN OpE 10 THE GosLings.” |

(Tune oF: “Seeing Nellie Home.”)
1

Within the walls of Whitworth,
Is a class they call the Soph,
But we’ve looked and hunted everywhere
Just to give them a good send-off
CHORUS
We are looking for the Sophs.
We are looking for the Sophs.
But what or where this class may be
We are still at a great loss.
1
They were not at the banquet,
The chimmey’s still our own,
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We showed our caps at school one day
And proudly wore them home.
s
O! Sophs do rouse. yourself
Break from this stupid irance
We'll take our seats at once dear Sophs
And give you anothér chance
VELLS.
1 1
Wienerwursts, sauerkraut, pretzils and
beer

Let’re her go galliger, we're all here
Hoo-ra-hoo-ra, sis boom ba
Freshman! Freshman! Ra! Ra! Ra!
11
Razzle, dazzel, ka zips, ka zine
Freshmen! Freshmen! ’og.
111
Whang! Bang! sis boom ba
Freshmen! Freshmen! Ra! Ra!Ra!
THE FRESHMEN.
Then the procession formed and marched
to the Residence where an informal reception

was held Speeches were made, all of a more
or less congratulatory nature, by Pres. Norton
of the Junior class, Mr. Ayers Pres. of the
Sophomore,. Mr., Phipps- of the Freshmen
class, Mr. Carson representing the Preps. as
a whole and then followed, by Miss Wade, Mr.
Runnalls and Miss Fox. Here all formahty
ended for the morming. Each and every one
resorted to the well-filled punch bowl with 1ts
abundant supply of red cherries of which Mr.
Whitely was caught eating his thirty-second.

Thenext event on the program was the
luncheon. [t wasserved in the Residence
dining room and was as great a success as the
rest of the day had been, After the meal the
two upper classes retired to rest up for the
festivities of the evemng.

These consisted in one, a theatre party to
see the farewell appearance of Mme Modjeska
in Lady Macbeth. No more fitting or enjoy-
able climax could have been added to a day
full of pleasant surprises for the Seniors and
deservidly won triumphs for the Junior class

GIRLS
GIRLS

GIRLS
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Popular Price Suit and . Cloak House

S 920 Pacific Ave., Tacoma -2nd and Madison Str. Seattie.

Buy Your

Cloaks,

Furs

at




The Best is Good Enough for us.
We Eat Tacoma Made Goods. |

Diamond T. C. Hams

Government Inspected

DiamonJ T. C Bacpn

, Govcrnment Inspected.
We Use o

‘ ' W ashington Lard.

From Government Inspected Hogs.

By CARSTEN PACKING : CO.

“‘Cacoma.

Watch Tacoma Grow!




E. I. SALMSON
1‘
Diamonds, Waitches

and Jewelery.

10 per cent. Discount on all Goods,

930 Pacific Ave, Tacoma.

Practical, Convement and Rehable, Price
8sc. to $1.25. Extra Batteries 3oc.

THE KIMBALL GUN STORE, Inc. 1303 Pacific Ave

& f

LEWIS BROTHERS

Haberdashers to Genteel People
OUR WINDOWS PROVE THAT

940 Pacific Ave.

] &

Tacoma Trunk Factory
Trunks, Bags, Suit (‘ases and all
Traveling Qutfits.

931 C Street.

Tacoma, Wash.

Telephone Red 1772,

@ OZONC O£, POGHPOOPD GPOOP®
® O

25 per cent. Discount
January Clearance

25 per cent. Discount on all Men’s
Suits, Overcoats and Raincoats,
excepting biack and blue suits.

25 per cent. Discount on all Boys’
and Childien’s Suits and Over-

coats, excepting black and Dblue
suits.
ALL THIS SEASONS $3
DEREYS GO AT $2.50

Q
&
&
®
®
Cy
@
O
&
@
®
(2)
&
&
&
&
&

25 per cent. Discount on all Wool-

len Hosiery and broken lines of 4

Winter Underwear.

DEGE & MILNER

@
®
®
Q
®
O
©
©
@
®
®
®
®
®
»
@
®
@®
®
®
®
®
Oy
@
®
@
@
@
@
&
O
@)
©
®
®

& 2 Entrances

g 1040-12 PacificAve. §109-11 Commerce St

@

O O A e I O OI O I VO CLOR ORI A OROR OSSO

TAYLER-GARDNER (O.
Mandolins Music
Guitars ||| and

Banjos Books
946 PACIFIC AVE. TACOMA.
2 N

o,
SR

212 PACIFKCH\

Before Buying

Come and see our prices on Trunks
Suitcases, Traveling Bags and Grips.

Racine Trunk Factory 736 Pacific Ave.




(= . ~
We are sole ag- We cordially
ents for the . . invite youwr in-
famous F t - spection.
Marquise els . Weare '
Waists. The best Headquarters
for style and forfinelaces.
Work manship. é., See the wonder-
There s positiv- ful Painto-
ely nothing to be graphy. Every- -
compared with onean artistur-
these beawtiful B h h dertheir study |
Waists. and directions.
\ acnrac tions_J))

Tacoma’s Reliable Store. .

For Perfg_c_tfit

and Satisfaction all around.

See us for Suits, Overcoats
and Dress Suits.

Suits to order $20.00
and up.

Pantstoorder $4.00

and up.

Eleventh Street Tau’ormg Company

4 Il 17th Street. - - = - - Tacoma, - Washington. -°




) 906 C St.

Kachlein

The Oldest, l.argest and Most Complete
Optical Establishment in Tacoma

EYES TE STED FREE

TACOMA.

R.L McCORMICK, PRESIDENT
W. E BLIVEN, CASHIER
STEPHEN APPLEBY, ALST CASHIER

WM M LADD, viGE PRESIDENT
C 1 KYDE, VICF PRESIDER™
1. J PENTECOS ), VICE PRESIDENT

The Pacific National Bank

The Oldest Bankin Tacoma

TACOMA, WASHINGTON.

See Summerfield

For your Neckwear, Shirs,
Collars, Hats, etc.

1119 Pacific Ave. Tacoma, Wash.

First Class Workmmen LEmployed
Eight Chans. '

O. K. Baths

R. Essi.Er, Pioprictos.

1017 Pacific Ave. Tacoma, Wash.

MRS. HAYDEN
The Tacoma Florist

The finest cut flowers 10 be found on the
Pacific Coast. T'he tatest New Yoirk Baskets
and eveiything peirtaiming to cut flower work
always on hand

Phone Main 693 915 Pacific Ave.

—FOR DRUGS=—

and all kinds of Toilet
Articles sec us

Sayre Drug Co.

1106 Pacific Ave Tacoma, Wash.

LAUREL MAPLE SAP

Winter mights may he cold and chilly, but when onc sits down to
a breakfast of piping-hot pancakes drowned i Laurel Maple Syrup he i

glad it isn’t summer all year ‘round.

and clear.

McLean McMillian & Co.

This syrup s pure, strong rich

763 C Street.
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Two Fishermen.

On a warm day in July just as the
sun was creeping over the craggy peaks
of the Olympic range, an Indian was
scen slowly wending his way down the
stcep bluffs to the Skokomish valley
He was a typical Siwash from the Sko-
komish reservation He wore an old
pair of pantaloons, which were torn and
fraved at the bottom. A cotton hunting
shirt, loose at the neck, disclosed a
brown, broad and sun-burned chest. He
wore no hat, and lus long straight black
hair fell in a tangled mass about his
broad shoulders. In his hand was a big
repeating rifle, around his waist an old
lcather belt, blackened with age and
dirt; in this, suspended by two leathern
thongs, was a long, keen looking knife,
for which, two seasons before, Skokom-
1sh Joe had traded many furs to a big
bearded man who came up Hoods Canal
in a puffing Little dingy red gasoline boat
called “The Trader.”

A few feet behind Joe was a broad,
thick little squaw  She carried an enor-
mous bundle wrapped in a dirty red
blanket. This burden at various times
she shifted from onc shoulder to the
other: around her waist were two of the
nsual Siwash bLaskets full of pots and
kettles, which were contimually rattling
and scraping together  She trudged pa-
tiently in the rear of her lord. who was

stumbling down the steep path toward
the river.

John Vilson was toiling along the hot
sand of the Johnston bar. This bar was
about one and a half miles long, and a
few hundred yards wide. It was cover-
ed with a thick growth of scrub willows.
On the left the river made a semi-cr-
cular turn around the bar, and then
flowed back in its old channel. Wilson
was a man of medium height, broad of
Lack, and his whole appearance was one
of strength. Tle was dressed in a curi-
ons and unmatched manner, which im-
mediately proclaimed him a fisherman.
li¢ wore: a loose flannel shirt, a broad-
brimmed slouch hat; his trousers were
tucked in his shoe tops, and over them
a pair of thick Klondike socks, pinned
with immense and shiny safety-pins.
Over his shoulder was strapped a big
fishh basket. In one hand he carried a
iong, thm, glimmering fish pole, with a
reel.  Iivery few moments he stopped
to mop his face, and once to wade out
waist decepin the icy waters and make a
cast. ‘Taking a drink of the clear moun-
tam stream from a clean looking little
aluminmn cup, and then continuing on
his way, he came to a sort of lake or pool
into which two forks of the river flowed,
the south from a canyon of clay banks,
the north rippling over the stones, the
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two joming in one to form this immense
pool.

Wilson arrived here just as the sun
was at its highest. and his body and
limbs were dripping with water, for he
had waded in and out many times. Wil-
son’s heart came up into his mouth when
he saw an Indian sitting bow-legged in
a canoe and taking great fish from a net
mn this pool. Now he remembered tales
he had heard of this double murderer,
for he at once recognized Skokomish
Joe, the bad Indian of the western coun-
try; he also remembered that but yes-
terday he had reached under water and
whittled these stakes that held up the
ncts to pieces; but, putting on a bold
[ront, he smd:

“Joe, you have no right to fish in there
with a net.” X

“No?” replied Joe.

“Tt is a warm day,” said Wilson.

“Yes,” said Joe, “but cold in there,”
here pointing to the river beyond the
poul, which flowed black and deep.

Wilson again warned him against fish-
ing in the river with nets, adding:

“If you continue I shall report you
to the game warden.”

Joe said gently: “I have this,” tap-
ping s Winchester significantly. Wil-
son was not a little frightened, though
lie strove 1o appear calm. He thought

"now my time has come; his tapping his
gun is as good as a threat that I shall

never have a chance to tell the game
warden or anyone else of his misdeed.”
Fle could expect scant mercy from this
Indian, who for the slightest pretext
hr.d shot men.

Wilson then waded out to the edge of
tiic pool, making a cast. Being unsuc-

cessful, he came back. and started to
climb the steep bank, aiding himself with
the bushes which grew there, every min-
nte expecting 1o feel a bullet in his back,

hnt

1

I~e's  unerring  rifie was silent,

“due,” thought Wilson, “to the fact that

he also had a Ing revolver hanging from
a belt full of cartridges.”

Wilson continued down a sandy road
which led through an old bed of the

river now grown up with tall slender
poplar irees, whose green leaves shiver-
cd in the slight breeze, bringing a grate-
ful cool He stayed lere in the shade
for a long time with his head between
his hands, pondering on the conduct of
Joe. He was truly a strange Indian,
morose and sullen, with a hatred, not

common among the Siwash. This was
an outcropping of his French-Canadian

Llood.

Deciding to return to the river, Wli-
san went aromnd to the other branch and
gomg out on a log which hung over the
water be opened a bag and drew forth
two eggs and a big thick sandwich. This
be ate with evident relish, for food, how-
cver plain, is “‘the best you ever tasted”
when eaten 1 the woods.

Wilson resumed . his Journey after
making his hook fast in the far of his
reel. 1lis boots. wet inside and out,
sucked water at every siep, causing them
10 he covered with a coating of muddy
sand and making hard walking. He was
now going down an old “‘tote road” or
grooved log road, over which logs had
been, pulied by a little grumpy, cranky
donkey engine out on a sand bar, then
damped into the river in an early day,
to be fioated to Hoods Canal. Catching
his rod on some thistle bushes, he spent
an unprofitable half hour endeavoring to
‘ntagle 1t, ending in cutting off part of
the line, He found a stretch of good
pools and in a few hours filled his bas-
ket with gamey trout. Again wading
dnwn the stream he crossed the big bend
up the Chfford bar, and back to the

house where he was staying.

After supper Wat and Ike Kenton
got out their pipes, and Wilson related
the pirncipal event of the day—his trou-
e with Skokomish Joe.

* ¥ * *
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All was still save the rushing of the
river and the crackling of a fire, beside
which sat Joe and his squaw; she had
pitched a small patched tent, brought
wood and water, made the fire, cooking
the fish and Dbeans. This with coffee
and sometimes a little bad whisky, when
they could get it from '“The Trader,”
was their main diet.

After a long silence Joe remarked in
the absent-minded way, as men who are
much alone do:

“White ‘man he get varry mad.”

The squaw did not even look up from

her basket; for she knew her lord rarely
addressed anything but a command to

her. Joe mused on: “P’haaps ma trap
she get big bear maybe. I take one big
rast.  Willuguwachi” (daughter of the
hiops).

She rose quickly and walked into the
tent. He followed, and taking off his
boots laid down on a pile of furs, select-
ing a few, he pulled them over his body,
tor the nights on the mountains are cold,
‘Chrowing her those that were left, he
tuined his face to the tent wall and went
to sleep. Willuguwachi stole noiselessly
out of the tent and into the open, where
the soft pincy breezes stirred the night
air.  On she went until she came to
Eagles Hook, where from a high cliff
one could look down into the moonlit
waters which .flowed noiselessly from a
great pool. The trout showed a gleam of
white as they leaped in the moonlight,
and in her simple way she thought “all
1s good.” Not looking into the future,
but into the past, she gave not a thought
to the morrow. Dack through the trees
she crept, and taking off her mocassins
stolé quiztly between the furs thrown to
her.

Waking carly from a peaceful sleep,
the simple duties were soon done; a bite
cooked and then Joe called. He arose

and completed his toilet bv pulling on
hiz boots, They ate in silence. Taking
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his rifle and some heavy traps he started
the round of traps and nets.  As he ap-
proached the Llagles Nook he heard a

yliecer  splashing noise which sounded
ke m animal in the water. He listened
4 moment.  As the noise ceased he pro-
ceeded around the narrow ledge upon
which lis patch lay.

* * * *

John Wilson awoke after a night of

‘tooubled sleep. He had dreamed of Joe,

and wondered if Joe’s sullen anger

would lead him to shoot from some am-
bush, where he might fall and his body
never be found.

Banishing gloomy thoughts after a
nearty breakfast, Wilson set out with
ron, ree! and basket. After a short time

he was nearing the great pool. His bas-
ket was alrcady heavy with fish. As he
trudged the last half mile he wondered
it e would encounter Joe. As he came
around the bend of the lower road in
sight of Fagles Nook he saw the broad,
tal form of a man slip, stagger and fall
f1om tiie narrow path of shale rock, head-
long into the pool. A column of spray
arove as his body sank.

Wilson, hardly knowing what he was
domng. threw his rod and basket from
him, and taking off his coat as he ran,
plunged into the water, for weighted as
he saw Joe was, he knew he would never
come to the top unless Iy had help. Wil-
son dived and missing Joe came up, and
fecling  himself being carried down
stream by the swift current he dived
agzin. This time his muscular hand
closed over Joe’s big, black belt; but
siviiggle as he might, he conld not have
rearhed shore, and they would have been
carried ont into the deép channel of the
twver had not Willuguwachi here ‘ap-
peared and thrown hmm the end ‘of the
old red Dblanket, which he grasped with
onc hand, while the short, stout little
quaw cxerted cvery bit of her strength
to help them to shore, where the two
men finally lay, panting in ecach other’s
grasp,

As soon as the Indian could speak he
held out his hand, saying: “We friends.”

“TZAAK WALTON.”
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From Social Heights.

A Barn-Storming Company.

The Lodge was thrown open on Sat-
urday cvening, January 2oth, by the
young men io the young ladies of the
Residence and  their neighborhood
friends. Bright cheerfulness was evi-
dent the moment you stepped into the
the reception hall, hung in the college
colors, intermngled with fir boughs, and
strolled through the halls and corridors,
stopping to chat here and there in the
different rooms, which were filled with
numerous college trophies, recalling
many a fray fiercely won or perhaps
memoties of happy and jolly times past.
(tood cheer was abounding as the guests
passed from room to room and accepted
the hospitality of fruits and confections
awaiting theni. Iater in the evening re-
ireshments of ice cream and wafers were
served in the reception hall. When all
departed the feeling was widespread that
the evening had been most delightfully
spent. . '

' Pupils’ Recital.

The music pupils under the instruction
of Viss Alberta V. Munro held a recital
on Friday, February 2d, in Mason libra-
rv. A crowded house evinced great in-
imest and enthusiasm in the sumbers
sn well prepared and rendered. The fol-
lowing 'is the program for that evening:

Rondo for two pianos......... .Gurlitt
Iva and Silvy Loughlen.
Lehioes from the Ball............ unlic tt

Catharine De Baun.

Valse Aerienne .............. Spindler
Mildred Leach.

Spamsh Caprice ............... ‘Wachs
Fay Ruddock.

Valse Caprice . ........... Theo. Lack
Neva Doud.

(a) 'Jy Pensee ........ Meyer-Helmund
(b) Wedding Day ............... Grieg
Mary Kilpatrick.

Shadow Dance ............. MacDowell
Miss Gertrude Rolleston.
Wlazurka .. .ol Godard

Miss Vera Eshelman.
Concerto, Larghetto (Orcestral parts
played on second piano by Miss

Munro) ...l .. Haydn
Vivace. '
Miss Sara Fox.

(a) Serenade ................. Jefierys
(b)) Prerette ............... Chaminade
Ahiss Bernice Wilson.

Rondo, ¢ b major .............. Weber
Miss Winifred Lewis.

{a) Dy the Brookside..... ... Karganoff
(h) The Fauns ............ Chaminade

NMiss Anna McDonald.
~lozart Sonata, with second piano part
by Greg.
First M.ovement, Miss Gana Bala-
hanoff; FFinale, Miss Edna Lytle.

(v) La Naades ............. St. Heller
(M) Aveu . . .............St. Heller
() the Message ............5t Heller

(dy 1o oment Musical .-.....Schubert
Miss Ruth Iloyt.

Under Bright Skies. .. ....... . Whelpley
. iss LEthe!l Leach.
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Impromptu, ¢ h major ........ Schubert
Miss "ladge Phelps.

“Coronation Concerto (Orcestral parts
played on second piano by Miss
Munro) .................... Mozart

Larghetto-Allegro ..................

Rliss *argaret MacLean.

March Heroique (Orchestral parts
played on second piano by Miss
Munro) ... ... ... Saint-Saens

I iss Vera Earle,

January, the dark month of the year,
how true it has proven in Whitworth
social circles this past month. Aside
from the two events above chronicled,
Iittle o1 1othing has been doing, except
the weekly asket ball games  And yet
has January been slow in passing? Hard-
ly, for it has been a month of good. hard
application, such as comes before the
general relaxation hound to sprng into
being when Phoebus Apollo gets a little
warmer. Yet from rumors and plans al-
ready afloat February will be a brilliant
offset to its forerunner. The Prep Val-
entine party, the Colonial party with a
big recital between, are the leading at-
tractions billed ' for this month’s hright
side.

College Day of Prayer.

Thursday, Jan. 25, was the annnal day
of prayer- for colleges, and as such was
duly observed at Whitworth. Dr. Wil-
son, of Seattle, had been expected to
speak, but hecause of serious illness in
his family- w1s unable to be with us. Mr.
Barnhisel filled his place most admirably,
and it is with great pleasure that we are
able to print his address entire. The
chapel service of Thursday morning was
held at' the nsual time, but the services
were of a somewhat special value. The
school listened to two very' pleasing
soios, one before the talk by Mr. John

Crandall and one following by Miss
I'uttic Roberts.  Classes were suspend-
ed for the rest of the day.

Mr. Barnhisel’s most excellent address
feHows,

This is the day of prayer for colleges,
nd it is appropriale to discuss some
phase of the religious problem as yon
must face it in your college life. This is
a Christian college not becanse it re-
Jquires attendance at the chapel service,
not because the Bible is studied as part
of the course, not because the officers of
the college are identified with ‘sdme
Christian church. This college is Chris-
Uan because there is ever held in honor
the ideals of the Christian faith and life.

Other institutions may teach the Bible
and provide for religious service and in-
struction, and yet may fail to be Chris-
tian because the Christ ideals of faith
and character are not assumed or hon-
orcd i the lives of the men and women
whose influence controls. And a “Chris-
tiun  college” will fail to be Christian
however it teach the “standards of faith”
/. the personal 'influence of the leading
spirits of the institution be not positive
inspiration for all that is essential in the
rehgious life.
" The object of education is not merely
to {rain the mind, but to devclop the
man. Not to sharpen the wits, but to
enrich the whole life. Not to fit men to
make a living, but to fit men and women
1o live the truest life.

This cannot be done but by the rev-
erent recognition of the higher laws that
ritle the life,

There is much confusion concerning
the meaning of the so-called spiritual
life, and T wish to speak briefly on a
phase of it taught by Paul in Romans
viti.6: “The mind of the Hesh is death.
The mind of the spirit is life and peace.”

This statement of the revision is sug-
gestive and instructive. We have been
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accustomed (o read in the old familiar
version, “to be spiritually minded is life
anrl peace” We have been accustomed
to think that a spiritual mind is extraor-
dinary endowment which belongs to very
advanced Christians, which manifests it-
self in a deep concern for other worldly
interests, and which is quite superior to
the varions presenl demands of this life
which we live in the flesh.

But this new statement of the old

truth brings added light. It speaks not
of the spiritual mind—for all mind is

spiritual—hbut it speaks of “the mind of
the spirit”

There is 2 two-fold nature in man.
There is body with 1ts needs and de-
mands  Most of our time is spent in
providing far the many wants of the
mori1l man. It is that part of our indi-
vidual eruipment which is most tangi-

ble, inost clamorous in its demands, mest _

keen and mtelligent in providing what
it meeds. 1t is not a matter of theology,
pul of practical experience which tells
us that the mind of the flesh is death.
Let the instincig, the demands of our
purely physical being have their way un-
restrained anrd ungoverned by any high-
e1 will or law and the hberty of the flesh
hecomes a heense which ends inevitably
i scli-destruction.  Let the flesh con-
sult only ils own will and pleasure and
there is putl one direction toward which
it tends—for the mind of the flesh is
death,

Spiritual Personality.

1 is the province of religion to awak-
et in us all a consciousness of the other
scii, the spiritual personality, and to set
the spiviv of man in its rightful place of
suvereignty over all the mental, moral
and physsical forces which we are given
tn command The spirit of man has a
mmd of its own, has u will of its own,
has a tendency of its vwn  Its tendency
is counter to the tendency of the flesh.

But one 1s toward lifc and peace, while
the other is toward death.

To be spiritually minded, according to
the text, 1s to live a life in which the
spirit of man, rathe® than the flesh of
man, controls what one  does. Whoever
lives a life controlled by the higher, rath-
cr than by the lower reason, led by the
nund of the spirit rather than by the
mind of the flesh, is in the way of inevita-
Ile life and peace. The intelligence of
the flesh is blind instinct, the intelligence
of the divinely imaged spirit of man is
controlied and governcd for a purpose.

We may see an illustration in the wild,
untamed forces of nature. The mad wa-
ters of Niagara are/controlled by an in-
stmct that secks only to bury themselves
in the lowesl levels of the lakes. They
arc crucl to everything that happens in
their way and vet possessed of powers
for life and service which the rivér of
its own will and impulse would scorn to
give. The end of those mighty powers
is death.

Master From Higher World.

The fault is not that the river is blind
and farous, but that it should be left to
govern itseli; it needs a master from a
higher world. Its very fury is ifs virtue
wien it 1s turned to a worthy end.

The favit witlh men is not that we are
possessed with carnal natures, whose in-
ticts 1s like the river’s, blind and rush-
mg to ils own destruction, but the fault
is that the lower nature should be left
{o gpvern atself. Tt needs a master from
a Ingher world, . the mind of the spirit
that rules in knowledge and fear of God.
The very force and fury of the flesh is
its virlue when it is tempered and sanc-
tified by the spirit’s mind.

There has been too restricted a mean-
mg placed on the term, the spiritual life.
We speak of spiritual-minded men and
we 1hink of "those whose thoughts are
n ik on heavenly themes and whose

-
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very presence rebukes us for enjoving 2
very wholesome meal or indulging too
much in the affairs of today.

The saints of chunch history and the
sentiment of religious poetry and hymn-
ology emphasize this other worldly qual-
ity of the spiritual mind.

Often a man’s type of religious life de-
pends on natural temperament. There are
those who easily and naturally give ex-
pression to their emotions in speech,
others can only give that expression in
action—the true test of the spiritual life
comes in controlling the lower nature by
the higher—scorning the base, untrue
and impure action—but mastering the
whole life by the mind of the spirit with-
in.

But here is the problem. We all know
better than we do. We are consc‘;ious of

thutics that remain  undone, of ideals
which we fail to reach. If we arc honest
i onr purpose to be our best we will
learn by our many failures to understand
what TPaul meant when he cried out,
“Who can save me from the body of this
death? T thank God through our Lord
Jesus Christ.” It is in the help of Christ
thot every sincere life will find the re-en-
fortement that will win the victory. “Ye
believe in God; believe also in Me.”

Miss ILay spent Saturday and Sunday,

F:b. 3 and 4, with her mother at Rose-
dale.

\lisses Edna ILytle and Etta Sander
visited friends at the University on last
Saturday, Feb. 3, 1900,

Freshies they are silly,
Freshies they are green;
Freshies came to college -
And wanted to be seen,

II.

Ireshies wear their little caps
Upon their noodle heads;

They paint ’og upon the roofs
When they ought to be in bed.

IIIL
Freshies waved their little flags
Upon cap and gown day;
They thought it fun to play with sticks
And make a fine display.

IV.
They rushed upon the platform
Ton sing their little say, i
And then they all rush back again—

The Sophs had won the day.
v

Go to! You silly Freshmen,
And f{rolic while you may;
The other things I think of you

T'll say some other day.

A “Sophomore.”
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“Don’t Knock, Boost.”

WartworTH! take a brace! make a stand!
Let's have a revival, a revival of the old Whit-
worth spirit! Everyone working and everyone
working hard. We've had a slump and no
one seems to be particularly interested 1n any-
thing. Get interested yourself, arouse iriterest
1n others and get back where we belong,

Boost Minatrel Show, Basketball, Basebail}

Not only do we need a reform in spinit, an
awakening from a sort of dull lethargy, but we
need a reform, and the need is pressing, n
our conduct at and in the conducting of many
of the public affairs in which we all are nter-

ested. Dignity on such occasions can never,
detract from the excellence of the perform--

ance and often enhances 1ts chann and pleas-
mg features. Much of the dignily can be

gained by the students and by them alone.
None of us would particularly relish being
called boors and ill-mannered, and yet would
either of those hive names be out of place f
applied tosome of us. Ask yourself and see.
Let's get back where we belong here. Lots
of spint, mere applause —Its the easiest way
to show our apprecietion—but still more dig-
nity.

Exchanges.

We are glad to receive “The Arrow,”
the official publication of the United
States Indian school, Carlisle, Pa. '

FHeard in the library concerning “The
Mount Holyoke” from South Hadley,
Mass.: “Now, this is a paper worth
reading.” k

Pulliman College recently secured a
victory in basket ball from the Universi-
ty of Idaho. This siccess means much
to their team, as the game was the first
contest ‘of its kind ever held with Idaho.

“He sent his boy to college,

, And now he cries, “Alack!

I've spent a thousand dollars
And got a quarter-back.”—Ex.

The shade of the January cover of the
“Pioncer” could be improved.

You may think this is
Poetry, but it is

Not. The printer just
Set it this way to
Fool vou once—Ex.

Whitman boys arc indignant over
‘what they consider an unjust accusation,
viz.: That thev do not 1ift their hats upon
mecting the girls,
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Salt Breezes From Inspiration Point.

(With apologies to two members of the
" faculty.)

“Mary had a little lamb,”
So they always say,

But this girl’s name’s not Mary;
In fact, it’s Lucia Lay;

This lambkin isn’t little;
Indeed, he’s rather tall, )
But when it comés to a matter of years,
He's not in it at all!

He doesn’t “follow her to school,”
But stays there all the while;

They call him “Classical Wilson, N
With the most bewitching smile.”

Go on, ye frisky lambkins,

And frolic while ye may,
When you're a few years older

Yoy won’t be quite so gay!

Notice—Any statements or questions
relative to the above verse are to be sent
scaled to the editor of the Whitworthian,
who will endeavor to ineet all com-
plaints.

bre,

Vashon is all right—in tHe dark.

—

“Oh, papa, get me a red cap, too!”

’ And Jake said any old thing would do
for vice president.

home from

Miss Dunlap (coming

Vashon)—It's a shame about that score,
isn’t it?
Agnes—Why, I'd forgotten all about

the game!

“Bah, Jove! 1 beélievé Lola—” The
rest is a mystery, but we are told: that
Votaw can solve it

Miss Brown—“What is the main verb
i that sentence?”’

Class—*Gessit.”

First Freshie (looking at our ex-
change)—"It secms that the Soph class
of that school is about the same as ours.”

Second Freshie—“What is it?”

First Freshie—“It isn’t.”

The boy with an artistic taste, -quite
superfluously announced in French class
that he never had but one love.

Anna—“1 will wear my hair a differ-
cent way, if you will” .

Agnes—“All right, then, and Tuesday
we will come together parted.”

MacDonald (in Latin)—"Gee, whiz!”

Miss Brown—“Nr. MacDonald, thisis
a Presbyterian college.”

Mac—“Yes, that's why I didn't use

something stronger!”

Professor Whitely :—" A meandering
river— do you know what it is to me-

ander?”’
R

sor.”

th H n:—"0, yes, Profes-
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Who says ‘O pal, o’ mine,” at the
I.odge, why did he happen to know the
lite of Samson in Bible class?

A. C—"TI have no gym stit, so I'll just
have to look on this afternoon, Miss
Dunlap.”

R n D s:—"0h, Miss Dunlap,
may I go over and look on, too?”

Birdie:—“So Mr. Paul is just ‘interest-
ed’ in Oberlin?”

Prof.. Fox:—“Oh, no, no! We don’t
consider one. Two is the number thal
usnally amounts to something.”

Who blushed?

r. Butler (at “Our College Store” :—
“Yes, these are soft chocolates.”

P a R ns:—“l don’t like soft
things.”

Mr. Butler :—“You must have it in for
yourself, then.”

A new discovery in chemistry.

According to Mr. Brown, “fluorine” is
fourid in camel’s teeth.

Bernice:—“I'll get even by heaping
coals of fire on your head.”

E 1 H th :—“Gracious! Can’t

you see that that would be a case of spon-
taneous combustion?”

For instructions in catching fish, apply
to Anna Mc ; o commotion or ex-
citement necessary.

Miss .Lewys:—“Professor Wilson is
studying under me now. He has such a
sweet voice; don’t you think so?”

A Mc , M B—ns—, and
M—y C—- (looking at each other rather
doubtfully) —*Well, you see, we are
studying under him, and that makes a
great deal of difference.” '

Y iss B——n (to Mary C.)—"And the
[ c.essor said such mean things to you,
vwhn are old enocugh to be his grand-
mother”

o G—w—-11:—"] prefer Interurban
conructors, don’t you?” :

A Me —“0, 1T don’t know, 1
n.over atcd {resh with any of them.”

Why did l.ee Dond char'lge his class-
ification just hefore the Prep’s party?

You must not take any girl from the
Residence without asking  Miss  Rey-
n.lds Now don't forget that again,
Mickie.

J k L If 1 let you read these
personals now, you won’t laugh when
you see them in the paper.”

Carl:—“She probably won’t laugh any
wy, so what is the difference?”’

Sander would be devoid of neckties if
the boys pive many more house-warm-
ings.

Mr. Paul (at the musicale) :—*“Short
and sweet—(hastily)—oh, I mean the
piece is.”

Ruth F has exercised her good influ-
ence already Mr. Patterson went to C.
K. last Sunday night.

A Young Lady —*“I have two splendid
compliments for you, and both from
girls.” )

Wh g BB. M——I: “Oh, that’s noth-
g unmusval.”

Did we hear that one of the U. of W.
boys has “pink” hair, Etta?

g, TN

e
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A Problem for ihe Logic Class:—
When the Freshmen gave a party, Lee
Doud was a Freshman.

The second Preps are going to give a
party, and Lee is now a second Prep.

It the Seniors gave a party, would Lee
be a Semor?

Tish coukin’t go walking with the girls

hecause she had to study Dutch—but
Palmer says she didn’t study.

One of the faculty was overheard say-
mg: “Well, 1 wouldn’t have such a

dandy beaux as Vera Earle”

Prof. Whitely :—“It will take a day to
go vexh he now funnel under the
Beiring sea ™

R——th H-——mn: “What would you
do 2l that time in the lunnel?”

Vla'lzvpcate seems to be a favorite at
the Residence; even Puss and Tdna have
been fonnd rchearsing the well-known
balcony scene from a window in the Y.
W. C. A. room,

- 4 lhlgtics.

In basket ball we have not been as
successful as we have in some other
branches of sport, bu‘t, considering that
the game is new here, this being the first
year we have had a team, the men have
We have prac-

ticed in a poor gym a}ui played all our

done remarkably well.

games in others. The men have worked
hard, and we expect that success will be
theirs soon. ’

Vashon vs. Whitworth.

Friday, Jan. 12, accompanied by a
bunch of ahout ffty rooters, the team
went to Burton to play the Vashon -col-
lege team. The steamer Vashon had been
chartered for the occasion, and everyone
enjoyed thimseclf. although we lost the
game. .' It was evident from the first that

Vashon had much the advantage. They

had heen practicmg since last October,
and knew every foot of the floor. Qur
men were lost in the large gym, and their
lack of practice was very evident.

Vashon threw baskets almost at will,
Reynolds and Tolman being ' their par-
ticular stars. Mitchell, at center, played
the best game for Whitforth, throwing a
very difficult goal from the center of the
floor. The final score was: Vashon 33,
Whitworth 4

Whitworth vs. Parkland.

The game with Parkland Academy at
the Y. M. C. A. gym was the next on the
schedule, being played Jan. 19. Our
men had improved much in team work
during the week after the Vashion game
and, althongh Parkland was known to be

. yery strong, everyone was hopeful, Park-
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Inud places no football tcam in the field,
and the time of the entire fall and winter
15 given {o hasket ball. Their team is
composed of experienced players, three
of them having played together for two
years.

The game was hotly contested from
start to finish, although in the second
half. Parkland obtained a good leaq.
Mitchell was out of the game on account
of illness, as was Capt. McMaster. L.
Doud was placed at center and Runnalls
of the second team took McMaster’s
place.

Parkland played a steady game at all
times. and their team work showed hard
practice. Colbert played a star game for
Whitworth, while McCauley and Paul
were faultless in their guarding. Their
goals were made mostly by the center.

In the sccond half Doud was relieved
by Doseff, while Ask took the place of
Runnalls, who was injured in the last,
fcw minutes of play. The final score was
Farkland 26; Whitworth 12. Whit-
worth lined up as:fdllows: Colbert, Run-
nails and Aslk, forwards; Doud and Do-
seff, center; VcCaunley and Paul, guards.

Goals-—Coalbert 4; Paul 1.

Goals irom fouls—Colbert 2.

Whitworth vs. U. P. S.

On Jan. 26 we played the University
of Pugel Sound at the Y. M. C. A, gym.
Our men were confident, perhaps too
much so. The game was very cvenly
contested throughout, and the issue was
in doubi until the last minute. This
team is perhaps the nearest to our own
strength of any we have yet played.

YeMaster was back in the game and
played the best game for Whitworth.
The game was marked by many fouls on
hoth sides, Whitworth beino. perhaps,
the most frequent offender. The teams
lined up as follows: U. P. S.—Forwards,
Nicol and Wright; center, Crockett;
guards, Olson and Siler. Whitworth—
Forwards, McMaster (captain) and Col-
Mitchelt;

bert; center. Sander and
gaa-ds, Paul and McCauley.

Second Team.

A second basket ball team has been or-
ganized and is working hard under the
Icadership of Capt. Runnalls. The men
who have made the best showing on this
team are Runnalls, Ask, Votaw, Dennis
Brires Doud, Hoke and Crandall.

The team went to Spanaway Feb. 3,

1nd were defeated by a score of 14 to 1I.
T'hey played against older men and in a
strange gym. to which was largely due
~heir defeat.

(rames have been arranged with the
second teams of the Tacoma High
School and the U. P, S, and with good
rractice the team will surprise some of
its opponcents.

Gymnasium Work.

The interest in the gym classes under
Director Bonth is very strong, and ‘a
Itrge number of men are availing them-
selves of this privilege.

The xlasses have various calisthenic
c::'crciscs and work on the different ap-

paratus. The class has also been divided

'y
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inlo two squads for competitive work.
I'his consists of basket ball, high and
hroad jumping and weight events and

other work may be taken up later. The
rivalry between the two squads ds very

keen, and every man is working hard.

Fhe classes for the girls are under
the direction of Miss Dunlap, and they
are taking the regular work in calis-
thenics and in basket ball

A New Gymnasium.

At last comes the welcome news that
we are to have a new gymmnasium, Pres.
Krocze reported in chapel that the board
of trustees had passed a resolution
calling for the preliminary plans for a new
gym to be erected down on the campus
near the football field. The students have
subscribed various sums, and some of
the classes have subscribed amounts. It
is to be hoped that this building will be
completed as soon as possible, for the
benefit of the football team next year,
and especialiy for the basket ball prac-
tice later. "Then perhaps we can success-
fully contend with otliér colleges in this

sport. :

Nenzies & Stevens

We are showing

New Spring Goods

in all departments.
Clothing.
Hats,
Shirts etc.

Popular Prices in all Lines.

Menzies & Stevens, 913 pac. Ave., Prov. Bidg

CORRECT DRESS FOR MEN
AND [BOYS

Now For Spring

New Suits, Topcoats, Hats and Shirts
are here and arnving almost every day.

The Suits and Topcoais are spappier
than ever; it’s hardly fair to try and tell
you on paper the style and ginger these
new spring clothes haveand the best part
abont 1t-they touch your purse light.

Suits are priced $10 to $265.
Topcoats $12.60 to $25.00.

New College Shapes in
Soft Hats at $3.650

Shirts at $1.00, $1.59, $2.00,

soft bosom, pleated or suff bosom, cufis
on or off, coat or regular styles, and a
thousand patterns to choose from.

DEGE & MILNER

2 Entrances

1110-12 Pacific Avenue, 1109-11 Commerce St.




For Perfe_cf Fit

and =atis action all around.
Sec us for sSuits, Overcoats

and Dress Suits.

. Suits to order $20.00
and up.
Pant= to order $4.00
and ap.

Eleventh Street Tailoring Company

411 11th Street - - - - Tacoma, W ashington. 1
$l per Set e
and up. -
BOXING Vaughan & Morrill
GLOVES C
and ompany
STRIKING The Book Store
BAGK.
Gymnasium 926 Pacific Avenue, Tacoma

Suits, Indian Clubs and Dumb Bells
Very Low Prices.

The Kimball Gun Store, Inc., 393 Pacinic 1
, ‘ THE QUICK PRINT

E;];Idv Made Ever‘l Hour 170! Commerce St.

-

7]
FromB a. m.to4 p. m. Telephone Red 5701 1
Come in and See it Made. Use our Phone
Black 6851

Pop Smith 1146 Pacific

Good Printing




Kachlein

The Oldest, Largest and Most Complete
Opucal Estabhishment in 'acoma.

EYES TESTED FREE

9206 C St. TACOMA.
High Grade Work " Domestie or Gloss Finish
Guaranteed ’ as Preferred

Special Work Given
Prompt Attention

CASCADE LAUNDRY

TACOMaA, WASH,
1307 C STREET 1310-1312 COMMERCE STREET

TELEPHONE MAIN 320 '

LIFE

There,are two sides to it—the higher and the physical—
we help the physical—eall in a good cook—who will help
our-idea help you. Health and the McLean, McMillan
quality of obtaining it by health-giving foods, well pre-
pared, is our idea.

McLean’ McMillan & C(',., 763 C Strest, 762-764 Commerce Street
Telephone Main 517

WHEN YO U B U Y J. B T'ErNEs, Pres. and Mgr. ‘TELEPHONE 43

Tacoma Carriage & Baggage
a pocket knife look for the Union '

Razor Cos. mark on it Ii is an . Transfer Co.

absolute guarantee of the best made, OFFICE: 109 South Ninth Street.
The Griffon Canbo Magnetic Razor
has a world wide reputation. Needs
no honing. Always sharp. Sold by

Carriages, Bagzage Wagons Tally-Ho at all
hours, Private Ambulance perfect in every
detail. Hand your checks for baggage to our
Fuller Knatvold Co. messengers, who will meet you on all in-

Dealeis in Good Goods Only coming trains.

Corner Ninth and Commerce Tacoma, Wash. | Brick Stables, 6ih and S1. Helens Ave. Tacoma.
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Geo.J.ChapmanCo.

Gold and Silversmiths

L)
%%
¢
-]
3
‘;
3 Theater Bidg.
)

902 C Street

TACOMA, WASH. o
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Tacoma Trunk Factory

Trunks, Bags, Suit Cases and all
Traveling Outfits.
931 C Street. Telephone Red 1772

TAYLER-GARDNER (O.

Mandolins Music
Guitars ' l and
Banjos Books
946 PACIFIC AVE. TACOMA.

We Make a Specialty
of Tine Poultry

Commercial Market

Harry Nash, Prop.
Retail Dealer in Fresh and Salt Meats

family Trade
Solicited

TELEPHONE MAIN 292, 930 € STREET

E.HEINEMANN

Clothier and
Furnisher

1303 Pacific Ave. Tacoma

Kindly: Solicits’ Your liatronage

FRANK C.
HART

JEWELER
Em——

W hitworth Pins
Por Salke Here

952 Pacific Ave.

See Summerfield

For your Neckwear, Shirts,

Collars, Hats, etc.

1119 Pacific Ave. Tacoma, Wash.

First Class Workmen Employed
Eight Chairs.

O. K. Baths

R EssLEr, Proprietor.

1017 Pacific Ave. Tacoma, Wash.

Fine Candies Ice Cream

MUEHL ENB RUCH’S

Phone Main 720 1351 Tacoma, Ave.

Before Buying

Come and see our prices on Trunks
Surte ases, ‘[ raveling Bags and Grips.

Racine Trunk Factory 736 Pacific Ave.
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McCormack Bros.” Talk About

“CLOTHING!”

13

Well realy we were so busy unpacking new goods the last few days that
it seems as though there is no let-up. MEN’S CLOTHING, YOUTH’S
CLOTHING, BOYS’ CLOTHING; such values have never been shown
in the city—not the cheap, thrashy, hand-me-down, but good honest
merchandise, such as will have the reputation for selling. We are after
the people who buy clothing, who want their moneys worth, not in
name but in intiinsic vahu,—and we can assure them that after they
have seen our goods and prices they will be after us.

McCormack Bros.

Corner 15th. ' 1352-54-56 Pacific Avenue.

7 . N
Tailoring That Appeals to Good Taste.

——There 1s an individuality about our tailoring that appeals strongly to all men who
are governed by good taste in matters of dress.

——Our new cutter's work 15 exceptionally good. And lus efforts are backed by a comp-
etent corps of talors whose every production 1s up to the standard of best.

——We’d like to show you whats new 1in woolens for spring wear.

YOUng Men’s Suits to Order $2000

~—-Our best workmanthlp goes 1nto every suit turned out at this price.

——It’'s a special bid for young men’s irade, and we mean that every suit shall be
the means of mducing future orders.

——An excellent line df new fabnics to pick from.

Baker Tailoring Company

717 South Twelfth Street, | Tacoma, Was/;ihgton.
UNIFORMS A SPECIALTY. '

&

N
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The Successful Failure.

Louise Lailden lived in a suburb of Trenton,
a beautiful little city of Ohio. She was one of
a large family who were not blessed with much
of this world’s goods, but had what was better
—an abundant supply of pgood cheer and
love. In addition to this, Loulse had
another gift—a sweet sympathetic voice. For
a year now she had been studying with a teach-
er in the city who had done a great deal for
her but who told her several times that she
ought to go to New York where she would have
better musical advantages. But Louise knew
this was impossible unless something unex-
pected would turn up.

One day about the iast of November she
went in to take her lesson and after she had
sung a few exercises her teacher, Miss Hamil-
ton, sang a beautiful Christmas carol for her
Louise was delighted and said, “Oh, when will
I be able to sing things like that?’ Well, 1
would like to have you sing Lhis very song at
St. Mark’s on Christmas eve.” Louise’s breath
was almost taken away, but her eyes sparkled
and her joy fairly bubbled over. Wasn’t that
the very opportunity she had longed for? She
felt sure that if she had a chance to sing a few
times some way would open for her. The next
few weeks were weary, trying ones for her.
Sometimes after a particularly poor lesson she
woujd be completely discouraged and again she
would be so entirely cairied away by the very
Joy of her glad carol that it seemed as if she
couldn’t wait till Sunday. On the Saturday
afternoon before Christmas she went with her
teacher for her final rehearsal at the church
As they entered the organist had just com-
menced to play a beautiful processional that
seemed {o lift one to heaven, As the last note
died away, Louise sighed and said, “Must 1}
sing after that?” But by the time she was in

the chancel all her timidity had departed and
she did her best. The last note was high and
difficult but she took it with the greatest ease
and felt that she deserved her teacher’s com-
mendation when she was through

Sunday was a day of anxiety for Louise,
which was only enhanced when she heard that
Herr Professor Helne was in the city and
always went to St. Mark’s. He was a professor
in a conservatory in the East, which gave two
scholarships to Trenton every year—one in
piano and one in vocal. Oh, how Louisze longed
for that scholarship. If ghe could only do her
best tonight! )

Her father and mother went with her, for,
a8 she said, she did want to be sure of one
friend In the congregation, A friendly girl
helped her put on her vestments, and at the last
moment her teacher came in to give her a
word of encouragement Then the solemn,
awe-inspiring music began and they marched
in. Tt seemed to her that they walked miles be-
fore they reached thelr seats and ihen she
didn’t dare to look at the audience for fear she
would lose every bit of courage she had. She
bhad a wild notion of crawling under the seat
or out of the window—anything i{o get away
from that crowd of people. She tried to follow
the service, but she would catch herself going
over every word and note of her song and won-
dering how many hours the service would iast,
Finally her turn came and she stood up some
way and commenced to sing—at first rather un-
certain of herself, but she gained confldence
and her voice rang out sweet and clear, '"Peace
on Harth, Good Will to Men"” When she was
within a few bars of finishing the thought
flashed through her mind that she was aimost
through and had made no mistake. It seemed

to make her dizzy for an instani and’she lost
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that grasp of her voice and that last, beautiful,
tiinmpbart, ngh note was miserably flat' She
sat down dazed and hewildered ‘What had she
done? 11What would her teacher say? And poor
mamma' She expected so much from her
I.ouise felt that everybody was looking at her
with pity mn their faces and a touch of scorn.
How absurd for her ever to think she could
sing! She slipped out as gquickly as possible
ani found her father and mother—dear, lundg,
sympathetic mother—wating for her. She could
keep bhack the teais ro longer and her mother,
after lkissimg lier 'good-night” left her aione,
thinking that a good night’s rest would be more
bhereficial than any sympathy she could give
her.

The joys cf Christmas partly dispelled the
disappointment fiom Lounise’s mind the next
morning, and she was, to all appearances, the
same 1eerry, light-hearted giil, but after the
first exciiement of opening the Christmas gifts
the pain came back and it was a great effoit for
Louise 1o put on a hrave face In the atternoon
a beautiful htlle leather-bound book came from
Miss Hamilton and a note reminding her of
her lesson tomorrow and asking her to bring
a certain httle German sinmher song wiith her.

“Oh! how dear of Miss Hamilton. But 1 do
dread to sec her just awfully.”

The mnext mormmng was clear and cold, so
Louise walked part ot the way to take her
lesson and was 1 a glow of health and spirils
when she reached the studio When she ¢came
mm she noticed a little old man m one end of
the room closely examining some music, but
e seemed so entirely absobed that he paid no
attention to her Her teacher merely said that
he was an old friend of lhers and pioceeded at
once to her lesson

After a {few cxercises she began to smg the
German lullaby It was a tende:, pathetic, little
song, and was a tavorite ot Louise’s. She sang
1t with her whole heart, utierly forgetting her
surroundings and seeming 2 see only the sweet-
faced nmiother crooming to her child, whose lids
were: drooping lower and lower. a

The little old man in the olher end of the
room held his breath and listened intently to
the end. *“Ach! schion, schon,” he murmured
10 hiuself

Miss Hamilton smiled approvingly and said
*“Ihat 1s quite an improvement, Louwise,”

After running over a couple of new songs
Lowse left. Not a word had been said about
her fathue! She felt reheved mn a way, but
sl111 she could not help but wish that Miss
Hamilton had said something about it Could
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1t be that she had forgotten about it? No, that
wage imporsible. It was mote likely that she
didn't want fo scold her while that strange gen-
tleman was {here. Well, no matter, she
wouldn't worry any more about it, but would
0 right on as if nothing had happned, although
her hopes of getting the scholarship had van-
ished entirely.

Asg she was waiting for her car she saw Mary
Griffin comirg down the street. She was al-
mort running, so great was her haste, and when
she saw Lounise she exclaimed

“You’re just the person I was looking for.
I’ve been phouning to your mother for the last
half how, {1ying to get you, and she said I
might find you on the way. Youwre to stay to
luneh with e and then go to the musicale this
afteincon.”

What a glorious afternoon they had! Mary
was always bubbling over with fun, and her
good spnits were so contagious that Lowuise
scon forgot that there were such things as tears
and heartaches. After she came home n the
evenizg she sat decwn at the prano and sang her
fathei’s favorite songs for an hour or so, feel-
ing that that was a suitable climax for such a
happoy day

The next day the postman brought a note
addressed in Miss Hamilton’s handwriling, and
Lowmse opened it hastily, wondering what was
m 1t it 1an someihing like this
- “My Dear Louise: I have a happy surprise
for you, dear The quaint little old gentleman
who was at the studio yesterday was none
other ithan Prof Heine He heard you sug
on Ctristmas eve and was delighted with your
voice and wanter {to hear youn onece more be-

‘fore he made his decision, so I arranged that he

should come to the studio during your lesson.
Henece, my apparent rudeness in not introdue-
g you, {o1 I wanted you to do your best, and
you tid—even beyond my expectations He was
enthuziastic and said at once fhat you should
receive the scholarship.”

When Lowse siaited f{o r1ead the lelter she
diopped down on the couch, but by ile time
she fimished she was crying with joy Her
mother came in and, after hearing the good
news, 1€joiced with her Soon the whole tan-
ily gathered aronnd, taiking about the good for-
tune, and when Lowmse’s sixteen-year-old
brother tossed up s CE.L[) and said:

“Bully tor you, s1s. [ knew all the time
you'll gel 1t,” her cup of happiness overflowed.

. 5 C M
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Sonnet on Apple-Saune.

Oh Appel-Baiice! Oh wholesome Appel-Sauce!
That’s set before us on the noon-tide boaid,
For this is all that Whitworth can afford,
And f it is not eaten we're at a loss,

For every month we have to pay the cost,
And this 1s what we get for our reward.

. So solemn thanks are given in one accord
'Po find before us sweet old Appel-Sauce.
One dish to us 15 given every meal,

A dish so rich with appetizing strength,
When were aware its that we’re forced to eat
It has the tendency to make us sgueal,
Which often is of an unusual length.

This little squeal shall end my little speel

Ballad on iice,

The lights go out at half past niue,
And all is dark within',
‘When suddenly we hear a sign,
Of mice approaching. '

We very quickly seek a light,
And =soon a mouse appéars;
We do not wait to have a fight,
So great become our fears

No more shall we sleep in our beds
Until that mouse is killed,

We may have very foolish heads,
But certainly well filled.

Hash.
To eat or not o eal that is the question.

, O hash! most rich and savory juicy hash!

* How oft we see thee on the fesial board,

For this is all the college can afford

And to eat this trash is very very rash.

Fourteen dollars 15 what we pay in cash,

And this is what we get for our reward

At every meal we thank with one accord

That we can still enjoy the same old hash

But what this awinl mystery doth eontain.

Flas often puzzled keen and wise old mmnds,

For no one has been able to explain

The things that have been found in numerous

finds.
This is a thing none will inveétizate

And never has it heen known to digesticale.
A}
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From Social Heights. .

Miss Alberta V. Munro, assisted by Mr.
Blackmore, gave her first concert this year in
Mason Labraiy PFebruary 16th Her many
friends who were present were given a delight-
ful and well chosen program While some of
the numbers showed to advantage technique
and execution, others pleased in their sweet
melodies played with great expression.

Sonata, Op. 83.........oivvninnnn Beethoven
Allegro con brio.
Introduzione.
Rondo

Italian Btude ...... . ..... ... .... Martucci
Jajanese Btude ....... .... .. .. .... Poldini
Minuet ......... ... ... ..o . Weber
“Love Song” ....... . ceiveinnn. ...Nevin
Rondo .........ccoivvivnvnnn.n. . Beethoven
Serenade .............iiiiinnnn o Bowdin
'‘Snowflakes” ............. .. ....... Cowen
“Witches’ Dance” ................. MacDowell
“Hark! Hark the Lark!”...... .Schubert-Liszt
“Gondoliera” .... .. ........ ... ..., Laszt
Waltz .............. .. ..... Paola-Gallico
Concerto—F Minor, Op. 21.... . ..... Chopin

Second piano part played by Mr. John Black-
more.

The young ladies domiciled 1in Brwin Halj
threw open their rooms to their friends Satur-

day evening, the 17th. And what a good time
every one had On entrance in the recepiion
hall the monstrous sign of “Walting Room”
met the gaze. Here was found the Depot Ma-
tron anxious to help you, and the Ticket Agent,
indeed amnable, as Ke made out your ticket as
to name and time of departure. Through all
the journey mapped out obstacles lcomed up at
every turn as you went from room rvo room.
The object of the game was to make the com-
plete round of the rooms in the shortest time.

Later in the evening all met in the art stu-
dio for general conversation and where in the
room adjoinmmg the lunch counter had been fit-
ted up. Delicigus chocolate, sandwiches and

cake were served to the exhausted travelers,
so that at last they were able fo depait home-
ward with satisfied smiles.

The colonial party given on Friday, February,
23d, by the Whitworth Club and Kappa Gamma
Society is the one distinctly college affair of
the year. Nearly two hundred guests, many
from out of iown, were welcomed in Mason
Labrary Coctumes of ihe 1776 period with
powdered hair and timy spots of courtplaster
s0 cogquettishly placed, with the courtly manner
of “ye olden tyme” added much to the charm
of the evening Miss Lay and Mr. Wilson led
the grand march through some new and pretty
figures, after which came the stately French
minuet. Later the Virginial reel found on the
programs daintily done in a cluster of cherries,
was thoroughy lenjoyed by everyone. The
hall , decorated in green and quantities of flags
froin every nation, was made particularly at-
tractive under the skillfui hand of Mr. Gush.
A httle light sociely comedy, “A Lesson in Ele-
gance,” given while the refreshments of ice
and wafers were being served, was entertain-
ing to all and ended the evening, having fully
sustamed the reputation of past successes of
the annual party

The annual valentine party given by the
Preps is an event which always arouses great
expectations among all the students, and this
Year was no exception to the rule The chapel
was tastetully decorated in evergreens and
hundreds of hearts hanging mm festoons about
the holl crezted an appropriate atmosphere for
the sports of the evening Many games were
played, but the old reliable Virginia reel sti}l
holds first place Laler in the evening delicious
refreshments were served and dainty souvenirs
of the occasion were given each guest But
this, like all good times, came to an end and
all went home declaring this party the hest yet.
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Misses Gertrude Canbes, Katherine Deland
and Phoebe Parker of the Universily were en-
tertained at the residence for the colomal party.

5

Miss Eidna Lytle visited in Hoquiam over
Sunday, the 4ih.

Masteirs Edwin ,Carleton and David More,
nephets of Miss Reynolds, came np from Roy
for the mmstrel show last week.

Miss Lucia Worl and brother of Seattle came
over for the colonial party.

THE RESIDENCE—LADIES' HALL
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Exchanges.

The H. 8 Record, Wheeling, West Virgma,
has a good exchange column

YWe are doubly interesled in the Phoenix, for
besides being a good paper, il comes from Tar-
kio College, which one ot our professors at-
lended. The Fehiuamy number has a cute
shoit slory, “A Modern Courtship.”

Among other zgood things m i{he Febrnary
Kodak are the poem “Our Fufture” amd a
“Sophomoie Soliloquay.”

If we couldn’t be present ai their class day
exercises, it is interesting to read in the Feb-
ruary Taloma the addresses, class hislory,
prophesy, poem and will of the ’053% H. S. class.

The Phoenix has a pretly cover design,

Although the U. P. 8 is so near, yet the
February Maroon is the first copy of their pa-
per that we have receiwved this year. It is a
gootd paper and we shall be glad to have it

Ve
among our regular exchanges.

Among the columns in the H. S. World, To-
peka, Kansas, is a page of bhook reviews. This
is a good idea, and 1s 1t a regular column m
your paper, World? ,

Your Monthly is good, Marysville College,
but we miss an exchange column.

€

Rock-a-bye, Senior, on a iree top,

As long as you study, the cradle will rock;

But if youn stop digging, the cradle will fall,

And down will come Senior, diploma and all
—BEx.

The Whitworthian’s “Story of ’55’” is worthy
of a prize and it 18 quite a complete paper.—
The Kodak.

"Could anyone, love, between us come?”
He asked 1n accents iender

“Well, if they do so now, my love,
They’rl have Lo be mighty slender.”—Bx.

We wish to acknowledge the following new
exchanges:

The Record, Wheeling, W Va

H 8 World, Topeka, Kansas.

Pedestal, Walla Walla,
Marysville College Monthly, Tenn
Margon, U P. 8, Tacoma

Javhawker, Kansas City.
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Salt Breezes From Inspiration Point.

Are you a piker?

Phipps took a drink of water.

And Mitchell asked for the bread

Miss Dunlap (absent-mindedly looking at
Louise)—Miss Crandall, will you please lead
the lme?

P—a R—s (ushng up lo Bdna with a min-
stiel show ticket)—*“Oh, gee'! I'm going lo sit
in G, with G. G”

“Oh, I wish I had about a milhon dollars!”

The girls may have astomished you by wear-

ing each olher's dresses lately, bul just wwit
untli you see Mickic and Blondy Doud in each
clher’s clothes

E—1 I—h—"T'm afrand Henry isn’t well, he
looks so emancipated.”

Miss Brown (in Vergil)—"If you would pay
attention, you wouldn’t find this nearly so bad
as 1t is”

Miss Hanse —“When did ihe Roman yecar
usually begin?”

K. I G—"Al the end of the other year"”

Keep 1t up, Kenneth, you are mmproving won-
derindly.

Miss Dunlap—"Miss Garrelson?’ No reply.
“Mises Garretson!” Susie (sleepily, as John
poles her gently on lhe arm)—*“"All right,
mamma'! Did the alaim go off?”

When the Whitworth Preps give their banquet
They ave rough-housed by the college set,

What Preps are they thal get over het?
—Bverybody,
When the time comwes round to buy the ice
eream
Things ale not as the'ought lo seem,
Who pays for the college’s dirty scheme?
—Nobody.

“Say! i haven’t found that million dollars

yel”

I unsophisticated means “guyle’’less, is
Pearla unsophisticaled?

Prot. K-—Misg, Phelps, why did Paul want
to lall Jonathan?

Madge—*"1 don’t know, I didn't see it.”

Prof. K—""We hardly thought you were thal

old”

Miss Dunlap (as Met, McCleary, and Alice
pass throngh her class-10om)—*We might as
well wait until this stieet carnival goes by.”

D—n W-—c—“What effect hasl the moon on

the nide:”
R—h H—un—*"'It has ne effect on the tied, but

il makes the unlied spoony.”

Ross Carson—*“QOne million dollars and away

we go!”
Who? .

Sarah Crandall {in art Class)—"Im nol & it

good al making eyes.”
But we're from Missouri, and—

Prof Tox (luslrating a prop in geometry)
—*“There’s a boy and a girl twenly feet apart,
and they wish to come fogether—

J—a lL~—se—'*“That’s very naturalt”



8 THE WHIIWORTIHIAN

Prof. Whitely—*Carpenter-bees don’t sting
There’s one on the window now! Mr. Doud, you
catch it and we will examine it”

Lee obeyed, and discovered without further
investigation on the part of the class, that it
wasn’t a carpenter-bee.

R—b H—n—"Yes, 'du lieber’ is a man.”

Ruth (as Edna and Carl leave the library to-
gether)—“Touching, isn’t it!”
Jack—"'Not yet, but it’s going to be.”

. The most doieful of ditties
Is the calling of kitties,
Without any warning,

At three in the morning.

Rodman—"Look out! If I'd lose my nose,
there wouldn’t be much left of me.”
How true!

L—e M—m—"“John and I took a chaperone
but she left us.”

The girls—"“Why did 3 ~u let her go, if you
were so particular about having one?”

L—e M—m—"“Well, we didn’t know when
she went"”

Why is a college professor whose name is
Fox like a hound? .
Because he makes hare (hair) go a good way.

L—e P—s—*“1 don’t think its bad luck to
break a mirror, I've broken plenty of mirrors
and—

J—k B—n—"1 don’t doubt it!”

C—rl N—rt—n—"What if the President
should be sunstruck this afternoon—then there
would be no recitations.”

J—ck Br—t—on—"Don’t worry His son is
not old enough.”

THI, NEW HALIL—ERWIN HALI
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Athletics.

BASEBALL

Baseball season is almost here and the men
are beginning to practice. A good schedule of
games is being arranged by Assistant Manager
Crandall, and it is to be hoped that Whitworth
will keep up the standard set by last year’s
team. Many of the team of last year are in
sehool, mecluding Colbert, McCauley, Sander,
McMaster, Metzger, Crandall and Doud, and
with men of last year's second team and new
men in school, the team oughi to be a good one.

At present we have no suitable place for in-
field practice, but it is to be hoped that a good
diamond will be put in on the campus, or some
other grounds secured. Without this our base-
ball team will suffer as the bhaslket-haal (eam
has this season.

BASKET BALL

Whitworth vs. 'High School.

On February 9, at the Y M C A gym, Ta-
coma High School easily defeated us by a score
of 53 to 12. It was evident from the very first
that we had no show whatever. High Schoo!
was especially strong 1in team worli, and their
passing and baskef throwing was marvelous.
Their practice in the Y M. C. A gym and with
the Y. M C A team helped them to a great
extent.

Cook was the particular star of the game,
never missing an opportunity to score when-
ever he was left unguarded. He scored thir-
teen baskets from ihe field and seven from
fouls )

For Whitworth, Mitchell played the best
game  Although playing against Duryea, the
High School captain, he showed up fully as
weil as did his opponent, each man scoring
two baslets.

The lineup was as follows:

High School—Cook and Turner, forwards;
Duryea (captam), center; Brown and Collier,
guards

Whitworth—Colbert and McMaster (cap-
tamn), forwards; Mitchell, center; Bander and
Paul, gnards.

Score—T H. 8.. 53; Whitworth, 12.

Vashon vs. Whitworth.

Whitworth again met Vashon on March 3,
this time at the YY M C. A gym. Our men

9

Correct Dress for Men and Boys

MAKERS), NEW YoRX
Gorvect Glothes loriten

Dress and Look Your Besl.

If you’re not buying your clothes
al this store you're not as well dressed
as a man ought to be

We'll sell you a spring suit that will
be hard to duplicate fo style, fit and
wear, and what's more, 'twon't cost
you much.

Our young men's suits are priced

$'0 to $25.00.

DEGE &
MILNER

TWO ENTRANCES:
31110-12 Pacific Avenue
1109-11 Commerce St.

Tacowma.
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were confident of avenging their former de-
jeat at the hands of Vashon, and the game
started as if their hopes were to be realized.
Vashon, however, ralhed and the first hailf
ended with the score standing Whifworth 8,
.ashon 8.

In the. second half Vashon, fearing defeat,
began to abuse the officials, to play for time and
to use dirty methods of playing. The freguent
delays and the rough tactics of the Vashon
players broke up our team: work and the game
ended with a score of 21 tc 18 in favor of Vash-
cn. Bven then they were dissatisfied and
showed themselves very unsportsmanhke in
their criticism of the officials and our team.

In the second half Vashon, feaning defeat,
began to abuse the officials, to play for time
and to use dirty methods of playing. I'be fre -
guentdelaysand the rough tactics of the Vash-
an players broke up our team work and the
game ended with a score of 21 to 18 1 favor
of Vashon. Even then they were dissatisfied
and showed themselves very unsportsmanlhke
in thewr ecnticis of the officials and ourteam
Lineup’

Vashon—7Tolman and Thompson, fcrwards;
Reynolds, center; Stickhin and Churchill,
guards- .

Whitworth—Paul and McMaster, fowards;
Mitchell, center, Doud and Sander, guards,

Whitworth Girls vs. U. P. S. Girls

The honor of winning the first game of bas-
ket ball has fallen to the girls. February 1,
the U. P. S. gymnasium, our girls’ team de-
feated the girls of the Umversny of Puget
Sound by a score of g to 6. !he girls have
been working hard in practice and deseive all
the credit which cau possiblp be given them.
‘I'he lineup was. Miss Holt and Miss Denms,
forwards; Miss Eatle and Miss Lewis centers;
Miss McMaster and Miss Francis, guards.

Vashon vs. Whitworth.

Whitworth was again defeated by the U P

S. on March 13 in the University grmnasiom.
The U.P S.team has improved greatly mn team
work since the previus game, and therr play—
ing was very fast From the beginning of the
game it was evident that their superior passing
would win for them. They w.re very quick
and accurate n shooting baskets

Whitworth seemed to be unable to get to-
gether and their passing was poor, the ball
usually going to the opposing players  Nicol
and Olson played a fine game at guaids for the

U P. S, while Wnght pfayed a good game at
forward.

The final scome was: U. P. 8, z1; Whit-
worth, 8. ILineup-

Whitworth McMaster and Paul, fowards;
Miichell, center; Noud and Sander, guards.
U. P. S —Crocket and Wnght, foiwards;

Donaldson, center; Olson and Nicol, guards

WHIFWORIH

TAYLER-GARDNER CO.

Mandolins Music
Guilars I ’ and
Banjos Books

946 PACIFIC AVE. TACOMA.
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Family, Trade
Solicited

We Make & Speciaity
of Fine Pouliry

Commercial Market

Harry Nash, Prop.
Retail Dealer in Eresh and Salt Meais

TELEPHONE MAIN 292, 930 € STREET

Before Buyihg

Come and see our prices on Trunks
Suitcases, Traveling Bags and Grips.

Racine Trunk Factory 736 Pacific Ave.

Candy Made Every Hour

FromB8a.m.todp. m.

Come in and See it Made. Use our Phone

Black 6851
POP SMITH CANDY CO., Inc.

1146 Pac.

For a nubby
Suit, Topcoat
or Hat

see

Menzies & Stevens

LATEST STYLES IN ALL DEPARTMENTS.

— -




Kachlein

The Oldest, Largest and Most Complete

Opucal Lstablishment in Tacoma.

EYES TESTED FREE
906 C St. TACOMA.

High Grade Work
Guaranteed

Domestic or Gloss Finish
as Preferred - .

Special Work Given
Prompt Attention

1307 C STREET

CASCADE LAUNDRY

TACOMA, WASH.

1310-1312 COMMERCE STREET

TELEPHONE MAIN 32)

Your Grocer

i3e sure ot the groeer you buy fron.

Sce that every-

thing yvou placc before your family is pure and free from

germs that cause Joss of health. We supgest

McLEAN, McM/LLAN & C0., 763 C St.

Full Line ofthe Best St‘ml(lﬂ.ld ikes
RAMBLER, COLUMBIA,
IVER-JOHNSON:.- .
TP ALL GUARANTEED g2

$25 to $50 -
FULLER KNATVOLD CO.

Dealers in Good Goods Only

Corner Ninth and Commerce
il

v

Tacoma, Wash.

’ Brick Siables, Gih and St. Helens Ave.

’ r

J B Terngs, Pres. and Mgi. TELEPHONE 43

Tacoma Carriage &Baggage

I t

2 Transfer Co.

G = o g

*OFFILE: 109 South Ninth Street.

‘ " k4 ,e
C.lfl'iage‘_si*'lizig. age Wagons Tally-llo at all
heurs, Private Ambulance perfect m every
detailis-Hand your checks for baggage to our
messengers, who will meet you on all n-
coming Lrains,

Tacoma




Vaughan & Morrill
Company

The Book Store

926 Pacific Avenue, Tacoma

per Set

$l and 1\ p.
BOXING

GLOVES
and

STRIKING

BAGS.

. Gymnasium

Suits, Indian Clubs and Dumb Bells

Very Low Prices.

The Kimball Gun Store, Inc.,
39949 SIISHIES FTTSHSIINISIIIOS

Geo.J.ChapmanCo.

1303 Pacific
Avenue

FEIGIIIS P

Gold and Silversmiths

Sttist et stte

1

Theater Bidyg. 902 C Street

TACOMA, WASH.

BDPIVEITISGIIS

LLPLLLELLE0AELL0L04L080880 00080

Tacoma Trunk Factory
Trunks, Bags, Suit Cases and all
Traveling Outfits.

831 C Street. Telephone Red 1772

See Summerfield

For your Neckwear, Shirts,

Collars, Hats, etc.

1119 Pacific Ave. Tacoma, Wash.

First Class Workmen Employcd

Eiwght Charrs.

O. K. Baths

R EssLer, Proprietor.

1017 Pacific Ave. Tacoma, Wash.

Fine Candies Ice Cream

MUEHLENB RUCH’S

Phone Main 720 Tacoma, Ave.

FRANK C.

HART

JEWELER

Whiworth Pins
For Sale Here

952 Pacific Ave.
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For Perfﬂit

and Jatisaction all around.
Sec us for Suits, Topcoats
and Dress Suits.

Suits to order $20.00

7

and up.
l'ants to order $4‘.OO
and ap. .

NEW SPRING GOODS.

Eleventh Street Tailoring Company
41 l I7th Street - - - - Tacoma, Washington.

]
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The Three Graces

L4

$

T -

Glove Graces we mean. A few yvears ago we secured tho agency
for the “Centimenr: Kid Glove and later that for the “Lady Estelle”’
and the “Trefousse™.  Sales have grown from hundreds to thous-
ands of pairs each year, until we are 1ecognized as headquarters

for lﬂ(ilt"-» relinble Iid Gloves. %
%
{1 ]

as ae,aasgaaeeeefeumaegg

[ he LSI ELILF 15 by far the best glove here'lbouts
T ALPET pAITL T e e e e e $’-00
73
& I'be Centemen of which thereare several mntallpns, 15 2
ﬁ Genune French Kid lha}l sells FOr, Per PalFeeeeern s reeeeeennns. been s $ I -69
e I he I'refous<e is the famed glove that comes froin the place $
:z fo llml name n France. Perpair.... oo, e 2-00
:
*
P
o I
A
L]
4
b4
o Corner Ilth and C Streets.

L
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The 1906 Dorothy Dodd
SHOES and OXFORDS

All Shoes and
Oxfords bought

here shined free.

The Stock is Now Complete

This popular shoe is here in almost a complete line of varied and ex-

tensive assortments for spring and summer wear and it is cer-
3 & .

tainly a great pleasure on our part to present such

shoes for your inspection.

New Models on Display

Whether vou desire spring shoes or Oxfords for cither street or dress
wear our DOROTHY will meet any and all demands
vou may make upon it.

Custom Grade College Boots

Darothy Dodd Custom Grade College Boots are made of gun metnl Kid

and a dumhle leather with a firm, smooth surface, smart :

1

in appearance and wears exceptionelly well.

A PAIR—$2.50, $3.00 and $3.70—A PAIR

HHODES Bﬁo THERS Tacoma's Agents and Headguarters tor
) WHITE OXFORDS
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McCORMACK BROS., 15th and Pacific Ave.
Spring Clothing

Your Spring Suit or Top Coat can be
purchased here at a genuine saving of
money. Why delay. The assortment is
"at its best and the prices are as low asat
) auy time duung the year. We do not
f’ ' boost the priess up at the beginning of.
’C’ the season. We sell the most perfect

I&)S_Oj wearing apparel for men and boys at
COPYRIGIIT,

—

reasonable prices.

McCormack Bros.

1252-54-56 Pacific Avenue.

b didd Ll

Glove (Graces we mean. A few years ago we secured the agency
for the “Centimeri Kid Glove and later that for the “Lady Estelle”’
and the “Trefousse™. Sales have grown from hundreds to thous-
aids of pairs each year, until we are recognized as headquarters
for Ladies’ reliable Kid Gloves.:

The Three Graces E
5
3

LORLLRELLRIRRELL 2 CRSAIAM0 040800080008 0¢

The ESTELLF is by far the best glove hereabouts

At PEr PalTscscosecrrsscrrcsese D R S L R R R L I R R N X X L L o$,'00
The Centemen of which there are several lmuatlons, isa $ , 6 9

Genuine French Kid that sells for, per pair.. Ciseetcessesenassnsnnes .
The Trefousse 15 the famed glove that comes from the place .

fo that name 1n France. Perpair.........c.cvivveennn.. p Gesnesusane $2-00
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§ Corner Iith and C Streets.
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April Showers

The mighty Oak and the chnging Vine were
trudging up stairs.

“W\ ho was that at the door just now?” asked
the Vine.

“The fifteenth box of flowers for the Angel
from one of her mwny admirers,” came the
answer in a disgasted tone. “I should think
she would get tired of so wuch popularity.”

I'he Vine made no answer for fear of hurt-
ing har companians feelings, for the Oak was
not popular, decidedly not. She had a sharp
tongue, which 1s a dangerous thing 1n a wom-
an, besides, she was very plain and that didn't
help matters any. Most folks thought the
Oak didn't care, but the Vine knew better.
Three ycars as her roommate had taught
the Vine that underneath her gnarly exterior
the Oak wasa veritable sensitive plant,and envi-

ed the Angel and the other girls their popularnty
¥ % %

It was pouring rain as the students came out
from Chapel and for a few moments every-
thing was ifi confusion while each tried to find
the right umbrella.

As the Oak was going down the stairs she
heard a very emphauic voice at her eibow

“Well I'll be—"" and the voice stopped short.
“I beg your pardon, what did you say ? ’

‘The Oak was not exactly what one might call

conventional. Besides she knew the voice. It
belonged to one Jack Woods, a Senior and a
good fellow. She had met him in the woods
two years before.

“I didn’t say, but where did you get my um-
brella?” .

The Oak looked down; the umbrella was
certainly not her own, although very much
like it. Then she looked at Jack Woods and

her eyes began to twinkie. '

“In the rack, I suppose, but how did you
happen to run off wirh mine?”

*Is this yours? Well I’ll be—"

“Yes, sir,” she answered demurely.

Woods looked surprised. The gir] certainly
had changed since that summer in the moun-
tains. She was nothing but a tom-boy then.
In the end the Oak had a new experience,
she walked over to class under tbe same um-
brella with a very good looking young man and
he carried her books.

After that Mr. Jack Woods seemed inclined
to renew his acquaintance. Thegiil was not
50 bad looking after ajl. Her features were
plain of course, but her hair was soft and
wavy and her eyes,—why Mr. Woods could
not understand why he had never noticed her
eyes. On the whole he was rather pleased
with his discovery, so he did not hesitate when
one rainy day he saw the Oak strugghing with
an umbrella and a tall Easter lily as she tried
to board the car, '

When the Qak saw Mr. Woods she was an-
noyed and blushed ever so slightly. Some
way Mr. Woods wished she would do it again.

“Can’t [ take that lily off your hands?” he
asked.

“No, you can’t,” she answered pettishly,
“but [ would be obliged to get rid of this um-
brella.”

Once on the car, Mr. Woods seemed lost in
deep thought. The Oak looked at him curi-
ously several times and then remarked, as if
to the landscape:

“I wonder what he is thinkingabout.”

Mr. Woods awoke with a start. “Would
you really like to know?” he asked gravely.
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“Certainly, 1 said so-once, didn’t I?"

I was wondering to whom you were taking
that hiy.”

“T'o myself with my own comphments, thank
you,” she answered without turning her head.
But Mr. Wood was happy. She had smiled
again.

The Oak was in a quandary. Mr. Woods
bad asked her to go the lng May party. with
him and she did not know what dress to wear.
The Vine couldhardly keep from laughing,
1t seemed so strange for the Oak, of all people
to worry about dress; and yet the Vine was
glad

Just then there came a knock. at the door

WHITWORTHIAN

and a maid handed 1n a large box of flowers.
The Oak took no 1nierest, they were for the
Vine of course, but the Vine made a grand
bow and presented them to her roommate.

| here, 1 hope this will decide whether you
shall wear your white or your blue dress,” she
said.

+(Oh, aren’t they beauties!” cried the Oak as
she lifted the delicate pink and white roses
one at a time. “Who would have thought of
anyone sending ME flowers!”

“Well, laughed the Vine, “April showers
alwaysbring May flowers, you know.”

C. V.S

Dawn

When o'er the earth there broods the dawming gray,.
And all:the world 15 wasting for the. mormn,
‘I'he hush that always comes before the day
Is pierced by the sunsshafts just new born
I'he water-hilies sleep upon the lake,
The downy hirdhings have.not aped therr eves,
And wee Lur banns most tender.dieans do make
OFf tungs they lately saw im Paradise
O come sweet. dav, and Dless us with thy hight?
Pour forth.the sunbeams and the =ongs of buds,
Break down the dismal rawmparts of the night,
Bring ehildhood’s langhter and 1its prathing words!
So shall 1 know another lovely day,
Avday to work angd rest and, sing and, pray;,

M. C.
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From Social Heighis.

Mrs. Crandall with her students received 1n
the Art Studo, Erwin Hall. on the afternoon
and evening of March r7th. The many guests
were nterested and entertained with the work
displaved 1 that the scenes were taken from
our own Western Washington that we see
about us every day. Buwls of yellow tulips
with gieen backgrounds 1n rehef heightened
theartistic effect of the hall. Punch was
served and Miss Osberg sang dehightfully dur-
ing the afternoon.

Miss Julia Fraser, traveling secretary of the
Presbyterian Pacific Coast Home Missionary
Society, spent the Sabbath at the College and
conducted the Vesper service. Her talk on
Nez Perce Indians was one of the best we have
had this year.

Miss Munro is giving a series of Pupils’ Re-
citals this spring. Miss Margaret MclL.ean,
assisted by Mr. John Crandal! gave the follow-
ing well-rendered program on March 13th:
Fantasia and Sonata - - - Mozart

Fantasia - - - -
Adagio - - - - -
Allegro Assa - - -

My love 1s like a red, red rose - Hastings
Mr. John Crandall

By the Brookside. Op. 27 - Karganoff
Shadow Dance. Op. 39-No 8 MacDowell
Romance. Op 51-No. 5 - Tschaikowsky
Gondohera— G Minor - - Moszkowski
Polonaise. Op. 71-No. 1 - - Chopin

Kamennoi-Ostrow. Or. 10-No. 3. Rubinstein
Butterfly - - - - - Levallee

Don Juan Serenade - - T'schaikowsky
Mr. John Crandall
Coronation Concerto - - Moazart

Larghetto—Allegro - -
Orchestra parts played on second piana by
Miss Munro.

Miss Sarah Kox, assisted by Miss Enma
Louse Biggs, violin, entertained her friends
at Music Studio on Apnl 16th.

Invention. No. 15 - - - Bach
Along the Brook - - - Hofman
Serenade. Op. 29 - - - Chaminade
‘I'he Butterfly - - - -* - Denee

March Populaire - - - - B, Cutter
Miss Erma Louise Biggs

Dance of the Gnomes - - Whelpley
Etude—*“Le Raynm - - - J. Alden
Valse - . - - - Jos. Hills
¥Concerto - - - - - Haydn
Larghetto - - - - -

Vivace - - - - -

*Qrchestral parts played on znd piano by
Miss Munro.

Presdient and Mrs. Kroeze entertained the
Freshman class at their home on the evening
of Aprnit 11th. The time was delightfully
spent in playing progressive games, Miss Rol-
leston and Mr. Phipps winning first prize
while Miss Roberts triumphantly carried off
the consolation. The dainty favors were sug-
gestive and appropriate of the Easter season.
The class added one more verse to their class
song in honor of their “Lattle Freshman”.

JE—
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“Here’s to the youngest of all,

the Mascot of our class.

His color is like the rest of us,
the hue of bright green grass

He canuot scrap’ he cannot yell,

he cannotsing a line,

But he’s alright for all of that,
lor he’s a naughty ¢.”

Miss. McCorkle, city seoretary of the Y. W.

C. A, of Portland, made a short visit at the
coilege 6n Wednesday, Apnl i8th.

Miss Lay spent the week ending April 8th
with Miss Dunbar at Olympia.

THE WHITWORTHIAN

Mrs. E. F. Benson, of Prosser, visited Miss
Myra at the Residence during the first week
of April

Madame Tripple, of Seattle, was the guest
of Miss Lay at luncheon Apnl 4th.

Miss Dunlap spent two days in Seattle this
last week.

Mr. and Mrs Henry Todd, of Aurora, 111,
visited the College on Tuesday, April 17th.

Miss Reynolds attended the State Board of
Y. W. C. A, in Seattle on last Saturday.

vl
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" Another year has passed and gone in the
history of the Student Association of Whit-
worth College. It has been a year of begin-
nings, of failures and yet of sucesses  During
the year which closed with the annual election
two weeks ago, tie Students of Whitworth
bave taken up anew basket-ball, a sport which
for four years had been left in the background;
‘they have played their first college games of

. base-ball; they have sent their football team
,on,two trips which werc of sufficient length to
be called trips, not excursions; they have,
-through the Whitworth Club, held ther first
intercollegeate debate.

In all these new undertakings there have
been many discouragements, many failures but

“the’ WHITWORTIH SPIRIT has remained un-
daunted, 1t has triumphed over all reverses
and has won the greatest sucessof all. May it
ever be so, may the students ever accord their

representatives a cordial and heartly support
and stay with them to the end.

The staff of I'HE WHitwor1H1AN wishes at
this tame 10 extend its heartiest congratula-
tions 10 the newly-electcd wflficers of our Stu-
dent Body and wish them the best of success
dunng the coming rear

“ May all good fortune prosper vou,

May you succeed in all you do”

May you have tuck and vict’ties too
Good will, bright hopes we Lave for ycu.

Six weeks more of school. How good 1t
seem s, especially to the undergraduates
Then books, thrown aside, the daily grind of
study and recitation will be forgotten until
once nore the month of September comes up-

onus Yet to thesenior these last six weeks
seem any thing but good. He has visions of
orations, and long theses upon deep subjects
all left to be fimshed to the very last minute.
The remedy for procrastination is something
which even Semors have not found, at least
not all of them.

Six weeks and then good-bye for the Seniors,
Six iong wearisome, troublous weeks how they
wish they were past, how they wish they were
still years in the future. - ’

Rules for the Coliege Student.

Says Mr Chas. F. Thwing, a college student,
to college students,

“If I were a college student I would—

El.) Care for my health. ’

1.} Try to cultivate the najor graces.—
I say major graces. Usually we speak of the
viriues as major and the geaces as minor. [
have no wish' to depreciate virtue or the vir-
tues, But I do wish to make sigmficant the
place which the graces play in the hie of the
student. The giaces constitute the lady or
gentleman. These elements are far more con-
tributory to the happiness and success of the
carcer of the student than he usually believes,
There are many men who are honest, faithful,
able, who yet fail to secure the results which
honesty, faithfulness, ability ought to secure
for the simple reason that they are not gentle-
lml:and. ‘T'hey are not LIKABLE and they are not
iked. .

(3) Secek less for the knowledge and
more for the significance of knowiedge. 1
would care less to be a scholar and more to be
a thinker. If I could be apgreat scholar I
might be content with being a scholar; but as
this would be impossible I would try to be a
thinker, For the thinker is needed 1n Ameri-
can life, his presence and his power are its
greatest need.” '

eI Den, Y
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Exchanges

Oratortcal contests between the different col-
leges and universities have been frequent of
late. In the contest between the principal
colleges of Oregon, held recently at Albany,
was won by the speaker irom Albany col‘lege,
who excelled. the Oregon Weekly tells us,
both in his delivery and 1n the composition of
his oration. '

At Moscow, Idaho, on June 1st, Oregon,
Idaho, and Washington, will compete for the
interstate oratoncal prize

The March number of the Pioneer (Whit-
man Coliege) is given over to the interests of
the Sophomore class and 15 an excellent num-
ber. ‘The selections of poetry in 1t are,partic-
ularly good.

The Eugene High School News 1s made in-

terewsing by 1ts many sjorettes. |

4

Tne Paszmyx, of TFaskino, Missourt, is mak-
g ap appeal for finanaal aid through 11s col-
wmns, It seems that Whitworth 15 not the
only college whose treasury needs replemish-

mg  \isery loves company,

Yhe . Wala - Walla High School send us a
very unique nmber of the, Pedestal for last
manth,

*

‘The Sofa held the twain -
Miranda and her love sick swain
HeandShe.
But hark! a step upon the stair
And papa finds them sitting there
He and She.
Ex.

All the people dead who wrote it,
All the people dead who spoke it,
All the people die who learn 1t,
Blessed death' they surely earn it.
Ex.

The High School Pedestal has a cute cover
design.

The April Maroonisa V. W C, A, and =z
Y. M. C. A. number and is well gotten u:p and
llustrated. But the looks of the paper would
be improved if the advertisements were not
scattered throughout the reading matter to
such an extent.

We welcome the Black and Red fromWater-
town, Wis,, anew ex&hange for this month.
The editorjals are especially good, as are the
criticisius 1n the exchange column. We

thank you for your suggestions. Black and
Red, and shall try to profit by them.

i——
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Salt Breezes From Inspiration Poi
. Dalt breezes I'rom Inspiralion Foint.
. T i f
l Camping for us! ' ) ' Gum on the wall; under the tables and chairs Il ! .
R and in the boat. - -
l o 3
Back to the woods and embrace nature (7). D .
; ‘The only trouble with Mitchell was his “ca- ‘)
. pacity”. s
Join the Amalgamated Association of Rose- ¢
dale Benders. . 1
’ - Carl (as Lemon and Pande go by} :—*This ;
' boat is stuck. Let’s ask LLemon to help us.” :
Rough sea! Poor Nolga! - Charlie R—*“That would be Lemonade,
wouldn't it?
And Aggie and Speck won first and second ¢ . !
prizes "respectlve'ly as being the champion “Car-rul. what’ talking about 7"
beaneaters of the A. A. of R. B. Ar-Thl, whatre you talking abou ,
Anna Otto Speculate. J—ke:—*"There’s to be no Mr-or-Miss-ing
) ' in this camp.”
C—rl: “Well, all right, see that we never
She: —*Thar girl’s bathing suit fits you fine, find you M1S5ING, then.”
Ivan.” ’
] . Péarla;—"l left a dimity qfegs out here last
How was the moon Friday night, Harriet? o, nner and I can't find, it anywhere.” ,
- Phipps—=I guess maybe this is it, I've been l
o . ' wiping dishes with it for three days.” .
Sprain, pain, gone again. * : S o
Miss Aggie Streeter was seen donkey-nding Jessie:—“You Rosedale people shock me!
last week. Poor Tiny! . We behaved out at our camp.”
' Harriet:—“Why, Jessie, how could you!” C
“Don’t be so pensive, Harrnet dear, I'l do —— «
the cooking.” - ‘T'he tide took a sudden rise April znd. An- ST
A -_ : dora was the cduse. '
| For Sale -One Curl, $50.00. Sara Ghorm- . ‘ ——— ' o f
: + le\'. . v , ° IR A ’ » %0
l ’ Why did everybody lc_)iok at Yotaw and Lola, ‘ , ?2
: when a match was it on the' boat, coming . ' .%
B Left at Magnolhia Beach by “The Family”—  home from’ Stone’s Landing? :f
K




8 THE WHIPYOITH AN

\lickie (who has been repairing the bell)
“Is the bell going down at the Residence,
Professor?™

Prof. Wilson:—*I theught you nsually I new
where the Belle was going.”

Louise (to John)—*1'll meet you above.”
That’s taking a great deal on faith.

Why does Mickie sing down at the Dorm. a
lLitle song entnled, “Wait ull the sun shines,
Nelhe.”?

Have you noticed Met’s new ring?

Huggie: *l can understand Carl better

Mr. Dosefi.”

Who saw Metzger with a BUrRr hanging on
his coat at Stone’s Landing? Nosouwy,

Prof. Wilson (in Greek):—“1 wish you boys
would pay attention.  You can’t find 1t out
the window, Mr. Crandall.

Palmer: “No, but he can find 1t in the
neat 1oous.”

Miss R :—*T'his 1s a Domestic Novel, and
I don’t suppose you boyscared much aboutar,
How do you like ir2”

Palimer:—*I could hardly wade through the
thing.” .

Mr. Towne:— “Now. I rather liked it.

Miss R.:—*“Well, ot course, Mr. T'owne is in
a hetter position to appreciate it than the rest
ot. vou. but mivhe you'll get there some day,
Paimer”

K. R :—*At the table tihs morning when
Walter and Myra were talking about geuting
marned— oh! I mean "V

K —nn—th: “When can we play that game
Lola? '‘Sometime when the boys aren’t
around?”

Lola I : —*[ zuess we’ll never play it then ”

For subsdriptions to churches, Deaf and
Dumb Schools, or other chantable institu-
tions, go to E. McM—— A cheerfui 1e-
sponse guaranieed

D-——n W—_-de (looking at an exceedingly
plump young gentleman): —And the length
and the breadth thereof was thuty cubits”

Don’t get so Foxy, Cizek.

Why is 1t that well known song “Wonld you
care if we should part?” affect our girls so?
Agme giggles and says *Quit]”—Pearla calls,
“ar—rul! Please don™t sing that!”

It isn’t difficult to tell when a boy getsa
letter from home these days. The result is
the appearance of the regulation gray suit the
next day

The reappearance of the Yellow Kids! !
They look familiar.

Ask Mirs D. why she 1s always declining
“hic, haec, Hoke”.

What is Magnohia’s favorite color? Brown.

Sander has fallen into the habit of making
flying trips to Seattle, which he says have been
“on business”. Of course we believe they
were on business, but of what kind, 15 the
question the upper class table 1s trying to
solve. T

Prof V. (in Botany):— “If a seed shculd be
bottled wp n a bottle”—(7)

Miss Brown: —“Godown and gel yourverb ”

Wlnle 'some girl’s were counting the but-
tons on Ruth Francis’ skirt, *Rich-man, poor-
man, beggar-man, theif, doctor—"" Ruth sud-
denly exclaimed, *Oh, don’t count any more,
that’s far enough! ?




A . The Assistant Cook has pretty brown hair,
And when she smiles
A dimple says,
“Come, kiss e, iIf yon dare”.

Who saw Stars when he hit the floor? Mac-
Donald.

To H—ry L. - ng—th.
Henry has a httle giri
Whose ambition is so high,
She has to perch on Henry's knee
T'o look straight in his eye.

Where did Tommy get his cold?

Wanted: The point to this joke:
C---—*Isn’t that lovely?,
H—:—*%0, that’s nothing.”

Who goes walking after dinner 1n the even-
ing? Ask Heceath.

Athletics

Basebali.

Baseball practice started in earnest in car-
nest during the last year in March, Captain
Sander has been working the men hard and
they have shown up very well.

Of last years team we have Capt. Sander,
Colbert, McCauley, McMaster and Crandall.
Sander will again play. center field, Colbert,
last years star catcher is to do the pitching
this year; McCauley will play short stop and
that position could not.ben better hands;
McMaster is playing first and Crandall 1s1n
the outfield.

Of the other men, Mitchell, an experienced
player will caich, while D. Doud of last years
squad will be the the other member of the
pitching staff. Lee Doud 1s trying out at first
i base and in the outfield  Young and Phipps,
' both new men this yvear, are working out at

third and sccond third respectively.

y THE WHITWORTHIAN

Correct Drass for Men and Boys

Our young men's clothes are justly
famous for their high gquablity, infall-
ible correct styles and perfect fit, as
well as for that airof refinement and
individuality prominent in every gar-
ment.

I.conomical priees prevail with us.

Sunsstart at $8.50 and range &11.50,
$12 50, %13 50, $15.00, 210 50, &17.50,
$20 and up to $z3.

DEGE &
- MILNER

TWO KNTRANCES:
1110-12 Pacific Avenue
1109-11 Commerce St.
' TACOMA. '
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FORM TWC 4§
vorvment 1500 THE FLCHHECMER FISHEL CU., new vorx

Here's a suit with all the style an
exclusive tailor will give you at half
the tailor’s prices.

Suits from 335 down to $15

Plenty of Blues, Blacks and Grays.

Drop in and investligate.

MENZIES & STEVENS

Furnishers Hatters

Clothers

913 Pacific Ave. Provident Building.

[

A schedule of games has deen arranged
which includes the following teams.—Univer-
sity of Washington, Univorsity of Puget Sound,
Seattle High School and l'acoma High
School. Other games are 1n sight but have
not been defimtely scheduled as yet.

T. H. S,, 5 WHITWORTH, 4

Whitworth opened the season with a defeat

by Todoma H S, Apnl 1r,atthe Y. M. C A.
Park. Tacoma took a commanding lead early
in the game making all their runsn the first
three inmings.  Afler that they wereunable to
score.
Whitworth, allowing no hits and deserved to
win his game Poor support, however, allow-
ed the High School to gain a safe lead n the
opening inmngs, which could not be over-
come. .
High School played a good game and de-
served to win. 'I'heir pitcher was n fine form
and let us down with three bits. Whitworth
wade a desperale attewpt to tie thé score in
erghth and nminth inmings but 1n vain,  Whit-
worth’s line up was:— Mhichell, ¢; Doud, p; 1.
Doud, : b.; Phipps, 2 b.; McCauley. s. s;
Young, 3 b ; Colbert,! f.; Sander (Capt.) c. £;
Crandall, r. {.

Track.

Under the direction of Loach Booth a track
teaw 1s being organized, A number of fellows
are training bard foritand a meet 15 being
planned. TI'his will be Whitworth's first year
in track athletics and 1 all probability no
meets with other schools will be held this
year. The team is handicapped by the
fact that some of the best track men are also
on the baseball teamn, so thaf it 1s 1mpossible
for them to turn out for the track.

Basketball, -

The basketbal! season 15 over and we have
lost all our games, yet we feel that 1t1s not a
bad showing for the first year and that we are
just so much stronge) for next year. The past
season has brought out some good players,
and with lots of practice we should be able
to hold our own with any school teams next
year.

The last two gamesof theseason were played
with Parkland Academy at Parland and with
the lacoma High School at Y. M. C. A

Doud pitched a beautiful game fos-
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THE FOLLOWING IS THE TREAS-
URER'S REPORT OF THE FRESH-
MEN CLASS FOR THE TERM

ENDING MARC 22. 1906,

Fall Term:

Oct. Srd, Paint and Brush - $1.65
Dec. 2, Clothes Line for Chimney 30
. Total Expense - - - #1795
Dee. 20, Bal. from former Treas. 2.56
“ 22, Spoon for Kroeze baby 2.00
Bal on hand . - - ;171
Winter Term:
Jan. 6, Goods for Pennants - $3.15
Poles for same - - - - 40
Total Cash Collected - 5.50
Total- - - - - - 8.05
Total Expenses - - - 730
Balancee on hand - - TH

These figures are taken fron the I'res-
wrer’'s hooks. Kindly report any errors
noted. Yours Respectfully,

TREASURER CLASS OF ’08.

We Make 8 Speciaily Family Trade,
of Fine Poullry Sobiciied
(ommercial Market
ACOMA- _Harry Nash, Prop, '
Retail Dealer in Fresh ann Salt Meats
TELEPHONE HAIN 292. 930 C STREET )
We offer many unusual values and
our goods are fully TAYLER-GARDNER CO.
warranted. Mandolins l Music
H Guilars and
The.Kimball Gun Store, Inc., ”ﬂ'&:ﬂi"k Banjos Books
—Wlm]fzsule and Reta%l 946 PACIFIC AVE TACOMAL !
Sporting Gools - - -




HART
JEWELER
s 952 Pacfic Ave.

Tacoma Trunk Factory

Trunks, Bags, Suit Cases and all

Traveling Outfits.

931 C Street Telephone Red 1772

First Class Workmen Employed

Eight Chairs.

O. K. Baths

R. EssLEr, Proprietor.

1017 Pacific Ave. Tacoma, Wash.

Fine Candies Ice Cream

MUEHLENBRUCRHR’S

Phone Main 720

Tacoma, Ave. “

See Summerfield

For your Ne kwdar, Shirts,

Collars, Hats, etc.

1119 Pacific Ave.

1

Tacoma, Wash.
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5% Geo.J.ChapmanCo.
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o Gold and Silversmiths
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¥ Theater Bigg. 902 C Street %
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Vaughan & Morrill

Company |

The Book Store

926 Pac‘ific Avenue, Tacoma

Candy Made Every Hour

FromBa.m:to4p. m.

Come in and See it Made. --:Use our Phohe

. Black 6851

POP SMITH CANDY CO., Inc. 1146 Pu.




LARGEST and MOST COMPLETE Optical Establishment in Tacoma

TS

806 C Street

Eyes Examined Free

KACHLEIN

GRADUATE OPTICIAN

High Grade Work

Domestic or Gloss Finish

Guaranteed as Preferred
Specidl Work Given
Prompt Attention
" 3 % - ” {
CASCADE LAUNDRY
TACOMA; WASH

1307 C STREET

131041312 COMMERCE STREET

TELEPHONE MAIN 230 3

Your Grocer

Bo sure of tho grocer you buy from. Sée that every-

thing you place before your family is pure and free from

germs that cause loss of health. We suggest

McLEAN, McM/LLAN & C0., 763 C St.

Full Line of the Best Standard Bikes

RAMBLER, COLUMBIA,
IVER-JOHNSON -

I5E"ALL GARRANTEED_&j

$25 to $50
FULLER KNATVOLD (0.

Dealers in Good Goods C.ly

Corner Ninth and Commerce Tacoma, Wash.

J. B. TernEs, Pres, andMgr.  TELEPHONE 43
Tacoma Carriage & Baggage

Transfer Co.

O¥FICE: 109 South Ninth Street.
Carriages, Baggage Wagons Tally-Ho at all
hours, Private Ambulance perfect in every
detail. Hand your checks for baggage to our
messengers, who will meet you én all in-
coming trains.

Brick Stabics, 6th and 5. Helens Ave, Tacoma.

Before Buying

Come and see our prices on Trunks
Suitcases, Traveling Bags and Grips.

Racine Trunk Factory 736 Pacific Ave.
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THE NEW OXFORDS

We are bubbling over with enthugiasm over our megnificent showing
of New Spring Oxfords., They are prettier and better than ever before.
A Display Second to none in thg West,

An Oxford for every foot at almost every price. You may be dantily
shod without that feeling of expense Before selecting step in and see what
we have to offer and how much we can save you, WE SHINE THEM FREE.

We have a full line of Spatts in ail colors to match your gown; also

Hoslery to match the Bpatts. '

RHODES BROTHERS TACOMA, WASH.
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The Gray Cliff

Margaret Trently had just passed her
fourteenth birthday. They had given a
splendid party for her up at the spacious
“‘cottage,’”’ whieh was her sumimer home;
but, to her mother’s chagrin and her
father’s secret delight, the girl had not
seemed pleased.  “‘Parties are so stiff,”’
she had said.

Margaret was an ordinary girl with the
exeeption of one thing. 'That exceplion
-was her unusual fondness for reading. All
givls like to read the eurrent books, but
Margaret had passed that stage and was
reading Cooper, Dickens and Secott with
as mueh zest as the average girl displays
in “‘St. Elmo’’ and other books of the
same class.

The Trently eottage was built in the
woods just back of a great streteh of
sandy beach, but about a mile and a half
away giant clifi's reared themselves out of
the sea, a menace to marners in time of
storm.

On the day after the party, Margarer
packed a hinech, gathered up two or three
books, mounted her pony and started off
in the direction of the cliffs. Like most
of the visitors to the beach, Margaret had
found a nook. Tt was half way down the
face of the Gray Cliff, which was regard-
ed as dangerons and also devoid of at-
tractions. For this reason it was seldom
invaded by ‘‘those people,”” as Margaret
termed the snmmer visitors, and this was
why she had chosen the eave on the Gray
ClLiff for her nook.

The nook was under a projecting ledge
and was like o room enclosed on three
sides by solid walls of rock, the open side
giving a maghificent view of the breakers
The floor was covered with a natural ear-
pet of soft green moss and mosses and
lichens formed a kind of tapestry over the
walls.  Piled in a ereviee on one side of

- ot e i oe

the wall were numerous books, hoth useful
and interesting, which Margaret had
brought from the house on her various
visits.

Today she was restless and tired, so she
simply lay back among the sofa pillows
and watched the waves dashing against

the rocks below. As she gazed, she
dreamed. She did not fall asleep; it was

as if she saw a vision. 1t seemed that she
was a woman grown, and she pietured to
herscif the man for whom she wonld some
time be willmg to give up everything.
Hitherto, her 1deas of this wonderful per-
son had been changeful. One day he would
be tall and blond with blue eyes; at an-
other time he appeared as a jolly little
fellow with dancing cyes and hair almost
red, who would keep her langhing all the
time; and yet again as a tall, broad-
shouldered man with black hair and eyes
that sparkled like jet. But today a new

“ideal formed itself in her mind, and in

some way she knew it would be the lasting
one. Now she thonght of the character of
the man rather than his personal appear-
ance,

All day she dreamed and when she re-
turned to the cotiage that afternoon she
{found things in a turmoll 1t was during
the panic year of 94 and her father had
mvested a large part of his fortune in
stocks whiech he deemed perfeetly safe.
That afternoon he had reeeived a brief
and pointed telegram  from his broker:
“Seattle Traction Co. busted; everything
lost.”’

Phe fannly was left i very moderate
eirenmstances by this reverse and, since
it was necessary o raise wmoney at once,
they rented itheir summer home and re-
tnrned to the eity. For several years the
Trentlys disappeared from the life of the
heach Al last, however, another unex-
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peeted change in stocks brought to Mr.
Trently all that he had lost before and a
neat httle sum besides The following
smnmer found the Trently family back at
the cottage.

The personnel at the beach had changed
considerably in the years when they had
been absent, so that for some time the
Trentlys had few social obligations. They
had come to the beach rather earlier than
usual in order that there might be time
to make the necessary repawrs in the
place

Margaret was now a girl of twenty-one
and she had often remarked that Jean
Ingelow’s ““Seven Times Three’’ was not
likely to be true in her case. She was
tall and graceful, a complexion somewhat
pale hut clear as cream, together with a
mass of chestnut hair as fine and soft as
silk, made an impression on all beholders
(especially those of masculine gender)
that was not readily forgotten. But Mar-
garet was as yet heart-whole. The man
who corresponded to the standard she had
set that day in the eave had never come
within her vision,

As soon as possible after the family
came back, Margaret visited the ecave.
Everything was as she had left it that day
seven years before, except for the dust
and cobwebs. She faneied that no one
had visited the place since that memor-
able afternoon. She eleaned out the cave
and set it to rights, then made it her
refuge and retreat as before. When she
heeame acguainted with the people of the
beach, she noticed that everyone seemed
to be talking about “Max.” Finally her
curiosity overcame her desire not to be
thought too forward and she asked who
this nniversally popular ““Max” might be.

“Max,”’” her ehnm  told her, ‘“is all
right. We have dubbed him our beautifut
bachelor, because there isn’t a girl at the
beach who isn’t in love with him, and he
docsn’t eare a row of pins about any of us.
We are all very well as far as we go, but
yon see Max 1s a man with ideals and
nothing short of an archangel or the -
comparable Maggie,”” she added with a
grand bow, “‘will ever have the ghost of
& ehanee with him.”’

Margar  wasannoyed and made up her
mind ﬂ(, ». thi suaperior yonng man should
recei-’"a severe lesson. She’d teaeh him

to turn up s nose at really nice girls
(Margaret was fully eonscious that she
herself was a niee girl) just beeause they
didn’t happen to come up -to his crazy
ideals What did he expeet anyway ? Dad
he think they ought to spend all their time
acting hike ideals? Well, she wasn’t much
at flirting, but she would fix him, that ar-
rogant dnde! Just you see!

About two weeks after she had determ-
med to take the conceit out of the un-
known ‘“Max,”” Margaret was sitting in
the eave reading and thinking. - Mentally
she was eontrasting the ‘‘Max’’ whom she
had never seen with her ideal, and it must
be admitted that the comparison was by
no means flattering to the first named gen-
tleman,

Just then the rattling of a stone rolling
down the inclmme arrested her. attention;
soon others came eclattering down, and
then she knew that someone was deseend-
ing. Margaret was extremely annoyed,
for she wanted the nook to be a seeret,
and no one could come down that path
and not sze her. Quictly she waited while
the footsteps drew mnearer, and the stones
rolled down close at hand. 'The first
glimpse she caught of the intruder was a
foot meatly clad in calf oxfords. She re-
membered noticing that the foot was
shapely and had a very high instep. Next
a leg clad in knickerbockers and eyeling
stockings appeared. Tt looked as if the
owner of the foot and leg had braced him-

self and was tying his shoe. That opera-

tion finished, the rest of the intrnder
stepped into view., Ile stood for what
seemed to Margaret an interminably long
time watehing the breakers; then turned
slowly round and saw her. Margaret was
completely at a-loss. She did not know
what she had expected, but it certainly
was not this. There stood her ideal in the
flesh and blood.

The Tdeal acted 1n a most unidealistic
way. IHe whistled and stared. Margaret
thonght at the time that it was not exactly
what she would have expected from her
ideal, yet altogether it seemed the most
natural thing in the world to do-under
the eircumstances, and there was nothing
ungentlemanly in the stare with which he
regarded her, so Margaret simply sat and
staved back. She noticed that his hair
was brown, davker than her own and
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curly. 1Ilis eyes (she had a splendid op-
portunity of observing them) were a deep,
rich brown. Way back in their depths
they seemed {o be laughing even though
the face was perfectly grave. Ile was
strong and manly looking, yet slender and
supple. Noticing that he wore the erim-
son H, Margaret came to the conclusion
that he must have been on the Ilarvard
track team or crew. IHe was too hght 1o
have played on the gridiron.

At last the 1deal found his voice. “‘So
you have come at last,”” he remarked in a
pleasant voice.

Margaret’s curiosity got the better of
her surprise and she answered, ‘‘Yes, hut
who are you and how did you know about
this cave?”

“My name is Maxwell, John ¥Maxwell,”
responded the Tdeal, ‘‘commonly know in
these parts as Max. About the cave, yon
sce I found 3t the summer you left. I
didn’t know but I had invaded someone’s
private dominion, but no one elaimed 1t,
80 I stepped m and took possession. You
wonder- about the pillows and things?
Well, I was always a sentimental sort of
fellow, so I kept things just the same. It
seemed as if I might find the real owner
of the eave here any day. In summer
when it got tiresome at the hotel I would
come down here and just be quict and
think. But I didn’t expeet to see yon
here today. Glad you came.”

He spoke like an old friend, and while

he was speaking had seated bhimself, put
a sofa pillow behind his back and settled
down as if for an all-afternoon talk. It
almost seemcéd as if he regarded Mar-
garet in the light of a person whom. he
had met somewhere before and with whom
he had been the best of friends. Margaret.
also felt perfeetly free and easy, just as if
she had known him for years.
. After talking for a time on the relative
standing both in scholarship and athleties
of the various eolleges, the conversation
turned on boolks. Both Maxwell and Mar-
garet were well posted on this subjeet, and
the rest of the afternoon passed swiftly
and pleasantly in a diseussion of their
favorite books and characters. They found
that their tastes were very sinnlar,

As they left the cave, Maxwell asked,
‘““Are you commmg again soon, Miss
Trently?”’

Margaret thought nol sooner than the
next afternoon.

“May I not come, too, and bring
‘Richard Carvel’?”’ he asked. ‘*Yon said
you had not read it and we ean enjoy 1t
together.”’

Margaret was perfeetly willing, so the
next day and the next and many days
after that, they spent rogether in the eave
reading and talking. 1t seemed to Mar-
garet as if her dreams had at last come
true, and when in the latter part of the
summer, Maxwell popped the question,
Margaret learned that he had dreamed ot
her even as she had dreamed of him.

Maxwell is still a man with ideals, but
he is no longer a bachelor. 1le and Mar-
gavet date all their happmess from their
first meeting that day at the eave in the
Gray CLULff.

Commencement Calendar.

As usnal, Commencement Week at
‘Whitworth College will be brilliant. Fol-
lowing is the offieal ealendar:

Saturday, June 9, 1 to 6 p. m, art
exhibit-. ... ... Art Studio, Erwin Hali
Sunday, June 10, 3:30. ... Mason Library
Bacecalaureate Sermon, by the President.
Monday, June 11, 8 p. m.. . Mason Library
Reeital, Advaneed Pupils School of Music.
Tuesday, June 12, 8 p. .. . Mason Library
Annupl Conceert, School of Musiec.
Wednesday, June 13, 8 p. m. ......
e e Mason Library
Senior Class Night.
Thursday, June 14, 8 p, m.. Mason Library
Convoeation Address, Gov. A. E. Mead;

Conferring of Degrees, A, L. IIutehi-

son, President of Board of Trustees,

10 p. m., President’s Reeeption to Class,

The Residenee.

The members of the elass of 06 and the
degrees to be eonferred upon them are as
follows:

Cevilla Stowe Dennig, B. 8., Chehalis.

Frederic Dan Metzger, A. B., Tacoma.

Amna Sander, B. 8., Ellenshurg.

Wilham Edward Sander, B. 8, Coecur -
d’Alene, Ida. SAr

Leila Franees Shaffer, AZ"B33"" An.’
geles, Cal. v R
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In the Watches of the Night

““It’s the first time they’ve gone out of
this dormy with boys,”” remarked the
hostess, with a superior air, as she poised
her marsh-mallow on a hat pin, ““and I
don’t think we should let snch an oeca-
sion grow cool in thewr memory. Now, I
shall never forget my first venture of that
sort A Senior helped to dress me, and
after I got home that night, I think I
spent a solid hour cutting myself ont of
my best party dress.”’

“Well, it’s too late to sew them mto
the clothes, and they’ll expect dummies
and apple-pie beds,”” quoth an apparition
in curl-papers and a purple bath-robe.

“And I know Lueille locked all her
bureau drawers and Beatrice hid that
pet photo of lLers,”” observed the Searlet
Kimono, reaching for the prekles. ““We’ll
have to do something different. What do
yon say, Sam?’’

Four forms in a varions assortment of
neglige, gathered more olosely around the
candle on the floor and looked-expeetantly
toward a little bright-eyed girl, with her
black enrls loosened and falling over her
shoulders, the hostess’ room-mate.

Sam considered. ‘“We might have giv-
en them a shower-bath,”” she said, ““bnt
Lueille was here the other day, when I
told about the tnne I took iy new dress
off out in the eorridor beeause I expected
a rongh-house and didn’t wart it torn,
and how I yelled ‘Goody’ as I got doused,
beeanse the first thing T thought of was
that T didn’t have my dress on. She
laughed so hard she’s sure to remember
that. But that’s just it; they’ll be ex-
peeting something when they get home!
Let’s just fool them in that quarter.
0-0-0-h1”? she drew in her breath execited-
ly, ““yon know how worried Beatrice was
for fear they wouldn’t hear the rising
beli—’" and the approval of her andicnce
was expressed in delightful giggles, as
she unfolded her plan.

““Roomy and I,”” she concluded—Roomy
was the hostess, so dubbed by Sam, who
declared .that was the only adjective that
could describe her— ‘Roomy and 1 will
do the deed, They have to pass our door,
so we’ll know when they get home.”’

* * * *

Way down the stairs a clock struek one,
as a tiny figure with a tousled head crept
stealthily down the corridor toward 137,
followed by one of generous proportions
smothering something under her armn.
The first figure turned the knob with a
deftness born of long experience, and
paused on the threshold, listening intently
as she waited for her colleague. In 137
darkness reigned supreme, so they took
courage, and after a few minutes of risky
groping these two wmidnight wanderers
agam emerged into the cormdor earrying
Luecille’s alarm cloek. And once more in
137, silence prevailed, but somewhere m
the room a cloek ticked away the long
hours of the night.

B-r-r-rr!! An alarm clock pealed forth
its warning summons, accompanied by two
sleepy groans, and Lucille wondered
vaguely as she reached down to shut it
off why the night seemed so short.

“Lueille, for mercy’s sake, shnt that
thing off; you’ll wake the whole build-
ing !’ eried Beatrice, pesvishly.

“Well, Trix! where did yon put 1t? I
ean’f find the blamed thmmg!’ scolded
Lucille as she groped desperate and
tried to tell where the sound came from.

‘“Where’s that light?'’ she demanded,
more fully awake and correspondingly
eross. ‘I wish you’d leave my light where
1t belongs and use your own.”’

It seemed hours to her, with that racket
assailing her ears from every corner of
ihe room, before she reached the table
and turned on the study lamp. But the
hght from the study damp failed to dis-
elose the source of this outburst.

Then, as a last resort, bruising her knees
and cracking her ankles, she stumbled
arownd the floor on her hands and knees.
At last her hand closed over a small eloclk
hiding behind the rockers of a chair—she
breathed again. .

As she read the note attached—“If you
begin right away, you’ll probably get
down 1o breakfast”’—a startled glanee at
the hands of the elock revealed to her the
unearthly hour of three! With a light of
comprehension beginning to dawn in her

?
T
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cyes, she gazed around the room, and dis-
covered her light hanging on a picture-
nail well up toward the ceiling.

Beatrice reached for the clock, and,
striking a Sherloek Flolnes attitude, she
spoke in measured accents:

““Where have I seen that elock before?
Al, its very expression bears resemblance
to the features of Sam Newport! Com-
rade, there has been foul play here; do’st
aeeept the ehallenge?”’

““My clothes all tied up in knots, too,”’
meditated Lucille, listng her injuries.
“Roomy spert a month learning to tie
sailor knots. I’m only surprised that
they’re not soaked in water. Lead the
way, Trix; yon ean just count me in on
anything you do,”’ she added.

Beatrice looked slowly around the room.
“There’il be somebody clse on this floor
that will have a mighty hard time getting
down to breakfast,”’ she annonnced in fine
5COTI.

And for the seeond time that night two
white-robed figures erept stealthily down
corridor B, on mischief bent.

* #* * * * %

“Don’t wake me np; I don’t want any
breakfast,”’moaned Sam, as her room-mate
shook her into sitting posture and tried
to make her open her eyes.

““From all appearances yon’re not like-
ly to get any,”” announced Roomy, in a
tone that made Sam’s eyes fly open wide.
“The girls evidently found it necessary
to retnrn the compliment. Will you be
s0 good as to look at that door?”’

Sam looked blank, so she went on with-
out waiting.

“It’s locked!’’ she exploded, ‘‘and the
key’s gone! Why didn’t we—"’

But Sam was out of bed, looking the
sitnation over. She surveyed the door
eritically, sheok the knob and peeked
throngh the key-hole, when—

*“Oh, rapture!”’ she squealed, as she
danced arvound the room, hugging herself
delightedly. ‘‘Never agamn will 1 seold
you for getting up carly to study. Think
what you’ve saved us!”” She stopped to
shake the astonished girl. ‘‘“The key’s on
ihe outside! They left it m the door!”’

She tore the shects off the beds and
started to tie them together.

““Well, 8am Newport, are you erazy?”’
demanded her chnm. “You can’t go

fthrongh the key-hole alter i)’

“No, but you ecan ler me down from
the wimdow and I ean get in through the
kitchen, for the cook’s up. Oh, I thank
my lucky stars for the day I chose the
champion basket-ball player and star
heavy-weight for the partner of my stn-
dent joys! 1Tow romantie)’’ she soared on
wildly.,  “‘ ‘Fate in the Balance’—do I
Iook like Fate?—or ‘A Life Hanging by a
Single Thead’?”’

Roomy looked askanee at the white-
robed figure., ‘““You certainly don’t in-
tend to perform the feat in that garb,”’
she remarked and brought her baeck to
earth with a thud. “You get your
clothes on while T tie thess knois; that’s
one thing I know how to do,” and she ap-
plied her art well, while Sam struggled
into some clothes, so well that the nndoing
of them afforded these two an afternoon’s
employment later on.

‘“‘Sister Anne, Sister Anne! Do you see
anybody coming?’’ Sam inquired, perch-
ing in the window and cocking her head
lilke a sauey sparrow, while Roomy tied
her into one end and fixed the other se-
sureiy to the radiator.

“Naught but the early worm and the
sprinkler on the lawn,”’ the irrepressible
one went on, as she slid over the sill, and
the star heavy-weight, applying all her
strength to ease the descent heard her
squal, ‘“0o0-00-00! I do believe you’ye tied
me m a slip-knot! It’s tearing me asun-
der, so to speak; if it gets much tighter,
I'll veach the earth on the installment
plan! Untie it from up there,”’ she called,
*I ean’t undo this end.”’

Roomy ohey~d—it was a habit with her
—and hurried to the window in time io
see the Iast shee disappear around the
corner,

* * » * * *

“Well?’ ejaculated the Searlet Xi-
mono, when the conspirators convened
that evening for an after-session, ‘‘why
on earth didn’t you reach around io my
window and have me go out to nnlock the
door??’

Sam withered her with a look., ‘‘You
don’t know high arl when you ¢ 2 it,”’
she remarked scornfully. “‘I’d like to see
it improved upon. As Tom Saws er says,
‘It was all done aceording to the very
hest authorities.””’
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From Social Heights

The girls of the Y. W. C. A, gave a
dainty and execedingly pretty Kimona
tea in theiwr room at the Residence, which
had been arranged mn Oriental nanner.
All guests were mstructed to come with
their eup and saucer and ‘“‘properly ap-
parvelled’ as a Jap, or pay the fine. The
many light and picturesque costumes en-
hanced the pleasure and fun and mad-
the tea and wafers doubly good in the
{ashion.

A jolly crowd of students from the dif-
ferent departments May 11th boarded a
Steilacoom ear at 2 o’clogk, going up to
the Asylum and then down to the beach.
Al 6 o’clock all partook of a hearty sup-
per at the Sanitorium. Later there were
boat rides beneath the moon-beams and
the return trip home. The erowd was
chaperoned by Miss Lay, Mr. Whitely and
Mr. Wilson,

The Freshmen betook themselves in a
launch to Stone’s Landing on May 11th,
starting at 5 o’clock and taking supper,
which they ‘served later on the beach. The
delightful moonlight
pPleasure in their journey homeward.

Mr. William Sampson gave a party for
the Juniors and Seniors May 12th at his
home near the Lubrary Mr. Sampson was
a former stndent of ‘Whitworth and mem-
ber of the 07 class. There were a nam-
ber of old students present, whieh made
the party like a reumion. ‘The evening
was cenjoyably spent in games and old
time stories,

The upper classmen were entertained
Japancse style at the home of President
and Mrs. Kroeze on Wednesday evening,
May 2nd. A delightful time was spent
w]u h éndearcd Mrs. Kroeze as a eharm-
ng’%}ﬁstess In the progressive games
" Miss 001\,\’08 and Mr. Sander 06 carried
oft first prizes, afier which deheious re-

enhanced their

freshments were served, following by the
songs dear to our hearts, and these in
turn brought on adieus at a late but merry
hour. 3

Mr. and Mrs. Heath and Miss Dunlap
ehaperoned the Preps on a launch party
to Stone’s Landing May 11th. The aftair
was a very jolly one.

On the afternocon of May 1lth a ]olly
tally-ho party of twenty-fonr young peo-
ple drove out to American Lake, accom-
panied by a bodyguard of two young
ladies mounted on fleet horses. After
reaching the lake coffee was prepared over
a rousing bonfire and served with a luneh
which was enjoyable to a crowd of hun-
gry pienicers. As usual the crowd dis-
persed i difl'erent direetions; some took
to the woods, others to the water. At 9
o’clock all returned at the call of the
tally-ho horn, except the usual stragglers
who wandered in fifteen minutes late. The
jolly ride home was the best part of the
excursion.

The; Psychology Class was centertained
on Wednesday at a 6:30 English tea by
Dean and Mrs. eath. These kind hosts
were most cordial in their hospitality,
making the evening pass guickly in fun
and stories and all departed wilk pleasant
thoughts not soon o be forgotten.

A Senior house party with a few other
congenial friends 1s bemg ehaperoned by
Brs Denmis at Long Branch. Rumors of
all serts of larks come drifting back VVh]Ch
ail snummed says ‘s the best tune ever.’

Miss Roynold < mother has been stay-

ing with Mrs. Leach for the past fort-.

night enjoying our mild spring weather.
Miss Heath, of Bellingham, has been
wilth Dean and Mrs Heath during the last
week of May.
Mrs. Rodman wisited her son Charles
Rodman for a few days last week.

Miss Florence Dayton was a recent
guest at the college. While here a few of
her friends served a jolly pieme luneh in
her honor. The young ladies were Edna
Iuggins, Myra Benson, Mary Cox, Audora
Cox, Jasmmne Britton and Agnes Strecter,

|
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ests of that institution. Students are mvited
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With this issue the new editor-in-chief
““takes her pen in hand’’ and makes her
bow to the publie, with the hope that the
“Whitworthian’’ may not be forgotten
dnring the coming vacation, but that ev-
ery one may enter upon the new school
year with an immense fund of informa-
tion and enthusiasm to help her make next
year’s college paper a banner one.

If you haven’t any enthusiasm you

might as well be a lizard or any other cold-
blooded animal  Iurry np with your en-

thusiasm! The ‘“Whitwortluan’’ staft
wantls 1t.

Our college has been very fortunate
durmmg the past year, espeeially in finan-
cial matters. A Jarge number of private
donations has helped to swell the treasury,
new apparatus has been secured, a splen-
aid g'_vmnasiunf has Dbeen ‘pledged and
soon will be constructed, nn(i, last but not
least, an endowment fund of twenty-five

thousand dollars has.been presented by
Carnegie. In the words- of the hymn,

““Count your blessings?”’

Everyone admires sehool and elass

“gpirit, nearly cvery one 1s possessed with

the souvenir-colleeting spirit, but few
reasonable people can honestly sympathize
with the spirit that prompts a student
to steal a poster that some artistic and
conscientious girl has spent three or four
hours in making. The resnlt 1s especially
diseouraging when she finds that it has
disappeared from the -bulletin-board be-
fore it has served its proper purposc. We
don’t blame you for adniiring the posters.

but please wait for the big poster sale,
that thé girls will give shortly before the
close of school.

Liet us say just 2 word to the class of 06,
Remember that wherever you go the best
wishes of all Whitworth go with you.
Work hard; stick to your ideals, and God
bless you!

,  Exchange.

Perhaps ' owing to the approaching
close of the college year, comparatively
few of our) regular exchanges have been
sent to us this month.

On account of the fact that some of the
editorials 1n The Black and Red from
Watertown] Wis., are written in German,
we cannot_appreciate the paper mn full,
but the rest of it 1s certainly up to its us-
ual high s‘,andal'd.

The story éntitled *“Billy—Senior,”” in
the April number of the Whitman Pioncer
15 a cute one.

The State College at Pullman is over-
joyed at their vietory over Montana in a
debating contest held recently.

The Eugene High Sclfon] News has a
number of good stories in ity April nnm-
her.

Roii 7, Film 7 of the Everett Iligh
School Kodak is quite poetical.

President Kroeze, of Whitworth Col-
lege, eave an 1ntercsting - address on
“YLife’’ at Assembly Hall. Prof. Krpeze
is a very interesting speaker, and it gﬁves
us nmeh pleasure to hear him. -’

STEP LADDER.

s Sagh
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Salt Breezes From Inspisation Point

“When we were little freshmen, we
looked forward with joy to the day when
we should stand upon this platform to
say our last farewell. But it is tinged with
sadness, ete., ete., ete. i

There will be a big Hole left when Leila
goes., '

Who says no good came of the ‘Frisco
carthquake? Not Anna.

Agnes (translating in German class):
“Wives are wonderful——-"’

Miss Lay: ““Say ‘women,” don’t limif it
just to wives.”’

Can any one tell why Iarriet is so shy
of a white sweater? '

An 1tem quoted from the Sunday
Ledger, April 15th:

“Mr. John Crandall was an Baster vis-
itor at the home of Mv. Markham last
Sunday afiernoon and evening.”’

Anna (writing her psychology paper on
“Self’’): ““Mr. Rossman, have you your
‘self’ made up?”’

Mr. R: “Well—er—not so that I
thought you would notice 1t.”’

Look out for Young, he can’t get
enough to eat. .

Enter K—th Gh—y
Pearla, Madge, Rita and FEthel (in
chorus) : “Our Mutual Friend!”’

A new discovery: Mercury is now used
for goed.

The Doudsmobile.
Giet in my anto for a spree,
And away we’ll swiftly flee;
Down Paeific will we glide,
Nor our feelings will we Inde,
For this auto’s built for fun,
When papa lets Dick run
The auto by himself, you kmow,
It is not buill by Dick for show.
— —Nohody.

Sara: “‘Professor Heath, Mr. Norton
said that blackboard was black; well, I
Just want to tell you that it looks green
to the rest of us.’”’

We ean always tell when Aggie goes to
Seattle. Look at her face.

You preps. ought to know that the
shortest distanee between Stone’s Land-
ing and the Old ‘Town wharf is measured
on a straight line.

A reward of twenty-five eents ($0.25)
will be paid for the convietion and pun-
ishment of the party or parties who put
that disgraceful, insulting and personal
slur on Elwin Brown in the last issue of
the Whitworthian.—Brown.

Kenneth (translating): ¢“ ‘Fle jumped
from the chariot with his arms’—seems to
me that’s a funny way to jump.”’

There is a boy.at Whitworth

Whose enjoyment is complete;

When he getls up to show himself

The fellows clap him to his seat.

s name is—we all know it—

Everybody knows his yell,

For when the boys nighf-rough-honse him,

Says, ‘““You fellows go to hel—p me,
Unele!”’

That was a ruthless ten{ptation offcred
to Tom R. wasn’t it? Yes, but it proved
a Ruthful salvation.

Prof. Whitely: ““Why, in Towa 1 have

. often walked along and heard my own

footprints.”” Poor professor!

MaeD. (in Greek IMlistory): ““The hap-
pliest man hving is a dead man.”’

Ayres: ‘“Ihis is a peach of a day for
pairs.”’

Prof. Krocze: ‘‘Next week yon will
please hand in a map of Paul’s journcys.

Ph—mps: *“Most of them are between the
Lodge and Erwin Hall)’
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P—Ile (seeing Mitehell’s chair at the
table vaeant): ‘‘Why, where’s every-
body?”’

But the freshmen stand by the old prov-
erb, ‘‘The longest way round is the short-
est way home.”’

P—rla (studying Latin econditionals):
“‘If he were here, it would be well *’

Miss Lay: ‘I won’t let you leave this
room until you get this rule in your
brains.”’

Carl: ‘““Why, Miss Lay, I haven’t any
more room in mine.’’

The next party to take the launch *‘Lib-
erty”’ will please hunt around in it for
Carl’s nerve. IHe lost it again.

A Gym. Girl: “‘I want to play tennis,
and I ean’t find a racket.’

Aggie: ‘““Well, you’re making a pretty
good one; won't that satisfy you?”’

Can anybody tell E— MeM— who the
girl on the black horse was!?

Why "Tom is leaving, is quite a ‘‘sell,”’
Of Sehaal and Ask it is easy fo tell;
The reason mus{ be—for he is no toy—
Beeanuse he’s a Ruthless Alaska boy.

But he’ll sail away for the North some
day,
Leaving behind hiln’a gleammg ray
Of the plenty he’ll have of '06 joy—
For then, he’s a Ruthful Whitworth boy.
—Nobody.

Miss D.: ““Mr. Judson, will you tell me
why infamous eriminals should not be al-
lowed to vote?’’

Mr. J. (taken unawares) : ‘‘Infants and
criminals?’’

We’re awfully sorry that Ruthie H—
hasn’t said anything cute for the paper,
but we waited one month for her, and
we’re obliged to go on now without her.

Athletics

The baseball season of 1906 began with
prospects of a snceessfui season. Many of
last year’s team were in school and therve
were many new men to ehoose from. Col-
bert, our star pitcher, however, left school
and all the work in the box devolved upon
Doud, who is pitching his first year on
the first team. The responsibility and
hard work of pitehing all the games is
too much for any man. He, however, has
done good work and has shown all the
requisites of a good piteher. IIe has been
greatly aided by Mitehell and MeCauley
behind the bat.

The infield has not done partieularly
good work. It has been changed from
time to time. The season started with
MeceCauley and McMaster of last year’s
team at short and first base, respectively,
and with Young and Phipps at third and

seeond. Young was soon shifted fo the
outfield and Paul placed on third. Me-
Cauley, however, was forced to go behind
the bat and take the place of Mitchell,
who left school. MeCleary was placed
at short and he has done good work at that
position,

The outfield has consisted of L. Doud,
Sander, Young and Crandall, Sander, at
center ficld, has played the most consisi-
ent game of anyone on the team. He has
played a gocd game in the field and at
the bat, and as capfain has run the feam
to good advantage.

As a whole, the team has been weak in

batting, although Mitchell, MeCauley and -

Sander have donhe good work, and Me-
Cleary who has only played two games has
been hitting well.

The sehedule called for games as fol-

~
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lows: T'wo with Tacoma lligh School, 1wo
with University of Washinglon, two with
Umversity of Puget Sound, two with Puy-
allnp hgh Scheol, one with State Business
College, one with St. Martin’s College,
and two with Seattle High School. This
was originally a good schedule, but it has
turned out unfortunately. University of
Puget Sound disbanded her team. One

game with University of Washington was °

cailed off, as was one of the Puyallup
games and the one with St. Aartin’s. The
games with Seattle are yel to be played.

T. H. 8 vs. Whitworth.

The first game with Tacoma MHigh
School was lost by a seore of 5 to 4. Nle-
‘Master was ont of the game and L. Doud
was placed on first. This hampered the
work of ‘the infield and some ragged play-
ing was the result. The ficlding of the
High School was sure and consistent, if
not very fast. -

Doud pitched a great game for Whit-
worth, allowmg no hits, poor support be-
ing responsil)ie for the loss of the game.

< Mitehell eaught in fine form, and was sure

in throwmg. Sander played a star game
at center field, makiwrg fwo sensational
catches. Our batting was also very light,
only three-hits being secured. In the
ninth inming Phipps reached third, but the
last man went out on an easy chance and
the opportunity lo tie the seore was lost.

Por the High School, Geehan and Mau-
seth played the bast games The line-up
was as follows:

Ihigh School—Brumell, e.; Geehan, p.;
Robbins, 1h.; Johns, 2b.; Mauscth, ss.;
Bader, 3b., Sweney, rf.; Woodruff, ef.,
Wegener, 1f.

Whitworth—Mitehell, e.; Doud, p.; L.
Doud, 1b ; Phipps, 2b.; MeCauley, ss.;
Young, 3h.; Crandall, ri.; Sander (eapt),
ef.; Colbert, If.

Whitworth vs. U, of W.

The game with the University of Wash-
ington was played at Reereation Park, Se-
attic, and was a poor exhibition on the
part of both teams. Colbert and Smith
both miched good ball, but their support
was of the poorest. 'The score was: U. of
‘W., 19; Whitworth, 8. The game was
poorly attended, there Dbeing nearly as
many Whitworth people there as from the
““1.”” The team was royaily entertained
at the different PFraternity Houses while
‘m Seattle. )

Whitworth vs. Puyallup.

The next game was at Puyallup with
the IHigh School of that place, and proved
an easy vietory. Doud piteched a good
game, but did not let himself out at all.
The Puyallup team, while good players,
were nervous and showed it plainly. With
a little more confidence and practice they
will play a fast, snappy game.

It was only a question of how many
runs Whitworth conld make in nine in-
nings, and the score showed 23, agamst 5
for Puyallup. Whitworth lined up as fol-
lows: Mitchell, ¢.; Doud, p.; McMaster,
1b.; Phipps, 2b.; MeCauley, ss.; Paul, 3b.;
Crandall, »f.; Capt. Sander, cf.; MeCleary

~and Young, If.

Whitworth vs. State Business College.

The game with the State Business Col-
lege was a disappointment. Through a
misunderstanding as to the date of the
game, we were forced to play without Me-
Master, Ssander and Crandall, and second
team men were userd.

The Business College had some of the
High Sehool players as well as a semi-pro-
fessional pitched. The game was close
and exeiting, hoth teams fighting for the
lead throughout the game. "The game end-
ed wtih the scorc: Business College, 8;
Whitworth, 6. Whitworth’s lIinéthp was:
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Mitchell and MeCauley, e.; Doud, p.; Me-
Cleary and dlitehell, 1b.; Phipps, 2b.; Me-
Cauley and MeCleary, ss.; Paul, 3b.; Run-
nalls, rf.; Dennis, ef.; Young, 1f.

Whitworth vs. Tacoma High.

The second game with the High School
was lost by a scove of 12 to 10. Both teams
were there with the stiek and the pitchers
were hit freely., Several errors in the
openming innings gave the High a eom-
manding lead In the seventh inning, with
two out, MeCleary conneeted with one of
Geehan’s curves and stretehed it into a
home run.  This tied the score and Whit-
worth breathed more easily. That ended
the run-getting until the ninth, when Ta-
coma took kindly to Doud’s pitching and
hammered in four runs. In our half we
made a desperate effort, but only scored
two runs, these also being due to a timely
hit by MeCleary. ‘

The High School played in hard luck

at times, but they hit when hits meant
runs and runs were needed to win, The
line-up was: '

High School—Davis, ¢.; Gechan (capt.)},
p-; Bader, 1b.; Johns, 2b.; Mauseth, ss.;
Robbins, 3b.; Sweeney, rf.; Babbitt, ef.;
Woodruft, if.

Wihitworth—MecCauley, c.; Doud, p.;
MecMaster, 1b.; Phipps, 2b.; McCleary, ss.;

* Paul, 3b.; Crandall, rf.; Sander (eapt.),

cf.; Young, If. .
Second Team.
For the first tine in the history of the
school, & good second team has been or-

ganized. Ross Carson is eaptain and the
fellows have been practicing faithfully.

They have, as yet, played but one game,
being defeated by Sumner High School by
a seore of 10 to 6. The team lines up as
follows:  Briggs, e¢.; McDonald, p.;
Schaal, 1b.; Carson (eapt.), 2b.; Dennis,
ss.; Runnalls, 3b.; Ask, rf.; Hoke, ef;
Bisson, If.

STUDENT ASSOCIATION OFFICERS,
1906.-7.

President, Charles Rodman.
Vice President, Carl .Norton.
Seeretary, Agnes Strecter.
Treasurer, Lawrence Phipps.

: Whitworthian Staff, 1906-7.

Editor-in-Chiet, Mary C. Cox.
Business Manager, D. J. Williams.

Asistant Editors.

Literary, Kenneth Ghormley.
Society, Jessic La Wall.
Exchange, Sara Ghormley.
Athletie, Whiting Mitehell.
Personal, Edna Iluggins.
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Y. M. C A

The Y. M. C. A. work thronghout the
whole year has heen in a satisfactory con-
dition both spiritually and finaneially.
Those who have been interested have
found something worth while being inter-
ested in. Many of the men have not heen
reached at all, but these we hope to reach
in the future.

"The mecetings have been full of interest
and in the course of the year several
strong men have spoken. Seeretary Ilill
spoke at one of the meetings during the
fall term. Several meetings were held
during the Week of Prayer, at which dif-
ferent men spoke. Rev ‘White, of the
First Baptist Church of Tacoma, spoke
very foreibly at two of them, and Rev.
Ford, of the First Congregational Church,
spoke onee, C. M. Rood, seeretary at the
University of Washington, spoke in one
of onr regular meetings upon the Gearhart
conference. Probably two or three men
will be sent. Our meetings have been
greatly hindered by the shortness of the
time, but we hope next year to get a full
honr sct aside for them. The reception at
the first of the year has been our only’
soeial funetion, but it was a good one. All
debts are paid and there, is some money
in the treasury, so we feel that we have
been prospered.

Aside from the mectings a class for
Bible study has been kept up throughout
the whole year, meceting cvery Sunday
11161‘11111;; at 9 a. m. at the Lodge. 'Fhe
number attending this class has been from
fonr to ten, all eoming from the Lodge
and communily. Walter Briggs has proved
a very cfficient leader. A class for the
day students was started and mamtained
for a iime, but on account of the lack
of a snitable hour this class had to he
abandoned. We hope in the future to

Corrcct Drere for Men and Bows.

Al

..Any color this season as long as its blue’
and gray. . .
The grays come in '
Confederate Gray
Queen's Gray
Twilight Gray
Steel Gray
Opyster Gray
Pearl Gray -~

and a hundred vther tints and tones.

DEGE & MILNER

i11o-12 Pacific Ave,, r1o9-11 Commerce St,
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FORM TWO £
BoevmenT to0s, THE FECHHEIMER FISHEL ¢:u., new yoss

Here'’s a suit with all Athe style an
exclusive tailor will give you at half
the tailor’s price.

Suits from $35 down to §15
Plenty of Blues, Blacks and Grays.

Drop jn and investigate.

MENZIES & STEVENS

‘ sothers . Furnishers Hatters

913: FPacific Ave., Provident Building

have a preparatory class which will pre-
pare the younger boys for the higher class.
The interest has been gennine and a large
class is expected next year.

‘With the eo-operation of the Y. W. C.
A. a five-minute prayer meecting has been
held each noon at 12:20. A great deal
of interest has been shown in these meet-
ings and a continuance of them is ex-
pected.

A part of the work which very few
know about is the smelter work. Here
with the help of the Tacoma Y. M. C. A.
meetings and entertalmments have been
held all winter. The smelter men have
become interested and are now preparing
to put up a building. Here is a practical
piece of work. Let us all help it along,
The officers for the next year are:

President, R. E. Ayers.

Viee President, Charles Rodman.

Secretary, Carl J. Norton.

Treasurer, Kenneth Ghormley.

Y. W.C. A,

The Y. W. C. A, work has been very
suceessful this year in every department.
The uassociation was given a rovm of its
Lown, one of the pretticst in the Residence.
The delegates eame back very enthusiastic
from Secaside and every one sst to work
with a will to strengthen the association,
The membership has been larger and the
attendanee better than ever before.

Early in the fall an afternoon reception
was given to new members, and this spring
a delightful kimono tea was given, and
now the shelf is filled with a dainty as-
sortment of teacups. A Bible study class
has been organized and although small
the girls are very much encouraged and
are doimg good work.

One delightful feature has been the cab-
inet luncheons These are held cvery
month and while enjoying a jolly spread
the girls talk over the business of the
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assoctition. EBvery girl shonld belong to
the association, both for the training and
the good fellowship which she is sure to
find there. With this year’s success to
encourage us we are working and hoping
for great things in the Y. W. C. A. next
year.

The Kappa Gamma Society.

The Kappa Gamma has had a very in-
teresting and insuvruetive year. The girls,
have taken a deep interest in their work
and eaeh meeting has been well attended.
The programs have been very entertam-
ing and some of the members have dis-
played niarked ability n preparing their
papers. The officers and committees have
been doing excellent work., The program
committee has prepared some very m-
structive and interesting programs. “‘Cur-
rent Topies,”” given during the spring
term, was probably one of the best. The
“Panama Canal,”” the “White Iouse

- Wedding’’ and all important events of na-

tional interest were disenssad. Yet the
society does not always deal wilh such
serious and weighty questions. An amus-
img “Camping’’ program was given three
weeks ago, and many phases of outdoor
life were brought to light. Not long ago
a ““College’” program was given and the
merits and demerits of the four college
classes were expounded and eriticized, On
the 25th of May the Kapa Ganna will as-
semble and discuss ““The Nineteenth Cen-
tury.”” Papers will be read dealing with
the progress of the nineteenth century,
such as “‘Art,”’ “‘Literature,”” ““Music”’
and ““Inventions.”” The present officers
are:

Leila Shaffer, President.

Edna Iuggins, Vice President -

Retta Whllert, Secretary.

Agnes Strecter, Treasurer.

Harriet Fraser, Critie.

"Brick Stables, 6th and St. Helens Ave.

TAYLER-GARDNER (CO.

Mandbolins | Music
Gul'lars lu and
Banjos Books
946 PACIFIC AVE. TACOMA.

J. B. 'I'ERNL;, Pres. and Mgr. TELEPHONE 43
Tacoma Carriage &Baggage

Transfer Co.

OrrFiICE: 109 South Ninth Street.
Carriages, Bagzage Wagons Tally-Ho at ali
hours, Private Ambulance perlect in every
detml. Hand your checks for baggage to our
messengers, who wili meet you on all in-
coming trains,

Tacoma.

Famity Trade’
Solicited

We Make s Speclally
of Fine Pouliry

Commercial .Market

Harry Nash, Prop.
Retail Deeler in Fresh and Salt Meats

TELEPHONE MAIN 292, 930 ¢ STREET

We offer many unusual values and
our goods are fully
warranted.

The Iiiniball Guna Store, Inc.,

Wholesz;]e and Retail
Sporting Goods - - -

1303 Pacitic
Avenue

Before Buying

Come and see our prices on Trunks
Suitcases, T'raveling Bags and Grips.

Racine Trunk Factory 736 Pacific ‘Ave.
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JEWELER
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Whitworth Pins for Sale Here.

Tacoma Trunk Factory

Trunks, Bags, Suit Cases and all

Traveling Outfits.

931 C Street Telephone Red 1772

See Summerfield

For your Neckwear, Shirts,
Collars, Hats, etc.

1119 Pacific Ave. Tacoma, Wash.
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. Gold and Silversmiths g
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&  Theater BIAx. 902 C Street {3
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: TACOMA, WASH. @
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First Class Workmen Employed
Eight Chairs

O. K. Baths

R. EssLER, Proprietor

1017 Pacific Ave. Tacoma, Wash.

Fine Candies

Ice Cream

MUEHLENBRUCH’S

Phoone Main 720 Tacoma, Ave.

Geo.J.ChapmanCo. %Z?

Vaughan & Morrill

Company
The Book Store

926 Pacific Avenue, Tacoma

Candy Made Every Hour

From8am.to4p. m.

Use our Phone

Come in and See it Made.
Black 6851

POP SMITH CANDY CO., Inc. 1146 Pac.

T
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