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The Funeral Pageant of the Queen. 
GEORGE E. LOCKHART. 

The world's metropolis was all astir. England's 
queen was dead. The historic tower of St. James' 
Palace stood out clear cpt against the white-grey sky, 
its soft red-brown tints rendered yet softer by the faint 
yellow beams of the watery sun struggling to survive 
through the dreary mist. Once ag-ain the walls of the 
famous house of kings-home of intrigue, plot and 
counter-plot-looked down upon a scene of royal pomp, 
of the marshalling of a great pageant, of the gathering 
of the highest and the humblest, drawn thither by one 
common desire - the honoring of the mighty dead. 
Again within those precincts where but a week before 
Edward VII was proclaimed "Sovereign of These 
Realms," with the quaint ceremonial of a bygone, and 
maybe more heroic age, were heard the strident words 
of loud command, the strange and fearful music of 
arms and the sharp beating of charger's hoofs. For 
though the new king reigned, the mortal remains of 
her whom the people had loved and whom they had 
delighted to honor were still to be taken to that home 
where, on earth, they will rest. 

Early in the morning, while the dawn struggled 
with the day, the people had come to take their places. 
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TIle FUlleral Pageanl of tIle Queen. 

Infinitely patient and marvelously still, they lined the 
pavements of St. James Street and Piccadilly. Long 
before the police had arrived, while it was still dark, 
we had secured what we fondly hoped would be our 
stand. The hours passed slowly; the mist was dispelled 
by the sickly morning sun, and as the grey light 
broadened into day, it fell upon a scene as strange and 
marvelous as ever has been witnessed in their island 
story. Behind the ranks of the policemen, who had 
been marched down to their stations, were tbe people 
in dense masses crowded between the stalwart constables 
and the walls. Men and women, young and old, they 
were standing twenty deep into a space where normally 
four people would find it a difficult task to walk abreast. 
With the unfailing good-humor of the London crowd, 
this huge concourse disregarded the pressure of wh ich 
it was both the cause and the victim and stood still 
and silent, an orderly mass of courteous democracy. 
A wonderful crowd, truly, devoid of any note of color, 
only the black signal of death as shown in the dress of 
men and women. But fuller of meaning than any out
ward token of grief could be were the upturned faces 
of those tens of thousands of people-faces not easily 
betrayed into emotion, but now softened by the con
sciousness of a universal sorrow, dignified by the un
wonted freedom from the cares of their daily toil, 
reflecting the solemn grandeur of the occasion . So, 
along both sides of St. James Street and the whole 
length of Piccadilly, the people were ranged. And 
above them, on stands, at windows and on the roofs, 
were those, more fortunate, who could gaze at their 
leisure and without physical discomfort at the tre
mendous sight below. At the windows of the clubs in 
St. James Street the members stood in huge clusters of 
black, framed in grey or purple. They looked down 
unsmiling on the multudes beneath striving to main-
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TIle Funeral Pagea1lt of the Queell. 

tain a precarious foot-hold against the pressure of the 
police and their fellows. A real sympathy seemed to 
exist between the silk-hatted men at the club windows 
and the proletarians on the pavement, only now and 
then when some strayed clubman endeavored to force 
his way through the mass of humanity to his seat, the 
tongues of the more quick witted could not be kept from 
bandying. 

Looking down the famous street, where the gallants 
of past ages swaggard gaily in all the glory of ruftles 
and rapiers, the scene which the eye encountered was 
beautiful with a rare, strange beauty. The purple hang
ings which well-nigh hid the walls of club and mansion, 
the wreaths of bay laurel pendent on each lamp post, 
the line of soldiers in their flowing scarlet capes, the 
newly strewn sand in the roadway gleaming like gold 
between the black banks of people, all made up a 
picture which arrested the eye and touched the imagi
nation. For over everything there hung the strange 
pall of silence which numbed the senses and rendered 
the vast spectacle dream-like and unreal. When a 
woman fainted, the ambulance men removed her silent.ly, 
without undue bustle; when men fell out from the 
ranks they did so silently. It was the silence which 
was the strangest feature of the day. 

Ranged in front of St. James Palace were the 
sturdy Irish Guards, a fine body of men; a regiment of 
Irish FusiJiers; a body of naval engineer students, 
white-gloved youths with handsome faces, alive with 
intelligence; and in the background a detachment of 
Royal Horse Artillery, faced by a troop of Royal Guards 
helmeted in their lofty bear-skin busbies. They held 
the square in front of the imposing palace. 

Suddenly a word of command was shouted down the 
ranks, and to everybody's disappointment the brilliantly 
uniformed Guards, who represented the great dead 
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TIle Funeral Pageallt of the Queen. 

queen's tribute to the bravery of her Irish soldiers, 
marched off to take up another position. This was the 
beginning of an hour long turmoil and the court-yard 
of the palace rang with the steady tramp or the rapid 
"doubling" of men, the galloping of messengers, and 
the "'lhouting of the captains." Now, some white 
helmented regiment, newly home from India, would 
come marching along with the precision of veterans; 
now, it was some regiment of Northern Reserves
tough, hard men with war-beaten faces; now, it was 
a regiment of Dragoons, with glittering helmets and 
waving pennants, extracting silent admiration and tempt
ing to cheers. Here and there darted Gen. Sir Henry 
Trotter along the line, exhorting the patient people to 
"Get back there on the pavement," a feat which they 
would doubtless have performed had it been possible. 

The huge crowd grew denser each moment. From 
the struggling mass began to come the sounds of 
women's shrieks and men's angry cries. A woman 
fainted; she was dragged out and laid on the ground 
awaiting the arrival of a stretcher. The next moment 
the crowd broke through, and the hitherto welt-kept 
St. James Street was like a wiered play ground. Police 
and soldiers were kept busy for ten minutes; more 
women fainted, narrowly escaping, by the exertion of 
the St. James Ambulance Brigade, from being trampled 
to death. Sir Henry brought up reserves of cavalry, 
and the highway to the palace was itself again. But 
not for long. Yet another ten minutes and the crowd 
had broken through on the opposite corner, sweeping 
away police and Fusiliers, and surging down on the 
colonial reserves waiting to take their places in the 
procession. The stalwart sons from the many lands of 
the empire threw themselves into the frey and peace 
was restored just as the aged Duke of Cambridge, with 
his son Earl Admiral Fitz George and Commander-in-
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The Fttllerai Pageant of the Queen. 

Chief Lord Roberts, with his headquarters staff rode up 
to the palace gates. For the first and only time the 
enthusiasm of the crowd gained mastery over its real
ization of the day's funeral solemnities, and cheers, 
tremendous in their volume, were raised for these 
veteran knights. 

The ambulance men were kept constantly busy, 
dealing rapidly and promptly with scores of cases of 

distress. 
It was nearly twelve o'clock when the arrival of Sir 

Edward Bradford and Lord Howard, in full uniforms, 
hearlded the approach of the processsion. Simultane
ously, a dull detonation broke over the whole city, and 
the muffled concussions from the westward which suc
ceeded indicated that the royal salute from the 
British Artillary Guns in famous Hyde Park had 
sounded the signal for the starting of the memorable 
pageant which conducted the body of the 2"reat English 
queen through her capitol city. 

From afar came the slow sound of drums and the 
inspiring strains of Chopin's Funeral March. All eyes 
were turned toward the approaching cavalcade. Men 
bared their heads, as with slow and steady tramp came 
the veterans who marched, with arms reversed, in the 
colossal procession. These witnesses to the might of 
England marched by in seeming endless array-slowly, 
steadily, solemnly. The silence which had fallen on 
everyone grew deeper until it seemed to reach a pitch 
of tragic intensity. It was no vain display, but a 
tribute of love, and a hope for the peace of their dead 
queen. Some with whom it had been so difficult 
hitherto to feel that the great Queen-Mother was 
dead, now felt it keenly for the first time and burst 

into tears. 
The Military Attaches to the Foreign Embassies, 

all dressed in glittering uniforms of a color and style 
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TIle Fll1leral Pageant of the Queell. 

unfamiliar to a man in the street, were followed by 
Field-M arshal Roberts in his English-Commander-in
Chief's attire. The hero-Earl was carrying his jeweled 
baton, followed by the Gold-Sticks-in-Waiting, the 
Lords of the Death Chamber, the Great Ministers of 
State, and then on a simple gun carriage, drawn by 
eight cream-colored horses in trappings of silver and 
gold, was the coffin containing the remains of the Queen 
and Empress. No one was in a mood to cheer; not a 
word escaped from anyone of the vast multitude as the 
bier passed slowy by. So slowly did it pass that there 
was time to take in all the details. The coffin was 
completely covered with a rich, white, silk pall scintil
lating at every fold. Over it was draped the crimson 
coronation robe. At the head on a cushion of crimson 
was the imperial crown of diamands, sapbires and 
pearls, and over the rest were otherwise disposed, the 
sceptre, the golden orbs of state and other emblems of 
royalty. Nothing could be more impressive than the 
effect of the sight of these revered symbols of departed 
majesty upon the sorrowing thousands. Everyone was 
deeply moved; many were in tears, and convulsive sobs 
were heard on every hand. 

Behind, the carriage the Royal Standard was borne 
aloft, i=ediately followed by Edward VII, visibly 
affected by such a display of sympathy on the part of 
his loyal people. He rode on a dark bay horse and 
looked every inch a king. At his right on a magnifi
cent white steed was the Emperor of Germany, stately 
and inflexible, apparently heedless of the interest his 
appearance was arousing. At the king's left on a 
chestnut charger rode the Royal Duke of Connaught, 
his Majestie's brother. Through the open cloaks of 
these could be seen the broad, blue Ribbon of the Garter. 

The illustrious trio were followed in quick succes
sion by King George of Greece, King Carlos of Portugal, 
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King Leopold of Belgium-monarchs, regal in their 
rigidity and in their magnificent robes of State-gorge
ously attired members of the blood royal of India, 
and long retinues of potentates and princes representing 
the nations of the world. To say that it was a brilliant 
cavalcade is to speak of it in megre terms; to adequately 
describe it would be impossible. It was a merited trib
ute of respect from the great nations of the earth to 
"Victoria the Beloved." 

But a moment later the hush deepened. Behind 
this dazzling display of power and regard came the car
riages of the royal ladies all emblazoned in scarlet and 
gold; and foot-men, equerries and out-riders in georgeous 
new uniforms of purple and silver and gold, the like of 
which has never been seen in any royal pageant. 

Queen Alexandra sacrificed her own desire for ob
scurity, and sitting forward, sorrowfully bowed to her 
subjects through the closed windows of her carriage. 
She wore a long, plain, black veil, but even through 
this her well-known features were readily seen, and 
every head was bowed as she passed mournfully along. 
The other coaches contained the royal princesses, some 
venerable officers of state, the Queen's Ladies of the Bed 
Chamber and the nobility of the realm. 

The closing escort was formed of the" Sons of the 
Empire," gathered from all the four corners of the 
world-living- symbols of Britain's dominions-tall Can
adians, puggareed men from Ceylon, Austrahan "red
breasts "-dashing in ample braid and nodding feathers 
-hardy Scotch Highlanders with bagpipes and kilts 
and officers of the Gold Coast Hussars, splendid in their 
strange uniforms, their scarlet tabooshes, white spats 
and wealth of crimson braid on their zouvave jackets. 
With the Death March sounding in the peoples's ears, 
and with solemn step and slow the vast procession 
passed from sight and hearing. 
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The Legend of the Forget-Me-N ot. 
CHARLES GILLMAN MORSE 

Just beneath a lofty mountain, 
Fringed with hemlock and with pine, 

Lies a quiet German village, 
Nestled by the River Rhine. 

At a little distance from the village, 
Where the rocks are bare and gray, 

Is a cataract, where the water 
Dashes into feathery spray. 

Down between the fall and village, 
Lies a quiet, shady dell, 

Where the young folks stroll in summer, 
Their murmered tales of love to tell. 

Years ago tradition tells us, 
Two lovers on a summer day, 

Were sitting where the evening sunbeams 
Make rainbows in the sparkling spray. 

Beautiful the youthful maiden, 
Noble he as she was fair, 

The Burghermaster's only daughter, 
To a title, he the heir. 

As they sat beside the river, 
In the shade of the Norway pine, 

They seemed to read of their own futures, 
In the waters of the Rhine. 

In a crevice just below them, 
A dainty little wild flower grew; 

With such lovely, tiny petals, 
Tinged with yellow and with blue. 

When the maiden spied the flower, 
So delicate, so strangely rare, 

She expressed a wish to have it, 
To fasten in her waving hair. 
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111e Legend of the Forget-Me-Not. 

She'd no sooner spake her wish, 
Than her lover left her side, 

And was reaching for the flower, 
Resolved that she'd be gratified. 

But even as he plucked the blossom, 
The earth gave way on which he stood, 

The maiden filled with awful terror. 
Saw him plunge into the flood. 

Then farther down the maddened river 
Saw him come to view once more. 

Saw him face the pending danger 
Then struggle hard to gain shore. 

Although he was skilled at swimming, 
The current, swifter and more strong, 

Toward the ruthless fate that waited 
Bore him grimly still along. 

Then he grasped a slippery boulder, 
Rising at the brink of the fall, 

And while he held aloft the flower, 
Shoreward came tlus loving call-

o. Forget-me-not, my own, my darling," 
That was all-his hold gave way, 

He was dashed along by the angry flood, 
Down beneath the mist and spray. 

Many men have inscribed their title, 
High on mountain peaks of fame, 

Others have in heat of bartle, 
Earned an ever-praised name. 

He has left no honored title, 
From victory in battle fought, 

But he left a name which is known to the world, 
In the name of the" For-get-me-not." 



Angels and Kipouts. 
EDITH MAY THOMS. 

Today we are living in the dawn of the twentieth 
century, in an age when the mass of our population is 
crowded into l~rge cities. We take pride in our grand 
municipal corporations, our sky-scrapers, and our net
work of railroads. We take pride in our schools and 
universities, our chnrches and theatres. These indeed 
do serve to better mankind. With such advantages the 
child of moderate circumstances, as well as the child vf 
greater wealth, has the means wherewith to make the 
most of life and its possibilities. This is the bright 
side of city life, but there is a dark side also. What of 
the city waifs? 

To this dark side large hearted men and women are 
every day turning their attention more and more. They 
recognize that all is not as it should be; that there are 
little folks crowded by the dozens into stifling tenement 
houses. These little waifs, half fed and half clothed, 
born in sin and poverty, are early hardened to crime. 
No love of nature is fostered in their breasts. They see 
nothing of nature's charms. Their path is the hard 
stone pavement, hedged in by cold, lifeless brick walls. 
For them His Majesty the Sun shines only with pale 
golden light, while at night the moon hides her face 
behind a smoky veil, too sad to gaze at their pitiful lot. 

No wonder that our little waifs turn their feet into 
paths of crime. No wonder that they early learn to 
fear the policeman and the courts of justice, where 
their evasion of all law and order have earned for them 
the name of "Kipouts." This is the life of the waifs, 
week in and week out, year in and year out. Nature 
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has no part to play; she is completely barred out. 
Professor Bisknell, a noted Chicago philanthropist, tells 
the following pathetic story. A carload of little urch
ins were leaving the city for a two weeks' vacation. 
Naturally enough, the children stared at everything 
with delight and amazement, when that most docile of 
all animals, the cow, became the bone of contention. 
One little fellow declared that it was a horse, another 
said it was a real cow. The battle waged long and 
fiercely, and only after an appeal to those in charge of 
the train, were they with difficulty satisfied as to the 
animal's identity. These same children, when they had 
reached their destination, actually felt the grass to see 
what it was like. To some this story may seem both 
incredible and ludicrous, nevertheless it is true. It 
pictures in a startling manner the lives the waifs, 
deprived of all God's gifts to man in nature, and sur
rounded by all the evil that man can conceive. Can we 
expect the future of the children to be great, when their 
lives are so warped at the very beginning? 

Contrast with this dark picture our own happy child
hood days, when we roamed the fields or explored the 
woods under the azure sky during long summer vaca
tions. How well we remember the happy days by the 
sea-shore, when in aimless fashion we gathered sea
shells, or sported with the salty billows, or again on a 
fast express, we climbed the mountain sides, watching 
in childish glee the puffing engines climb the sides of 
God's eternal hills. Were those happy days idle ones? 
Ah, no I In them we were learning the lessons of a life
time. We were finding out the wonders of the universe, 
the harmonies of nature's symphony. We were learning 
that every bird, twig and flower breathed the word 
"God," tenderly and reverently. Nature is a com
panion for every mood, at once our joy, our consolation, 
and our inspiration. 



Allgels and Ktpouts. 

Who has not felt the grandeur of a dark tempestuous 
day, when scudding clouds darken the horizen, like so 
many fears and doubts, and when the trees bend before 
the blast, as do our will and desires before what seems 
to be blind destiny? The day wears on to sunset. The 
clouds part and the sun in his ruddy splendor drives 
darkness from the sky. The cow-bells tinkle softly; 
the June-bug goes bumping along on his homeward 
way, the birds warble their goodnight songs, while the 
sun sinks to rest, changing his vesture silently and 
imperceptibly until dark night is come, with the stars 
as God's beacon-lights of hope and promise. Night is 
come, but it is a night of peace. As one watches the 
sunset, all doubts and fears vanish. He succumbs to 
its sooothing influence. Its radiance and beauty lift 
him above the troubled life of earth. Hope and peace 
fill his erstwhile trobuled breast, and he too betakes 
himself homeward, ready to trust the future. 

How handicapped then at the very outset are our 
poor waifs in the city. No happy childhood is their's. 
Life becomes a steady grind. Blind, inexorable fate is 
their task-master. Had they a knowledge of nature's 
varying moods of sunshine and shadow, they would 
realize that life also had times of sunshine as well as 
shadow, that behind the shadow there is a loving 
Heavenly Father. Nature interprets human vicis
situdes, if we but understand her language. 

We are doing more every year for these poor 
benighted children. Carloads of them are taken to 
the country for two or three weeks' vacation. Their 
bodies are recuperated and their souls expanded by these 
annual excursions. These glimpses of paradise become 
a source of inspiration for the rest of the year. To 
give their starved natures a taste of the beautiful world 
about us, is to bring Heaven down to earth. It does 
not take their burdens from them, but it gives them a 
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The Song of a Bird. 

means by which to bear them. For our ills of soul and 
body, God in his infinite goodness has given us a potent 
remedy, that remedy is beautiful, beautiful nature. 

The SODg of a Bird. 
A. D. ALLEN. 

1 was reared midst greensome boughs, 
And taught to sail on the aerial sea; 

The only song my mother sang, 
Seemed full of joy for me. 

I was rocked by the gaysome wind, 
And strangely charmed beside the brook: 

I plunged into the wondrous wood, 
And dipped into every nook. 

The sky became a mirror, 
Reflecting joy, or woe, or strife; 

And then I learned that the rapid flight 
Of a bird is the song of all life. 



Dannie Malone. 
ROBERT A. M'MULLEN. 

The little house stood in a lonsome place near the 
B. C. & K. R. R. Surrounding it was a heavy forest, 
except, perhaps, two acres that had been cleared away 
to make room for a garden. And the garden was the 
cause of many expresssions of surprise by travelers as 
they viewed it from the passing trains. 'l'his bit of 
civilization dropped down in such a wilderness, made it 
seem almost like an oasis in the desert. 

The little house and the garden were owned by 
James Malone, the section forman on the railroad. 
Mrs. Malone was very proud of the little plot of 
flowers, and spent much of her time there, while Danie 
the little boy of ten played by her side and the baby 
slept. The place was lonesome indeed, but she did not 
mind that for James came home at night, and some
times worked in the garden too, or played with the 
boy Dannie, picking him up in his strong arms and 
swinging him to and fro until the boy laughed and 
shouted with delight, and again he would sing snatches 
of railroad songs to the baby until .the little fellow went 
off to sleep. 

This was a happy home, James worked every day, 
and at the end of the month, when the pay car went 
through, he was able to lay something by for the 
future. 

But one day a cloud appeared in the sky of this 
quiet family home. A switch had failed to work as it 
should, and because of this a car had been ditched, 
which caused some delay and trouble. James was 
blamed for it, and the roadmaster, who was a new 
man, and anxious to show his authority, ordered his 
discharge. 



Dannie Malolle. 

Now sadness came, because James must go away 
and try to find work elsewhere; there was no other 
work for him here, and even if there were he did not 
known how to do it, having put in all his life on the 
railroad. It was especially hard to find anything to do 
at this time of year, because winter was coming on, and 
during this season railroads do very little repairing, 
and consequently layoff all the extra men. It would 
only be a chance if he found work at all. However; 
with this discouraging outlook, he set out for M. a busy 
railroad center, leaving Mrs. Malone and the children 
at home until he could find something to do, when he 
would send for them. 

Arriving at M--he finally succeeded in getting a 
job building a new piece of track; but this did not last 
long, and he was soon out of work again. Later he 
got another job, but there was nothing certain about 
how long that would last, and it seemed that he would 
not be able to get his wife and family with him, at least 
that winter. However, he wrote home as encouraging 
letters as he could; telling his wife that something 
would surely open up for them in the spring. 

In the little houlle the days went by slowly enough. 
They were winter days, James was gone, the flowers 
were gone too, and now great heaps of snow were piled 
up in every direction from the little house. When it 
was not storming, and the sun did come out and its 
feeble rays found their way through the little windows, 
they seemed to bring no warmth nor che€lrfullness with 
them, and as though realizing their failure, softly and 
silently withdrew, and Dannie looking through the win
dow watched their shadows as they stole away over the 
great snow drifts into the black forest. Then the little 
fellow would turn from the window and shaking his 
fist at the railroad would exclaim: " Their to blame 
because my pa is gone." So time went on, Christmas 
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had passed, and January, with its storms and wind and 
snow was nearly gone. The whole country was in a 
a state of alarm over the daring robberies that had been 
committed recently. The mail carrier taking the mail 
from the railroad into the mining camps ten miles away 
had been robbed. A train on a neighboring road had 
been held up and all the express money taken. It was 
all done so successfully that no clue to the robbers could 
be found. Everybody was talking abont it, everybody 
was excited, rewards were offered by the railroad and 
express companies, officers were on the lookout, but still 
no clue could be found. So, finally excitement waned, 
and things went on in their natural way. The rail
roads concluding that the robbers had gone to other 
parts, ceased their vigilance, and now the only thing to 
disturb the regular work of the railroad was the snow
storms. 

One day it had been storming fiercer than usual, 
the wind was blowing, turning and twisting the snow 
into great heaps, for no other purpose, seemingly, than 
to tear them down again. The trains so far had been 
nearly on time, but Mrs. Malone grew anxious as night 
came on; experience as the wife of a railroad man had 
taught her the hardships of the road in this kind of 
weather, and she was interested in all these men, be
cause they were friends of her husband. The little 
boy too watched the storm. He knew all the train men, 
knew when each went up and when he came back. His 
father had taught him the signals, and in the summer 
time he had sometimes gone to work with his father, 
and helped him to flag the trains. Along about mid
night the baby was taken sick, all the remedies in the 
house were administered, but the still the baby cried 
and moaned, and all the good woman could do did not 
alleviate its suffering. Dannie go up and dressed, 
anxious to see if he could do something for the baby, 
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but all he could do was to keep up the fire. Mrs. Malone 
looked at the clock: .. Two o'clock," she said, "nearly 
time for the passenger train to go down." Dannie 
looked out toward the railroad, and in a moment ex
caimed, "Why mamma, there are men out their work
ing, I can just see them moving." "That is the most 
dangerous curve on the road," said Mr. Malone. "per
haps something is wrong, and they are reapairing it." 
Dannie looked again and said: " Yes, there are some 
men moving on the track." Then his mother looked 
and said: " Yes, I think I see them too, I believe they 
are tearing up the rails." " No," said the boy, "there 
is no light, if they were doing that there would be a 
red light between the rails, that's the signal to stop." 
•• Sure enough," said Mrs. Malone, ., can it be that 
they are the train robbers, and are going to wreck 
the train?" "That will pay the railroad company for 
sending my pa away and leaving us here all alone," said 
the boy. "Hush, hush, my boy, you must not talk like 
that;" but the baby began to scream again and claimed 
all the mother's attention. Then Dannie began to 
think. "Joe Smith would be the engineer on that 
train, and perhaps he would be killed. Joe was his 
friend and had sent him a Christmas present, and he 
must not get hurt." Then he thought of the other men 
on the train and of the passengers, and a horrible 
picture presented itself to his youthful mind, and he 
wondered how he could have been so wicked as to wish 
the train would be wrecked. 

He looked at the clock; only fifteen minutes more 
and the train would be along. "How can we stop the 
train, how can we stop the train," he cried; but his 
mother could give him no suggestion, for the baby was 
still crying. First he thought to stand on the track 
and swing the lantern; then to his dismay he found that 
the lantern had no oil in it. He started to fill the 
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lantern, but then the thought came to him that he 
would not dare to do this, because he would attract 
attention, and all would be lost. What to do now he 
did not know. It was dark, the snow was deep, and he 
could not get to the station in time. Half the fifteen 
minutes were already gone. Now be was almost frantic. 
Soon be heard the train whistle. He was tboroughly 
alarmed. His face was wbite as death. Suddenl.v he 
exclaimed: "The very thing, tbe very thing." He 
thought of the torpedoes his father had been using on 
the track one day, and had left some of them oa a shelf. 
There they were, just as his father bad left them. He 
took the bundle and hurried out into the darkness. The 
snow was falling; the wind was blowing; already the 
poundidg noise told him that the train was near. 
Would he get to the track in time? Now he was 
almost out of sight in the snow drifts, then he emerged 
and foug'h this Wity on. He reached the track and 
placed the torpedos. The great glare of the bead-ligbt 
almost blinded bim. On came the train rocking from 
side to side as it plunged tbrough the darkness. A 
minute and bang I bang I bang I I! goes the torpedoes. 
The reverse lever went down with a crash. The train 
went a ~hort distance and came to a sudden stop, almost 
throwing the sleepy passengers out of their seats. Joe, 
and Barney tbe fireman got off the engine. The con
ductor and brakeman came running up all at the same 
time, exclaiming "wbat's up?" Dannie came forward and 
told his story. The fireman, the brakeman and several 
passengers went abead and found his feus were onl.v 
too trne-a rail had been torn up-the train would ba\'e 
l~en ditcbed. Joe picked Dannie up in his arms and 
carried bim bome, telling bim be was a hero. The 
house was soon surronnded by the curious passengers, 
all anxious to interview a real hero. 

There were people of all trades and professions in 
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the crowd. Everyone was asking his neig·hbor: ··WI.w 
is the boy?" "How did he happen to be up at this time 
of nightf" and many other such questions, when some
one learned the story: "The boy's baby brother was 
then in a critical condition, and he and his mother were 
alone, and were sitting up caring for tile baby, whell 
they saw the men on the track." The news quickly 
spread from one to another. One of the passengers, a 
large, good-natured man with a professional bearing, 
was all attentton. Immediately he entered the hou e 
and told Mrs. Malone he was the railroad company' 
doctor, he had been up at the mitles performing an 
operation, and he would be glad to prescribe for her 
baby. He took a case from his pocket, gave the baby 
some medicine and it soon fell asleep, then he did up 
some powders to be given later, and talked with Mrs. 
Malone, asked her about her husband, wllere he was, 
about his work, etc. By this time the rail was put in 
place, and the train was ready to go. Everybody got 
on sounding the praises of Dannie's heroic act. 
The next day there were glaring headlines in all 
the papers: "A Young Hero, Dannie Malone, the T en
Year-Old Boy of a Section Foreman Prevents a ·Wreck." 
The Doctor gave a careful account of the affair to the 
superintendent of the road. Officers were sent out im
mediately, and train wreckers captured in the woods 
not far away. 

The little house and the garden are now deserted. 
Dannie is almost a man, and is a clerk in the superin
tendent's office James rides up and down the road every 
week, and never tires of telling his friends how he came 
to be promoted to road master. 
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A New Year Meditation. 
F. G. BURNETT. 

When I sit alone, with memory 
As the day begins to gloom, 

And my thoughts take inventory 
Of the year from birth to tomb; 

Then I feel a spell steal 0' er me, 
Tinged with sorrow and with pain, 

For I reckon in this past time 
I have made but little gain. 

Some have added to their fortunes, 
Some have wrought themselves a name, 

Some have fought with self and conquered, 
Some have climbed the heights of fame; 

But I feel a spell steal o'er me, 
Fraught with sorrow and with pain, 

And I mourn that in this past time 
I have made so little gain. 

Yet to mourn is weak and fruitless, 
Stern resolve will rout despair, 

With a firm and strong endeavor 
We can conquer everywhere; 

Then, let time's next revolution 
Bring no reason to complain 

That we've lived another past-time, 
And have made but little gain. 



Editorial Comment. 
Interest New Years seems to be the time a llowed us for reflection. 
and Even a platitude is upon occasions pardonable if it be 
Success. pertinent. So much reflection is forced upon us in our 

college days, that we feel relieved to be wholly rid of it. 
Nevertheless, it is of profit if not too thickly spread. The two 
sentiments, the one falling from the lips of many an embryonic 
philosopher in college circles that the success of a student in college 
is no criterion of his prospects in life, the other coming from men of 
maturer years, who assure us that our college days are in many ways 
not only the best, but that they are the most important days of our 
lives, seem incompatible. Superficially there is contradiction in them 
but fundamentally they are easily reconciled. There is, moreover, in 
the truth which links them, a suggestion of great importance. It all 
lies in our definition of success. If by it we mean the g litter and show 
of brilliancy in the classroom or victory in polemic, if we mean the 
winning of honors in athletics or oratory, if we mean the acquirement 
of a vast and useful fund of correlated knowledge, we must admit 
that such success forms no basis for the estimation of the future, nor 
are our college days essentially the best of our lives. But, on the other 
hand, if success mean more than this, if it means that we have acquired 
the two primary requisites of voluntary development, purpose and 
efficiency, either of our postulates may be equally true. 

If, in other words, upon leaving the halls of his Alma Mater, a 
student goes forth with a powerful, well-formed determination to 
perform a definite work, acting as the motive force of his activity, and 
a brain skilled and trained to the accomplishment of his desired ends, 
although he may not carry away high rewards and brilliant honors, 
he is sure to win, and he is quite as sure to call these formative days 
the best in his life. 

Seen from this standpoint it is of great interest to measure the 
prospects of the students about us. It is evident that the forces sug
gested may not fully appear until the close of the course, or even only 
in after years, still its forerunner is always present. Such a student 
will have some all-absorbing, all-dominating interest which consumes 
his whole time and energy. It may be broad or narrow. It may be 
concerned with the accomplishment of the purpose or the acquirement 
of the efficiency, but it will be present in some form. It may be the 
very cause which will render him less successful in one line but more 
successful in another. Only when it is wholly external to college 
activities will it detract from his college work as a whole. When a 
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student has a well-defined interest which is fast uecol11ing " life pur
pose; when he is bending every energy to prepare himself to carry out 
its potentialities; when he is taking advantage of every opportunity to
iurther his possibilities of success in tbis line. ,,'e may sa!ely predict 
that he is going to succeed_ 

+ 
t. Write it on your beut that every day IS the best day 

in the year. No man bas learned anything rightly until be 
Itoows that eve.y day is doomsday,"-EMERsoN-

-+ 
Here and There. 

BOlTED BY WALLAC E W. WRIGHT. 

MARGARET BOYDEN. ASSISTANTS. BEATRICE COC IIR .\ NP". 

See Burnett, physical examiner! 

Hornbeck was visiting his college friends recently. 

Pol. B--- " Well, Mr. P-st-n, you can read, can' t YOll? 

Miss Fulton spent the holidays with friends in Tecumseh. 

Professor Claassen passed the vacation with his parnents at 
Beatrice, Neb. 

P. J. H ewitt made New Year's calls in Sturgis, as the guest of 
Wallace Wright. 

Dr. Stetson filled the pulpit of the First Baptist Chuch at Jacksoll, 
on Sunday, January 4 . 

Professor Claassen read a paper before the Schoolmasters' Cluh. 
which met at Ann Arbor, recently, 
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Professoy Charlton attended a meeting of the Science Teachers 
Association at \\'ashington during the vacation. 

C. S. Burns entertained a party of friends in his rooms at the 
I)ormitory, on Tuesday, January 30, 

Dr. Slocum and nr. Stetson attended the meeting of the State 
Teachers Association at Saginaw during the latter part of last month. 

Mr. Embry has been. obliged to leave Kalamazoo College on 
account of his health, and to seek a more moderate climate. 

Dr. Spaulding, a professor in the Biological Department of the 
t 'niversity of Michigan, visited the college on December 18, and 
lectured to the Biology class. 

The Misses Ellison entertained a large party of their friends at 
La Grange, Ind. , on New Year's eve, in honor of Miss Florence 

\"inslow. 
Miner says that he who hesitates is not always lost, even though 

he does get the glad h;,nd at an Athletic Association meeting. 

The members of the junior and Sophomore classes who took 
part in Madam jariey's \Vax Works and Mother Goose gave an 
entertainment before a large crowd at the Asylum recently. 

Heard in the Chemistry Class: Strong-" Isn't graphite used in 
making black paint?" Professor-" Yes, but not the kind of paint 
Ihat you are thinking of, Mr. Strong." 

Dr. Slocum addressed the Twentieth Century Club, january 8, on 
the subject: "The Value of Science Courses in Modem Education." 
Dr. Gray of Ihe Michigan Seminary also gave an address on "The 
Classics. II 

Mc~lullen, '03, delivered a toast before the Masonic Fraternity of 
Bay City, the occasion being the initiation of his brother to one of the 
degrees of that order. His effort is very highly spoken of. 

According to ~Iac D---, in New Mexico the summer nights 
are so cold that th~ ponds all freeze over, and the boys can skate 
barefooted and in their summer clothes until noon. We fear that 
you are learning bad habits at the Gazette-News office, Mac. 

Congregation B' Nai Israel, of Kalamazoo, has very kindly 
donated to the college library a fine set of jewish Cyclopedia, which 
are just being issued. The set will be made up of from twelve to 

fifteen volumes. 
On Friday, january 9th, Professor jenks took advantage of the 

freezing temperature in the labratory to conduct the Chemistry class 
through the plant of the Kalamazoo Gas Works. All report a trip 
as highly interesting and instructive; as it was enjoyable. 
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Literary Society Notes. 

The Sigma Kappa Phi fraternity met at the home of George 
Dasher on the evening of January 8. Three new members have been 
initiated during the month just past. Clarence L. Hause, president 
of the Freshman class; Thaddeus H. Ames, president of the Soph
omore class, and John De Visser, formerly a prominent member of 
the Mu Delta Sigma fraternity of the High School. 

Literaru Societu Notes. 
EDITED BV EVELYN WILKINSON. 

The Philos expect in future to close three of their meetings each 
month, and have only one with program open to outsiders. 

The Euros are planning to have a " spinster" party in the near 
future. Eatables wiII be, n important feature of the occasion 
for all members, for it is to be closed to all others. 

There has been recently formed among the Seniors a literary club, 
whose aim is not only the study and enjoyment of the best American 
authors, but also the stimulation of original thought and production. 
The members are: Misses Bessie, Boyden, Hermann, Thoms and 
Wilkinson. Messrs. Hatch, McMullen, Upjohn, White and Young. 
The club has no officers, nor has it any formal organization. Tuesday 
night, the sixth of January the club held its first full meeting at the 
home of Miss Boyden. She proved herseU an admirable hostess, and 
a most excellent time was enjoyed by all. 

Not unworthy of mention is the Alpha Beta Sigma Society. It 
was organized some six or eight weeks before Christmas vacation, 
and has been flourishing ever since. The organization and ceremonial 
observances of the club are most elaborate and mysterious, every one 
being sworn to absolute secrecy. The society at first consisted of 
only six members, but the plan now is to widen its circle and take in 
a few more. The club is purely social in aim, and the members 
expect nothing but fun from its meeting, and of this they get a plenty. 

Alumni Jottinas. 
EDITED BV B. E. ROBISON. 

Mr. O. P. Lienau, who has been working in the interests of the 
Y. M. C. A. of New York City, has been transferred to a secretary
ship in the Y. M. C. A. at Philadelphia. 

Misses Edwards and Burns, who are students at the Uniyersity of 
Chicago, spent the Christmas holidays at their respective homes in 
this city. 
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~Ir. 11. O. (~irdwood, who has spt:lll the pa ... t two yl'ar~ 111 
European lands, is at pregent in India. A card recently receiyed 
irolll him was written at Bombay. At that tillle he was about to lea"I' 
Bombay to go to Delhi to attend the great Ourbar. or proclamation IIi 
King Edward as Emperor 01 India. 

Miss Florence La Tourette was married at the home oi hc·r 
parents in Fenton, \lich.. Christm" evening to Profe.;sor Carl S. 
~1illiken. ~[r. and ~lrs. Milliken will be at hom" alter january 151h . 
at Lawrence, Mass. 

Mr. james Mc< ;ee, a lormer student 01 Kalamazoo, at present 
pastor 01 the East Main Street Church at jackson, is meeting with 
marked succes.s in that city. Some 01 the meetings are the largest in 
the history 01 the church; interest has reached the point 01 enthusiasm. 
Eleven adults and three children were recently baptised by him into 
church memhership. 



Adverlisemerlts. 

-- Go To--

P. H. Loeffler's Drug Store 
for a bottle of his 

CHERRY 
COUGH BALSAM 

25c per bottle. 
Wli GUA RANTEE IT OR MONEY REFUNDl':D. 

319 NORTH BURDICK STREET. 

GENUINE GAS COKE 
The ideal winter fuel for furnace, stove or grate. 
cheaper than coal. Remember that a gas range will 
cook anything that can be cooked on a coal, oil or wood 
sto\'e, and will cook it better. No dust, no ashes, gas 
always on tap. We have all the latest Welsbach lights 
and a fine line of gas fixtures. We can pipe your house 
for gas at a very low cost. 

147 S. Burdick. KALAMAZOO GAS COMPANY. 

We ask aU the Bogs to caU and see our line of 

Suits and Overcoats, 
---.Hats and Furnishings, 

Suits and overcoats made to gour order If gou wish. 

Stulting & Vroegindeweij, 
122 North Burdick St. 
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.4dvertiseme1lts, 
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CLIPPINGS. 

DECEIVltD HIMSELF liVEN. 

"What were you about to remark?" 

"Nothing at all, I assure you," replied Cholly. 

"But you look as if you had something to say." 

"Ya-as; I'm verwy deceptive that way. I've often 
thought, myself, that I had something to say, and dis
covered aftah I said it that I hadn't." 

Art in Picture Framino ... 
" A well dressed picture" means a suitable 

frame. One that is in harmony in form 
and color with the subject. This is art in 

framing to be found at the 

J46 S. Burdlol< St. 
Labadie Art Co. 

DON'T GO ALL THE WAY 

DOWN TOWN, STOP AT 

BLAKE'S DRUG STORE, 
For anything in the drug line. also 
pens and pencils. tablets, college 
writing paper and hot soda. 
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GOOD THING FOR HIM. 

"And you don't believe in a hell any longer?'" 
~'No. " 
"What a tremendous relief it must be to your mind." 

HER SMALL WAIST. 

A South side girl has such a small waist that she is 
afraid to eat an apple for fear it may show.-Denver Eye 

"If men are the salt of the earth, women are un
doubtedly the sugar. Salt is necessary-sugar a lux
ury. Vicious men are saltpeter, stern men are rock 
salt, nice men are Itable salt. Old maids are brown 
sugar, good natured matrons are loaf sugar and pretty 
girls are the fine pulverized sugar. Pass the pulver
i7;ed sugar, please." 

AND THEN SHE BLUSHED. 

"Are you ever at Chapel in time for morning pray
ers?" a Vassar girl asked of a Harvard man with whom 
she was comparing notes on college life. 

"Yes." 
"How do you manage it?" 
"Why, I have a four minute limit," he replied. "I 

jump into a pair of trousers and a sweater and am there 
on time." 

"How delightful! They won't let us g-irls come 
that way-er-that is, I mean, if we were boys-er-no, 
I don't-er"-

"I know what you mean." 
"Sirl" 
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CLIPPINGS. 

"Doctor," archly, "Some physicians say kissing 
isn't healthy, you know. What do you think of it?" 

"Well, really," replied the handsome young doctor, 
"I don't think you or I should attempt to decide that 
off-hand. Let's put our heads together and consider." 
-PMladelpMa Press. 
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Contributions for Februarg. 
THE INFLUENCE OF THE BIBLE ON ENGLISH LITERATURE.

Miss Cochrane has called our attention with ease and force to the high 
place of the Hebrew scriptures and the christian testament as a force 
in forming the style of English prose. It is to be regretted in our day 
that the purity of Saxon and the marvelous range of expression which 
is found in the Bible cannot be studied in our schools. That such 
splendid literature should be laid aside for the masters who have 
learned of it is unfortunate. We are glad to aid in carrying forward 
the emphasis so much needed upon the purely literary study of this 
library of extraordinary masterpieces. 

UNCHAPKRONED.-This novel little story gives us, though indi
rectly, a glimpse of the missionary's life in Japan. We take not a 
little pride in the number of articles we have been enabled to furnish 
our readers this year written from the personal experience of our 
friends on foreign soil and that we should be able to bring these 
touches of real life into our pages. 

THE CAPTURE OF THE SERAPIS.-This was chosen for pUblication 
essecially because of its fire and enthusiasm. The phlegmatic so 
largely predominates in the temperament of the student that every ex
ample of feeling roused by the stirring and brilliant is welcomed with 
delight. 

HERCULEs.-We present no apology for translations. We be
lieve it to be the fault of our culture that we in our enthusiasm for the 
scientific and natural forget the humanities as they are expressed by 
the modem writers of other nations. It is not an unworthy effort 
which seeks to bring these into available form for all. More truly is 
this so when it can be done by a facile pen which transfers not alone 
the context but the style and spirit. It is with such a tact that Mr. 
Dasher has rendered this German sketch in English. 

THE MAIDEN'S SONG.-Mr. Burnett has again furnished us an ex
ample of talent in this piece of gentle pathos. While the style is of a 
former day it is a relief from the less translucent verse of the modem 
magazine. 
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mlllil Published monthly by the rTTffilll I STUDENTS' ASSOCIATION, 
Kalamazoo College. 

VOL. XXJ\'. FEBRUARY, '903. 1'\0. 5. 

The Influence of the Bible on English Literature, 
BEATRICE COCHRANE. 

The English Dible is the greatest of English books. 
Considered from the standpoint of view either of style 
or of thought it stands supreme. The first considera
tion is thus summed up by Prof. J . H. Gardiner, the 
well known English historian: "In all study of English 
Literature, if there be anyone axiom which may be ac
cepted without question, it is that the ultimate standard 
of English prose style is set by the King James version 
of the Bible. For examples of limpid, convincing 
narrative, we go to Genesis, to the story of Ruth, to the 
quiet earnestness of the Gospels j for the mingled argu
ment and explanation and exhortation in which lies the 
highest power of the other side of literature, we go to 
the prophets, and even more to the epistles of the New 
Testamen t j and for the glow of vehemence and feeling 
which burns away the limits between poetry and prose 
and makes prose style at its highest pitch able to 
stand beside the stirring vibrations of verse, we go to 
the Psalms or the book of Job or the prophecies of Isaiah 
or to the triumphant declaration of immortality in the 
First Epistle to the Corinthians." By universal consen
sus of opinion, the authors of the Sacred Scriptures 
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The Influe1lce of tIle Bible 

included men who over and above qualifications of 
a more sacred nature, possessed literary power of the 
highest order. 

If one reads his Bible by chapters he may pass from 
one kind of composition to another not noticing- the dis
tinction between poetry and prose. The volume is full 
of beautiful examples of both and this book is indeed an 
English masterpiece. That it is such is illustrated by 
the fact that all classes in all times have read and 
enjoyed it. 

Most eminent English writers have been influenced 
by the style of the Bible. He must be a very careless 
reader indeed. who has not noticed scattered thicKly on 
the pages of the greatest English masterpieces, thoughts 
and expressions taken from the Scriptures, as well as 
other elements of style evidently the result of a careful 
tudy of the supreme book. The thought of the Bible, 

however, has had a more powerful influence on English 
literature than it'> style. All great literature is relig
ious. Homer, Vergil, and Dante were all religious 
men, and all wrote with the spirit of the prophets. 
But the religious motive has been maintained in no lit
~rature as in that of England and America. Chaucer, 
lhough not an especially religious man, showed in all 
his works that he was thoroughly acquainted with his 
Bible. Of Spencer, England's next great poet, this is 
'ven truer. His" Fairy Queen" is acknowledged to be 

:t Christian allegory, reflecting the enthusiastic glow 
lOd vigor of the Reformation, a movement which had 
,ts origin in a new and devout study of the Holy Scrip
cures. Shakespeare, Spencer's greatest contemporary, 
.vas influenced to the greatest extent by this book. In 
:lis works, Bishop Wordsworth found over seven hund
-ed allusions to the Bible, and Emerson says, "Shake
"'peare lcalls on the Bible. his poetry presupposes it." 
.,lilton, who is next in greatness, shows in all his 
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writing3 that he was a man well read in the oracles of 
God and g-rcatly impressed by their spirit." In the 
opening- lines of his gre<lt poem he invokes not the 
Muses of Mt. Helicon and the Castolian spring, but 
that 

" Heavenly Muse, that on the secret top 
Of Oreb, or of Sinai, did inspire 
That Shepherd who first taught to chosen seed 
In the beginning how the heavens and earth 
Rose out of chaos." 

And he said that the best preparation for true 
poetry is "devout prayer to that Eternal Spirit who 
who can enrich with all utterance and knowledge, and 
who sends out his seraphim with the hallowed fire of his 
altar to touch and purify the lips of whom he pleases." 
Bunyan's marvellous book could never have been possible 
had he not been thoroughly versed iu his Bible. 
Macaulay calls the Pilgrim's Progress the dream of 
one who has fallen asleep upon his Bible. His devotion 
to it and his grand example of Christlike character 
placed him among the greatest English writers. 

Thoroughly to understand and fully to appreciate 
any English masterpiece a student must know his Bible. 
The late Charles Dudley Warner had this thought in 
mind when he said, "Wholly apart from its religious or 
from its ethical value the Bible is the one book that no 
intelligent person who wishes to come in contact with 
the world of thought and to share the ideas of the great 
minds of the Christian era, can afford to be ignorant of. 
All modern literature and all art are permeated by it. 
It is not at all a question of religion, or theology, or 
dogma; it is a question of general intelligence. A boy 
or girl at college in the presence of the works set for 
either to master, without a fair knowledge of the Bible, 
is an ignoramus, and is disadvantaged accordingly." In 
truth no one can escape the fact that the best inspira
tion for all that is noblest in Anglo-Saxon life and its 
expression in literature comes from the Book of Books. 
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Unchaperoned. 
S. C. F. 

I was at that time a young American girl of six
teen, but out of respect for English etiquette prevalent 
in the far east I had never gone many leagues from 
home without the company of some older person. 
That morning, however, an urgent telegram made 
it necessary for me to leave 'l'okyo on the noon 
train so as to see a friend who sailed from 
Yokohama for San Francisco that afternoon. There 
was no person of years and discretion who could make it 
convenient to go on that noon train, consequently I set 
out alone with a light heart, anxious to prove to the 
satisfaction of Briti~ h mammas that I was capable of 
caring for myself on a twenty-mile journey. I tucked 
my Cicero under my arm with the fond delusion that on 
the train I would study my next day's lesson. Experi
ence had not yet taught me that such attempts at in
dustry come to little. 

The ride to the station and the dickering with the 
rickshaw man was all an old story, but there was a 
certain amount of exhilaration in holding out my own 
ticket to be punched at the gate, and in having the 
officious little Japanese guard show me to the carriage, 
I use the word "carriage" for over the door of each 
compartment in large gilt letters were the words, "Lon
cIon, England." With a bang the guard locked the 
<loor, and I found myself caged in with two Japanese 
women and a man. 

The man, I knew at a glance, was what Americans 
call "a sport." The extreme cut of his European 
dothes and the distingue air with which he wore them, 
was proof enough. 

"A great way these foreigners have of letting their 
young women go loosel" he exclaimed. "Never fear," 
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as the young women turned a frightened look in my 
direction, "these foreigners are too haughty to learn 
Japanese-she can't understand. All the Japanese they 
know is to beat us down to half-price. She isn't listen
ing anyway." 

On this hypothesis that I knew no Japanese, they 
talked on. The women gaped with wide-mouthed as
tonishment at the half truths and half lies which the 
man told them about foreign countries and their inhabi
tants. He told them that he ought to know, for he was 
in the habit of reading an English paper every week. 
I knew it must be the half sheet printed in English 
every Saturday by one of the Tokyo papers. I, too, was 
in the habit of reading it-but for the fun I got out of 
the mutilated grammar and idioms. 

" You see that ring on her hand? She is betrothed. 
Any foreign er who wears a ring is married or betrothed 
-remember that. Only half the women in the United 
States are married; there aren't enough men to go round." 

When he got to discussing whether or not I was a 
good type of Western beauty, the make of my clothes, 
and how I got into them, I studied my Latin more ab
sorbedl.~ than I had done for many weeks. 

" I wonder how old she is," asked one of the women. 

"I'll find out for you," the sport answered. " It 
might be a good chance for me to practice the English 
I learned at college." Turning to the student by the 
window, "Woman, excuse. How do you do? How old 
you are?" indicating by a rising inflection that he was 
asking a question, not making a statement. 

I turned on him what was intended to be a puzzled 
look. I cannot assert positively that the corners of my 
mouth were not twitching. 

He repeated his question. 
I shook my head and remarked, "'0, temporal 0 
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mores! Senatus haec intellegit. consul videtj hic tamen 
vivit.' " 

This time perplexity showed on his face . 
.. She doesn't understand English," he said, turning 

back to companions. .• Strange. She must be Russian. 
Down with the Russians anyway! Some day we shall 
fight them," and he glowered at me as though I embod
ied all that was hateful in his sight. " Now that I re
consider the matter, she isn't pretty at a ll. I take back 
my first opinion." 

With difficulty I swallowed the laughter which 
well-nigh choked my throat. Womanlike, I was plan
ning my sweet revenge. 

At Yokohama as I passed in front of them to reach 
the door I bowed my most elaborate Japanese bow -to 
do it correctly is a formidable matter-" I humbly beg 
your pardon for my unavoidable rudeness in passing in 
front of you. I wish you a very pleasant further 
journey .. , 

I gloried in the fact that my vowel sounds were un
impeachable and bore no trace of foreign accent. 

One brief glance back was reward enough. 

··10 its dreams, mao's ambition embraces valt limits, but 
it is rarely given us to achteve great things, and even then, a 
quick and sure success always rests on a ground work of 
patient preparation. Fidelity in small things is at the base 
of every great achievement."-Charles Wagner. 



The Capture of the Serapis. 
E. R. VOUNG. 

The history of the Revolution teems with the 
brilliant deeds of noble men, the victories of the conti
nental army were marvellous. Many of the feats per
formed by generals were miraculous. But no one act 
stands out with more brilliancy or with greater promi
nence than the capture of the British man-of-war, 
Sera pis, by John Paul Jones. 

The few miserably fitted ships possessed by the 
colonists at the outbreak of the Revolution compared very 
unfavorably with the splendidly equipped navy of the 
nation who was the boasted mistress of the seas. 
Benjamin Franklin wrote from the French capital to 
Congress that a few ships to harass English ports and 
to cruise in English waters would be more valuable than 
if these same ships were retained at home. None came, 
however, to flaunt their banners in the shades of English 
towers. Only the bold John Paul Jones dared attack 
English ships in their own waters. His favorite course 
was about the coast of England, where he kept the in
habita nts in a constant state ofterror and alarm. No ship 
was too large for him to attack, no opposition too strong 
to turn him aside. After making several plundering trips 
inland, he landed at Whitehaven, and after spiking the 
guns at that place, he fired the ships in the harbor. 
Then he issued a challenge to the British frigate Sera pis 
to fight him in whatever latitude or longitude the latter 
should choose. On the twenty-third day of September, 
seventeen hundred and seventy-nine, that magnificent 
man-of-war sailed majestically out to the encounter. 
Tier upon tier of heavy guns looked grimly out over the 
English waters. Three hundred and fifty trained and 
disciplined men manned her decks. All was in perfect 
order, all in absolute readiness as she sailed slowly out 
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to meet her opponent. The beams of the western sun 
were reflected from the polished steel and heavy arma
ment. The shining sails swelled proudly in the evening 
breeze. The boastful Britons, clad in their gaudy garb 
of crimson, were confident of victory. But how about 
the ship she was to meet? The Bon Homme Richard 
was an old East Indiaman with rotten, weather-beaten 
hulk, clumsy, poorly rigged and miserably equipped . 
Her crew consisted of three hundred half naked, poorly 
trained men, only one fourth of whom were Americans. 
The tattered sails flapped and fluttered in the wind as 
the boat rose and fell on the heaving breast of the ocean. 
High up on the main mast floated and tossed the silken 
folds of the gorgeous ensign of the colon ies, the stars 
and stripes of America. On the deck stood John Paul 
Jones. His black eyes were fixed on his approaching 
enemy. His face was set in grim determination. He 
knew well the odds. He had counted the cost. But 
with the patriotism and devotion that bound the half
starved, poorly clad troops together at Valley Forge, 
that made Nathan Hale regret that he had only one life 
to give for his country, John Paul Jones resolved to win 
that fight or give his life blood to color the sea. 

Slowly the two vessels approached each other. 
Soon they were within hailing distance. A shot was 
fired from the Richard and the fight was on. The Sera
pis trained her fifty guns in a broadside against the 
enemy. The Richard responded and the Serapis re
turned the fire witll terrible effect. It swept through 
the rigging shattering the masts and riddling the sails. 
Just then two eigh teen pound guns burst in the hold of 
the Richard tearing great gaps in her deck and killing 
many of her crew. Now Jones sought to cross at right 
angles behind hiS opponent but his clumsy craft only 
shifted into the path of the Sera pis. Soon she swung 
out and again received a broadside from her enemy. By 
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a skillful manoeuvre Jones brought his boat across the 
bow of the enemy. The two ships came together and 
Jones with his own hands fixed the chains that bound 
them in an embrace which could not be parted during 
the fight. 

Now came the thickest of the battle. On the lower 
decks the sailors fought h,wd to hand, the grim, half
naked follower of Jones and the crimson coated Briton. 
Great broadsides from the Serapis tore awful gaps in 
sides of the Richard. The water poured into the hold, 
but the English soldiers there confined were lashed to 
the pumps. High above the roar of the guns rose the 
wails of the wounded and dying. Old Captain Pearson, 
hearing a sailor cry for quarter, shouted through his 
trumpet to Jones: "Have you struck your colors yet?" 

Then that gallant American commander, with the 
hold rapidly filling' with water, with his crew lying in 
blood about him, shouted back in a clarion voice these 
words which have so often since inspired American 
hearts: .• Sir, we have not yet begun to fight." 

Then came a turn of the battle. Before a perfect 
fusilade of bullets the British sailors fled below. The 
brave men who manned the Richard threw themselves 
like wildcats over the deck of the Sera pis; old Captain 
Pearson with his own hand, tore down the Union Jack 
from the masthead and the victory was won. 

Swiftly the men were transferred to the captured 
boat and in the hour of victory the old, ba ttle-scarred, 
weather-beaten hulk of the Bon Homme Richard with 
the stars and stripes still floating proudly from her 
standard, sank beneath the sea. 

And now the silver crested billows roll and toss 
over the spot where lies the Bon Homme Richard. And 
the bones of the gallant captain have long since returned 
to the dust from which they came. But his brave and 
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heroic act will always stand a fitting monument to per
petuate his name, and to enshrine his image in our 
hearts forever. 

Since the sun still rises, slnce earth puts forth her 
blossoms anew, since the bird builds its nest, and the mother 
smiles at her child, let us have courage to be men and com
mit the rest to Him who has numbered the stars."-Wagner. 
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The Maiden's Song. 
F. G. BURNETT. 

In a quiet, quaint old village 
Nestling 'mong the crescent hills, 

Where a bubbling brooklet bubbles 
Through a vale of daffodils, 

When grey twilight draws her gauzy 
Curtain over down and dale, 

May be heard a maiden singing, 
Sweeter than the nightingale. 

Every evening, just at sunset, 
She, alone, walks on the shore, 

"Vatching white sails in the distance; 
Thinking of the days of yore. 

" Tell me, yonder ocean billows, 
Creeping through the golden bars, 

Tell me of a sailor lover, 
Sailing under alien stars. 

" Bring some message of his coming, 
Long I've waited, waiting still, 

Hoping, fearing, still expecting; 
Lays he in some harbor ill? 

"Tell me, 0 ye ocean billows, 
Cold, relentless, ruthless, stem, 

Must I ever sorrow for him, 
Tell me, will he ne' er return? " 

Sobbed that sweetness into silence; 
And the breakers on the shore 

Bowed their heads in sad confession; 
II fevert never, never more." 
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Hercules. 
[TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN DY G. 1'. DASHER] 

The short but bloody battle of Langensalza was 
over. Although victorious, the Hanoverians could no 
longer hold out against the superior force of Prussians, 
by whom they were completely surrounded, and so that 
same evening the whole army laid down their arms. 
The officers were released on parole; the common soldiers, 
after surrendering their arms and horses, were permitted 
to return to their fatherland. 

On the morning after the battle a man named 
Roemer, who owned a farm in that neighborhOOd, was 
driving in a small wagon made of wickerwork towards 
Langensalza, where he had business to transact. The 
nearer he approached to the city, the greater became the 
tumult, and the denser the crowd on the highway. 
There were trains of wounded soldiers, crowds of Prus
sian and Hanoverian soldiers, citizens and farmers, can
nons and all sorts of wagons in great confusion. Finally 
he could drive no farther, and had to leave his team at 
. l little inn outside of the city. 

Continuing his way on foot, he finally after great 
trouble, came to the city gate, where the Hanoverian 
~avalry were drawn up in long columns. They had 
.dready given up their arms and now they awaited the 
P russian officers, to whom they should surrender their 
'lOrses. It was a sad sight. Those brave dragoons, 
'.vho yesterday morning had ridden so proudly and 
')ravely into the battle, looked sad and disheartened; 
t heir uniforms were torn and soiled, their hands and 
' aces blackened by dust and powder stains. It almost 
';eemed as if the horses, too, understood the situation, 
:'or they too hung their heads. 
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Hercules. 

While Herr Roemer stood there, he suddenly felt a 
hand upon his shoulder; and as he turned around, he 
saw before him one of the cavalrymen, who in a military 
salute, raised his hand to his helmet. 

"I beg your pardon, sir," he said to the civilian, 
.. would you have the kindness to bring some hay and a 
bucket of water for my horse from one of those houses 
over there? I dare not leave my place, and my poor 
, Hercules' has had nothing to eat since yesterday morn
ing. " 

Without taking the money which the soldier offered 
to him, Herr Roemer hastened away and soon returned 
with a sack full of hay and a bucket of water. "Come, 
Herules," the cavalryman called to a white horse, which 
looked at both of them as if he understood every word, 
"refresh yourself, who knows, how long it will yet be, 
before you again get something to eat!" Now Herr 
Roemer also noticed that the horse limped badly. 
"Hercules has been shot in the left hind foot," the 
cavalryman said, "and will probably remain lame for 
the rest of his life." The tone in which these words 
were said was so sad that Herr Roemer looked at the 
soldier somewhat surprised. 

"It may probably seem strange to you that I care 
so much for a horse," the latter continued. "But this 
white horse was born on my father's estates, and I have 
seen him run as a jolly colt in the pOlsture. Wilen I had 
to become a soldier, the horse was also sold to the army 
and assigned to me as my mount. Two long years have 
we served the king together, have been together in mau
oeuvre and on furlough, and my Hercules was always 
the best and most beautiful horse in the regiment. Then 
came this war, and the fight yesterday and-well, you 
see for yourself what has happened to the poor animal." 

In the meantime the horse had finished its eating, 
and looked wisely at his master. "Come Hercules," said 
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the latter, "this gentlemen likes you very much; well, 
show him something you have learned. Give me a foot!" 
The horse raised its right forefoot. "A kiss!" It 
pointed and offered its lips. "Make a greetingl" It 
kneeled down and bent its head. "How does the horse 
speak?" It began to whinny loudly. "Do you like 
your master?" It nodded and laid its head upon its 
master's shoulder and with a visible understanding, 
rubbed the soluier's cheek. "What do you do to the 
enemy?" At this question, in spite of its wounded foot, 
it kicked with both hind feet, pointed its ears, distended 
its nostrils, reared, and jumped around. "Bravo, my 
faithful animal, but what is the end of both rider and 
horse?" At these words he began to sing a well known 
song. Scarcely had the horse heard the beginning, 
when all his wildness disappeared. It fell on its knees, 
then lay down, and stretched out as if dead. " Stand 
up, my faithful horse," the soldier now spoke in a 
changed voice, "I fear we must separate." Herr Roe
mer saw the Prussian officer who was taking away the 
horses of the Hanoverian cavalry. As if worn out the 
white horse got up. It was evident that the undressed 
wound gave him great pain. The nearer the Prussian 
officer approached, the greater became the agitation of 
the cavalryman. It pained Herr Roemer very much, for 
the soldier was still a young man, and besides the son of 
a countryman as he himself was; and he, too, had a son 
in the Prussian army. He decided not to leave the poor 
fellow. 

"Are you ill 7" he asked, since he saw the soldier's 
face flush and then grow pale; "are you wounded, 
perhaps?" 

"I have been shot in the left arm, and the camping 
in the rain has made it worse," the dragoon replied; 
"hutthat is nl I-if I only could keep my horse and 
weapons and not have to return home like a vagabond. 
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And the bitterest thing is; I must myself stand here and 
give the faithful animal awayl Isn't it so, Hercules? 
You won't believe it, if they tell you that your master 
wishes to go home alone and without you? You have 
served him so faithfully-and now he must give you 
over to strange hands. And yet, Hercules, I am not 
guilty; I should like to keep you so much, but I dare 
not. " 

At this moment the officers came up. Then the 
Hanoverian threw both his arms around the horse's 
neck and pressed its head to his chest-then he released 
it, turned around and hastened into the city without 
looking around. Herr Roemer followed him quickly, 
took his arm, and asked him to stay a few days with 
him. The soldier consented. As soon as they arrived 
home he sent for a doctor who said, "the wound is not 
dangerous, but it has become very inflamed by cold and 
must be carefully tended to. The young man has also 
a high fever; you must not let him out of sight." After 
he had prescribed some medicine he departed. 

By evening of the same day, the fever became ex
ceedingly high and during the night the sick man was 
delirious. The doctor said: "Nervous prostration." 

Shortly after this there was announced in the 
papers a public auction of cavalry horses unfit for serv
ice, and Herr Roemer was called back to Langensalza 
by it. How astonished he was when he noticed the gray 
horse among those to be auctioned I To be sure of it he 
calied the name, "Hercules!" The horse pricked up its 
ears and neighed softly as if to ask, "Who knows my 
name here?" Then Herr Roemer made a quick decision. 
"Where eight horses mouths were satisfied a ninth may 
also find room and fodder," he said to himself, and for 
five dollars he bought the horse which was lamed by the 
shot, and which on account of the bad fodder and hard
ships had become very bony. To be sure, when he came 

1I9 



Hercules. 

home everyone joked about the lame horse; his wife also 
scolded him about it. But Herr Roemer took aU the 
jokes calmly, for he always thought, "What will the 
dragoon say when he again recognizes and receives his 

horse?" 
To be sure, the latter could not ~ay anything at all, 

for he lay sick in bed for many long weeks. For the 
present, Herr Roemer had the horse cleaned, bound up 
its inflamed wound, and gave it the best fodder. After 
a few days the wound began to heal, the shaggy coat 
became glossy and its lameness gradually disappeared. 

How did it go with its young master? A thunder 
storm bends the strong young tree but does not break it. 
So it went with our young hero. For a long time the 
fever raged, until it seemed that he never again would 
get up from his bed. Finally, his youthful vigor tri
umphed; the fever disappeared, his reason returned, but 
but not the happy young spirit, not the hopes for a 
better future. AU day long the young man sat brood
ing. He even seemed to have lost his interest and his 
remembrance of his faithful horse. Never did he speak 
of it; never mentioned its name; he seemed disinterested 
in everything 

One day Herr Roemer said to him: "Comrade, when 
you feel yourself strong enough you shall accompany 
me to the stable. I have bought a new horse, and I 
would like to have your opinion about him." 

At these words the young man blushed and grew 
pale, and finally said in a sad voice: "Tomorrow, please, 
not to-day-I must first accustom myself to the sight of 
a horse.·' 

On the next day, he laid aside the comfortahle 
lounging robe, put on his uniform, and went to the 
stable. There stood the gray horse. One glance and
"Hercules!" cried the dragoon, and rushed to the horse, 
which at the first note of his voice, pricked up its ears 
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and answered with a joyful whinny. Quietly Herr Roe
mer left the stable; he did not wish to disturb the 
reunion. 

From now on the recovery of horse and rider ad
vanced rapidly. Daily did the soldier become stronger, 
and soon could he ride his horse in the pasture. Its 
lameness had disappeared. it carried its head proudly 
and arched its tail prettily. Its graceful body became 
covered with glossy hair, and its feet pranced with joy 
a t Ii ving. 

One day visitors came to the farm. They were the 
soldier's parents who had come to take him home. 
Great was the joy at the meeting. The faithful animal 
also received his share. The evening was not long 
enough to relate all the adventures of horse and rider; 
midnight still found the farmer and his guests in an in
terested conversation. 

When finally the hour for departure came, all 
gathered before the house. The dragoon had his horse 
by the reins. "Hercules give your thanks to your 
keepers 1" he cried. Hercules bowed and with his teeth 
held toward him a little purse. It contained a rich pres
ent for the farmer. Then the young man turned toward 
the horse and called: •. Now. Hercules, extend your 
thanks to the gentleman!" At this command the horse 
kneeled before Herr Roemer and touched his clothes and 
hands with its lips. as if it wished to kiss them. Then 
the clever animal sprang up and neighed loudly, as if it 
had a presentiment of home. 

But his master could not speak at the leave-taking; 
tears stood in his eyes as he shook Herr Roemer's hand 
for the last time. 

"A man whose only motive for action is his wages, does 
a bad piece of work. The best we put into our wo<k is 
precisely that for which no one can pay us. "-The Simple 
Life. 
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Editorial Comment. 
The "The sick man, wasted by fever, consumed with thirst, 
Simpfe dreams in his sleep of a forest stream wherein he bathes, or 
Life. of a clear fountain from which he drinks in great draughts. 

So amid the confu~ed restlessness of modern life, our 
wearied minds dream of simplicity." Such are the words with which 
Charles Wagner calls a halt in the mad rush of modern existence· 
From the great thinking heart of the world's vainest vanity, where 
men are lost in the pursuit of wealth and pleasure, or buried in the de
bris of ignorance and crime, where the great and small, poor and afflu
ent, righteous and degenerate mingle in a seething mass of unending 
activity, from the whirl of gay Paris comes the voice of this prophet 
proclaiming the virtues of "The Simple Life." Strange as this lone 
voice seems, rising above the din and turmoil of his adopted environ
ment, we little wonder that one reared among the green valleys of the 
Vosges, lulled to sleep in childhood in the " embalmed solitude of the 
meadow," or wakened by the "blackbirds answering one another 
from hi llock to hillock," whose whole youth has been one continuous 
"dream of beauty and sound of song" should be moved to voice 
against the life in which he lives. Even in this far-{)ff western wilder
ness we are not unaffected by the taint of the world's spirit of to-day. 
When the cries of "How much is this going to bring me?" "What 
do you own?" I( \Vho are you?" lot " \Vhat are you?" I when mam
mom is the ruling force of the age, and struggle, fight and kill are the 
passports of success, the cooling stream and limpid waters of sim
plicity become a welcome fountain to the thirsting millions. While 
with justice we emphasize the strenuous, let us also add the simple 
life for the home and heart if it cannot be for the world at large . 

.. Let noth.ing, then, appear more beautiful in tbe 
world, tbaD humaoity toiling in humble and obscure patb
ways toward perfection and light." 
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The Washington Banquet. 
The annual banquet of the literary societies in honor of "the 

father of his country" was held this year on February 20. The ban
quet hall never possessed a more pleasing atmosphere of warmth and 
comfort, nor was the company ever more thoroughly in harmony with 
the spirit of the occasion. A numerous company of students, alumni 
and friends made up the gay company which after a short informal re
ception gathered about the tables in the hall. The music for the 
evening was furnished by McElhaney's orchestra which outdid itself 
in the program rendered. 

The toastmaster, ~[jss Lydia Smith, had been chosen by the 
Eurodel phians. \Vith clever and appropriate fore words she pre
sented to the gathering the speakers of the occasion. Floid 1. Beck
with of the Philolexian society spoke upon "\\'ashmgton, the Un
known 1IIan." \Vith clear and deliberate forcefulness he presented 
the less popular side of \Vashington, the man, as distinguished from 
the usual conception of the faultless, apotheosized general and patriot. 
The tribute was the more impressive because of its candor. Rev. J. 
E . Smith spoke in behalf of the Alumni upon the theme, "After a 
Decade." He recalled the picture of Kalamazoo ten years ago and 
painted in strong contrast the advance of today. A glowing tribute 
to Dr. Slocum elicited hearty applause. Miss Belle Herman toasted 
the faculty under the guise of " \\le'uns and You'ns." The toast 
was characterized by bright sayings and earnest expressions of appre
ciation of the difficulties, responsibilities and influences of faculty life. 
The audience then rose and sang "Mount Vernon Bells." 

Mr. Crandell, of the Century Forum society, was then calles to 
respond to the "Right of \\lay." He spoke with sincerity and con_ 
victiOll. Mr. Young represented the Sherwoods. In response to 
"Prospect and Retrospect," he gave a stirring picture of the fears, 
failures and fancies of early student life and a strong description of the 
possibilities the later college life revealed. The concluding toast was 
responded to by President Slocum; "The Demands of the Twentieth 
Century." In the earnest, forceful, attractive way so familiar to his 
friends, he spoke of the possibilities and difficulties facing the young 
men and women of the new century. It was a fitting and impressive 
close to a highly successful as well as thoroughly enjoyable evening of 
pleasure and profit. 
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Something Doing. 

EDITED BY WALLACE W. WRIGHT. 

MARGARET BOYDEN ASSISTANTS BEATRICE COCHRANE 

Anderson found a girl. 
Who says that advertising does not pay? 
lIIiss Prudence Chapman visited friends in Battle Creek, Feb. 7· 

Miss J-ns-n; ",Ve shall next meet Palamorlls in Hades." 

Miss Jessie Hayne spent Sunday, Feb. 8, with her father at Lawton. 

Everett Cochrane, 
month. 

Out at Richland: 
l\larvin. II 

of Lansing, Yisited her sister several days this 

"\\'antecl, a chicken-pie cook. Apply to 

1Ilrs. Wheaton spent several days with her daughter Ruth at the 
Hall recently. 

There are thirty-three graduates of the Kalamazoo l/igh School 
in college this year. 

By the way, Minar, what were you doing at D' Arcy's the other 
afternoon? Bad business, old man! 

The Seniors and Juniors from the Hall enteltained a few friends 
Friday evening, Febrnary 24, at Miss Bessee's. 

1I1r. S-t-r; "Friend, this hand has never lost a man." Girls 
here is a good chance to take lessons. 

The members of the Century Fornm and their lady friends en
joyed a sleigh-ride out to Hale's, Febrnary 5· 

C. F . lI/cDerby, Ex. '04, has accepted a fine position with Kelly, 
lIIalis & Co., a large wholesale hardware house in Chicago. 

It is reported that Kalmbach says he wishes there were three 
times as many girls in the Hall as there are. Wonder why? 

Harlon P. Rowe, Ex. '04, has been seriously ill at his home in 
Bad Axe, but is now able to resume his duties in his father's store. 

Heard on the Sophomore's sleigh-ride: Miss H--, ",V hat are 
you up to now?" 

Coach Yost, of the U. of 111., held an' informal reception in Bowen 
Hall on Febrnary 4. He also took supper at the Richmond with 
several members of the football team. 

On the evening of January '5, the Freshmen journeyed to Plain-
well for a sleigh-ride and supper at the Lawrence House. A very 
pleasant time is reported. 
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Somethillg Doi1lg. 

February S, was observed as the day of prayer for colleges. At 
3:00 p. m. services were held in Bouen Hall. The sermon was de-
livered by the Rev. J. E. Smith; Dr. Slocum and others also spokt!. 

Dr. Slocum spoke at the banquet of the Chicago-Kalamazoo 
College Association on February 19. He has spoken at several other 
places during the month past, explaining the needs of the college to 
the various communities. 

The German club seems to believe in enjoying life. A sleigh-ride 
out to Marcus Baker's, a coasting party and an evening at the home 
of Paul Stetson, is not so bad a record for one month. 

Speaking yf Prof. C--'s cooking out at Baker's:-Miss F. "Yes, 
I ate all mine, for lll'anted to find out what I was to eat next summer." 

Mrs. B. .. Well, is he going to do your cooking for you?" 

Two sleigh loads of jolly Sophomores enjoyed an evening at the 
home of Miss Jeffery, on the Gull road, January 14. A perfect night, 
a good crowd and a nice place to get warm, form a combination hard 
to beat. 

A CO-EO'S SYLLOGISM. ., The study of humanity is a good thing. 
The study of mankind is the study of humanity. 
Therefore the study of man is a good thing." 
The Sigma Kappa Phi fraternity gave a dinner February 6, at the 

home of Thad Ames to celebrate its fiirst anniversary. Eighteen 
covers were laid. In the games of the evening Miss Everard won the 
honors while the consolations fell to the lot of Miss Todd. 

Prof CI--, "~!iss L--b, what does this idiom mean, 'Ieh habe 
dichgern' ?" 

l\liss L--b, (blushing) "Ah,--I--
Prof. CI--, " I like you pretty well!" Class is surprised(?) 

The boarders at the Hall participated in a sleigh-ride on the 
evening of February ro, followed by an oyster supper. The sleighing 
was poor but that did not keep those who were riding in the bobs 
from having a fine time, and voting the ladies at thh Hall capital 
entertainers. 

The Seniors played host to the Juniors January 13, in an exceed
ingly pleasant masquerade party at the home of Mr. Herbert Upjohn, 
in South Park Street. The costumes were varied and amusing, the 
paper hats made and trimmed by the boys were fearfully and wonder
fully constructed, and an elegant three-course supper was a fitting cli
max to a most enjoyable inter-class party, 

The Sophomores entertained the Freshmen with a valentine 
party at the home of Miss Cleora Davis in South Park Street, on Feb
ruary 13. The rooms were beautifully decorated with the colors of 
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both classes and strings of little red hearts. For entertainment 
several very clever games were played. The descriptive valentines 
were especially neat and apt. Tf the Freshmen are not willing to bury 
the hatchet now, they must be a very hard class to suit. 

On the evening of Monday, January 12, Mrs. and Miss Dasher en
tertained a party of eighteen in honor of the twenty-first birthday of 
1I1r. George Dasher. Games and a three-course supper were the 
features of the evening. 

Among the visitors in college during the past month are Prof. 
C. H. Gurney of Hillsdale college, Prof. W. W. Braman, head of the 
Department of Mathematics in the U. of ill., Prof. A. S. Carman of 
Dennison University, and Rev. Wright. 

Under the avspices of the Junior class, Madam Jarleyand her 
peerless collection of wax works has giv .. n two exhibitions during the 
the past month. One took the form of a sleigh-ride out to Richland, 
and a chicken pie supper at the home of 'Villiam Kester on January 16, 
the other an exhibition at the Portage Street Baptist church and a 
lunch at the home of "v. H. Dunham, February II. 

On the evening of Jauuary 13, Miss Alice M. Brooks, daughter of 
Prof. and IIlrs. Brooks, was united in marriage to Mr. Claude N. 
Oakley. The ceremony was performed in the presence of a number 
of guests at the home of the bride's parents. Both Mr. and Mrs. 
Oakley are graduates of Kalamazoo College and carry with them our 
best wishes. 

lIliss Thoms recently enjoyed a visit from her father, the Rev. Dr. 
Thoms; of Chicago. 

At the contest Thursday, Feb. 12, the following were chosen 
members of the debating team: Messrs. McMullen, Upjohn and Young. 

It was an orange and black cap that caused all the trouble. For 
particulars inquire of J. H. G., E. G. c., or P. J. H. 

Recently a learned Senior closed his recitatioJl with the following 
remark: "There-I think that's pretty clearly stated." 

The unfortunate death of B. E. Robinson's brother has aroused 
the sincerest sympathy of the students and faculty. 

Athletic Outlook. 
E01TED BY GEORGE F. DASHER, '04· 

Base The baseball season is fast approaching and the time to take an 
Ball inventory of our stock is at hand. Never before in the history 

of Kalamazoo College have the prospects for a winning baseball 
team been brighter, and it is a self-<:onfident smile that adorns every 
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student's face when baseball is the conversation. And baseball 
should be talked from now until field-day; enthusiasm must be shown 
for athletics, interest in the team must be kept up, and in short, we 
must "live" baseball. That is the secret of our rival's success. 
\Vith all the other elements at hand, that must not be lacking. 

As for material, that's what makes Coach Johnson wear that self
satisfied look. All of "Murphy's Colts" will be back in the squad, 
except" Jerry" Simpson, the star outfielder of last season. " Hard
luck" Chaffee is back again this season, and there never has been a 
better catcher in the intercollegiate. \Vith his" hoodoo" broken, he 
expects to survive the season, and hold his position against all comers. 
" Sister" Sanger, who was the idol of the rooters last year, is back in 
school and will undoubtedly gain new laurels this spring. As for the 
infield, MacDonald, North, Dasher and Hause are all in the squad, 
and will all strive their hardest to hold their old position. All of 
them have played two years in the infield and their team work last 
year showed the result of excellent coaching. They all have "fond 
memories of a certain vVaterloo" and are bound to avoid them this 
year. Kalmback, Upjohn and Marvin, three of last year's outfielders 
are back in school and members of the squad. 

With the above men as a nucleus about which to build his team, 
Coach Johnson has the pick of a lot of promising new men. Many of 
these men have already made a record on the diamond and will un
doubtedly make the team this spring. This makes the contests for 
positions very exciting and the result will not be known until the line
up for the first game is announced. 

The men who join the squad this year for the first time bring with 
them the following records. Wade Killifer has played four years with 
the Paw Paw High School and on the city team of that place. He is 
an allround player and a very valuable man te the team. Sanborn, 
catcher and outfielder, has also played four years with his High 
School team. He hails from South Haven" by the sea." Schrier, a 
local amateur, is a "south-paw" twirler, and played in the city 
league against the 'varsity. Giddings, of Augusta, has played two 
years with his high school team. His position is third base, but he 
has also done some box-work, and will be tried in that position. 
DeGroat is a promising out-fielder from Three Oaks, where he has 
played in high school circles for three years. De Visser, captain of 
last year's high school team of this city, has played for three years. 
He is an in-fielder, and will make a hard run to make the 'varsity. 
Anderson from Bloomingdale High School, has played four years at 
third base. Hurd from Eau Claire, Wisconsin, is also a left handed 
pitcher, and has had three year's experience in that position. Deal, 
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from Alamo, is a candidate for an out-field position. He has played 
two years with the high school team of that place, and has also 
played two years with the celebrated K. O. T. M. team. 

In addition to these men, there are a number of last year's Re
serves back in the squad. Polly, Steele, Smith, DeGroat, and Dunn, 
will try for the 'varsity, and Dye, who won his" K" on the 'or team 
but was unable to play last year, will also be out. 

These are the men on whom rest our chances for winning the pen
nant and cup. They have all begun hard training to get in good con
dition, and do not expect to let up the work until field day is over. With 
such material in the hands of " Murphy" Johnson we ought indeed to 
feel confident. But we will not boast-only boost and wait results. 

Track Although a little early in the season to consider outdoor track 
athletics, we wish to give you a brief summary of the year's 

athletic prospects, and track work forms no small part of our college 
life in the spring. Of last year's track team, VanDis, captain for this 
year, Polly and Stetson are back. Beckwith, a former relay team 
man, is back in school and is a member of the training squad. In 
addition to these, we have splendid material among the new men. 
Fisher, of North Division High School, Chicago, is one of the most 
promising in the jumps and hurdles. He has already broken the in
door Y. M. C. A: record in this city and will be sure to win some 
points for the Orange and Black. Moore, of Des Moines, Iowa, is a 
heavy man and will enter the weights and the jumps. Killifer, of Paw 
Paw, will enter the sprints; Hurd, of Eau Claire, is a quarter-miler. 
Besides the runs, he also handles the discus easily, and will prove a 
star in the indoor meet. Rechter and Deal, of Alamo, are two men 
fast on their feet, who will enter the sprints. Phelps, of Chicago is a 
hurdler, but will also enter the sprints. Bushnell, of Kalamazoo will 
enter in the weights and will undoubtedly prove a valuable man to the 
team. 

These are the men who have done track work in the past, but 
they should not be the only ones to try for these events. Your ability 
along lines like these can never be known until tested. Perhaps 
arrangements may be made for inter-class field meets, and if this is 
done, show yourself what you can' do. The effort of the striving will 
bring its own reward. 

T enola Through the condition of the courts last fall, it was impossible 
to try out the new arrivals so that little can be said of the lawn 

tennis prospects. As baseball requires so much time, many of the 
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players only take up the game as a pastime. It is to be hoped that this 
year a team may be developed that will also make a record for us in 
this popular branch of athletics. 

Basket The basket ball season is now in full swing, and several 
Ball games have already been played. A series of games has 
been arranged between the societies. and the college team has its 
schedule about completed. The final line-up of our basket ball team 
this year will probably be as follows: Kalmbacl<, center; Van Dis, 
captain, and De\'isser, forwards; Lenderink and North, guards. 

Alumni Notes. 
EDITED BY B. E. ROBISON. 

G. B. Travis, '01, who has been located at \Vashington since 
graduating from Kalamazoo, has recently received a commission 01 in
terpreter of Spanish for the government wfth headquarters at 
Manila, P. 1. 

Pro!. Austin George, superintendent of the Ypsilanti public 
schools died on Tuesday, Jan. 20. Pro!' George graduated from Kal
amazoo in '67 and held the chair 01 literature in the college, ,872 -3. 
He went to the Normal school at Ypsilanti in ,879, and in [8<)6 be
came superintendent of public schools. 

C. L. Austin, '02, was recently forced to submit to an operation 
for appendicitis, and succeeded in arousing much comment, among 
medical men, in regard to his recovery. Three weeks are usually re
quiredlor recovery from such an operation, but Mr. Austin recovered 
in ten days. Mr. Austin is pastor at Englishville where he has been 
rendering efficient service, having baptized fifteen into church mem

bership. 
J. E. Finlay, of Jaro, P. T., writes very interestingly of assisting in 

dedicating a chapel in our interior vilbge. To reach the place it was 
necessary to make a journey through rain and mud, over hills, rice 
paddies and rivers, through robber-inlested districts, and up to the 
summit 01 a mountain. Mr. Finlay spent two days in this village and 
before he left, the chief man brought out a list containing the names 
of almost the entire community, headed "those in this locality who 
desire to lollow the new religion." Mr. Finlay was the first Protest
ant missionary to visit these people and they showed their appreciation 
01 his visit, in a measure, by accompanying him a considerable dis
tance on his return journey. 

Cupid has again been active among our Alumni. On the evening 
01 January [4, at the home 01 the bride's parents, Dr. and Mrs. S. 
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Brooks, Miss Alice Brooks '95, was married by her father to 1I1r. 
Claude W. Oakley, of Kalamazoo. 

In a recently published volume of the Contemporary American 
Biography there appears a short sketch of B. M. Desjardins, formerly 
a student in Kalamazoo. As many others have done and are doing, 
I\1r. Desjardins worked his way while in college, much of the time 
serving on the Gazette staff. Always a close observer, especially of 
mechanical processes and machinery, he became impressed with the 
unevenness and tediousness of the compositor's work. The thoughts 
thus aroused were allowed to take their proper course, so that in 
time they found expression in deeds, which, after repeated discourage
ments and hardships, finally culminated in the Desjardins type justi
fier. Other inventions which he has perfected are, a mathematical 
computing device, the computing scale and cash register. the type
writer adding machine and the cryptograph, or secret correspondence 
typewriter. By" keeping everlastingly at it" Mr. Desjardins has 
attained success in his type justifier, which, in turn, has brought him 
international fame. 

Mr. Desjardins is now president of the Desjardins Type Justifier 
Co., with a capital of half a million, and vice-president of the Des
Jardins Computing Register Co., with a capital of two hundred 
thousand dollars. 
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WE ALWAYS CARRY 
The latest novelties and staples in 
clothing, hats and furnishings. 
GAUW, Van P E ENEN & SCHRIER 
133 S ou t h Burdick Street 

J O H N TANIS. C ollege A gen t 

Exquisite showing of 

New White Waistings for spring 
J. R. JONES SO NS & CO. 

GENUINE GAS COKE 
The ideal winter fuel for furnace, stove or g rate, 
cheaper than coal. Remember that a gas range will 
cook anything that can be cooked on a coal, oil or wood 
stove, and will cook it better. No dust, no ashes, gas 
always on tap. We have all the latest Welsbach lights 
and a fine line of gas fixtures . We can pipe your house 
for gas at a very low cost. 

147 S. BurdIck. KALAMAZOO GAS COMPANY. 

STUD E NTS 
We have a full line of Spring Suits and 

Overcoats. Be sure to come in and see our 
line for ysur inspection. Full line of Gent's 
Furnishing Goods, Hats, Caps, etc., at 
ARNOLD H. STUL T1NG, 122 N. Burdick St. 

ix 



Advertisements. 

West End Grocery. 
If it's from Oliver 
Bros., it's GoOd. 

The finest line of Canned Goods in the city. We 
solicit your patronge. You will always be cour
teously treated and our phone at your disposal. 

We Show the Largest Stock of 

Fine Silks, Dress Goods 
and Trimmings. 

Goods the best. Prices the Lowest. 

Bruen Dru Goods Companu. 

"NUFF 
SED." 

-----_._--

BEST 
WORK 
IN 
THE 
CITY. 

All the New Fabrics for Mens' Clothes at 

SCHRAEGER & ARNOLD'S 
Tailors 

Opposite Y. M. C. A. 312 W. Main St. 
Special Department for Pressing and R epairing 
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CLIPPINGS. 
DISTANCE LENDS ENCHANTMENT. 

" Y ou will find the painting looks better a little 
way off," said the artist. 

And Fogg asked, quit e innocently. 
"Would half a mile be far enough off, do you think?" 

- London Tit Bits. 

TRAGIC. 

"Why are you weeping, Agnes?" her mother asked. 

"I was thinking," the child replied, "of the mill
ions of poor little microbes in that oyster I swallowed 
last night. How lonesome they must be to be parted 
forever from their little brothers and sisters in the ones 
you and papa ate.-Record-Herald. 

LABADIE ART COMPANY 
are giving good bargains in pictures 
and frames this month. H you need 
art goods now is the time to buy 
Studio and store 146 S. Burdick St. 

DON'T GO ALL THE WAY 
DOWN TOWN, STOP AT 

BLAKE'S DRUG STORE, 
For anyth ing in the drug line, also 
pens and pencils, tablets, college 
writ ing paper and hot soda. 

CORNER MAIN AND MICHIGAN AVE. 
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Keyser Bros. Laundry, MEADIMBERS 
314 Spring Street. Palace of Sweets, 

Phone 432·2,. 

W. A. JQF;eph , College Agent 

E. BACIGALUPO, 
Dealer in 

Foreign and Domestic 
Fruits and Nuts. 

I13 South Burdick Street. 

When in need of any Barberjug give us 
a call at the 

CHASE BLOCK BARBER SHOP 
Corner Rose and Main Streets. 

Baths in connection. 
ALLCOCK & LACKEY, Props. 

also proprietors 121 N. Burdick St. 

Carl Meisterheim, 
Pioneer Grocery 

Staple and Fancy Groceries 
AudJtorJum Bldg. Phone 428. 

New Teas! 
New Teas! 

Best in the world at 

J. G. TALLMAN'S 

Geo. W. Shellman 
SCIENTIFIC 

OPTICIAN 
Corrects all forms 
of defectiveeyesight 

111 WEST MAIN STREET. 

Everything ul>-to-date in courectionery 

Corner Main and Rose. 

Stamm's Antiseptic 
Barber Shops 

Stamm & earaette:, Propa. 

212 E. Main St •• 312 W. Main St. 

THE UNION 
CENTRAL LIFE, 

-CINCINNATI-

A. C. Gilbert, General Agent. 
Phones 255-0\50. 120 S. Burdick. 

xii 

W. A. CACKLER, 
Dealer in 

Fresh and Salt Meats 
Phone 68}. 799 W . Main St . 

It will pay you to leam 

Shorthand 
Parsons Business College. 

Night cla.sses in all department 

W. F. PARSONS, President 

C. H. Barnes & Co. 

Printers. 
31B S. Burdick St., Ground Floor. 
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BUSINESS DIRECTORY. 

HUB 
R ESTAURANT 

Neatest and Uest . 

120 West Main Street. 

McCullough & Company 
Dealers in Fresh and Salt 
Meats, Hams, Sausage and 
Poultry. 

Cor. North Street and Douglas Ave 
Phone 28\ . Prompt Derivery. 

Larned & Shandrew 
Hardware, Stoves, Tinware, 
Tools, Gilt Edge Furnaces. 

30 years e.~perience in setting furnaces 

The Pantitorium 
T ailoring & Cleaning Co. 

'vVe clean, Scour, dye, make, 
alter, repair and press ladies & 
gents' clothing. Cor. Portage & 
main. E. P. Bowers, Prop. 

F. A. Cowl beck 
Men's Furnishings. 

Knox and Hawes Hats. 

106 Main Street, West. 
For softening and whitening 

the face and hands use 

Mollisa Gream 
15C per bottle at 

David McDonald's Drug Store 
II6 East Main St. 

S.N.STRAUB, 
p O rt in g Goods, Um

brellas and Cutlery. 
220 I;AST MA I N S T ReeT. 

C. 5. BURNS, 
College Stationery, 

Fountain Pens. 

Our reputation {or bandlingbigb grade 
goods is firmly established 

Reenders & Drury 
II2 Portage St. 

Phon e 147 Prom p t Delivery 

BROWN'S 

Rheumatic Elixir 
Always ~ives satisfaction. Large 
bottles, small doses. Give it a 
trial. You will be pleased with 
the resul ts. It is guaranteed. 

D. D. DROWN. 

Edwards &: Ghamb6rlaln 
flardwar6 Go., 

202.204.206 Norlh Burdick SI. 

Richmond 

CAFE 
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ROYCE BROS. 
DRUGGISTS 

151 South Burdick Strut 

Look! 
at our new spring 
styles in footwear. 

B R Y ANT ~ Me HUG H 
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Equitable In Fact as well as in Name 
Henry B. Hyde, Founder. James W. Alexander, President . James H. Hyde, Vice

President. M. W. Connors, Manager Scutbern and ,Vestern Michigan. 

The Equitable Life Assurance Society 
of the United States. 

Adequate Protection 

Total Assets, 
Outstanding Assurance, 
Surplus, 

Largest Surplus 

Desirable Investment 

$ 359,395,537.72 
1,292,446, 595.00 

75,127,496.77 
Liberal Contracts 

Annual or Deferred D i:vidends 
Investi~ate the ACTUAL RESULTS we are attaining in Kalama

zoo and vicmity before investing. 
A NEW PLAN of endowment insurance affording the most ade-

quate protection. 
Provide for yourself a certain and definite income lor life after the 

completion of the endowment period and for your beneficiary an as
sured income lor life in the event of YOllr death at any time. 

Liberal inducements offered to active, energetic representatives, 
with or without experience, who can devote the whole or a portion 01 
their time to the work. 
W . 1. SIMPSON, GENERAL AGENT, - I22 Pratt Block, Kalamazoo. 
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PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY. 

Dr. A. B. CORNELL. 
Office over 130 W. Main 
Residence 717 West Main 

Office Hours: 9 to 10 a . m.; 2 to 4 and 
7to8p. m. 

DR. O. A. La CRONE 
Di~ase.~ of the E.ye, Ear, Nose 

and Throat. 
Glasse8 Properly Fitted. 

Office 202 Easl Soul.h. Phone 183 
Office Hours: 9 to 12 and 2 to 4. 

DR. E. P. WILBUR, 
SPI!CIALIST. 

Eye, Ear Nose and Throat. 
GLASSES FITTED. 

1119 Soutb Burdick Street, 
Phone 800, residence 150. 

DR. N. B. HALL 
DENTIST, 

~HON. 502. 112 EAST MAIN ST. 

Dr. Frank A. Snow, 
Deotlst, 

Rooms 1()9..110 Pratt Blk., 
Cor. Portage and Main St. 

JUST WllERE THE INTERURBAN STOPS 

H. T. PRANGE, 
GRADUATE OPTICIAN, 

Optica l Goods. Prescription work 
a specialty . 

149 South Burdick Street. 

PHONE 155. 

Dr. 0. C, HOWSON, 
Dentist. 

Upjohn Blk., 127 S. Burdick St. 
Opposite Fire Dept. 

Charles A, Wise, D,D.S. 
OVER WEIMER'S STORE. 

Phone 1018. 

107 West Main Street, 

DR, L H. STEWART, 
Office. 1 2~·4 Pratt Blk .. Portage St .. 

ReSidence, 1604 East Ave. 

Phone: Res. 6II-2r. Office 6II-3r 
Hours: 9 to 10 a, mOl 2 to 4 

and 7 to8 p. m. 

Dr. J. JA. Y COOK, 
DIlNTIST 

us West Main Street. 

Dell Phone 1144. 

DR. EDWARD AMES. 

123 E · L OVELL S T. 

Office, 319 South Burdick Street, 
Hours-l to 4 and 7 to 9 p. m. 
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We have about 200 pair of 

Men's and Boy's Trollsers 
SOt11~ (If them left o\'er from <;uits where patrons 

selected dille'rent pattern trousers fr0111 co~t and "est, 
The suits \\"'1',,312 to '25 grades. and we olTer the 
trollser~ fro.l1 LIese suits at 

... $3.00 per pair ... 
F $1 89 per pair we are offering trousers wurth iotJ · UO. 

or , III ollr $1.13 lin\::- trOUSl:rs hert' worth $2 tAl and 
and r2.SU per pair. Come and be 'trollsered." 

Sam Folz ... Bia Corner. 
The One Price Clothier. Hatter and Furnisher. 

Beecher & Kymer 

Text Books .. Supplies. 

Down Town Headquarte,s 

For Students , 

~ 
l22 SOUTH BURDICK ST. 
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... FEATURES OF THE MONTH ... 

For the Honor of His School 
A. M. Giddings 

The Silver Disk 
Bernard L. Johnson 

Pri~oners Amana Savaaes 
John L. McCloud 

A Plea 

. PUBLISHED MONTHLY BY 

~ STUDENT 5'PUBLISHIN G. ASSOCIATION 
Of KALAMAZOO COLLEGE. 



Caryl's 

Book and Music Store 

Makes a specialty of 

School Books and Supplies. 

Our Fountain Pens at $1.00 

Are the Best offered for the money. 
Ask to see them. 

110 South Burdick Street. 

B~NSON'S 
CASH DRY GOODS STORE 

Everuthing U p- to- Date 
The Newest Goods at 
the Lowest Prices for 
Cash I). PROMOTERS 
OF POPULAR PRICES 
Alwaus at the Front 
Everuthing Newfor Spring 

108) WEST MAIN STREET 
ASK FOR GREEN TRADING STAMPS 



A dZ'l'rlisemellls. 

NO PRIZES 
GO WITH OUR 

CHASE & SANBORN 
"HIGH GRADE" COFFEE 

In Fact Nothing Goes with Our Coffee but Cream and Sugar 
and SATISI'"ACTION 

E. B. RUSSELL, 
Exc1usi'Ye Sc11ing Agentfor ('BASE & SAr"\BOHN. 

Jfrtist in Pbotograpby 
Our work is the very best and all the 

latest in the art JI. JI. JI. Special rates 

given students. 

J. LID. 1Ret~sel1la, a;ro\\1t~ jfloor Stu~io, 
J 19 S ooth Burdick Strut. 

You reap what you sow! If you sow Common Sorb 
of SWEET PEAS you gather small and 

inferior flowers. Sow 
W ALLACES' MIXED SPECIAL SWEET PEAS 

and gather the larg-est and ri chest flowers. 

10 cents an ounce 2 for 15 cents. 
Our Stock of Flower Seeds is Complete. 

J. L. WALLACE, Druggist, llS S. Burdick St. 

DUNKLEY FLORAL CO. 
TULIPS and DAFFODILS 

Cut Flowers Shipped to any place. 
Mail and Telephone Orders Receive Prompt and Careful Attention. 

Comer Pearl and Dutton Sts. Phone 114. 
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Get the Best 
TUE 

TEACHERS' AND PUPILS' 

CYCLOPAEDIA. 
A N EW. RELIABLE AND BEAUTIFUL WORK OF REFERENCE 

in thr~e volumes. edited by B. P. Hoslt, A. M _, for the homes, schools 
and oot1ege.~ of Amerh;a. It bas over 1,200 pages, quarto size, is absolutely 
new, and t.re~ts thousands of selected topic.. M:my prominent ed ucat.ors 
hav~ alrealh' n"Commended it for general use. 

Sample j)u:.res fuclll:.hed on appUcation. 

AGENTS WANTED. 

THE HOLST PUBLISHING CO., 
BOONE, IOWA. 

BELL SHOE HOUSE 
124 East Main Street. 

NEW STYLES in Ladies and Mens Shoes and Oxfords. 

SEE OUR NEW LINE OF WALKOVERS. 

BELL SHOE HOUSE 
124 East Alain Street. 

W E have a full and complete line of 
Merchant Tailor Goods for spring 

at reasonable prices. Our work is first class 
- non e bt!tter in the city. Call and see us be· 
fore you buy. 134 South Burdick St., up
stairs. 

P. N. ARVIDSON 
MERCHANT TAILOR. 
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KAI~AMAZOO 
OOLLEGE 

'W 
OFFERS TO AMBITIOUS YOUNG MEN AND WOMHN AN OP

PORTUNITY TO SECUHE A LIBEllAT. JWUCA-

'nON AT MODERATE HXPENSR. 

Affiliation With the University of Chicago. 

Graduates of the College can secure the Unh'crsity <kg-r'e" by 
doing twelve weeks additional work there. 

Three FeUowships are Awarded Each Year. 
Furnishing free tuition for one year in the Graduate Schools 
of the University. 

College Teachers Certificates 

Are granted by the Michigan State Board of Education to 
graduates who take the couse in Pedagogy. 

Assistance is Rendered 

By a committee of the faculty in securing desirable positions 
as teachers. 

The Preparatory Department 

Is intended especially for those who expect to prepare for 
College, although others can enter it with profit. 

The Musical Department 

Offers thorough instruction in vocal and instrumental music. 

Many Opportunities are furnished students for earning part of 
expenses. 

Graduates of approved schools are admitted without examination. 
Send for catalogue containing full information regarding courses 

of study and expenses. 

A. GAYLORD SLOCUfl, LL. D., 

President. 
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AdZJe7,tiselllellls. 

E. ]. PII EI,PS, President. 
~1. ] . BIGELOW, Vice Pres. 

H. DEN BLEVK ER, Cashier 
L. M. PHELPS, Asst. Cashier. 

SURPLUS, $50,000 
CAPIT AL $150,000. 

THE KALAMAZOO NATIONAL BANK 
A General Banking Business Transacted. 

Saving books issued drawing interest. 
DIRECTORS-H . B. Osborne, E. B. Desenberg, ~1. ]. Bigelow M. 

D. Woodford, W. B. Milham, H. H . Everard, A. S. White, ] . Den 
Bleyker, ]. W . Thompson, E. ]. Phelps, ] . T . Upjohn. 

BIG 4 CYCLE WORKS. 
We carry the largest stock on tires and 

bicycle sundries in town, which enables us to 
give you reasonable figures. This is not a side 
issue with us but our regular business. 

We are headquarters for Bicycles, Guns, 
Fishing-Tackle, Cutlery, Ammunition, Etc. 

Bicycle repairing is in hands of competent 
men- no children. 

120 N. Rose St. 
Telephone 1139. 

C. HOFFMAN, Prop. 

Reatns Bros~ Music 
Store 

All of the late popular sheet music at lowest 

prices. 
Largest Stock of Mandolins, Guitars, Violins 

in town. 
Call in and examine our stock of Pianos, and 

hear the "Simplex" the most wonderful piano 
player on the market. 

REAMS BROS, 
154 S. Burdjck St. 
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.. Colleoe Bous or Colleoe Girls ... 
Can find no better place 
to trade for shoes than 

The Citu Shoe Store ... Ware c£ Chase 

Many Novelties in Jewelry 
for Sprinsr and Summer. 

Sterling Silver Hatpins, Beltpins and Sterling~ Silver Foba. 
The most complete line of Gold lewellY at 

F. W. HINRICHS, 
t t4 South Burdick: St. 

There are two grades of oil--we have 
both kinds. We want to sell you your 
tablets, pencils, paper and candies. 
We have everything that is kept in a 
first class grocery. 

Telephone 333. 
S. O. BENNETT, 

801 Weat Main St . 

Colman's Drua Store 
Is at 12~ East Maln 
street. 
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Adve7'tisements, 

1fT H E SAT I S F ACT 0 R Y S HOP" 

w. G.AUSTIN 
Weare now showing the spring 
fashions in men's hats and furnishings. 
Call any inspect our novelties. 

107 WEST MAIN STREET 

Banks Baird's Music House 
Everything known in musical merchandise. Band 

instruments a specialty. All of the newest 
and most popular numbers in vocal 

and instrumental music in 
stock. Phone 1178- 2r. 

206 W. Main. KALAMAZOO, MICHIGAN. 

SPRING PHOTOS. 
G. W. AUSTIN, 

The High Art 

Photography 
J34 SOUTH BURDICK STREET. 

New Mounts. New Ideas. 
We make a special rate to Students • . ; 
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Contribution for this Month. 

FOR THE HONOR OF HIS SCHOOL.-A. M. Giddings. 
It is very seldom that a story is of sufficient merit to 
justify its publication when out of season. But the story 
contributed by Mr. Giddings, "For the Honor of His 
School," is one that stands on other merit than the plea 
of being seasonable. While it is the first contribution 
to our pages by this young man we believe it to be one 
of exceptional interest and indicative of great promise. 

THE SILVER DIsK.-Bernard L. Johnson, among 
the many that have regretted the necessary departure 
of Mr. Johnson are those who appreciated his literary 
ability. We hope that it may be still of further use to us 
"The Silver Disk," was selected from a large number of 
short stories as being one which had attracted attention 
and been remembered by those who heard it. It i'i 
characterized by the wiered element which wins a hear
ing so quickley among readers of modern fiction. It is 
one of those stories which are so wholly natural as to 
completely hide the writer behind his easy and grateful 

style. 
PRISONERS AMONG SAVAGEs.-John L. McCloud. 

We print in this issue a short story which comes from 
the pen of one of Kalamezoo's oldest graduates. The 
days of the sixties seem a long way off but their men are 
with us yet. Mr. McCloud was formerly a member of 
the Philolexian lyceum and is still deeply interested in 
college affairs. The subject and setting are quite out 
of the ordinary for a college paper and give varity and 
tone to its pages. We are glad to welcome our alumni 
to the list of our contributors. 
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II THE COLLEGE INDEX II 

mml PubJjshed munthly by the IIII 'II STUDENTS' ASSOCIATION, 
Kalama7.oo College. 

VOL. XXIV. ~I.'\ R C II, 1903. ;\0. 6. 

For the Iionor of His School. 
A. )t. GIDDINGS. 

On a stormy day in midwinter a group of men were 
standing on the banks of a river which ran near a lUI11-
ber camp in Northern MiChigan. They were speaking 
in low tones and casting occasional glan"es toward a 
little tumble-down barrack which stood a few rods back 
in the woods. If you had asked them why they were 
thus solemnly gathered on this chilling day, they would 
have told you tbat Enoch Morgan, the best log-driver 
on the river, bad just been killed by a falling tree. They 
were wondering how" Jack" the seventeen-year-old boy 
would stand tbe crushing blow of his father's death. 
"Jack" Morgan had never known a motber's care and 
had only his father to prepare him for his struggles 
with the world, and now that he too was gone, the boy 
was almost disheartened. But he was a lumberman':; 
son and he would take up his father's craft as a means 
of support. Though a mere youth, he stood six feet 
tall, and could handle the great logs, and swing- the axe 
with a grace and an ease which was the admiration of all 
his comrades. His world was a small one, a world of 
unceasing monotonous toil; broken only by the games 
a t the card table and drinking bouts at night. From a 
few books which he had read he knew that there was a 
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world down the long river where the log- rafts went each 
year, but he had never left his home in the woods. 
Each year when his father came back from his long trip 
down the river he brought the boy some books, and now 
that the father was gone, "Big Joe" brought back each 
year a little bundle to the youthful woodman. "Jack" 
loved his books and so it was that he learned to give up 
the card table and drinking bout to read in his new 
companions. It was little wonder then, when Harry 
Bowen, the son of the camp owner, came to tell him of 
the great world and its schools and colleges, that the 
soul of this boy looked out with longing toward the 
new sphere down the river. Bowen had come during 
his vacation, on a pleasure trip to this out-of-the-way 
place and chanced one day to see the young giant at his 
work. When he saw the snake-like creeping of the 
sinewy muscles beneath the coarse work-shirt and saw 
the mighty timber tremble at each blow of the woods
man's axe he exclaimed: "Jove, what a football player 
that man would make." When he was told of Morgan's 
love for books an inspiration came to him, and his vivid 
stories of college life and the hard fought battles on 
football fields won the impetuous heart of the young 
lumberman. Bowen made all arrangements and so it 
was that "Jack" Morgan left his native wilds and 
sought and found the world of which he had dreamed 
so much. Thus it was that the untamed North sent a 
man East to make football history. 

Few men at Brandon College had taken especial 
notice of the tall broad-shouldered man whom Bowen 
introduced .. s "Morgan from Michigan." But when the 
football squad got out for practice and the angular giant 
from the West was seen towering above his smaller fel
lows they began to notice his powerful build and manly 
bearing. Brandon had twice won the cup and had 
hoped to win it again and forever; but when the wretched 
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practice was in progress sighs of dl!spair could be heard 
on all sides. Nig-h ts they woulJ gather and talk of 
other days; of Bunker, and Brani7.en, and Armstrong. 
"We'll never get another man like Armstrong'" some 
one would say and then forgelting the darK present 
they would turn to tbe past and speak of the thrilling 
runs and fierce tackles of that supberb half back whose 
name had become a watchword on tbe gridiron of the 
intercollegiate. Then some one would venture that 
Bowen had found a man, in Morgan, who would make a 
second Armstrong but when they thought of the big 
clumsy tackle they would drop the subject in disgust. 
It did seem that he was slow to learn, but Bowen could 
see the steady developement of bis man, and knew that 
some day tbe lumberman would surprise them all. 
Bowen bad been Morgan's good angel, and the woods
man had grown to look upon him with a devotion 
bordering on worship. The word of the friend was la w 
with the lumberman for he knew that the new life he 
was leading be owed to his benefactor. The season 
was well along and Morgan had made a name for him
self. At first he had been looked upon as just good 
enough for the team, then after he had won a game 
from Haverhill and tied the game with Dover, Brandon's 
bitterest foe, they began to see his true worth. Now 
when he came onto the field, he was greeted with loud 
cheers and he had been dubbed "The Man from Michi
gan." Morgan liked cheers but when, after each new 
triumph, the huzzas had died away, it was the be arty 
hand shake and' 'Good work, old man." of Bowen tha t 
filled his cup of joy to the brim. Once the lumberman, 
had asked Bowen if he had an enemy in the world. 
"Yes Jack, I have got one bitter enemy, he hails from 
Dover college and perhaps he will be over with the 
rooters tomorrow, for the big game; his name is Haven." 
"The Man from Michigan" little realized what a part 
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this same Ha\'en was to play before the end of another 

day. 
John Haven was as unscrupulous a man as could be 

imagined. He came with the Dover rooters and his 
confidence, in the team which represented his school, 
led him to bet heavily on the game. Through an agent 
he placed fifty dollars with Bowen on the outcome of 
t he game and that, together with his other reckless 
wagers, summed up a total of five hundred dollars on 
Dover. But this unprincipalled man would run no risk 
and besides, if he could beat Bowen, if Dover should 
win, he would have ample revenge for all fancied 
wrongs which Morgan'!> friend had done him. A few 
hours before the game he could have been seen busily 
engaged at the writing desk in the Brandon hotel trac
ing ever so carefully something upon a piece of blue 
note paper. He finished one paper then shook his head 
and tore the paper up. Finally with a satisfied nod he 
folded a paper and placing it in his coat pocket 
exclaimed, "Yes I'll use it if I must." 

The hour for the game had arrived; the game which 
was to decide the championship, which meant every
thing to Brandon. The immense crowd was in a hush 
of expectancy and all eyes were turned toward the club 
house from which the gladiators would come. All 
Brandon was on the south bleachers, and Dover on the 
north. A low murmur ran along the line of bleachers 
and then the teriffic cheers of north and south mingled 
as the two teams came upon the field and leaped into 
the arena at almost the same time. 

The practice was over and the teams lined up for 
the l!ick-off. Standing calm and firm in his position 
"The Man from Michigan" waited ready for Dover's 
kick. lIe looked hurredly along the Brandon bleachers 
and wondered that he could nowhere see Bowen. The 
whistle sounded and the game was on. Never had 
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Morgan played fiercer football, and his number was 
called again and again, and he shot through the human 
mass for repea ted gains. The ball was on Dover's 3-
yard line when Ford, the Brandon fullback, fumbled 
and DeFrance. Dover's fleet half-back, seized the ball 
and, breaking around Brandon's confused players, ran 
the entire length of the field for a touch-down. Over 
in the north bleachers John Haven had been biting his 
moustache fiercely but now asmile lit up his coarse face 
and he shouted and cried with the Dover stands. The 
goal was missed and on the next kick-off Dover was held 
for downs on her own thirty yard line and Morgan was 
once more called into play. Brandon's eleven worked 
like a unit and their onslaught was irresistable. Time 
and again the giant form of the lumberman could be 
seen pushing and tearing his way goalward and when, 
at last the touch-down and goal kick came he sank 
exhausted to the ground. John Haven's finger nails 
dug into his palms and calling a boy to him, he 
whispered a few words into his ear, gave a hoarse laugh 
and pushing further into the crowd, disappeared. The 
first half had ended and the score stood Brandon 6, 
Dover 5. 

As Morgan was getting ready for the second half 
a boy rushed up to him and handed him a piece of blue 
note paper. Jack, read this:-

~Iorgan-

Brandon mllst not win this game. It means everything to me. 
HARRY BOWEN. 

The lumberman was thunderstruck. Bowen, why 
should he wish to have Brandon lose and in his sim
plicity the woodsman took all for granted. Morgan 
loved his friend but the bumps received upon the grid
iron of the intercollegiate had endeared old Brandon to 
his heart and so it was the honor of his school against 
the friendship of his benefactor. In his con fused state 
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of mind he did not notice that he had dropped the note 
upon the ground. By his own request, on a plea of 
fatigue, Morgan was allowed to play defensive full-back 
and when, after the first kick-off he was called upon to 
carry the ball the peerless tackle could not gain. Men 
broke through his tackle and blocked plays again and 
again, over in the crowd John Haven was smiling 
sheepishly. Brandon looked and wondered; was their 
great tackle hurt? Yes, Morgan must be hurt, he was 
worn out by his tetiffic pounding in the first-half. John 
Haven only smiled. Both teams were playing fierc1y 
and once the ball rested on Dover's fifteen yard line and 
again on Brandon's five yard line, for they were miss
ing Morgan's stonewall defense. Now with only two 
minutes yet to play, Dover had the ball on Brandon's 
forty yard line and Morgan playing back on his own 
ten yard line was thinking that he had done all that he 
could for his friend and yet not betrayed his school. 
Imagine his chagrin when he saw Brandon's center 
crumble and give way and Beckett, the Dover full-back, 
was through like a flash. A flood of emotion shook the 
lumberman from head to foot, what should he do? As 
Beckett threw off all other tackles "Jack" saw that it 
was for him to do or not to do, his decision would 
decide the game. All Bandon waited breathless, and 
the coarse shout of John Haven broke above the bellow 
of the Dover stands. Morgan took" step forward, then 
paused-yes he must tackle him at least, he need not 
hold. He lunged forward, caught the rushing figure 
squarly around the padded mole-skins then his arms 
relaxed, slipped down, came to the runner's ankles and 
then-held like a vice. Beckett was brought to earth, 
with his eyes looking longingly toward the goal line 
ten yards away. As the rolling figures came to a halt 
near the north bleachers, and as cheer upon cheer came 
ringing from the Brandon stands, the whistle blew and 
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the game was ended. Near the place where Haven had 
last been seen a crowd had gathered, and some Dover 
rooters were carrying away a frantic man who muttered 
curses upon the head of Brandon's great athlete. Mor
gan's breast was torn with contending emotions and he 
scarcely knew that strong arms were bearing him away. 
He was thinkiug of what Bowen would say, the man 
within him almost crushed, when a strong hand grasped 
his and a trembling voice said "Morgan :vou played the 
man" and as he held up a bit of crushed note paper 
Harry Bowen said "I know all, it was Haven's work." 
Then Morgan knew that his battle had been an 
unnecessary one, but it had been a battle nevertheless, 
in which the honor of his school was first above even 
his dearest friend. And in his great joy the lumberman 
raised his great hand toward heaven and cried "Brandon 
forever" and the maddened crowd, taking it as a sign of 
recognition, burst into more frantic cheers, And so the 
cup will stay forever at Bandon and thus it was, that on 
this sacred trophy above the names of Bunker and 
Brantzen, and Armstrong was engraved the name of 
John Morgan, "The Man from Michigan." 

The center of life's Iikelyhood, 
One thing I hold as more than all 
That we ohould love-what'"e befall 
The true, the beautiful, the good. 
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The Silver Disk. 
nERNARD L. JOHNSON. 

Waterman had once been a captain of her Majesty's 
17th Bombay. I had been helping him overhaul a box 
of old books and papers, when his commission came 
suddenly to light. At the sight of it, he glanced 
nervously around; and a haunted look of terror came 
into his face, such as I had seen but once before-and 
that in the face of a mad man. 

Everyone knew that there had been a mystery in 
Waterman's life, yet intimately as I had known him 
for over four years, I had been able to get no clue to it. 
I knew that he had been, previously, in India, but had 
never connected him in any way with the army, since 
his tastes eemed to lie in exactly the opposite direction. 

He was a tall, gaunt man, with a clean shaven 
face, hair almost white, and steel gray eyes. He had 
the look of a man abs;olutely fearless, yet having passed 
through great danger. But at that moment his eyes, 
having circled the room, became fixed and glassy. He 
shuddered and turned deathly pale, with both hands he 
clutched the air as if protecting his throat from some 
unseen hand. He staggered and would have fallen, had 
I not supported him. After a moment, however, the 
spell seemed to pass; and he sank into a chair, still 
trembling. "You see what mere recollection will do for 
a fellow, when his nerve is gone," he said. 

Then after a little encouragement he explained. 
"I have tried to forget that I was ever a soldier," he 
said. "For through that remembrance I am haunted. 
By what, I know not. yet it is through a Hindoo priest, 
whose idol I once desecrated, and beware of the Hindoo, 
for he has power of which we know nothing-power of 
the fourth dimension. 



The :~"ilZ'er Disk. 

"It was early in '57 that my regiment was called 
away to India to help put down the S:!poy rebellion. 
Upon our arrival at Calcutta, we found everything in 
confusion. Part of the native inhabitants had already 
joined the forces of the rebels; and a not her massacre 
like that at Cawnpore, was feared. E"ery day news of 
fresh atrocities at the hands of the rebels reached us. 

"At last we were ordered into the interior, to attack 
a large force of the enemy, who were fortifying- them
selves in a small town. Although greatly outnumbered 
we encoun tered bu t little resistance. As we charged, 
the natives ran. We then turned to occupy their strong
hold, and to pillage the town. 

"I was first attracted by a large temple, stauding 
somewhat apart. But upon entering, I saw a crowd of 
soldiers, already loaded with gold and silver, I looked 
around, trying' tJ discover something of value that they 
had overlooked. The only thing left was a huge l:ronze 
idol, a worthless thing, compared with the vessels of 
gold and silver. It was perfectly plain, without orna
ment of any kind except for a small silver disk, that 
covered the mouth. This seemed to be a sacred charm. 
For, as I pulled it away, the whole lower part swung 
open, and out sprang a monster, half man, half beast. 
There it stood, its long hairy arms swinging to and fro, 
it~ eyes flashing fire. I tried to run; but those eyes 
held me powerless. A long accusing finger, claw 
tipped, was pointed at me, and a hindoo curse, all the 
more terrible, since only half understood, came shriek
ing forth from bloody jaws and glistening fangs. It 
jumped forward with a hollow laugh. Struck dumb 
with terror, I started backward, stumbled and fainted 
dead away. 

"Two months later I awoke in the fever hospital at 
Calcutta. Remembrance seemed dim, and I did not 
know where I had received that checker work of gashes, 
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across my chest. And worst of all, my nerve was gone. 
"I secured a discharge from the army and sailed 

for England. 
"The sun was brig ht and the sea breeze made me 

feel young again. I strolled up and down the deck, 
thinking of the life I was leaving behind, and careless 
as to the fulure. I drew from my pocket a small silver 
disk, that I had found in my kit the day before. It 
seemed, in some way, to be closely connected with my 
life, I knew not how. It was delicately carved, on one 
side with mystic Hindoo characters, on the other with 
the likeness of a creature- not of this earth-yet one 
that, somewhere it seemed, I had seen before, a figure, 
half man, half beast, with bloody jaw,; and eyes on fire. 
Yes, those eyes, where had I seen them before? As I 
looked th(!y seemed to grow. They held me powerless. 
I seemed to be hypnotized. 

"Then it all came back, that shadowy afternoon in 
the temple, the idol that opened, and the demon. Again 
I heard that hollow laugh, and turning I was horrified 
to see, emerging from the open hatch, near by, the 
monster itself just as I had last seen it. It clutched at 
my throat, while 1 struggled vainly, still holding that 
unfortunate piece of silver. At the sight of it, I was 
released; and the monster, snatching the disk, gave an 
exultant cry and plunged overboard. Its duty was 
done, its mission accumplished. Yet there was no 
splash, no ripple on the sea; and a thin wreath of vapor 
floated out behind. II 

He sat musing. The fire had died out. The winter 
twilight had come upon us. "1 am feeble" he mur
mured. "My hair is white. My spirit is gone. But 
even yet, through remembrance, the Hindoo haunts me 
sti 11." 



Prisoners Among Savages. 
A Story 01 the RevolutIonary War. 

JOlIN L. M'CLOUD. 

I was Lieutenant Colonel, and was cOllnected with 
the army of Washington during- the war of the Revolu
tion, from its inception till the final surrender of the 
British troops to our great chief by Lord Cornwallace, 
on the 18th of October, 1781, which effectually put an 
end to British rule throughout the entire boundaries of 
the American Colonies and their Territories. 

During the latter part of the Summer of 1779 a 
force of nearly five thousand men. under Sulli,'an and 
Clinton, were sent to punish and if possible to wipe out 
the Indians and Tories who had a strong hold along the 
Susquehanna River. By this expedition the cruelties of 
Wyoming were in great measure avenged. Both the 
Indians and 'I'ories concerned in the expedition were 
nearly annihilated. The savages were especially driven 
to the very verge of destruction, and a large number of 
the vilest Tories were either killed or taken prisoners. 
These dregs, the Indians and Tories, that had saved 
themselves from destruction on the Susquehanna River, 
who were now fortified on Tioga River, and at Elmira, 
were utterly routed and scattered in every direction, and 
the whole country between the Susquf'hanna and 
Genesee Rivers was wasted, and forty Indian villages 
were utterly destroyed. But I myself and a few besides 
in my regiment, who were connected with the expedition, 
did not fare so well. Among this number was Jo. Browr, 
a captain under my command. My men fought libe 
tigers to save themselves, and the ground all around 
them was covered with blood, and, so to speak, alive 
with dead savages. This is a Hibernianism, I know, 
and perhaps not altogether elegant, but let it go. 
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The upshot of this matter was that myself and Jo. 
having become quite separated from our main army, 
while in the pursuit, and in the act of killing red men, 
were surrounded by about twenty savages and made 
prisoners of war, and hustled off with them in their 
flight. For a minute we cut them down, right and left. 
but soon convinced that further resistance would 
be not only futile, but suicidal, we capitulated and 
surrendered oursel ves as prisoners of war. We knew tha t 
it in all probability, meant either the tomahawk or the 
stake, sooner or later. Such a fate usually met prisoners 
who were at that time carried off into the wilclerness by 

savages. 
In a very few minutes we were entirely off the field, 

and had well entered the woods, and the deep shadows 
of the forests had shut us from the view of civilization 
and the last white man. Presently Jo. and I were 
tethered with strong thongs, except as to our legs. We 
judged that it was now about four o'clock in the after
noon. For the first hour we traveled not less than 
five miles. That was pretty good, especially when it is 
considered that our arms were made fast together behind. 
We were guarded by two savages on each side of us and 
two in front and two in the rear of us, making no chance 
of escape possible. It will be readily understood that 
we were filled to the brim with most gloomy reflections. 

We pushed our weary way through the gloomy 
shadows of the black woods, now each moment growing 
blacker. It is not saying much to say it was the saddest 
and most sorrowful journey Jo. and I ever made to 
gether. There was, of course, a bare possibility that. 
by some odd chance, we mig-ht get away from the always 
alert and ready red man, but we could see no possibility. 
For awhile I tested our eight special guards, as to their 
English speaking powers. It did not take me long to 
become altogether satisfied of their entire ignorance of 
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the English language. J o. and I agreed tha t they could 
not speak in English at all, nor understand a word that 
we said to them. As nearly as we could learn, they all 
belonged to the Deleware tribe. As nearly as we could 
count them, there were a bout 125. They were all stal
wart fellows, ranging from twenty-five to forty-five 
years old. Everyone was able bodied and well limbed. 
They could fight or run successfully. When we stopped 
to camp for the night, I believed myself to be deeper in 
the forest than I had ever been before, though I had 
been born and reared in the midst of this great wilder
ness of America, and, as I looked occasionally into the 
savage faces around me, I could honestly say to myself 
and to Jo: 

"We are nearer to death, and a cruel one, than we 
ha ve ever been before." 

"That remains to be proved," saidJo. in a quiet but 
determined voice, and there appeared more determina
tion in his face than I had ever seen before, and I have 
always known him to be a most determined man. 

We dared not talk much, nor in any manner, except 
in a regular and quite voice. Our legs were now 
securely tied, and we were lying fiat on our backs. 
They gave us a little food to eat, but, I would say 
quantity by far exceeded quality. It smelled like the 
body of a dead horse that the crows had picked at for a 
week in hot weather. They also gave us some water to 
drink-enough, and good enough, for it was out of a run
ning brook. 

We were so tired that we slept that night as soundly 
as if we had been on beds of down. In the early morn
ing, after eating something, we pushed on again deeper 
and deeper in to the wilderness. The sa vages, all except 
two or three, slept as deeply as if they had been logos of 
wood or blocks of stone. Jo. and I were wakeful and 
uneasy. Two savages were all the time near us and 
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they were wary and watchful, as savages are usually 
known to be in such circumstances. 

During the long and tedious night. there appeared 
no opportunity for action. At last daylight came with 
its good cheer. All day we traveled again, eating but 
little. We noticed that the red men were becoming a 
trifle, just a trifle, less watchful than they had been up 
to this time. 

"To-night or never, will be our time," I said to Jo. 
"I know it," he answered, "and Colonel, you will 

find me ready." 
The night was a glorious one. Over the whole 

hemisphere above us it was filled with glory. I could 
see, through the tall forest trees, as their branches waved 
to and fro in the slight breeze that moved above and 
through them, the glory and grandure of all. I could 
see, I should say, the light of more than one million 
flashing, t winkling diamonds, falling down upon my 
eyes, as I lay upon my hack gazing out through those 
uark woods above me. And the moon, too, was march
ing slowly, silently on, over the soft blue of the great 
hemisphere. There was just then danger, great danger, 
impending over the heads of those sleeping guards, that 
they knew not of, nor dreamed of, that was being stayed 
from falling, by my hand, that was ready to fall as soon 
as I should withdraw it. Now the danger was growing 
greater to them every minute. 

We had pretended to be sound asleep, Jo. and I, 
and were snoaring quite preceptably for fully four hours, 
I should think. The three guards were all near each 
other and were surely off in a doze. I rolled over and 
looked at the guards. They had not been disturbed by 
my movements. I carefully rolled over once more in the 
same direction, till I lay on my side. I could now 
reach a tomahawk that lay by the side of a sleeping 
savage. I reached out and got hold of it, and roJled 
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back again. The instrument was sharp, for I felt its 
edge. In a moment the tight thongs on my wrists and 
legs were severed. I waited until my blood got into 
full circulation before I moved. My exicited state 
helped the motion of the blood. In a minute I had Jo's 
thongs cut, and then whispered him to lie still till his 
blood was moving. In almost no time we were on our 
feet, and in two seconds more there were two savages 
with their skulls broken in, and in another there was a 
blow made on the head of the third, while he was get
ting his eyes open, and then two white men were running 
more swiftly than they had ever ran before in all their 
lives; and there was a noise behind us which made it 
seem to us as if all hell had broken loose. While the 
Whooping and yelling lasted, we were running, and we 
heard it more or less distinctly for about a half hour, 
and the horrible sounds only served to increase our 
speed. 

Now, their noise began to die away, and presently 
we could only hear sounds that were faint and in the far 
distance. We seemed to be in the far distance too, only 
in another sense. We were absolutely winded. It 
happened that our lungs no longer worked, except 
almost impreseptably. We sat down, and for five minutes 
did nothing but listen and try to breathe, then we went 
on again and heard no sound of the enemy. Then I 
spoke: 

"Well, Jo. what do you think?" 
"I think it was the slickest job that ever two white 

men performed: Besides, there are three less savages 
in the American forests then there were when they 
went to sleep while on guard. I almost wished they 
had been Hessians or Tories, instead of Indian savages." 

·'Jo. do you really hate Tories and Hessians worse 
than you do Indians?" 

"A hundred fold," .Jo. answered quickly. 
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"I could forgive an Indian anything, but a Hessian 
or Tory, nothing." 

We stood still now for two or three minutes, then I 
turned to Jo. and asked: 

"Have you any idea, Jo. which way we ought to go 
in order to get back to the vicinity of New York or 
Philadelphia ?" 

"I have no definite idea," said he, but he pointed to 
the direction which we had been taking and said: 

"I think it was from that direction that we came 
with the Indians." 

I thought so too, and so we started off that way. 
As there were now beginning to be faint streaks in 
what we thought was the east, we judged that it was 
nearly four o'clock in the morning. We had each of us 
grabbed a gun from the side of the Indians we had 
killed as we started out. We found they were both 
loaded. We each had a tomahawk, so that we might be 
considered quite well armed. 

"Now," said Jo., "let them come and get us if they 
hanker after the fun of burning us at the stake." 

We began to move forward in a slow trot and felt 
sure that we could make fifty miles by one or two 
o'clock in the afternoon. We made our plans to make 
forty miles before we slept, and figured we could get 
back to camp the next day or the day after provided we 
met with no serious interruption, which we scarcely ex
pected as the Indians were all massed for war. 

Just as we were thinking of stopping for a rest Jo. 
saw two large wild turkeys. He turned to me and 
motioned for me to halt and then crept up as near them 
as he thought was safe. He carefully laid down his 
gun, took his tomahawk in his right hand and started 
with all his speed towards them, yelling with all his 
might. He had frightened the birds so with his yelling 
that they hesitated about taking flight. Hurling his 
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tomaha wk he struck the largest one ill the neck anu 
completely severed the head from the body. The small 
one got away. Now we were pro\'ideu with dinner and 
supper and enough would be left for a good breakfast in 
the morning. 

To the Jews God called his sou "Jehovah Jirah." 
This meant, I believe, God will prO\·ide. And he will. 
At any rate we got the turkey- fully ten pounds when 
dressed-and at the same time saved the charge in JO.'8 
gun. That might mean another dead Indian, or at 
least a dead Tory or Hessian. 

The turkey lasted us until we reached our lines. 
We had no other mishaps. 
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A Plea. 
w. 

Should [ weep not for loved one who have gone, 
Are they but sleeping; 

And over there until a brighter dawn 
A watch are keeping; 

Oh do they see us with a broader sight 
Than mortals have; 

With watchful care to lead our steps aright, 
From falling save. 

First comes a day of gladness, bright and gay, 
When all is fair; 

Then weeping sadness with her mantle gray 
Fills all the air; 

And blushing Summer all to soon gives plnce 
To Winter's chill, 

So glowi ng life gives up its hopeless race, 
And has its fi II. 

Now is there any place behind this change, 
Some higher mind? 

Or can my eyes with their too feeble range 
A something find 

Which satisfies my longing, makes so free 
From anxious fear, 

As when I think a spirit watches mt:, 
A Father near? 

Oh lead me, show me, tell me what is true 
Point out the way; 

And guide my groping mind the darkness through 
Into the day, 

~fake me believe in that which peaceful joy 
To you has brought; 

To me it seems but Fany's false decoy 
To silence thought. 



Editorial Comment. 
Colltge "It is a peculiar fact that the thrt:e terms of collegt: life 
Season.. seem almost co incident with and dptermined by the con-

comitant seasons of the year. The Autumnal sems!t:r 
opens when the last gasps of a dying summer may be he:lrd in the 
rustling leaves which still cling to the withering branches, wh,'" the 
feeling of decadence prevades the air and the spirit of the times the 
Zeit Geist, is the pale and palsied shape of approaching death. The 
college spirit is largely the same. The occasional outbursts of 
enthusiasm on the gridiron are replaced by the growing inertia and 
heedlessness of the season's tendency. "'inter brings "the center of 
indiffemnce." \Vorld dead without means life crowded within, into 
slumber. \Ve work more diligently than at any other time of the year 
but only because the resistance of externals is removed, and we mo\'e 
more easily in the road of progress. But the advent of Spring brings 
more abundantly, perhaps, to the young man and woman, in the 
spring time of life than to any other the renewing sense of a resur
rected vitality. College work takes a new impetus, College spirit 
rewa kens and lives in its halcyon days. College activities of all sorts 
beoome more intense and purposful. But is is only for a very limited 
time. Summer's comming casts its shadow on before and long in 
advance of its arrival, the spirit of its arm-chair ease or better its ham
mock-tree shade ease begins to make its impression and we become, 
slowly but surely, the victims of laziness. Perhaps it would be better 
otherwise but it makes life a dream which otherwise would be a 
miserable, dull and cheerless routine. And we, naughty children that 
we are, only passively commit ourselves to natures keepings and 
bless things as we find them. 

A change of plan in the arrangement for this year needs explana
tion on the part of the staff. The usual order of things has been 
to publish a tenth issue of the index at commencement. Bringing as 
it does two numbers in June it has been found difficult to make it a 
financial succes. Accordingly it has been thought wise to omit one 
issue and make the Commencement issue at that time the regular 
June issue. 

Due to a combination of prohibitive circumstances the March 
issue was delayed and we have been forced to take the step now 
rather than later. 
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Around the Campus. 
EDITED ny WALLACE W. WRIGHT. 

'IARGARKT BOYDEN ASSISTANTS BEATRICE COCHRANE 

"Spring is came!" 
Now. watch the strollers! 
Van Dis-"Next room please!" 
Ehle is sick with the grippe at HIckory Corners. 
Hinkle passed his vacation tuning pianos in and around Mendon. 

Phelps is detained at his home in Ovid, Michigan, by illness. 
Dr. Williams' son Maynard, has entered the preparatory depart

ment. 
Miss Mary Phillips spent a part of her vacation in Battle Creek. 
Fisher, found that Battle Creek was a very pleasant place to visit. 

Strange! 
~liss Belle Herman visited with friend in Olivet, during the spring 

recess. 
Miss Sue Ellison spent a part of the vacation in Ann Arbor. 

Miss Lydia Smith, visited some of herfriends near Mendon recently. 

Gangier filled the pulpit of the First Baptist Church at Jackson. 

~Iarch 6. 
~liss Josephine Thompson of Chicago visited Miss Fisher at the 

Hall recently. 
Some one has taken all the wind out of Hewitt's "Sheets." 

Albertine has eloped with a handsome man. 
The ~lisses Christina Burns and Caroalyn Edwards are home from 

the Chicago University for their vacation. 
McCabe has taken the spring term ior a hunting trip in the 

Northern Penn insula of Michigan with his brother. 
Some much needed additions to the heating plant of Bowen Hall 

ha\'e just been made, now that spring is well under way. 

Crandall, McMullen and Hatch stayed in Kalamazoo and pur
sued studies in kindergarden during the vacation. 

Miss Bessee has left for Des Moines College to finish her college 
course with her class there. 

Miss Wilkinson has gone to Chicago. She will take her degree 
from the Chicago university in June. 
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Rumor says that D. W. Smith had some very pressil1gbusiness in 
Green Oak during the vacation. 

Miss 1I!aud Chesney spent part of her vacation week with her 
sister Miss Laura at Bellevue, Michigan. 

A gay bunch of freshmen arrayed in robes de nuit awakened 
hideous echoes in the Domitory recently. 

North, Lenderink and Capt. Van Dis went to Detroit on March 
23 with the Kalamazoo Y. 111. C. A. team to play basket ball. 

\Ve understand that Leighton was very much disappointed at 
missing Giddings' sermon at Augusta the other night. 

Echo from the English class room, "It is to be hoped that he will 
get pneumonia and then we will be rid of him. " 

Rev. Wright, pastor of the First M. E. Church of Schoolcraft, is 
taking studies in the college this term. 

B. L. Johnson has left school to take up the real estate business 
with his brother in Eastern New York state. 

The students who have not completed all their mathematics are 
delighted with the new regulations that makes Conics elective in the 
A B and Ph. B courses. 

~liss lI1aizie Slocum entertained several young ladies in honor of 
her guest, ~liss Alexandrene La Tourette, of Fenton, Friday evening 
March 20. 

Frank Blue has left college to accept a position as mail clerk 
between Detroit and Chicago on the ~lichigan Central R. R. 

Oh these Freshman! The other day H-k-e was showing a 
letter to with the inscription "5. \V. A. K." written in a dainty 
feminine hand across the back, and asking the boys what it meant! 

lIIiss Maud Barkenbus entertained a number of her colleg-e friends 
at her home in Vine street, Friday evening, March 13, in honor of Miss 
Bessee and Miss Wilkinson. 

Mr. Dye played host to a few of his friends, Thursday evening, 
lIIarch 12, in honor of his birthday. A few uninvited guests strayed 
in during the evening, and the last ones disposed of the nice large 
birthday cake that his "sisters" had kindly left. 

On Tuesday evening, March 3, Dr. and l\'\rs. Stetson entertained 
the m~mbers of the Senior class at tea. The grave and dignified 
upper c1assmen laid aside their principal of plain living and high think
ing to do ample justice to a bountiful supper. after which they spent a 
very pleasant evening. 



Aroulld tile Campus. 

"CASHNER'SCOLLECTIO ' AGENCY." 
Posted on "Murphy's" door by the Coal Baron. 

"Once upon an evening dreary, while 1 pondered weak alld weary 
0' er some tones 1 ancient lore, 

While I nodded, nearly napping on my 
Door there came a tapping, 

And a voice cried sharply snapping, 
'I've a bill you're seen before!' 

Suddenly aroused, I muttered, 
'Who is tapping at my door?' 

'Just the Baron, nothing more!" 
With apologies to Poe. 

On the evening of March 6, a very fine oratorical contest was held 
ill Bowen Hall for the purpose of selecting a representative for Kala
amazoo in the Intercollegiate Oratorical Association contest to be held 
in Olivet, March 26. There were two candidates. ~lcMlIllen presented 
an oration entitled, "Modern Chivalry" in his usual pleasing manner, 
and it called forth much well deserved applause on account of its 
fine thought and able delivery. Upjohll spoke on "A Study in 
Destiny" which showed very well the talent of the speaker hath ill 
writing and talking, and which won for him the prize. 



Athletic Notes. 
EDITED BY GEO. F. DASHER, '04. 

The On the alternoon 01 March twenty-sixth in the Olivet 
Track gymnasium, Kalamazoo and Olivet held an indoor track 
Mat. meet, at which the Congregationalists were the victors by a 

score 01 53 to 13. The Kalamazoo team showed up well in 
the events it had trained in, but in the others the lack 01 systematic 
training was painlully evident. Van Dis and Fisher were the only 
two 01 the Kalamazoo boys that got the best 01 their rivals, but the 
rest 01 the team lought gamely lor the glory of the Orange and Black. 
The team is not discouraged by the showing made at this indoor 
meet, but on the other hand, the boys are confident that a far different 
showing will be made if the two teams meet this spring in an outdoor 
contest. The summary of events at the recent meet, is as follows: 

IS yard dash-Van Dis, (K), first; Ellis, (0), second. 
Shot Put-Betts, (0), first; Bair, (0), second. .,7 feet, 4 inches, 

which establishes a new intercollegiate record. 
Broad Jump-Davis, (0), first; Fisher, (K), second, 9)( inches. 
Pole Vault-Loomis, (0), and Bishop, (0), tied at 8 feet 6 inches. 
Running High Jump-Fisher, (K), first; Betts, (0), second,s 

feet, 472' inches. 
Rope Climbing-Ellis, (0), first; Bishop, (0), second, 5%second~. 
High Kick-Bishop, (0), first; Betts, (0), tied at 8 feet. 
Featherweight Wrestling won by Stillwell, (0), from Donaldson. 
Lightweight Wrestling won by Caldwell, (0), from Pinckard. 
Welterweight Wrestling won by North, (0), from Van Dis. 
Heavyweight Wrestling won by Olivet through default. 
Officials of the ~Ieet-Referee, H. B. Hall of Olivet. Judges. 

Prof. G. A. Knapp of Olivet and A. Lenderink of Kalamazoo. 
Scorers, J. M. Gray 01 Olivet and P, C. Stetson of Kalamazoo. 

Base 
Ball 

The management of the baseball team have arranged one 
of the heaviests schedules ever undertaken by our college 

Schedule team. With the four pitchers at our disposal, and with 
the abundance of other material at hand, we may rest 

assured that our college will hold its own against teams in its class, 
and make a fine showing against the members of the "Big Nine," 
with whom it crosses bats. The schedule as arranged ~t present, 
but which may be changed in a few oi the dates, is as follows: 
Michigan at Kalamazoo, April 15th; Olivet at Olivet, April 18th; 
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Notre Dame at Notre Dame, April 22nd; Beloit at Kalamazoo, April 
23rd; Hillsdale at Kalamazoo, April 25th and 27th; Michigan Agricult
ural College at Kalamazoo, April 29th; Albion at Kalamazoo, May 4th; 
DePauw at Kalamazoo, May 8th; Holland at Kalamazoo, May 13th; 
Holland at Holland, May 16th; Albion at Albion, May 22nd; M. A. 
C. at Lansing, May 23rd; Olivet at Kalamazoo, May 25th; North
western at Kalamazoo, May 29th; Alma at Kalamazoo, May 30th; 
Notre Dame at Kalamazoo, June 3rd; Field Days, June 5th and 6th; 
Ypsilanti at Ypsalanti, June 13th; Alumni game during commence
ment week. 

Base 
Ball 

The diamond on the campus was worked into condition 
for infield work before vacation, so that the spring holi

Candidates. days were devoted by the base ball .quad to hard prac-
tice. All of the candidates reported for practice on 

Wednesday, so that the balance of the week was devoted to practice 
games. By this time the management have a selection of players in 
mind, but no information has as yet been given out. In the box 
Sanger, Schrier, Hurd, A. DeGroot and Johnson, have been worked 
out, while Sanborn, Killifer, MacDonald, Giddings and Polly, have 
been tried at the receiver's end of the battery. At first, there are 
three candidates for the honors, MacDonald of last year's team, 
together with Sanger and De Visser, have all been making good 
showing at the initial sack. At second, Captain North has the field 
all to himseli, and his playing this spring, shows a good reason for the 
scarcity of candidates. Third base is the center of fight for the infield 
position, and the battle is hotly waged. The outcome is yet unknown. 
There are four candidates for the position, Killifer, Giddings, Ander
son and Dasher, of last year's team. Hause seems to be alone in his 

glory at short, but all the other infielders are candidates or possibili
ties, at that position. In the out field, there is a host of candidates 
for the coach to "differentiate." In addition to the men who may be 
crowded out from the infield, there are Kalmback, Steele, Anderson, 
DeVisser, Giddings, Deal, Polly, Rector and G. DeGroot. From 
this group of material, a team will soon be selected, and then hard 
practice commenced, in order that a high grade of team work may be 
developed in time for the opening game of the season with the Univer
sity of Michigan. 



Alumni Jottings. 
EDITED 11" n. E. RODlSON. 

R. E. Cody, '01, has discontinued his work in the University of 
Chicago and has accepted the pastorate of the Tabernacle Baptist 
church at LaCrosse. "Vi<consin for a year. 

C. M. Dinsmore, '00, of the University of Chicago, spent a few 
hours in Kalamazoo on Thursday Feb. [9, while enroute to Detroit. 
Mr. Dinsmore has charge of an energetic class engaged in the study of 
I ndia as a mission field. 

A. J. Weeks, '03, spent his spring vacation doing evnagelistic 
work with a church near Boston, Mass. 

H. D. Schultz, '99, pastor of the Scotten Ave. Baptist church at 
Detroit expects to sever his connection with the church in order to 
enter the Divinity School, University of Chicago. 

Miss Christina Burns, '02, was in chapel March 26, renewing 
former acquaintances. 

A. F. Purkiss, '00, spent March 27 at the college. He has nearly 
completed his course in the Divinity School , University of Chicago, 
and has accepted the pastorate of a church at Green Bay, Wisconsin, 

W. L. Munger, '71, on March [5 closed a very successful four 
year pastorate with the Ganson street church Jackson. Robert Gor
don, of Paw Paw, a fonner student of Kalamazoo has accepted a call 
to the church and will begin his work there in June. 

Miss Mona Mace, '02, one of the teachers at ""hite Pigeon , is 
spending her spring vacation at her home in Kalamazoo. 

E. J. Pierce, '02, is touring some of the eastern states presenting 
"The Widow Bedott." 

A. \V. Brown, '02, has been compelled to give up his course of 
study at Crozer Theological Seminary, on account of ill health. A 
letter recently written by Mr. Brown from New York City stated that 
he was planning for a trip to Europe. 

F. R. Williams, 'or, will sever his connection with the Ovid 
schools in June and in September will assume the duties of principal 
in the Armada High School. 
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Advertisements. 

Our Spring Styles 
in Men's Clothing, Hats and Furnish
ings are here and it will be a pleasure 
to show them to you. 

Gauw, VanPeenan & Schrier 
John Tanis, Agent. 133 S. Burdick St. 

~ '1Rea~l? to 'Wleat 
~pe~er S ;Sstabltsbment. 

£loakS, Suits, Skirt, Waists, Etc. 
117 Wu. main SfI'ttf. 

Headquarters for all kinds of Stylish Ready to Wear Garments. 

GENUINE GAS COKE 
The ideal winter fuel for furnace, stove or grate, 
cheaper than coal. Remember that a gas range will 
cook anything that can be cooked on a coal, oil or wood 
stove, and will cook it better. No dust, no ashes, gas 
always on tap. We have all the latest Welsbach lights 
and a fine line of gas fixtures. We can pipe your house 
for gas at a very low cost. 

147 S. BurdIck. KALAMAZOO GAS COMPANY. 

SPRING 1903, 
Studentsl 

We carry a fine line of ClothinR" and Gent's 
furnishings. Come in and see for yourself. Suits 
made to your order. Come in and avoid the rush. 

A. H. STUL TING, 
ONE PRICE. 122 N. Burdick St. ON! PRICE. 
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West End Grocery. Ir it's (rom Oth'er 
Bros., it's Good. 

The finest line of Canned Goods in the city. We 
solicit your patronge. You will always be cour
teously treated and our phone at your disposal. 

..zw;> ,Oliver Bros. 

We Show the Largest Stock of 

Fine Silks, Dress Goods 
and Trimmings. 

Goods the best. Prices the Lowest. 

Bruen Dru Goods Companu. 

"NUFF 
SED." 

PRICE IS A CONSIDERATION, ONt y 
When it is accompanied by r.liabl. workmanship. 

BEST 
WORK 
IN 
THE 
CITY. 

SCHRAEGER & ARNOLD 
TAILORS 

Special Department for Pressing and Rtpa1rlnl!' 

Opposite Y. M. c. A. 312 W. MAIN ST. 
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The Headquarters for your Spring 
Millinery and Easter Bonnets is at 

MRS. L. A. KLINE'S, 
144 S. BURDICK ST. 

"My boy," said the kindly old gentlemen, "always 
tell the truth, and you may grow up to he president of 
the country, as did the immortal Washington." 

"Huh," said the astute lad, "I guess you don't know 
much about politicians." 

1 g03 WALL P APERJ 
We carry a large and complete assortments 

of all the latest designs. 

f. B. KREPS & CO., 
SUCCUSORS TO 

KALAMAZOO WALL PAPER CO. 
136 f. BURDICK ST 

DON'T GO ALL THE WAY 

DOWN TOWN, STOP AT 

BLAKE'S DRUG STORE, 
For anything in the drug line, also 
pens and pencils, tablets, college 
writing paper and hot soda. 

CORNER MAIN AND MICHIGAN AVE. 

xi 



Advertisemenls. 

BUSINESS DIRECTORY. 

T he Main Studio for high class 
photography 

128 W. Main Street 

MALCOLM HOPPER. 

E. BACIGALUPO, 
Dea ler in 

Foreign and Domestic 
Fruits and Nuts, 

IJ3 South Burdick S treet. 

When in lu .. 'Cd of any B arbering give us 
a call a t the 

CHASE BLOCK BARBER SHOP 
CI)rncr R o:-,c and Main St reets . 

1:aths in connection . 

ALLCOCK & LACKEY, Props. 
abo prtJ prie t oTR 121 N . Burdick St. 

NEW 
SPR ING GOODS 

FINE 
TAI LORING 

II ENRY OOSTER IIOF 
12. S. BU RDICK ST. 

Ou r Work is Guara nteed 
Strktly Firs t Class . 

New Teas! 
All Kinds! 

Best in the world at 

J. G. TALLMAN'S 

xii 

IC E CREAM SODA, 
ICES AND FANCY 

CREAMS. 
Meadimbers 

Cornu Main and RO«.o 

W A TCH US WORK by so doing we 
can convince you , that you should be 

a regular patron of 

Stamm's Antiseptic 
Barber Shops 

Stamm & Corsette, Propa. 

212 E Main St •• 312 W. Main St. 

THE UNION 
CENTRAL LIFE, 

- -CINCINNATI--
A. C. Gilbert, General Agent, 

Phones 255-1l50. 120 S. Burdick. 

W . A. CACKLER, 
D caler in 

Fresh and Salt Meats 
P hone 681. 199 W . Ma in S t . 

It will pay you to learn 

Parsons Business College. 
Night classes in all department 

W . F . PARSONS, President 

C. H. Barnes & Co. 

Printers. 
318 S. Burdick St., Grou"d Floor. 



Advertisemellts . 

BUSINESS DIRECTORY. 

HUB 
RESTAURANT 

Neatest and ~est. 

120 West Main Street. 

McCullough & Company 
Dealers in Fresh and Salt 
1\'1 eats. Hams, Sausage and 
Poultry. 

Cor. North Street and Dougtas Ave 
Phone 28\ Prompt Delivery. 

Larned & Shandrew 
Hardware, Stoves, Tinware, 
Tools, Gilt Edge Furnaces. 

S . N. STRtlUB, 
Spor t ing Goo d s , Um

brellas and Cutlery. 
220 eA S T M A Il'! STR eeT. 

C. S. BURNS, 
College Stationery, 

Fountain Pens . 

Our reputation for handling-high ~rad\' 
goods I~ ftrmly established 

Reenders & Drury 
112 Portage St. 

30 years experience in settiu~ furnaces Phone 147 Prompt Delivery 

The Pantitorium 
Tailoring & Cleaning Co. 

\Ve clean, Scour, dye, make, 
alter, repair and press ladies & 
gents' clothing. Cor. Portage & 
main. E. P. Bowers, Prop. 

F. A. Cowlbeck 
Men's Furnishings. 

Knox and Hawes Hats. 

106 Main Street, West. 

FishinQ Tackle. 
Everything in Fishing 

Tackle at 

David McDonald's Drug Store 
116 East Main St. 

xiii 

BROWN ' S 

Rheumatic Elixir 
A tways ~ives satisfaction. Large 
bottlt.'s, ~mall doses. (.;h·(~ it a 
trial. You will be pleased with 
the results. [t i~ guaranteed. 

O . O . BROWI'!. 

Edwards &: GhamlHlrlain 
flardwar6 Go., 

202-204-206 r~orth Burdick St. 

-AFTE R THE THEATRE VISIT-

Richmond 

CAFE 
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BUSINESS DIRECTORY. 

ROYCE BROS. 
D~UGGISTS 

151 South Burdick Strut 

If ),ou wish to start right this 
Spring Season get your 
Uillinery at 

MRS. G. V. RUSSELL'S 

WOR.TH FIVE CENTS 

Cut this ad out. Bring it to our 
store and ask the man. 

CO-OPERATIVE TEA CO. 

xiv 

~~; Base Ball Shoes 
BRYANT & McHUGH 

SANITARY 
MILK 

Phone 727, CO; 
Buy Your Suit, Over-coat and 

Hats for Spring and 
Summer wear 

JAKE LEVY 
305-307 N. Burdick St. 



Advertisement. 

FRANK C. COOPER. 
Carpets Cleaned by COMPeESSED Ale. 

The Only Right Way to clean 
heavy Brussels, Moquettes, Wilton 
and Rugs without injury. 

Phone 343. Office Third Floor Israel Block, 

Gilmore Bros~ 
Depat-tment Stot-e, 

Every section of this great store is now ready with the 
newest and best, for spring 1903. 

New DRESS Goods and Silks. 
New TRIMMINGS and laces. 
New CLOAKS, suits and waists. 
New HOSIERY, gloves and underwear. 
New MUSLIN, underwear and corsets. 
New CARPETS, curtains and draperies. 
New WASH goods and waistings. 
New LADIES', Misses' and Children's ~hoes. 
New TRUNKS, bag-s and suit cases. 

Prices fixed at the mimimum and to meet the 
keenest competion, anywhere. 

FULL OF THEil!. 

"And what," we ask of the exiled patroit, 
"what was the turning point in your career?" 

"Oh," he replies, with a careless shurg, "my 
career was nothing- but turning points. Before I 
left South America I had fig-ured in nine hundred 
and eighty revolutions." 

xv 
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PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY. 

Dr. A. B. CORNELL. 
Ollice over 130 W. Main 
Residence 717 West Main 

Office Hours: 9 to 10 a. m.j 2 to -4 and 
7lO8p. m. 

DR. O. A. La CRONE 
D iseases of the Eye, Ear, Nose 

and Throat. 
Glasses Property Fitted. 

Ollice 202 East South. Phone 183 
Office B ours: 9 to )2 and 2 to 4. 

DR. E. P. WILBUR. 
SPBCIALIST. 

Eye, Ear Nose and Throat. 
GLASSES FITTED. 

1\!I9 South Burdick Street. 

Phone SOO, residence 150. 

DR. N. B. HALL 
DENTIST. 

PHON. 502. tt2 EAST MAIN ST. 

Dr. Frank A. Snow, 
Dentist, 

Rooms 109-110 Pratt Blk., 
Cor. Portage and Main St. 

JUST WHRKE THE INTER URBAN STOPS 

Geo. W. Shellman 
SCIENTIFIC 

OPTICIAN 
Corrects all Corms 
of deloctiveeyesight 

JI7 WEST MAIN STREET. 

I'HONE 155. 

Dr, 0, C, HOWSON, 
DentIst. 

Upjohn Blk., 127 S. Burdick St. 
Opposite Fire Dept. 

Charles A, Wise, D,D,S, 
OVER WEIMER'S STORE. 

Phone 1018. 

107 West MaIn Street. 

DR. L. H. STEWART, 
Office. 12~ ·' PraU B1k .. Port~ge St .• 

Residence, 1604- East Ave. 

Phone: Res. 611-2L Office 611-3f 

Hours: 9 to 10 a . m., 2 t o .. 
and 7 to 8 I>, m. 

Dr. J. JAY COOK, 
OeNTIST 

U5 West Main Street. 

Bell Phone 1144 . 

OR. EDWARD AMES. 

123 E. L OVELL ST. 

Office, 319 South Burdick Street., 
Bours-l to 4 and 7 to9 p. Dl. 

Glance through the 
ads again. You've 
missed something. 
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Though the Clothing Industry 
Of the United States amounts to several million of dollar, 

annually, you would besuprised to learn whata small percentage of 
this ,·ast production is really FIRST CLASS CLOTHING. 

At the very head oi this industry, to-day stands the STEIN
BLOCH CO., Wholesale Tailors at Rochester. 

They have heen making the "err highest class of ready-to-wear 
clothes for nearlr half a century. Their label in a garment means 
that it is absolutely correct in fashion, fabric. range from $12 to $3

0
. 

Other makes from $6 to $22. "',, are Sole Agents of the Stein
Bloch make in Kalamazoo. 

S AM FOLZ, Big Corner. 
O:-:E PRICE CLOTlIER, H.\TTER and FL'R:\'[SIlER. 

Beecher & Kymer 

Text Books .. Supplies. 

Down Town Headqu a rters 

For Students. 

122 SOUTH BURDICK ST. 



Wrn. O. HARLOW 
Successor to LOCHER & HARLOW 

EVERYTHING FOR THE BASE BALL 

AND TRACK TEAMS. 

KEY FITTING AND GENERAL REP AIRING 

111 South Rose Street. Kalamazoo. Mich. 
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Visit our storc and inspect same or scnd 
for Catalogue and price~. 

Ihiz"I" a "C>l~OS (~B" Ter"l~cl 235-37·39 Main Sl:. East. ..L5 J J • ex:: \.: C/. , Kal;lIna/.oo, MIch. 



We have about 200 pair of 

Men's and Boy's T rOllsers 
SOIllL' PI' them left over from ~u i t'; where patr ons 

selected diITl'ret1t patter n trouser5 from coat a nd vcst. 
The suit-- Wl'rl' 312 to 525 grades. and we ofTer the 
trollSCh fro.n t>lcse s.lits at 

·.·$3.00 per pair ... 
F $1 89 per pair we are offt:rinR trouser:; worth .. 3.00. 

or , III our $1.13 line- trousers Ill'r" \\lIrtb );2 wand 
and $2.5° per pair. Come and be ·'trOllsered." 

Sam Folz ... BiaCorner. 
The One Price Clothier. Hatter and Furnisher. 

Beecher & Kymer 

Text Books .. Supplies. 

Down Town Headquartels 

For Students. 

~ 
l22 SOUTH BURDICK ST. 
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