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REGAL SHOES
Classy —F_‘all Line

Have You Seen It?

Latest Style Toes. We sell on the 5% and Cost Plan.
Prices, $2.50, $2.85, $3.45, $4.55, etc.

Dolly Varden
Chocﬁlates

CO-ED’S NOTICE

Every Saturday we have a Sale and sell this Bitter Sweet
usually retailing at 65 cents per pound at

40 cents

CALL ON YOUR CO-OP MEMBERS

University Co-Operative Co.

504-508 STATE STREET




You Will Make a Mistake |

If you will place your order for coffees before |
consulting us.  Owing to the high price of
coffee this year, we have spent considerable
time and money in getting just what we want

Just what you want—A good coffee
at a moderate price—Guaranteed

absolutely pure
MADISON TEA COMPANY §
Phone 1264 26 East Mifflin Street

CLEANING

66 YY) SRESSING
an REPAIRING

SUITS TO ORDER

LET OUR AUTO CALL

CARDINAL STEAM DYE WORKS

623 UNIVERSITY AVE. Telephone 1500

ALUMNI

When coming to the
Football Game

Visit
Schwoegler’s
Sanitary Kandy Kitchen

THE KING OF BITTERSWEETS

FORMERLY WITH PALACE OF SWEETS

528 State Street, Madison, Wis.




Stehr & Walter

EAFITAL CITY
MEAT MARKET

422 State Street

Choice Meats

We make a specialty of catering to the
fraternity and boarding house trade-

If you want good meats and choice
cuts, give us a trial.

Phone 2905

Tailored Apparel
for Women and
Misses

Seek out the Simpson Shop
for as much of your wardrobe
needs, as we supply—in brief,
your outer and under dress
wants. It will pay yvou.

THE SIMPSON SHOP

Renders a Pleasing Service

5. THE

-GARMENT CO-

“Women's and Misses Outfitters”

Best and Largest Assortment in Madison

Repairing Promptly
Attended to

Wehrman’s Leather Goods
Store
16 KING STREET

Phone 666 Opposite Majestic

$2.50
3.00
3.50
4.00
4.50

-
“i

All Leathers Latest Styles

BLIND & SANDER

217 STATE ST., MADISON

We carry a nice assortment of Gymnasium
Oxfords




WHY

Has the Central Life the largest agency in Madison?

Why has the Central Life placed more business in Dane County, in the
City of Madison, in the University, including faculty and students, dur-
ing the last seven years than any other company in the United States?

Why do we find so many boosters for the Central Life?
\ Honest Business Methods

Courteous Treatment
Guaranteed Standard Policies

Reasons Are— ) Satisfied Policy Holders

/ Satisfied Beneficiaries
Personnel of Agents the Best

CENTRAL LIFE

State Office: Phone 1148 A. C. LARSEN,
Washington Building State Manager
PIIONE 1785

COYNE HAT SHOP

EXCLUSIVE MILLINERY

10 S. CARROLL ST.

Complete Course in Motion Pictures—Always the Latest and Best at

The Grand anda The Fair Play

Both Houses Operated by

SHERWOOD & McWILLIAMS

Can You Write?
Then Try for the Vilas Prize
$50—825




What’s this terrible Reciprocity
Backed by Billy, big as three,
Attacked by Bobby, like a bee,

’Tis Canada wanting Rocky Mountain Tea.

BOX Ball Have You Tried It?
Tha t’S All! East Main and Webster
A.D. & J. V. FREDERICKSON GENERAL CONTRACTORS

PINE, HEMLOCK AND HARDWOOD LUMBER
MANUFACTURERS OF BUILDERS MATERIAL MADISON, WIS.

M. ENGELHARDT 30810 STATE ST.

DRY GOODS, FANCY GOODS
LADIES’ READY-TO-WEAR GARMENTS AND FURS

See That Spencer’s

Log Cabin Bread

is on the table at your boarding

place every meal, as it is the best

brain, muscle and strength bread
in the world

607-609 University Avenue
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Our line of

Tailored Dresses and SKirts

for the coming season comprises the

Most Up-to-Date and Newest Models
of Young Women’s Wear
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¥ The styles and fabrics are of
I the very latest creation and
; conform in every respect to
the mandates of DAME
I FASHION.

+ Our Models will be on exhi-
bition at Madison about the
latter part of November, un-
der the supervision of Mr. S.
Liebermann.

Pobofododetobddd ddodd dobbdodd dododd odod dodedeod oo s doofordocde oo o doude

We wish to announce that Miss Georgia
W. Miner, of Chadbourne Hall, has been
engaged as our represeniative at the Uni-
versity of Wisconsin. She will be pleased
to give any further information desired.

S. LIEBERMANN & GOMPANY

Tailors of Ladies’ Dresses and Skirts
507 West Jackson Boulevard CHICAGO, ILLINOIS
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Mackinaws

Not the islands, but a coat—
just the thing for the really
cold days when you don’t
want to wear an overcoat or

sweater.

The newest thing in a Mackinaw
is the large plaid with Norfolk
effet, large patch pockets, with
belt, and a “hood.”

It’s the only idea for skating or
tobogganing—in all kinds and
combinations of colorings—it
beats the frost.

For Men and Women

$5.00 $6.50 $7.50 $8.50
JACK KESSENICH wg%%l’RNEG T ON BILLY HELM

Half Block from High Prices

Washington Building, 117 East Washington Avenue




WISCONSIN SCHOOL OF MUSIC

ADA BIRD, Director
First Semester Begins September 25, 1911

Registration Days, September 25, 26, 27

PIANO
ADA BIRD ELIZABETH BUEHLER JENNIE TAYLOR
META WAGNER ISABELLE WILLIAMS ARLINE COFFMAN
VOICE
ADELAIDE FORESMAN ALEXIUS BAAS
VIOLIN
FREDERICK MACMURRAY FRANK BACH

HARMONY AND HISTORY OF MUSIC
ELIZABETH BUEHLER

MANDOLIN, GUITAR AND BANJO
FRANK BACH

DRAMATIC READING AND ELOCUTION
ALEXIUS BAAS

In every department we have teachers of ability and experience, who have studied with renowned masters
in Europe and America. Send for free catalog. Address, Secretary of Wisconsin School of Music, or

Phone 357 ADA BIRD, Director, 433 State Street, Madison, Wis.

CLIFFORD L. McMILLEN

Agent for
NORTHWESTERN MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY

ORPHEUM BUILDING
'Phone 885

Alumni, Facultly and Students of the University of Wisconsin:

After investigating the various life insurance companies authorized to do business
in Wisconsin, I have decided to make my future business placing life insurance, and
have chosen to represent the Northwestern Mutual Life Insurance Company of
Milwaukee, for the following reasons:

First—The Northwestern is purely a mutual company with no dividend drawing
stockholders.

Second—The Northwestern contract provides the maximum of protection and
privilege to policyholders for the minimum cost.

Third—The Northwestern has had fifty-three years of experience in writing in-
surance in the interest of its policyholders at cost. Policyholders are satisfied as is
proven by the fac¢t that one-third of the policies written in 1910 were on the lives of
persons already insured under Northwestern contracis.

I shall be glad at any time to give advice or information on life insurance in gen-
eral and on Northwestern contracts in particular.

Yours very truly,
CLIFFORD L. McMILLEN, ’11
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LATEST IMPROVED

also

Violins, Guitars, Banjos, etc.
and tone. Every detail of

No Student’s Room Complete

STAHL MANDOLIN

The Handsomest Models and Most
Perfect Flat or Arched Back
Instruments Made

tion as money can buy. Strings of the same quality.

J//isconsin [Jjusic [omparny

the

ENGLISH MODEL

, of superior construction
our stock as near perfec-

20 North Carroll Street

MADISON, WIS.
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Packers of

Raw Oysters

WHOLESALE

CHEESE

Foreign and
Domestic

Established 1891

Ester Oyster Co.

FRESH, SALT AND SMOKED

FISH

Wholesale
Catchers &
Shippers

206 East Main Street, Madison, Wis.

Telephone: Bell 975

Office Desks Office Files
Wedding Outfits at the Close of the Year

Haswell
Furniture Company

CLAYTON W. HASWELL, President
THE HOME OF GOOD FURNITURE

Madison, Wis.




M. A. DUFFY
Up-to-date .
Millin Commercial
L0 cry Stationery and
‘a pening . .
401 State Street Prlntlng
Sumner & Crampton :
Drugs and Photos
502 State Street PARSON'S PRINTING AND
We Have 0 6 'Sw. D STATIONERY CO.
€ riave vur vwn Cla artment
for Developing :::d Prinet!i)ng 24 North Carroll Street

W Milk

N\ Cream

7 Butter

Butter Milk
Ice Cream

Sold only by

RENDTORFF & ZILISCH CO.

Visit our plant and see the workings of an up-to-date, sanitary creamery

Phone 979 629 Washington Ave.




Phone 782 for Best Cut Flowers and Potted Plants—915 University Avenue

Ghe

First National Bank

Madison, Wisconsin
UNITED STATES DEPOSITORY

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, §400,000.00
oof

Officers and Directors

M. E. Fuller, Vice-President
E. B. Steensland
James E. Mosely
M. C. Clarke, Ass’t Cashier

A. E. Proudfit, President
Frank G. Brown

F. W. Hoyt

‘Wayne Ramsay, Cashier

Lot

Interest paid on time
Certificates of Deposit

This Bank solicits the accounts of
firms, individuals and corporations

PROMPT AND EFFICIENT SERVICE

The Home of the
Royal Tailors

And everything that
is new and fit to wear

At prices that bring the
college man to this store

“Where quality tells and
price sells”

New York Store

A Shop for Ladies

The Newest Trimmings
Creations in || and Novelties
DRESS in Women’s
GOODS Wear.
for Fall and N

) ewest
Winter Wear :
are on display Bandings,
awaiting Hand Bags,
your Gloves and
inspection Hosiery

BADGER COMPANY

LADIES AND GENTS
GARMENTS

Cleaning, Dyeing
Altering, Repairing and
Pressing

Suits to Order

Goods Called For and Delivered

Dodo & Foso

Telephone 365 513 State St.

Pb;me 782— Write, Wire or Telephone for Flowers, Etc., to Everett, 915 University Ave.
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Hello!

Yes, this is

FRANK'S
LUNCH ROOM

PHONE 887
815 UNIVERSITY AVE.

FORD’S

FOTOS

~l¢i§|

THE FORD STUDIO

GEO. W. HOFFMAN, Mgr.
123 West Mifflin, Corner Fairchild

Phone 2033

OUNG MEN anvo WOMEN
of higher education would do
well to take up the study of

Stenngraphy

either as a profession or as a
stepping stone to their business
or professional career, and to that
end, there is no place to study like

Miss Brou's Private School
of Stenngraphy

@ary Building
Milwauker, Wis.
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LET US BE TRULY THANKFUL

OWHERE is there a higher expres-
sion of manhood or womanhood than
that exhibited in a reverential heart.

We pause at the sight of Millet’s “Ange-
lus,” not because of the peasant youth
and maid, but because of the bowed heads.
A thankful heart is the envy of the world.
Where greed and passion for wealth pre-
domlnate there a contrite heart of a thank-
ful soul seems like an inspiration sent from
another world. This divine and most
precious characteristic of man has been
exhibited throughout the ages, but some-
how this commercial era has lost the
charms of those older days when the peo-
ple of the town and the village ensemble
knelt in worship and in thanksgiving on
certain days of the year. There still is a
desire among men to unite large groups
of people in one body for the purpose of
giving thanks on different occasions, but
today the day of thanks—-special thanks—

is_ largely only a people’s holiday, not
necessarily a day of worship.

It was the Hebrew feast of tabernacles
or feast of ingathering at the end of the
vear which first suggested Thahksgiving.
A day of thanksgiving was set aside in
1575, in Leyden, Holland, in commemora-
tion of the first anniversary of the deliv-
erance of that city from siege. In 1621,
Governor Bradford of the P]ymouth col-
only sent “men a-fowling” that a feast
mlght accompany the ceremony. In 1623,
a day of feast and prayer was appointed
on account of drought. In 1631 a thanks-
giving was celebrated on account of the
arrival of supplies from Ireland. In 1632,
in the Massachusetts Bay Colony, Gover-
nor Winthrop issued a proclamation for a
thanksgiving on account of action of the
British Parliament favorable to the col-
onies. This public thanksgiving was ob-
served by the other New England col-
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onies and was introduced into several mid-
dle states during the revolution. It did
not become a mnational institution be-
fore 1863.

Today we are accustomed to wait for
the yearly return of a Thanksgiving day,
but it means little to us—certainly not
nearly so much as it meant to the older
colonists who spontaneously demanded a
public offering of thanks. The giving of
thanks is not a mechanical thing. It is
real and vital. It must come from the
heart. None of us knows what it is to be
really thankful unless we have learned the
lesson from Evangeline. This heroine,
created by Longfellow, groped for years
in the darkness of primeval forests, she
followed the streams and the prairies, and
all this for the man she loved—for the
man she found dying at the end of her
search. Still she was thankful. What
did she say as she pressed once more the
lifeless head to her hosom and as she
meekly bowed her own?—“Father, I
thank thee.” What a noble soul. Could
we but feel her life and learn from her
how to be truly thankful.

OUR ARTIFICIAL CITY

(13 RTIFICIAL strife lives in these
touches, livelier than life.” Is
this not true of our own univer-

sity life? We have just emerged from

the city, the town and the village where
for several months we have been steeped
in a life, once almost ideal, but alas, now
one full of conventionalities, disinterested-
ness and monotonousness. Truly, univer-
~ sity life is an adventure in a wonderland
~set in the midst of actual human
experience. Here is a life of men-

tal activity; there, in the home com-
Here

munity, mostly mental apathy.
is an environment making for the
height of physical perfection; there,

too often, one of temptatious allurements,
dangerous to bodily health. Here is a
common bond of good fellowship; and
there, what cold indifference! Here is
friendly competition; there one that
slashes with a two-edged sword. Here the
campus resounds with words of approba-
tion; there even the clamor of millions

cannot drown ill words of condemnation.
Alas, we know not where we are. Soon,
too soon, we must return again to the real
city and face a world that even did draw
tears from our own Mark Twain, and
often, too. Truly, this is an artificial city,
livelier and more ideal than life itself.
However, its ideals need not be confined
within the limits of our campus. Wise
and judicious are the privileged guests of
this artificial city who endeavor to fathom
that mysterious circumstance that makes
for an ideal city. Prudent are those who
will here decide that the real city is in
need of some of the benign influence in
operation in this artificial city. A little
while and we shall be called upon to serve
in the home community. What shall it
be? High aritficial strife made real, or
celd reality devoid of the graces that bind
us in one eternal brotherhood?

A WORK OF ART

T GIVES us great pleasure to refer our
I readers to the poem in this number en-

titled “A Voice in the Sunset.” We
regard it a privilege and duty to say a
good word for this production. Not only
is the poem written by Mr. Obata, but the
drawing expressive of the poem is his work
also. Mr. Obata is a junior in the college
of letters and science. This is his fifth
year in the country. For a Japanese stu-
dent to produce verse in the English
tongue after so short a pericd of actual
training is almost phenomenal. We have
known Mr. Obata for some time, and we
bhelieve that we have solved the mystery of
his truly exceptional talents. His ready
knowledge cf the English language is, of
course, due to his serious application to
English in all its branches, but the real
merits of his poetry can be explained only
by attributing to him real, genuine, sym-
pathetic f-eling that comes from a sincere
heart. We expect great things from Mr.
Obata. We ourselves feel miserably
abashed and ashamed when we compare
our work with that of this Japanese, who
even in this country, is still financially
handicapped, and consequently cannot
make the very best use of his time in
studies.
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THE FOREIGN STUDENT

E HAVE noticed very recently a
great influx of foreign students
into the colleges of the middle

west,  Often we wonder why. There are
no climatic comforts to attract them, nor
are there social brilliancies to lure them
here, in this section of America. We may
be on]v guessing, but after all the guess is
}ushﬁable when we say that while the ex-
treme west has not outgrown entirely its
frontier life, and the extreme east, with
its unnatural social selection, is fast de-
veloping aristocratic fads and notions, that
here, in this section, there can be found a
true expression of Americanism and a
healthy growth of democracy. The insti-
tutions of learning in the middle west are
responding to the demands of the people.
The foreign student makes certain de-
mands. Is it then not fair to assume that
he will choose the colleges where his de-
mands will be best satisfied ?

Naturallv, we sympathize with the stu-
dents of other lands. We realize that they
must struggle here with unfamiliar cus-
toms and a vet unmastered language. We
wish them success, one and all. 'The no-
tion, held in former years, that the foreign
students are a distinet class, without any
vital relaticn with the main student body,
is absurd and happily fast dying out. Tt
must be admitted that foreigners as well
as Americans were to blame for those con-
ditions. Now we are anxious to see the
foreign students mingle freely with Amer-
icans both socially and intellectually.
Naturally, the Internaticnal Club fills a
certain need in the lives of the foreign stu-
dent, but there are numerous other organi-
zations and activities which are equally
valuable. All these activities are open to
them. By participating in them they can
get an insight into our life, and we can get
a glimpse at their life. No one ought to
hesitate in bringing about a closer affilia-

tion between the foreign student and the
American student. Wisconsin is a world-
wide institution. Here lives the spirit of
universal sociality.

NEW WISCONSIN SONGS

HE song contest for the fourth edi-
tion of the Wisconsin songbook, pub-
lished by the U. W. club of Chicago,

opened on November 1. The conditions
of the contest are as follows:

“The U. W. Club of Chicago desires to
announce that, in order to encourage the
production of songs that will be suitable
for future editions of the songbook en-
titled, ‘U. W. Songs,” two prizes are to be
offered for new songs, the first prize being
$50, and the second $25. The conditions
under which these prizes are to be awarded
are az follows:

1. Al those who have been or who are
students at the University of Wisconsin
are eligible for these prizes. However,
there is no ohjection to a competitor co-
operating with some one who has not at-
tended the university.

2. Songs, in which the words only are
new, mav be entered, but in deciding on
the merits of the songs offered, greater
consideration will be given to those with
original music and words.

3. The right is reserved to publish any
or all songs submitted in future editions
of the songbook, without compensation to
those net awarded prizes.

4. This contest is open until it is time
te arrange for the publication of the next
edition.

5. All songs shall be sent to Mr. J. G.
Wrav, secretary and treasurer of the
U. W. club, 230 W. Washington street,
Chicago, Ill. The songs should not be
marked in any way to show the identity of
its author, but this information should be
sent by letter accompanying the song.”
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A VOICE IN THE SUNSET
To My Mother.
Shigeyoshi Obata.

By the ancient gate, you know, that faces sunset skics,
By the gote alone your mother stands, hand over eyes.

Fast the twilight colors fade into one deepening blue,
And the gray mist sltowly wraps the vale of golden hue.

And the crows fly, cawing as they fly by twos, by
threes,
Swift toward the village temple, to their nesting trees.

And the children, plucking auwtwmn flowers afield all
day,
Hasten homeward, laughing, chatt'ring, on their way.

You were once a dear babe clinging to your mother's
slceve ;

You are still her babe, her child; she longs for you
this eve.

As you walk the earth’s remotest shores in east and
west,

So her thoughts e'«r wander far, her heart is ne'er
at rest,

What hope leads you ‘way so far, What glory do
you seck?
Simple is her visiow-—both together, cheek on cheelk,

Hark the evening bell! So changed is its sweet tone,
For no more it brings you home unto her all alone.

All the valley now in restful gloom and silent
lies ;

By the gate alone wyowr other stands with
tear-wet eyes.
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WHO’S WHO ON THE GRIDIRON

C. C. Chambers

T WAS a sight, unique in
the recent history of Camp
Randall, to see two Wis-
consin teams trot out on
the field for signal prac-
tice hefore the Lawrence
game, the first of the nine-
teen eleven secason. In their bright new
cardinal jersevs and stockingsz one eleven
looked as formidable as the other, and
speculation was rife in the bleachers as to
which was to start the game. Veterans
of last year were recognized in each line-
up, and there was little difference in the
smooth execution of the plays by each
tcam.  Then from the training quarters
came a goodly ageregation of substitutes,
and as they took their places on the hench
and wrapped themselves up in flaming
cardinal blankets thev seemed as husky
and as capable looking as the men out on
the field.

For the first time in vears Wisconsin
was able to present a creditable showing
before the first game. A week hefore the
opening of college twenty-eight men had
reported to Coach Richards, all hut two
of them eligible to play and every one of
them in first class physical condition.
Registration day saw a squad of thirty-
cight men practicing at Camp Randall.
Twice a day until lectures began the
coaches drilled them in the rudiments of
foothall. It was assumed that none of the
squad had ever plaved the game hefore
and each man had to demonstrate that he
understood the fundamental principles,
such as falling on the ball, tackling the
dummy, blocking, starting, passing, etc.,
before he was drilled in any of the more
advanced play. Then came signal prac-
tice, and with it a constant shifting of
men to find the smoothest running com-
shifted to the back ficld. The games with

Lawrence and Ripon served as further try-
bination. Guards were put at end, full-
backs went into the line, ends were tried
out as halfbacks, and heavy tackles were

Captain Alfred Buser McKillop

outs and nearly every likely candidate on
the squad was given a chance in them.
Now that the period of trials has passed
each man has been assigned to the position
for which he seems most fitted and more
attention is heing paved to instruction in
the fine points of individual and team
play. Plays are being built up around
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some one man or some combination of men,
and they are run off with the smoothness
and effectiveness of a well-oiled machine.
The coaches are well acquainted by this
time with the peculiarities in the style of
play of each man, and these are being
utilized in perfecting a scoring machine
that will work smoothly and tirelessly in
the big games at the close of the season.

Many familiar faces may be noticed
from the side lines at practice every after-
noon. Nine “W” men are on the %quad

Captain Buser is holding down his old
position at right tackle, where he won a
place on the All-Western eleven last vear.
“Al” came from the Madison High school.
He played tackle on the 1912 Freshman
team, right guard on the varsity in 1909,
and this is his second vear at right tackle.
He graduates in the Colleze of Agricul-
ture this year.

Mackmillar, who plaved left tackle last
in his old position at left

vear, is back
guard, where he won a place on Kcker-
sall’s All-Western eleven in 1909. “Mack

lives in Ashland. and is a senior in the
College of Agriculture.

7\eprud is playing his second year at
right guard. “Sammy” was a tower of
shength in the Chicago game last year,
and he has shown no indications of letting
up this season. THe is a senior in the
Commerce Course, and comes from West-
by, Wisconsin.

Pierce, who was seen at left guard last
season, has been shifted to center, where
under the tutelage of “Germany” Schulty,
Michigan’s famous pivot man, he bids fair
to develop into a world beater. “Pete” is
the biggest man on the squad. He played
on the freshman team at Illinois in 1908.
His home is in Madison and he has an-
other vear to play.

Branstad played at
last year and he is capable of holding
down most any position in the line.
“Brandie” starred in the Minnesota game,
and sweet will be his revenge when the
Gophers journey to Madison on Novem-
ber eighteenth. Branstad is president of
the senior elags, and will receive his degree
next June in engineering.

Hoeffel, crack end on Driver’s 1913
freshman team, is playing his second year
at left end. “Joe” is one of the deadliest

guard and center

tacklers on the squad, and boxes a tackle
better than many men of twice his weight.
Green Bay is his home, and he will be
with us again next year.

Moll is the best little “comebacker” at
Wisconsin. As a quarterback on the Mad-
ison High school team of 1906 “Keckie”
was the equal of half the college quarter-

“Rip"”’ Roberts McKitlop

backs in the west. In his freshman year
he ran all around the varsity, and in 1908
he had mo competitor for the wvarsity.
Rheumatism laid him low in 1909, but
he stuck gamely at it until the end of the
seaszon. Last vear he was out of college
and now he has returned full of his old
time “pep” and ready to give the best of
them a race for © \]lWestern” quarter.
“Keckie” ig a brilliant open field runner,
a splendid field general, and a reliable
drop kicker.

Gillette, at left half, is the hardest
worker on the squad. “Eddie” is the only
man whom the coach has to tell not to
overdo himself. He is fast as chain
lichtning and a clever dodger. This is
his second year on the team. His forty-
vard run through the whole Chicago team
last year was the sensation of last season.
He lives in Aurora, Illinois, and is a
Senior Engineer.
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Samp played a strong game at fullback
last year. He has been handicapped with
a bad knee since the Lawrence game, but
hefore the season is over “Kddie” will be
right there with some of his old time line
plunging. He is a junior on the Hill and
hails from Cecil, Wisconsin.

Three “W. A. A" men from last year
arc on the squad.

(tilbert, at halfback, is the lightest man
on the squad, but he s all nerve.
“Charley” made some splendid gains last
year against Indiana and Northwestern,
and it will be his lack of weight alone that
will keep his out of any of the games this
fall. He is a junior on the Iill and lives
in Burlington, Towa.

Wernicke did some good work at full
last season, but a stiff knee has kept him
out of serimmage much of the time this
vear. He hits the line low and hard and
is powerful in smashing up plays through
cuard and center. “Gus” calls Fond du
Lae his home. He will graduate on the
Hill thig year.

Chambers was an understudy at end
last vear. “Cal” lives in Little Rock,
Arkansas, and hag one more vear of eligi-
bility.

Others of the 1913 squad are (fastle,
Diekelmann, and Davis.

Castle playved end on Driver’s 1913
freshman team, but has been switched to
quarterback where he is proving an able
understudy to “Keckie” Moll. “Lew™ i<
a former West Division, Milwaukee, star.
and a junior in the Commerce Course.

“Diek™ has been showing up strong at
eguard in serimmages this fall.  Tle comes
from TToricon, Wisconsin, and this is his
last vear in college.

Davis plaved tackle on the 1913 fresh-
man and on the varsity squad last year,
but this season he is heing worked at end.
“Opie” comes from La C(rosse and is a
junier on the Hill

Bright, who is playing left half, was a
star on the 1913 freshman team, but last
vear the “con squad” claimed him.
“Moose™ is the best punter on the squad,
and runs back kicks like a race horse. His
home is in Minneapolis, and he will be
here another vear.

Pollock, at right half, is a former star
on the Fargo College team in North Da-

kota. “Charley” is a ground gainer of the
first water, and his stiff arm is like a blow
from a sledge hammer. He hits the line
like a battering ram and as an interferer
he has few equals. This will be his last
vear of intercollegiate athletics, as he takes
hi¢ degree on the Hill in June, returning
for work in the Law School.

Roberts played at Ripon before coming

“Keckie’ Moll McKillop

to the university. In the freshman-sopho-
more game last fall he made toys of the
heavy 1914 linemen, and he is doing the
same with the freshman team this year.
Next to Pierce, he is the biggest man on
the squad, and he has a reach long enough
to gather in a whole back field of inter-
ferers. He is stationed at left tackle.
“Rip” lives in Fox Lake and he will finish
on the Hill next June.

McHugh is a junior Agric who is out
for the first time. He is being used at
guard. “Red” lives in Aberdeen, S. D.
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Hayes played fullback in 1909, but a
broken leg foreced him to retire from the
gquad early in the season. He is working
at half and is proving himself one of the
most consistent ground gainers on the
team. He follows his interference closely
and is a slippery man to tackle. “Tex”
was responsible for three touchdowns
against Ripon. He is a senior Agric and
lives in Kaukauna, Wisconsin.

Seventeen men from Driver’s freshman
team of last year are on the squad.

Powell, at center, has done some great
work in breaking through the freshman

Butte, Montana, the old stamping ground
of Coach Richards.

Yunger from Ashland and Zinke from
Milwaukee are being used in the line at
guard and tackle respectively.

On the ends there are Ofstie, Lang,
Skinner and Heymann.

Ofstie was the find of the season, but in
the Ripon game a blow on the side put
him out, and he is still nursing the sore
spot. He is a deadly tackler and good at
boxing a tackle. He lives in FHau Claire.

Lang succeeded Ofstie, only to fracture
his shoulder three days later. He plays a

Wisconsin, 25—Colorado, 0

line in the Wednesday night secrimmages.
He is a product of Reedsburg, Wisconsin.

Mehlig is a Madison boy who has been
switched from tackle to center.

Van Ghent played end last year, but
he is being used at guard. He is one of
the fastest men on the squad for all of hig
190 pounds. Water on the knee kept him
out of the game nearly all the first part of
the season. He comes from Ottumwa,
Towa.

Butler has been acting as understudy
for Captain Buser at right tackle, but he
is g0 speedy that he will likely be used at
end in some of the games. His home is
in Glen Ridge, N. J.

Wood is a first rate tackle, who has al-
ready won his “W” in crew. “Mit” lives
in Oak Park, Illlinois.

Wild is the lightest lineman on the
squad, but he breaks up a lot of plays be-
hind the opponent’s line. He lives in

McKillop

steady game and should develop into a
crackerjack end. He was a teammate of
Ofstie at IZau Claire.

Skinner is the lightest of the end can-
didates, but like Gilbert, he is all nerve.
He tackles well and gets down under
punts in good shape. He is a product of
the Madison High school.

Heymann is a former Wendal Phillips
sprinter who tackles like a veteran and
breaks up interference in great shape.

Van Riper is being used at end and
halfback. As fullback on the freshman
team last year he was the one man the
sophomores could not hurt. He is a pow-
erful runner and a sure tackler. “Van”
calls St. Louis his home.

Alexander is a “pony back” who is
mighty hard to stop. He played at Exeter
before entering Wisconsin. He is a very
capable understudy for Pollock.

Tormey, of Madison High fame, did
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not get out for the freshman team last
vear, and the rest seems to have given him
more “pep” than ever. He works at quar-
ter or halfback in a very finished style.
“A1” should give a mighty good account
of himself before he leaves the University.

Rusch was out of the game for a time
with a fractured collarbone, but he is back
now as quarterback on the “scrubs.”  He

L

is speedy and a heady field general. He
is a fellow townsman of Pollock in Fargo.
Termansen joined the squad a couple
of weeks late, but he is showing well at
fullback.! His home is in Sawyer, Wis.
With thirty-seven eligible men on the
field, all of them of varsity caliber, Wis-
congin s ands the best chance in years of
winning the western championship.

|
IN MEMORY OF JOHN BASCOM

The funeral of Dr. Bascom occurred on October 5 at Williatastown, Mass. The University was repre-

sented by Dean E. A. Birge, who spoke as follows:

BIGHBORS and friends of John

Bascom, among whom he spent the

last quarter century of his long and
fortunate life, I am not here to express
vour private grief, or mine, or to lament
the public loss occasioned by his death.
I am present as the representative
of the institution to which thirteen vears
of his life were devoted. In  =ome
_sense I represent the commonwealth whose
university—largely through him of whose
life we speak today—has become at
once the most important single influence
upon its common life and the highest ex-
pression of that life. T come to express
the gratitude of university and state for
those vears of high service, and. I hope, a
little of their deep affccetion for the man
who rendered it.

Dr. Bascom gave us the central years of
his long life; years of ripened wisdom,
matured powers, and fullest vigor. In
this strength he came to an infant univer-
sity, hardly as vet developed into a col-
lege; a university full of hope and cour-
age, but crude, without high educational
standards and without a leader. He
brought to his place prompt and efficient
executive powers: a leadership at once
masterful and reasonable: a policy domi-

)
F

nated I{\' transparent sincerity and con-
cern fdr the public good. He gave
an adm™istration under which no private
ambitions or personal aims could find
place fbr development. The university
found it Lim an unrivalled teacher. He
had no’ exceptional ability in formal
instruction, nor had he that temper which
presents' the outlines of a subject widely
and broadly in the dry light of reason.
But in¢ the classroom he revealed to
successive generations of students all the
high qualities of a great intellectual
life anl inspired in his students both
thought' and wisdom. Student and faculty
alike fhund him a president in whose
powers ‘they could trust: in whose pur-
pose tl'ev could confide; and to whose
leadersl'ip they might safely commit their
labors Ynd their fortunes. So for thir-
teen vears, as executive and teacher, he
wrought into form the growing university
and ga‘e it inner strength.

But ‘as T look back through the per-
spectivd of twenty-four vears to see the
center nf Dr. Bascom’s influence upon the
university, 1 should place it elsewhere
than i1 the matters of which T have
spoken, He disclosed to us the strength
and pover of the spiritual life. No “light



half-believer of a casual creed,” he drew
the strength of his life from the common
Christian faith in the goodness of God.
He had a faith so clear that it did
not need to be based on tradition; un-
wavering, but ever changing as passing
years disclosed more and more of the
“future’s broadening way.” The invisi-
ble things of the world were clearly
seen by him—those things which, being
unseen, are eternal, were present with
him. They were not present to remove
him from common life into a splendid
spiritual " isolation. He walked with
us and was of us. His vision saw, his
practice embodied our daily life—our
college life—carried out to its mnormal
spiritual end. Student and teacher alike
saw in him the life of every day, raised
and glorified by forces which might be
theirs as well as his. The spiritual life
which he disclosed was by no means a nar-
rowly religious one; still less was it
pietistic. His was the intellectual life, the
life of thought, the life of letters—all that
the college means—wrought together with
faith into the life toward God.

Nor was this all. The spiritual life was
with hiin no mere personal possession ; not
merely the bond which unites the human
soul to its father God. It was also the
bond of common union among men. He
had the prophet’s vision of the holy city,
the new Jerusalem, coming out of heaven
from God, to be among men. He saw the
city that lieth four-square, founded in
righteousness, walled with justice; the
kingdom of God among men. This was
no dream of the future or city of cloud-

o
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land, but the realizable ideal of our civic
life, our modern civilization; an ideal
realizable bit by bit; to be patiently
wrought out by social service. Toward
that social end he would lead us together.
Not alone would he be saved and not alone
would he have us seek salvation. So with
faith and courage he helped the feeble,
encouraged the wavering, strengthened the
strong, inspired the spiritual. With a sure
instinet he saw the way for them all to
move together through the darkness and
confusion of the world

“On, to the bounds of the waste,
On, to the city of God.”

“So he fed them according to the in-
tegrity of his heart, and guided them by
the skillfulness of his hands.”

Therefore, the University of Wisconsin
has sent me here to render thanks to God
for his great gift to her in John Bascom.
I bring the tribute of gratitude to his
memory from the university, whose youth-
ful life was shaped and inspired by his,
and whose later yvears have been not whol-
ly ““disobedient to the heavenly vision” re-
ceived through him. I bring also the
gratitude of the state, whose common life
has been raised and ennobled through his
influence.
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THE FACE IN THE MURK
Edward C. Quick

Illustrated by

1 GAS jet flared smok-
ily from a cracked
globe, lighting up
the cluttered room
and the faces of the
three men. One lay
on a bed and stared
at the ceiling; the
others sat by his
side, saying little.
Another bed,on the
other side of the room, was empty, for
Hincheliffe, the racer, was dead.

the Writer

Was the matter with
him 77

The injured man said nothing for a
long time. At last he muttered, “I don’t
know.”

“You've bheen his mechanic for two
vears,” answered the other, “and roomed
with him most of the time. You ought
to know as well as anybody.”

For a time all was silent. Then the
man on the bed began slowly speaking,
“Hinch was my partner, and I wouldn’t

say anything to make you think he wasn’t

there anvthing

**It came nearer and nearer.”

The man on the bed moved uneasily
and cursed his luck. Iis face was pale;
its lines were sensitive, a little reckless,
and a little sad. One of his companions
took the cigarette from his lips and said
slowly, “All of us get it sometimes.”
Then, after a pause, “They say Hinch-
cliffe didn’t act right the day of the race.

all right. But if he was crazy 1 was too,
<o it doesn’t make any difference. Maybe
T was dreaming, but I'll tell you this,
and if it sounds queer, it’s because I'm
knocked silly—that’s all.

“I guess I knew Hinch as well as any-
hody, being with him so much—two years.
The night before the race I went to the
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shop after quitting time, and found him
sitting in the big eighty, with his head
drooped over on the wheel. He looked
up when I came in, and I asked him
what the matter was. ‘Nothing,’ he said.
Then after a while he asked me if I had
ever been up on a high place and felt
as 1f 1 had to jump off. I told him yes—
I guess everybody’s had that feeling some-
time—and asked him what that had to
do with his looking so glum. He didn’t
answer for a while, and then he said,
‘Maybe I ought not to tell you this,

off a high place. And today my brother
wrote that she was dead, and just before
she died she looked up and called to me.’

“Then Hinch swore at himself for a
fool, and cranked the car, and stood with
his arms over the radiator, watching the
engine run. ‘I took my choice,” he said.
“The car’s my sweetheart now. Hear her
purr to me’.”

The mnarrator stopped a moment, and
the racer’s cagerness was in his eyes when
he continued: “We drew fourth place in
the ten-mile, on the mile track. We

Pl
ar t-‘m‘t-_-'JL‘Im':‘l,lm o]

TR
L

“Then I felt something strike."”

Charley ; it would be the last of me if it
got out, but I’ll trust you to keep it dark.
After you hear it you don’t need to ride
with me anymore, if vou don’t want to.
Before I got into the racing gsame T was
engaged to a girl; a good girl; and I be-
lieve she loved me, but she didn’t want
me to race. Wouldn’t marry me if T did.
Well, T had the chance to race, and
wanted to take it; the money looked good
and I didn’t think she really meant
what she said. I haven’t seen her for
years. But once when 1 couldn’t see
the track for the dust of the car ahead,
I thought I saw her eyes, far away in
the murk, looking at me. They made
me feel like letting go everything and
floating away : just like wanting to jump

passed number three on the fourth mile.
Coming down the last stretch of the fifth,
with number two right ahead, and noth-
ing in sight but dust and smoke and a
little of the fence, I noticed Hinch, and
he seemed to be looking up at something.
[ looked up too; I couldn’t help it. 1
don’t claim this is true; what Hinch said
must have made me nervous—but
[ =aw a pair of eyes, and then
a face—a girl’s face — looking at
Hinch. T mnever saw so alluring a
face before; dark, loving eves, a little
sad — I’d ~ have given the world to
have them look at me that way. I forgot
the jolt of the ear and the roar of the
engine, and watched the face come closer,
closer to Hinch, till my eye caught the
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glint of the thwttle lever—it was set
wide open—the jolt and the roar came
back to me, and I jerked the wheel away
from Hinch just in time. On the next
stretch I velled to him to watch the
track, and I tried not to look up, but I
couldn’t help it. The face was there,
clearer, more beautiful than before, look-
ing at Hinch. It came nearer and nearer,
and smiled. I could see her dark hair,
with the shadows under it; her dark
eyes, the curve of her lips, and the out-
line of her face, framed in the flying dust.
Then suddenly she looked at me. I
seemed to be floating in space, alone with
those deep lustrous eyes, looking into
mine. She turned back to Hinch and
smiled again, so close he could have
touched her—and I saw him reach out
his arms to her. Then I felt something

strike me, and I seemed fa.llmg——falhng
forever.
“When I woke up a doctor was workmg

‘over me, and I could see them pulling

Hinch out from under the car, his darling -
that had carried him to so many victories
—his sweetheart that had killed him
when he looked at another.”

The man stopped ; his eyes burned, and
his lean face seemed a little paler. A
gust of wind coming through the window
blew from its hangings a little leather
case in which Hinchcliffe had kept his
letters. One of ‘the men stooped to
gather them up, stopped suddenly, and
handed a photograph to the man on the
bed. He started, and the picture shook
in his weakened hand, but he looked a
long time at it. Softly, almost reverently,
he said, “I wonder if Hinch is with her
now.”

THE CONFESSIONS OF A JOINER
By Himself

self  but my name 1is
f Percival 1. Knock. T., I
, B may say, stands for Talis-
*'%‘/9‘/2. man, my middle name,
“‘ 7'2‘;59 which is old Arabic for

“charm.” Merely a per-
sonal touch; get me? Yes, I am a senior;
you thought I was a soph, now didn’t
you? Get back on the main line: I have
the biggest junior annual summary of
any man in the senior class. But to hark
back, it is all this way.

I am a joiner. J-o-i-n-e-r.

No, no, not a carpenter, nor a minister.
My single hobby, my only eccentricity,
my sole peculiarity, is my mad, boundless
p.assion to join' organizations and to wear
pins. How I dote on pins! I am a klep-
tomaniac without the “klepto” It can’t
be helped. I inherited the craze. My

father was a plumber and joined pipes,
likewise at an early age he joined the
Universal Order of Pehcans My mother

was a Daughter of the War With Spain,
inasmuch as she could trace her ancestry
by aid of some marvelous process, back to
a third cousin who worked in a canning
factory that put up the salt horse that
was sent to the troops that fought at
San Juan hill. My eldest sister joined
the church. My kid brother belonged to
the toughest gang in our section of town,
which was none too refined. And so can
you blame me, can you blame me? I
am a chip from the ‘old block all right
but have gone the old man one better. I
never realized my latent powers, however,
until I struck our state university. Then,
I went to it.

T had been in town almost two hours
and a half and hadn’t joined anything
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and was beginning to feel real down in
the mouth. At this rate I would never
amount to anything and the home papers
would run short of live stuff. Suddenly
there loomed before my eyes a canvas with
the legend :

JOIN THE CO-OP NOW!

It was a life-saver and I took a chance.
Steve Brodie did. It was steep but I paid
the price. How thrilled when I received
my certificate of life membership, and the
fountain-pen which was to be my badge.
0, cruel irony of fate! The pen leaked
in one of its joints!

And the first time I crossed the cam-
pus I instantly became popular. I received
a score of invitations to join trade organi-
zations. I was fated to be a marked man.
The rates and the rebates were so good
on some, however, that I joined without
hesitation. Among these, if I remember
aright, were the Y. M. C. A. dining hall,
the Fast-Flying-Furious Laundry, and the
College Shinorium.

1 attended classes for a whole week
without joining anything. Nothing seemed
to want a member although I walked the
streets wearing my freshman cap with
aplomb and carrying a check book in my
hand, just aching to pay somebody or any-
thing an initiation fee. Surely I was
eligible, wasn’t my father a Pelican and
didn’t he plumb joints better than any
man in the state? I was getting desperate.

Finally, when I was about ready to join
the police force a nice looking chap in-
duced me to buy a ticket for a series of
six convocations and for three bones more
agreed to throw in a pin. As far as I can
learn it was lost in the mail. Thanksgiv-
ing came and I had joined but three
minor societies in the interim ; those were
parlous times. As a last resort I inserted
an ad. in The Daily Magenta, something
to this effect:

WANTED—By a nice young man an
invitation to join some society whose
members distinguish themselves by

wearing a pin. A society that makes
the initiates pay for a banquet pre-

ferred.
P. TarisMAN KNOCK.

It is needless to say that such a deli-
cately worded notice received many an-
swers. In the words of the poet: True
merit often gets what is coming to it.
There were bids (I had been by this time
learned the meaning of this highly tech-
nical word) from clubs and fraternities
of every description. The best to my
mind seemed to be from an honorary fra-
ternity. At least the description of their
pin was most pleasing. I accepted. The
fraternity was devoted exclusively to stu-
dents in the Sanskrit department. I was
not studying Sanskrit, but they needed
the money. Thus I got my start.

T joined the collegiate branch of the
American Vaudeville Association and the
Harmonica Club in quick succession. Of
course I could not play the difficult har-
monica, but it would all look well in the
Chipmunk, our junior annual. As the
philosopher says: Anything looks well in
print. Besides I needed the pins.

Now I have arrived at the estate of a
senior. My record is both remarkable and
unsurpassed. But there is still room for
three pins on the left hand side of my
vest. I languish for Phi Beta Kappa, and
perhaps

I still have one chance left—the Af-
ghanistan Students’ Club. There has
heen some discussion as to my eligibility
as I have never been any nearer the
Afghans than Walla Walla, Wash., but
since reading Stoddart’s lectures on the
subject all the objections have been re-
moved. I shall have obtained my highest
ideal and entered the most exclusive so-
ciety in our university, for there is only
one student from dear old Afghanistan.

When I leave college I am going in the
jewelry business.

Do you get me, Stephen?
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A PLAYLET
C. F. G. Wernicke

N EIHO SAN murmured to
herself in the garden and
looked often toward the
room where slept the Amer-

“ican man. She fed the gold
fishes, but she did not
laugh at them as before.
She was smiling to herself tenderly, and

looking toward the American man’s room.

Beyond the fountain she saw two little
saplings on opposite sides of the path and

she laughed and ran toward them, her
little sandals clicking on the pebbles.

With a gentle caress she named the taller
one “Sidney,” and then, turning, she
briefly dubbed the other “Geiho San.”
She took off the ribbon on her arm and
standing on tiptoe tied the tops of the

saplings together. Now would the god’s
see and she would pass under the arch
with Sidney, which would be very good
play and he would not understand.

“Here little Geiho San o’ mine, what
are you doing there,” boomed out a hearty
boyish voice, and turning, Geiho San saw,
on the pretty porch, the American man.

“See, T make an arch over the path.
Come under with me.” Her voice was
like the splash of the fountain where the
gold fish swam.

“Sure, T’'ll come under with you. It
looks like a wedding arch, doesn’t it?”
And Geiho San laughed and told herself
it was play.

Later on he sat with her in a little sum-
mer house in the garden. “I heard last
night, Geiho San, that 1 must go home
this week.” And she did not laugh.

“Home,” she said, and looked toward
the arch she had made. “Why?”

So he told her, and she went into the
house and helped him make ready ; for the
steamer was leaving in the morning and
they must make haste. She saw that his
boxes and trunk were carried down to the
wharves and went down with him to say
good-bye.

Under the shade of the wharves he took
her in his arms. “Little Geiho San o’
mine. TLet me take you home with me.
Come with me and be my wife.” She
kigsed him and then shook her head.

When the steamer disappeared over the
horizon and the smoke could no longer
be seen, Geiho San stretched her arms
toward the east and said softly, “Sayo-
nara.” And she went home and cut apart
the arch and told herself it all was play,
and she did not laugh.

DREAMLAND

Roger D. Wolcott

Far east of the Morning’s brilliant skies,
West, west past the Sunset's golden glow,
Floats a fairy isle, ah many o mile

From earthly care, and grief, and woe.

So come now, close your weary eyes,

We'll speed our flight by the Dipper’s light,
And glide ’neath the Rammbow's vadiant arc
Through a surging maze of silvery haze,

Till on Dreamland’s shore we disembark,
And, carefree, roam the Elysian Night,

And live, and love, and flee the toilsome strife,
Till Morning brings us back to mundane Life.
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—~Cosmopolitan Students

INTERNATIONAL CONGRESS—ROME, ITALY

Three Wisconsin men, M. C. Otto, '06; Louis P. Lochner, '09, and Albert H. Ochsner, '11, attended.
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AN INTERESTING INTERNATIONAL
CONGRESS

3] OME, Italy, was the scene
of an interesting interna-
tional meeting September
1-7, when the Federation
Internationale des Etudi-
ants “Corda Fratres” con-
vened to hold its seventh
biennial congress. Amcng the representa-
tives of student organizations all over the
world were men from Hungary, Holland,
Ttaly, Germany, Chile, Argentine, Brazil,
Malta, and the United States.

Corda Fratres aims chiefly to promote
friendship and brotherhcod between the
students of all nations. To carry out this
object, the members are asked to corre-
spond with each other, to assist each other
when visiting in a foreign country, and
by all means within their power to remove
prejudices which render nations mutually
hostile. The biennial congresses are a
great aid to making the students under-
stand each other better.

The Italian government co-operated
generously with the committee in charge
of the congress. The minister of public
instruction acted as honorary president.
Free admission was granted to all public
museums, art galleries, monuments, and
expositions. In the case of Turin, Tivolj,
Capri and Rome, the municipality and the
mayor joined in tendering the delegates
receptions and banquets. At Portici the
authorities of the agricultural college ar-
ranged for a lawn tennis tournament in
honor of the congressists. At Naples, a
special gala performance was given at the
theater to honor the foreign guests. Turin
gayly lighted its streets to do honor to the
occasion.. Count Angelo Gubernatis and
Professor Guiseppe Sergi spoke at the

opening meeting in behalf of the Uni-
versity of Rome, and Mayor Nathan in
behalf of the Eternal City. In short, the
naturally hospitable Italians outdid them-
selves in demonstrating to the foreign del-
egates their sentiments of international
fraternity and world brotherhood.

To Wisconsin men and women the con-
gress is especially interesting because of
the fact that three of the four American
delegates were Wisconsin men: M. C.
Otto, 06, Louis P. Lochner, ’09, and Al-
bert H. Ochsner, ’11. They acted as rep-
resentatives of the Association of Cosmo-
politan Clubs, which has chapters in twen-
ty-six universities, and of which the Wis-
consin International Club is a member.

Wisconsin with its broad world outlook
and its international men of the Van
Hise, Reinsch, Ross, and Ely type has
been a leader also in the international stu-
dents’ movement. The oldest member of
the Association of Cosmopolitan Clubs is
the Wisconsin branch. The first conven-
tion of that association was held in Madi-
son in 1907, and Louis P. Lochner, now
general secretary of the association, elected
its first president. Arthur R. Seymour,
’94, now of the University of Illinois, be-
came the fourth president in 1910. The
second Annual of the organization was
published under the direction of the Wis-
consin chapter. When in 1909 relations
were entered into with the Federation
Internationale des Etudiants “Corda
Fratres,” Messrs. Lochner and Ochsner
were members of the delegation of three
that was sent to The Hague, Holland, to
attend the sixth international congress of
Corda Fratres, and were elected members
of the international central committee.
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BACK TO ALMA MATER

C. C. Chambers

SN eezringd HE movement which is now

\«/fg on foot for a big Alumni
)’E I . Homecoming at the time of
o ,‘I the Minnesota game on No-
GSJ"‘..;‘%}’) vember eighteenth should
N 2Le%2) result in the establishment

of a tradition at the Uni-
versity that will do more toward stimulat-
ing Wisconsin spirit among the under-
graduates and alumni than any which we
now have.

A wuniversity is known by the type of

men it turns out, by the loyalty of these
men, and by the manner in which they
speak of and regard the institution. Their
loyalty and affection is bound to be no-
ticed by people with whom they come in
.contact. The wonderful spirit of old and
venerable Yale and Harvard men is the
greatest asset these institutions have.
When these rival universities meet on the
gridiron each fall the old grads flock back
by the hundreds, and their presence is an
example which cannot but impress the un-
dergraduates and make them better Yale
and Harvard men. Of course it is easier
for alumni in the east to keep in close
touch with their universities on account
of the more congested population and bet-
ter transportation facilities, but graduates
of western universities should not be de-
clared lacking in loyalty on this account.
Their loyalty is only waiting for an oppor-
tunity to express itself. And that oppor-
tunity is now at hand for alumni of the
University of Wisconsin.

At Illinois last year they tried the plan
of an alumni homecoming for the first
time. - It was a great success. It was held
at the time of the game with Chicago.
More alumni returned to Champaign than
at any time in the previous history of the
university. Their presence spurred the

Illinois team on to win from their old
rivals, 3 to 0. Elaborate plans were made
for the entertainment of the alumni. The
annual freshman-sophomore class scrap
was postponed until that time. A base-
ball game was arranged, numerous organi-
zations held reunions and banquets, the
merchants decorated the business section
of the city in Illinois colors, and the whole
university was turned over to the old fel-
lows. The same plan will be carried out
again this year at the time of the Illinois-
Minnesota game.

The esprit-de-corps cf the University of
Wisconsin has always been conceded to
be the best of any western university. The
undergraduate body has been tested many
times and has always proven itself, but
the alumni as a whole have never been
called upon to demonstrate their spirit.
The time has come when an appeal is to
be made for manifestation of their in-
terest and loyalty.

The football team has shown promise
of best that has represented the Univer-
sity for a number of years. Its success
may be directly attributed to Coaches
Richards and Driver. For no mere mer-
cenary gain have these men labored with
the men, both on the field this fall and in
the class room last spring when the ques-
tion of eligibility was being settled. They
have labored as Winsconsin alumni and
a winning team is their offering to their
Alma Mater. The knowledge that their
efforts are appreciated will be greater
compensation to them than the checks
they will receive from the Regents. It is
easy for the undergraduates to express
their appreciation in mass meetings, in
the Cardinal, and in the cheering sections.
The alumni can express their appreciation
by coming back for the Homecoming.
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Their presence will put a fight into the
team that will make them invincible.
Wisconsin will mean more to every under-
graduate for his having come in touch
with the men of past generations. In
turn each alumnus will assimilate a great
deal of enthusiasm and more modern col-
lege spirit from contact with the active
life of the University. He will go back
to his business prouder of his association
with Wisconsin and more likely to return
for other athletic contests and alumni
gatherings. Many of the old fellows will
be amazed at the wonderful growth and
development since their student days.
They probably do not fully realize that

there is being built in Madison one of
the greatest educational institutions in
the world. But once they get back here
and see the new buildings and hear of the
plans for more new buildings and for
greater equipment they will wake up to
the fact that it is a mighty big thing to
be an alumnus of the University of Wis-
consin.

This Homecoming means a lot to the
undergraduate body. It is the first at-
tempt and it will take a lot of work to
carry it off successfully. Great credit will
be theirs when it is all over and the tradi-
tion is permanently established of an
Annual Alumni Homecoming.

STUDENT DAYS

By a Member of the Faculty

ANY student reads
these rather intimate rem-
iniscences, I hope he will
regard them primarily as
a grateful tribute to the
worth of the intellectual
life, and to the benevo-
lence of those forces in our American
culture which "~ establish and conserve
it. This is a cimple story of a
boy’s passion for scholarship and of the
timely helpfulness of certain high spirits
who believed in that passion.

In the middle of my Junior year in
a high school near the middle Atlantic
coast, my parents removed to Wilton,* a
small farming community among the New
England hills. T had to leave excellent
teachers and a number of comrades, boys
and girls, intellectually companionable in
and out of the school room, for a neigh-
horhood, as such, without scholarly inter-
ests among either young or old. There
was the Village Doctor, who sold postage

*Most names in this article are fictitious.

stamps and Cherry Pectoral and loaned
me copies of the “Medical Record”; there
was the young Principal (constituting the
entire faculty) of the so-called high school,
who floundered the first time I asked
him for assistance in a passage of Cicero,
and who spent his leisure flirting or fish-
ing or complaining—ultimately dismissed
through the ethical activities of the Bap-
tist deacon for desperately smoking a
cigarette; there was the Village Atheist,
who tinkered with an amateur telephone
apparatus before the days of the rural
systems and explained on the post-office
steps, while waiting for the evening mail-
coach,

errantem lunam solisque labores,
as well as

unde imber et ignes,
to bystanders who still planted their crops
according to the Almanac and dug their
wells by divining rods; there was the
Village Blacksmith, a Scotchman from
Nova Scotia, who had an untutored, but



© 8Or.

:
3

20 THE WISCONSIN MAGAZINE

sound admiration for Burns; and there
was old Graves, fat, remote,’ mysterious,
who peddled junk around the county, a
philosopher with a most astonishing ver-
bal Tmemory, who knew in a cynical way
Pope’s “Essay on Man” and Pollock’s
“Course of Time” by heart, and a collec-
tor of queer books, from whose shop I
purchased Kame’s “Elements of Criti-
cism”—but fate and whiskey removed
him before long to an environment, I hope,
more congenial to his erratic, but ex-
traordinary, talents.

The one man, however, of broad and
thorough culture was the aged Dr. Black,
born in 1800, a graduate of Bowdoin
five years before Longfellow, sometime
Abolitionist, Unitarian clergyman, con-
" tributor to “The Dial,” the friend of
Emerson, Whittier, and Hawthorne, whose
reminiscences went back to old veterans
of the Continental Army, to the battle
of Waterloo, and to the burning of Wash-
ington, and who, when I first met him,
at ninety-three, was reading Homer in
the Greek for the twenty-fifth time since
his seventy-fifth birthday. He was living
in a vine-covered cottage with a widow
daughter and grandchild across the way
from “the parsonage”; and scarcely a
week passed that I didn’t spend an after-
noon listening to his whimsical humor,
his quiet philosophy, and his rich ex-
perience with men and books. At that
time there were no young people in the
village who cared for anything besides
public dances, bean suppers, or straw-
rides.

Thus I was thrown chiefly npon my
own resources. The immediate ambition
was to keep up in school work with friends
down in Fieldtown, accompanied by a
vague hope, first conceived in grammar
school days, of somehow going to college
and sometime becoming a college profes-
I unpacked my books and arranged
my intellectual workshop. Every Satur-
day night I made out a written schedule
for each study hour of each day
for the following week, from 5 a. m. to
3 p. m., and from 7 to 9 in the evening,
and pinned it on the door. Often enough
. I didw’t succeed in following it; and
lapses troubled me then more than they

would now. Yet on the whole it served
as a practical pedagogic device. In some-
what less than two years, I had read and
reviewed in Tatin the whole of the
“Aeneid,” begun in high school, and my
first inspiration to scholarship and poetry,
as it is still the delight of my maturity,
four or five of the “Eclogues,” the last
three books of Caesar’s “Gallic War,”
twelve “Orations” of Cicero, a “Satire”
of Juvenal, and some “Odes” of Horace;
and in Greek, with the few months’ start
before coming to Wilton, the seven books
of “Anabasis” and a book of Homer. I
had already acquired the valuable trick
of reading foreign languages without
translating any but the most puzzling
passages. 1 also wrote out twice all the
exerciges in my text-books of Greek and
Tatin Prose Composition. I taught my-
self to read French prose, with an accent,
however, as I learned years after in Paris,
fearfully and wonderfully made. 1 began
by reading Guizot’s “Life of William the
Conqueror,” the meaning unfolding itself
more quickly as I went along. “Dosia,”
I think, came next. I learned the gram-
mar, like the vocabulary, as I needed it to
explain the text. Wentworth’s “Plane
Geometry,” 1 read through twice, pro-
nouncing it in the critical journals I kept
in those days “obvious, frivolous, and
dull.” In science I studied the text-books
used in my old high school on Physics
and Astromony, with the celebrated essays
and books by Huxley, Darwin, and Helm-
holz, and in Philosophy Fiske’s “Cosmic
Philosophy,” and the greater part of
Herbert Spencer’s “Synthetic System.”
A favorite theological work was a seven-
teenth century tome on “First, Middle,
and Last Things,” by a Scottish Calvinist,
two chapters, “Heaven’s Happiness,” and
“Hell’s Horror,” satisfying especially my
sense both of the alliterative and the
imaginative in literature. 1 was never
of the elect, and I can not remember the
day that I ever believed a word of the
traditional Christian Plan of Salvation:
I read theology, in spite of Bacon, pri-
marily to confute, and, later, when a stu-
dent in an orthodox denominational col-
lege, I was regarded by more than one
lugubrious brother as a vessel of wrath.
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Biography, the doings of men and
women, their unfolding characters, their
individual answers through living to the
puzzle of human life, was, and is still, to
me a fascination. I read with particular
zeal accounts of scholars and thinkers,
especially of their earlier years, often
priding myself that I was in my own de-
velopment keeping intellectual pace with
them in those years, and deducing from
this observation an hypothesis touching
my own future greatness (since proven
empiracally to have been quite worthless).
The biographies of Dr. Johnson, Macau-
lay, Emerson, Margaret Fuller, Theodore
Parker, Henry Ward Beecher were favor-
ites—but the entire list would include
a hundred, some of them, like the auto-
biography of Frederick Douglas, off the
beaten track.

Yet by far my most extensive studies
were in English literature. Byron was
my first and continued to be for several
vears my dominant passion: his energy,
willfulness, self-consciousness, and disap-
pointment always speak mightily to restive
and ambitious youth that is trying to find
itself, and spoke especially to me in the
quite real though trivial isolation of those
days. T had gone through him, notes and
all, two or three times before college days,
while “Childe Harold” I knew practically
by heart. Allusions in his pages or in
the Byron Biographies, all of which I read
and reread, led me back to Pope, Dryden,
and Milton and forward to Shelley and
Keats, and, of course, to his earlier con-
trmporaries, Wordsworth and Coleridge.
When I entered college, I had read cer-
tainly more in English Literature and
about English Literature than is required
for the undergraduate major in many of
our universities. To be sure, I had read
often without full understanding, and
often out of ambitious conceit rather than
out of a pure love of great things. The
impulses to achieve are mixed, and are
justified or not by the outcome; the time
came when more wisdom came and more
objectivity in the delight.

Some books I borrowed from Dr. Black,
and some from the Village Library, which,
owing to the earlier ministers who had
served on the board, contained much

philosophy, science, and literature. Be-
side the books mentioned, during this
period I was reading all sorts of odds
and ends: history, medicine, and senti-
mental fiction—Amelia Barr, Mrs. E. D.
N. Southworth, Edna Lyall, Laura Jean
Libbey, and E. P. Roe (no relative, I un-
derstand, of our honored colleague). A
boy’s tastes are imperfectly integrated.

T was also preparing myself for the
apostolic succession of great writers, ex-
ercising myself at prose in voluminous
letters and in my copious journals, and
at verse through translations of Vergil,
or original musings on my own Lost
Hopes, the Battle of Marathon, the De-
cay of the Age, etc: I regret that I can
communicate no item of pedagogic signifi-
cance to the professors of composition in
the English Department. I had no
“Handbook,” friend Woolley, and affected
no “Models of Composition.” I had
merely the “cacoethes scribendi,” and
scratched’ it assiduously; yet my prose
was subconsciously after Macaulay, as the
verse was after Byron. Neighbors began
to pity me, thinking that an injudicious
parent drove me to my work.

Apart from study and reading, during
those two years I did a deal of swimming
and skating, and tramped the magnificent
hills and pine woods, especially at sunset
or under the harvest moon, and idled
around the store, post-office, blacksmith
shop, or hayfield: or made canvas canoes
for the neighbors’ youngsters.

The peculiar circumstances of this col-
lege preparatory course in Wilton were
not without their peculiar influences: the
isolation developed an introspection, a
melancholy, and a conceit that long years
among men and affairs scarcely eradicated ;
but it brought me home to the beauty
and charm of nature, a phase of the story
that I am passing over as in a sense irrel-
evant to the special purposes of these
pages, and it gave me some intellectual
self-reliance and the vision of knowledge
for its own sake. As a collegian, I could
thus never make the pitiful mistake of
supposing that one was forever shut off
from a given subject because the catalogue
“offered. no course” upon it, or that the
aim of the intellectual life was either
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high marks in college or practical effi-
ciency in the market-place thereafter.
Meantime my old high school friends
had graduated, and the autumn was com-
ing on when most of them would be going
to college. I saw nothing ahead. The
slender support of a country clergyman’s
family had already sacrificed much in
giving me two years’ freedom from shop

or farm or office, even as it was destined

to sacrifice much more in future years by
continuing me in freedom. I was never

penny, and my seclusion had rendered
me abnormally timid. To earn my way
through college was a constitutional im-
possibility. I read with wonder and a
certain envy of those brave lads who
waited on table, canvassed books, or re-
ported for newspapers. Besides, the in-
tellectual passion so dominated me that I
begrudged any time spent on what was,
to me at least, the miserable distraction of
money-getting. Such was the situation of
my small affairs in the middle of Septem-

resourceful or aggressive in turning a ber, 18—.

(To be continued.)

ON ENVY

\
, !
Norman Lindau ‘
|
Oh the creaking of the harness and tl{e beat of horses’ hoofs
Is a melancholy sound fo those that walk,
And the brightness of the flower that is fresh and just in bloom.
Pains the faded one that droops upon the stalk.
But—what's the diff? Oh, what's the diff?
Those who can will go & riding just the same;
And the man who strides along,

Hearty, healthy, bluff and strong,
Will not hobble just because his neighbor’s lame.

Oh, the rustling of the satin in the wealthy lady’s gown’
Makes 'the woman clad in calico feel sad,

And the blue smoke curling upward from the gentleman’s cigar
Makes the stogie of the workman doubly bad.

But—what’s the diff? Oh, what's the diff, etc.

Friend, Oh, what's the use of envying what other people have?
Things have been so since our earth’s becn moving ’round,
And e'en if you were once able*to go riding out in state,
Someone else would still be walking on the ground,
So—uwhat's the diff? Oh, what's the diff? etc.
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THE LITTLE GAME OF RUSHING

By a Landlady Who Knows

“So they drew on towards the house and when they came to the door, they heard a great talk in the house.”

7

(!

\‘.5.’4

‘->yw_; OW, Mrs. Carter, just tell

Q me what you think of

If T had a daughter I

$('/!‘Qﬂ wouldn’t allow her to. go

0 , near one. No! They just

wear themselves out. First

another, picnic out in the cold, damp

woods somewheres, an’ there’s no end on
it.

Maisie, my brother’s little girl from up
cation this year, an’ I says to her:

“Maisie,” I says, “Don’t you go and

make no dates with one of them society
siste®hoods,” I says, “You’ll ruin your-
But Maisie, she says it looked such fun
to go riding ’round m one of them red
fire-wagons we call ’em, and I says to
her:
“Tt’s just as much fun riding behind Jake,
an’ it’s heaps safer. Them high wagons
are pos’tively dangerous,” I says. Mrs.
Smith says she saw one of the ladies
her heel on the tape of her skirt, an’ if
she hadn’t of fell into a young man’s
arms that were waiting there for that
very purpose, she’d have brcke her neck,
dress.

Why, one of them ladies what’s doing
the rushing, she says to me, she says,
“Mrs. Kelly,” she says, “you don’t know
she says. “We’ve worked so hard to have
a good time,” she says, “that we're all
too tired to enjoy it. Two of our girls,”
she says, “is so played out that they have

rushing. TUh-huh, me too!
dinner at one place, formal supper at
near London, came here to get her edi-
self for the first week of study,” I says.
“Nothin’ of the kind, Maisie,” I says.
go to get out of one an’ she caught
not to mention getting mud all over her
how glad we’ell be when this is all over,”
to go home for the first week of school,

—~Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress.

to rest up. We’ll all be glad when it’s
over,” she says.

An’ T said that all us ladies that kep
roomers would be glad too. The girls
keep a movin’ in an’ a movin’ out, and
half the time we don’t know whether
we’ve got a room to rent or not. Yes-
terday one of my girls come to me and
says, “Mrs. Kelly,” she says, “Me and
Miss Bunkus decided we couldn’t stay
here no longer,” she says, “We’re going
to move to a house.”

Now, Mrs. Carter, for land’s sakes
tell me, if this aint a house, I’d like to
know. For these last fifty years I've had
a sneakin’ notion that I lived in a house.
And I says to the girl, I says, “Say, Miss
Bright, what do you find the matter with
my place. Aint this a house, an’ aint it
a good place to live?”

And Miss Bright, she says, “Well, Mrs.
Kelly,” she says, “Me an’ Miss Bunkus
thought it over, and we thought we’d
better go and hve at the house—the
c1sterhood house,” she says. “We find
its more agreeable, an’ we can have call-
ers any night o’ the week,” she says.
“We’d meet more people over there—we
don’t get a chance to meet many people
here,” she says.

So then I knew right away what she
was drivin’ at, and I says, “I know Miss
Bright, it’s the callers you want. An’
I don’t blame you none. But this place
is right near the court; you can see the
Raven boarding place from your back
window. An’ you can see the men goin’
in an’ out all the time. There’s a extra
lot ]ust now, too. Them Dukes, as they
call ‘em, hasn’t got a cook, an’ they’re
all eatin’ at Miss Raven’s place, I says,

" grandlike, as if I was hired special by

the Dukes to announce their doin’s.



4 ‘ THE WISCONSIN MAGAZINE

“Oh, yes,” says Miss Bright, “I heard
it.” An’ then Miss Bunkus laughed an’
said it was time to go, and off they went,
and here I am with a room empty. They
said they have to do it because the others
do. What say? No, don’t go yet. I want
to tell you this.
I thought you were-deaf in the left.

You know that little Pennington girl
that was here the first of the week? Well,
they came for her morning, noon an’
night—three different sets of them, and
there was only one set that could get her.
Thev wouldn’t let the others have a chance
at all. An’ they took her to that house
where Sam Peck’s girl Mary waited on
table; vou remember, don’t you? And
they- wouldn’t let her wait on the door
too, because she was so pretty the fellows
all went crazy about her. What? No,
they didn’t keep the Pennington girl.
After they rushed her for a week, and kep
her away from those other two bunches,
they dropped her like a hot potato, and
she took it hard. But Mary Sawyer, who
played baseball when she was just so high,
spoke right up to her an’ told her she
was just as good as any queen. The chappy
boys said sweet things to, an’ maybe she
wasn’t the mold of fashion and the glass
of form, but the lake was just as blue,
an’ the campus just as green, an’ the to-
boggan-slide just as slippery, an’ the real
things just as glowing for her, and then
some !

Arn’ I found out later that all they had
against Miss Pennington was that her
grandfather had a brother that wasn’t
just right—a Socialist or something.

An’ that girl that came up with my
brother’s girl Maisie, she was one of those
girls who was used to havin’ every thing
done for her, an’ she came up here just
to get into onme of those societies, so she
told Maisie. An’ they didn’t seem to pay
no attention to her at all. She was a
smart girl, too, and pretty and stylish,
but nobody paid no attention to her, an’
at the end of the week she went home
diagusted Maisie told her not to go home,
an’ that if she stayed she could get into
a literary society that was just as good.
But the girl says no, if these style-
societies wouldn’t mwte her, no other so-

 ciety would. An’ Maisie said that wasn’t

Oh, it’s your right ear. .

so; that she heard of a litery society
where anyone that wanted to be real
litery and was in dead earnest about it
could join without bein’ asked. But the
girl couldn’t see it that way an’ went
home.

An’ Maisie met a man over to the
Raven’s boarding place that told her not
to care aboul those societies, because if
she ever got into one, she couldn’t ever
be president of her class because the so-
ciety girls, he says, all knife each other
when it comes to runnin’ after an office.
An’ Maisie, she just laughed an’ said she
hadn’t thought about bein’ president of
her class. She thought she’d just study
a little, she cays, and maybe go to a
few dances. But Maisie, she could of got
in with one bunch. Thev took her to
ride in one of their red wagons, an’ she
told it to her boy friend over to the
Raven’s Eating House, an’ he said if he
was her, he weuldn’t go with that crowd,
because a few years ago there was an
awful scandal, he says and as for his
part, he thought a girl could be as good
whether she joined a society or not An’
Maisie said she thought maybe they could.

What say, Mrs. Carter? No! Maisie
aint livin’ with me. No relatives, I says,
no relatives livin’ in my house. She’d

be hangin’ around the kitchen all day,
wantin’ to iron and so forth. No, she’s
at the lLadies Hall, an’ I'm glad of it.
It’s the best place for a girl to be. Aw
Maisie, she likes it too. She was sorry
at first that one of them societies that
didn’t have any scandal didn’t invite her,
(an’ they do say that there are some that
don’t have any scandal), but now, she’s
glad, cause she says the girls know her
by her own name, she says, not just by
her society-name. She says she’d rather
be called Maisie O’Connell anvtime than
that pie bite girl, cause that pie bite girl
might be any one of thirty, and Maisie
O’Connell can only be one person.

Well, Mrs. Carter, I'm glad this rush-
in’s nearly over, an’ T hope I can rent
my other room anyhow. TLand sakes, Mrs.
Carter, you better go home quick! Your
front bedroom curtain is on fire. It’s
too bad you decided to keep boys this year,
instead of girls!
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1, Clarence R. Cleveland, '12; 2, Frank H. West, Northwestern, '02; _3, William Aberg, '12, 4, Addison
M. Bleyer, '11; 5, Halbert L. Kadish, '12; 6, Geo. B. Welser, Jr., '13; 7, Howard A. Davis, '13;
8, Albert H. Ochsner, '11; 9, Chester C.

ERHAPS it's a smoker
given for the freshmen, it
may be feothall returns at
the gvim, or it might be the
annual vaudeville that first
cauges the student body,
especially the mewer men,
to realize that there is such a thing as the
Wisconsin Union. More likely vou used
the reading room, or the games, or the
piano, or the billiard rooms, or met a
friend, or attended a society in the first
floor of the Y. M. (. A. building, and
learned that vou were the guests of the
Wiscongin Union, and therchy your own
hosts, for every male gtudent is by virtue
of his matriculation, a member of the
Union.

The Wigconsin Union has no dues. It
rents the first floor of the Y. M. C. A,
and pays ite bills out of the proceeds of
the billiard room and the candy counter,
and perhaps one or two of the enfertain-
ments it sponsors. It gives smokers and
dances at cost, and what profit there is
goes back into the next affair. It draws
no social distinetions, every one is equally
welcome at any Union function.  In short.
the Union is the =ocial center of the men
of the university.

A board governs it, composed of three
seniors, two juniors, a sophomore, a law

Wells, '13; 10, Vilas H. Whaley, L, '12

student, and the president and secretary
of the Y. M. C. A. The latter two are
ex-cfficio members, The others are elected
in this way; during the year tryouts are
conducted by the various committees, in
the course of which those who wish to, are
given work to do for the Union. In May
of each year, the two most efficient can-
didates for each vacancy are nominated
by the hoard and sent to the student con-
ference, and from each couplet, the con-
ference elects one, filling the vacancy.
FEach vear the Union has occupied a
fuller place in the cocial life of the uni-

versitv.  Kach vear the need of a new
[U'nion building has become more and

more a “erving” one. At its past session
hopes were entertained that the legislature
would appropriate for a new Union build-
ing, cne that would stand equal at least to
Lathrop hall: that would furnish rooms
for university organizations, dance halls,
an adequate theater. and most of all, an
cating  “commons.” The legislature
thought it saw better use for its money,
hut nevertheless the place of the Union in
student life is greater than ever before,
and this vear’s work is necessarily more
elaborate and more expansive. Plans are
but vet in the forming, which are to make
this vear for the Wisconsin Union a nota-
ble one, indeed.
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THE COMBINATION IMPREGNABLE

Arthur Hallam

3 HAT was certainly a fine
V¥ order you gave me, Mr.
Holbrook.” Then the sales-
man grew confidential.
, “But I’'m getting a little
! ‘)23 tired of this order busi-
ness. The fact is that I'm

looking forward to the time when I can

go into business for myself.”

“I can understand your point of view,
all right,” was the reply. “But I never
had any idea that you thought that way
about it. How long have you been pos-
sessed with the ambition?”

“As far back as I can remember. I be-
lieve it was your training and example
constantly before me that did it. But for
you, I would still have been a clerk, 1
guess. I’ve tried to show you how much
I appreciate all you have done for me.
My highest aim has always been to repay
my obhgatlon to you. My second is to
own a store which, no matter how small it
is, will be all my own.”

“Yes, you have been a good boy, Bob,
and have meant as much to me as one of
my own. When the times comes for you
to have that store, how would you like to
get on my string?”

“Would you consider that? It would be
fine for me, all right. I’d do my best to
carry my end. Well, T must be gettmg
on. T’ll see you again in two weeks.”

Robert Elmore, the salesman, did not
see Mr. Holbrook in two weeks, for within
four days after the conversation the latter
was dead. Weak heart was the only ex-
planation the doctors could give for his
sudden taking off. The string of grocery
stores extendlnrr throughout the country,
operating under the name of the Holbrook
Grecery Company, did not, however, be-
come insolvent, or even show signs of
doing so. - Charles Holbrook, junior, aged

- twenty-five, trained in business by his far-
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seeing father, had inherited the latter’s
shrewdness. 'The eastern creditors be-
came reassured ; the business appeared on
examination to be as sound as a new sea
craft. Holbrook and Company continued
as Holbrook and Company. Superficial
observers, therefore, gave slight thought
to the point that Holbrook had left no
will. The father, not expecting death, had
evidently postponed the provision until it
was too late. It seemed clear to the minds
of those concerned that a will would not
have been so worded as to alter the stand-
ing arrangement of the firm.

The mislaying of an important fire in-
surance policy led Charles Holbrook, one
day about six months after the reorganiza-
tion of the business, to the family writing
desk at his home. A search through a
mass of irrelevant paper finally uncov-
ered the document. Opening the paper,
he read:

“Under oath, and in my right mind, I
do hereby bequeath the entire property
that stands in my name, i. e., the syndi-
cate of stores known as the Holbrook Gro-
cery Company, lecated in and
all other property belonging thereto to
Robert Henry Elmore.”

So this was the will. Practical assur-
ance as to its probable contents had fore-
stalled extended search, and consequent
discovery. Was this genuine? There
could be no doubt about it. What did it
mean? It was witnessed by a lawyer who
had left the town a vear previous for Cali-
fornia. What was to be done? A revela-
tion of the terms meant everything. In
the six months that had passed since the
father’s death no one had suspected the
existence of the fatal document. Why
should anyone ever know otherwise? The
witnessing lawyer was far away. In case
any word reached him regarding existing
conditions he would dismiss the matter
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with the thought that a new will had been
made. What right did his father have to
give away the property, anyway? Should
he not, as a son, perpetuate what his

father had fostered and cherished? * * *.

Yet the will was there. Did he lack the
strength to make it known? Was it not
cowardly to defy the will of a dead man?
Was this to be the result of his training
toward uprightness and honor in all deal-
ings? He would be a common thief! Yet
how easily he could burn that will.
sat, he gazed before him into the open
fire which beckoned with its lapping
flames to tempt him to the deed. He
would see to it that Elmore was well taken
care of, for the salesman had probably
done his father some favor which the lat-
ter had wished to repay. But that was not
reasonable. Why had he chosen to do it
in this way? He must have been mentally
unbalanced by some hidden disease which
had terminated in his sudden death. A
sharp blast struck the house. The paper
dropped from Charles’ trembling hands.
He was slipping: But the tempter’s

knife struck the iron core and stopped.
No, he could not. No matter what hap-
pened, he would be honorable. During
the course of years when he and Elmore
had grown up together from the age of
overalls and bare feet, more than once
had they vowed with each other to be true
till eternity.

So a will had been discovered. An odd
coincidence, indeed, that it should be
found and made public by the son him-
self, who was discovered to be the chief
sufferer from its peculiar provisions.
Indeed, the young man showed a most
commendable fortitude.

One of the most surprised persons, how-
ever, was Robert Henry Elmore himself.
He had been brought up with the best of
care through the formative years by Hol-
brook, who had been his foster father in
the absence of a real one. Never dream-
ing that Holbrook was under any obli-
Oratlon to him, he had wished to get on
h]s own resources as soon as possible.
Young Charles was almost his twin
brother. Their relations were so close,
that they never dreamed of conceahng
anything from one another. TUnder any
other circumstances the peculiar situation

As he

involved would undoubtedly have had a
different outcome.

“Billy,” said Elmore, as soon as they
were alone, together, “I don’t understand
this, and what’s more, I don’t want to.
Why it should be so is beyond me - But
I positively cannot accept things as they
stand, and I will not. This business is
I'ightfully yours, and you have proven
yourself the man for the place a thousand
times over, old man. Therefore, since
fortune has seen fit to give me a voice
in the matter, I hereby appoint you gen-
eral manager of the business. Things
will go on just as before without the turn-
ing of a hair. What I will do remains
to be decided, because I don’t know my-
self. Will you do it?”

The two men grasped hands in mutual
reverence. Their boyhood vows, presented
in a new light, broader and deeper than
their Vouthful minds had been able to
comprehend took on fresh power and
strength in this crisis. The significant
silence was broken by the announcement
of a caller. Charley read the card. It
bore the name of Frederick Gilman, El
Paso, Texas.

“Why, that’s the lawyer that atteqted
my father's will. I have a feeling that
matters are about to be explained in some
way.”

Mr. Gilman, a pleacant—lookmg lawyer
of fifty, betraved his legal temperament
by getting at once to business. “Gentle-
men,” he said, “I am most pleased to
see you both again. Only four days ago
did T learn of the death of the estimable
Charles Holbrook, one of my most cher-
ished friends. Since that time I have
also heard that the provisions of the will
have been agreed upon. You consider
these terms exceedingly peculiar,—in
fact, mysterious. An explanation is there-
fore due you. It is to give it that I have
come all the way from Texas in person.

“Thirty vears ago, when Bob was a
baby, and Charley not yet born, Bob’s
father and old Charley embarked in the
grocery business together, in this very
store. Elmore furnished what capital
there was—there was not much,—while
Holbrook contributed the natural shrewd-
ness and push. Within a year Elmore
died. However, soon after they had-

v
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started business, the two had made an
agreement that as long as Holbrook lived,
he should own the capital. After his
death, which at that time was not antici-
pated for some years, the property should
pass to young Bob, who, it was believed,
would be by that time capable of ha.ndhng
it. As you can see, old Charley’s push
and organization made the busines ex-
pand rapidly.

“Why old Charley never told young
Bob of this agreement I never knew. He
very probably believed that a revelation
‘of the truth would spoil Bob, discourage
any real efforts on the part of his own
son, and cause unfortunate feelings be-
tween the two, which was the last thing
that he desired. This explains his care
of Bob and his educating the boy in the
grocery business. When he bent his ef-

forts to foster the friendship between you
two, I feel confident that he hoped it
would lead to some satisfactory arrange-
ment between you for the management
of the business. For he was too honorable
to break his word with a dead man, and
he felt that you two together could carry
out an organization that was beyond his
physical powers. Remember that when
he gave his word he had no son of his
own. Gentlemen, I will leave you for
the present, for T know you will have
matters to discuss wherein my presence

would be superfluous. I will see you
again.’
" As the whole story fully explained

sank deep into the thoughts of the two
men, thev grasped each other again by
the hand. Their understanding was now
perfect.

THE TRIANGULAR AFFAIR

J. Lombard Hubbard

was great excite-
ment in the select sewing
circles of Holton one hot
day in June, over the re-
cent arrival of a tall, good-
looking youth in town,
who had- come to attend
the well-known mining college situated
there. The members of the sewing circles,
. in fact, had gotten so excited about it, that
Margorie and her bosom friend had quar-
reled about the color of his eyes and had
failed to walk home together that night, a
thing never before heard of. But then,
you must know that Holton is very small
and news travels fast, both over the party
telephone and the front gates, and such a
thing as a handsome, distinguished-look-
ing stranger was apt to upset the social
equilibrium to some extent. While the

curtains discreetly hid curious faces at the
windows, and vines screened groups of
white- clad girls standing whispering on
the porches, “the new student walked with
long strides to and from classes along the
chaded street unconscious of everything
and everybody.

He was tall, well-built, handsome, and
had a distinguished, beaming character-
istic way of holding his head high and
looking straight ahead of him. His hair
was dark brown and was brushed straight
back from his forehead, with just enough
of a wave to keep it from sticking up with-
out the aid of much water and a brush.
His eyes were brown, too, and very clear;
that clearness which means honesty and
frankness. His face was very sunburned,
the kind of burn that comes from constant
exposure to the sun and wind, and not the
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kind that is acquired in a day on the
water, and peels off the next. There was
no suggestion of undue pride or snobbish-
ness in his way of holding his head high—
one could see that his bearing was as
natural to him and as unaffected as the
broad shoulders and well-shaped head.
And as he went to and from his classes
with a long, easy stride, day in and day
out for almost a week before any member
of the sewing circles had been able to learn
his name, from where he came, or how
long he was to honor their town with his
presence. To those at his boarding house
he never spoke unless addressed, but then
he answered in deep, emphatic tones,
which gave evidence of thought, intelli-
gence and rather reserved spontaneity.
His fellow-students were afraid to tackle
this seemingly conservative proposition at
first, but finally athletics paved the way
to better acquaintance. Such a physique
proclaimed the athlete, and the baseball
captain cornered him one day and made
such alarming discoveries as to his pitch-
ing propensities that he was made the
pitcher of the team after the first tryout.
As the bovs got to know the stranger bet-
er, they found an iron will and the stub-
bornness of a mule behind the quiet ex-
terior—also a temper and much sarcastic
wit. “He was brutally frank,” as one put
it, and never failed to say What he thought
when the occasion demanded it, always
ready to prove his point in per@onal com-
bat if necessary. For this quality and his
biting sarcasm he made many enemies
among the fellows, and at the same time
a couple of very warm friends. He never
chummed with his college mates outside
of the occasions which athletics necessi-
tated, and kept very much to hims-lf at
all times. This distressed the feminine
element of Holton greatly, for each had
et her heart upon winning him, and keep-
ing him as a steady admirer of herself.
They had learned that his name was
Arnold Bruce, and that he was the thir-
teenth descendant of the elder Bruce, and
that he lived in New York. That was
enough added to his personal attractions
to make it worth while any girl’s greatest
endeavors. And so they did everything
in their power to make him recognize their
presence, but while he doffed his cap po-

litely when they almost bumped into him
on the street, or when he picked up their
glove or handkerchief, the expression on
his face never changed from that of the
impersonal courtesy and polite indiffer-
ence. But one evening Arnold Bruce of
New York City actually noticed a girl.
The whisper ran excitedly around the
group of girls collected on a neighboring
veranda, and they watched the proceeding
with great interest and not a little envy.
On a tennis court adjoining the broad
street, a girl in white duck skirt and
jumper was playing doubles with three
boys. She was a fairly large and well-
proportioned girl with energy radiating
from each step, each movement of her
body, each deep-voiced score call, which
came ringing across the evening air. She
was sunburned and had a jolly smile, and
a rather brusque manner which nobody
minded because a whole-souled, ringing
laugh always followed each sharp remark.
It was easy to see that the spectators were
all on the side of Frances, and that she
felt perfectly at home with them by the
“jolly” and teasing which passed between
them each play. It was her serve. “Forty-
fifteen-simply have to have this, Bill,” and
with a broad, swift, well-calculated swing
the racket whizzed through the air and
bingo—one went over, just escaping the
net by a couple of inches. Arnold had ap-
proached the outer fence railing, a little
aside from the crowd, and was leaning
upon it watching the game with intense
interest and the 0‘11‘1 who scemed so dif-
ferent from the other girls he had seen
in the little town. For, although Arnold
had seemed unobser\lng, he certainly
hadn’t been indifferent to the fair sex of
the town. This was not the first time
that he had seen this girl, but it was the
first time he had had an opportunity to
observe her at leisure, for the glimpses
that he had had of her on horseback and
far down behind the wheel of a car, were

fleeting.
“Game-set. Well, T guess we can play
tennis,” and Frances walked briskly up

to the net with her companion to shake
hands with their oppenents. “Now, we’ll
even up tomorrow—don’t forget the Tub-
ber, Bill.”

And then the little assembly broke up
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into laughing, chattering groups which
wended their ways in different directions
from the court. Arnold walked slowly
home alone, having refused several offers
of a game of billiards or bridge from the
fellows who passed him on their way down
town. “Queer fellow that,” remarked one
of the boys.
and yet I can’t help thinking maybe its
all hot air. He seemed to enjoy Fran’s
playing. She’s the only girl he’s noticed.
Gee, but Sis will be wild. She’s been set-
ting her trap for him since the day he
landed, and she gets after me every time I
come into the house to bring him over.
It’s as much as my life is worth to go
home these days.” And with a laugh, the
group passed down the avenue.

Cuaprer 11,

The train was carrying Frances Blair
at a great speed over the last hundred
miles of her journey. She was on her way
home from the eastern college for summer
vacation, and, as she sat in her seat, head
titled back against the cushions and her
eves half closed watching the scemery fly
by the window, she reviewed in her mind
the events connected with her acquaint-
ance with Arnold Bruce. She remem-
bered having seen the stranger and of
hearing him talked about on all sides, but
to her the sight of him meant much less
than to the other girls, for she had spent
six vears in the east among boys of the
same type and he was not new or unusual
to her. But because of his eccentricities
she had taken enough interest to feel high-
ly complimented when one of her boy
friends had telephoned shortly after the
tennis game and announced that upon re-
quest he was going to bring Arnold Bruce
to call. He met her with undisguised
pleasure and a hearty hand-shake, which
won Frances’ heart on the spot. They
had many likes and dislikes in common,
and found much to talk about. Arnold
was a frequent caller and opened up amaz-
ingly under her influence. But the crown-
ing event of his career that summer had
been when he took Frances to the annual
college hop. How gossiping tongues
wagged and how many eyes followed the
well-matched, splendidly-suited couple, as
they walked through the rooms between

“Seems to be a lot to him, -

dances. Arnold was without doubt more
heroic and graceful on the football field
and the diamond than on the dance floor,
but so distinguished was his bearing, any-
way, and so attractive his smile, that the
girls forgave him immediately for his
faulty dancing and the punch he spilled
upon their party gowns occasionally.
Arnold’s and Fran’s attitude toward one
another had been but good friendship with
assurances of a wholesome intimacy to be
gained through constant association the
coming summer. Frances had been look-
ing forward to knowing the boy better,
because she liked him sincerely. In spite
of the criticism from the majority of col-
lege boys who did not like him she stood
by Arnold all that last summer and
frankly showed her partiality. It was the
first time in her life that she had ignored
the judgment of boys in her choice of
friends, and had depended entirely upon
her own intuition. But she believed in
Arnold with all her heart, and whereas
there had been no thought of caring for
him enough to marry him eventually; she
had a deep regard for him and for what
he wished to make out of the still unde-
veloped boy in him. Fran had mnever
thought what Arnold’s attitude towards
her must be, except that he preferred her
very plainly to the other girls in Holton,
and this she explained to herself in a few
words. Arnold was athletic and not so-
cially inclined, and as she was the only
real ahtletic girl in the town and the only
girl who scorned social activity except on
rare occasions, she was the magnet toward
which he felt himself drawn. The few
boy friends he had made were Frances’
good friends—hence the common ties.
“Very naturally,” Fran had often said to
herself, and then dismissed the subject
from her mind. During all the winter
that she had been away at college, the two
had corresponded—her letters full of the
news of college doings, and his very much
the same with a few bits of gossip that he
had picked up at his boarding house. But
towards spring he had mentioned that he
had seen a good deal of Helene Hope, a
girl who roomed across the hall from him
at the boarding house. They had played
bridge together often, a game which he
used to hate, but which he quite liked
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now ; he had taken her to several dances
and had seen her every day at table. Of
course she was engaged, but she seemed
to have no scruples and was dependent on
men for her good times; he had been sorry
for her and tried to be kind. She had had
an awfully unfortunate life and seemed
to be quite lonesome most of the time.
Fran had read all of these parts with more
or less amusement, for behind all the man-
ifest indifference and matter-of-factness
she discovered something which rarely
escapes feminine intuition. She was not
the least upset or envious of his attitude
toward Helene, for she felt sure that with
the foundation of good sense to his make-
up he’d land on his feet eventually. She
knew only of this girl-—Helene. Her
mother was in the insane asylum and her
father was a confirmed drunkard. The
girl, indeed, had had a sad life. She had
been forced to board alone and to live on
a very scanty allowance furnished her by
her father in his soberer moments. She
was a very attractive girl—the simple,
sweet alluring kind to all appearances,
with but the subtle, trained arts and de-
vices of a sophisticated woman underneath.
She had nearly all of the college men at
her feet, who waited upon her when they
could, notwithstanding the fact that she
was supposed to be engaged to a graduate
student who was making his way in the
West. Because of her popularity and her
absolute independence, Helene had fallen
into disrepute among the older people, and
a good ceal among the girls of her own
age as well. There had been mention
made of the way she entertained the boys
in her one room by cards, eating, drinking
and how late she let them stay. Fran did
not believe for one second that Helene was
bad—only indiscreet. But who should
judge a girl, practically an orphan, on the
same basis with the girls who had had
watchful and careful parents to regulate
their behavior? To Fran it seemed that
the people of Holton were very narrow
and uncharitable to criticize a girl so
harshly and yet make no attempt to help
her. It was very evident to her that
Arnold had fallen before Helene, as very
many had, and frankly, she was sorry, for
Arnold was very susceptible and had had
little experience with girls in spite of all

the other experience he had had. What
influence came into his life now was going
to hold his whole future, and Fran, in her
motherly and protective way, hoped for
something good rather than questionable,
(for she could not help feeling .that Hel-
ene’s mind was not entirely wholesome,
taking into consideration her family and
her mode of living). But this fact did
not hinder her from being sorry for Hel-
ene and still having faith in what the girl
might be underneath and behind all the
outer appearances. All these things Fran
ran through her mind as the train sped
onward nearer and nearer to its destina-
tion. She was both curious and anxious
to see if and how Arnold might have
changed during the past year, and the fun
of appearing suddenly before him when
he did not know she was coming added to
the excitement of getting home. ~She was
almost thrilled.

CuarTeR III1.

Fran greeted the beaming chauffeur
with a smile and a hearty hand-shake.
“How do you do, Nelson—how’s the old
car? It’s so good to be home. Here are
my checks.”

While Nelson attended to the trunks,
Fran examined the car, noting changes
and repairs, then jumped into her accus-
tomed seat behind the wheel, impatient to
be off. Nelson and she talked mechanics
and automobiles until they began to come
into the vicinity of the college, when Fran
became suddenly absorbed in watching the
people on the street. In was noon time
and boys were all coming from the cam-
pus bound for their various boarding
houses, laughing, talking and whistling.

“Well, dog’on it, if there isn’t Fran
Blair. Hi, Fran!”

Fran, attracted by the call, brought the
throbbing car to a graceful stop at the
curb. She was immediately besieged by a
crowd of laughing, enthusiastic boys who
fired question after question at her and
talked altogether until Fran raised her
hands in bewilderment. At that second
she glanced up the street and saw coming
toward her—Arnold Bruce, with the same
long stride and high-held head. The boys
parted as he approached, and left her with
a “See you later, Fran,” or “How about a.
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game of tennis soon ?” that Arnold might
have the field.

“Well, Fran, will you please tell me
when you hit town? Why didn’t you let
me know ?” Arnold spoke as if hurt.

“I wanted to surprise you, Arnold. I
came about a quarter of an hour ago. Are
you glad to see me?” Fran laughed hap-
pily.

“Glad to see you? You're just as good
looking as ever, too, aren’t you, Fran?
May I come over this evening? I want to
talk to you.”

“Yes, but come to supper, too, at six.”
Fran loosened the brake and shifted gears.

“Until then,” said Arnold, raising his
cap.

The big car rolled up the street. Fran
gave the wheel to the chauffeur and sat
lost in thought the rest of the way to the
beautiful house on the hill where a mother
and sister were anxiously waiting her ar-
rival. Changed ?—she thought to herself
with a catch in her throat. Oh, how
changed! He’s not the same spontaneous,
open-souled boy he used to be, not the
same frank honest-eyed Arnold of last
vear. What can it be that has changed
him so? She was almost on the verge of
tears, but caught herself quickly and tried
to forget for the sake of the happiness
which her home-coming was going to be
to her mother.

CHAPTER 1V.

Arnold filled his pipe for the third time.
Blowing a cloud of smoke from his mouth
and settling back into his chair by the
window, he became lost in thought for the
second time. It was late in the evening
of the same day, the day Fran had come
home, and he had returned but a short
time ago from seeing her. The window
by his side was open, and a soft breeze
fanned his face as he sat there gazing in-
tently into the far-off. Some one was
plaung a violin in the neighborhood and
the soothing sound came clearly through
the night air, but it disturbed him for he
wanted absolute quiet just now. With a
final sobbing note the violinist stopped his
playing, and Arnold, with a sigh of relief

settled farther down into his chair. How
good it had been to see Fran again. She
was so wholesome, so bright, so natural
that her personality seemed to have made
him glow all over, to feel more alive than
he had for a long time. Her healthy in-
terest in what he had been doing, her
solicitation over his illness, her fresh and
enlivening conversation about things out-
side his present sphere had brought him
out of himself, had awakened something
indefinable within him which ached for
expression. He wanted to go out, stretch
his arms wide under the great heavens
and shout. He wanted to run away and
run and run until he could run no more
and fell exhausted to the ground. He
wanted—but why dwell upon what he
wanted, Fran had said he was different,
had changed. She said he was no longer
natural, frank and wholesoine as he used
to be. She was disappointed in him, he
saw plainly, and it hurt. He had changed?
He hadn’t noticed the change in himself.
It was Fran who had changed—not he.
That was the trouble, but had she
changed? She was just the same spon-
taneous and hearty person, as ever, she
did seem the same. Well, it must be he
who was different, after all. But what
had brought about that change? He
pulled hard at his pipe and frowned.
Helene! His talk with her after he had
come from Fran’s that evening when he
had explained where he had been, and
shown her his enthusiasm over seeing
Fran again, came back to him with un-
pleasant force. She had greeted him cold-
ly and had spoken rather tartly of his atti-
tude toward Fran and the way he had left
her without a word about the matter, or
about where he was going. She didn’t
think he should have gone under the cir-
cumstances. Under the circumstances?
What circumstances? Hadn’t she just
broken her engagement on his account;
hadn’t he given her to uncerstand that he
was in love with her—though surely he
had not spoken yet—hadn’t she——? But
at this point she burst into hysterical
weeping and Arnold left the room without
a word.



*THE JAPANESE THEATRE

HE dramatic plays of Japan devel-
oped from an affiliation with the old
musical comedies which grew out of

the religious choral productions and which
remind one of the Chinese drama. Dra-
matic literature can scarcely be said to be
extant, although there have come to our
knowledge the titles of various plays. The
public theatres—they are still called
“(ireens” (Schiba-i), because in the early
days plays were produced in the meadows
and orchards until, according to one
source, a certain Saruwaka Kanzaburo in
Yedo opened the first playhouse in the
vear 1624, while according to another
source, Mrs. Oknei Kabuki opened the
first stage in Kivoto in 1467—hence to at-
tend the public theatres is a violation of
good etiquette. The aristocratic gentle-
men require the comedians to come to
their own homes and perform there. For
the masses, the attending of theatrical per-
formances is one of the most important
sources of enjoyment and is relished very
patiently, for the performance lasts from
“the hour cf the rabbit until the hour of
the monkey,” i. e., from six o’clock in the
morning until six o’clock in the evening.
The plays themselves are but a loosely
connected series of dramatical pictures;
scenery received more close attention in
the sixteenth century. Since the perform-
ances and the dialogues of these plays are
frequently interspersed with music, song
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and dance, one can speak of the drama of
the Japanese very properly as melodrama
or simply opera. The Japanese designate
them by No, and the history of their
literature records that the Japanese operas
are a thousand years older than those of
the European nations, for even as early
as the year 568 (after Christ) the poet
and musician Hada Kawakatsu in Japan
wrote not less than thirty-three musical
plays. The N, by the way, differs from
other dramatic writings in that it pri-
marily offers short mythological sketches.
Among the old lyrical-dramatical produc-
tions Takasagono Utai ranks the highest.
The poetess Quo-no-Otsu portrayed in the
sixteenth century, the romantic adventures
of the hero, Yoschi-Tsune. The play
Hashi-no Ki (Dwarfed Trees) from the
seventeenth century, wherein the chorus
narrates the stories that unite the scenes,
was subjected to devotional hospitality.

Tt is true that the characters are fre-
quently sharply drawn, and that single
scenes are of realistic faithfulness and
gripping power; it is also true that in the
vaudeville a healthy natural humor does
proclaim its privileges, but most frequent-
ly, an inartistic superficiality of the treat-
ment of the material remains. Wherever
the pathetical element enters, it appears
artificial, manufactured. There is lack-
ing the dramatic nerve of genuine pathos.
Largely only dramatized pictures are of-
fered from the most popular novels, and
as in theme they are filled with deception,

*Editor’s note. This is the second of a series of articles translated by the editor from Scherr’s Geschichte
der Weltlitteratur. The next translation will treat on the Drama of India.
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robbery, murder and harakiri. Besides
the noble and uplifting elements, much
freedom is given to the horrible and the
obscene.

In the year 1868, after a furious civil
war, that party was victorious which
opened an entrance in the country for
western culture. What effects the adop-
tion of foreign elements will have on Jap-
anese literature can scarcely be predicted
now. Following the victory over China
in 1896, the important influence up to
this time of Chinese literature will grow
less in proportion to that of the European
influence. Numerous translations from
occidental writings have enlarged the in-
tellectual view and the realm of material.
It is true that while modern narrators,
Bakkin, Tsubouchi, (Shoseikatagi, stu-
dent characters), Tamenaga, Rijo ad-
hered only in a more or less degree to the
affected style of the seventeenth century,
Ozaki and with him a number of others,
particularly in their imitation of the older
Soikaku, adhered to this stvle.  Other
writers, however, embodied in their writ-
ings the language of the people, as par-
ticularly Jamada Taketaro in the novel,
“Butterflies.” which dealx with material
from the thirteenth century and with nar-
ratives from present life.  Aside from
poetry in the older classical verse forms,
there exists, of course, not recognized in
higher circles, the naticnal poetry which
treats on the late occurrenees of the day.
Story writers, in recent times have endeav-
ored to construct their work on critical
foundations. Really important, new pro-
ductions of national stamp have not vet
been developed out of the new spirit, al-
though im most modern Japan there is
great activity in poetic composition and
literarv authorship. In the year 1896
alone there appcared some 27.000 new
books, among these, 982 of poetry, 462
romances and novels, the remaining treat-
ing on literature, critical writings, arts
and sciences.

THE RIDERS TO THE SEA

Evincing the spirit of progressiveness
which has characterized it from its be-
ginning a little over a year ago, the Wis-
consin Dramatic Society appeared first on

the stage and formally opened the univer-
sity season, Thursday afterncon, October
19. “The Riders to to Sea,” a one-act
play of Irish life by the late John Milling-
ton Synge of Dublin, was given on that
date by the Milwaukee branch of the so-
ciety. Strictly speaking, it was not a uni-
versity production, but for that matter the
Madison branch is not confined to stu-
dents. The relations of the two branches
are so intimate, their ideals are so nearly
alike, and thev are both so close to the in-
spiration of Professor Thomas Dickinson,
who, by the way, is responsible for their
inception and subsequent success, that the
recent preduction was a matter of consid-
crable student interest.

“The Riders to the Sea™ was warmly
received, again proving the popularity of
the “cost drama.” The cast of Milwau-
keeans was entirely adequate, doing full
justice to the rich lines of the Irish
dramatist.

Similar performances will be given
from time to time throughout the year
and it is planned to have exchange per-
formances between the Madison and Mil-
waukee branches. Rostand’s “The Ro-
mancers,” Villier’s “De 1'Isle,” and others
will be given.

The society has extended an invitation
to those interested to join reading groups
of from six to cight for the purpose of
reading standard modern plays. The work
will be in charge of Miss Margaret Ash-
mun of the university English depart-
ment.

GERMANISTICHE-GESELLSCHAFT

HE dramatic work of the German-
istische Gesellschaft will start the
carly part of November with a read-

ing of Schoenherr’s “Glaube and Hei-
math,” in which members of the German
faculty will take part. Playlets, puppet
shows and other forms of entertainment
will be given from time to time later in
the year.

The Germanistische Gesellschaft doces
for the German department what the
Romance Language Club does for the
French, in that it gives the student an
opportunity to appreciate to much greater
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extent the possibilities of German comedy
and drama than he would by merely read-
ing the text. Not only do the department
dramatics enable the student to gain a
better appreciation of the productions of
the authors in which he is interested, but
he loses for the moment the viewpoint of
the scholar and as one of an interested

ciety through Mr. Fitch’s opera glasses,
and offers unusual opportunities for the
member of Red Domino fortunate enough
—or unfortunate—to secure the part
originally played by Miss Elliott.

This announcement is of signal import-
ance to the university dramatic world, for
not only is it an addition to an already
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Japanese Theatre—The Stage, from Scherr's Weltlitteratur

audience, he enters into the spirit of the
play as he could in no other way.

Those who attended the meetings of
the Gesellschaft last year are looking for-
ward with pleasure to this year’s pro-
gramme, and rightly, for the offerings of
the society promise to he of the same high
grade as of former vears.

RED DOMINO

OLLOWING its custom of previous
vears the Red Domino society will
produce a play this year, the merits
of which have heen fully tested on the pro-
fessional stage. In the present instance
it will be the late Clyde Fitch’s “Her Own
Way,” successfully acted on the metropoli-
tan stage by Miss Maxine Elliott. “Her
Own Way” is a glimpse of New York so-

promising list of scheduled productions,
but it is an assurance of a highly artistic
performance.

“Her Own Way™ will be the first inde-
pendent production of the society since
1909. Last vear Red Domino played
jointly with the Edwin Booth society, giv-
ing Sutherland and Dix’s romantic com-
edy, “The Road to Yesterday.,” Nineteen-
ten was a vear of idleness, while in 1909
was given Clyde Fitch’s “Cousin Kate.”

The success of the latter and its general
adaptibility to the needs of the society
have induced the members to use another
Fitch play this year.

Rumor has it that Red Domino has told
Edwin Booth to go to the “Dickens.”
Whether or no, it is expected that Miss
Elliott will have to look close to her
laurels.



EDWIN BOOTH

UE TO unforeseen circumstances the
Edwin Booth Dramatic Club will
not present Dickens’ “A Tale of

Two Cities,” as was originally announced.
It seems that Martin Harvey, the English
actor, has been given sole acting rights
for the present season and that all out-
standing manuseripts have been called in.
“The Only Way,” as this play is called,
was acted some years ago by Henry Miller
and with considerable success. Its revival
is no doubt due to the coming Dickens’
celebration.

The Edwin Booth Club is determined,
however, not to be outdone in its ambition
to revere the memory of the English novel-
ist, and so has decided upon “Tom Pinch,”
a dramatization of the well known story
of “Oliver Twist.” Tt is thought that this
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will prove equally as good a vehicle as
“The Only Way.”

The first of a series of trvouts was held
late in October.

The Junior Play Committee has an-
nounced a prize of $100 for the most ac-
ceptable manuseript for the Prom time
gshow. All manuseripts must be in hy
November 16.

Herbert P. Stothart, director and com-
poser of the Haresfoot operas, spent the
major portion of October in New York in
conference with Horatio G. Winslow, 04,
author of thiz year’s show. Tt is needless
to say he returned brimful of ideas for
dances and properties.

Japanese Theatre—The Parquet—Scherr’'s Weltlitteratur
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ENTRE NOUS

STOI{Y writers are reminded that The
William F. Vilas Memorial Prize

(lontest closes on December 3. The
conditions of thisz contest were fully set
forth in the October number. Sev-
eral stories have already heen submitted,
but we believe that a large number of
them are still in the writing. To all con-
testants we wish good luck. The manu-
seripts will be returned to writers, pro-

vided specifically requested. A large num-
her of stories have been contributed to the
regular number of the magazine, and we
wish to thank all contributors. If the
stories are not used, we shall return them.
We wish to emphasize the “shortness” of
the short story. This publication is lim-
ited in its number of pages and it can
readily be seen that a “long” short story,
although of exceptional merit, cannot be
seriously considered. A story of five type-
written pages is most desirable.

The Globe Theatre, London, built 1594
According to a modern drawing in the British Museum, London
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PAN

Glenn Ward Dresbach

Why will you say that Pan is dead,
With his reed pipes scattered and torn?
I heard him play, where willows sway
By a stream of song that lilts away,
A melody made in the morn;
And he played of love and the sweets of a smile,
And of dreams come true in the Afterwhile,
Of the rose that hides the thorn.

Why will you say that Pan is dead,
With his reed pipes lost in the years?

I heard him weep with the winds that keep
Toll of the hearts o'er the land and the deep,
And he played with the drop of his tears
A melody made of the cries of the street,
Of the heavy throb of the passing feet,

Of the dead dreams and the fears.

Why will you say that Pan is dead,
With his reed pipes blown apart?

Even today vou must hear him play,

Nor Gold nor Hell can drive him away
From the Fields of the Sun and the Mart,

Listen awhile! Ah, is he dead?

Each day he has come as the years have fled,
And piped the song in your heart,




WHEN I wWAS
at COLI/EGE
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‘Geringdes ist die Wiege

des Grossen”

FACULTY LIGHTS

M. V. O'SHEA, B.L.

ROFESSOR
Cornell University, 1892. Activities

in the university: debating society
work, senior class orator, editor Cornell
magazine, captain in the military depart-
ment. “If I were to attend college again
I would cultivate as broad an acquaint-
anceship with fellow students as possible.
I would give a part of every day to some
kind of athletics in the form of games. I
would plan to work seven or eight hours
every day without distraction of any kind,
and then give the remainder of the waking
hours to things I could get the most rest
and recreation from. I would go in for
studies that would interpret the laws of
the intellectual, social and physical world
about me, and I would pass up all subjects
designed merely for ‘discipline’ or ‘self-
improvement.” I would try to map out a
program of work calculated to train for
efficiency, instead of simply to give static
knowledge.”

Published works are ““Aspects of Mental
Economy,” ‘“Education As Adjustment,”
“Dynamic Factors in Education,” “Lin-
guistic Development and Education,”
“Every-Day Problems in Teaching” (in
press). Has edited “Home and School
Classics” in ten volumes, is editor of the
“Wisconsin Journal of Education,” and
associate editor of three national educa-
tional magazines.

ROFESSOR CARL RUSSELL FISH,

A. B. Brown University, 1897. Took

- no part in athletics, music, journal-
ism, dramatics or forensics. If he were to
take his college course over again, how-

.ever, he would take up canoeing, cross-

country running, dramatics and work on
the Badger. “I was class historian, active
in my fraternity, took part in class meet-
ings, attended all college productions, but
took no part except on the cheering line.
I devoted considerable time to study out-
side the class work, and was in nearly
everything of .that kind. I probably
would have gone in for journalism if I
had been pushed.”

Professor Fish has published “Civil
Service and the Patronage,” “Guide to
Materials for American History in Roman
and Other Italian Archives,” “Syllabus of
Lectures on American Hlﬁtory, and
numerous articles on history and traveling
in magazines and publications of learned
societies.

ROFESSOR E. B. SKINNER, Ohio
University, A.B. 1888. Took part in
all the musical activities that were

going, and was editor-in-chief of the col-
lege paper one year. Did his part as a
member of one of the college literary so-
cieties. “If T were to attend college again
I would seek some institution (not neces-
sarily a large one) which afforded better
opportunities for extended work along cer-
tain lines. I would choose one line and de-
vote at least one-third of my time to it,
not neglecting the things that give one a
knowledge of the world.

“Educational conditions in the small
institutions were wholly different twenty-
five years ago from what they are now in
our larger institutions.” Published works,
“Teniary Monomial Substitution Groups,”
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* “Determination of the Value of the Right
of Way of Wisconsin Railways,” “High
School Course in Mathematics,” and arti-
cles in various educational journals.

ROFESSOR T. H. DICKINSON,
~ Ohio University, 1899, Ph.B. Wrote
for the college paper, and was repre-
sentative of the city paper in the univer-
sity. Took part in dramatics, won state
oratorical contest, and took second place
in the interstate-central oratorical contest.
“What I have to say applies to myself
alone and not to other people necessarily.
It seems to me that if I had to do it over
again I would plan my work more syste-
matically. It took me many years to learn
any particular thing I was interested in.
In this respect my college course was not
a success. 1 wish now that I had worked
harder on certain definite things. How-
ever, I was always busy, and perhaps my
activities paid, although I saw few re-
sults. I got my best results out of work
outside of college; I didn’t take full ad-
vantage of collegiate opportunities.”

THE WISCONSIN MAGAZINE

ROFESSOR F. W. ROE, Wesleyan
~ University, A.B. 1897; Columbia
University, A. M. 1904, Ph.D. 1909.
Professor Ree was business manager of the
baseball team, and president of the Re-
publican club. “I would, if I were an un-
dergraduate again, take a broad liberal
course of study, though it might not in-
clude exactly the same studies as were in-
cluded in the old course. I would take
part also in college activities.” Professor
Roe has published “Thomas Carlyle As a
Critic of Literature”; has edited Dickens’
“Tale of Two Cities,” and was joint editor
with Professor T. H. Dickinson of “Nine-
teenth Century Prose.”

ROFESSOR F. L. PAXSON, Penn-
sylvania, B.A. 1898, Ph.D. 1903.
Harvard M. A. 1902. Professor

Paxson took no active part in outside ac-
tivities, and would do about the same
things if he were to take his college course
over again. His works are ‘“The Inde-
pendence of the South American Repub-
lics,” in 1903 ; “The Last American Fron-
tier,” in 1910; “The Civil War,” in 1911.
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425 State Street
Phone 1131

JOHN REA WOOLLEY
PORTRAIT PHOTOGRAPHER

509 STATE STREET, MADISON, WISCONSIN

HOME PORTRAITURE

Get Your Rebate When You Need It

WITH EACH SALE YOU GET A CHECK

BRING BACK IN CHECKS . . $ 5.00 AND GET IN TRADE . . $ .35
10.00 1.00
20.00 2.50
25.00 3.50

ANY TIME. YOU DONT HAVE TO WAIT TILL SPRING

USE YOUR CHECKS WHEN YOU NEED THAT NEXT BOOK

COLLEGE BOOK STORE, 712 State Street
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Years

of

Annually Increasing
Student Patronage

That is

“The Hub” Record

Today, as it has been for many
years, Madison’s leading
Clothing and Shoe Store

THE@HUB

MADISON, WIS.

William Owens

PLUMBER

Estimates on all kinds
of Plumbing Work
gladly furnished

W

118 N. Pinckney Street

MADISON :: WISCONSIN

Buy Her a “Glad’’ Iron

and save her the hot, weary drudgery of ironing
with clumsy, stove-heated SAD irons. Thousands
of women have been made glad by the

Electric Flat Iron

Madison Gas & Elecdtric Company

Phone 144

120-126 EAST MAIN STREET




The Jordan Market
Company

Retail and Wholesale dealers in

MEATS

and all kinds of

Fish and Oysters

We make special prices to large buyers and
solicit your patronage

KENTZLER BROS.

Livery
MADISON, WISCONSIN

Telephone 85

Who keep the “Best Equipped
Livery” in the State (no excep-
tion), and meet all the require-
ments of fashionable driving. To
this fact is due their wide-spread
popularity. A fine stock of ve-
hicles and well-bred horses con-
stantly on hand for your
pleasure.

LADY FINGERS AND MACAROONS A
SPECIALTY

EAT....

Heilman’s Quaker
Bread

It's a Very Wholesome Loaf

121 EAST MAIN STREET

PHONE 1109




OLD STUDENTS KNOW CARL THOMAS, PHOTOGRAPHER

BADGER CREAMERY | Nelson & Polk

Pasteurized Milk Decorators

and Cream
Fresh Creamery Butter

We make a specialty of fine interior
Wall Paper and Paint Decorations

Window Shades
Picture Frames, Eftc.

610 University Avenue 218 EAST MAIN STREET

Telephone 778

This is the Time

when an inventory of your wardrobe discloses a
need for a new suit or overcoat. You want a safe
place to buy, where you can get the latest weaves
in the most popular colors, such as browns, grays,
or Yale blues. We have all these, including the new
basket weave, and most respectfully
invite your attention

Suits from $20 to $45

And Satisfaction Guaranteed

We also do repairing, cleaning
and pressing

Telephone 2211

NEW STUDENTS ARE INVITED TO THE THOMAS STUDIO



Phone 922—Get a “Square Meal” at BEN STITGEN'S, 120 North Main
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For Styles That Are Chic and
Fit That is True—

Printzess Coats and Suits are peculiar, to paraphrase Bret Harte’s famous
poem. And getting back to prose, our selection of Printzess garments
for Fall is far and away the feature show of our establishment.

3 These Coats and Suits—year after year—add to their high reputation, for
perfect fit (and we don’t mean just ready-to-wear fit—we mean actual,
correct fit) for careful selection and serviceable quality of materials and
for the style—best described by saying that a Printzess garment ‘“‘has a
way with it.
Sometimes you walk along and see a coat or suit which sets so well,
g which fits so surely, which breathes such good taste, that you are
forced to take instant note of it. Madam, the chances are thatit’s a
custom-made or a Printzess.

Be in that class—it’s within the reach of even the moderate purse to own
a Printzess garment, and the result cannot be measured in words—it’s a
feeling of intense satisfaction that’s worth having.

Burdick & Murray Company

2 A~ A~ o ~J8%

Madison Candy
Company Eat at the

o 66 ° 2
Varsity
Famous Bitter Sweets y
Special Brands are C afe

our APEX put up
in one-quarter, one-
half and one-pound
boxes, and Capitol

Chocolate Creams

Try our “Wellington” 435 State Street

They Are The Finest You Ever Ate

Phone 922—Try One of BEN’S STEAKS, They Are Great, 120 North Main



JOHN P. MURISH FOR FINE FURNISHINGS

Conklin & Sons Company

MADISON, WIS.
GUARANTEE

We unreservedly guarantee “PITTS-
TON” Hard Coal to be full weight,
exceptionally high in heat units and
free of impurities. If not entirely sat-
isfactory in every way, no matter what
the cause, we will replace it, or, if de-
sired, will remove it free of expense
to you, and refund the amount paid
without argument. Simply notify us
in writing within ten days of date of
delivery. We intend to make every
buyer of “PITTSTON” Coal a per-
manent customer.

Telephone 25

‘ Linden and Winnebago Sts.
YARDS - 614 West Main St.
{ 214 South Baldwin St.

Capital City Fruit Store

SIMON BROS., Proprietors

Wholesale and Retail
Fruits and Vegetables

402 STATE STREET

Phone 732

WALTZINGER'’S

FOR DELICIOUS

Lunches
Ice Cream Sherbets
Confectionery

MADISON, WIS.

Joseph M. Boyd, President
Frank Kessenich, 2nd Vice Pres.

Capital, $300,000.00

Irving E. Backus. Asst. Cashier at State St, Branch

Bank of Wisconsin

MADISON, WIS.

Additional Liability of Stockholders, .
Highest Interest Consistent with Legitimate Banking

H. L. Russell, Vice President
Charles O’Neill, Cashier

Surplus, $60,000.00
$300,000.00

Accounts of Individuals, Firms and
Corporations solicited

We give personal attention to the financial
needs of our patrons

R. R. KROPF

- DIRECTORS
A. L. SANBORN JOSEPH M. BOYD CHARLES O’NEILL
T. A. COLEMAN H. L. RUSSELL B. KNOX
A. 0. FOX GEO. E. GARY I‘RANK CANTWELL
EUGENE EIGHMY S. A. PIPER W. F. PIERSTORFF
GEO. SOELCH A. G. SCHMEDEMAN W. J. TECKEMEYER
FRANK KESSENICH JAMES CONKLIN JACKSON REUTER
EARNEST KAROW A, H. KAYSER

JOHN P. MURISH FOR FOWNE’S GLOVES



W. J. HYLAND

.
PRACTICAL PLUMBER
AND GAS FITTER

Latest improved Bath Tubs, Water
Closets, Pumps, Lead Pipe,
Iron Sinks, Etc.

Jobbing Promptly Attended to

TEL. 710 212 EAST MAIN ST.

Findlay’s
Dry Roast
Coffees

SURE TO PLEASE

I8

Try a Sample
and be Convinced

Shoe Shining Parlor

for Ladies and Gentlemen

Hats Cleaned

ARTHUR PAPAS
30214 State Street 228 King Street

Swedish Massage Treat-
ments and Chiropody

Satisfaction Guaranteed

E. L. BUMP

Phone 2940 Over Fair Play

Managing your property
now, or as trustee after
your death, is our
business

Ask for Book
“Who Inherits Your Property”

CENTRAL WISCONSIN
TRUST COMPANY

MADISON, WIS.

L. M. HANKS, President
MAGNUS SWENSON, First Vice President
JOHN BARNES, Second Vice President
FRED M. BROWN, Treasurer

B. J. HALLIGAN, Secretary
T. R. HEFTY, Assistant Secretary




Alexander
Kornhauser

& Co.

Dry Goods, Millinery
Cloaks and Suits

14, 16, 18 and 20 West Mifflin Street
MADISON, WISCONSIN

Association
Dining Hall
740 Langdon

For Ladies
and Gentlemen

Private Dining Room for Small
Parties in Connection

The Greatest of Care in Arrang-
ing of Menus

PIPER BROTHERS
WHOLESALE and RETAIL GROCERS
MADISON, WISCONSIN

Telephone 561

31 NORTH PINCKNEY STREET

The Joseph M.Boyd
Company”

of MadesonWisconsie
Capital $100,000

MUNICIPAL, TIMBER AND
PUBLIC SERVICE BONDS

NET 5 AND 6 PER CENT




HAVE THE LITTLE RED HOSPITAL CART CALL FOR YOUR SHOES

EVERY HUSKY FARMER

harvests his wheat, and every husky
school boy thrives upon it when his
mother cuts his share of it at every
meal. For strength. health and
economy, buy

Weber’s Bread

and you're harvesting for the future.

Prescriptions
Accurately
Compounded

Q-‘atl.l

Lewis Drug Store

507 State

THE
MENGES RED CROSS
PHARMACIES

26 West Mifflin St. 829 University Ave.
1726 Monroe St.

MADISON, WISCONSIN

J.F. SCHADAUER & CO.

The China Shop

Dishes Rented for Parties and Receptions

126 STATE STREET

C.J. EHRMAN
Delicatessen

IO

Groceries
and Home-Made Goods

302 State Street
Phone 1591

VARSITY SHINING PARLORS—319 STATE STREET—Phone 2036



The University of Wisconsin

The College of Letters and Science offers a General Course in Liberal Arts; a
Course in Pharmacy; a Course in Commerce; a Course in Music; a Course in
Journalism; Library Training Courses in connection with the Wisconsin Library
School ; the Course for the Training of Teachers, and the Course in Chemistry.

The College of Mechanics and Engineering offers courses of four years in
Mechanical Engineering, Electrical Engineering, Civil Engineering, Applied Electro
Chemistry, Chemical Engineering and Mining Engineering.

The College of Law offers a course extending over three vears, which leads to
the degree of Bachelor of Laws and which entitles graduates to admissien to the
Supreme Court of the state without examination.

The College of Agriculture offers (1) a course of four vears in Agriculture:
() a middle course of two years; (3) a short course of one or two years in
Agriculture; (4) a Dairy Course; (5) a Farmers’ Course; (6) a four yecars’ course
in Home Economics.

The College of Medicine offers a course of two years in Preclinical Medical
Work, the equivalent of the first two years of the Standard Medical Course. After
the successful completion of the two years’ course in the College of Medicine, students
can finish their medical studies in any medical school in two years.

The Graduate School offers courses of advanced instruction in all departments
of the University.

The University Extension Division embraces the departments of Correspond-
ence Study, of Debating and Public Discussion, of Lectures, and of Information
and General Welfare. A Municipal Reference Bureau, which is at the service of
the people of the state. is maintained, also a Traveling Tuberculosis Exhibit and
vocational institutes and conferences are held under these auspices.

Special Courses in the College of Letters and Science

The Course in Commerce, which extends over four years, is designed for the
training of young men who desire to enter upon business careers.

The Courses in Pharmacy are two in number; one extending over two years,
and one over four years, and are designed to furhish a thoroughly scientific founda-
tion for the pursuit of the profession of pharmacy.

The Course for the Training of Teachers, four vears in length, is designed to
prepare teachers for the secondary schools. It includes professional work in the
departments of philosophy and education and in the various subjects in the high
schools as well as observation work in the elementary and secondary schools of
Madison.

The Course in Journalism provides four years’ work in newspaper writing
and practical journalism, together with courses in history, political economy political
science, English literature, and philosophy, a knowledge of which is necessary for
journalism of the best type.

Library Training Courses are given in connection with the Wisconsin Library
School, students taking the Library School Course during the junior and senior
years of the University Course.

The Course in Chemistry offers facilities for training for those who desire to
become chemists. Six courses of study are given, namely, a general course, a course
for industrial chemist, a course for agricultural chemist, a course for soil chemist,
a course for physiological chemist, and a course for food chemist.

The Libraries at the service of members of the University, include the Library
of the University of Wisconsin, the Library of the State Historical Society, the
Library of the Wisconsin Academy of Sciences, Arts, and Letters, the State Law
Library, and the Madison Free Public Library, which together contain about
380,000 bound books and over 195,000 pamphlets.

Detailed information on any subject connected with the University may be

obtained by addressing W. D. HIESTAND, Registrar, Madison, Wisconsin.
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A Long-Felt Student Want
A First-Class
Sanitary Barber Shop

NEAREST AND NEWEST
Service—Our Motto Sanitation—Our Aim

Complete in Every Detail
Courteous Treatment—Shoe Shine and Porter Service

Sroortcror ' THE WISCONSIN

716 University Avenue

Have your Clothes
Cleaned and Pressed at

Erickson’s
Cleaning & Pressing Shop

1327 University Ave.
Phone 1027

We call for
and deliver

No need to travel up
town for yourdress needs.
just come over and get
acquainted with us.

We Specialize in

Clever Haberdashery

and

Exclusive Tailoring
For Men who Care

Fudres X @ onlin

De Luxe Furnishings

University Ave. 710

Underwood Typewriter

The Machine You Will Eventually Buy

Underwood Typewriters

RENTED

Underwood Typewriters

REPAIRED

Underwood Typewriter Co.

Phone 896

MADISON, WIS.
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- ONORBILT
SHOES

Perfection in foot-

wear is now obtainable if you
wear Mayver Honorbilt Shoes, because
they embody to the utmost degree every ele-
ment of style, wear and comfort.

A e

They are made from the finest materials, possess refined,
distinctive style and hold their shape to the last.

Made in a variety of fashionable
styles for men and women

No matter how fastidious you are about your foot-
wear, Mayer Honorbilt Shoes will give you the greatest
satisfaction because they are made right in every par-
ticular—they are ‘“‘built on honor.”

To be sure you are getting the genuine,
look for the Mayer T'rade Mark on the
sole. Sold by leading shoe dealers every-
where. If your dealer can’t supply you,
write to us.
=i F.MAYERBOOT &SHOE CO.,Milwaukee,Wis.
15
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Better Late Than Never

It's better to subscribe now and have the
back numbers mailed to you, than to buy
each separate number. You will want
every issue, just as you have wanted
these two. Send in a subscription blank,
and have us put your name on
the mailing list

THE WISCONSIN MAGAZINE, Madison, Wisconsin




GoodThings to
EAT at
Keeley’s “Pal’’

110 State Street

Electric Shoe Repairing

“Work Done While You Wait”’

Goodyear
Shoe Repairing Company

Work Called for and Delivered

209 State Street

Telephone 3326

GRIMM’S
BOOK BINDERY

FLAT OPENING BLANK BOOKS

MAGAZINE BINDING
AND LIBRARY WORK

A SPECIALTY

Telephone No. 469

State Journal Block, Fourth Floor

115-123 SOUTH CARROLL STREET
MADISON, WIS.

For
Bags, Suit Cases and
Trunks

Go to

J. W. ALVORD
227 King St.

Special Prices to Students

Fancy Prices?

Not at O. C. Olson’s
State Street

Style and Workmanship?
None Better

The Photo Shop

W. L. McKILLOP, Mgr.

1912 Badger Photographer

Phone 1468 or 4543
513 State Street

=8

(. Amateur Finishing
(. Flashlights

(. Group Pictures
(. Enlargements




Sectional Boo Cses

This case of three sections with base
and top and glass doors, complete in 1
any style finish, for o ARG )

This is something entirely new in a book case.
It folds and a case of four sections can be folded
into the size of one for the purpose of packing if
necessary.

Start your library with’one, two, three or more
sections and add to it as your library grows.

Come in and see our splendid line of these sec- '
tional book cases.

Buy one of these cases and if not satisfactory
after 30 days, we will refund your money.

Roll Top Desks :xosiiinssis g

The Bailey Furniture Store

(Better Furniture for Cottage or Mansion) 426 STATE STREET

Telephone 4178 Telephone 4178

J. L. BARRY & COMPANY

Electrical Contractors

Agents for the SPECI AL
Richmond p g
. cme ecClric
Suction Cleaner Flat [rons
] A 6-pound flat iron for
Hals Dyt e i
The price is $65 with for wo years; also
attacI;Lments f. 0. b The Combination
» Jo O ¥ Stove and Toaster
your home, and rents Will be glad 1o 4
1 e glad to demon-
for $2 per day—$1.50 strate any of these ar-

for half day. ticles at any time.

207 KING STREET : ; MADISON, WIS.




POOL—-COLLEGE BILLIARD HALL—225 STATE STREET

WM. HUPPRICH, Manager Telephone 920

CUDAHY CASH MARKET

The Best of
Fresh and Salt Meats

Club and Fraternity Trade Solicited

111 West Mifflin Street Madison, Wis.

Reuter’s Make-Ups Are Good

Give Me Your Make-Up Job and
I'LL MAKE GOOD

HERMAN REUTER
Costumes and Wigs

45 Juneau Avenue MILWAUKEE

RINTING: The act, art, or practice of
impressing letters on paper, cloth, or
other material; the business of a printer;
typography. — Webster’s Dictionary

We bring to bear upon our
work the experience of over
a quarter of a century. We
have maintained an “up-to-
date” equipment throughout
all these years. We offer
buyers of printing the busi-
ness-like attention to their
orders which this experience
and equipment assures them

S. E. TATE
PRINTING CO

385 Broadway, Milwaukee

The
Fashion Livery

E. S. BURWELL, Proprietor

The Largest Stable in the City

Closed Carriages and Light Livery
a Specialty

STUDENT AND CITY TRADE SOLICITED

Cor. East Washingion Ave and Butler St.
Phone 333 Madison, Wis.

U. W. SHOE STORE

108 University Ave.
JOSEPH DUNKEL, Prop.

All Styles of
Up-to-date Wear

The nearest Shoe Repairing Shop to
University. All modern machinery

Hammersmith Engraving
Company

“The College Publishers’’
DESIGNS, HALF TONES, ZINC ETCHIGNS

116 Michigan Street, MILWAUKEE

501 S. Dearborn Street, CHICAGO

MEET ME AT THE COLLEGE BILLIARD HALL



ASK FOR

Teckemeyer's

Chocolates
If You Want the Best

THEY CAN'T BE BEAT

The Pantorium Company

The Students’ Most Satisfactory Place for Cleaning
Pressing and Repairing

New Location, State Street
Phone 1180

We Call and Deliver

0]
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YOU will be pleased to know that the name of OLSON &
VEERHUSEN COMPANY is synonymous with the
highest art CUSTOM TAILORING. Unusually attractive
¢ are our fabrics for Autumn and Winter. (Garments we are
making are of the season’s most approved styles. Inspection

means conviction.

7.9 North Pinckney street Olson & Veerhusen Company

AAAAAAS 204
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$18.00

Buy A
BENNETT

PORTABLE

TYPEWRITER

and use it in your school work. Just the thing for
Students, Instructors and Professors

The Bennett Typewriter embodies, at less than one-fifth the cost of the
standard machine, all that is required of a typewriter. In the “Bennett’’ you
get clear, visible writing, easy touch, little noise, perfect alignment, adjust-
able margin, reversible ribbon, eighty-four characters on Universal key-
board and capacity for two copies with one original. These are the feat-
ures on which the high cost machines base their claims, saying nothing
about their thirty or more pounds of weight, large size and great number of

parts.

The “Bennett’’ weighs less than five pounds, case and all. It measures
eleven inches across, five inches front to back and two inches high. It has
less than two hundred and fifty parts, counting every spring and screw,
whereas the large typewriters have over two thousand parts. It is the only
low priced typewriter inked by a ribbon.

The “Bennett’’ has been put to hard and practical use by 20,000 purchasers,
who have abundantly demonstrated that it is durable and efficient.

OUR WARRANTY—The “‘Bennett” is guaranteed against any defect in
material or workmanship. Any parts showing defects within one year,
not caused by misuse, will be replaced at our expense, ribbons excep-
ted, either by sending you the parts, or if machine is returned to our
factory or nearest branch office, charges prepaid.

Call, 'Phone or Write

National Utility Company
121 State Street, Madison, Wis.

Telephone 2215

[l




A Wonderful Saving
On Hosiery

Six pairs of Holeproof Hose are guaranteed to wear without
holes for six months. For $3 a year you can be free from all
holes and all darning. Common hose, costing twice as much in
a year, must be darned every week or two after buying. Isn’t
the guaranteed way the best?

There’s only one way to buy hosiery now.
Get a guarantee of the wear {from the dealer.
You can get one of dealers who sell **Holeproof,”’
Buy only two boxes of
‘‘Holeproof’ a year and you'll #ever have holes
‘‘Holeproof"’
are made for men, women and children, so the
whole family can have this advantage.
nine million pairs will be sold this year.
Don't you
think, if they suit so many; that they will suit you?

We have had 38 years of experience.
proof’’ were the first guaranteed hose made.
They are soft and stylish, and they come in the

with every six pairs.

in your hose—newver have fo darn.

lion people are wearing them now.

lightest weights if you want them.

flolepro

oftlosiery
FOR MEN WOMEN AND CHILDREN

We pay for yarn an average of 70c a
pound.thoughyarn canbebought for 30c.

Ours is Egyptian and Sea Island cotton.

There’s nothing finer. We spend $35,000
a year for inspection—to see that each
pair is perfection. You can't buy a
poor pair.

Try “Holeproof” todav. But get the
genuine, for there are hundreds of poor
imitations. The genuine only are soft
and light. No common hose were ever
made better.

Insist on this signature on every pair.

%”meo%%é G

Unless it is there the
hose are not **Holeproof."”
Six pairs of plain or
mercerized cotton “ Hole-
proof,” guaranteed six

Reg. U.5. Pat. Off., 1906

Gt ikl B>

& | ToDealers

Write for our
agency Pproposi-
.tion. Excellent
! opportunity.
Thousands of
| dealers making
| big hosiery sales
ith**Holeproof!'
reatest trade
getter ever
' knowninthe fur-

‘nishings busi-
. ness. Ask how
, we help sell.

Over
A mil-

‘‘“Hole-

months, cost $1.50 up to $3.00, according
to finish and weight.

There are twelve colors, ten weights
and five grades for men. Seven colors,
three weights and three grades for
women and two colors, two weights and
three grades for children. Silk hose
for men cost $2.00 for three pairs, guar-
anteed three months. Three pairs of
women's silk hose cost $3 00, guaranteed
three months. The genuine are sold in
your town. We'll tell you the dealers’
names on request, or ship direct where
there's no dealer near, charges prepaid
on receipt of remittance. Write for free
buok, “How to Make Your Feet Happy.”

Holeprocf Hosiery Company
000 Fourth Street Milwaukee, Wis.

Holeproof Homery Co of Canada, Ltd., London, Can.,
Distributors for Canada
Tampico News Co., 5. A., City of Mexico, Agents for Mexican Republia
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