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THE SPHINX,

A Unanimous Decision

for the affirmative is sure to be

given on
THE QUESTION

Eesolved, That the best place to get your
clothing made is at

VINGENT
LAGHS

404 State St The Students’ Tailor

SUITS TO ORDER

Pressing, Repairing and Cleaning done
neatly and quickly. Workman-
ship guaranteed

The BEST Place
to Buy

" TRUNKS
Satchels Ete.,
i is at the'
-( Frunk Factory,
L

118 E. Maia, Madison

O. M. NELSON
Manufaeturing = Jeweler

112 E. Main Street

A Large Line
of.

Diamonds
Watches
Clocks

Silverware

and Novelties

always on hand
Special attention given to repairing and
making of FRATERNITY PINS and
BADGES, also
Fine Watch and Jewelry Repairing and
.. Engraving . . .
All Work Guaranteed

F. COYNE

FINE MILLINERY

UP-TO-DATE STYLES
And Prices to suit all

Call and Examine before buying elsewhere

Badger Block--10 South Carroll St.

ASK ror

LAUNDR

7 and 9 E. MAIN STREET

PHONE 65

THE CO-0OP.

‘Will have many fine things

Gift Books, Photographs

Fountain Pens, Calendars

Ice Skates, Dress Suit
Cases and Many Novelties

Every article of the best manufacture.

‘‘NoT How CHEAP, BUT HOW Goobp"’

BOOK
; P AM Pnng

Why not pay a reasonable price and
get the best of printing? We can
give you just what you want in
Programs, Invitations, Cards,
Menus, etc., at moderate prices.

Lewis’ Family
Cough Syrup
Is just the thing for you. Keeps cold

from the lungs, stops hacking cough.
Try it. 50 cents per bottle at Lewis’ Drug Store.

Morgan’s Marble Front

Restaurant and Oyster Parlors
FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN

Cor. Main and Pinckney Sts., Madison

Best of service guaranteed. Open at 7:00 a. m.
for meals.

"THE
REGAL
SHOE

ONE. PRICE - ONE QUALITY - ALL STYLES
$3.50

A stock of our Shoes on sale at the
CO-0OP. See the latest—
THE HENLEY BUTTON SHOE

l_l andsome Made from old

R U G S ! ingrain and

brussels car-
pets. All sizes

Address Rug Dept.
Baraboo Towel Mills Wid;;nd any

up to 4 yards
BARABOO, WIS. len; i,
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THE SPHINX,

THE HAHNEMANN MEDICAL
COLLEGE AND HOSPITAL oF CHICAGU

The largest and best equipped Homeopathic Medical College in the world.
New college and hospital buildings erected at a cost of $150,000. Situated on
the line of the Cottage Grove avenue car, near 29th street. The 40th annual
session opens Septembtr 26, 1899. Clinical and directing material in abund-
ance. Large, thoroughly equipped laboratories. Hospital capacity, 225 beds.
Steam beat and electric lights. For announcements and further particulars,

address
JOSEPH S. COBB, M. D., Registrar
2811 Cottage Grove Avenue, Chicago

Graduates of University Science Courses admitted to advanced standing.

‘VC—/BEST FRQ EVE STANDPOINT ’

e o & D BRIEN |NE|]MFARAB|.Y SUPEHIURﬁ
HACK AND BAGGAGE LINE %‘ — BEST 10 BUY <

)
FIRST-CLASS LIVERY IN CONNECTION SEND FOR FREE EATALCIEUE

§ cp
Telephone 623. Office 121 Monona Avenue, Madison, Wis. \THE M : l-“-I-EY& [U §
PavL KingsToN Manager. P\T:DLUMBUS U ‘; .\L,‘E__@

James H. O’BriEN, Proprietor.

For your FALL SUIT soto
GAY& ANDERSEN

27 North Pinckney Street

Second Floor

= R, CURTISS
PPhotographer

VILAS BLOCK
ELEVATOR

CHASE
Dentist

..302 STATE STREET...

Madison, Wis.

FIT FOR A KING!!
The Pies, Cakes, etc., at

SPENCER’S BAKERY
Goods to Order, with the Best of Catering
457 W. Gilman St. Special Rates to Clubs

Dr. LINDSEY S. BROWN
EYE ano EAR

Spectacles Fitted . « INFIRMARY

Room 2, Brown Block

Office Hours: 9 to 12; 2 to 6.
Sundays, 12to 1. MAD]SON, WIS,

Cardinal Barber Shop

GEO. O. SCHMIDT

Corner University Ave. and Lake St.

JFasbhionable
Dressmaking

At Reasonable Prices
311 State St. B. DAVENPORT

]

Intercollegiate Bureau
of Academic Costume.
COTRELL and

LEONARD
472-4-6-8 Broadway
Albany, N. Y.

!Makers of the CAPS
#land GOWNS to the

American Universities.

1llustrated bulletin,
samples, etc., upon ap-
plication.

OR. J. W. VANGE, Specialist.

——PAINLESS TREATMENT OF-—

Piles, Fistulas, Fissures, Rectal Ulcers.

Book of Di-eases of the Rectum sent free.
Office 208 8. Fairchild St., Madison,Wis.

Or call on MR. T. S. MORRIS,
Our Representative

FRATERNITY PINS AND NOVELTIES. Send
for Illustrations
DIAMONDS, WATCHES AND JEWELRY

SIMONS BRO. & CO.

616 CHESTNUT STREET
PHILADELPHIA

SILVERWARE, CUT GLASS and ART OBJECTS
COLLEGE PINS, RINGS
Prizes and Trophies and Canes

Quickly secured OUR FEE DUE WHEN PATENT
OBTAINE Send model, sketch or photo. with
deseription fnr free report as to patentability, 48-PAGE
HAND-BOOK FREE, Contains references and full

information. WRITE FOR COPY OF OUR SPECIAL
OFFER. Itisthemostliberal proposition ever made by

a patent attorney, and EVERY INVENTOR SHOULD

READ IT before applying for patent. Address:

H.B.WILLSON &CO.

PATENT LAWYERS,
LeDroit Bldg, WASHINGTON, D. C.

MADISON STEAM LAUNDRY

—————111 KING STREET

Telephone 815

GOODS CALLED FOR AND DELIVERED
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Be on the Safe Side.

Up-to-date Goods

and Methods for
Up-to~date Customers

The Menges Pharmacies

28 W. MIFFLIN ST.
829 UNIVERSITY AVE.

New York
Store..

DRY GOODS AND
CARPETS

Student Trade Solicited
5 and 7 West Main Street

: % (elebrafed

5= DERBY ¢

AGENTS IN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES

HAWES, VON GAL 0.

MANUFACTURERS
Broadway, cor. 13th St. and cor. 30th St
...NEW YORK...

Learn Telegraphy

Young men wanted to learn telegraphy
and R. R. bookkeeping. This is en-
dorsed as the most thorough institution
of its kind, We assisl all graduates
to a position. Write for catalogue.

The Morse School of Telegraphy, Oshkosh,Wis.

Madison Book Bindery

G. GRIMM & SON
Book Binders, Rulers and Blank
Book Manufacturers

Telephone 469. Third Floor, 119 and 121
East Washington Ave., Madison, Wis.

NEW

U. W. Dining Hall

706 University Ave., cor. Lake,
Board by the Day or Week
H. E. JACK, Proprietor

_FINE... | 0LSON & VEERHUSEN

7 & 9 N. PINCKNEY ST.

MILLINERY =o' =

E. C. BAYER Derby’s and Soft
120 EAST MAIN ST.

Students Wanted!|___ o o \ics

For Profitable and Pleasant NOW READY

Summer Work,

Something easy to do with The Hat for College Men is the

little or no expense,

Don't decide on anything before C & K

examining this, SOLD BY

Call at 709 W. Dayton Street. | SULLIVAN & HEIM

“Hawes” Hats
Derby’s and Soft

Why Not

have your wheel repaired at the best
shop? It will cost you no more, and
you will be sure of satisfaction.

Remember the Place

also bear in mind that we have the
only typewriter repair man in the city
and that we carry a full line of Type-
writer Supplies.

MADISON CYCLE CO.
113 STATE STREET

raaath 3222332332323z

THE MOST CARPING OF
CRITICS

cannot find any fault with our laundry
work, as we aim to please the most fas-
tidious—and what's more, we do it. No
one finds fault with our up-to-date laundry
work in shirts, collars and cuffs. The
best is what we strive for and attain

ALFORD BROS.

Phone 172
SECECCECCECEccEEEEcEccccceess
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See those faces, ghastly faces,
Lighted up by flaring flames!
See those gliding, stealthy paces,
See those voiceless men and dames!
Are they human?
Are they demons from below,
Boiling brown and venomed nectars
In the dim light’s horrid glow?

1112
Are they men, or are they wizards,
Boiling blood that will not clot,
Food scarce fit for demons’ gizzards,
In that red-hot iron pot?
Are they girls so wildly looking
In that black broth’s scummy top?
Are they wicked witches cooking
Necromantic lollipop?

II1.

See them dance around that kettle!
See each face wax red and wroth!
See them bang the ringing metal!
See them stir the thickening broth!
See the red blood seethe and hiss!
See the infernal artisans
Helter-skelter hit or miss,
Pour the horror into pans!

Are they spectres?

See that giant iron spoon,
Brandished in the lurid air,
Beat as on a brass bassoon,
Like a drum stick in despair,
Such a wild demonic tune
That the witches laugh so felly,
Laugh so like the lonely loon
That the blood congeals to jelly!
Ve
See the wizards stir and stir
See the blood turn thick and freeze!
See the black cat blink and purr!
See the witches sniff and sneeze!
See them knead the horrid stuff,
Roll it, slap it, stretch it, beat it,
‘Will it never be enough?
‘Will the very devil eat it?
Vi

Ah! what mean these ghostly doings?
Ah! what means this ghastly sight,
Comings, goings, scoldings, suings,
In the dim and spectral light?
‘What this laughter, singing, dancing,
Witches’ shrieks and wizards’ nudges?
They just mean these folks are prancing
Round the kitchen making fudges.
WS . G,

¥
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Pro¥. BRUOE'S DELIGHT,

The Professor Reviews The
Sphinx.

They tell me there’s a paper
that comes out once in a while
that they call Spinach or Spinx
or something like that. Do any
of you read it? No, of course
you don’'t. You needn't answer;
I want to talk now. Well, it’s no
good—The Spinx ain’'t. It’s
poor. Now I never read the
Spinach. It’s been talking about
me lately—or not about me, but

about something I said—or not
about something I said, but
about something that somebody
said I said. The Spinx said I
said—or some prof said, and of
course that's me—that some men
spent more on the Prom than
their legitimate expenses would
be for a year. . Now I never said
that.

Anybody thatknows me, knows
I wouldn’t say that. What I said
was that some men spent more
than some men’s legitimate ex-
penses would be. Now that’s a
very different thing. Anybody
with two eyes can see it's differ-
ent. One man’s legitimate ex-
penses are always bigger than
another man’s—sometimes twice
as big. Some courses are more
expensive—the ponies cost more.
Now when I was in college, my
legitimate expenses were bigger
than any other fellow’s. Wouldn’t
have got through if they hadn't
been. You see the Spinach was
way off. Now I don't want you
to understand that I take the
Spinx. I always read it at the
barber shop. But it's n. g. See?
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IT appears that some persons, including certain
aspirants after cheap journalistic fame, have found
difficulty in comprehending the language used by
THE SPHINX regarding recent action of the Board
of Regents. In order, if possible, to make the
matter perfectly clear, THE SPHINX wishes to re-
peat that her criticisms were directed solely
against the action of the Regents. So far from
implying any criticism of the Faculty, the action
of the Regents were specifically condemned as an
insult to the Faculty, which had carefully investi-
gated the facts and acted in accordance. The
present statement is not an attempt to answer the
wailings of 7he Cardinal. Two hundred copies
of that sheet are bought by the Regents, and un-
der its present management no idea was ever
allowed to creep into its columns that might injure
the pocket book of its business manager. Nor is
this statement to be taken as in any way a retrac-
tion or modification of any statement, implication,
or criticism previously made by THE SPHINX.

Always remember that this is only fun and pretence, so that you

THE SPHINX,

Published every Second Friday durving the College Year by Students of
the Universily of Wisconsin.
Entered at the Postoffice at Madison, Wis., as Second-Class
Matter, December 22, 1899.

SUBSCRIPTIONS, $1.50 PER ANNUM. SINGLE CoPIES, TEN CENTS
(If not paid before March 1st, £2.00 per annum will be charged.)

Single copies on sale at the news stands and College Book Store.
ADVERTISING RATES MADE KNOWN ON APPLICATION

Address all Communications to the Managing Editor

BOARD OF EDITORS:
HELEN H. WARRINER, 00 ZACH A. CHANDLER, '01
CLARENCE L. NELSON, ’00 ARTHUR F. BEULE, '01
MILDRED A. CASTLE, '00 RALPH ROUNDS, ‘01
BLANCHE B. BRIGHAM,'00 HARVEY O. SARGEANT, ’01
FRED M. VAN HORN, *00 SARAH J. SEEBER, 02
ERIC W. ALLEN, 01 CLARA G. FROELICH, ’02
CHARLES E. ALLEN, '%, EpiTOR-IN-CHIEF

GEORGE H. SCHEER, 00, MANAGING ARTIST
M. W. McARDLE, 01, MANAGING EDITOR

LOUISE CR‘?‘_I(];(');,E'& ’n:s}-"‘-‘S.T MAxAGING EDITORS

HERBERT [

Future appointments to the staff will be made ona basis of contribu-
tions received.

are not to believe a word of it, even if it is true.—Kingsley.

ONE statement made upon information, to the
effect that one of the men referred to is now in the
University, has been found to be erroneous. This
correction of a somewhat immaterial fact is gladly
made, not out of justice to the Regents, for it has
nothing to do with the criticisms passed upon their
action; nor because the man himself has been in-
jured, for all possible efforts have been made on his
behalf for his reinstatement, and the information
upon which the statement was based came partly
from remarks of his own; but it is made solely be-
cause of the possible implication that the Faculty
had yielded to the request of the Regents. It is
true, blame could hardly attach to them if they had
followed what was in form a recommendation, but
under the circumstances might well be construed
asa command. But THE SPHINX is pleased to say
that they have not, and that the Faculty, as a
body, has uniformly maintained its original posi-
tion.

|
3
!
|
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Retaliation.

Any one who is in the habit of
going to the Hall realizes what is
meant when ‘“‘Howling Alley” is
mentioned. Not long ago Pro-
fessor Parker was conducting a
class in music in the lecture room
and added thereby to the racket.

Suddenly from the floor above
there came a terrific crash, and
then another. The noise con-
tinued for some minutes. At last,
growing anxious to continue the
class work, which had been inter-
rupted, he sought the cause of
the disturbance.

The professor was never more
surprised than to see two fair co-
eds attired with aprons and dust-
ing caps, carelessly throwing
chairs and other articles of furni-
ture out into the hallway.

““Ah, er,” stammered the in-
structor, ‘‘will you kindly defer
your spring cleaning until a later
date? You are disturbing us be-
low.”

““That's nothing,” triumphantly
smiled the senior, ‘‘we are only
retaliating. You disturb us all

" the time with your warbling and

pounding, and now it is our turn
to make a noise.”

THE SPHINX,

A Hen Affair.

About fifty miles
from Madison and
over fifty years ago
I attended a college
S where chapel exer-
cises  were held in
the early morning,
Y and it was not an
unusual occurrence
to conduct the exer-
cises by lamp light.
+ Every student hLad
* to attend these exer-
cises, and the old
saying, ‘“Where
drowsiness is bliss
'tis folly to arise,”
could not be appreciated by any one, for a censor
was always at hand.

Daylight was fairly coming, the students had taken
their respective seats, and the professors were as
usual lined upon the platform. A desk, in which the
Bible was kept, occupied a conspicuous position on
the platform. The officiating professor quietly and
solemnly walked toward the desk. Everything
was still and all were ready to offer thanks to God.
The lid was slowly opened, and suddenly a loud
cackling noise was heard, followed by a fluttering
of wings, and a woe-begone, well-nigh featherless
hen bustled from under the lid and partly hopped
and partly flew to the first window. There was
an interval of bewildered silence; the officiating
professor glared about him, irate and mystified.
Meanwhile the cackling hen, roaming from one
window to another, was finally permitted to leave
the sanctum after the students ceased their laughter
and after the professors regained their composure.

FeBlE

NEW COURSE IN POLITICS!

The Theory and Practice of Modern Politics.

Course Number 32. Applied political science:

143

A brief survey of present political methods, with
emphasis on the ways and means of thwarting the schemes and machinations of the dominant party.

The value of knowing how to engineer your campaign without an extensive study in such depart-

ment.

The secret of ‘‘how to get there,” and a true exposition of the astonishing expense of an aldermanic
campaign; the obvious economy of wholesale purchase and an incidental mention of the most reasonable

cigar manufacturers in this city.

Modesty in victory and its effect on future aspirations; the true

method of squelching over enthusiastic classes, and the difficulty of maintaining dignity in the presence

of such hearty approbation.

Three times per week, with hours to suit classes. Under

ALDERMAN SAMUEL E. SPARLING.
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At a Twelve O’'Clock English.

Dr. B—tty—What does De
Quincy mean in this passage by
a “‘baubling schooner?”

The Milwaukee Freshman—A
small beer.

A Hazeless Haze.

! (
(D q W
Elﬂl:ﬂ!h' {;;m '

lllf Il
: ‘come in

the course of nature to any ple-
beian freshman and carry no spe-
cial distinction with it. It came,
the freshman'’s spirit might be
chastened, and yet the victim
took no great joy or pride in the
fact or the memory. But to
achieve hazing as a junior or a
senior, that were an accomplish-
ment. Even to be considered
worthy of it from the sophomoric
point of view and to miss it, sim-
ply in the maze of chance, that

THE SPHINX,

were somewhat, that were a
memory. Whereby hangs the
tale:

One balmy spring night some
eleven years ago, a senior and
a junior were ‘‘bucking” together.
The senior member, of the class
of '89, we may call W. He has
been a worthy pedagogue these
many years, and is now the prin-
cipal of an important academy in
a neighboring state. The junior,
S, of the class of '90, has stayed
on at Madison all these years for
the express purpose of being on
hand to inflict this true story on

the patient readers of THE
SPHINX. Well, these two
ancient classicals were good

friends, and met together once
a week to prepare their Greek,
an elective two-fifths in Plato.
On this occasion W had come to
S's home on Francis street, where
the two hours from eight until
ten were pleasantly and profita-
bly spent with Plato. (Does any
reader suggest that the circle
probably numbered more than
three? Let him be assured that
no direct evidence exists to prove
that either Jowett or Bohn was
in attendance.) It was a glori-
ous night. So when W started
for his home, S offered his com-
pany. The friends were in the
best of spirits that evening. It
may have been due to the night,
it may have been due to old
Plato. Alas, the nightis a more
vivid memory than the Plato, and
one of the friends knows not now
whether they read that night in
the Apology or the Crito, the
Laws or the Republic. Sic tran-
sit! .

However, in good spirits they
were, and, after turning west on
Langdon street, they stopped to
annoy two friends by shying dirt
at their windows. The possibili-
ties of joy in this being limited,
both inherently and by the quick
appearance of their friends, they
sought a larger field of opera-

tions. They fortunately remem-
bered that a sophomore  friend
roomed on Langdon, just east of
Francis. This friend, now a suc-
cessful Milwaukee lawyer, may
be revealed or disguised by the
letter K. Now this K was a
mighty man in his clan, and his
clan of '91 was a mighty clan.
The classes of '89 and 'go had
been peaceful,and the theory ex-
isted that hazing had been abol-
ished at Wisconsin. This happy
theory the class of '91 had rudely
jostled. They started their mad
career by attempting to put in
the lake a graduate student in
engineering, ‘with a halter,” the
reporters said, and New York
papers copied. Then '9r used
to take freshmen from their rooms
on Langdon and adjoining streets
and convey them by boat—the
water route, it was called—to
the old gymnasium on the hill,
where were revived all the glo-
ries of dormitory court. Was it
a mere coincidence or was it a
fatality, that the old gym. went
up in smoke on the very
June evening when the class of
‘91 in Library Hall held its senior
class banquet a few days before
its graduation and dispersal!




But the tale lags. Thisis not
a history of the class of '91. Suf-
fice it to say, it considered itself
a glorious class and the aforesaid
K was one of its glories. At
least K always knew what hap-
pened, and there were not want-
ing those who averred that K al-
ways knew what was going to
happen about as soon as anyone.

So under K’s windows Wand S.

called softly. The window opened
and K’'s tousled head appeared
with an invitation to ‘come up.’
W and S were sorry to decline
but really it was quite too late;
however they wondered if K
knew what was happening. K
politely wondered. So S told
him news they had just heard,
how the freshmen had taken a
sophomore to the old gym. and
were hazing him, etc., etc. K
was incredulous and stated his
belief that his two friends were
trying to ‘stuff’ him. S protested
the truth of the tale. Now, K
and S had been room-mates one
year, and S had impressed K as
being a very guileless and truth-
ful youth. At any rate here was
scent of war, and so finally K
said, “I'll put on some duds and
be down in a minute.” But W
and S chose not to remain and
said they would go down the
street.and get out some of the boys
at Frawley's and at other places.

So they progressed in their
Paul Revere-like task—only Paul
rode and these two youths did
not have even a Bohn with them.
However their route was short;
on Langdon to Lake, on Lake to
State, on State to Francis, on
Francis to Langdon, they spread
the dire news and sent off their
recruits to rouse up yet others,
cheering them with the word that
K, the leader of the faithful, would
be with them soon. When these
four blocks had been traversed,
W and S felt tired and sleepy,
they thought they had better re-
tire—you see they really had no

THE SPHINX,

standing in a sophomore gang—
and so they quietly withdrew to

their homes and slept the sleep
of the just.

There was a curious expres-
sion on many sophomore faces
the next morning—even K looked
grieved—and happy and amused

appeared seniors, juniors and
freshmen. By degrees the story
came out. It seemed the little

crowd, which W and S so dis-
creetly left, grew to a big crowd,
and the noble '91 gang went to
the gym. and found the building
quiet but with doors unlocked!
So fortune favors the brave—and
the practical joker. Hence the
sophomores still looked for the
hazing freshmen and the crowd
still grew. After hunting the
streets, some venturesome mem-
ber of the posse suggested that
the noble class of 1891, as repre-
sented in its fighting men, had
been SOLD! When the crowd

numbered sixty or seventy and
the tower clock showed the hour
of 11:30, the unwelcome sug-
gestion became conviction and
the crowd dispersed, still loyal to
their saddened chief but breathing

145

vengeance against his two per-
fidious friends.

The joke soon became gener-
ally known, and the noble gang of
‘g1 suffered considerable chaffing.
That might not be; so within a
day or so, W and S were duly
informed that, nice fellows as
they were, they were to be hazed,
and that the hazing would occur
after the meeting of the literary
societies on Friday evening.
This amused seniors, juniors, and
freshmen, but the sophomores
were serious, and yet W and S
trembled not. They told them to
remember that three classes out-
numbered one! So quietly as
usual they went to their literary
society meeting. When the
meeting adjourned, W and S
were offered body-guards which
they tried in vain to decline.
The corridors and west stairway
of University Hall were packed
with students and there was a
large crowd in front of the build-
ing. But the sophomores seemed
to realize at last that three classes
were more than one and no offen-
sive action was taken. So W and
S went home in peace and missed
the hazing they had perhaps
earned. When S sees the stal-
wart form of H, a prominent
Madison physician, he remem-
bers that H, then a senior, in-
sisted on escorting him home,
even to the doorstep,. on that
memorable Friday evening.

Q. E. D., as the geomefry
used to say, viz: to show how an
upper class man may earn a haz-
ing and yet fail of payment.
Whenever the affair came up be-
tween K and S in after days, K
would look at S reproachfully and
say, ‘“‘You never lied to me be-
fore,” which ought to be a suffi-
cient explanation of this trapping
of a sophomore leader, or what
would become of sophomore
leaders and other human relation-
ships? But, alas! sophomore
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leaders are perhaps a thing of the
past, and this is therefore very an-
cient history. S, 'g0.

Thranen und Kussen.

Ach! die Sonne liebt dich, Bliimlein,
Bliimlein mit gesenktem Kopfchen!
Und von deinem nassen Aeugelein
Kiisst sie weg die Thrinentrpfchen.
Liebchen! triibt die thrinenvolle
Flut dir nie die Aeugelein?
Spiel auch du des Bliimlein Rolle,
Und lass mich die Sonne seinl
W. F. G.

SOME time ago, Mrs. Eaton
of the German department
did not receive her Scaredinall
regularly. Accordingly she made
a report to a reporter, who re-
plied: “If at any time you fail
to receive your paper, just drop
a kick in the box.” But as yet,
the instructor has not decided
how athletic terms can be used
in running a newspaper delivery.

CAPTAIN OF THE CRACK COMPANY.

THE SPHINX,

To——Who Asked for a Sonnet.

You ask me, Lady, to indite a sonnet

To your fair self; it isn’t asking much,

I must admit, if T could only touch

The proper theme and something pat upon it;

Your eye-brow, say, your soul, or new spring bonnet
And flowers thereto pertaining; topics such

As these are au fait, quite, could I but clutch

Them right end to; but how time flies! Dog-on-it,

Both quatrains gone already! who'd have guessed it?
I must have lost track hunting rhymes; I swan it
Seems strange, but here I am half through the sestette
In getting started, and I'll need the rest yet—
You asked me, Lady, to indite a sonnet;
I hardly could refuse—so there—I'"ve done it !

o PP (VIR Wi L

« What Happened to Jones.”

Secret meetings of the students were severely
condemned by the Faculty,—and that made secret
meetings all the more fascinating. The only place
that could be used for such purposes was one of the
class rooms, on the third floor of one of the col-
lege buildings. All doors were carefully locked
by a colored janitor, who for neither love nor
money would give up the keys. To get access to
that room taxed the ingenuity of the fellows for a
time, but not for long. One man would simply
conceal himself in a closet after the last lecture,
and then permit himself to be locked in. After
dark, he dropped a rope, which he had previously
provided, out of the window, and awaited results.
Soon three light jerks would be felt on the rope, —
that was the sign for hoisting. Up would come the
second man,—then after a while, another, and so
one at a time they came, each giving the mystic
signal on the rope, and all in perfect silence.

By and by, a certain professor began to have
suspicions,. and so concealed himself near the
building, on a night some weeks afterward. He
watched the dusky forms appear underneath the
window; he saw the three signals given on the
rope; he saw them in safety ascend; and when he
supposed they had all gotten into the coveted
mystic lodge, it was perfectly plain to him that he
had them all, and by his ingenuity in making this
discovery of the infringement of college rules he
would appear a hero to the Faculty. Carefully ad-
vancing, he emerged from his hiding place, gave
the three pulls; fastened the rope around his waist,
and began to go up. How he chuckled at his an-
ticipated victory over sinful students! But Prof.
Jones weighed 200 pounds; and moreover his head
was bald. A suspicion began to take root in the
brains of the men above. They were not used to
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hoisting so heavy a man; something was wrong.
With utmost caution, one fellow looked out of the
window, and saw—monstrum horrendum!—dang-
ling between heaven and earth was the dimly out-
lined baldhead of. Prof. J.

Terror, consternation, cold chills, and hair-
raising fright all came in quick succession to those
men in the room above; but Jack T. got his wits
together first, and in a stage whisper said:  ‘‘Fel-
lows, we've got him; he is ours to have and to
hold; let me fix him;” and then out of the window,
into the darkness, went Jack’s head, and in sepul-

chral tones, this is what Jack said: “‘Prof. J., you
are encroaching upon the holy shrines of the Mystic
Conclave; you are trespassing upon the Assembled
Brethren without the magic pass-word; and the
Noble Head of our order decrees that you are to
drop twenty feet to your mother Earth. But hold!
one promise from you to leave this sacred precinct,
and to bear no word of this event to the Faculty of
this college, will cause our Worthy Chief Hoister to
let you down in safety. Do you so solemnly swear?”
He swore. ¥. C. Elsom.

The Only Solution.

N January
10, 1892,a
man was

he was a clerk in an Exclusivitiits-
herrenschneidermeistermusterlie—

ferungsanstaltoberaufsichtskasse .
F. C. Sharp.

tle accounts with the professor.
Accordingly the class passed out
very slowly, and the aisles and
door were still full when Smith

came rapidly forward to the desk.
He spoke in a loud and excited

A Ste(a)rn(s) Reproof.

istreet. In HE professor had tone: ‘‘Professor, I am not ac-
thiss vest o S, customed to be spoken to as you
/ pocket A auered 8 spoke to me. It seems to me

they dis- ¢ sharprebuketoa that 4 student is entitled to gen-

S =

YWstudent. Mr. tlemanly treatment from his pro-
: fessors, and—" *‘Your apology is
accepted, Mr. Smith,” blandly
replied the professor as he disap-
peared into his office, leaving his
discomfited assailant to discuss
the situation with the crowd in

the door.

S covered
a Gartenbauausstellungeintritts-
karteabriss, and yet the police
authorities could not imagine
how the man met his death.
They also declared themselves
unable to identify him, but it
has always been my opinion that

Jdently a good
~ddeal disturbed
by it, and word
passed round the

2P class that at the
close of the lecture he would set-

The Wise Men Fall.

'Tis said Prof. Wilder was one of the early birds, and as the maxim goes, ‘‘the early worm catches
the bird,” so in this instance was the early bird caught by a wormy trick; for directly in the course of
the Wilder bird’s travels lay a fine, black, seal pocketbook, such as is usually carried by the gentle sex;
and like a hawk swooping down upon its prey the Wilder bird executed two or three graceful circles and
pounced upon the seal, sunk his talons deep into its hide, and essayed to rise with his prize; and would
probably have succeeded in doing so, for he is strong of wing, had not some heathen, forgetting his duty
to his neighbor, ‘‘to do him good,” done him badly, by securely fastening the seal to the walk; and had
he not glanced round to see whether all the world were watching him, and espied Prof. Comstock, a
block in the rear, and coming his way; but fortunately without his observatory; so he dropped his prize,
and soared away a sadder, wiser, Wilder bird, yet chuckling to himself at the thoughts of the observant
observatory reaching out his telescopic arms to draw nearer an object, that he might more closely exam-
ine its composition; and of telling how Prof. Comstock was April fooled.

Even the wise men who consult the stars, and search the heavens for hidden things are not proof
against the pranks of the small (?) boy on the first day of April; as was painfully in evidence, to the
wise man at least, when Prof. Comstock twice, thrice endeavored to raise a heavy wallet from the walk
opposite Ladies’ Hall; but 'twas securely anchored, and the walk, still frozen to the ground, refused to
yield; and ’tis whispered some of the fair ones were heard to giggle audibly; and ’tis well they were
not astronomical students; for in the language of the stars burst forth volcanic utterances, and sul-
phurous fumes of anger from the subterranean passages of the usually serene, calm stalk.
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The Nodding of Homer.

The erring tyro nimbly cites—
Whose Pegasus goes roughly shod,

‘Who blunders much, when much he writes—
That Homer, too, was known to nod.

NErp COWZ xa pan '

A A

O reckless bard, what vain excuse!
(Though “‘bard,” I fear’s, a mild misnomer;)
Take heed of this for future use:
"Twas not his nodding made him Homer,
JOSEPH JASTROW.

THE following “‘notice” was posted, a few years (By permission of Century Magazine.)

ago, on a fence in Morris county, Tennessee:  ‘If
any cows or oxen gits in these here oats, her or his
tail will be cut off, as the case may be. I am a
Christian man and pay my taxes, but I say damn
a man who lets his critters loose.” ERE S,

Senator Spooner’'s Buffalo Hunt.

Senator Spooner’s able argument on the Porto Rican bill has again reminded the country of his
great ability as a debater and jurist. It carries my memory back to the time he and the writer were in
the army, serving in the same regiment. He was then a boy, and had left the University of Wisconsin,
and went out as captain of a company raised by himself in one of the later regiments organized in Wis-
consin. He was one of the youngest officers, but the line did not show a more efficient one, and in
many trying emergencies he showed the mettle of the true officer. After the fighting was over in 1865
the regiment was ordered out into the wilds of Dakota to a little fort some two or three hundred miles
from the civilized frontier, and right in the heart of the Indian country. There the regiment wintered
and remained till the early summer of 1866. Several thousand Indians came down and pitched their
tepees around the fort, and to keep them peaceable a large amount of damaged rations were doled out
to them to keep them from starving, as the winter was one of great severity. In the spring, when the
grass of the prairies invited the buffalo northward, a great buffalo hunt was organized. From the Indian
tribes was picked a band of the most skilled hunters. The Colonel of the regiment and some dozen or
more of officers and men, mounted, left the fort in company with the Indian detail. Of this party no
one was more enthusiastic than Captain Spooner. After a two days march, they came up with a vast
herd of buffalo, and had a day of most exciting sport. Many buffalo were killed, and their flesh gath-
ered in for the garrison and Indian camp, both of which yearned for fresh beef. The sun was sinking
low, when Captain Spooner spied somewhat separated from the herd a monster buffalo, and spurred his
horse to give it chase. The animal led him a long race over the billowy prairie, and in the excitement
of the chase he forgot to take bearings. It was well into twilight before he could get alongside the
animal so as to give him the shot that would be fatal. Finally he stood over his fallen game; but, lo!
he was miles away from his party and the black night descended on the prairie. He was alone; the
night was chill. When the moon arose, he began to retrace his steps, but roamed around all night.
No answer came to his halloo, nor to the shot from his carbine, till ‘‘the yellow hairs of the sun began
to float on the brow of the morning.” Then to his call he heard far off a faint response. Soon he came
up with the Colonel of the regiment on a horse led by the Adjutant. The Colonel was in a miserable
plight. While pursuing a great bull of the herd, his horse had stumbled, fallen, broken his neck, and
injured the Colonel’s hip so that he was suffering the greatest agony. The Adjutant had placed the
Colonel on his own horse; and they, too, had spent the night, lost on the prairie, leading the horse and
holding the Colonel on. Captain Spooner immediately dismounted, and had the tired Adjutant take his
horse, and he led the horse on which the Colonel rode. With anxious eyes they walked from summit
to summit of the rolling prairie, scanning in every direction the horizon. It was well into the forenoon
before they were discovered by the Indian braves who had spent the night searching for them on the
illimitable prairie. Thus ended Captain, now Senator Spooner’s buffalo hunt, and his lonely night on
the prairie. The scene of this adventure is now in the heart of Southern Dakota; and over the ground
he traversed that weary night are now villages with all the conveniences of modern life and splendid
farms; but the Indian and the buffalo, the military post, the prairie wolf, and the solitude, are things
only of memory. EpwiN E. BRYANT.
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A Novel Duel.

The Professor Wins.

I know this story to
be pood, because all
my classes have
laughed at it, not alto-
gether perfunctorily.
It also has the unusual
advantage of leaving
the laurels with a pro-
fessor instead of with
a student.

In a certain college
a certain class in Greek
wished on some special occasion to have a recita-
tion ‘‘adjourned.” The professor refused the re-
quest. Therefore when the class met, each man as
he was called up answered ‘‘not prepared,” until
the nit of the class, playing on the local slang of
that college for failure—*‘to take a dead”—replied
with the present tense of a Greek verb, meaning,
“J die.” **Ah,” said the professor, imperturbably,
‘that is scarcely correct, it should be the imper-

N
-

HEY had agreed to fight it out in a duel,
and had met in a secluded nook well
hidden by trees. Each feared to be
guilty of the other’s death, however, at
the last moment; and at the word of command
neither could raise his pistol. It was finally
agreed to leave it to the toss of a coin. He who
lost the toss must step behind a tree and shoot him-
self. The toss was made, and the victim chosen.
With a despairing gesture, he said his farewells in
a broken voice and disappeared. The others
awaited the shot in frenzy of suspense. Finally a
report, sharp and clear, broke in upon the stillness,
and the victim ran out into their midst, crying,

fect to denote customary or repeated action.”

After applause the men recited.

Annie Crosby Emery.

““Missed, by Jove!”

W. H. Sheldon.

A Genuine Excuse.

A question whether or not an
anecdote is to be classified as a
joke depends upon a good many
elements. For example, I have

always been worried when some
people look pained and politely
sympathetic, while others laugh

over this little episode
educational experience.

At one period in the evolution
of the University's policy of con-
trol of student absences, a sys-
tem was framed which required
absentees to hand in written ex-
cuses. These interesting docu-
ments gave the reasons for ab-
sence and the class and date.
They were acted upon by com-
mittees of the Faculty. I had
the doubtful honor of serving on
one of these committees and of
hearing the following excuse
read to my fellow members:

“] desire to be excused be-
cause I was sick to my stomach
from Professor Turner’s class
May zo0.”

Now, if that student had been
well trained in the rules of com-
position and punctuation, it is
obvious that this story doesn’t
come under the conditions of the
request of THE SPHINX. I never
had the courage to examine his
marks in English.

Frederick ¥. Turner.

in my

One Joseph in the Lot.

— () UST not
’ the follow-

i ing Irish

ﬁ-. story ap-
) peal to
! those who
ol love the

-

gt f strenu-
2 ous life” as
g opposed
to one of harmony and ease?
It offers particularly delicious
vistas: of -a  joyous life ‘of
excitement to those of us who
carry a sparkle of Irish blood.

An old Irishman, father of a
large family of strapping sons, in
his old age found himself at a
disadvantage in the family set-
tos and was finally under the
necessity of appearing before a
justice to get his sons bound
over to keep the  peace. ' His
sworn complaint ended thus:

“Of my several children, only
my youngest son Mickey has for
me a proper filial regard, for he
never hits me when I'm down.”

—D. C. JACKSON.
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It was in the
hall near Pro-
fessor Parkin-
son’s room.
Now  he is
holding one of
t h e highest
positions in
the gift of the
people. Then
he was a jun-
ior, and a gen-
eral favorite,
though he did
wear to classes
his old mili-
Eary suit,
which had not
kept pace with his growth. His
hat was on his head and his hands
where his hands were wont to
be—in the side pockets of his
coat.

Down the hall toward him she

came with two of her friends.
With the gentlemanly instinct

NANBIE-
@é??&ﬁ«

LMGAY:

common to him, he endeavored
to take a hand from its pocket to
raise his hat. The endeavor be-
came a struggle, and blushing
and stammering, “‘I—I—I beg
your pardon,” in memory he still
walks that corridor amid the
laughter of the girls.

NSTRUCTOR in English —
What is the derivation of the
word boycott?
Freshman—I think it is a cor-
ruption of the two words, boy and
cut.

Two Bell(e)s.

It was twenty years ago, at William and Mary.
The colleze was at that time small, with only about
fifty students, Miss Arabella M. was the college
belle, and somebody said that eleven-tenths of the
fifty men were submerged by her charms. At any
rate, there was more jealousy floating around that
old college campus than the neighborhood could
conveniently contain. Walter L. was the newly
arrived freshman dude—the “‘rat,” as all new stu-
dents were called. Like the rest, he speedily suc-
cumbed to the heavenly charms of Arabella, and
that goddess raised no apparent objection; in fact,
she smiled more profusely upon the ‘‘rat” than was
her wont, and that is saying a great deal. With a
singular unanimity of spirit, the ‘‘student body” re-
solved either to lynch the favored freshman, or do
something: more terrible. They decided on the
latter; and. on one cold, windy, snowy night in
December, at 11:30 P. M., after Walter had come
to his room from his call, and after he had retired
and had begun to dream of angels, and Arabella,
and other heavenly things, sturdy hands forced
open his ‘door, and silently but grimly bore him,
as he was, neither clothed nor in his right mind,
over to Arabella’s mansion. A rope was placed—
not around his neck—but round his arms, which

were tied behind him, and the rope fastened to

Arabella’s door-bell.

fate.

was, that he

Then Walter was left to his

The conclusion reached by that freshman
either had to

ring Arabella’s

bell, or else he would stand there and freeze to

death.
was avenged.

He rang the bell;

and the *‘student body”
Fo O Blsom.
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WHERE IGNORANCE IS BLISS—

Pre-Homeric Simplicity.

=
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o <

~ HERDER, whom
we met in the Great
Smoky Mountains, was at
once the poorest and most hospit-

able man I ever saw. In his one-room log
cabin were two rude scaffoldings for beds, with
scanty ragged coverings, and the only other prop-
erty visible was three chairs, a water pail, a wife,
three children (the baby in a dug-out cradle), and
a mother-in-law. He had no corn-meal nor flour—
‘“‘was out,-an’ hadn’t no time to go arter none’—
but his little store of potatoes, bacon, beans, and
buttermilk was tendered with the grace of perfect
heartiness and sincerity, though he did apologize
more than once. ‘‘Boys, hit's mighty tough, but
ef you-uns kin eat it, you're more'n welcome to it.”
If it could have cost him a thought to give of his
scanty store, he and his were more than compen-
sated by what we could tell them of the outside
world, for in that lofty wilderness it was not the
age of post, much less of telegraph. It was the
last week of July (18835), and still we mountaineers
had not heard whether Mr. Cleveland had been in-
augurated- without opposition. He had an idea
that ‘‘Blaine was a savage kind of a feller,” and had
“‘hyeard ther might be a war betwixt the Repub-
licans and the Dimecrats; but he hadn’t hyeard no
mo’ erbout it, an’ he reckoned ther warn’t gwine to
be none.”

It would be a temptation to talk forever if one
could always have such eager listeners. The
herder had seen, but never ridden on a railroad,
while the others had nothad eventhisadvantage. So
they sat on the floor, the mother-in-law in the third
chair (chewing tobacco and spitting through a
crack in the floor) and hung upon our lips as east-
ern people listen to Indian tales. G S

A Smoke Nuisance in Ye Olden Time.

It was in the old days when University Hall was
the only building for instruction. One morning as
we all went up the hill the wind was blowing a
terrible gale from the northwest. We found nearly
all the rooms filled with smoke. This was not an
unusual thing at that time, for the stoves and fur-
naces in use seemed to treat us to just such a per-
formance every time we had a northwest wind.
This morning, however, the smoke was particularly
thick in the rooms, and
many of the professors
dismissed their classes
and went home. Others
not so lenient, with tears
- in their eyes,lectured to
weeping audiences. In
* the end it was too much

= for all and classes were

- dismissed for the day.
In the afternoon I met Patrick, the famous old
janitor, and asked him if the rooms were still full
of smoke.

*Y'is,” said he, ‘‘just as badly as iver. Ye see,”
he went on, ‘“‘the explanation of the whole thing is
jist this way: The wind goes up and it sthrikes the
dome and thin bounds right down the chimbleys.
It's quare too, but there’s chimbleys shmokin’ the
day that never shmoked befure.”

About five in the afternoon the wind subsided in
great measure, but still the rooms continued full of
smoke. Search was made everywhere for the
cause but it could not be found; till in their despair
Patrick and a few others climbed to the roof and
looking into the chimneys found each one expertly
stuffed with straw, and the fellows without their
lessons had no doubt succeeded in making a suc-
cessful cut.

No #“CAT FARM” NEEDED.
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A Doleful Smile.

The professor smiled in his easy chair,

The smile ran up till it struck his hair,

Then round down over his ears,

Then back to his eyes till they ran in tears,
Then out of his eyes around his nose

Till his face grew red as the reddest rose.

Next down around under his ears

And into his locks of sixty years.

Its force was great, and it curled them up
Like the shriveled tail of a poodle pup;

They curled and curled till the curls’ own force
Pulled them out by the roots, by jerks, of course,
And bald was the head as it looked to me
When the Prof. came in that night to tea.

The Triumph of 1903.

There is a certain house in
town, the upper rooms of which
are inhabited by three juniors
and a freshman. To be accurate,
there is a soph there too, but it
will be just as well not to men-
tion him, as too close a descrip-
tion of the premises and furni-
ture might lead to a disclosure
of the identity of the parties con-
cerned, which would not be alto-
gether advisable.

The freshman is a terror. He
has developed a thoughtfulness

A DEAD SWELL.

A SWELL SPREAD,

and finesse in the execution of
seemingly impracticable jokes
thataseniorlaw might be proud of.
He takes more delight in bother-
ing somebody than Prof. Stearns
does in shuffling his class cards
on Monday morning. And while
there is a charming air of infan-
tile innocence about him which
is quite irresistible as well as
effectively disarming of all sus-
picion, yet the variety of his dev-
iltries is equalled only by his
fiendish originality.

His roommate has learned that
when coming in after dark it is
advisable to approach matters
fully as carefully as one does
Sumner's ad. in the Scaredinall.
Our hero has a way of stringing
chairs, chunks of wood, and Ger-
man dictionaries around on the
floor that is wholly baffling.

The other evening the juniors
fixed things up for him some-
thing after his own fashion, with

At e S i b



a fairly successful outcome; and
since that he has been worse.
The two juniors across the hall
have been finding hammers, cold-
chisels (very), saws, and other
tools strewn promiscuously under
the lower sheet in their bed. One
evening they found their bed
clothes pinned together in a well
nigh inextricable mass. They
were obliged to extract sixty-two
pins before their bed was at all
habitable, and this in a cold
room and after they had made
all other necessary preparations
o retire.

But one of the sweetest delights
our hero has is to awaken the
juniors about an hour after they
have gone to sleep. This he does
by judicious pounding, shaking or
yelling; and the ecstatic expres-
sion on his face as the enraged
junior vainly reaches for a shoe
to fire at him, would be heavenly
if it were not diabolical.

THE SPHINX,

The last time this happened
the junior swore vengeance. He
would stay awake until midnight,
if necessary, in order to have the
pleasure of coming in and wak-
ing up that blankety blank fresh-

man.
Here the freshman evinced
consummate diplomacy. Skil-

fully he quietly enlisted the ser-
vices of the other two juniors in
his behalf. He put enough sofa
pillows under the clothes on his
side of the bed to make it look
as though he were there fast
asleep; then, taking a chunk of
wood for a seat, he went into the
closet and cheerfully munched a
doughnut (which he had induced
his roommate to swipe that
morning at breakfast), and told
the fellows they might announce
that he was sieeping nicely and
not expecting any attack.

In due time the blood-thirsty
and oft-abused junior appeared.

155

With what satiety of revengeful
joy did he pull off his heavy
slipper and stealthily approach
the unconscious form of the sup-
posed offender! Springing upon
the bed, he belabored the still
quiet sleeper with many a re-
sounding whack. In the fullness
of this sweet satisfaction he
poured out his very soul. In or-
der to make a closer application
of the theory of natural punish-
ment, he threw off the bed
clothes. :

And honestly, as he saw those
sofa pillows, as he climbed off the
bed and blinked staringly into the
enraptured features of the fresh-
man, who, of course, had been
watching him—and as he saw the
two other juniors rolling on the
floor in glee, the expression on
his face would have fried eggs.
Since then our hero has had
things as completely his own way
as a village hogbuyer adjusting
his own scales.

WHEN the Grand Duke Alexis visited Harvard College some years ago he was escorted by Presi-

dent Eliot to inspect several of the college buildings.

The Duke, as an officer of the Russian navy,

wore a cap and long coat resembling a kind sometime worn by Cambridge peelers. As the pair started
across the college yard, arm in arm, they were followed by a crowd of students and town boys; and
“‘What has the Prex been arrested for?”

one of the latter was heard to ask:

e S D G

EXCHANGES,

IANO TUNER—I called to tune the
piano.
Lapy—I did not send for you.
P1aNo TUNER—No, but the man next
*door did.—Cornell Widow.

A Diplomat.
SaE—Excuse me, you are standing on

my foot!
HE—OL, I beg your pardon. It isso
small I did not notice it.—Princeton

Tiger.

(44 1D the Freshmen take the Sopho-
more fence on Washington’s
birthday?”
“No; they let the photographer do
it.”—Yale Record.

¢ ¢ T UNDERSTAND that he was un-
der a cloud because he stole an
umbrella.”
“Yes; and he stole the umbrella be-
cause he was under a cloud.”—Harvard
Lampoon,

MPLOYER (fo clerk)—This is dis-
graceful, Mr. Penn; here I am at
the office first.
CLERK (deferentially)— Yes, sir; I
have always been taught to give prece-
dence to my superiors.—Lampoon.

ILLIE—Didn’t Shakespeare say,
“the apparel oft proclaims the
man?”’

NEeLLIE—I don’t know, but I suppose
they also had clothes loud enough in
those days to make proclamations.—
Chaparral. :

High Minded.

“Did you ever see a more concerted
fellow than that Bugler? They say he
is an atheist, and I believe he is.”

“I wouldn't like to go so far as that;
but I do know that he doesn’t recognize

the existence of a superior being.”—
Brooklyn Life.

AME ARKET—That’s a good take-
off at Weber’s.
Kye RoE—So? What is it?
Hame ARKET—The undressing scene
the third act.—Princeton Tiger.

Charity Elite.

Miss NORTH SIDE—Are you going to
the “Society for Providing Tenement
Children with Clothes” to-day?

Mrs., HYypE PARK—No, indeed! I have
no hing fit to wear.—Wrinkle.
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(¥4 HEY are after you—"
“Who?”
“W, x, y and z.”—Cornell Widow.

¢(T HEAR that Goldstein
the ball team; I
that he played ball.”
“He doesn’t, but the diamond attracts
him.”—Yuale Record.

is out for
didn't know

—Buy your shoes at the U. W. shoe
store. You will never regret it and
always buy more, for their shoes cannot
be beatin quality, prices, and styles, and
will not hurt your feet if you walk a
They do fine repairing,
and use the best leather. Come and
have your shoes mended to wear in wet
weather. You will find the place in the
Cardinal Block, 708 University Ave.

J. J. BUELLSSBACH.

hundred miles.

THE SPHINX,

ILL—I see that Piet Joubert is dead.
TiM — What! again? — Princeton
Tiger.

Extremes Meet.

“This is an awful high grade.”
‘“Yes, I've got an awful low grade
wheel.”"—The Chaparral.

RS. BEN EVLENT — You don't
mean to tell me you were ever a
poet?

Harvarp HasBEN—Yes, kind lady,
unfortunately I was. Dat wuz where
me feet first went astray.—Philadelphia
Press.

CODFISH ballis a dry gathering
compared to a beef tea. —The
Widow.

A Refutation.

If love’s what makes the world go round,
The stronger then this force,
The faster, if my logic’s sound,
The world would turn, of course.
Thus would my love for Mirabel
Thiow all the human race,
By increased force centrifugal,
Out headlong into space.
—A. W. Bell, in Life.
WALKED beside a Boston girl,
She was a maiden full sedate;
We talked about all animals
Herbivorous and vertebrate.

No longer will T try to talk,
And learned statements try to make;
She blushed and wept and left me
’Cause I spoke about a garter snake.
—Yale Record.

NEW, WELL LIGHTED

ROOMS, CENTRAL LOCATION, THOROUGH

COURSES, AND WELL QUALIFIED TEACHERS make the
Northwestern Business College

one of the best institutions of its kind for obtaining a practical education. Come and

see us in our new location opposite Park Hotel.

information,

Address the college for circulars of

A FINE STATE

of affairs exists just now in the line of
Easter novelties. We have a large stock.
The prices are low and the quality is excel-
lent. We buy our goods from the largest
house of its kind and are assured of all the
latest styles in Easter books, cards, book-
lets and ‘‘chicks.”’

COLLEGE BOOK STORE

BEGIN RIGHT
HOLLISTER’'S PHARMACY

First Nat. Bank Block, Madison, Wis.

Headquarters for Drugs, Surgical and Biological
Instruments, [licroscopic Sundries, and Toilet
Necessaries. Everybody wants the best thing
at the lowest consistent price. All goods as rep-
resented, fresh, new and up to the Standard.

We invite the student trade.

TELEPHONE

RILEY & SON

For FINE LIVERY
Either Phone No. 54
Corner Pinckney and Doty Streets

0Oshkosh Business College and
School of Shorthand and

Typewriting 1, cession the entire year. In-
dividual instruction. No examination on en-
tering. Office practice from the start. Students
taught to do by doing. Students assisted to
situations. Established 1867.

W. W. Daggett, Proprielor, Oshkosh, Wis.

ONIVERSITY
AVE. SHOE
STORE

Fine Shoes a Spe=
cialty. Prices the
Lowest consistent
with good quality.

Repairing Neatly and Promptly Done .

JOE DUNKEL
604 University Ave.

=

TRADE MARK.

LINEN
COLLARS

and

CUFFS

SELL WELL
WEAR WELL

Fit WELL
BUY THEM
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University Medical School

circulars of detailed information address
Dr. N. S. DAVIS, Jr.

reet, Chicago, 111,

For

ﬂ Geocl Bldg. ‘/%'hva whee

CHICAGO
MILWAUKEE AND
ST.PAULRY.

J

6383 Mlles of thoroughly equipped

road in Illinois,- Wiscon

sin, Towa, Minnesota, South Dakota, North

Dakota, Missouri, and the Peninsula of
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Michigan o o & o £ & £ K S

GEO. H. HEAFFORD, General Passenger Agent

P. L. HINRICHS, Freight and Passenger Agent

MADISON, WIS.

&’NWNU'NONO‘NU’N&NO‘NU‘U‘
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THE PHOTOGRAPHER

13 West Main St., Marston Block
For llllltdg and Up-to-

Rldgway
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The John Marshall Law School

107 Dearborn Street, Chicago.
FACULTY

SAME SHAPE
TWO QUALITIES

e 4
ARR@W
BRAND

‘M”
PENASCO | COLBERT

25<¢ each 2 for 25¢

CLUETT, PEABODY 8:.CO.

MAKERS

Kern’s
Saeeess

The Finest
FLOUR
Produced
OU RS IS
...MILWAUKEE... When you see an Overcoat made

by us you will be convinced that
we do the kind of work you want
done— the kind every tailor can

HENRY PECHER

BARBER SHOP

AND BATH ROOMS
414 State Street

not do. Try us.
L. J. OSTIN, Tailor

332 State Street, corner Gorham

Patronize American Industries

WEAR THE

Knox Hat

Matchless in Beauty
Superior in Quality

Artistic in Design

Sidney P. Rundell

Sole Agent for Iadison

Cr TNt
SPRING Hats

SOFT AND STIFF
MONARCH SHIRTS

FANCY AND WHITE

FOR SPRING
AND SUMMER

(UAMMEN, DAMIELSON & MUELLER

TAILORS

23 S. Pinckney St.
249999920

’Phone 435

WM. HOFMAN, Tailor. Repairingy Cleaning Neatly and Quickly Done. 129 State. Phone 59
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BETW.EEN
CHICAGO
MILWAUKEE
ST. PAUL
MINNEAPOLIS

AND THE

..NORTHWEST...

JAS. C. POND, G. P. A.
MILWAUKEE

Plankinton
H Ouse(-:eeeeeeemem

The Leading and Best Hotel
in the Northwest

RON

AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN PLANS

American Rate, $2.50 to $5.00 per Day
European Rate, $1.00 to $3.50 per Day

Cafe, Billiard
Room, Bowling Alleys, Etc.

Lunch Room,

W. E. KING, Manager

BARBER SHOP

Turkish and Russian

...BATHS...

CONNECTED WITH HOTEL PFISTER

The FINEST in the COUNTRY

MILWAUKEE, WIS.

DIRECT ROUTE TO

MILWAUKEE, CHICAGO

and all points

EAST AND SOUTH

. via..

Also to
Green Bay, Fond du Laec, Oshkosh, Ishpeming, Ashland, Du-
luth, St. Paul, Minneapolis, Winona, La Crosse, Huron,
Pierre, Oakes, Gettysburg, Clinton, Marshalltown,
Cedar Rapids, Des Moines, Sioux City, Coun-
cil Bluffs, Omaha, Denver, Salt Lake
City, San Francisco, Los Angeles,
PORTLAND, axp ALL POINTS WEST.
QUICKEST TIME. SERVICE UNEQUALLED.

Our Motto: ““The best of everything.”

CHICAGO & NORTH-WESTERN RY.

H. R. McCULLOUGH, W. B. KNISKERN,
Third V.-P. and G. T. M. G.P.and T. Agent.
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PAEDRUFF 15 A

ISEASE \w_. | Clhe Finest Custom Tailoring

L L T ' Establishment
PARIS
in the city”
is sold by druggists at $1.00 a bottle under FOR YOUR
a guarantee to free the hair, permanently A
from dandruff, toca se thick, soft, strong
| hair to replace thinned, loosened growths, SPRING SUIT

to cure the d:sease no matter how SBVEI’E

th of h tanding. what remedies
e fa ld B oklet fre

A R EREMER C0.,15- 21 LaS‘al!e st., Chicago

The Prices are Right...

- VM.J.GAY =

802 STATE ST,

Good Clothes S

Mean Much AR

(Good (honestly woven) Cloth
Good (strong, fast=colored) Lining
Good (pure dyed, not leaded) Silk Sewing
Good (Pure Linen thoroughly shrunk) Interlining
(Good (uniform and skilled) Tailoring
Good (properly fashioned, hand-cut) Style

This is the way all our Suits and Overcoats are made.
Your inspection is solicited.

SULLIVAN & HEIM
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