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Number of Round Trips

Increased

Between Eugene and Portland the number of daily round
trips by motor stage has been increased to eight, with a
like increase along waypoints. :

This announcement is an expression of the growing pop-
ularity of motor stage travel. As the number of users of
the motor stage continues to increase even more frequent
service will be given. For example, between Portland
and Salem there are sixteen to twenty round trips daily.

New stages are rapidly being put into service. Those
who as yet have not tried motor stage have a surprise in
store.

SPECIAL WEEK-END SPECIAL EXCURSIONS!
ROUND TRIP RATES ; p ;
Eugene to Portland ... $5.30 Special exeursion trips for col-
Waypeints, Similar Deductions lege men and women can al-
Rates also apply from Portland ways be arranged

to Roseburg

Telephone the Stage Depot in your city. In Portland the
number is Main 8611. In Eugene 360. In Salem 696.

They will give you all the information that you want.
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To Gain Prosperity.....

You must send out your ships if you expect them to come
in laden with financial prosperity for you.

And the best ship to send out is money invested in real
estate because it's the safest investment on the market today.

Your Opportunity is in the University City!

The tremendous stage of development in Eugene makes an invest-
ment in REAL ESTATE especially inviting to the home seeker or
investor. Building activity at the present time is on a par with that in
cities of 100,000 population and still there are no homes unoccupied.

But even greater activity is certain.

Eugene is the gateway for the new railroad to Klamath Falls, connecling the Willamette
Valley with Bastern Oregon. A mew highway is to be construected alongside this railroad.
In ten years the Greater Oregon will be a reality, New resources of timber will be opened
and there’s the advantage of keeping in personal contact with one’s Alma Mater.

Visit or write any of the following Realtors; they will gladly supply
: you with information,

Sam Rugh Realty Co. John T. Evans
Peterson & McCully Lawson G. Bradley
F. J. Berger W. B. Cooper
Prescott Company, Robert, ‘ D. J. Koupal

Eugene, Oregon
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Our Advertisers Will be Glad to Know You Read Old Oregon
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Make the Multnomah your meeting place
when in Portland

Delicious luncheons and dinners at very moderate prices.

MULTNOMAH HOTEL

PORTLAND, OREGON

KRERR'S

Cereals and Patent Flours

Oregon Made Products

EUGENE MILL & ELEVATOR CO.
IUGENE, OREGON
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Our Advertisers Wil be Qlad to Know You Reed Qld Oregon
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8.P. &8.—Northern Pa0.—C. B. & Q.

Telephons 140

LET Us PLAN
YOUR VACATION TRIP

We will be glad to outhune trips,.armnge tickets and sleeping car accommodaticns
check bagenge, furnish travel publications and jull information, by call ar telephone,

The Oregon Electric Railway will sell tickets to the Eastern points shown below,
and many others, and return, at the upusually fow farea quoted, daily May 22
to Sept. tith, good returning until October 31. One way via California slightly
A wide choice of routes and stop-overs are available in both directions.

ROUND TRIP FARES

Atlanta........... $122.40 Tres Moines. .. .. & A2.50  Montreab.......... $137.60
Baltimore......... 14641  Detroit.......... 110,47 New York .. 162.25
Boston, ., ......... 158.35 Duluth.. ...... 76.85 Omaha...... .. 11685
Buffalo.... o Indianapolis.... 104.99 Philadelphia...... 149.717
Chicago........... ansas City..... meyp  Pittsburgh. . 124.61
Cincinnati Memphis. .. 98.50 St. Louis 86,35
Cleveland......... Milwaukee. . ggqy St.Paul .. 76.85
Denver........... Minneapelis, . . ., 76.85 Washington. 146.41
Trains of Fame to the East
NorthCoastLimited  Oriental Limited

8.P.& 8., Great Northern,C.B. & Q.

For any details destred please call
ot our office, write or telephone

F. 8. APPELMAN, Agent,
Engene Station, Fifth and Willamette Streets

DRecoNELECTRIC

RAILWAY

regon
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An Explanation of Why

BUESCHER
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in the world.

‘avorite among the majority of
Whiteman, Krueger, Specht, As
a few examples.
They are so easy to play that w
welecome comparison.

Write for free catalog, ‘“The Origin of the Sax
Ingtrument

“The Perfect
Graduation Gift’”

M Saxophones Are the Best Saxophones

Buescher Instruments are made in the largest and fiuest equipped faetory

Drawn keyhole sockets, Snap-on Pads and other patented features combined
with their excellence of construction have placed the Buescher as a distinet

Seventy-five per cent of the record makers use Bueschers.

the nation’s greatest artists. George Olsen,
h, Santrey, Lyman, Oriole Orchestra are but

e can teach you the seale in ten minutes. - We

ophone,”” or for complete Buescher Band
catalog.

PIANOS — PHONOGRAPHS — SHEET MUSIC — RECORDS — PLAYER ROLLS

Seiberling-Lucas Music Co.

Portland's Great Music Store
151 Fourth 8t. Near Morrison

TWO of the most home-like hotels in Port-
land, in the heart of the shopping and
theatre distriet.

HOTEL SEWARD

where the Oregon Electric stops
at 10th and Alder,

HOTEL CORNELIUS
Two short blocks
from the Seward

Both are within several blocks of the
Auto Bus Terminal Depot,

W. C. Culbertson, Proprietor Seward Hotel
W. D. MeNair, Mgr. Cornelius Hotel

Seward Grill Continues at Popunlar Prices

Our Advertisers Will be Glad to

Now

Experienced men
easily can see that
my large stock ~of

Hard-finished -

‘Worsteds
Tailored to Measure

as Low as

$40

Latest shades in plain and fancy worsteds
to suit your preference—and Barkhurst's
guaranteed workmanship.

are ‘‘bargains’’ that can’t be
surpassed. Kven a ready-
made would cost you more—
if of same good goods.

See My Windows Today
RAY BARKHURST

Portland’s Leading Tailor
Sizth and Stark

.

[
now You Read Old Oregon
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Electric locomotives
draw long trains 650
miles over the Rocky
Mocuntains cn the
Chicago, Milwaukee
and St. Paul. Eventu-
ally most of the rail-
roads in America will

. be electrified — engi-

neers estimate that
this will save more
than a hundred mii-
liontonsof coalayear,

In the circle at the left is one of the electric loco-
motives that will replace the steam engines.

10 locomotives will
take the place of 25

The General Electric Company is
electrifying the Mexican Railway
between Orizaba and Esperanza.
On the first section-—with many
curves and heavy grades—10 elec-
triclocomotives will take the place of
25 steam locomotives.

Economies resulting from electrifi-
cation will repay the cost of the im-
provement within five or six years.

GENERAL ELECTRIC

Our Advertisers Will be Glud to Know You Read Old Oregon
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A GENTLEMAN E are in our aecustomed end- 1In good time, aud not fes soon) it is the upperclass family
OF PARTS of-the-year mood: very moral, that he is taken into. And, assuredly, it is not his old pen-

We find ourself asking everybody chant for washing windows or eleaning labovatories that
to eontemplate the good and beautiful, the significant and ©2'18¢s bim to be Laken up, either.

enduring. Perhaps it is the imminent departure of the seniors The middlewest s as s:elf-supporting and naive 'flb_‘)“t
and of a number of the younger faculty people who have self-snpport, we helieve, as is the far west. Middlewest ghls
made the year int.eresting.that sets us ﬁloralizing may go to college merely to escape the living-hurial of life

in a small middlewest toewn, bul the men, we think, are not
commonly heirs to large estates and ennui. Aud so we faney
that our youug English fellow will have a fuany time of it.

We feel like pointing out how noble the student body has
been in the gift eampaign; what an unusual Emerald Art
Rudd and his assistants have provided; how well the eampus
has behaved and how much it has done scholastically.

But especially we feel solemn about how well Karl On-
thank has been simulating a composite picture. For about
three months, he has been himself, he has been Ilean Dyment,
and he has been President Campbell. Mr. Onthank is really
very young and unmarred having but graduated in ’13.

- Nevertheless he has had to make many decisions in the last
three months that would have marked a much older man as
being astute and discerning. We wonder what his wife and
children think of his performance. But prohably he has so
little timeé left for them that they think in aggrieved terms.
His windows in Johnson Hall are lighted at least six nights
a week, it does seem.

OUR ENGLISHMAN IT beguiles our faney imweasar- ppAY AND FOOD CCASIONALLY the old days
' _ ably, the thought of the Amer-
ican banker in London who has established a fellowship in
any American middlewest university open to unmarried men,
graduates of Oxford and Cambridge. The fellowship pro-
vides £250 and tuition.

At the outset we wonder if any English graduate of Ox-
ford or Cambridge will apply for the fellowship. We wonder
if he would not so lose caste by doing it that it would take
many times £250 to assuage his feelings,

have to yield the palm to the
new, but wlen a fraternity man declares that it is a departed
day when members of other groups feel free to drop in and
eontemplate the fireplace or stay for a meal without a speeial
invitation, why then we take sudden alarm.

Oregon doesn’t visit any move, people zay. If that i
wholly true it is sad. But there may be a ray of hope in the
gloom. It must be remembered that there was a time when
the fireplace and the supper table were the hest and in faet the

But if, just faney, he should eome! Not being an in-  only places at which to visit. Few siudents had cars, with
stiuctor, he would probably not find his ohservations about the  which to make life livable; there were ne eating or Tounging
superiority of the English University over the American places near the University except the Oregana—and now
one sitting palatably and indefinitely with the. Airerican stu-
dent. And who would there be for him to make observations
with anyhow,

there are five or six; students werc usually solid enough in
theiv groupings that they fouud their intimate friends in
their own houses, and this made the exchange of even informal
In Euglish universities, we are creditably and frequently courtesies with other groups a greater event.
informed, there are not regzistered tradesmen’s sons. One But fancy, now, how long a line you would have if you
doesn't know fradesmen’s sons. Even the American who may set end to end, in the faghion of the geographical readers,
have had some taste of self-support in his own eollege, finds, all the little confidential heoths in Eugene where you can
when he arrives at Oxford, that if he is taken up a bit (all get a coke and release an idea. Fancy what a solid Wock of
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garrulity you would have if you grouped all the rcoming
houses where people take refuge from their fraternal ties
and erpress their individuality. Consider the vibrations that
would be set up if all the free discussion elubs met in a single
room on a single night and shot each other with ripe ideas.

As the campus grows, as Inevitably it must, one visits with
those he happens to eome in eontaet with; but something
in his own tastes or preferences governs that happening.

To see the old days go undoubtedly has its ache. Life is
forever full of the good and the mew, but the good at any
given moment never looks very new, and the new never seems
wholly good.

THE PERILS OF
REVERSE

CTIVITIES in college have

done ag mnech for colleges, we
helieve, as have the courses of-
fered. We believe the Ameriean college, suddenly stripped of
its activities, would become dull, ineffective, badly run and
tlavorless, We helieve that even its pedants would be horrified
by the type of student they would presently be giving dizzy
grades to.

Colleges do not need to be stripped of aetivities to get
student life eured of futility. Students are very nearly run-
ning many of our best institutions—as managers of theze
would quickly find ont if the work was tossed back upon
them. Studenis do not, one and all, require to be freed from
activities.

What would happen in any eommunity if anything that
provided more exhilarating life for many of its members
were suddenly, or even gradually, remeved? Well, some of
its members might take on more work, but most of them
would find themselves with idle hands. And there is an al-
leged association between idle hands and the devil. .

On this campus it has been declared that the work i§
concentrated among too few; that they are too busy and
others have too little to do. But a greater evil is the too even
distribution of activity among the classes. Freshmen must
be kept busy; so must sophomores; juniors have the habit,
and seniors hate to drop out of a life that they are sure
needs them.

But the truth is that if juniors and seniors would grad-

ually withdraw from those activities in whieh they have’

done faithful service but which no longer interest them chiefly,
they would eonfer a blessing on others and individuality on
themselves.

THE UNIVERSITY'S THE appearance of this year's
UNOFFICIAL Oregana upholds fairly well
HISTORY the theory that it takes more than
an edueated heart to produce that
volume. Apparenily it also ealls for a firm mandible and the
ability to get along withont much sleep. It is tacit that the
editor knows a good deal ahout the technique of publishing.
The Oregaha purports to he the unoffieial history of the
University’s ount-of-classroom life. While the Emerald is the
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campus’s best photograph, the Oregana has a chance to be
an artist’s study. No Oregana editor, though she must worry
about type and engravings and whether houwse pletures are
in, 13 or should he willing to think of herself as the assembler
of a catalog.

The best Oreganas, in the eyes of the student body, will
continue to be produced by those editors who know publish-
ing, who ean be stern without alienating their staff, and
who ean organize a job so as to outlive it. Still the most
distingnished beook will be produced by the editor who has the
truest perception of what Oregon esgentirlly is.

It seems a wise tendency that is electing seniors for Ore-
gana editors, The editor thus has the advantage of longer ob-
gervation of the eampus, and she ean have the confidence of
work on a previous volume. The Oregana is not a task to
plunge into armed with courage only.

F one had been editor of Oup
Oreaon for 28 years, he would
probably be able to retire without
calling attention to the fact. But having been editor but
three years (two of them consecutive) we have yet to develop
the fine flower of philosophy that blossoms in perfeet silence.
Frankly, we have carried in our breast, warm and handy,
several bombs these last two years, longing to throw them
and get the relief of a loud noise. All editors do this, though;
and most of the bombs bhave finally been disearded to the

A LAST LOOK
‘ROUND

- wastebasket, disecarded and virtually forgotten.

In the middle of the night we have written many a letter
to the alumni association recommending that Oip OrREGON
be disecontinued, We have said solemnly in these letters that
it was ecruel and unethieal to ask an alumni magazine to
support itself to any extent from advertising; and that with-
out more office help and more certain and more eompre-
hending aid from those to whom we are responsible one
was a nut to contitue an uphill joh. These letters still wait
mailing.

However, during the last two years we have learned several
things that we do not believe anyone else at Oregon knows
as we know them. They are after thiz fashion, and worth
setting down perhaps:

1. That you make an alumnng, if you ever make one,
while he is still on the campus.

2, That the University eonsisis inseparably at all times
of three parts: its alumni, its student body, and the student
it is reaching toward. ]

3. That if an alumni magazine is not a recognized and
supported and representative enterprise of the University, it
has no eause to exist. If it must diseover its own support and
recognition, it must become readable to iis advertisers and
those purchasers in whom its advertisers are interested: the
student body. This makes it neeessary to rule out some ma-
terial the University would like to see put before its alummi
and to admit some that the University no doubt regards
as medioere if not really trifling. ‘

4. That no alumni publication will make headway or gain
distinetion so long as immediate returns for money and ef-
fort spent are expeeted; that Oip Ormsgon in particular,
in matters of circulation, advertising, and general inierest,
must be permitted its own type of long-time investment.

5. That to derive your authority from one souree and to
owe your respensihility to another is to attach fo your per-
son a good sized hornet’s nest.

These are our discoveries. Besides we have several be-
liefs;
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That there is probably not a more loyal nor more apprecia-
tive hody of alumni than Oregon claims; that no one is more
" greatly deserving of worshipful respect and affeetion -than
the president, and that to work under sueh a man is to be
fortunate; that the Oregon ideal is still sound and Oregon
democracy move demoeratic than it ever was.

In passing we should like to praise our mailing assistant,
(lec ‘Base; onr department editors, Rosalia Keber, Margaret
Skavlan, Webster Jones, Joy Gross, and Fugene Short; and
our advertising manager, John Dye, and his assistant, Paul-
ine Bondurani. Dye has done a heroic piece of work in the

face of diseonragement, indifference, and the natural distrust
of persons seeking to lift and spread anything from an old
groove,

We should like to remind our readers, in farewell, that
if our suceesser gives them a different Owp OregoN from
ours, it probably will be just as good a one. It is conceivable
that it may be eonsiderably better.

WHEN 18 AN IT is Phi Beta Kappa’s own busi-
HONOR SIGNAL ness whom it eleets to member-

ship. Yet the outside world does
not refrain, because of that delicate consideration, from ex-
pressing its views about the choice. We do not find our-
selves above such expression, gratuitous as it may be.

We should like to suggest, though it may seem neither
kind nor taetful to do so, that at Oregon Phi Beta Kappa
tends to recognize not too few but too many.

What does Phi Beta Kappa congider in its elections?

It considers scholarship. It arrives at scholarship, we are
aware, by eonsulting grades in the registrar’s office. It gets
a student’s numerical average; it considers whether he has
been liberal in his choice of subjecis; no doubt it eonsiders
his character.

But we do not believe it has heen able to investigate
seniors’ lives far enough to disecover whether they are given
to individual thinking or given only te a beautiful and in-
dustrions medioerity

(irades are grades. The idea that they are not of them-
selves distinguishing does not come, however, from persons
who had thought themselves negleeted in the reeeut spring
elections. The idea comes rather from persons who are pround
that Oregon has attained Phi Beta Kappa and who desire
that it be maintained as a high and signal honor.

Not only unkind and taetless, it is probably also dangerous
to look too closely at the gift that has been presented ome's
friend. Perhaps the offense is somewhat mitigated in the
giver’s eyes by the suggestion that the giver was too generous
jnstead of not generous enoungh.

OLD OREGON 9

ARE YOU
INTERESTED IN
OUR NEEDS?

: E should like a letter from:
1. An alumnus who is en-

paged in some oceupation that he
thinks other Oregon men or women
should know more ahont.

2. Av alumnos dn England, Spain, Russia, Australfa,
Afriea, Bouth America. We liave had po such letter all year,

3. An alunnus who has found some unexpeeted use for
his Oregon training.

4. An alwonus who has found Oregon memory sweeter
than he expected to find it.

Our anonymons communications have been reduced from
some four last year tv some two this year, and one of the
latter we print in this issue hecause of the interesting nature
of the statements made in it. However, we carefully evade all
respounsibility for if, as the reader will perceive in our six-
point note. We have not been able to decide whether anony-
mous letters are a sign of malicious readers, stupid editors,
an unreadable publication, or absentminded correspondents.
And the reduction of the supply by fifty per cent throws
us into even greater tremors of uncertainty. It is the
amplification of mystery.

WILL HE BE
JUNING?

E wonder what the alumnus

will think when he learns that
the old inelegant term “pigger™
under which he took out his lady friends for four years has
been indicted and thrown out of the college voeabulary. In
its stead reigns a new word, “Juner.”

At Junior week-end Emerald copy-readers discovered that
the old word was really so without synonyms that it was for-
ever in use. Moreover, they objected to it. Some other word,
they felt, would please as well, and, when it became estah-
lished, it might even please better.

A contest was announced, and for several weeks the
Emerald made commendable efforts to get suggestions, of-
fering a money prize for the best. The result was “Juner.”

While the new word may connotate certain delicacy and
beauty not inherent in “pigger,” we question whether the
stalwart athlete, dragging his woman to a hot beef sandwich
on a black and dismal night some next November, will refer
to himself as heing out janing.

So great a weekly news-magazine as Time dares refer to
its own misstatements as heing ‘“‘ignorantly” made. How
great a relief there must be in publicly admitting ignorance
and heing able to get away with it. We have always joked
about mistakes in Oup OregoN—Dbut with a sense of there
being hroken eggs farther down in the basket.

Mr. Houser; Mr. Short
Our cover this month was designed by Tvan Houser, who is also
responsible for the design (Jup ORkcoN is making more and more
use of, the two fir trees against a setting sun. Our editorial page
drawings last ionth and this are the work of Xugene T
(“Bunk’) Shori, who conducts our humor seetion,



10 ; OLD OREGON

June, 1924

The Doc who Thrilled Eugene

By HERBERT THOMPSON

HENEVER scenes of old Eugene begin to play on the

sereen of memory, there is sure to eut in, sooner or later,
the impressive figure of Doc Tucker. There were perhaps other
more important men in town; but, like a well-known sarsaparilla
of the period (a course of sarsaparilla was as inevitably a
part of spring as the blooming of flowers), Doe Tucker was
“peculiar” to himself, His distinztion was personal. He was
tall and majestie, with a ercp of black hair that formed ring-
lets above his white collar, huge flossy mustaches curled at the
tips, and heavy, classically modeled features, His dress was
marked by a certain sophisticated elegance. He affected the
Prince Albert and a big, black Btetson. His jewelry was rich
and ornate. I particularly recall the charm that dangled
from hiz weighty gold wateh chain—a polished melar inlaid
with geld, which fasecinated me during my moments of anguish
in his plush-upholstered operating chair,

The Doe, during his first phase, led a simple life, quite
idyllic in its way. There were ne automobiles to hasten his
leisurely and dignified passage of Willamette streef, no phones
to break into his night’s rest, no movies to dull his pleasure
in the shows presented from fime to time by amateurs or tour-
ing professionals in Rhinehart’s Opera House.

Very little oceurred to vary the routine of the Eugene day.
“Thig routine could be well viewed from the window of his
white plastered office by the eomplacent Doe, while the help-
less patient in the ehair, with suffering eyes and a lone, de-
fective tooth visible through the sheet rubber, employed the
shert respite in. gratefully wiping a druling e¢bin. Then the
Doc would return with a gentle smile, wipe the drill with a
dank towel, and start the foot pedal, or hegin to ram gold
leaf with a miniature gledgehammer,

Ordinarily, there was not much to see through the window
except a somewhat distorted view, due to the irregularities
of the glass, of a graveled street lined with one and two-
story brick buildings, the older plain and squarish with great
iron shutters and deep windows, and the newer with oriamental
sanded-zine fronts, above which towered the three stories of
the Hoffman House. The routine events were the meeting of
the morning and afternoon trains, when the gaily painted
buses of the Hoffman House and Baker House would earry one
load of urbane, immaculate, citified drummers to the Depot
‘and return with another load of the same., Mr, MeClanahan’s
big truck and the leather-upholstered cab from Bangs’ Stable,
eontributed their share o this metropolitan activity.

Happy in his young and pretty wife and attractive little
daughter, his snug littte home with its beds of sweet posies
against the picket fence, the life of Doc Tucker might have
read like a pastoral romance (it began on a farm) but for an
event that left him a changed man.

-Bpring was fast passing in that erucial year and the Glori-
ous Fourth lay in prospect, when the close companionship be-
iween Doe Tueker and Prof Hepburn, teacher of piane, violin,
cornet and voice, began to be noted and commented upon.

To revert to the Fourth, Eugene lad planned a new high
mark in celebrations for the Valley. The town council dipped
inte its funds. Merchants passed the hat fo the same end.
Hose teams {rained for the prize races in the back streets dur-
ing the long twilights. The militia drilled in the public sehool
yard. . And the band practiced nightly in the opera house,
bringing its harmonies to sudden and horrible discords when
Prof Hepburn waved an angry hand for a repetition.

In those days, which were prior to chambers of commerce,
a town’s reputation was measured by its band. The Eugene
band was what might be called a good, plain band, composed
of lusty and willing blowers. Its battery of cornets, which
eould be heard two wiles on any still evening, was ably sup-
ported by altos and compah horus, including one of the five-
gallon variety, A piceolo and a couple of clarinets furnished
the frills, and the usual bass aad snare drums the punctuation.

The sceret was noised about that an order for band uni-

forms had been plared in Chicuge. Aud the neighbors said
that Doe Tucker had been seen of mornings.in his back yard
practicing whirls and flourishes with a broomstick—unseemly
capers for a man of dignity.

Now the Fourth in the lafe eighties was a glorious Fourth
in the full sense, a Fourth that sounded like a battie line and
smelt like the hereafter that awaited Bob Ingersoll. It was a
day of pageant and thrills, a day that reached into the depths
of the backwoods, a day when the eagle sereamed and Free-
dom unfurled her banner. The air of the Fourth was so
charged with patriotism that o foreigner present would have
been tempted to kill himself in envy.

The official program always began with a sunrise salufe
of twenty-one guns; and a thundering noise a good charge
of .black powder makes between two anvils, especially with
Skinner’s Butte as a sounding board. And while the anvils
boomed, small boys set off their first bunches of firecrackers
and their fathers hanged blank cartridges in their family fowl-
ing pieces.

The particular Fourth which was to mark a chapter in the
artistic development of Doc Tucker opened hot and dusty, ideal
weather for a celebration. An investigator on the bald tep of
the Butte might have traced the lanes leading into town by
their streaks of dust. Through the hooded bridge over the
calm, deep Willamette, up the green howered road along the
Mill Race, and from the spreading wheat fields reaching off
toward Yaller Dog and Junction, came steady streams of farm
wagons, hay wagens, spring wagons, coaches, carriages, buggies,
buekboards, carts and saddle horses. The town eommons and
unfeneed lots would soon be turned into camping grounds.

Meantime, householders in shirtsleeves played the garden
hose upon the dust pockets in the rutted streets and, mindful
of firecrackers, prudently wet dewn the crops of dead grass
and dog fennel at the edges of the board walks,

The great event of the morning, in one sense the supreme
event of the day, was the parade, which symbolized the power
and majesty of State. There was something thrilling in the
preliminaries—the unacecustomed crowd in the streets, and the
paraders passing self-importantly to their several peints of
rendezvous. Militiamen in square-cuot blue uniferms, with shal-
low forage caps set at a jaunty angle, firemen in double-
breasted red flannel shirts and great lacquered helmets, hose
team boys in racing costume with long black stockings and
black sateen knee-breeches, little girls of mincing gait, clad
in white with gilt paper crowns, who were to impersonate
the thirty-eight states and ten territories on the Liberty Car
(a miracle of carpentry and flowely decoration set upon Mr.
Mec¢Clanahan’s truek), G. A. R. Veterans in blue suits and brass
buttons, and the bandsmen, all gave our downtown a celor,
movement, pieturesqueness and earnival spirit rivaled only by
Circus Day.

The band formed in the Court House Square, How changed
the square from the ugly plet about which horses trampled
at the hitching poles when the farmers came to town, so ugly
a plet that the stores turned their backs upon it. Now, like
Main 8treet, the Square was transmuted into a thing of gaiety
and beauty with colored bunting, evergreens and the stars’
and stripes. Enterprizing youths were erying their wares
from green lumber stands sef against the store backs—ice
enld strawherry lemmo, popeorn balls, coffee and sandwiches,
ice eream, taffy slung and drawn from a steel hook and
freshly clipped with shears, and flags and firecrackers. A
bunting-swathed speakers’ platform stood gauntly in the

* Court House yard, faced by benches of raw lumber on which

people sat gingerly after a preliminary look for piteh and
grlinters.

As the time appreached for the parade, the erowd began
to arrange itself expectantly along the edge of the Main
Street sidewalks, a crowd pecunliar to an individual and un-
atandardized age. There were young bucks from the country
in atriped seersucker eoats and skin-tight trousers flaring

NOTE—Some old timers, recalling the incidents related here, may object that the Doc's name was not Tucker. Perbaps it wasn't—H. T,
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ever the tops of congress shoes, rustic beauties whose white
gowns were sashed with pink and baby blue, stout farm
matrons in black bombazine, farmers who cultivated every-
thing exeept their whiskers, harrassed women with mewling
babes and whining children hanging to their skirts, bumpkin
lovers nibbling sentimentally from the same popeorn ball,
small boys with taffy-smeared faces, amused onlookers who
had been in eities, and mixed through it all, the snapping,
fizzing and popping of fireerackers, the pungent smell of
firecracker smoke and stroug perfumery, and the odors of
toil from those who bad ridden long and hard.

Then, above the popping of crackers and the hum of talk
passed the word of ‘‘Here she contes,” followed by a distant
blare from the and.

The parade led the events of the day, the band led the
parade, and Doeec Tucker led the band—the band that Prof
Hepburn had drilled, the band that sent clear to Chicago
for uniforms.

Doc Tucker was drum major, and more. He was the per-
sonification of worldly glory. He epitomized a great moment
in history. In any case, he left the younger and more un-
sophisticuted folk with hanging jaws and blinking eyes. And
why not, for his like had never been seen in Kugene, not even
excepting the minstrel shows and the ecircus. For red of
reds and blue of blues, for braid, frogging, fringe and for mag-
nificence of epaulet, his uniferm outdid itself. And the busbee!
It was huge, black and shaggy, with a triangle of red cloth
hanping jauntily over one side and a black leather strap
looped under the lower lip. The strain imposed by the
busbee on the Doc’s physical endurance was indicated in his
hectie coler. Bnt the tailor, with merciful forethought, had
placed in the rear of the coat, above the tails, a hook from
whieh was suspended a small, ornate forage cap, which might
replace the busbee on off-duly periods. This cap was to the
busbee as a lLalf-pint to a bushel, and by its smallness fixed
the greater attention on the great hairy, black headpiece with
the red flap. To see the Doc¢, prancing majestically to the
mugic and topped with the busbee brandishing his gold-balled
baton with the skill of a master, was a thing for which Eugene
was unprepired. The parade, it was hel

On advanced the Doe, eves to the fore, but not una.wm
of his triumph, while feelings of something like envy passed
dewn the line of paraders. The populace had eyes only for
the Doe. The other principals took a minor place. In vain
the Grand Marshall, with tri-colored sash and flowing rosette,
galloped up and down the street on Bangs’ best saddle horse.
The irritated Fire Chief in great black-lacquered and red-
shielded helmet bawled his loudest through his shining speak-
ing trumpet to the red-shirted, black-helmeted men drawing
the garlanded handpump fire engine aud the long, low,
rakish hook and ladder wagen with its dangling rows of
leather bhuckets. The militia Captain seemed peeved as he
hep-hepped his company and shouted fierce and harsh military
commands. Even the Goddess of Liberty locked neglected as
ghe sat majestically among the proudly self-conscious, gilt-
erowned little States on her float,

The Doe, in fact, had the day to himself. During the
solemn literary exercises at the Court House, where an im-
ported orator evoked the shades of cur Conseript Fathers, in
the exciting hose races in the afterncon, when the rival teams
sped down the street from Professor Bailey’s house to attach
the hose at the fire plug by Peter’s Store, stop watehes mark-
ing the time from the pistol shot to the first squirt, and for
that matter, even when the Plug Uglies put on their comieal
travesty of the morning’s parade with an imitation Doe
Tucker at the head of a ragtag band, the real Doc Tucker
had the glory all to himself. At night, he was the social light
when the crowd polkaed, waltzed and quadrilled on the open
air platform beneath the Court House maples. Only the fire-
works at the Butte’s edge offered effective rivalry.

80 passed the Glorious Fourth.

Te have expected the Doec te have remained unmeoved
by bhis triumph would have been to ask him not to be human.
As the days and weeks and months wore on, he seemed to
march to the strains of invigible bands as he went to and
from his office. And he earried his black Btetson like a bus-
bee.

Vaeation passed. College opened, Memories of the
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Fourth were growing dim when the Guard and Eegister
astounded our good people by anncuncing that Doc Tucker
and Prof Hepburn had brought jointly into the world the
grand opera of Uncle Tom’s Cabin.

At that time, Bugene still lived in the pioneer tradition
of neighborliness. An amateur play, because of its human
side, made a stronger appeal than a professional play. But a
local work, the joint effort of loeal author and loecal eom-
peser (Prof Hepburn was a legitimate Iugenite by virfue
of ryenouncing allegiance to Franz Josef) was almost too
mueh. So the development of the opera was followed step
by step, as reports were brought back from rehearsals by mem-
bers of the cast. The chorus of happy negroes was large
and required econsiderable driiling, yet certain points of
characterization remained in the dark up to the final dress

rehearaals, so that they eamec upon us ou the opening night
with the full foree of novelty,

Here is the football team of 1902, The man in the middle, ab the
back, is Marion Dolph, coach, whe came to Oregon from Williams
College, and who expected, it is said, that his squad wbu!::l be as
wild as Indians. The type of coaching he gave them. did ot meet
everybody’s ideas of the proper thing, and Fred Zeigler, the man
at the extreme right, came back afier greduation to help the team
through' a preity suceessful seuson. Zeigler s now practicing medi-
cine in Portland. The other men standing are (reading left to
right): Elmer Wright, monager; Henry McHinney (néw a re-
gent); F. G, Thayer, now practicing medicing in Ashland; Seth
Kerror, practicing medicine in Eugene; Ray Goodrich (de-
ceased), ' Below them, seated, are: David ‘Grahdm, who is in the
shoe business in Rugene; Forter Frizzel; Jordan, who g in the
insurance busingss in Portland; Homer Watt§; Chandler; Clyde
Payne, who was later president of the Ashlend normal school.
In the fronf row are: Joe Templeton, now an attorney in Seatlle;
Williom Murphy, row leerhing in the high scheol of commerce
in Portland; and Virgil Earl, now athletic
director at the University.

Rhinehart’s Opera House seldom had a ehance to justify its
name. Its owner, the locul theatrical trust; had two halls in
Lis wooden corner building, facing different streets. One of
the halls he used as a grocery.- This arrangement was later
changed, but whether because the grocery made “a hetter
opera house or the opera house a better grocery was mnever re-
vealed. i

The hall in whiech Uncle T'om’s Cabtn was to be sung was
oblong, plain plastered, with bleachers in the back for gallery,
and plain strong chairs whieh could be skidded out for dances
and bazars. A large oil lamp was suspended from the ceiling
near the stage, oil footlights were pilaced bekind verticle tin
reflectors, and the drop curtain, a masterpiece of the sign
painter’s art, served as a complete commereial directory of the
town, ’

In that primitive and neighboriy age, the premiere of
Uncle Tom’s Cabin made a stir impossible today, when public
taste is so jaded by movies B v

= {Continued on Page 21)
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Under the Gargoyles

A SUGAR and water man may be pleased with a sugar and
water necount of himself. A man who is not sugar and
water—but the converse may not follow, though it ought to.

A University school that, breaks no hearts, shatters wmo
naively conezived ideals and influences no destinies can usually
be dispatehed without mueh ade. But one whose atmosphere
is a degree harsh, whose machinery far from being hidden is
rolled out especially for the publie to lovk at and be impressed
by,—such a schaol can not be draped with an innocuous adjective
or two and forgotter,

And so Dean H. C. Robbins and his sechool of business ad-
nministration cannot be analyzed statistieally and returned to
the shelf,

In the eampus mind Dean Robbins is his school. And the
campus mind is an astute one, whose predictions come frue,
When it says Dean Robbins domibates the school of business
atdministration it has perceived the truth.

Let us consider him: a short, ruddy man with frosty eyes,
whose willingness to tell people they are dolts or erocks has
actually inereased his stature a good six inches, Hig mouth
buttons down at the sides like a cleaning establishment laying
pleats. Then he impales the objeet with his eynical eye. And
whatever was supposed to stick, it will soon be seen, has stuck.

Thoto by Kenneli-Ellis, Eugene
I, E. (0. Rebbins, dean of the school of business
administration,

SBelect your prineiple. Name it. Ride it. Don't get off
under any ecircumstances. There is the dean’s theory. Rules
were not made to he broken; and exceptions are not made at
all. Heaven will be n waiting room where nobody asks for
special consideration.

Al] this should not imply a hard man, hard in all causes.
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Being a series of articles on the
deans of the Universily.

There are thonsands of things it is not worth while to be hard
about. But when it ecomes Lo saving something or someone,
there his full will gets play.

To the end that no student who might make good in busi-
negs administration is Jost to that cause, Dean Robbing sits up
nights and abandons fiching trips. It was for this that he last
vear brought in his mentor system. Under it, any underclass-
man who is doing badly is trailed by an upperclassman, a mem-
ber of the honor societies, who makes the youngster’s aequain-
taneeg and attempts to find out what ails him.

Mentoring or being mentered will not sound like a spring
pienie to the major in art or the freelancer in journalism. But
it is alleged that the babies in business administration are learn-
ing by degrees to ery for it—and that the fraternity houses
write in to say plainly that mentoring is not one of the flieg
in their ointment.

That the quarterly sweepings shall contain no half-dough
business ad major who is a potential comimnercinl seeretary at
soine crossroads, cach freshman entering that red-brick doorway
is presently eataloged, diagnosed, diagrammed and x-rayed with-
in an inch of his life. Having passed down that queer-edored
and faintly menacing corridor, up the sharp, metal-edged steps
and past the trellised jail where business ad reserve books are
doled out suspiciously, the freshman finde himself in a plain,
desky room, giving up hig past and confessing to his present.
As to the future —plenty of time for that, young man, plenty
of time for that after your fourth quarter, Then we will in-
form you whether you are going to abide with ua,

But meantime an individual foider is established, containing
all the student knows ahout himself, and some he hopes; what
organizations he is assoeiated with, what self-support engages
his henrs; what athletics, From time to time additional facts
are commitfed to this foider, so that if he suddenly slumps in
his work or otherwise attracts attention, with but a simple (ef-
ficient) twist of the wris{ the reason, or at least some of the
contributing eanse, can be got at,

If he has detractors, they probably ezll the dean hard-
boiled. Buttoned-down lips, effeet of eynical opties, low tone
chopped into squares of speech., No one believes that in ecol-
lege days Dean Robbins was a founder of the Terpsichorean
society.

The truth is that the dean is firm. He stands up so straight
to avoid anything like compromise that the balaneing rock that
looks down onto Yosemite, millions of feet below, would be a
poor place for him to be photographed. But then he’d mnever
be found on that rock, and photography is probably as dis-
tasteful te him as publieity. And that is quite detestable.

Those permitted by the dean to ecall themselves his friends
are aware of their classification. He likes people or he doesn’t.
And if he disapproves of thers, he hides the faet in no feather-
bed. Just as he keeps pictures off of his walls, so he keeps
people out of his affairs—until he likes them. And when he
does, what deticate nnances of favor ecan creep into that astound-
ing, square-chopped, right-and-righteons voice.

Bpeaking of being right, the dean is always right. It is as
important to be right as it is to be clean, punetual, altruistic
and logical. But finding himself wrong, he will ring the news
from the housetops if that seems appropriate. No one ean
stand corrected more righteously than he.

Churches are important—for someone else to attend. And
they are to be supported too. He used to have a Sunday School
clags, it is understood, but whatever he did with it remains
mysatery,

He believes in eommunities, and through his work around
the state, many an Oregon community has come to think of
itself as a cooperating wnit, with individuality, and not with-
out harmony. :

A prettily barbed guip in an Emerald colyum once rhymed
business adminisiration with filling station. And it is a filling
station, many people betieve. One reason for that is the con-
vietion of its head that it iz befter to retain even those who
might well have been taken te the edge and pushed over than
it is to lose any student to himself. Moreover, he who does
badly his first year may do better his next; and a high stan-
dard of scholarship, rigoreusly inaintained, will ultimately cure
many an ill

There has been a high mortality, the campus slyly in-
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timates, in the business administration faculty. Bui it iz to
be remembered that good men are often lost in this field be-
cause of the relatively higher pumber of offers they receive
from business and outside lifs. Secondly, it is diffieult to find
5 man who ecorrelates business theory and practical experience
and who wishes to teach what he knows. Lastly, the dean’s
school is his school, the most important thing in the world.
‘Wky retain anybody who doesn’t think so and who, accordingly,
will certainly get in front of the wheels.

His theory of administration is conference. He conferences
his faculty to death, so anybody else would think: at lunch once
a week; at long, important evening meetings, five or six times
a vear, He conferences with the mentors, with the honor
societies; and at large luncheons at his own expense he talks
over the troubles of the school

His students are to be managers, trained before they leave.
Accordingly, husiness adminigtration is so organized, through
economics, law, libera] arts and technical husiness procedure,
that 2 student net only gets basie principles but beging em-
ploying them.

There is & Mrs. Robbins and four young Robbinses, two
gong and two daughters, the least ome very little. Life with
this family poes along with simplicity, if bringing up four
ean ever be held a simple task. Social life of the kind that
means complexity but not companionship does not engage them.
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Father, indeed, is too busy contemplating his 450 major stu-
dents, his ten faculty men, his five teaching fellows and his
eternal conventions at the school of business administration of
the state this-or-that to be seen at home jnuch; and, thus, to
be allowed fo stay in the bathroom and wateh the adored in
the entrancing oeccupation of shaving is a great treat: some-
thing that the visitor is asked if he woul. not like to be let
in on too.

Dean Robbins was born in Iowa; attended the state umiver-
sity for both his B.A. and his M.A. degrees. He then spent two
years at Columbia, attaining his doctorate. The following year
he was on the faculty at Mount Holyoke, teaching economies and
socivlogy. (Mrs. Robbins was not a Mount Holyoke girl) In
1916 he came tno Oregon, remaining two years. Then he went to
Minnesota, anticipating the pleasure of being associated there
with an intimate friend of other days. The friend was instantly
commandeered for special government war service however, and
Dr. Robbins himself remained only a year. He was then absorbed
into Red Cross work, as edueational director of the great Central
Qivision, He remained in this connection a year. In 1912 he and
Mrs. Robbina felt the Oregon pull too strongly to resist it longer.
Tn the spring, after tbeir return, the resignation of Dean Morton
of the school of commeree left a vacaney in which Dr, Robbins was
intensely interested. That auturmn the new school of busipess
administration began work under his direetion,

‘The Middle Agés_ at Oregon

By EARL R. ABBETT, ‘06

EDITOR'S NOTE—As he explaing in the following article, Earl Abbett
saw Oregon over a period of ten years. It happens that this ten years
has been very little related in the pages of OLp OresoN, and we felt for-
tunate in getting Dr. Abbett, who is really a very busy dentist in Port-
land, to take the time to consult his oid records for us. The reader will
find an Oregon midway between Herbert Thompson's classic day and
George Davis's delightful era of outgoing buggy-rides and incoming taxis.

HE ancient history of the Varsity has been pretty well

sketehed for OLD OREGON readers by the able Thompson, the
eminent Laurie, and the inimitable Dunn, in the series of rem-
iniscent articles, which we have all enjoyed so much.

The modern history iz being well cared for, but there is an
interesting, though thus far neglected period, evrrespondfng
roughly to the years the writer spent at Oregon, which we may
call the Middle Ages.

The first college recollections of the writer of this sketeh hbe-

gin with the old Preparatory Department, maintained at the Uni--

versity in the late ’90’s, and serving as a high school for the
young folks of Eugene, as well as those from many othér parts
of the State. Entering the Varsity in 1896, as & “sub freshman,”

with the clags of 1903, the writer Ieft college at the end of his -

three years in the preparatory course, returning in 1902, to be-
come a member of the class of 1906, This gives him a purview of
ten years of life at Oregon.

In 189G there were five buildings on the campus—Deady,
Villard, the men’s dormitory (now Friendly Hall), the old gym-
nasium (destroyed by fire not long ago), and the president’s
house, used mainly for recitation rooms and to house the library.

The Old Preparatory Department
Dr. Chapman was President, and Professors Johnson, Straub,
Hawthorne, Condon, MeElroy and Narragen, together with a
few instructors and assistants, were the mentors of the prepara-
tory students. Our recitation rooms were furnigshed with painted
wooden benches, and heated with huge stoves, kept roaring with
fires of oak wood.

Al who were privileged to sit in the classes of the “sub fresh-
men” wiil remember Professor Me¢Elroy, with his house slippers,
skull-cap, and long hickory pointer, with a large rubber tip on its
end, which would occasionally fly off in the sweep of a vigorous
gesture, perhaps to hit some innocent sleeping victim; Professors
Conden and®d Hawthorne, who wore long capes in lieu of the
modern day overcoat, and carried baskets with them each morn-
ing; Professor Johnson, with his black Prince Albert suit, boots
underneath his trouser legs, and skull-cap. His cap, like most
others, was black on the outside, but had a red lining. Coming
in mther burriedly one morning to begin the recitation in Caesar,

he kept his eyes on the book in front of him, and adjusted his
eap without looking at it, as he drew it out of his hreast pocket—
wrong side out!

_Over in the south end of the dormitory could be heard the
elick of typewriters, for here was the Business Department, pre-
sided over by Professor Narragen.

Many Changes
In those days many changes took place about the campus.
The library, first located in Deady, was moved in turn to the
president’s house, and then to the morth end of the dormitory.
Upon the abolishment of the Business Department, the Music
Department moved into the south end of the dormitory.

About this time a football field, with a highboard fence and
bleachers, was established across Thirteenth strest from the old
campus. The field retained its natural slope toward Thirteenth
street, and the lower part was often covered with a foot of
water, making play in that part of the field rather sloppy at
times. The first running track was down in the southwest corner
of the old campus, but with the later grading of old Kincaid
Pield, a regular fourlap track was built around it. The first
covered grandstand came in 1903, as a gift from the alumni,

(lonerete and stone walke began to replace the e¢ld wooden
sidewalks about the campus. Then ecame the building of the
power plant, recently transformed into an Art building, supply-
ing steam heat to the buildings, and doing away with the old
wood stoves. McClure Hall also made its appearance about this
time, as did the first tennig courts on the campus.

The Eugene Divinity Bchoel, now the Eugene Bible Univer-
sity, came into existence about 1896, and most of its students
were also members of the class of 1903 at the University.

The now famous street ear line of the ’90’s, was, probably
for lack of finanecial returns, abandoned. Most of us, however,
were accustomed to walking, so that was not regarded as a great
deprivation.

Examg Then and Now

Again referring to the old gymnasium, ‘“sub freshman”
exams were gometimes held in this building, where arm chairs
could be spaced about the large room, far enough apart to pre-
vent open coliusion between students. The elaborate and in-
genious ““cribs” of today, were unknow then. Anyome suspected
of possessing an “interlinear” of Caesar, was almost regarded as
a scholastie pariah. Oceasionally, however, then as now, someone
would come to an examination desperately in need of help. On
one such occasion, Professor MeElroy, conducting an examination
in English Grammar, spied a student sitting on an open text-
book. The sun was shining on his particular part of the room,
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and the Professor, with one of his characteristic sly twinkles au
those of us sitting back of our erring brother, suggested to him
that he had better move his chair out of the sumlight. The
mere the boy protested that it did not bother him, the more
the Professor insisted that he move, until finally, he had to get
up, diselose his hook to view, and move.

With the baginning of the developinent and expansion of

the high school system of the state, the Preparatory Department
at the University was discontinued,

Years of Innovations
The vewrs from 1900 to 1906 weve essentinlly years of in-
novations. Doubtless the most notable of these were the eoming
of President Cumphell to the University, aml the establishment
of contact with the Ligh schools of the state, ehiefly through the
annnal visitations of the Glee amd Mandolin elubs. Tt was ab-

solutely something new for most of the smaller cities of the
state to have a bunch of real eollege hoys frem their own State
University, or any other place, for that matter, come into their
midst, fraternize with the high selool students, give them a fine
glimpse of eollege life, anmd go uway leaving many a hoy and
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Upon his advent {¢ Oregon, he immediately got behind track and
field construetion and training in such a way that he soon had
Varsity athletics on a basis never known before,

Coliege Pubiications Come

New things, as well as folks, which eama to Oregon during
these years, were the eoilege publications—The Oregon Weekly,
now the daily Emerald; The Oregon Monthly, a meek literary.
pamphlet, new supplanted by OLp OREcoN; and class year books.
The elass of 1902, T Deliove, intraduced the Junior Annusl,
originally known as The Webfoot, al a very modest book beside
the Oreganas of today. The class of 19G3 attempted a little
more pretentious book, with the result that (ouwdon Rean and
Dr. Ralph Fenton, of its publication staff, foond themselves with
an untoldl rumber of copies ou their hands, after every possible
purchazer had been canvassed.

The first eollege song, “Oh Ovegon,” eame from the pen of
Profersor Glen, with musie composed by Dr. Frank Strong, then
President, just prior to the coming of President Campbell, Th's
song, written only for male veiees, becume an exclusive (flee cluh
offering. To fill a more popular demand, the words of “The

Members of the class of 1907, whieh wader the Midified Diz plan of commencement reunions would, normally, be gelting together in
vast (and woisy) concleve this June. Hawever, lest the operations of the gift campaign be interferred with, the reunions—exzcepting
for 8% and ’ld-—were viot wrged this yewr. Aad Dhteh Young and Mrs, B, 8. Bryson can testify that it is no evening’s frolic to put
on a class rewnion. Permanent seevelavy for 1907 is Mary Rethrock Culbertson of Hood River, the third woman from the left in the

baek vouw.

girl thinking of “college,” as never before. It mway be a little
diffienit for those now ab Oregon to renlize just how much these
glee club tours meant to the upstate communities, when there
was no Extension Department work, no faculty mmembers visiting
and speaking all over the staie, and only a few humdred students
at the Varsity, to tie it te the state at large.

As for President Camphell's eoming to Oregon, it was the
greatest thing that has ever happened in her history. The Presi-
dent and the elass of 1906 have always felt: that they have an
unugually strong bond between then, for they both iade itheir
uppearanee on the eampus, as Oregon treshmen, the same year.

Bill Haywurd was another of the innovations of this period.

The picture was lent by Buck Kelly, also of Hood River, who is very preciouk with if,

Toast” were written to the music of a popular warch of the
day, “The Sultan’s Dream.” These then, are the grandparents
of Oregon song.

The elevation of faculty members to the rank of Deans of
Departments was another new thing for Oregen, as was the
aequisition of a registrar, and later a steward,

Came also fraternities and sororities. Sigma Nu was first,
in 1900, living in a modest residence on Eleventh street, opposite
Professor Straub’s old home. Kappa Sigma followed as recond,
occupying the old rooming house on the banks of the milleace,
across from Villard, now known ag the Anclhorage.
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Junior Day, with its flag-raising rush, brought with it to the
campus a hitherto unknown erystallizing of class spirit. Prepar-
ations to fly the Junior flag were laid with the greatest seerecy,
and preparations to foil this proceeding were made with equal
thoroughness by the Seniors. The eclass of 1903 hoisted a huge
dry-goods box halfway up the flagstaff, where two of their
braves spent the night with their beloved fiag, so as to Ay if
unmelested with the break of Junior Day. Only the fire-hosa
served to dislodge them. Other classes rent delegations to the
roof of Villard for this event, the night before, where they would
lie until morning, barricading the trapdoor through the roof.
On one oeeasion this stronghold was stormed with a huge batter-
ing ram, after the manner of the aneients, with more or less
damage to the physical properties involved.

Many coatemporary readers will reeall a Wednesday morning
Assembly in Villard, followed by a Junior flag rush, terminating
in a fieree, band to hand struggle on the eampus just east of Vil-
lard. 1 ean szee yet the distraught faculty members running about
on the east porticu, wringing their hands, and asking students
standing ncar if they could not do something fo stop it! As
soom as & man was subdued, he was bound with rope or haywire
and tossed to one side te writhe in his eaptivity, Such was the
beginning of class spirit.

Subsequently, one of the constructive innovations of this
period was the abolition of this flag rushing on Junior Day, and
the substituting of a new order of Junior Day celebration. The
elass of 1907 was the first to observe the mew order, under the
direction, of course, of the Seniors of 1906. Instead of two days’
hostilities over Hiying a class flag, this worthy class, assisted by
all the student body, built several stretches of concrete walk, laid
a water main to the athletic field, tore down the old brick astro-
nomical observatory on Skinner’s Butte, built some bleachers,
cleaned up the campus in general, and thus established a prece-
dent, which was followed for many years.

An effective organization of the student body also served to
unite all eclasves into a more coberent group than they had ever
been before.

Capg and Gowns Appear

Freshman eaps, Senior caps and gowns, and dress suits all
made their appearance about the same time. With the first classes
to appear in cap and gown, there was no little difference of
opinion as to whether they should, or should not wear them,

As an expression of such diszenting opinion in the clags of 1903, -

Kenneth Miller, “Bill” Carroll, and “Doe” Norris appeared on
the campus in hooded hathrobes, on the day scheduled for the
first appearance of their class in cap and gown at Assembly.

In the realm of Lugene, the dress suit was just creeping into
recognition, for you must rememher we are not so very far away
from pioneer days, even now. When the Glee club first prepared
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to invade outlying sections of the state, the problem of dress
suits was a serious one. Only a few were possessed by members,
and so slight was the chanee of suits being procured by the
others, that the services of a resourceful loeal tailor were en-
listed, and the requisite number of clawhammer coats and vests
was manufactured from a sort of black flannel gooeds. By a
slight adjustment of the figure these suits were supposed to ¢
any size singer who found it mnecessary to wear one. Many of
these outfits did service for a number of years.
Sports

Tor sports, we had to look to the millrace, with its fleet of
heavy, flat-bottomed row hoats; to an occasiomal picnie “over
on the MeKenzie”; or a hike to Spencer’s Butte, At one time,
MeClanahan’s, the leading hoathcuse, had a huge boat, carry-
ing about twenty people, and equipped with a stern-wheel, like
the river steambeats, but propelled by two members of the party,
working levers. This boat had a eteering-wheel in the. prow,
'n’everything, With the clagsic-featured Harvey Densmore at
the wheel, the body of the boat filled with giggling femininity,
luneh baskets, and the .dromes, and two galley slaves churning
the peaceful water into a froth with the paddle wheel, T am sure
Cleopatra and her barge had nothing on us.

A few years later McClanaban’s. built nd featured “The
Arrow,"” a very large boat, but propelled by two sets of ocars
instead of a paddle wheel, and, Horrible dictu! round-bottomed.
We had never known anything but flat-bottomed boats, and this

- new departure in marine architecture was the occasion of more

than one young person getting her feet wet, when stepping into
the boat.

The first college cance, I think made its appearance ahout
1905, being owned by a student who roomed close to the race on
Alder street. 1t is remembered that one young lady, accustomed,
as we all were, to the stability of the old style craft, stepped
gingerly on the gunwales of this pioneer cance, and received
a terrible drenching. One hy onc the old boats disappeared, as
the cance came into popularity.

Tennis came about 1900, with the first courts graded by
volunteer labor. (rolf followed a few years later, but had a very
slight vogue among Varsity students for several years after the
establishment of the Eugene course.

Dr. Gilbert a Former Bicyclist

Alummni of thig period will remember what, I think, was one
of the first automobiles in Eugene, a small touring ear owned by
F. L. Chambers. When townapeople or college folks went anywhere
in numbers, however, the old hotel buses and tallyhos from
Bangs' Livery Stable were ealled into service, Can you not see
those old yellow buses, ornamented with Rococo panels and
snatches of Swiss seenery painted on their sides? Many a jolly
erowd rode in one of there ancient vehieles to Hayden’s Bridge

Veterans of '98, shepherded by . 8. Brysgn, manager, the gentleman dressed in a large

tie at the left. Standing are Smith, Angeli, Riding, Wilson, Jakway and Coach Simpson.

SBitting (or kneeling) orve Young, Starr, Templeton, Bishop ond Zcigler. The hero with
erossed legs ts MceClanehan,
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or Beavey's Ferry on the MeKenzie, for a day’s picnicking,
Bicyeles were quite popular, both with faculty members and
students alike, The writer recalls an excursion into the country,
undertaken by Dr. James Henry Gilbert and himself, with the
farm home of Miss Estella V. Armitage, 1903, ag our destination,
Arriving safely, a pienic dinner and boating occupied our day,
but in the course of the boating, Dr. Gilbert and I had our
eraft overturned. Cur bieyele ride of reveral miles back to
Eugene, in the cool evening seabreeze, with dripping clothes,
was one to be remembered.

Dancing

Dancing was just beginning to attain recognition as an indoeor
college sport. - Unoffieially, in fact, almost surreptitiously, dane-
ing had been indulged in by some of the older students for some
time, Frank’s Hall on Ninth street was their favorite rendezvous.
One of the first “funetions,” in the reeollection of the writer,
where dancing (!) was on the bill, was a “class party,” held in
the old Gyymmasium by one of the preparatory classes. To furnigh
music for the evening, a squad of “the boys” carried the old
gquare piano from ‘the stage of Villard -Hall to the Gym, where
some talented young thing played “Over the Waves” for the
dancers. Bizarre indeed were those who could venture the in-
tricacies of that waltz. Occasionally a party at the dormitory
would feature a little dancing in the crowded social hall

With the beginning of the 1900 decade, the Armory, then an
upstairs hall over a furniture warehouse on West Seventh street,
became the Mecca of elass parties. Those who could danee did
the dancing, leaving the mon-dancers and wallflowers to entertain
the patrons and patronesses. A sort of daneing school was con-
dueted at the Armory on Saturday afternoons, and geveral formerly
indifferent youths were known to sneak up there for their lessons.
Some of the alleged dancers of the day were surely in need of
the instruetion.

Sometimes in the fall a few of the more daring spirits, feel-
ing the need of excitement, would stage a night raid on the
grape vineyards along the road to Springfield. Some of these
expeditions were as rich in exeitement as in spoils, when the
owners appeared with shotguns.

Social Activities

The dearth of social activities has been duly stressed by the
commentators on. the *90’s, With the 1000 decade, the dull
monotony of the Friday evening literary society meetings began
to disappear, what with the advent of the Y. W, and Y. M. C.
A.’g, the new vogue of class parties, even featured by the fresh-
men, the sprinkling in of an occasional public debate or recital
of the 8chool of Music in Villard Hall, public rhetoricals, oratori-
cal contests, and the weekly rehearsals of the Oratorio Society,
under the direction of Professor Glen. These rehearsals were
held variously in “Frank’s Hall,” on Ninth street, the old Meth-
odist ehureh, or the old Central school, and were the occasion of
the pleasant coming together of ecollege folks with the choice
people of Eugene. .

Another semi-social activity was the meeting of the Classical
elub, organized with the -distinetive name, Soc'etas Qnuirinalis,
under the tutelage of Profesgors Dunn and Straub. This club
took in all eclassieal students who wished to belong,

what the stern purposes of the group, namely the reading at sight
of works Jike Caesar’s.Livil War, or the Last Six Books of the
Aeneid, !

Some of the leading” churehes of Eugene made it a rule to
extend their hospitality=and that of the town to the students,
through the medium of; a “reception to the students,” usually
staged when autumn leavids and cornstalks were plentiful for
decoration, and pumpkin pies and eider were to be had for re-
freshment.

Chargeterigtic of the Period

Living corditions at the University -in our days were vastly
different. from today,: The: only dermitory was for men, but
those who eould not find room there, or who were unable to pay
the price, would either ‘“bateh” or board with some private
family, who had the fortitude to undertake such a task, Me-
Clanahan’s was one of the favorites ameng these private board-
ing houses. Many of us have reeollections of erude furniture,
fachioned from boxes and stray boards, coa] oil lamps for our
study tables, and always the elinging odor of amateur cooking
about our apartments: - -

Life at the dormitory was far from tame, with its program
of practical jokes, initiation of greenhorns, bathtub partieﬁ, and

Itz meet-
ings were generally held in homes, which served to mitigate some- -
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various expressions of rivalry between the “north end” and the
“south end.” Bomewhat like ancient Gaul, the dormitory was
divided into two parts, the one inhabited by the more studious
element, and the other, by those Lo whom goodfellowship meant
equally as muek as scholarship,

The women, kaving no dormitory or sorority houses, either
had to board in private families, or “keep house.” TUnlike the
quarters of the men who “batehed,” the rooms oceupied by the
college girls who “kept house,” were tastefully arranged, even
though often at very slight cost, and were very hospitable plages
for the men to spend an evening “studying.”

There were no student eating houses or common hangouts,
althongh an oceasional “class banquet’” or some sueh celebration
would take place in one of the downtown restaurants. Once in a
while it would be the good luck of some “batcher”” to have Sunday
dinner at the old Hoffman House, and many were the lonesome
students who ware invited into the hospitable and delightful
homes of the Eugene people for a meal or a pleasant evening.

Social formalities, as thay cxist foday, were just coming into
their beginnings. Dress suits, as I have said, were very rare, and
most of our soeial functions of the day were of necessity, en-
tirely informal in character.

Beards were the thing with faculty members, T found it
interesting to recall that, numbered among the “barbatl,” were
Professors Condon, Hawtherne, Howe, Sheldon, Riee, Schmidt,
Friedel, McKinley, Boyuion, Stafford, and even Professor Dunn
at one time, with a coal black Van Dyke. Physical Director
Burden should alse be included in this roster, with his bravely
curled black moustache, as well as Professor Glen, whose lovely
side whiskers of softest brown so well became his ruddy face,

The Growth of Twenty Years

The student at Oregon today can searcely visualize the small-
ness of the imstitution fifteen or twenty years back. Why, we
had a hard time to find singers enough in our entire student
body to make up a glee club of sixteen voices, We ugually had
to take any and all comers, almost irrespective of voeal qualifica-
tions. The miracle of turning out creditable singing organiza-
tions with the scant material was annually wrought by
Professor (len, one of the most wonderful men Oregon ever had,
but now, unfortunately, lost to our sister institution, U of W.

Imagine the editorial staff of the college paper consisting of
three or four students, about two of whom did all the work., The
editor in chief usually made his headquarters on Saturday in
Yoran’s Printing Office, where he sweat and toiled all day long,
trying to keep the typesetters supplied with longhanded copy.

Graduating classes ranged from fiftesn to thirty in number,
and, when the class of 1906 came up for graduation with a roll
of forty-one members, well, that was a reecord breaker. 1907
came along with another “largest elass in the history of Oregon”
—fifty-two.

So began the passing of the Middle Ages at Oregon. Attend-
anee, activities, organizations, social complexities and amenities
have so muliiplied today that it is diffieult for the graduate of
twenty years ago to recognize the ipstitution of his day, or for
the student of today to pieture the Oregon of twenty years ago.
But there is a growing spirit of camaraderie and solidarity
among Oregon folks, binding us all into one glorions body, and
making brothers of us all as never before. Oregon alumni are
just beginning to realize what Orcgon means to them.

The arts huilding, on the rortheasiern corner of the campus,
where once stood the first gymnasium. The arts building will
be headguarters for the class of '99 at commencement,
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Memories of an Earlier Oregon

EDITOR'S NOTE—It was in January that a very intercsting gathering
of Oregon alumnae wus held at the Benson hotel in Portland, but the
papers read at this unigue program were reminiscent of the very earliest
days of the University—and June has slways seemed to be the time for
reminiscence. Accordingly the report of the oceasion has been saved for
this issue of OLd ORECGON.

Bertha Slater Smith, '99, was chairman, and we believe Anna Roberts
Stephenson, '86, to have arranged the program. It consisted of musical
numbers and of “recollections” of the first faculty members of ihe Uni-
versity. Additionally, there were the following, copies of which we have
not been able to get: Professor Collier, by Miss Melissa E. Hill, '84; Fro-
fessor MeClure, by Mrs. Mary Carrico, ex-'00, and letters from Professor
Straub and FProfessor Hawthorne.

John Wesley Johnson
By MAY DORRIS BRONAUGH, 93

HE first President of the University of Oregon was John

Wesley Johnson. )

My father and President Johnson were warm personsl friends,
good demgerats together, and, as T was born and grew up in
Fugene, it seems that I have always known him and his family.

Tt was largely through their friendship that I decided to
take Latin, the subject which President Jolhnson taught. It
was a sorry day that I made thig decision, for it eost me many
a morning’s sleep to make his eight o’cloek class, many a rvest-
less night in fear of hearing him say to me thz following morn-
ing at recitation, “8it down and look it up,” and withal many a
misgiving that such a word as “amo,” with s¢ many variations
and refinements of meaning, had ever heen devised to trouble
the brain of a young girl

However, the surprising thing to me now is that, though
T knew him so well, yet I realiy knew him so little. Did any
one in the class room ever hear him speak of his own personal
history? I never did—and yet his was a life well worthy to
live in story and to be perpetuated in bronze.

At fourteen years of age, In the year 1852, breaking away
from that part of Missouri now known as Kansas City, where,
in 1836, he was born and where his grandfather, John Johnson,
had settled in 1825 (coming from North Carclina), the future
leader of edueation in Oregon, with his father, Charles Johnson,
and his family, drove an ox team westward and ever westward.
Somewhere along the trail in unmarked graves sleep his mother
and sister, they having died enroute.

The family settled at Corvallis, where Charles Johuson, his
father, took up a homestead. Such advantages as the distriet
school offered, he got, and it was early reen that his thirst for
knowledge was well nigh insatiable. Having borrowed a suf-
ficient amount of money to finance himself, he determined to
seek a college education and, going by horsehack to the nearest
geaport, Astoria, he took passage for Panama. There, he took
steerage for New York, arriving just six months from the date
of his leaving Oregon.

He applied for entrance at Yale, beinp just twenty-four years
of age. He was insufficiently advanced to me:t the requirements
of entrance but the faculty could not refuse him after so arduous
a journey, and he was adiitted. At the end of four years, in
1862, “Oregon, as he was nicknamed, graduated near the top
of his class.

Bix months of travel and he found himself in Oregon
again, dedieating his life to the work of teaching. He was
warmly welcomed. He was first made President of MeMinnville
College in 1865, where he married Helen Adams. He was then
made Prinecipal of Central School in Portland, that being in
1868, Soon he was elected Prinecipal of the first high sehool in
Portland 2and, in 1872, was invited to organize the University
of Oregon and be its first President. He accepted this high of-
fice, and, for seventeen years, was its active President and pro-
fasgor of Latin,—thon five years of less aetive duties, making
in all a period of twenty-two years of service, with what results
let the great institution whos: foundations he so securely laid
atteat.

In the year 1898, at the age of sixty-fouwr, at Kugene, Presi-
dent Johnson died, sincerely mourned by the entire state.

He left surviving him four song and two daughters. Three
of his sons are Harvard men and one a Rhodes; two are Baptist
minigters and two teachers.

Would it not be a most fitting thing to commemorate the
life of this ploneer Oregon educator by a lifesize bronze placed
upon the University Campusf

Thomas Condon
By AGNES McCORNACK GEARY, '80

TO students in the University of Oregon, Professor Thoemas
Condon always held an enchanter’s wand. Coming as we did
fram high sehools and small educational centers, we knew a little
of the knowledge found in books and learned from observation.
But Professer Condon led us out into a new world. Every objeet
in nature bad its meaning, its bhistory, easy to read and under-
gtand when interpreted by an earnest explorer in the realm of
saience. No conventional garden plot held him. He could say:

“My garden ig a forest ledge

Which older forests hound; -

The banks slope down to the blue lake edge,
Then plunge to depths profound;

Self-sown my stately garden grows;

The wind, and wind blown seed,

Cold April rain and colder gnows

My hedges plant and feed.”

He saw not simply the grandeur of mountain ranges, the
sloping beauty of the valleys, the winding rivers and the rugged
eanyons, but read in them the history of world formation. He
cought a vision of long distant ages when the valleys were great
lakes, like his Willamette Sound, and the mountain peaks, islands,
as in his book: “Two Islands and what came of them,”

This vision of the early formation of the Pacific slope came
with discoveries made after long years of toil, traveling on foot
and horseback, working with piek and shovel in almost inacces-
sible fossil beds. It is diffieult to understand how anyone under
sueh trying conditions could have gathered together such a won-
derful and valuable colleetion of fossils and minerals as the
Condon cabinet now in the possession of the University of Ore-
gon. Students were indeed filled with awe and wonder when
shown the rare specimens of ancient life by the ever interested
and ingpiring teacher,

When we first viewed the wonderful fossils, parts of pre-
historic monsters, the foot of the little horse, ete, we felt like
Alice in Wonderland when she dropped down, down into the
ceunter of the earth and saw such eurious creatures. To me Pro-
fessor Condon seemed the happiest when, with magnifying glass in
hand, he smilingly described a dainty wild flower— “country
eousin® to soma well known garden beauty-—or deseribed a
sttange shell still retaining the faint murmur of ancient seas.

I also remember his kindly patience with any earnest student
even though he or she might be a bit dull or slow. Many a
timjd colleetor was encouraged and made happy with fossils,
shells and minerals from the professor’s cabinet, but woe betide
the ‘student who would trifle with a subject so dear to the
teacher’s heart.

Professor (ondon was a pioneer—our hearts always thrill at
the thought of our pioneers, the empire builders of the world. He
was a4 pioneer in a more difficnlt fleld even than that of empire
building, where strong men stood shoulder to sboulder in a mutual
well understood cause.

Professor Condon in his research in geology entered a new
field in & new country where he stood comparatively alone. What
is now an open book was, in his generation, a mystery, and a some-
what dark mystery. It wag difficult for religious people, and it
was a religious age, to see (God’s revelation in a simple shell
buried in the sands of an ancient beach or frail fern leaving its
impress in the strata of the rocks.

However, e was able, as we know, to overcome great dif-
ficulties, advance the scienece that he loved, and write his name
in a book of loving remembrance in many hearts, His students
will remember him whenever and wherever they study the great
world of nature and, like him, discover:

“Tongues in trees, books in the running brooks,
Sermons in stones and good in everything.”

Mary Spiller .
By CLARA COGSWELL INGIAM, ’87
OUNG though I was, she seemed to me to fairly radiate
strength of character. Her face always expressed deter-

mination, not so much because she willed it so as because the
very grain of her personality stpmped it there
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Other characteristies which I still reeall with admiration

were her erect carvisge of body and her serene menta)l poise. It
is true that she had a reputation for severity and sternmess,
due to her demand for absolute thoroughness in the work of her
pupils. .
But at least ome of them knew how kind at heart she really
wag and how quick to sense mental distress of others., Once when
I had been cailed to the blackboard during a recitation and my
work was -completed for the inspection of the class, one small
word was noticed to have been misspelled and, of course, T wasg
laughed :at, greatly to my hurt and discomfort,

Mary Spiller saw it all and uwderstood it all, TLater she
“eame to me and put Ler arm caressingly across my shoulders.

“(lome closer,” she said, “I want to whisper to you. I can’t
speli any better than you can. That’s why [ aways have some
one else go to the hoard. Don’t let that keep you from getting
ahead.” It was true, although told in the sirictest confidence,
which then was rigidly observed, she never did go to the board
before her classes.

Under similar circumstanees some teachers would have ordered
double doses of the spelling-book in place of this heart-healing
little eonfession; but nothing at that time could have so con-
goled me. Here was my ideal admitting to a weakness of her
own, for my sake! Ifow I loved her for 1t!

Nowadays bobbed hair is fashionable; when I was in Mary
Spiller’s elass in English at the University, “shingled” hair was
the rage. My hair was very heavy and long, and my father had
forbidden me to. follow the fashion and have it eut. But in an
evil hour I took it inte my wilful head te disobey him and went
to a barber for the shingling, and was shorn of what St. Paul
calls the glory of a woman.

But my disohedience was swiftly punished. When I went
to the mirror to note the effect of the new style I nearly fainted.
The barber, either posseszed of some evil spirit, or in a fit of ah-
sentmindedners, bad not only shingled but bad sheared my head,
which resembled nothing so much ag a large brown chestnut bur,

Well, anyene remembering the genius for poking fun that
resides in any youthful studentbody at college, may form sgome
idea of the misery that awaited me. My classmates would take
oecagion to go by my seat just to pass a hand over my cropped
poll and make some remark about it, at which I eringed. Life
was & burden; and one morning when it seemed to me that my
cup of mirery overflowed, Mary Spiller came to the rescuz All
this little by-play had not escaped her notice, but she realized
that it was not a matter that she could handle with discipline,
and st she came to me—mot stroking my head as my tormentors
did—but £lid a friendly and understandihg arm about my shoul-
ders, saying, ‘‘[ron’t mind them, I don’t believe ons of them
bas such a handsomely shaped head as yours,”

The world would bhe the richer for more Mary Spillers. With
the real teacherly gift which nade all her work an inspiration
to thoroughness, she cembined the quick eye for unhappy situa-
tions and the warmhcartedness for soothing and bracing the
wounded spirit.

We do well to cherish her memory.

Mark Bailey
By AGNES GREEN VEAZLE, ’80

IN thinking over my relations with Profissor Balley, it seems
. to me that they were unusually varied and in some respeects
unique. I first knzw b'm when 1 was a child of nine or ten—
not more—for then Professor and Mrs. Bajley were guests at
- our home at Olympia. There were other visits later. [ suppose
there is ttill in our family, made on one of these oceasions, a
red merino sofa-cughion beautifully braided in white by Mrs.
Ta‘ley, whore fingers were never idle, T am glad te pay th's
passing iribute to Mrs. Bailey’s kindness of heari and indefatig-
abla energy. .

Not only did I beeome acguainted with Profescor Bailey be-
fore I went to Oregon, but he was the rveason for my going
there. Had # not hbeen for him [ should never have met my
hugband, I might bave married some Seattle boy, and my family,
which the chairman has just been good enough to say is a nice
one, would have bsen hopelessly different. 8o though he did mot
perform ‘the marriage ceremony for me as he did for Mrs. Bro-
naugh, you wiil see that he was quite involved in my domestic
affairs.

At Eugene I became a bearder in Professor Bailey’s house-
hold and a student in his classes. Later I was myself a guest in
his home. I wag his fellow ehureh member. Stil] iater, after he
had retired from the University of Oregon and was living in
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Seattle, I had for a short time the honor of being associated
with him us teacher in a private academy managed by a Mr,
Forbush, where Professor Bailey gave a few courses. Last of
all, T think [ may claim a place among those who were blessed
with his persona] friendship.

In appearance Professor Bailey was tall—fully six feet three,
T should say—and large honed, though spare. His hair and
ghort beard were sandy, his eyes blue and deepset, his teeth long,
showing plainly when he spoke or smiled. Ever since I can re-
member him, he had a studious stoop of the shoulders.

His room was in Villard Lall, and between it and the cor-
ridor extended a wmaller voom fitted with maguzine racks and
used for reading. There we dug out material for debates from
such magazines as the Fortnightly, Contemporary Review, Pop-
ular Seierce Monthly, and the like, You remember!

T took astronomy and mathematiez with Professor Bailey.
How well I recali one feature of his teaching! Our author, Lioomis
of Yale, would say, *‘Hence it may easily be seen,” or “Thus
it elearly follows,” and Professor Bailsy would remark, “Next
time you may bring in a demonstration of the missing link.”
Those were the days when second-hand books, well-pedigreed and
with flyleaves not hlank, were worth more than gold!

The lesson over, Professer Bailey, his head thrown back, his
¢yes fixed on remote space, would lecture on the heavenly magni-
tudes and the immensities of the Milky Way. If we failed to
follow all of his mathematical intricacies——as some of us did—
I am sure we were enlarged in gpirit as we warveled at the
grandeur of the universe.

. And then suddenly be would refurn to earth, and leaning so
as to command g view of the reading room, would remark, “L'l}
excuse the talking in there.”

Professor Bailzy took a deep personal interest in his stu-
dents. It was my fortune to remain in Eugent over one Christ-
mas vacation. | was living in hig homo and be volunteered to
give me extra work., [ was not displeared—rathor flattered per-
haps at being thought worth the attention. [le set me to caleulat-

‘ing eelipses. When 1 presented my figures, which differed some-

what from his own, le only said, “Very l'kely yours are right.”
Tt was not sarcasm nor affectation—FProfessor Bailey was the
most modest of men; but of course [ knew I was wrong. T had
only, a3 I remember it, worked to six decimal places, while he may
have ecarried on to sixty,

I have always suspected Professor Bailey ealcolated eclipses
for recreation—he mever took any other that I know of. He
never went duck-hunting—mot he—nor did he engago in the very
laudable oceupation of fossil Jdigging, though he was deeply in-
terested in geology,

His only exereise was his daily walk to and from school, tin
lunch pail of bread awd wmilk in hand--that and mowing the
vard with great swinging seythe-strokes during the growing
season. He d'sbelieved in athletics, an amiable weakness in those
days, and one¢2 told ns that during his own college carcer he had
lived on riee and milk because this did not require physical
activity for its assimilation.

Professor Bailey had a strong. appreeiation of humor, al-
thovgh I recall no wittie'sms of his own. He was, however, fond
of telling about the occazion whin he made gomnz remarks at the
dedieation of a c¢ourt-houee—I hel'eve that was it—at MeMinn-
ville. After le had resumed his seat, a temperanee orator and
song 'leader commonly known asz “Foghorn Watts” rose to an-
nounce, “We wil now s‘ng, ‘Hark from the tombs a doleful
sound.' .

Profeeeor Bailey was fond of musie, especially sacred musie,
aml was something of a singer himself. Dut the dominant note
in his character was the religious onz. T am sure all who knew
him will agre: to this, He tanght o young peosple’s Bible class,
and was always present at the mil-wre't prayer meeting. I ean
still hear him singing there, in I's b'g booming hass voiee:

“’Tis religion that can give
Sweetest pleasures while we live,
"Fis religion must sapply

Solul comfort when we die:
After death its joys shall be
Lasting as eternity.”

Dear Professor IZailey, great in body and mind and heart,
yet with the simplicity and siacerity of a child! I hope to
mzet him again when I pass beyond the sunset! 1 think I shaljl
find him, his oceupation unchanged, still chanting the glories of
the universe and the majesty of its Creator.
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year reunion al commencement. Arraugements die under the divection of Mys.

R. 8. Rruson of Eugene, vice-president of the alumni assoctation. Headgquarters during the reunion will he at the arts building on the

campus, where Mande Nevas can by found, The progrom of events for the class was printed in detail in the May Onp OrEGON. Back

Peft to rvight: Lawrence Reed, Dovothee Dale, Dr. James Carrio, Moude Herns, Jol Berber, Mary Marsh Doy, Trarge Gilbert,

e rijfin Brgson, Biwine H. Hovey., Second row: Lawson Bradley, Grace Murray Fovais, Anng Grimes Calef, Boscoe Bryson, Dr

Charles Templeton.,  Thivd row: Zola Grimes Sovensan, Marie Thomson Pasloy, Charles Galloway, Bortha Slater Smith, Lule Renshaw
Ininbar, Clura Pengra Olsson,

A Letter to the Class of 1899

reeognition of advaneing scholavship and productivity i Te-
searcli; and we, of the older regime, frust your guest willt find

To e (Lass or TH88 GRELPINGS:
You have inviteldl to the eampus n gracious guest. T wish

to felicitate you, to ecougratulate vow on the happy inspiration
that prompied your action.

On her veturn 1o the swnpus, Professor Carsom will find
ehanges in the University, and the obler members of the Faculty,
her colleagues in the yenrs gone by, are anxious that she shall
diseover, ambilst sl the ehanwes, the imdubitable evidenee that
her years of loving serviee were not given in vaing that the
tdeals she sought so valiantly to implant actually were implanted
ami arve in faet among the things moest chorished by the Uni-
versity of today.

Yonu well remember how staunchly Professor Carson stoed for
high seliolarship,  Recently two hounors, long desived hut long
denied, bave been granted  the University—the  wlmost simal-
taneous establishment. of clapters of Phi Betn Kappan and of
Siwma Ni. These Bonars were granted hy the nationnd hodies in

in them a partial fulfillment of her dreams. :

Professor Carson was the sool of sineerity; she shrarﬂt as
from n coutamination, whenever in the presence of jnsinegrity.
We hope she will diseover that ¢his characrevistic has Jbeen
handeed down to the present day, We helieve there is not mueh
of insimeerity or sham about the University; things are pretty
much what they seent; amd no one trics to make them seem: any
different exeept by trving to make them different. The eards
ave all on the table, face up. For this state of affaivs, Professor
Carson must admit some degree of responsibiltiy.

Your guest was always prowd of Oregon, proud of the Uni-
versity of Oregon, proud of the peaple of Oregon. Tt mever
acenrral to her that cither the Stuté of Oregon, or its institu-
tiows, or its people, enlled Tor any apologies; and she never made
any. O the eontrary, she wits ever ready to defemd then to the
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utmost, and took pride in doing so. Let us hope that during her
stay here she may find no canse to lessen that pride.

Professor Carson was a constant champion and exemplar of
high ideals of character, and strove uneeasingly fo implant such
ideals in the University. On this score we feel assured that
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good fortune came back unsearred; and the equally valiant
women of Orcgon, whoe unerringly sensed the right, and whe
gave, without stint and without limit, of their time, their
strength, their energy, their wits, and their hearts’ best im-
pulses to help and to save, who gave until there was nothing

L

Dr. Luella Clay Carson, whe will be an honor guest at
Commencement,

she will find no eause for disappointment in the University of
the present. The crucial test came in the spring of 1917, The
valiant sons of Oregon who sleep on the fields of Franee or in
their native land, and the equally valiant sons who came back
shattered and maimed, and the equally valiant sons who hy

more to give—these are a sufficient guarantee; they stood the
acid test. Will you kindly ask your guest whether she feels that
these young men and women have justified her pride in Oregon,
and whether they have not in some measure repaid the price
in Oregon, and wlether they have not in some measure repaid the
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price of her devotion to lofty ideals? We feel that way about
it, and our confidence in the rising generation has received a new
-birth. Individually they are not all quite perfeet, perbaps, but
their deficiencies seem to have been rather over-emphasized; and
to strike & fair balance a little emphasis on the other side appears
to be in place. We should be glad to know i{o what exfent our
former colleague shares this view, after her visit to the Uni-
vergity.

There iz one thing more which I shonld like to mention, yet
I hardly know how. It is something about which men speak with
halting tongue, something which they never try to define yet
instantly recognize, something which they adore and are ready
‘to die for—a heaven-sent diadem, the erown of glorious woman-
hood. Will you not, during her stay here, take your guest into
the unsuspeeting presence of some of the many splendid young
women on the campus at the present time? That will be enough,
She will see for herself that the glorious erown which she sought
. to give the women of her day has been handed down to these
newer women; and in spite of vanity, nay even of folly, they
are wearing that crown teday, untarnished and unsullied. This
I am sure, if a mere man be any judge, will give more pleasure
to the former Dean of Women than anything else you could
possibly do.

Permit me once again to offer felicitations on the happy
event, and to sign myself simply

A MEMBER oF THE FacurTy

Luella Clay Carson
An Appreciation
By BERTHA SLATER $MITH, 09

Y ceollege career properly began in a memorable interview

in grim old Villard, in which I rendered an aceount of my
edueational assets to the head of the English department, and
was duly registered in Freshman English, the busts of Shakes-
peare and Lincoln calmly attending, and the ‘““thegis-box* omin-
ously present. Four years later, after Commencement, it was
not “all over” until, laving sought Professor Carson in ber study,
and having vainly attempted to express the gratitude welling up
in my heart, I departed ruefully with her loving benediction

My experience was not unigue. Because of her commanding
personality, Luella Clay Carson could not fail to be a potential
factor in the life of every student who attended her classes. In
her very presence one sensed responsibility, purpose, poise. In
her heautiful speech there was the precision of a {ruth lover;
and glimpsing through her outward reserve and dignity a manner
like fire in an opal, was a wonderful tenderness and warmth
of soul. With a will to work she planned all her undertakings
to the minutest detail and exeeuted them with absolute finality.
Her patriotism and her enthusiasm for the state of Oregon are
proverhial.-

Outside her clasg-room Professor Carson gave much time and
thought to committees and councils dealing with the welfare of
the institution in which she had a consuming interest.

Ay dean of women she exerted her influence strongly for a
womanhaod of high ideality.

Upon her return to the campus this Commencement as the
honor guest of the class of ’99, Dr. Carson will come unto her
own. She will find precious, living memories, and a sincere affec-
tion grown deeper and richer for the intervening years. She will
find a greater unmiversily; greater in prestige and promise, for
the high impulse she gave to its earlier life; greater and better,
for the years of her devoted service, Old Oregon will rise up
and salute her.

History of the Commencement Fern
and Flower Procession

THE FERN AND FLOWER procession had its inception
in the mind of Dr Luella Clay Carson, then dean of women
and professor of English and rhetoriec at the University of
Oregon.

In 1884 she organized ihe girls of the junior class info a
secret sociely known as the F. F. F’s. At this time the
ecampus was hare of flowers and ferns. The F. F. F’s, (Fern
and Flower Fanatics) began their work planting a large bed
of native maiden hair fern by the east entrance of Villard
hall and beneath the window of its founder.
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It was not until 1900 that the Fern and Flower procesiion
became a reality. Two junior girls, Mary Straub Stafford

- and Busie Bannard Holt, were chosen leaders and fiiled this

position for several years after their graduation, It was a
small group of graduates in those days whe laid their garlands
on the north steps of Villard.

From year to year the procession has deVLlopcd until now
hundreds of alumnae, ex-students and undergraduates tread at
twilight along the tamiliar paths of college days with song
and music and place their flowers and ferns.

T ——

The Doc Who Thrilled Eugene

{Continued from Page 11)

Accordingly, the Opera House on this historic oecasion
swarmed early with expectant townspeople, who buzzed and
visited until the fateful momeut arrived when Prof Hepburn,
radiating business, appeured from the stage door a.nd ‘geating
himself at the piano, struck 4 for Mr. Watt, who flddled out
of shop hours. Next were brought inte tune the cornetists,
oompahist and elarinetist. A foreign and distinguishing look-
ing man, the Prof-—tall, Bbload, blue-eyed, with long Nordie
face and eropped Alpine skull, dressed in clawhammer suit
of Dblue with gilt buttons, a survival of orchestra days in
Vienna. The Prof placed a pouncing left hand above the

_keys and raised o warning right forefinger in the air. Fiddle

how, mouth pieces and drum sticks went into position, Down
came the finger, and the orchestra' burst into the opening
potpourri, foliowing which the drop pole began to roll up
interesting commercial information and disclose a chorus of
hﬂ,ppy, ealico-elad eotton pickers, whose faces shone like Bix-
by’'s stove polish.

The opera proceeded famously, with a liberal: interspers-
ing of dialogue, selos, dues, quartets and choruses adapted
from tunes of slavery days. From the very start, when intro-
duced te the charming 8t. Clair famnily, the aud:ence conceived
a high epinion of Doc¢- Tucker’s unsuspected literary talent,
as well as of Prof Hepburn’s harmonies. Little Eva (little
Miss Tuecker) held her pious homilies with Une Torm, telling
of visions of Pearly Gates and of going to spirits bright
Une Torm got that way, too. Miss Ophelia expressed her
Puritan eontempt for shiftlessness. The legal gentleman, Mr.
Marks, with his comic umbrelia, vied with the mischievious
Topsy for the laughs. Eliza (Mrs. Doec Tucker) struck a
dramatic note. Bo far, so good. But there was one character
that caused the audlenee to sit up breathless, held by a spell,
as the pale blue flame of genius spread its lurid glare over
the stage. The Doe had come into action as Simon Legree.

Qur amiable dentist with the =soft drawling voice was
absorbed by the artist. We saw only the human fiend, who
sneered at the religious faith of Unc Torm, who eracked
~his blacksnake over the poor fellow’s. unresisting back, whe
appraised the beautiful and sensitive Eliza as one might a
barnyard cow. And what language!

“I’l have nGRE o’ yer bawling, praying, singing niggers
around my place.” i

“What, you lazy beast! BShort again, eh? Stand aside—
you’ll eateh it pretty soon!” (Bwish of the whip),

“Ye hLiasted beast, tell me ye don’t think it right to do
what I tell ye!” (Crack!)

“How I hate the Methodist hymns'
(Slash, crack!)

“None o’ your shines, gal' You’s got to keep a pleasant
face when I speak to ye, d’ye hear?”

“Shut your old black gash and get along w1th yel”

The audience shuddered and clenched its fists, not a little
indignant that the Unjon Army had not made a clean job of
the South when it had the chance. Republicans who had
been flirting with mugwumpery resolved {o vote atraight
hereafter. Deep satisfaction spread throuwgh the hall as
Legree approached his drunken, ghost-haunted end.

Even Hliza's escape over the ice to the savage baying of
stage hands in the wings failed to divert our thoughts from
the terrible Legree. And when the curtain, at the finis, re-
vealed Little Eva seated on a cotton-batting ecloud in a blue
Heaven, and Unec Torm, removed from earthly affliction,
kneeling below in an attitude of prayer, we were still brogd-
ing over that mean, eruel cuss, Legtree, b
. The sheer fiendishness of Legree made the flesh creep.
A charascter forged in the white heat of indignation lived

Here, you nigger!”



22 ‘'OLD OREGON

again for us in Doe Tucker, whose inborn Republicanism
spared nothing. It was not the mild and mereiful Doe Tucker
who protected us from aching molars that we. saw, but a
human monster with sixteen rattles and a button!

For four nights, running, Rhinehart’s was packed to the
bleachers with enthusiasts. Patient, pathetic Une Torm,
Little Eva of celestial ambitions, the long suffering Eliza,
the impish Topsy and Lawyer Marks, with his eomic um-
brella, became in increasing degree mere foils for the superb
artistry of Legree.

Thus the day eame when the Doc found himgelf back in his
office in the old humdrum life. But his interest in the de-
partures and arrivals in the Baker House and Hoffman House
buses and Bangs’ leather upholstered cab had gone. His
entire outlook on life was changed. At times, his patients,
gagged with sheet rubber and clenching the arms of the
plush operating chair, tears of anguish gushing from their
eyes, became suddenly aware that it wus not the kindly,
sympathetic Doe Tucker into whose hands they had fallen,
hut the blacksnake-wielding Simon Legree.

After some weeks of dull and begrudged attention to
duiy, Doc Tucker drepped all pretense of interest in his pro-
fession. The stage beckoned, implored, lured, wheedled,
coaxed and gave him no rest, Then the news dumbfounded
the town that he had sold his home, furniture and all, and
had joined Prof Hepburn in an Uncle Tom’s Cabin Opera
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Company, his charming wife to continue as Eliza and winsome
daughter as Little Eva.

The opera eompany was formed and placed on tour, but
its promising career was cut short by a eouple of fellows some-
where in the East, who obtained an injunetion from the
court on the ground of an alleged infringement on a work
for which they elaimed the copyright.

The opera eompany stopped. But Doe Tucker, with his bappy
little family, went on.

However, a hiatus now occurs in my history. But I conceive
of the Doc doing heavies in the drama, plotting deviltries, hissing
under a thick black mustache, tapping his riding hoots impati-
ently with his crop as he watches the guileless hero stepping into
his net, sending the heroine into the saow with her babe in a shawl,
and, in general, preying upon innoeence and bullying virtue,
“What! You refuse to sign those papers? Then take that—
and that!'

A year or so later, following this Liatus, we again heard of
the Doe, In fact, he passed through KEugene on a lyceum as
“The Tucker Family.” Program: Part -—Home songs and
plantation melodies by the Tucker Family; part 2—Scenes from
Unole Tom’s Cabin, Legree browheating Eliza, Legree soliloquiz-
ing over a protrate hypothetical Une Torm, the death of Little
Eva—all good, clean stuff,

And, today, we may rest assured that if the stage had lived:
up to the domestic and private ideals of Doz Tueker, Hollywood
could now vie merally with Zion City.

~ Alaska as a Place for People Who Like Pioneering

EDITOR’S NOTE--We asked Mrs. Allen what it was like in Alaska
if you had 8 university education and wanied to do something with it
Here is her very interesting reply,

Wiseman, Alaska, April 8, 1924
To THE EpITOR OF OLD OREGON :

Four years in a rather isolated part of Alaska have made my
information somewhat vague, but I shall answer your question
the hest I can.

Just this winter a party of government men went throngh our
gection on the way to the newly discovered oil fields in the
Arctie. A government read man, talking to a group of mining
men here a month age, said that after their report the govern-
ment might deeide to build a railread to the oil ficlds connecting
with the natural waterways and the already completed govern-
ment railroad between Nenana and Seward. Tn that case there
would be many opportunities for civil engineers and mining
experts,

There are opportunities in thiz distriet on the Koyukuk
river, and many other places, for men who wish to prospect
for gold. The reindeer industry is in its infaney and might
appeal to some. The tourist travel in Alagka in summer is
large and increasing yearly. Young men might like to become
guides in the summer months, Towns like Fairbanks, Anchorage
and Juneau offer business opportunities for those suited for the
work. Farming is a suceessful industry in the Tanana Valley
and Matonuska district. The land office employs several young
men yearly to do their work all over Alaska. Young men are in
demand for principals of the larger schools and for other teach-

ing positions at good salaries,

As to teaching for girls, I will answer from my own experi-
ence. In February, 1814, I left a position in one of the good
sized high sehools of Oregon to go to Fairbanks at double the
salary 1 was receiving. In the year and a half that I taught
there I was able to save some money for the first time.

In 1918 T resumed teaching at Wiseman, Alaska, in a small
school eomposed of half-breeds and eskimos. The work was at-
tractive to me on account of the eagerness of the pupils to ae-
quire knowledge. The salary is $200 per month; 9 months scheol,

There are several towns with good high achools and in the
wilds many smaller gchools of the Wiseman type. Those wishing
to teach in the larger towns or in the smaller schools for white
children or half-breeds should write to L. D. Henderson, Com-
misgioner of Education at Juneau.

Those who would prefer to teach Indians or eskimos should
write to the Bureau of Education for the Schools of Alaska, at
Seattle. Love of nature and of reading should be part of the
“equipment” of a feacher in the smaller schools. A knowledge
of simple eooking is almost essential, as boarding places are rare.

There are people for whom coming to Alaska is equivalent to
finding themselves—people who are naturally piomeers and pre-
fer the free and demoeratic life of a’pioneer country. I happen
to be one of those people and can answer both your questions
broadly, thus: for young men and women with a liking for the
pioneer life, Alaska has many opportunities.

Sincerely yours,

Vanpa RUTH COPFEE ALLENW

Mary Spiller Scholarship Fund Growing

NE THOUSAND dollars of the $5,000 desired as a per-

manent foundation for fhe Mary Spiller scholarship has
been received since last year, without any special drive to
raise funds for this pet preject of the Oregon Alumnae Asso-
ciation. This hopeful report comes from the president, Mar-
guerite Rohse Clarke, ‘13, :

Under a plan, new since last June, the association is deter-
mined to raise a sum Whose interest will maintain the yearly
scholarship instead of each year raising a new sum, Gifts of all
kinds are received, but the association especially urges that

members should pay their yearly dues of $I for the next.
ten years in advanee. This would complete the fund. Quite
ample gifts have been received already, and this sum wili
be loaned (but not given) until it reaches the desired size.
The Home Bceience e¢lub of Eugene contributed $300 last
year and $50 this year. Four or five of the older members
have always given more than their nominal dues.

The alumnae association will lave its annual breakfast
at the Anchorage at 9 on Saturday morning, June 14, Reser-
vationa can be made through Mrs. Clarke, by mail or by
phoning 934-J. ;
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Harry Cash Discusses Teaching in the Philippines

. Bureau of Bdueation, Manila, P, I,
To OLp OREGON:

NOWING how common it is to advise folks not to choose

whatever line of work the adviser is emguged in, and real-
tzing how very different is the appeal of things and conditions
to each individual, I hesitate to give my ideas of the advantages
and disadvantages of the teaching serviece over here.

However, sinee the editor feels that I may have something

of interest to say on the subjeet, I wili set down my impressions
and then wash my hanrds of any respomsibility should any stu-
dent be persuaded to come over.
. I suppose most people come to these out-of-way places through
a spirit of adventure, a desire to see the east, or dissatisfaction
with conditions at home. From discussing the subject with people
over here, T feel some very minor incident has been reaponsible
for many who are bere. I know that it was so in my case.

It kas been eustomary, for many years, either to have some
man in the States choose those whoe are to be sent over or to
send some one back for that purpose. This year Vice-Governor
Gilmore has been in the States for that purpose and has, I
imagine, completed his appointments. However, since the service

here is- under the Bureau of Insular affairs, information regard-.

ing the possibility of appointment can best be secured by writ-
ing directly to the Burean of Insular Affairs, Washington, D. C.
Formerly a eivil serviee examination was necessary but that was
diseontinued some time ago and [ think the plan now is to Al
out the applieation gent and to receive appointment either by a
pergonal interview with the represeatative or through corres-
pondence.
Living Generally Cheaper

1 d¢ not know the entrance salary given at present bmt it is
not high, As a rule one can live more cheaply over here than at
home, although there are some stations in which living expenses
are very greab.

‘When one receives an appointment it is for two years. Trans-’

portation is furnished and then ten per cent & month is taken
from the salary to cover this.
factory service this is refunded. A three per cent deduction is
also made for a pension fund, which is also refunded when one
resighs unless he stays the twenty years necessary to realize on
the pension.

At present, all pew teachers coming over are assigned to high
schools as teachers of Rnglish, This includes first year composi-
tion in which a great deal of written work is given, first year
literature, second, third and fourth year composition and litera-
ture eombined. Praetically all teachers are required to teach six
forty-minute perieds a day, have conferenees and usually have
charge of some student activity. There are some exceptions to this
ginee some are assigned to the Normal courses.

Upon arrival, the teacher is sent to some provincial high
school or to one of the three high schools, commercial sehool or
normal school in Manila, Some of these stations are several days
by boats from Manila, others in the island of Luzon where one
travels by rail. The average person soon becomes accustomed to
the inconveniences of travel although it is very different from
travel at home. ,

Agide from the interest one has in local surroundings and con-

COMMUNICATION

EDITOR'S NOTE-The following communication reached OLn OreconN
unsigned and in an envelope bearing no marks of identification other than
a Los Angeles postmark. OLp OresoN questions the aceuracy of the state.
ments in it, believing that the Literary Digest and not an Qregon publica-
tion was the first to photograph a typewritten page and then print from
the photographic plate. However, whether right or wrong, we should be
glad to have more information about “Green Cap” and its no doubt
joyful existence.

WHAT was taken iu somewhat jocular light on the campus
during the fall of 1912, but which in later years proved
to be the beginning of a new type of journalism, was the
“Green Cap,” a periodieai whose inauguration was attempted by
several members of the class of 1916 during their Freshman
year. It was the first periodieal in journalistie history to ever

At the end of two years of satis-

. L. Mickey and Mandel] Weiss.

ditions, life in the provinees is very quiet, There are only a very
few stations in which one finds any Americans except the very
few in the Burean, Few high schools have more tban a half
dozen Americans who fogether with the division superintendent
make up the American community. One forms very pleasant
friendships with the Filipinos and the seattered Spanish families.
One does not, as a rule, see mueh of their home life. In most
places one must lock for and furnish his ewn house, find a cook
and house boy. To the newcomer, this is sometimes guite a prob-
lem but while one does without many of the things considered
very necessary at home, onee established, he lives very comfort-
ably. d

};n most places, there are tennis, pleasant places for exeursions
and pienies and, in most of the provinees, gool swimming, How-
ever whatever one has in the way of reereation he must start
himgelf, I may have been fortunate in my stations, but L have
always heartily enjoyed the assoeiations formed here.

The school year beging in Jume. There iz a two weeks vaca-
tion at Christmas time and school closes in Mareh at the begin-
ning of the hot season. Then one has two months vacation. Many
teachers spend this in the mountains of Baguio north of Manila
where the elimate is cool enough to give the desired change and
where the Burean has u camp where one has the opportunity to
meet many Aimericans and bave a very enjoyable vacation. Some-
make trips to China, Java and the Southern islands, but travel
is expensive and it takes about all one makes to o these things.

World Tour Made by Many

Many who stay only two years go home by the way of Furope,
thus making a world tour which they perhaps never would have
had the opportunity otherwise to enjoy.

There are about forty positions as high school principals and
division superintendents, mostly held by Americans. The prin-
cipalzhips give one experience which he deesn’t have in the
States, while the superintendency is a diversified and interesting
executive position. KEach provinee has 'a division superintendent,
who is directly responsible to the director of education and has
entire eharge of school affairs in his province, He has under him
from two to three hundred to a thousand or more teachers and
from a hundred to several hundred schools. In some provinces
he must trave] a great deal by water, horse and on foot, Im
others, he can make all of his sehools by car. .

After having been here three years, one is allowed six months
leave with transportation back. In no case, however, do they
furnish transportation to the States. ’

It is a common saying that if one stays more than two years,
he always drifts back. This seems to happen quite consistently,
Afier that length of time, the spirit of the East seems to have
become a part of one.

If you are looking for an opportunity to make a great deal
of money, win fame or a great reputation, don’t come. But, if
the out-of-way places appeal to you, if you are not squeamish
about living with ants, lizards, rats and cockroaches, if you ean
get along without your fresh milk, your soda fountains, the
morning paper and the latest news reel, if the heat doesn’t
bother you during the day and you enjoy cool tropical nighis
with & real tropieal moon, if you have a taste for tropical fruits
and enjoy your own company, come along but don’t blame me
if you don’t like it!

IsRrY L. CaSH

be published on a mimeograph, so far as is known, During the
time of the World War, when the Literary Digest was short of
its linotypists who had gome on a strike, the typewritten page
was resorted to, to keep this popular weekly in circulation.
Credit was given them for this new stride in journalistic ef-
fort, and those who instituted this change were lauded for this
ingenious piece of work. But the "“Green Cap” was the fore-
runner of them all and the credit for this innovation goes to
three Oregon men who were members of the class of 1916 in its
Freshman year, Robert Prosser, the president of the class, Martel
The first issue of the “Green
Cap” was mimeographed in the office of Walter B. Dillard, *07,
who was at one time the county superintendent of schaofs for:
Lane county, and later worked with L, R. Alderman, ‘05, in
Balem when the latter was Superintendent of public instruetion,
for the state of Oregon. oo
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European Turmoil and European Students

EDITOR'S NOTE—Roy Veatch, '22, is teaching in the American Uni-
versity at Beirut, Syriz., Last summer he did considerable traveling in
Europe in connection with international student conferences., His ac-
count, published below, throws interesting light not only on the attitude
of the European university student toward world affairs, but it indicates
something of the physical distress many of them are undergoing for want
of food and clothing. We have been permitted to use this aceount through
the kindness of Mrs. Charlotte Donnelly, hut mother at the QOregon Y. M.
C. A. Veatch was president of the Y. M. during his senior vear.

HIS will have to be a sort of an aeroplane view of a long,

“full experience. For instance, third class on the Lamartine
on a record three-day trip up through the Mediterranean in the
middle of June, with the good food, Syrian emigrants to Amer-
-iea, and the little Chinese deckboy who wrote on my typewriter;
two hectic days in Constantinople chasing my passport which
the Turks had taken to vise, with many lovely interviews with
oily-mouthed officialg, there having seen an order from Angora

Pictures gathered up by Roy Vealch during his summer on the

Buropean continent. I.—Clothing arriving at the Berlin office
of the E. 8. K. A great day, for many Germen students are still
wearing their army uniforms, This shipment of clothes, thread-
buare as they are and misshapen, is something to wail months for,
to call for every day for weeks. 2.—The inscription over this
“chemical laboratory” of German students, is more than a Rithi-
dried years old, This makes living quarters for two students, and
they are invited once a day to eat with a small shopkeeper. So
they don't need anything else, cxcept a litle bread in the morn-
ings. They are really fortunate. One of them has just received
a prsent from his parenis in Posen, a botile of boiled potatoes
which they were saving for......... 5.—There is no glass in the
window in thiz German student’s room, Two Hve in this litlle
hole. Onee they were robbed while asleep, even their clothes
being taken. Other studenls scraped together enough to oulfit
them again, including a cheap violin for the one
who was artistic,

to get on the good side of all Amerieans; the final diseovery of
the document in the hands of an American tourist party agent, an
official having dished out all of the American passports he could
find when he had ealled for his buneh; and then desperate efforts
to get a free Roumanian vis® with an unhappy ending, being
charged $10 just for transit, “because England and France
had taken money from you, so why shouldn’t we;” then a
night on a little ship on the Black Sea, spent in a lifeboat after
it started to rain, another night in the backyard of a Y =ecre-
tary’s home in Buearest hecause the hotels were full, either of
human beings or other beings; then a wonderful hot bath the
next day and another hectic might in the aisle of a train bound
for Budapest; then lovely Vienna for a day or two and a train
full of delegates from many countries down to southwestern
Austria, and Portschach.

Portschach, the Seat of the Conference

Portschach was lovely, peaceful, inspiring, challenging, breath-
taking, spell-binding. It was unsurpassed in natural charm, set
on its wooded peninsuly extending out into the lovely Worther
See; unsurpassed in magnitude for such a conference, nine hun-
dred delegates from 48 different countries, commandeering all
of the cottages and the two large hotels of this summer resort,
and mnecessitating the building of a great wooden auditorium for
the meetings; unsurpassed in practical and inspirational leader-
ship, with all of the great names of the world of boy’s Work.

After Portschach, a wonderful {rip straight aeross Awustria
to the morth, to Salzburg, the most beautiful town I have yet
seen. Tt is situated on both sides of a beautiful winding river,
with old bridges connecting the two, and the older side snuggles
under the protecting shadow of a mighty fortress on a cliff high
above, “Hohe-Balzburg,” whose 0ld halls und banquet rooms and
prison cells were most interesting. Then back to Vienna and
down the Danube to Budapest.

The Danube is always wonderful and it was especially so on
this journey. Towards evening Con Hoffman, the heloved general
seeretary of Buropean Student Relief, came aboard and livened
up the party with a preliminary meeting, and a little farther
along we were gerenaded by a Hungarian students’ glee elub, and
then we met at the landing in Budapest by a great crowd of
students and their great chorus of 50 or 60 voices, singing the
most entrancieg airs and weird barmonies—the lights of the
bridges of the Danube and of the beantiful buildings along the
shore, and the massive forms of the castles high above ug on the
Buda side and the spires of the famous Parliament building
on the Pest side, with this minor harmony of Magyar straing, all
ecombined to create an impression of Old-World romantic beauty
and faseination Lbat could hardly be duplicated.

At the University of Budapest

The next day the Parad conference opened with a magnificent
assembly in the beautiful hall of the University of Budapest, with
high officials of the State and University present—fine speeches
and fine manners and gpirit assured vs all of weleome to Hungary.
{lon Hoffman, Miss Buth Rouse, exeeutive secretary of the World’s
Student Christian Association, and a Hungarian student, as-
sured us, and espeelally our visitors at this first meeting, of the
high ideals and purpose of European Student Relief and partieu-
larly the conference we were setting out on,

The hundred and twenty of vs, from some thirty-two different
nations, then went out into the wooded eountry to the northwest
of Budapest, to Parad, for the most thrilling experience I think
any of us had ever had, There we were, in the midst of one of
the countries still most bitter over the results of the war and
the so-called Peace Treaty, and most fearful of her neighbors,
as they had beem of her: Germans, Fronch, Russians, Jews,
Greeks, Turks, and so on, with all the possibilities of a hundred
explosions,

The first few days were terribly trying, with a demand by
the German delegates that the political problems that were back
of their terrible suffering must be discussed, a eouple of wordy
clashes between the Peles and WUkrainians, and the presemce of
two or three extra, unappointed, Czech delegates, who had come
along to see that their rights were proteeted in this hostile eountry.

I am convinced that twe or three things saved the day. One
was our playing together ond good fellowship in songs and
stunts, which T had seme responsibility in starting, and the other
far more important thing, that a good number of leaders gathered
each morning for prayer together. The conference was not a
religions conference, but whatever of business and study we did,
the lasting things that the conference achieved were certainly
religious values and were brought about by religious values. By
the end of the conference we were all one family, a praetieal
proof that the World’s Student Christian Federation wateli-word
“Tinder Heaven One Family,” is not merely idealistic. In the
last banquet before we parted, tendered by a press ¢lub in Buda-
pest, one of the Czech delegates said, “We hesitated to come down
into Hungary at this time, for we knew we were hated here and
we thought our lives might be in danger, and we could see 1o
good that ecould eome out of it. Oh, but we're glad we came,
for we have found that Hungarinn students are fine, lovable
fellows and girls, the kind we want to know always; they have
treated us with such fine hospitality and kindness in spite of the
strained political relations between our ecountries.”

But there is just one other thing mere that I must relate
before. 1 leave Parad. The leader of the Gorman delegation,
young Dr, Tillmans, bad nsed some terrible terms in hig eon-
Jemnation of France the first evening, and the two French dele-
gates, a young man and young woman, had completely broken
down with grief over it. In spite cf conferences between the
two delegationa and all of the efforts of the chairman, we were
not sure how greatly relationshipa and feelings had changed be-
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tween them. But on the last evening, when some wonderful things
wera said on behalf of many countries, the French leader, M.
Morch, said, “I am glad I came to Parad so that I might know
some of the people that live on the other side of the iron walls,
and I am very thankful that 1 have had this opportunity to learn
that they are fine upright men and women whom I can love.”

I went to Germany immediately after this conference and
worked for BEuropean Biudent Relief in Berlin for seven weeks.
Y saw at first hand the terrifie conditions that Dr. Tillmang had
ecome from. He is the freasurer of the Studentenhilfe or Sindent
Self-Help organization for Germany, & mighty well-organized
movement to meet their needs, When he came back from Parad
he had probably the most trying time any man has ever had.
His remarks and spirit at Parad had not been understood (how
could they, for the rest were not there) so he was called on the
carpet by his whole organization in a long gession in Berlin. But
he was brave and stuck it throwgh without giving a bit of
ground, and ke won the eonfidenve and unanimous support of the
representatives of all the student local organizations gathered
there.

So the spirit of Parad is spreading.

The German Student Struggle

I had worth-while experiences in Berlin, though I wouldn’t
say they were pleasant ones, One eertainly becomes ashamed of
his selfishness there if he has a bit of shame in his make-up. To
see these students struggling along, in their pre-war clothes, hat-
less, coats buttoned up tight to concea] the lack of shirt and
underclothes, emaciated and tubereulous from a four or five
vyears' diet of stareh, and eating now nothing but one dish a
meal, and only one or two meals a day, No, [ can’t very well
over-draw it. And one can hardly find where they sleep—you
begin to think they don’t sleep at all. But I did run aeross
some garrets and cellars, and even caves out in the suburbs, But
the . 8. R. has been able to help some, and get them into same
sort of dormitories and help them to get something like a
nourishing diet, and send the worst ones off for a holiday or
treatment in a sanitorium; a hundred or so went to Denmark as
the guests of those wonderfully kind people. This certainly helps
them while they are there, but then it seems so terrible te have to
eome back to their hopeless sitnation at home, And it’s not only
themselves that they worry zbout, where they are going to get
their next meal, but it’s also their loved ones, if they have any.

I heard of instance npon instance where some dear old couple
or some maiden ladies or a little shopkeeper or members of former
aristoeratic families had sat in their houses, small or large, but
always bare of everything that could be sold, and starved to
death, ashamed of their eondition and not letting a person know,
These people are proud and eultured.

They will not beg-—vou seldom saw a beggar on the street
when 1 went there, but Lefore I left some of them were being
forced out onto the sidewalks, the weaker women into prostitu-
tion, whieh iz probably worse in Berlin and other parts of
Germany today than any place else in the world, pitiful women,
hating the thing they were doing and probably not doing it for
self but for some dying ehild or aged mother at home; and then
the stronger characters, girls and middle class women, trying so
hard to get a pittance by selling newspapers, or matches, or
little bunches of wvicolets. I can’t talk about it any longer, it
hurts too much.

The Conference at Freiburg

After a tour throngh (Germany with the second American
Student Friendship Pilgrimage, a little time in the Black Forest,
especially af that beautiful mediaeval, and modern, town of
Freiburg-im-Bresgau, and two of three days in the Alps in
Switzerland and four days in Geneva with Ray Rich, I went to
my third conference in Heinrichsbad, near Herisan in eastern
Bwitzerland. This was the third discussion conference of the
World’s Student Christian Pederation. Some forty of us, from
all of the countries of Europe, one from the U. 8. A. (ahem),
and several from Canada, spent six days in the finest of fellow-
ship. The oustanding thing in this diseussion was the unwilling-
ness of the German Student Christian movement to enter this cam-
paign, feeling, as they did, that there was so much to be done
in trying to save the individual that time couldn’t be taken for
social problems. They were a fine group of people, these Germans,
but very comservative and unwilling to follew the trend of
things in the modern world, particularly in their own ecountry,
which probably explains the impotence of their organization in
Germany and that of most of the GGerman churches: the great
Youth movements have no connection with the Student Christian
movement, though many of them are Christian themselves, and
the great mnss of the German people have no connection with the
German church buil rather laugh at it or scorn it as heing an
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empty shell. Christian socialism in Germany, on the other hand,
is growing rapidly in vision and in strength; and it and the
Christian Youth movements are likely to develop into some of
the greatest forees for goed that have ever been in the world
Preparations for War in the Southeast

The outstanding thing in my trip back through Hungary and
Roumania was the growing preparation for war, the old ghow
and glitter of the promenading officers, the prevalence of troops
everywhere, bothering everyone, and, on the other hand, the awful
poverty and dirt and squalor of the peasants. Militarism, unequal
distribution of wealth, lack of edueation, misery and unhappiness
go together.

A week in Constantinople was very enjoyable, especially
the part of it spent with the lovely people in the Y. M, and
Y. W. work, and Robert College and the Constantinople Girls’
College, and the city itself iz very intercsting, but all of the
pleasant things are overshadowed by the atmosphere of fear,
impending disaster, Most of the Armenian and Greeks have al-
ready left, and more are leaving in great numbers as ths Turk
comes back. I was told that the Constantinople Turk does not
want that and that he would not threaten or endanger the safety
of the foreigner, though he might make their stay uncomfort-
able. However, the great menace is the arrival of numbers of
the rough Anatolian Turks, from way back in the interior. Just
before I got there one of these ruffians had stopped a Greek girl
on the great Galata bridge and kissed her—she had appealed to
a policeman and when he remonstrated with the Turk, the latter
became incensed and turmed around and shot the girl and then
defied the crowd to do anything about it; the Turkish policeman
appealed to the crowd for sympathy for his position, saying,
“You ean’t reason with a man like that.”

On the other hand, in all the Turkish trouble, the seeret dip-
lomaey and conflieting desires of the Western mnations for oil
and other concessions have been not the least repulsive and peace-
menacing feature. A week in (Greece, with three full moonlight
nights on the Aecropelis, amidst the glories of what was. The
flames of passion and hatred aroused by Ttaly’s aetion in Corfu
were still alive, the country was crowded with refugees in the
most wretehed condition, beset with disease, and dreading the
privations winter would bring, with the Near East Relief struggl-
ing valiantly to meet the situation, at least for the echildren.
Then a couple of days in Cairo, again, with the pleasures of the
wonderfu] National Museum and the Pyramids and Sphinx. Then
Palestine more or less in turmoil—the Arabs very mueh dissatis-
fied and threatening open revolt, evidences of more or less politieal
corruption and so on. And then, back to my Syria, with 3 summer
of rather poorly veiled conflict, with the French attempting to
put fear into the banditry of the mountains by public hangings
in Beirut; almost open warfare on the northern border; adjoin-
ing Turkey, chiefly due to " banditry, with possibly both sides
responsible.

If there’s one thing I want to say with all my heart and
might, growing out of what I have seen this summer, or do
see every hour of the day any place over here, it is a condemna-
tion of war and & warning as strong as I can make it of what
the spirit making for war is. I cannot say strongly encugh that
War is Hell, Hell on Earth and that everything that makes for
it is the tool of the devil. Hatred, fear, lack 'of sympathy, false
adeusation, propaganda of a thousand different sorts are ahll
sending the world to destruetion.

Jones and Woodward Win in
Campus Elections

RAN.DALL JONES of Bugene was elected president of the
A. 8. U. O. in the recent student body elections. Jones has
had & long record of class and executive committee work. He is
a member of Phi Delta Phi, honorary law fraternity, of Friars,
and of SBigma Chi.

Buth Akers of Waseo won the secretaryship by a slight ma-
jority over her opponent, Mary Jane Hathaway. Miss Akers ig
president of the girls’ glee club, a member of Mortar Board,
Mu Phi Epsilon, and of Alpha Phi.

Donald Woodward of Portland ran a lone race for editor of
the 1924-25 Emerald. This iy the frst time in history that this
office was uncontested. Woodward was managing editor of the
Emerald during the past year. He is.a member of Friars, Sigma
Delta Chi, and Phi Sigma Pi

Augusta DeWitt of Portland was elected editor of the 1925
Oregana, with a majority of 97 votes over Frances Simpson, the
other aspirant for the position. Miss DeWitt was a member of
the staff of this year’s book and has been very prominent in
athletics,



OREGON POETRY

EDITETD BY MARGARET SKAVLAN, '25

POYM of grasp and poewer belying the charming and
delicate seript in which it was written wlen it came fo
our hand is “Pensioners,” by Harriet Dunean Munuiek, ex-'17.

Pensioners

All temporal, we yet have .sceu

Beauty that is not ours by right,

And shamefully we know have been
Tlnwitting poachers in the sight

Of the gods, except they do not wax
(areful of heavily molded clay.

Would such far piereing glory tax

Our weak souls mereilessly, were they
Not all at fault, which should be blind?
The loue keen line of the rea, gray sanl
Ia homeless dunes, the long low wind
In prairie grass—all contraband -

For us, who long for mere than dnst,
And longing, may not often see;

Suffer subjection, sinee we must

Have erred in some way grievonsly.

Sweet as the mignonette, of whieh she siugs in the third
atanza, and a3 fewinine as Cinderella’s slipper s Merle
Oliver’s “Moon Mist.”

Moon Mist

The haze I sen is mot all dusky woonlight,

Biue-gold and splotehed with soft, black shadew-forms,
A half-vague dream, translucent, stealthy-stealing,
Wraps all the night in soft, sense-smoth’ring arms.

And through the folds of its thin, brecze-stirred garment
I catch & glimpse of other nights like this,

When some hoop-skirted, dainty, perfumed maiden

Sat here, heart pounding from her lover’s kiss.

And all there was of joy and peace and rapture
Infused itself into the quiet wind,

And hearts were gold with love and dreams of living,
And all of sorrow greyed and softly dimmed.

The mignonette instilled the air with fragrance,
The swaying hollyhocks bent in the breeze,

And all that night was drowsy-sweet with moonlight
And black with waving, swaying cypress trees.

So all that night, like this, the moon did travel
Its sleepy, sliding path across the sky.

—30 every night like this, a thousand gardens
View ghosts of other nighis, soft-slipping by.

At once vigorous and subtle is the following. The colors
are made with such few brush strokes, and yet count so
tremendounsly,

Sunset on the Ocean

Day, submissive, lays her golden head
Against the breast of Night.
Her jealous lover draws her close,
And droops his own dark locks among the light.
He covers her pink mouth with fervent kisses,
And when her joyful blush renews their troth divine
The age-old goda of Love and Beauty
Pledge them with a bowl of purple wine,
Irene Stewart, ’22

Katherine Watsen, who this year edited the literary see-
tion of the Qregann, has given ug smuethine distinetly new in
#rises.

Irises
And sometimes in.yonr gray-hlne eyes
T see u baby blink and stare
But not a litfle Japan darling
With black doll eyes and painted hair. . . .

Why not?

Nor little pagan baby
With coffee-colored legs and arms!
Aml panther eyes!—No Furopean
Anemie ¢hild ean have sueh clharms.

But you: You'd feel a copper baby

With sin-soft oves and velvet feel . ., . .
To be the naked incarnmation

OFf wmy soul you've struggled not to moet,

A smal! from the

Emerald,

perfestion  we  elip Oregon Daily

Water Color
Like a green fountain
Tn a green sez,
On a roiling lawn
Stands the willow free.
—VPatricia Novlan Byrne.

Au anenymons man’ who shouldn’t have made himself
quite such a mystery has given us three poems and three
moods,

Cycle

Dawn
Day dawning,
Pink air bathes the east,
Higher elouds stain redly,
Then a scimitar of fire,
Carves the tops of fir irees meatly.
It is day.
: Noon
Heat trembles from everywhere,
Jows have sought the pond,
To stand in the water cooling,
And shade;
A man seated under a tree
Bats his lunch,
Drinking iced-tea from his
Thermos.
Noon burns today.
Dusk
Songless birds herald the night;
Hawks a-flit.
A star glows with lightning;
Bomewhere a dog barks distantly,
And night
Falls.
—Hope

Amlierst has produced 122 coilege presidents. A larger
percentage of people mentioned in Who's Who eclaim Amherst
ag -alma mater than claim any other institution.



Oregen Poetry Wins Mention

“Visious of Womew,” a colleetion of
poems by Mavgaret Skavlan, junior in the
sehool of  jowrnalism, oul editer of the
povtry seetion of OLD OrEGON, wou hougr-
able preation in an andergraduate conbest
open to all colleges in the Unitel Btates,
conductedl by the Southern  Meilodist
University of Dallas, Texus, Judges were
Sarn Teasdale, John Hall Wheelock, and
Curl SBandburg,

Oregon Man Wins Honor

Franeky [ Taylor, of Forest Grove,
senior in the Inw sehool, was recently
awwarded a0 #L000  scholuvship  at New
York University for the porpose of study-
ing  diplomazy n intornational  affairs.
Tayler is onc of fonr mew who woere sue-
vosstul applicants  for  the  scholarships
which are given uunder the will of the
late Frederiek Courtland Penfield, ame
bussitdor to Austria, whe left a tfund of
LIHE for this purpose.

Inez King Comes Back %o Campus

Luer King, 28, after serving for the
pest vear as executive secrctary of the

Lowiston  Normal  sehool, at Lewiston,
[dabio, bas retuwrned to the campus to act
w8 seerctary in the sehool of  journalism.
Miss Wing is o member of Mortar Board
aned of Theta Sigma Phic She edited the
Oregang in her jupior year and was a
membey of the exeeative couneil of the
AU O

position of seator wd o U stiadent canorif,
of his vietowsty attaeked political nurchifne. Contor—3 Homest Joe M flling
cither breause or e apile of, his sidelie of reliering hunger at athictic coplosts,
Clende Bolinsoi:, erstwhile stadead presiifort, and sewlor cop, jiest after a donse in the founlain, Buf 40 was a waem ety
a growp of seniors enfoping He geeal priviioge of the Beacele b iess Hie abinosi Fominive complaconcyg of By
cane wud elia sivap, Others of e blest are Lurvy Cook, Claide Robipsan, Ayl

wrietelfe is
orle

The siupshot in i
eteded

Mitler Imsel!,

Suffon,

) . 7 ictares by Luker-Godfrey, Eugene.
Jioninr weehoendd sidelighis, Left obore——Ed Mitter, awhose political adverdising feed e supprising cff ect of elesting i to the

with ane foot on the runningboard

the  stodent  couneil. By s popular,

Vs ix, andeed, the reey toshel. Right above——
Below—

Frarrett, with hig

Jotepeng Piper, Frooeds Carter, Wen Burton,

Rill Short and Lester Wade, Rigld, below Frawls Cavter, viee president of e stedent body afvtnig st in the fountein, A
lwige Fout witl be woled pressing firmly down wpon s wmiddie. But Frank 5 not getling, This is jisd Jiis febitued himorous erpression.



Camille Burton Best Tennis Player

Camille Burten, freshman, representing
Chi Omega, won the singles tournament
of women’s doughnut tennis by defeating
Rhona Williams, Hendricks Hall, by a
geore of 6-4, 6-3. Miss Burton was public
schoot champion of Portland in 1923, Miss
Willinms lLad played for a number of
vears in California. :

OLD OREGON

Mu Phi Rewards Ability

Alma Lawrence, freshman from Kla-
math Falls, and Nina Warnock, of Eugene,
sophomore, won the lower and upper class
musie scholarships of $180 each, offered
each year by Mu Phi Epsilon, women’s
national honorary musie fraternity. The
lower class award is made for promise,
and the uppercluss for accomplishment.

Photo by Kennell-Ellis, Eugene.

The “Babylonian® orehestra, in costume, that played at the Junior prom. Insert—Ishiar,
goddess of love, and her four (caleimined) slaves. Ishtar was EKathrine Jane Seel. It wad
before Christmas that the committee that firally evolved the Junior prom begaw work.
Edgar Bohlman, jutior in architecture, directed the decorative and feature part of the
dance, and it was before the close of the winter term that he went to Portland fo read
Babylon and reproduce it in colors and sounds. That sounds like a large order. And it was.
My, Bohlman has explained thet it was his ides to produce o something so consistent that
its very consistency would keep one making discoverics all evening. To that end, no single
detail must be neglecied. The unity must be perfect. Babylonia called for harsh reds, toned
down by cool blues, music full of percussion, brass ond jangle, end a featuye that should
be a series of symbolic poses rather then a jazz. The latter might be something between
Egyptian angularity ond Hindoo undulation, but it must really be netther. Not only was
the orchestra persuaded to produce ceriain kinds of sounds on certein highly beyed and
brassy instruments, but it even appeared in costumes of reddish purple with golden ornat
ments on gesso, and with proper hair and a hand around the head. Mr. Bohlman not only
went around buying dyes for his costumes and pricking his fingers sewing with the women’s
houses that manufactured the clothes. He also sniffed perfumes all over Portland. dnd i
wes chypre, @ composite perfume, that was finally spilled into an electric fan during the
feature number, when Ishiar, goddess of love, was borne down from blue heighths, across
the stage, and down the broad stairs to the dancing floor. Four ebony-Dlack slaves carried
her palanguin. The punch, when analyzed (and even before), proved o part of Mr. Bohl-
man's “unit.” It hed a background of tea, but it was greenish wellow, as of limes. Mr.
Bohlman look thyme from s own garden, pulverized the leaves and steeped them. The
spices were the bark of cloves and cinnamon steeped. The cakes had the faint flavor of
amiseed and poppy seed. In every way Mr. Bohlman sought to produce not onrly a striking
effect but to recreate something Ristorically plousible. The eriticism that the feature dancer
was more amply clothed than feature dawcers sometimes are is not considered by the Uni-
versity an actual defect in the arlistic scheme. Mary Jane Hoathoway was general
choirman for the prom,

Twenty Given Forensic Alwards
Twenty students received awards this
year for work in forensies. Eight men
and ecight women received debate “0’s,”

Phi Beta Kappa Initiates 24
Dr. C. A, Kofoid, of Berkeley, Califor-
niz, was the speaker at the Phi Beta

as follows: Walter Malcolm, Joe Fraser,
Marion Dickey, Ralph Bailey, Ernest
Heunrikson, Martin Moore, Herschel Brown,
Glenwood Archer, Dorothy Abbott, Mil-
dred Bateman, Marguaret Woodson, Mildred
Whiteomb, Lurline Coulter, Mary Raker,
Marjerie Brown, and Helen Crosby. Elam
Amstutz reecived his award because of
his work as forensic manager. Thres lst-
ters were given for oratory: to Ephraim
D. Conway, to Ted Baker, and to Claude
Robinson,

Kappa initiation on June 3. Undergradu-
ates initiated were Irwin 8. Adams, Hally
Berry, Helen 8. Burfield, Jane Campbell,
Freda Goodrich, Evelyn Hogue, Henrietta
Harsen, Francis Haworth, Josephine Kirt-
ley, Ruth Kneeland, Darrell Larsen, Ger-
trude Manchester, Cecile McAlister. How-
ard T. MeceCulloch, Rae L. Peterson,
Slhannon Pettinger, John W. Piper, Claude
Robinsen, Arthur Rosebraugh, Marjerie
HBpearow, Beatrice Towers, Lester Turn-
baugh, Harriett L, Veazis, Crystal Woest,
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Geologists Hee the World

Dr. Edwin T. Hodge, professor of eco-
nomic geology, and ten of Llis under-
graduate students recently took a week’s
field trip, during which they studied the
leading hydreelectric projeets in the
western and northern parts of the state.
They studied the dredging operations on
the Willamette and lower Columbia rivers;
the jetties at Warrenton, Asforia, and
Portland; and the geolegieal formation at
the site of the propesed big hydro-clectric
plant at Cascade Locks.

Robinson Gets Albert Prize

(lavde Robingon was sclected as  the
senior whe has made the greatest all
around development during his Universtiy
life in the recent elections held by the
genior elass and will be awarded the Al-
bert prize of $25 at commencement.
Robinson wuas president of the student
body, a memher of Tau Xappa Alphs,
Alpha Kappa Psi, Agora, Friars, and wus
clected to Phi Beta Kappa.

Best Work Sent Bast

Examples of the work of Truman Phil-
lips, senior in architecture, were recently
sent to  represent the University school
of architeeture and allied arts at an ex-
hibition of the Association of Collegiate
Schools of Architecture in Washington,
D, €, The assoeiation exhibits the work
of the medal student of eael sehool in
the organization.

A Concert Hall at Last

The auditorium in the Music building,
in the opinion of Dean John J. Lands-
bury, will be ready for use by the
opening of the fall term. The building
committee has accepted the bids for the
necessary work. The building is primarily
a concert hall and will contain a pipe
organ and all up to date accessories.

Photo ITT-{enneli:El]is,-Elig-e_ne.
EBdgar Bohlman, a junior in
architecture and a member of

Bachelordon. Mr, DBohlman de-
signed the Junior Prom.
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Hendricks Wins Again
hascball  championship  in the
doughinut leagurs was won by

The
women s

Hendricks Hall when they defeated the
Baoth teams topped
thew

Susan Camphell team.

the Teagnes i which played.

Photo hy Kennell-Ellis, Eugene.

Meawde Sehyoeder of Portlund, new
presiibent of  the Wanien’s Ath-
fetic associsfion, Misy Sehroedey
wos also clecled o Movtary Beard,
senior wower’s flonor soctcty.

Employees Contribute
The cmployees ot the Hendricks and
Friendly halte’ kiteliens contributed $670
to the funds of the Gift Cumpaign. There

are 22 women cmployed in the halls, SBome
are widows, all are selfsapporting, and
some lhave chilidren o college,

ey

Do Waoodwuvd  of  Portland, new
editor of the Kmnerald.  T¥oodward
raw 0 lope woef, o Unisual  ecour-

rence with vemird to the editorship.
ITe Teis been manuging editor
tHhis year.
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Senior Honoraries Pledge

The traditional feature of the eampus
luncheon during Junior Week-end is the
pledging of the two senior honorary soci-
eties, Mortar Board and Friars. This
year Mortar Board pledged nine women.
They are Ruth Akers, Florence Buck,
Mary Clerin, Winifred Grahaum, Marguer-
ite MeCabe, Marie Myers, Maude Sehroe-
der, Frances Simpson, and Norma Wilson.
Friars pledged Don Woodward, Bl Tapfer,
Randall Jones, Russell Gowans, and Clyde
Zollars.

Chinese Barge Is Prize Wiuner
Delta, Omega, Joeal sorority, and Kappa
Sigma fraternity won the eups offered
to the prize winning float in the canoe
fete during Junior Weck-end with their
float, Kung Tsi Chow, the huge Chinese
barge.

Class Studies Insanity Cases
Twonty-five members of Dr. E. 3.
Conklin’s eclass in abnormal psychology
made a trip to Salem recently to observe
types of insanity at the state asylum.

Photo by Kennell-Ellis, Eugene.

Mary Skinner of Portland, winner
of the Gerlinger cup.

Gerlinger and Koyl Cups Awarded

Mary Skinner, of Portland, judged the
pest all-around junior Woman, Was
awarded the Gerlinger eup at the Junior
Prom. The Koyl cup, for the best all-
around junior man, was presented to Don
Woodward, also of Portland. Miss 8kin-
ner was captain of the flying squadron
in the recent Student Unjon drive. She
is a member of Thespian, Kwama, and
Kappa Kappa Gamma, Woodward was
president of the junior cluss and manag-
ing editor of the Emerald this year. He
will edit the Emerald next year.

Tennis Is Populat
The new University tennis courts near
Hayward field are growing in popularity.
In one day during April, 270 players
used the courts. A new bungalow con-
taining offices and rest rooms for the
players has been econstructed nearby.

29

Princeton Man on Summer Faculty

Dr. Christinu GGauss, head of the depart-
ment of modern languages at Princeton
University, will tesch two English
courses in the Portland summer school
session.

Angusia
cdifor of atert yewr's Orcgena.

Del¥itt, of Portland,

He Comes a Long Way
Samnel Grikpetz, of Riga, Russia, has
entrance to the University
Tt has been granted him.

applied for
next fall.

KENNELL
ELLi® PHoTo

Roardalt Jones, wew president of the
A8 U, 0. Semebody who has
looked wpon o considerable number
of young Englishmen remarked that
Jones womidd poss very well for one,
WNire (honest) cofor, small moustache,
Leight, alr of awareness
of Geueral World.
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Permanent Class Secretaries

1378—FEllen Condon MeCornack, R. F, D. 1, Eugene.
1879—Carrie Cornelius McQuinn, 473 Simpson street, Portland.
1880—Edward P. Geary, 643 Holly street, Portland,
1481—Claiborne M. Hill, 2609 Hillegass avenune, Berkeley, Cal.
1882—Mary E. McCorunack, 716 Lincoln street, Eugene.
1883—W, 'T. Slater, 150 Mirimar street, Portland.
1884—Caspar W. Sharples, Burke building, Seattle.
1886—Daniel W. Bass, Hotel Frye, Beattle.

1886 dda Paiterson, 761 E. 11th, Bugene, Temporary gecretary.
1887—Herbert S. Johmson, 164 Bay State Road, Boston.
1888—Mark Bailey, 15663 Grand avenue, Kalamazoo, Mich.
1889—L, J. Davis, 556 East 40th atreet, North, Poriland.
1890—Fletcher Linn, 574 Laurel street, Portland.

1801—J. C. Veazie, 745 Overton street, Portland.
1892—Frederick S. Dunn, Campus.

1803—Myra Norris Johnson, 1284 East 13th atreet, Eugene.
1894—Melissa E. Hill, Washington High School, Portland.
1895—FEdith Kernsa Chambers, 1259 Hilyard street, Eugene.
1896—Louise Yoran Whitton, 1262 Mill Street, Eugene,
1897-—-Edith Veazie Bryson, 715 16th avenue East, Eugene.
1898-Lillian Ackerman Carleton, 1237 Ferry street, Eugene.
1809—C., L. Templeton, 2501 Cascadia avenue, Seattle.
1900—Homer D. Angell, 514-617 Lewis building, Portiand.
190F—Richard Shore Smith, 910 Washington street, Eugene.
1902—Amy M, Holmes, 782 Hancock sreet, Portland.
1903—James H. Gilbert, Campus.

1904—J. O. Ruasell, Waseo.

1906—aA. R, Tiffany, 676 13th avenue East, Eugene.
1906—Camille Carroll Bovard, 238 |8th avenue East, Eugene.
1807—Mary Rothreck Culbertson, Hood River.

1808—Mozelle Hair, Extension Division, Campus.

1509—Merle Chessman, 885 9th street, Astoria.

1910—Ralph Dodeon, 698 East 16ih street, North, Portland.
1943—Jeesie Calkine Morgan, R, F, D., Nysaa.

14¥2-—Celia V. Hager, 1366 Beech street, Hugene.
1913—Carlton E. Spencer, Registrar, University of Oregon, Eugene.
1914--F. H. Young, 420 East 46ih street, North, Portland.
1915-—Bertrand Jerard, Box 252, Pendleton.

1916 —Beatrice Locke, The Spectator, Portland, Ore.
1917—Nicholas Jaureguy. 491 Enast Broadwsy, Portland.
1918—Jnmes Sheehy, 413 10th street, North, Portland,
1919—Helen McDonald, The Chronicle, Oakland, Cal.
1920—Dorothy Duniway, Registrar's Office, Reed College, Portland,
1921—Jack Benefiel, Campus. :

1922--Helen Carson, Hood River.

1928—Aulis Anderson, Tillamoock.

1924—Frank Carter, 10686 Kineaid street, Eugenc.

ARM-CHAIR REUNIONS

The classes that under the Dix plan would be helding
reunions this commeneement lLave bheen requested to
send in sperial messages or personal news about them-
seltves. The reunions have not been urged because of
the fear that the necessary organization might get in
the way of the gift campaign machinery. The classes
of ’I4 apd 99 are of course holding their 10 and 25-
wvear cclebrations.

1887

E. O. Potter writes: “My message to the alomni is:
‘Pledge your quota or better in the gift campaign. This is
our best and greatest opportunity to serve our alma mater
and our state.” I am still practicing law at FEuogene, as T
liave bheen for 34 years. I am candidate for representative
in the legislature. This muy seem to some an attack of
senility, but my physician assures me that I.have no other
symptoms as yet.” '

1890

Clara Condon Nolf writes from Seattle: “1 am glad to
respond to your request to send a greeting to dear old Oregon.
Ours was the class of 90, almost the pioneer days. Indeed
we did ploneer in some things, for ours was the first class to
adopt a class pin and to have a class picture, the first, I be-
lieve, on the Pacific coast, and the werk of the Dorris and

Winter studie. Our social life was simple, but our jolly class
parties and hboating pienics ou the ¢ld millrace are pleasant
memories. We would find many changes were we to return
to the campus now, and perhaps, years hence, when our
families are all grown, and our time for ease has come, we
may drift back for post graduate work, a gray-haired and
staller group to renew relations with our alma mater.”

1893

Carey ¥. Martin is a prominent atterney in Salem. His
daughter, aged twelve, has her plans all made to enter the
University when she has finished high school, She is already
# loyal and enthusiastic booster for Oregon.

1897

Katherine Patterson Bean taught school for awhile after
graduation in the schools of Fugene. Bince her marriage to
Louis Bean she has devoted herself to family and elub inter-
ests, Bhe is now president of the Parent-Teacher association
of the Washington school, which her three children attend,
alsn president of the loeal federation of clubs, which has a
membership of thirty eclubs. Thig federation is a very strong
organization and iz doing effective work aleng many lines,
especially in cily beautification and welfare. Mrs. Bean was
elected director of the state federation of clubs eight vears
ago, and after serving for four years, she was elected auditor
for four years, and last May she was given the office of
second vice-president of that erganization.

John . Higgins served as prineipal of the publie sehool
at Elma, Wash.,, for two years after graduation and, follow-
ing this, he took a two-year law course in the University of
Washington. He immediately started in the practice of law
in Seattle and has remained there. In 1800 he was appointed
regent of the U. of W., serving until 1814, In 1911 Mr. Hig-
ging married Miss Lorene Bails of Portland and they have
one child, a boy of ten.

1906

Norma Hendricks Starr writes from Kansas City: “So
much literature from the University has been our let, since
the Endowment Fund campaign has begun, that the Kansas City
post office can’t get the mail to our address without tearing
off the ends of the envelopes. And some mail about the cam-
paign has turned up at business houses and been forwarded
to us from there, Just proving again that the members of
06 are ever and forever popular and important—and we’ll
all come back for that reumion our permanent class secretary
has threatened, two years hence.”

“Hello, everybody: Earl Abbett, ’96, pauses in the daily
routine of the practice of dentistry ir Portland to pen these
words of greeting to the members of his class. OLD OREGON
is the greatest thing for the alumui that has ever happened,
isn’t it%”

Camille Carroll Bovard writes: “Issue a eall to the mem-
bery of the elass. of 1906 to begin to make preparations for a
reunion in 1926. Tt is mot too early to begin. It might
interest you to know that I live where I did when that famous
¢lass was in onllege—decorated by a trellis fenee and two
children—and that the door is always on the lateh to friends.
I almest said ‘old friends,” hut that would be too near the
truth,”

1907

Lela Goddard Fenton (Mrs. Hornce B.) wriles from Port-
land: ““What can I say that eould possibly interest OLD OREGON
readers. I am only a very busy housewife with three children,
but I expeet them to enjoy the benefits of the alumni gift
on the campus. One, a daughter, will be there in four years.
How time does flyl”

K. W. Kelley writes from Hood River: “I would like to
get down for commenecement, but it is a very busy time for
us here, I have mever lost my affection for the University
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and my old class. Also I would iike to see the friends in
other elasses that frequently call in here to see me. But
especially some member of the faculty like Dean Straub, Dean
Hale, and others. Last but not least, President Campbell.
We owe everything to him. One thing more:; keep the glee
club and symphony orchestra coming this way. If the foot-
ball team» dwves not beat the Aggies this season, there will be
some mad alumni in Bastern. Oregoun.” '

Lou A. londerson writes himself ap obediently as fol-
lows: President Oregon (Yity Abstract ecompany, Oregon City.
Wife, Bdna Caufield, ’08. fThree athletie daughters. Invite
any Old Timers to come down ind try our new golf course.

George Hug, superintendent of sehools at Salem, writes
that he plans to go Kast to atteml the National Edueation
assoeciation at Washington, June 29 to July 4. He wiil also
visit the University of Chicago anl Columbia University. He
iz state N. L&, A. direetor for Oregon.

Clara Blais writes: “T am head of the language department
in the Bugene high sehool and acted as freshman class advisor
during the past year.”

1608

“Greetings to the classes of 1908 and 1909 from Ilsie
Davis Bond and Jesse H. Bond. We regret that we live so
far away that we canuot be there this year. If only a bhaby
carriage had a motor which would carry us across the plains
and the mountains, we might make it. We LlLave a foster
davghter who will be twe yvears of apge this summer. Needleas
to say, she keeps ug busy and interested, Jesse is finishing
his fifth year as professor of economies in the University of
Narth Dakota, This department has had a very large increase
in students since the war, aul will soon be made a separate
school. In another year or two we may be able to get back
to FEugene for commencement,”

“T am farming in the MeKenzie valley, about ten miles
east of Eugene,” writes Ernest J. Bertsch, “so I get in to
the University oecasionally. Like most farmers, T am pretty
busy mpst of the time. I certainly expect to be there for
commencement. T have missed but fwo since 1908, Just
a word of appreciation for OLp OrRRGoN, Every number

takes me back to those ‘good times.” The April number
gseemed to me especially fine. They are all good as can
be.” Mr. Bertseh’s mail goes to R. F. I} No. 2, Spring-
field.

Wesley M. Wire at Newberg remembers some half dozen
years ago “Fitzpatrick was gathering datn as to the relative

success or failure of college men compared with fhose who ,

had been denied college training. Up to that time finaneial
success had not smiled greatly upon my farming operations,

and as the amount of ready cash on hand seemed to be the .

crux of the guestionnaire, and as my report must necessarily
be unfaverable, I was rather peeved and wrote the Honorable
Fitzpatrick a somewhat sarcastic letter telling him that I was
unmarried, wore a Van Dyke beard, had bam and eggs every
morning for breakfast and various other more or less irrele-
vant faets. Fitz wrete back: ‘Shave off that Van Dyke and
get married and yon’ll be the happiest man in Oregon.’ I have
taken his advice and find that he told the truth. My heart-
iest greetings to '08.7

Walter J. Moore writes from Chehalis, Wash.: “I am
writing to tell you that I will make every possible effort to
be present June 14, and fully expeet to make it.”

Webster L, Kineaid, who is in the real estate business in
Portland with offices in the Lewis building. writes to Miss
Mozelle Hair, secretary for 08: “I shall try to be preseat if
there is a reunion of my cluss June 14, I assure you I have
not forgotten the many pleasant associations aund friendships
as g member of ’08.”

Osear Furuset is praeticing law in Portland, leocated in the
Title and Trust building. He writes that he iz glad there is a
rennion planned for his class, but is not positive of being able
to attend. “The last reunion I attended was in either 1916 or
1917, and there were only three of our class there. - Since that
time Eberle Kuykendall, one of those present, has passed be-
vond. As for myself, T am still in business in Portland, where
I have been sinee I left college. I see many of our class and
I am glad te report that all of them seem to be doing very
well.”

- the war as supervisor of a recreation center.
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“I fear,” writes Edna Caufield Henderson of Oregon City,
“that it will be impoasible to attend commencement this year.
We were back at Homecoming time and thoroughly enjoyed
ourselves. As to what I am doing, my principal jeb is the eare
of my home and three little daughters, Miriam, aged nine;
June, six; and Harriet, sixteen months. However, in addition
to that, I have been doing quite a bit musically, accompany-
ing a local glee club and a Kiwanis elub oetette, both of which
were organized by my husband, Lou Henderson. I hope that
'8 will be well represented at commencement.”

Curtis Gardner writes from Wewport: “IHattic and T will
be at the homecoming Saturday, June 14, if possible. That
ig, if by doing so we would not retard my work here at Agate
Beach.”” My, Gardner is with the firm of Hetrick, Cline &
Gardner, conrtractors.

1909

Geta Bristow Tryon (mot Tryson) is making Ler home in
Vancouver, Wash,, where her husband, John Tryon (Minunesota
'08), is assistant cashier of the Vancouver -National bank. Mrs.
Tryon has found herself one of the executive committee for ob-
taining the campaign gifts of graduates and former students
living in Clark county, Wash, “I’m hoping,” writes Mrs.
Tryon, “that commencement 1624 will see the ‘fund’ put over
in effulgence.”

Agnes Beach writes from 53¢ Chapman street, Portland:
“T find that I'm in somewhat of a quandry as to what to tell
that can be expressed hriefly. T have been at home in Port-
land for the past two years, but this summer and autumn I
shall spend in New England and pext winter in New York”

“(lad to be remembered. Jesse (!, Ayer, 694 Fourth ave-
nue West, Eugene.”"

Frances Kelly Immel

lives at 77 Eleventh avenue KEast,
Eugene. '

1910

W. C. Nicholas is with the city engineering department of
Portland. He and Mrs. Nicholas can he reached at 1267 East
28nd street. .

1911

George H. Otten and Ruth Ralston Otten, 17, have two
future stodents for Oregon, a boy and a girl. Sinee he was
graduated George has been following the profession of land-
scape architect, except for a little gession in France during the
war. He has offices in the Chamber of Commerce building
in Portland and claims he is working forty-eight hours a day
—an ability he did not possess in college. Among other de-
velopment work he is handling the landseaping for the Alder-
wood Country elub, Multnomah Coeunty hospital, and Columbia
Gorge hotel.

Charles W. Koyle completed another college romance by
marrying Minnie Jackson, '14, in the summer of 1920, Koyle
was Y. M. seeretary at Oregon the year after his graduation,
and has been in Y. M. work ever since, gerving abroad during
In 1922 and 1923
he was head of the high sechool beys' division of the Portland
Y. M., but the California fever got him and the Jast address
known for him was 921 SBouth Hope street, Los Angeles. -

Percy Collier can be found at 181 East Portland houlevard,
Portland.

1913

Irg Manville is conneeted with the faculty of the medical
gchool in Portland, instraeting in physiclogy.

1914

Over in Oriental Negroes high sehool, which is somewhere
in the Philippine Islands, a high school commencement is con-
ducted in quite the best American tradition. A high school
graduation announcement sent by Harry Cash, who is again
in edueational work in the Philippines, proves the case. There
is ‘““Presentation of the Beepter,” by the senior class, and an
acceptance of it by the junior class. There is a class song,
history, clasg denations, will and propheey, class eolors, flower
and motto, The latter, incidentally, is “proceed.” The names
of the members of the elass are faseinating, with many Joses,
Felipes, Franciscos.
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1916
Esther Campbell can be reached at 1329 Sandy Road, Port-
land. As usual, she expects to spend her summer on the open
road, especially in spots, One of these spots is on the Meto-
lius river, a braneh of the Deschutes.

1917

Frank Secaiefe is praectizing medicine in San Pedro, Cal.
He can be reached at 213 West 6th street, He secured his M.D.
at Harvard,

1921
Bloise White is doing stenographic work for the Radium
and Oneologie Institute in Los sAngeies. Miss White is a
daughter of Dr. Calvin 8 White of Portland.

1922

) Maleolm Hawke ean be reached at 723 Old National Bank
building, Spokane.
Alexander G. Brown, ’22, has followed Ernest J. Haycox
ag police reporter of the Portland Oregonian. Brewn was
formerly on the night cepy desk of the Oregon Journal.

1923

Ernest Hayeox ean be reached for the next six months at
16 Grove street, New York City. His enly report thus far is
that he is having a good time with the editors—but that is
partly what he undertook an Eastera pilgrimage for.

Leon Culbertson is engaged in real cstate business in Mount
Vernon, N. ¥. . .

Audrey Perking has been teaching in the high school at
Bandon.

Kelsey Guilfoil, who won the Beekman prize last year, has
been teaching in the high ‘school at Hermiston.

Fred Guyon, ex-'23, who has been a reporter on the Eugene
Morning Register, is the new city editor of the Klamath Falls
Evening Herald.

Mary Lon Burfon, ’23, is women’s cditor of the Central
Oregon Press, a new daily issued in Bend.
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1924

Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Haynie of Los Angeles have announced
the marriage of their daughter Elizabeth Robinsen to Karl I..
Vonder Ahe, May 21. On the campus Vonder Ahe wag a prom-
inent athlete and member of Alpha Tau Omega. Misa Robin-
son. had heen distingnished by her dramatie work. She was a
member of Pi Beta Phi.

Edith Ruth Sparling, ex-’24, is in charge of the informa-
tion desk at the Portland Oregonian.

James Meek has left the University in order to take a
position with the Oregon-Pacific company, exporters and im-
porters, of Portland. He lacked but a few hours of gradua-
tion and will make up this work by correspondence,

The engagement of Geraldine Root, ex-’24, and Lynn Roy-
eroft, ex-'24, was announced at the Alpha Chi Omega house
Easter day. Mr. Royeroft was a member of 8. A. E. on the
Oregon campus.

1925

Edward Smith, ’25, bas been forced by ill health tempor-
arily te give up his position as night editor of the Baker
Democrat.

Frank P. {“Heooky”) Quinn is a stock salesman for the
U. 8. Grappler company in Portland. His address is 208 North
23rd street. Quinn was one of the mainstays of the frosh
foothall squad of 1922, On the campus he was a member of
Kappa Sigma.

Frederike Bcehilke, ex-’25, writes from Sea Pines, Brewster,
Mass,, that she is vastly enjoying her work at the “Sechool of
Personality” there. “As far as ecivilization is concerned, we
have none. Of conrse, we know there is such a thing, but it is
not & part of the Cape (Cod). The houses are ranging anywhere
from 200 to 300 years of age, and the older the house is, the
prouder you are of it. There is very little electricity—mostly
candie light. We have our own eleetric plant, but we tell of it
in a very apelogetic tone.”
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For the man

beyond the campus

IFTEEN YEARS AGO
Joseph French Johnson, who
was, and is, Dean of the School of
Commerce, Accounts and Finance of
New York University, found him-
self faced with a problem to which
there was no satisfactory answer.
He was constantly in receipt of
letters from business men, many of
them occupying places of executive
responsibility. The letters asked
such questions as these:

“What books shall T read?”

“(an you lay out for me a course in
business economics?”’

“How can I broaden my knowledge
of salesmanship, or accounting,
or factory management, adver-
tising or corporation finance®?”

Those were pioneer days in the
teaching of Business. Dean John-
son, wishing to help, yet feeling
keenly the lack of suitable facilities,
conceived the plan of a faculty in-
cluding both college teachers and
business men, and a Course so
arranged that any man might follow
it effectively in his own home.
Thus began the Alexander Hamil-
ton Institute. Dean Johnson has
continued as its President; its Ad-

OLD OREGON

visory Council ineludes these men:

Dexter S. KimpaLL, Dean of the Engineer-
ing Colleges, Cornell University; Josern
Frexca Jomnwson, Dean of the New York
University School of Commerce; GENERAL
Coreman DuPonr, the well-known business
executive; Percey H. Jonnsron, President of
the Chemical National Bank of New York;
Joux Hays Hammonp, the eminent engineer;
Freperick H. Huromaw, Certified Public
Accountant; JErEmMian W, JENES, the statis-
tician and economist,

To young men of college age, the
Institute says: “Matriculate at a
college or university if you possibly
can; there is no substitute for the
teacher.” To older men, the univer-
sities and colleges, in turn, are con-
stantly recommending the Modern
Business Course of the Institute.

It is & Course for the man beyond
the campus; the man who is already
in business and cannot leave, the
man who wants to supplement his
college education. If you are such
a man, may we send you, without
obligation, a copy of “A Definite
Plan for Your Business Progress?”
1t tells how 200,000 men have
profited by a business training
founded upon university prin-
ciples, and conductedinaccord-

i
|
I
|
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|
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|
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THESE COLLEGES and univer-~
sities, and 80 others, use
parts of the Alexander Hamil-
ton Institute Course in their
classroom work.

Ambherst College

Boston Universily

Brown University

Bucknell University

Callege of the City of New York

Columbia University

Cornell University

Dartmouth College

Georgetown University

Georgia School.of Technology

Lafayette College

Massachusetts Institute of
Technology

MeGill College

New York University

Northwestern University

Ohio State University

Pennsylvania State College

Syracuse University

Trinity College

University of Alahama

University of California

University of Chicage

University of Indinne

University of Michigan

University of Pittsburgh

FIniversity of Texas

Vanderbilt University

Virginia Polytechnic Institute

‘Washington ond Lee University

Williams College

Yale University

ALEXANDERHAMILTON INSTITUTE

88 Astor Place New York City

ance with university ideals.
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Alexander Hamilton Institute

In Canada: C. P. R, Building, Toronie

In Australia: §2 Hunter Street, Sydney

Send me at once the boollet, “A Definite Plan for Your
Business Progress,” which I may keep without obligation,

o ——— - — —— b
T et e i Bl e — — — —

Bignaturf.e... Swndiihndd mmiils B R serearsesnnn W
: Plegee write plainly
Business }
Addresa........ desrarerntarasaean e T T
| Business

Position.,....oovniiiarsancecasinese T
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Dr. Frank Menne of the pathology de-
partment will return to the Medieal
Belool early -in June after nearly two
menths spent in New York investigating
the eancer research now bheing carried on

Bociety and of the alumni association of
the University of Oregon Medical Schoal.
Dr. Pcacoek was on the Eugene campus
from 1914 to 1916, He is now practicing
medicine in Marshfield.

Sophomores in medicine—excepting the horse.
bacteriology dipartment, however,

It belongs fo the

by certain workers in that eity. The
work has not yet been officially reported
but it is understood they claim to have
discovered the organism which causes
cancer, to have reproduced cancer in ani-
mals by inoculating with tlis organism,
and to have found a successful serum
which is being tried out in- various
elinies inc¢luding Portland. Dr. Joyce has
charge of the Peoxtland experimentation.
Dr. “Bert” Peacock was in Portland
the week beginning May 26 to attend
the annual session of the Oregon Meiieal

Miss Lounise Boyd, who for two years
has been techniecian for Dr. R. 8. Benson,

will enter the Boston University Bchool
of Medicine this fall to take the regular
four-year course. Miss Agnes Beach will
accompany her on the trip. They plan
to leave Portland abeut the middle of the
summer and to tour New England befor
locating in Boston. «

Former students will be grieved to learn
of the death on May 25 of J. C. Freydig,
technteian in anatomy.

~Kuraghige,

I, H. J. Sears plans to leave for Berke-
ley at the e¢lose of the term to spend
three weeks of intensive study with Dr.
Kofoid on the amoebie infection with
the aim of determining whut action the
University of Oregon Medical School shall
take in combatting the disease.

The jandscape adjoining the medieal
gschool on the east is now dotted with
stakes, and grading for the Doernbecker
Hospital will start in n few days.

Amn. interes{ed visitor at the Medical
School this week was Dr. Jeu Hawk, who
graduated from the medical school in
1800 and is now practieing in Hongkong.
He wns keenly inferested in the progress
made since his own medical school days
and in recognizing old friends among the
framed class pietures.

Dr. Kathrine (. Manion, 03, formerly
of Portland, where she had offices in the
Corbett building, is now a medical ex-
aminer for the Woman’'s Benefit associa-
tion, said to be the largest fraternal order
for women in the world. Her loeation is
Port Huron, Michigan. Dr. Manion waa
elected president of the National Women’s
Medical assoeiation ai the San Franciseo
meeting in 1923, and will take office June
1O at the annual meeting in Chieago. With
a number of other prominent women
physicians of the United States, she will
attend the International Association of
Medica! Women which meets in London
in July, and of which Dr. Esther Pohl
Lovejoy, '94, is president.

There Will be More Lawyers

Seven law students plan te take the
state bar examinations the second week
in June. They are Virl Bennehoff, Mason
Diliard, Eric A. Hagglund, Tetsuichi
Ivan Phipps, Arthur Rosze-
braugh, and Howard MeCullough. The
examination is considered a difficult one,
although Oregon students have been suc-
cessful in passing them. From the entire
group applying last year, 56 out of 80
were admitied to the bar,

We Nevef
Close

Thirty-oneyears
of cooperation

Portland

OR thirty-one years the ready cooperation

and willingness of our organization, coupled

with the skill and experience of our trained
prescription force have won for us the confi-
dence of the medical fraternity.

Frank Nau

Prescription Druggist
SIXTH AND ALDER 8TS.
— Oregon

Our Advertisers Wil be Qlad t.a I{now You Read 0ld Oregon
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Where Men Go for
Goced Shoes—

COLLEGE BOOT SHOP

Next to Remieck Song Shop
Portland

OLD OREGON
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LUMBER, LATH and SHINGLES

attention.

We are the largest manufacturers of Douglas Fir, Cedar, and
Hemlock Lumber in Lane County.
most lasting Inmber available from a reliable dealer, let
us give you an estimate. We consider the faet that we furnish
the lumber for the large buildings a firm endorsement of
our stability of prices and dependability of material.

1f you want the best and

Your inquiries for lumber aund slabwood will have prompt

5th and Willamette Streets

Booth—KeHy Lumber Co.

Phone 452

Ride the Street Car

It's—
Safe
Comfortable and
FEconomical

SOUTHERN PACIFIC LINES

YOUR CREDIT
IS GOOD

—Use it
R S A TR R
We Charge No Interest ”.'f{i'r( ] \‘

WETHERBEE
-POWERS

Our Advertisers Will be Glad to Know You Read Old Oregon



Last night I held a iittle hand
B0 dainty and so neat,
I thought my heart would surely burst,
So wildly did it beat,
No other hand into my soul
(fould greater gladness bring,
Than that I held so tight last night—
Four aces and a king.
& &

Oh fickle maid, ’twas ever thus, The heart
of a woman is like the moon, ever changing
—hut there iz always s man in it.

L] LJ

A CUTTING REMARK
One of Medical Graduvates applies for
post as nurse,

“Are you surc that - you understand
babies?” quizzed the prospective employer.
“I ought to,” answered the efficient look-
ing girl, “I’ve dissected three of them.”
L] L]

A WINNER
Father (reading & letter from his son
at ecollege to Mother)—“Willie gays he got

a beautiful lamp from boxing.”
Mother—“1 just knew he would win
something in his athleties,”
L L]

Copper—*“Here, who’s makin’ all the
noise ¥

Stude (stewed)—“I1’ll bite. Who’s mak-
in* it.”

P
PRETTY CATTY
Robert—< At least I'm open minded.”
everything goes

Margie—“Yes, right.

through.”

‘““Have you an opening for a young man?i”

He—I watched a girl walking baek-
warde for two blocks yesterday.”

She—“Why was she walking . back-
wards$”
- He-—“She wasn’t. I was”
< +

When the warm winds of May

Melt the winter’s snow away,

And fragrant little wviolets,

Lift wp their tiny heads,

And the birds who have slept so long
Wake up and start fo sing,

I krow that the spring exams

Will soon be here

tnd I'd better get busy.

[/

IHANAGEIL ,

LYY —

“Yes, right behind you. Close it as you go out.”

SPRING

Spring is here onee more again. The grass
has turned green, and so has last Christmas’
jewelry. There iz a spirit of boldness in
the air, the spirit that sends young men
forth to burn up the world. Soon they will
find the world is made of ashestos and in
the fall they wil] return to sehool for more
matehes.

It certainly is spring. One young man
who was called upon to explain antidizses-
tablishmentarianism was dreaming of fish-
ing and when he heard his name ealled he
shouted, “A bite!” The prof, who was
himself half asleep, thinking the sleepy one
had said, “I bite!,” said, ‘“Young man,
don’t act so smart.”

The class (the part that was awake)
laughed so loud that the whole front row
woke up., It certainly is getting serious..

One has to take notes te keep awake in
class and all that labor when the prof’s
votee i doing its best to lull ome to skeep.

But don’t think it’s only the student
who shows the result of spring. The prof
comes to class with hay fever and through-
out the hour bellows around to open the
windows or he’ll suffocate and the eclass
will fal] asleep. And before the end of the
hour he’s sbouting that it’s no wonder a
person catches c¢old the way those windows
are kept wide open.

You wouldn’t think he eould change his
mind so ofter, but he does. It did take
him a little longer than usnal yesterday.
I showed him the result of my experiment
and said, *That’s exconabooviak, isn’t it#”
He replied, “No, work it over.”

After I had been working two and a half
hours longer he came back. He locked over
my shoulder and seeing the result of my
first experiment eaid, “That IS excona-
booviak, isn’t it?” No, he ducked.

L L)
COMMENCEMENT

Last night I went down town

To mai] a letter

And found the place closed

It was being decorated

For the graduation exercises

Of those who have completed their

Correspondence school work this spring
* +*

“There are three classes of women,”
thundered the prof. “Yes,” said the stude,
“The intelligent, the beautiful and the ma-
Jjority.”
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AFTER GRADUATION HOTEL CONGRESS
ar Sixth and Main 8ts., Portland
WITHOUT GRADUATION
Cetting ahead in the business world depends
largely on one’s training. To go into the busi-
ness world unprepared without the fundamen-
tal knowledge of what it’s all about and rely- E %
ing on practical experience alone to carry youn X A
through is folly. It may mean only years and E 8
years of toil with very little progress. U 0
: N
Prepare yourself with a business college edu- si A
cation. We have skilled instructors in any of v B
the following subjects: E g
Banking Shorthand
Commercial Law Typewriting
Accounting Bookkeeping
Summer Session is Held
. Absolutely Fireproof
Eugene Business C9llege Especially recommended to Portland Center
A. E. ROBERTS, President instructors because of its eonvenient
992 Willamette Eugene, Oregon location M. B. Haworth
L
] oo 2
+ k ’
uick! HOME
TELL ME—
— Where I can get the best sand- that are the world's best products
wich in town, s s 0w
—Where I can grab a real malt,
—\ther‘i there’s plenty of room Diamond “A’ Canned Goods
or a large party. :
ge party and
SURE— College Ice Cream
at the
P t P EUGENE FRUIT GROWERS
CLCr ran ASSOCIATION
of course! ) .
Main Office, Eugene, Oregon
—Where Walt welcomes you Phone 1480
B oo i

)
Our Advertisers Will be Glad to Know You Read Old Oregon
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Four years ago you entered the University of Oregon as Freshmen. You
have worked hard, played hard, had your troubles and pleasures, and now
comes your reward—graduation. It is the most pleasant thing in the world
for you to contemplate your future, equlpped as you are with the magnifi-
cent educational training that Oregon has given you.

After having spent four of the most delightful years of your life in Eugene,
it 1s with deep concern that you regard your departure. Some of you will
remain in Eugene, the University City—there is no finer place in which to
live. Many opportunities are awaiting you. You can retain close personal
contact with the Greater Oregon, with your underclassmates, your former
instructors and other friends. Others of you will go to the far corners of the
gElobe during the next few years, but we know that none of you will forget
ugene.

Geo. N. Mcl.ean - The Martin Studio
Insurance, Fire — Auto — Life Best Equipped in Eugene
Preston & Hales . Hathaway Motor Co.
857 Willamette St. Dodge Brothers Dealer
Office Machinery & Supply Co. Geo. W. Keegan, Prop.
New Location, the Guard Bldg. Hotel Hoffman
Lemon “O” Pharmacy The Anchorage
1243 Alder St. On the Milirvace

The Oregana
‘“The Student’s Shop™’

A MESSAGE TO THE

3 O 00 S O 010 0 0 OO T O T

Our Advertisers Will be (lad to Know You Read Old Oregan '
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GRADUATING CLASS

10 T 01 0 01900 01 OO0 O 0 ¢ 1 1O

S —

We as merchants have been much int>rested in watching the yearly changes
made upon every one of you during your four years at Oregon. We under-
stand that the University has done mu:h for you. We have co-operated with'
you in your student affairs to the bes: of our ability. We feel somewhat as
if we were losing very dear friends when we see you go, but our spirit is
with you in your every undertakmg

During the next few years may success fall to each member of this, the class
of 1924. And remember that when you are in Eugene we want you to re-
new the old acquaintance and tell us about your success.

T OO0 T 000 14 T 010 Ot O ) 0 O 1

Mack’s Auto Sﬁpply | The Campus Barber

10th and Ouk Streets ““Say it withont Whiskers”
Johnson’s Furniture Co. The Table Supply Company
625 Willamette St Fugene, Oregon
Booth-Kelly Lumber Co. Graham’s
Eugene, Oregon " 828 Willamette St
y Ty
Bangs’ Riding Academy X Morran o Washbornz&

FOR STYLLw DUALITY £~ ECONRMY

On Tighth 8t., near the Millrace

Jim, the Shee Doctor

T — e T — — T ——— S ————— il S
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TAKE YOUR CHOICE
Waitress—** What will yeu have for des-
sert¥”’
Diner—“What bave youl”
Haitress—*“ Apple pie.”
Diner—“T think I’Il have some apple
pie.”
L L]
JILTED
They say that Phoenix Hose has turned
down DBoston (larter, hecause he eonldn’t
sapport her.

Hlodwwna’

HOW3;HE

AT THE OLYMPIC TRYOUTS

First Sweet Young Thing—“Isn’t he the
dariingest pole vaulter?”

Second 8. Y. T. (as the vanlier knocks
eross bar off for the third time)—*Yes,
jsn’t he? He’s jumped and knocked that
thing off three times without missing.”

L] L

“Yes, I can give you a job. You can gath-
er the eggs for me if you are sure you
won’t stral any.”

“Youge can trust me wid anything, lady.
I wuz manager of a bath house for fifteen
years an’ never took a bath.”—Judge

- L)

“What’s your name?”

“Ieadore Patrick Goldstein.”

“What's the Patrick for?”

“Protection, "-—0Orange Peel.

)

OLD OREGON

THE GIFTIE
“Wha’ brand o' baeeca are ye amokin’,
Jock?”

“I dinna ask him."—Bysiander (London).

& *

Father—*“How is it, young man, that I
find you kissing my daughter? How it is
T ask you?”

Young Man—*0h, it’s great, it's great.”
—Relle Hop.

CAMOUFLAGE
Young Wife—"If this is an all-wool rug,
why is it labeled ‘cotton’t”
8hop Adssistant (confidentially)—That,
madam, ja to deceive the motha,’—ZLondon
Mail.

&+ +*

Indignant—*Bee here, waiter, here’s a
piece of wood in my sausage.”

Waiter—*“Yes, gir, but I'm sure—er—"

Indignant—“Sure, nothing! I don’t
mind eating the dog, but I'm- hanged if
T'm going to eat the kennel, too.”—Fla-
HUNRGO.

CORRECT .

Prof—“Name three articles containing
starch.”

Stude—**Two cuffs and a collar.”

N

S @__&.\
I3
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THAT SENIOR FEELING

June, 1924

MAIN STREET
A4 Tragic Comedy
Seene I.

Time: Late in the early part of a mid-
summer night. ’

Place: A neeropolis.

Characters: The cternal triangle: the
hero, the villain and the woman. (Tomb-
stones to left of them, tombstones to right
of them, tombstones in front of them, tomb-
stones in back of them. Quiet siillness of
the night is broken only by the inebriated
squawk of an early bird, out since the night
before. Hero steps forth from behind tomb-
stone of leading citizen, Silence reigns so
thickly that he draws on slicker and puts
up umbrella.) '

Hero {in silent whisper)—*This damp
ground is bad for the rheumatism. I hope
it holds out till 1’ve bad my revenge.”

(8nund of approaching Ford is heard.
Tall dark man, the villain, enters from ex-
treme left. He is a sinister lpoking man,
clad in a long beard and golf socks, As he
approaches the hero, flashes of hatred, right-
eous and unrighteous, pierce the gloom.)

Together—"Ah!”

Hero—Ah!”

Piltein—“Ah Halll®

Hero—*"Now I see you in your true garb!”

Fillain (apologetieally)—*“Yes, you should
have known that tuxedo was rented.’”

(Hera removes his slicker and silk hat,
revealing himself still to be a slicker. An
odor of stacomdb permeates the air. Hero
wears belt and two swords., He holds swords
out toward villain.)

Hero—“Choose your weapon and let us
fall to.”

(Villain takes out a earefully packed piec-
nic package, spreads a cloth, and they
fall to. They eat in silence.}

Hero (grandiloguently tossing his sword
in the air)—‘'Now for the more serious
business, a fight to the death and may the
morning sun find yon weltering in your
blood, Are the seconds here?”

Villain (wneeringly taking out his wateh)
—*“8ixty to the minute.” )

Hero—“0On your guard, base villain,”

{They fall to, fighting. They zeem to be
evenly matehed but of course hero gains.
Villain is heard muttering curses under his
breath. Commotion at left. Cross-eyed girl
rushes in from right.)

Girl—*COh, kill him! The ugly brute.”

{Audience wonders who ia to be killed.
As audience s thus engrossed in 4
thought villain rushes at hero eutting off his
head and maiming him for life. Girl jumps
toward villain and embraces him. Hero lies
seattered around fombstone ef leading eiti-
Zen. )

Villainness (for sueh she appears to be)—.
“Oh, I am glad you killed that brute. Now
we will be happy together, won’t we dar-
ling 3" .

(They leave stage in armlock and Ford
is heard ratiling away as curiain falls.)

Moral

8o, dear audience, wrong will semetimas
triumph and the herc will die. But the
heroine broods to her dying day over the
death of her lover, She has not been intro-
duced becauge she is too tragic. Well, such
is life. The villain is a happy man, has a
bungalow an Main Street, votes a straight
tieket and is a respected eitizen. Sh. ., You
are the only one who knows that he is a
villain and she a villainess.
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Overheard

©

Graduate—*‘I always dine at the Rain-
bow when back at the Old College.”

Student—‘‘Yeh, well I generally stop
there too. There seems to be a warm wel-
come that leads ome in. It's a part of
college life to me,”

For candies, for good food, for
that frantic feeling when you
discover there are twice as
many guests as there are des-
serts. Make it French Pastries.

©

The
RAINBOW

HERMAN BURGOYNE, Proprletor

is on sale every day of the college year at

Koke-Tiffany Multnomah Hotel

Coe Btationery Hotel Seward
Rich’s News 8tand,
€th and Wash.
J. K, @ill,
5th and Stark

Portland, Oregon
.

The Anchorage
Lemon ‘‘Q'" Pharmacy
University Co-op

Eugene, Oregon

Active Agencies for
Community Betterment

®

It may be inferesting to you to know that
the manager of the J. C. Penny store in your
community is a co-partner in the business. He
has hiz money invested and naturally his in-
terest in the welfare of the community is none
the less than that of any other merchant.

He believes in high business ideals as be-
ing active agencies for the betterment of the
things that help to make your community a
good place to live io.

AN
b

THE EUGENE

Wholesale and Retail Dealers
in Quality Meats, Fish and Poultry

PACKING CO., INC.

675 Willameite Street
Telephone 38

OUR PRODUCTS ARE LANE COUNTY’S BEST PRODUCTS

Our Advertisers Will be Glad to Know You Read Old Oregon
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Eugene’s Popular. Eating Place
wishes to express its desire that

the graduates have success and HEN you think of
that the others have a happy vaca- school days and good
tion and come back next fall. times think of Oregon. When

e Towme Shoppe you think of pictures of

| BRNEST SEUTE, Prop. school days and good times

—really good pictures of

good times think of—

The ANCHORAGE
——O0n the Millrace

Baker-Button

‘“‘Everything Fotographic’’

MARINELLQ SHOP
B. Piper Bell
Over Laraway's Jewelry Store

Ph 647 .

s T West Tth St, Eugene
The (Greatest Automoebile Values on the Market
Willys-Knight Touring ............... $1415.00
Overland Touring Car ............... 635.00

WEST AND SONS MOTOR CO.
9th and Pearl, Kugene Phone 592 Always Opex

H. W. WHITE ELECTRIC CO.

FIXTURES - WIRING - SUPPLIES

Phone 245, Bugene, Oregon The lmperial appreciates the patronage it has

878 Willamette Street : received from the University Men and Women
this yvear and we wish to express our desire
HASTINGS SISTERS BEAUTY SHOP that graduates have suceess and that afl others
Room 2, Register Building ¢ o §
Phone 1009 enjoy their vacation and come bgck.
MARCELLING A SPECIALTY :
Shirts he . . h
Ties The Imperial Lunc
Caps - AND ITS EMPLOYES

" & HATTERS ¥
Hats 286 Washington Stirest

—eeeeeceeeeeeoo-.. . INFORM FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE . __.______________.

““The campus as it now is for the benefit of the former stu-
dent. The alumni as they used to be for the benefit of the campus.

OLD OREGON Themselvés to each othe'r.”

Universtiy of Oregon

T enclose $2 (foreign $2.25) to cover alumni dues and Old Oregon.

Name ... e S S S College year......

Our Advertisers Will be Glad to K now You Read Old Oregon
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Mable——*1 have taken up riding to reduce.”
Margeret—*Having uny sneeess?”

Mable—* Terrible, T gained 8 pounds and the horse lost 40.”

43

Ag T was walking
Down town
The other day,
I saw a manp
Sitting on
The sidewalk
Talking to a
Banana peel!
I'm still wondering
What he could have been
Saying—Lord Jeff.
+ i

The Young Bride (looking in window of
jewelry store}—*George, I°d love to have
that braeclet”

The Husband—=T can’t afford to buy it
for you, dear.”’

The Bride——*But if you eould, you would,
wouldn't you?”

The Husband—“I'm afraid not.”

The Bride—“Why?”

The Husband—“It isn’t good enough,
dear.”

The Bride—Oh, you darling.”—Life.

* @

Doctor—*Well, my good man, have you
any temperature this morning9¥” »

Putieni—*"“No, the nurse took it."— Fir-
ginia Eeel.

® &

How 1 wish that some debater,
Versed in all ferensic laws,
Would some happy day ereate a
Bafe rebuttal for “because.”’
—Purple Parrots
L B
When they parted Billy asked her, *‘Mli'y
I write to you?" B
“Yes,” she answered quite demurely,.
‘“Burely, billet doux.”
L *
X—*Thig certainly is a lazy .country”
Y¥—*“I should say it is. I just saw a dog
chasing a squirrel and they were both walk- .
ing!”—West Tirginia Moonshine,

Miriam Swarts of Selem, senior in business
administrativi,  ane winaey  of  the  annual
860 prize of Phi Theta Kappn, far her high

slapeding i fer own department.

Bay Alumni Want to Hear
From Each Other

REGON alumni around San Franciseo

Bay have organized a Bay associa-
tion, with David L. McDaniels, ’12, presi-
dent, and Charlie Fenton Clarke,
secretary. Mr. McDaniels can be reached
at the Merchant Exchange building, phone
Garfieid 955, and he and Mrs, Clarke are
eager to get in touch with all Oregonians
new around the Bay or expecting to he

there.

A get-together is pianned for the fall
(when Oregon plays Stanford at
Alte) with probably a dinner for Joe

Maddoegk and the team,

Gjelsness to Go to Christiana

Rudelph H. Gjelsness, formerly on the
statf of the University library, has been
granted a fellowhip by the American
Seandinavian Foundation for next year.
Of 1,700 applications made, but 16 were

16,

Palo

granted. Mr. Gjelsness will study at the

University of Christiana, Norway. He is
now in 8an Franciseo, but will leave there

about the middle of July.

Ruth Akers, new seevelary of the
A, 8. U. 0. Misg Akers is
from Wasco.
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Gift Campaign Hopes Are Good

“We lnve raited more than a third of the $1,000,000 which
the alumni set out to provide for the Gift Campaign and we are
going ahead fo a successful finish. As yet we have hardly begun
te fight, but we are going to put this thing over the top with all
the spirit for which Oregon is famous.”

This 3s the message from Robert B. Kuvkendall, national
alumni ehuirman, who reports a total subseription of $400,000 as
we go to press. The eampaign has begun well all over the country
and there is every imlieation that before it is concluded the
alumni will come very elose to their goal, if they do not actually
reach it. Instead of waning as the work of the campaign pro-
gresses, the enthusizzm of the alumni is eonstantly iancronsing.

Jine, 1924

Fach report meeting in Portland and Fugene and the other een-
ters where many alumni are loeated has shown a larger attendance
and larger returns than the last, and it is evident that the possi-
bilities of the campaign, far from being exhausted, are just be-
ginning to be realized, Everywhere vampaipn workers are going
about their task with greater energy and securing hetter response
during the most recent part of the campaign than they did at the
beginning.

Leaders in the movement ure thoroughly convineed that the
effect of the campaign publicity and organization is eumulative
and that they are just about to reach the peak of their effective-
ness. So the campaign is to be earried on uninterruptedly until
the ground has been thoroughly covered and every former stu-
dent has had an opportunity to make his contribution to the
alumni fund.

Near this spot is the Arts building, where the class of '93,
will make 1its headquarters.

The Condon Oaks, one of the loveliest of the older corners of the campus.
reasting  this June,
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% To Our Advertisers.....

This is to acknowledge gratefully the cooperation of Old Ore-
% gon’s advertisers. This cooperation has made possible the present &
% size and development of the magazine. , %
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The Leadership...

of the Table Supply Company in its service to
campus living organizations is based on these
facts:

LABORATORY

The employment of an expert who devotes his
entire time studying your food problems.

TURNOVER

An immense trade insuring a rapid turnover of
" our stock thereby enabling us to supply our
customers with fresh foods at all times.

POLICY

The extending of every conceivable convenience
and courtesy to our customers, and the fulfill-
ment of th'eir demands before they are made.

The Table Supply Company

A FOOD DEPARTMENT STORE
104 East Ninth Avenue L. D. PIERCE, Proprietor FEugene, Oregon
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Old Walls Listen With
A Kindlier Ear

e

©

Commencement time is the time of old mem-
ories, but they have a gentler meaning in the
shadow of old trees beside venerable buildings.

For years the Osburn Hotel has played a dis-
tinctive part in the social life of the Univer-
sity of Oregon. Its lobby is a gathering place
for recalling old times and old gayety. lts
dining room is the right setting for the reunion
dinner and the farewell banquet.

We bid welcome to our Old Friends the classes
of '99, " 14, and other Reunion Classes. '

It would be wise to wire in advance for reservations.

HOTEL OSBURN

Eighth and Pearl Eugene, Oregon
“‘Official Alumni Hotel”’ '

UNIVERSITY PRESS
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