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The Graduate Coach System of Football 
By T om Boylen , '15 

111<. gradt1alc coach system of football was iustalled at 
r:1c L' niversity of Orego11 this fall. The system i::. not 
~111 experiment in the great . ..\mcrican game, for such 
institutions as Cornell and Yale have io:-tcn::cl it for 

yc.Lrs. I lowever, Oregon is the first institution in the 
Pacific \'orth\n·st to abolish the professional coach and 

trust her iuturc iootball history to the old graduates. 
T he purpose oi the graduate coach plan is to establish a <lis­

~in-:tive Oregon :-.ystem, this system to be fully developed and made 
distinctive by the :-;ncccssivc and exclusive hiring of Oreg-on ~rad-
11.i tes for coaches. T hu .s the same gene ral style, type, character, 
:,nd qua li ty of football wil l prevail from y,car to year. rlowcver. 
ti1is does not im ply that O regon wi ll not keep stridC' with the other 
rolleges and un i\'ersitics in the advancement of the game. 

It was the object oi the University in adopting the graduate 
:,ystcm to guard against professional football. which is so often 
associated with professional coaches. 

Furt hermore. fo r financial reasons. the system was desirable. 
'.\' ith possihle exception, Oregon's coaching for the past season has 
heen the most economical of an:r other member of the Nonh west 
conference. Tt is hope-d tha t loyalty to Oregon and the interest in 
the team will ;ittract the olc\ graduates. rather than the small 
!-alary offered. 

For the season just _closed, the graduate sytem is pronounced 
:, failure by some t\orthwest newspapers. by others a success. The 
Seattle papers p;irticularly were strong- in the <len11nciation of Ore-

. . 
- --~----- -- -- - -----
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gon's new system. But it is impossible to judge lhe ultimate suc­
c.ess or failure by the games of one season. Taking the season just 
closed, a marked improvement in the team was noticable from the 
first game to the last. If the graduate coaches could make such 
an improvement from year to year, Oregon would be s upreme in 
1\ 'o rthwest footba ll in a relatively short time. 

Oregon men equal all men in intellect, they are as reso urceful, 
t hev are as brainv. There is no reason why Oregon men should 
not advance as r-apiclly in the sci ence of football as her Korth­
west competitors . However, the leading question is. ';\Vas Oregon 
football on a par \vith the football oi other Korthwcst teams v,;hen 
s he broke away from the ol<l scheme?" It is certain lhat Oregon 
should be ,equal in the general principles of the g-amc before inaug­
urating a method, the success of which depends upon the strength 
and maintena nce of the adopted standard. 

If the graduat e coach system has come to stay, it must develop 
teams which can ,vin th e majority o f games played , regardless of 
it s success in buildin g up a dist in ctive system an<l incidentally a 
pure Oregoll product. 

Th e foot ball material ·which appears at Oregon com pare -, favor­
ably with lhal of other '\l"orthwest in stitutions . Howe\·er. it is not 
a question of m'atcrial. but how well the class o f material which 
appears at Oregon can be developed by the graduate coaches. The 
past ~eason has been remarkably succcssfnl in the development of 
11cw men by the old grads. 

Hefore the graduate system can attai n its highest degree of 
efficiency, one difficulty m'ust be overcome. tha t of securing coaches 
who ·will work tog-eth er. A spiri t o[ harmony. co-operation and 
unison must exi.-=t among the coaches before the sam e "get together 
~pirit" ca n be instilled into the team. 

The success of 'Eastern coaches in the past few vears ·with 
• O regon teams has not been remarkable . Generally sp~aking, the 

,,cason just closed has been as successfu l as could be c:-: pected fro m a 
new system. :'\ lthough the victories have been few. the team devel­
op111e1 1L has been credible. Due chiefly to the im proveme nt of the 
team in the lat ter p;i,rt of the season . the a<lvocates of the g radu ate 
coach system arc enthus iastic over its fin al success. 

Last year. when the Athletic Council decided to adopt the new 
system , t hey selected Louis Pinkham as head coach and Gordon 
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Moores and \Villiam Th.fain as assistants. These three Oregon grad­
uates need no introduction, their years of brilliant playing places 
them foremost in Northwest football history. 

Louis l>inkham played his first football with the old Portland 
High School, where he was captain in 1905. Cpon entering Ore­
gon, he played tackle for the season s of '06, ·07, '08. and '09. The 
last two years of his college career he was unanimously chosen as 
.-\11-.N"orthwest tackle, an<l mentioned by \Yattcr Camp as a possible 
all -American man. P inkham has the reputation of heing the great­
est tackle that Oregon has even produced. 

Gordon Moores received his first 
football experience in O1·egon City. 
He entered Oregon in 1904 and 
played end for four years, landing the 
all->Jorthwcst selection for his last 
three years. \Vith the exception of 
!\loul len. T\ loorcs has "\VOn more 
games for Oreg-011 than any other 
player. He also enjoys the distinc­
tion of having been captain of the 
la . ..;t Oregon team which defeated 
\Yashington. \'"ext year after his 
graduation, he \vas captain of :.\1ult ­
nomah Club. 

\,\ 'ill iam Main it·, 

a Cal ifornia pro­
duct. Santa Bar­
bara was his home. 
Uc \vas a member 
of the champion­
ship Lick Tligh School team of San Francisco for 
four years. I le. too. played fo nr years of football 
at Oregon. 1 le was captain of the Varsity in 1911 
and honored with all -Northwest selection in 1910. 
and 1911. T\fain·s football reputation res ts chiefly 
upon his gameness and wo11derful endurance. Al­
though he was a consistent yard gainer. especially 
at critical moments, his defensin.- work was pre­
dominant. 



L"ni\·er.<-ity of Oregon _\Jonthly 

The Olympic Games 
By Trainer Hayward. 

1 IE gTeat Olympic games. fo1· \\·hieh thousands of young 
.\mcrican athletes trained faithfully si11cc the las1 
Olympiad held in London in 1908, is now history, and 
lon~ will it remain in the ,ninds o f those \\·ho were 
fort1111,1te enough to be selected, by a series of try-ottts 
all over the United Sta te s, to represent ,this gTcat 

l'Onntry against all nations of the world in difierent athletic events. 
Try-outs were held in the north. sotah. eas t. west, and middle \Vest. 
:1 11(\ the hest of each events wen:' Sl'lc-cted hy the committee to 
measure mn-;clc and skill against the world. Out of the thousands 
that had carefully prep<m:d thun!:'c!ves for this great try-out. only 
152 were chosen. Rt"alizc, if you can. the hit1er feeling of defeat 
oi tho:-;e who were unst1ccessfnll at the finish. 

En.:r since the 1908 Oly1npic ga111es all young .\111ericans that 
possessed any athletic ability at all were seen upon the track. Their 
ambition- their only goal. was Stockholm, 1912. The spirit of loy­
alty shqwn h.y the defeated candidates 011 the departure of the Amer­
ican team from N e,v York \vill never be forgotten by those that 
witnessed it. ::\Tany nf thc-m had traveled n1i!es to say goo<l bye­
;rnd good lnck to those who had defeated lhem by a fev.r inches in 
1hc great try-ou t. ~trong men were seen. who tried to keep back 
the tears. when the-;e young .\merican athletes yelled and waved 
madly to their conquc-ring brothers, who had hcen defeated. as the 
good ship Finland sailed with ~he best me11 in America as passcn­
i;frs . :\thletes. who had won laurels in .--\thens, 1904. and London, 
1908. were e:ecn giving advice to thei1· yo1111gcr ath letic brothers. 

The idea of chartering a special vessel to carry the American 
. athletes abroad was the pet scheme of the committee in charge. 

Owing to slowness of funds reaching i\'ew York. the proposition 
,\·as about given up: hut at the last hour. Colonel Thompson. of :--Jew 
~' ork, came to the aid of the committee and guaranteed the re­
quin·d amount. $110,0((). \Vith this obstacle removed. the com­
mittee at once notified all the athletes who had been selected. I.Q. 

rq>Ort at the Sc\v York Athletic Club, June 11. Every train hroug-ht 
•:hampiun~ in their own special events to New York for this meet­
i11g, where instructions \VCrc given to the athletes, am\ reservation s 
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111adl'. Th l' roll call ~howed that all had reported. After a general 
i11trodnction. the light hearted athletl'.s dl'.parted for their hotels to 
make preparations for their departure on th e morrow. 

The ship sailed on June 14. with a magnificent body of men to 
tk or die ior their co1111try. The passcngt:r list showed two hun ­
clred and fifty passcni:rers. ~fany had taken advantage of secllring 
passage on this ship, so they would be in closer touch with their 
athletic frie nds. lt was a very pretty sight to sec. J\1l any of l\ew 
\ Ork'.;; "fairest" were among the passenger!-->. Some had brothers. 
some sons . others husbands on the team. Colonel Thompson 's party 
tonsistcd of thirty young people. 

Thous,rnds of people gathered at the dock to bid this grand 
t•o<ly of men good bye. long before the time set for sailing. As the 
~hip s tc:uncd out towards Sandy H ook. severa l steamers. loaded 
with p,1sse11g-ers. accompanied it for several miles. tooting whistles. 
1.Jaying Xational airs-all this made the rich blood run faster. 

Just before the pilot left us outside the heads. a stowa\vay was 
discovered on board-a mere hoy. of sixtt'cn years. from Dayton. 
Ohio. who was on hi s way to the great event. The captain ordered 
the youth to gn ashore with the pilot, but Colonel Thompson. who 
co11kt not hear to sec any one who had taken a chance to beat a 
ricle across the Atlantic. ordered back. so he deposited four hundred 
ciollars for the price of a return ticket with the p11rser. 

Everything wen t a long nice ly nntil the sight of land was lost, 
then each one looked at the other . wondering who was going to 
l,c the first, since the ship by this time was tossing around quite a 
hit. Fortunately. only one or two \Vere troubled with the dreaded 
C1isease of seasickness. The ship was fitted up with a running track 
110 yards long, nine feet wide. for the sprinters and hurdlers to 
train 011. Every minute during the day some kind of training was 
~oing on. 1n the after part of the ship targets were rigge<l up, where 
1iAc and pistol teams might practice. .\ backboard was built for 
tennis players. The forward end was used by the weight men. 
jl:mpcrs. and bike riders. The ship in truth was a huge floating 
gymnasium. 

The route taken was. first. three hundred miles south, so as to 
clear the field of icebergs, then straight across the ocean to ou r first 
1:-tnding post. Antwerp. a route of 3.432 miles. The second day out. 
, ery few of the passeng-ers were on deck on account of the heavy 
f..Ca n11111ing-. The athletes trained under difficulty. 0 11 account of 

~ . 
---- ------ ---- - ~----. 
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the mot io n uf the 5";hip. hut in a few day,; they became accustomed 
to it. Sprinters cou ld be seen spurti ng he re and there at a very fast 
pace. regan\lc-.;::, of the rocking-. and training- soon went on very 
:-moothly. 

The training· hours were kept just as if o n shore. At 10 o'clock, 
:ill athletes were in their state rooms, and breakfast was served from 
s.:·ven to eight. lnnch at twelve, and dinner at s:x for them . 

. \ftcr dinner a concert, given by 
local 1alc11t, 1vas held in the saloon. 
followed by a dance 0 11 the promi­
nadc deck. which was decorated for 
the occasion. Music was furnished 
by the ship's band. The party ,vas 
a congen ial one . composed of mil­
lionaire!-. professional men. stu­
dent s. and laborers. members of the 
teams. who mixed together. The 
:, pare moments, not devoted to 
tra inin g, were spent in card parties 
and games on deck. 

This all became Yery tiresome af­
ter the first week of travel. Every 
one hecame anxious for sight of 
land. This desire was satisfied on 
the morning of the twe nty-first. The 
coast of France could be seen on the 
horizon many miles away. The 
anxiety of getting on shore acted as 
a st imulant, and the athletes showed 
it in th ei r work. The distance men 
were given a rest unt il shore was 
reached. 

That evening the good ship 
s1camed in to the English channel. Light coul<l be dist inguished 
on bath sides. England on one and l1clgi11111 on the other. As the 
~!l ip entered the Xorth Sea. bad weather was experenced, but it 
klCI no effect on the men. as every one had become good sailors by 
this time. 

Two days more brought us to the very narr0\'-.' river (Scheidt), 
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with low picture,:.qne banks, with farms on both sicks with old­
i2.shionecl wi11d111ilL.:.. At noon, \Ve landed in ,\11twcrp, a city of 
300,000 i11habita11L;. The afternoon was spent in limbering up after 
the tiresome trip. Herc, three days ,vere spent in sight seeing. 
Brussels, the capital of Belgium, with a population of 62,000, was 
visited ior a short time. ~lany historical things ,verc seen here, 
particularly the baltlefield of \Vatcrloo. 

The city is considered the pret­
tiest in Europe. It is noted for its 
magnificent architectural buildings, 
beautiiul parks and drives. It is 
known as little Paris. The Ancient 
buildings of Antwerp \Vere visited, 
among others an old cathedral, 
built in the year 700, ,vhich still 
stands. The streets arc very nar­
nn,.· and crooked, sornc being not 
more than 20 feet ,,._,ide. 

On the twenty-sixth of June we 
sailed for Stockholm. After enter­
ing the .:,Jorth Sea, laud was lost 
sight of again until on the third 
day out the coast of Denmark was 
reached. After· reaching the Bal­
tic Sea. the destination seemed 
near. One more day and \Ve an­
chored at the mouth of the River 
:'vfalaven, until high tide carried 
us in- even then the pilot was 
doubtful about reaching- Stock­
holm on account of shallow ·waler. 
The Finland is the largest ship 
that has ever entered there. 

\Ve first sa\.v the land of the 
midnight sun at 1 :30 A. ).L, ancl we were reading papers 
,vhich the pilot had brought aboard. !',;"o one slept that night 
--every one was so excited. At 2 :30 A. JvL, the anchor was 
v:cighed and a start was made. The scenery up the river 
was wonderful as ,ve sailed through, past 111::i.ny islands, on 
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The city is co11sidered the prettiest in Fnrope. lt is noted for 
ib magnificent architectural b11ildi11gs. bca11tiful parks and drives. 
lt is knO\Vll as little Paris. The Ancient buildings of .\ntwerp v.,rere 
yisitcd. among others an old cathedral. built in the year iOO. \\rhich 
~till stands. The streets are very narrow and crooked, some being 
not more than 20 feet wide. 

On the twenty-sixth of Jnne we sailed for Stockhol111. After 
entering the North Sea, land \\'as lost sight of again umil on the 
third day out the coast of Denmark ,vas reached. After reaching 
the l laltic Sea, the destination seemed near. One more day and 
we anchored at the mouth oi the River iVlalaven, until high tide 
carried us in-even then the pilot was doubtful abo11t reaching 
Stockholm on account of shallo'\-v water. The Finland is the largest 
ship that has ever entered there. 

\\'c fir.st saw the land of the midnight s1111 at 1 :30 A. 1-L and 
we were reading papers which the pilot hacl brought. aboard. No 
one slept that night- every one was so excited. At 2 :30 A. l'vT. the 
anchor \\·as weighted and a start ,vas maclc. The scenery up the 
river was womlcrful as we sailed through. past many islands, on 
,vhich stood castles built on the rocky banks. Our attention ,,..,ould 
be centered on some bcautifol sight, when some one would call 
from the other side of the ship: ''Oh, look!" At that we rushed to 
the other side to see something eveu more beantiful. The Swedes 
are to be envied for living it1 such a beautiful country. 

As \Ye neared Stockholm. we were met by a fleet sent out to 
welcome the American team. A salute of tv,,cnty-one gun-" ,vas 
fired in our honor. After some difficulty the ship was landed amid 
great sl10uting ancl cheering. The ship had been expected at 6 A. 
l\.L, but had not arrived until 1 :30. The reception tendered to the 
U11ited States team proved that the Swedes \Vere our friends. \\1ith 
·bared heads they sang S,Yedish 11a1io11al airs, to which America re­
~ponded. One young Svvede, ,vho had evidently been in America, 
calle<l out. "Oh, yon kid!" 

From June 29 lo July 14. the dates of our arrival and departure. 
eYcr_vthing was done for the comfort of the American team. Royal 
entertainments ,vere many, although the members of the team could 
not enjoy these. 

The city of Stockholm is very beautiful v,rith its large buildings 
of white vresse<l bricks, beautiful palaces and castles. It \'.:Ollld be 
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almost impossible to describe this •.vonderfnl city of 330,CKX) people. 
Imagine. if you can. fi1·st Stockholm. then the Stadium. Stockholm 
--a combiuation of Paris and Venice . \\'e had heard oi it before 
as an interesting although remote capital. bt1t few were prepared to 
find it so beautiful and so innocently gay. It stands in a g-roup of 
several hundred little. hilly. wooded islands. The older city occu­
pied one of these islands. hut the new has spread right and left to 
the other islands and the mainland. so water courses intersect it in 
every direction. One is continually dri\'ing across bea11tif11l bridges 
or coming-- suddenly to one of the pretty watering places. for which 
S\vecle11 is noted. One of these estuaries enters the very heart of 
the city, with the Grand Royal Hotel on one side and 1hc King's 
Palanee on the other. 

I 11 this land in the early days of Jnly there is no ni~ht. Vv' e 
dined at 10 o'clock in an out door cafe before the opera. as the 
Swedes keep scandalous hours in summer. One notices a lamp 
lighter turning on a useless electric light on at sea. It is at t11at 
ho11r. ten-thirty. bright enough to read fine print out doors. Tt 
grov,;s dusky at eleven, when the stars beg-in to come out. and dark­
ness begins to settle. Just then the cast begins to grow light-now 
it is twilight still on one horizon and dawn on the other. At 
midnight. when you take a cab or launch for home, the turn 
of light has come. As you go to heel. everything- has turned silvery 
with morning light. 

\Ve know wel l the physical type-long- of limb-broad o( 
sho ulder, and the somewhat slow hut admirable moral char­
ucter of this northern race. \Vhat we do not know. is the 
love of legitimate pleasure, the hospitality and good ,viii of th e 
city dwelling S,vede. Everything they did was to make the Amer­
icans feel at home. 

The ship anchored out in the s trearn and launches ran every 
hour for the convenience of the athletes. They were always met 
by a crow<l of men with an interpior, to attend the any wants of 
the team. 

The training grounds were a ve ry beautiful sight to behold . 
Some thousands of athletes were training at all hot1rs of the day. 
The center of attraction was the American team. All other training 
w01ild cease when the Uni ted States team appeared. The foreign ­
ers seemed well posted on all our records . and knew each m'an by 
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his record. O n one occasion, as Craig. of :dichigan. was ,varming 
up. he wore the (_!\f) 011 his breast.---one of the German athletes 
z.skcd what the ·\r indicated. \Vhen told it ::;tood for 1-Iichigan, the 
Cerman answered, "Oh. yes! Craig-." 

The clean limbed a th letes were admired by aii as they jogged 
;-:i round. J ones, of Cornell, with his long, bounding str ides, ran ,vith 
l(iviat. oi Nc,Y York . who was sho rter. though of sim ilar form to 
J\lcClure. "·ho has a long, loopin g. easy stride . 

As all went +lying around, one could eas ily tell by the mechan­
ical movements that they ,verc distance runners. It was on this 
field that the team had their real competition. The north and south, 
east and west, "·ere all testing one a nothcr·s speed. 

Drew. the colored sprinter, of Sprin gfield. 1\-Iassachusetts, was 
cliallenging all com ers. and well he might. It was good fo r the 
eyes to see him come tearing down the track. arms and legs work­
ing like piston rod!-.. Tt see med impossihlc to have so much speed 
h11n dled 11p in su d1 a small package. Ile was eas ily the fastest man 
011 the team. Hawkins, Kelley. :-Jickolson of :Missouri, Ch isolm of 
Yale. \Yendall of 1.Voster, Cacc of Illinois, \Vere all taking the 
hurdles in goo<l form. neverthe less a ll kept in a little, as they 
watched each ot her. Kelly and Hawkin s looked the class of the lot. 
altho t1 gh the Eastern men could not sec. 

Jim Thorpe, that: wond erfu l Tndia11 athlete, could be seen, sprint­
i•,g. jumpin g. hurdling, sho t putting, in fact he was a whole team 
himse lf. H e is a grand speci rn en for an athlete. six feet one. One 
hundred and ninety pounds of bone and muscle. IIc is a very jolly 
aml easy going fellow. 

On July 6. the openin g day. everyone ,vas ready for the great 
e\·ent . All were keyed 11p and everyone was 0 11 edge. At: nine A. 
":\f .. the trumpet sou nded, thi s was a cue for everyone to ri se with 
h::ired heads as the royal family entered the state box, and th e king 
opened the fifth modern Olympic game. Another blast of the bugle, 
a n i the large gates swung open to let the athletes enter and begin 
th· parade of nations. The Danes were first to enter. clad in their 
\i:hitc gym suits. All along t he Swedes rose section by section and 
g:nT their wolf-bark like yell. The team from Chile followed. The 
Can:td ians \.vith their long. swinging gate, entered with the maple 
leai cm t heir breasts. Tn filed nation after nation, v,1hcn suddenly a 
ye ll arose. as if the w hole s tadium had broken loose. Everyone 
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::to\•<1--thc :..tars and stripes had ent ered. the same Aag that Ralf 
Rose refused to d ip to the king of Eng-Jand. All were dressed 
white trousers and shoes, blue coats . straw hats, and red ties. It 
made the blood tin!,{lc to sec th is grand body of men march 
with their loose but ela stic swing. This sight made one feel p roud 
of :\ merica. 

All nations fil ed in and to their places fac in g the state box, 
where they v,:crc addressed hy the king. After this the teams made 
a hali circle oi the stadi um , dipping their fl ags to the king. All 
t he (?'Und people oi Sweden were Yery anxious , 1'0 the America n team 
filed in line past the s tate box. wondering. if it wou ld be a rcpetitiun 
of i 008, when the flag was not dipped. On they came, nea ring the 
ruyal fa mily. t\::. they p:1ssed, the flag was seen to tremhle, then 
dip. as the follower~ hared their heads. The Swedes were so elated, 
that they fairly rushl·d on the fi eld and embraced cnry American. 

The mcmhcrs of t he team that ha<l to compete that morning. 
did not nwrch, bnt were in the ir dressing rooms. being prepared 
ioi· the first heat oi the 100 met re. 

On (·;1 11 1e: the ath letes for the first. race. sixiccn hc,its in all to 
,ietenni ne w ho would (Jt1al iiy for the semi-fina l. .\ s the m en took 
their marks. a pin could ha ve been heard. if it had d ropped. The 
pistol went. o ff. Away wen the vying runn ers. An America n shirt 
Lroke th e tape fir st. Tt was Tra Courtney. the U nivcn;ity of \Vash­
in gton s.pr inter, and to the :'-forthwest goes the credit of raising the 
fir ~t American fla g oi victory. 

The !:,f'Cond and third . and in fact all the heals \vith an American 
entry . were won by :\mericans. All qnalihcd for the secon d round. 
: he America n rooting section broke loose with the familiar ye ll: 

A-1 f-.E-H .. -J-C-.-\ ! Hah ! Rah! R ah ! America !" England took 
offense a t the cheering. and other nations could not understand the 
organized work. England referred to the yell leader as the con­
ductor. but others soon fell in line with ye lls. The treatment g iven 
the American athletes by the Swedish people was more than could 
be expected. The arrangements of the !,{ames was a revelation to 
America. Every little detail was carefully planned out-the elec­
trica l tim ing worked out excellently. The timekeepers were seated 
one behind the other on a sloping bench at righ t angles to th e 
t rack, so each one could look over the other ones head : all held 
watch shaped connections with the electric timer, which resembled 
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a large compass. The starter's pistol was also connected by a \\'ire 
to thi:-; timer, and as the shell exploded, it started the timer. The 
man that took the t ime of the first ru1111cr as he crossed the tape. 
also exposed a camera that stood high focused on the tape. Should 
any disagn:cmcnt arise. the photo would be developed in a few 
minutes. Several races were decided this way. 

The fleet Reidpath. of Syracuse, carried a\vay the lamels in the 
400 meter race, pitted against him was Davenport, of Chicago. Mer­
ad ith. Braun. of Cermany. 1 laff (Harvard), Lindberg (Chicago). 
Edmonson , of Seattle, who had all qualified for the final by winning 
thei r respective heats. Around the track the great runners flew. 
As they entered the stretch, Broun showed in front by a breast, 
i\ leradith second, Davenport third, as on they came to the finish, but 
when the fi nal spurt. was made, Reiclpath pulled up from fourth 
1Jacc to second. The flying German could not hold off the challenge. 
Lindberg. of Chicago, pulled up from fifth place to third. Reidpath 
barely beating out Brou11-48 1-5 world rec:ord. 

The 800 meter was the surprise of the meet. :.\Ielvin Sheppard, 
the Peerless one. who was America's choice, the winner of a thou­
sand races. was defeated by a boy of eighteen. Young Meraditli 
·was the hero, plucking the bud of victory at the tape by two feet, 
establishing a nev.-· ·world's record, 1..) 1-.:; . Davenport came third­
all three Americas had broken the \\'orld's record. The hurdle race 
as was expected, would upset all dope. Xicholson. of 1.Jissouri, ,vas 
picked as a winner. his time of 1.) 1-5 at the Eastern t ry-out justified 
the belief. Case, of Illinois, was thought good. Chisolm, of Yale, 
\\as running fast. YVendall, a strong runner, feared no one. Kelly 
and Hawkins had the respect of all, but none could pick either as a 
winner. Powell and A11derson. of England, had been running in 
fast time. and England's hope rose when Anderson won his heat in 
fast time. 

All the Americans qualified for the semi-finals. and it \vas dif­
ficult to pick a wi,me r for the final heat. Kelly, 1--fav-lkins, Kichol ­
~on. Case, \\'cndall. all Americans, Anderso n. England , Andre, 
F rance, faced (he startes. All get away with a good start. J-Ia,.vkins 
\\ as a little in the lead. it was a grand sight to sec all these great 
hurdlers tapping the hurdles like one man. Hawkins was in the lead 
hy a foot or so to the eighth hurdle. He was running nicely and 
looked like a sure winner. Kelly second, Xicholson third. \Ven<lall 
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fourth .. \t 1his hmdlc l la\vki11s hit with his hack ioor, which causl:'d 
him to sw ing a little, just enough to loose a Mricle. the fast nuning 
Kelly pa-.scd him. \\'enclall passed :\'ichulson and I lawkin ~. who 
t~)Ok third. The rnce was \'t>ry clo~e-011ly about a yard s<·paratc<l 
tl1 c first a11cl third man. 

Koll'hmaincn. lhc littk F inlandcr, was n.:ally the mancl (Ii the 
111eet. Heat after heat. race after race thi~ littli: \\'Omkr won. ::-omc­
tillleS nmning- two races in one clay. It .-;;cc med that this wi:t.ard 
was i11 {.'\'cry long clista,u:c rai.:c, HC\'Cr tiri11).(. Jn the -L~OO meter 
nH.:e. he ran 1h e first two t11ilcs in (J.22. .\ \'Cry creditable perfo rm­
a nce fo r any champio11 without itirthr-r ru1111i11g I Ii: won heats 
:·ml races in every one he t:11tered-aftcr doing all thi~. he came ha1.:k 
and-\\·on from the hest 111a11 in America al live miks. In the 10.(X)() 
meter rart' the bc::;t of the world faced tilt' starter. the procc~sion 
soon dwindled down to the little 1:in and l\ouin. th e champion of 
1·rance. La p a fter lap was reeled off in fast time, :-! -~'-1.·iy the~c two 
i-'reat n1nner,;;; lappccl their competitors, the Frenchm.in leading, with 
thC' Fin .it his slionhkr. Try as he n1 ight, li e coll ld not shake him, 
he s tuck lik(' a lcai.:h. On they came for mile after mile. Thl.' laq;c 
c rowd looked for a ~rand finish. hu l ncn· r dreamed of ,ceing the 
recorr\ g-n by thre e minuks. 

The French section ro::;e and yelled madly to their champion, 
;•nd c\·en sang their war song. Still the little, smili ng Fin was at 
:he same shoulder. The ht·ll sound C'd for the last lap. EYcryone 
rose to their fect . men wcrc wild. women crying. .\s thes e two 
great mnchines ~cttlcd for the final stunt. they both sprinted to­
r.ether, as if one man, rounded the second t11rn into the stretch . 
Twcln: yarcls from the finish they entered positions sti ll unchanged. 
lt was a heart-breaking race. lnch hy inch the fi11 drew 111>. .\t 

twenty yard!'\ from the tape hoth were side by side. running as no 
man ever ran. .\g-ony co11lrl he plainly noticed on their faces. 
Kolelmiaincn had wo1 1 by a foot. I !ere finished the greatest race i11 

l1istory. \\'omen cried like babies at this finish. 'It was here that 
the S\\'edish people sang 1:joernebor Game's march. common prop­
nty to al l Scandanavia. but especia lly identified with the Finnish 
wars against Ru ssia. .-\t the end of this gre:H race. the Russian 
fiag went ro the masthead of victory. as Finland has 110 flag. 

T he closing event of these g rt:at Olympic g-c1mcs came as a 
~hock to all present-the Marathon, 26½ miles. The day was ver_v 
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hot, when the hundred cnt1·ies started for the run throt1gh t he 
country, over rough, hilly roads. Contrary to ail other marathons, 
this one was started in the stad ium--one lap around, then out. La­
za ro, the Portugese runner, wa:-, overcome by the intense heat, and 
died that night. The win n er was difficult to pi ck, on .account of the 
large entry. and t he heat. Every country boasted of a winner, but 
to South Africa went the plumb of this meet. ).frArthur won, his 
team second, Strobino, U nited States. third. The stadium was 
11acke<l to its fullest capac ity on th is day. Outside, 100,000 people 
lined the course. From diffnent stations, the position of the men 
was phoned in. Tbe great crowd was notified of the positions by 
the officia ls hoisting the flags as every station v.ras passed. A bugle 
was sou nded , a g re en speck was seen to enter the stadium, wearing 
the green a11cl gold of Southern Africa. Cheers arose, ,Yhen the 
1or tering :de.Arthur came in. frothing at the mouth. his face covered 
with dust. lie looked like an old man. tak ing short st rides. It 
inoked like he would never fini sh. pain ,vas clearly shown in his 
face. I le tottered and s ta ggered over the tape, a ,vinner. A fnv 
111i1rntes later the second S0t1th Africa runner entered, a hundred 
, anls behind him can1e an American suit. He cou ld not be recog­
;1i:;:ed ior the d ust 011 hi s face. Tt was Srobi110. of Kew Jersey. 
\\.hen he crossed the tape. he could not stop rnnning even after his 
team mates took him off. llis legs kept the motion. 

Thns marked the end of the most successful Olympiad ever 
undertake n. Here the teams sepe rated, some going to France, some 
10 Russia. some to Germ any, Italy, England. Denmark, to compete 
in special games. The closing Olympiad proved to the world that 
the Americans were again head and shoulders abo,·c all nations in 
a1hktic~. This is due p rimarily to the Ame ric an system of training. 
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Golf in Original Doses, or its Past, Present and 
Future 

By Fen Waite, '13. 

ORE Fore !- " 'ow !! * ? - X * Hey Alister !-Lost a 
ball today?'' 

The above conversation is strictly in season on 
College I I ill during the greater pa rt of the winter and 
spring, when some forty students, faculty and towns­
peoµle enroll in the sodren<ling game of cowpasture 

1-'ool, better known as hill-side crokinole. 

There is a serious misconception of the ancient highland game 
in the popular mind today. Most critics <lub the pas time as fas­
tidious and only indulged in by the highly elite or the imitators of 
social preem inence. Thi s is 110t t.ruc,at least not t rue of Ore.gon 
golf, which may be, howev,er. a peculiar brand. In the matches 
bet ween local <levotees, on a course which could put alpine scaling 
i·1 a class with b lind man·s buff. it is the rail-splitte r ,\·ho carts 
borne the bacon. There ,..,·as 011 ly one golfer of congressional type 
,vho was ever permitted to roam at large in a match 011 the local 
links :- he came hack a ·beaten man. moani11g of at in can" hazards, 
''oak grubs" and " stray bovi11es.'' 

The style of golf in Eugene is strictly pioneer. with a tendency 
towards the frontier variety,-slight ly barbaric hut s trenuous, fas­
cinati ng, ;i.nd containing all the laudable and none of the blame­
worthy features of the modern game. 

There is, at present. a movement 0 11 foot among enterµrising 
l•.ugene business 1nen, to estab lish a full fledge<l country club at the 
golf links,-with the idea of furthering the sport, and improving­
the course. The outcome of such a move is anxiously awaited by 
most golf enthusiasts. but with some little misgivings by the old 
guard, who have fostered the sport in its none too auspicious in­
fancy. Any attempt to instill a pink-tea style of play among these 
magnates, will result. in a general uprising. Any intimation of 
importing polo or s11ch a su mmer re sort entertainment, will auto­
matically declare an open season upon ,Mearers of r'puttees"- "opry 
l1ats,"-or " lwnskins." A club house, where liquid refreshments 
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arc ladled om,-:--ta11d:,; the deal jn~t as long as the ernpnri11m re­
frains from hotising a porker with defect ive vis ion. 

Truly, golf is a great game----one at \\rhich the individual can 
play a~ long a:,; he likes. as hard as he likl'S . and all the while think 
•""H t loud. .\ lihcral education at Oregon ii. not complete without a 
'-:onn;c• in goli 

The Agora Club 
By Faye Ball, '13. 

11 l~ in1crc~t in the 11e\Yly acquired rig·ht of women to 
,·ote ha:,; been made maniicst i11 the formati on of a 
club hy the women of the University of Oregon for 
the general wellfare of the s tate. socia11) rat her than 
politically. 

Prof. E. G. Young, in his sociology class, sug:­
gc!-tcd t he study o f the social prob lem:,; by the l "n ivc rsity wome n. 
~omc of the members of the class talked it o,·<'r. and on realizing 
the ,·alue of such an o r~anization. invited othe rs to meet with them 
:,11d appoi11ted a committee to draw t1Jl a const itutio11. 

:-(ovcmbcr 21st. th e young women met. considered. and rati ­
t:ed the constitut ion. and the name Agora-a Greek word mcaning-
1.,11blic a~:-;cmh ly-was adopted. As stated in the contitution. the' 
pmpos<' of the ch1b shall be two-fold: First. to study th<' politica l 
:w<I socia l prohlems of the state, so as to enable the women to vote 
in telligently. Second. to pnt the results of such stud y in a form 
t hat will be a,·ailabk to the people of the state. They shall educate 
thcmscl\'cs. a:- women of higher c<lucation can, to vote wisely and 
to thorollghly i11 \'Cs t igatc questions bro11gh1 np at t he legislature. 
(ulkn from the libi;ary nrateria l and da ta on public questions for 
womeu·s clubs_. i;;t11dy and take part in :ill movements for puh!ic 
wellfare . and meet their responsibilities. 

There is a similar organizatio n at \\'c ll eslcy College fo r a like 
1,urpo~c. btll it is secret. in the pre~ent club at Oregon there a1·c 
th irt) mrmbers. and it i~ hoped tha t all the women in the 1.;niver-
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sit.y \\'ill avai l themse lves o i the opportnnity and take a n active pa rt 
i11 the work. They are 110w considering investigating such q11es­
tio11s as Preventions of the building of tenement houses in cities, 
employm'ent agencies . recreation and play facilities, the compilation 
0f la\vs affecting ,vornen and cl1ilclrcn, and pu hlic hygiene laws. 

The officers ar,e: 1-'rcsident, :.\-Iiss :VIary Pe rkins ; Vice-Presi­
dent, Miss Faye Ball; Hccording Secretary. ::\ fi ss Carin Degennark; 
Corresponding Secretary, ::\frs. !,arsons; Treasurer, Miss :-\my 
Rothchild; Executive Doard. made tip of the President. \ ' ice-Presi­
dent, and one member at. large. },'fiss Lena Ne,vton. 

"The Dawn of Tomorrow" 
;' This oration, de livered by Hirclie \Vise, ·12. won the Failing prize 

at the University of 01·ego11- Ju11e, 1912. I RS. Elbert I fuhhard once said that as long as men con-. 
sider 'Noman as dolls, they 0111st give them their toys 
-and these toys miglll be a French doll. a Teddy 
bear, or a cargo of butterflies brought over from Africa. 
to fly about a brilliant ly lighted dra wing room for an 
hour and then clie. T here are in the world today t hou­

sands oi these doll-women living in their doll's houses. spend ing 
their lives learning ho·w to play. 

"Just as the man who considers his wife a doll must allow her 
toys to play ·with, so the man who desires a friend and companion 
in his wife, must give her tools to work with; and today the great­
est of all tools are civil rights and education. Yesterday women 
Jived iu ignorance and s11bject io11. Today some of them live the 
lives of children. while others arc awakening to a realization of 
their civic responsibilities and duties. and in the tomo rrO'\.Y that is 
<lawi1ing we sec more and m:orc of these real thinking woman. 
capable compa nions of their lrnsbands. fit mothers of their children; 
not playing with toys, but working with too ls; the greatest of all 
modern tools. cclucation and the ballot. 

There is so much written and spoken nowadays about the nC\V 
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·woman and her tendency towards mannishness, that auy reform that 
promises to bring woman into closer relationship with the world 
about her, as anything that tends to make her more independent, 
i'-> looked upon as an evil that will in time destroy the womanliness 
of our women. If womanishness means \Veakncss, ignorance, nar­
rowness, if it means knowing nothing of the suffering and wrong­
dqing in the ,vorld~ or knowing these things only to ·watch them 
passively, seeking at best to remedy them in an indirect way, then· 
it is umvomanly to vote; hut if ·womanliness means competency 
inst,ead of incompetency, strength rather than weakness, knov,,Jedge 
;:m<l not ignorance; love for all the suffering! and not a self-indulg­
ent desire to close one's eyes to the unpleasant wrongs of society, 
ii unwomanli11ess means these things-then is the suffragist not a 
new mannish woman, but an old fashioned womanly woman, with 
a hand to extend love and help to all the little children toiling in 
our sweatshops and factories. :i. mind to reach the ignorant, under­
paid working girl and make it a little •easier for her to lead a right 
life by giving her, not charity, but \\'hat she earns, and a heart 
'great as all the universe, for suffering and for childhood.' 

".A woman's place is her home, and although there are five 
million women in the Gnited States ·who arc breadwinners and not 
fortunate enough to have homes. tl1er::; are still millions of others 
\,ho arc home-makers. \Vhen \\"e say that a woman's place is the 
home, we do not mean the hous-e, but the home-taken in a broader 
sense, and comprising everything ,vhich either directly or in(\in;tlr 
affects the members of a family. H0me is not a place, but a _ con: 
rlition; it is not made ttp of four walls. a floor and a ceiling, but of 
ct father. a mother, and a child. wDrking. living, and loving. in tbe 
\\"Orld. Our children are born in houses, but they live, and grow 
11µ in streets and shoals. influenced by every condition. for good 
and for evil. \\·hile our motherhood stops almost at the cradle. 

"]'he.re was a tirne when the house and the home were prac-
1 ically synonomus; when a mother could personally ov~rlook the 
tducation of her chilclrcn. when the \•leaving, spinning and sewing 
\\'Cre done or supervised by ber, when the food supply some from 
her pitchers, garden. and the water supply from the ,veil in the 
) ard. Look in~ after these things and caring for the sick, was a 
\\'Oman's work. and because a labor of love is never ended, woman's 
work was never done. Our old-fashioned woman li.-ed in the midst 
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ot her home, \vorki11g throughout the day, caring for the children, 
phy sically, intellectually and rnti rally, and \vhen t he night came, the 
spin ning wheel stood silent in the corner, the t ired, worn fin gers 
n·sted a moment on the bow·ed heads of little children, and the 
1nother love that had cared for them through the day, went with 
them through the night . The old~fashioned ,voman looked after 
her horne aud her ch ildren . 

"Today, this is no longer the case. A mother can no longer 
l;c personally r-esponsible for the ed ucation of her chi ld ren. Edu­
ut tion is looke d aiter by the ci ty, country or stat e; she can no longer 
Le certai11 of the purity and cleanliness of the food she serves her 
f;:u nily; these matters arc under the jurisdictio n of a health officer 
<'.ml the government t hrough its pure food laws is frying to do 
\\·ilat every housekeeper once did fo r herself. Factories have re­
r, iaced the home workshop, hospitals the home nursery, dairies the 
110 111c milk house. A woman 's wo rk has left the house, but the 
rnother has not follo\',rcd. 

"·\\ 'e protect our homes against burglars and trespass-ers, but 
the greatest evi ls m1enacing them today comes in 1.Yith the fly, fo r 
wh ich insanitary municipal houst'kecping is respons ible. They come 
i11 ·with the food \\.'e eat and t he milk an<l ·wate r v,;e drink. Looking 
after the home is essentially wom;•;1' s work. and \\·hen we say that 
the home is a vvoman's place, ,ve mus t reali1:e that our homes have 
gradually expanded; that they are no longer independent units, but 
IJ<.U-b of an independe nt whole, that we have extended the bound­
<!ries of m11· homes, but that we hav.c not extended the powers of 
our home-makers. The true home is the whole wide world. And 
that is what ·women shou ld he lp keep i11 order. serve, and love. 

'Today a la rge number of 011r women arc intelligent and edu­
cated: they are interested in all that is going on about them and 
real ize t l1at everything that affects men must affect ,vomen and 
Ll1i ldrcn. Thf's c are the so-called new women: hu t they arc not 
nc\,- 1vornen~thcy are merely norma l thin king women, who are 
t•·ying to adjust old duties to a new regfo1e. 

"\Ve can ask for no higher ideal of womanhood than the old­
fashioned \\·ife a11d mother. we can ask for no greater service than 
looking- af ter the home. we can ask for no hol ier work than the 
t·are of little children. These arc t he dut ies that Cod and nature 
intended women to pe r fo rm under the presnt oq?;an ization of society. 
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\Vho i:-- lookin~ after the home when commt' rcia lized vice i:-. allowed 
to run rampant. w hen onr boys and girls are subjecte<l to unneces­
s<try temptations and evi ls. all that a city may collect more revenues ? 
\V l10 i.'- cari11g ior our chi ldren when every yea r thousands of li tt le 
grayes are <lug- because 011r cities h::ffc neglected to see that the 
\\·at..:r is pure? These are the questions that women are as king of 
themselves toda_v. and for their auswn they turn to the past. Yes­
terday woman looked aiter these matt ers in the home. Today she 
is 1111ablc to control them, and so she asks that ,vhen the tomorro,, 
dawns , the first rays of li ght may fall upon a world ,vhere woman's 
influence and lo,·e and help fol lows her children over the threshold 
o f the hot1se into the streeb and the school_., and that the i111\ light 
of day may fine\ the home-maker a!;ain in the "midst of her home." 

The Brotherhood of Man---1s it a Vision of the 
Impossible? 

By Alberta W. Campbell, '12. 

( This oration, dcliv.c rcd by Albe rta \-\". Cam pbell , ' 12. at the U n i­
versity of O regon, won the Beekman prize last~Jnnc. 19 12. ) 

0 11atio1 1 has ever attained to any mental or spi ri tua l 
stature which has no t been the disc iple oi some great 
mora l teacher. \ 1o ciYil iz.ation has long endure d after 
the i<.kals which created it have hee,1 lost to the 
people. 

Babylon, Persia, Egypt, Greece, Rome, have per­
. ishe(~ and with thern ha,·e perished phy sical. menta l, and spiritual 

treasure s wh ich sh011ld have b1.:e11 the i11heritance of our generation. 
Each generati on is indeed debtor Lo all prceding generations, but 
consider the awiu l waste perpetrated by the centu,·ies in the i1· 
failure to hand do\Vn the ir multitudinons human achieYemcnts as 
t he permanent working equ ipment of the race. Ruins of nat ions, 
long s ince crumbled, wh ich we vis it and explore with s imple cnr­
iosity . should appall the son\ with the trnged_v, hidden in their 
,1.tpths oi the th ns cripp led progress of ht1111 a11 ity. 
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Hase \\·e any reason to believe that our own Christian civiliza­
tion may ultimately perish; that the physical, mental, and spiritual 
treasures which w,c have attaine1I, at infinite cost, may be sacrificed 
through our unworthy stewardship; that the virtues, upon which 
;i1at civilization was founded, may be lost in the dust and debris of 
our pre:-;cnt mighty strncturc? l\!fust history forever repeat itseti? 
).fust the progress of hnrnanity forever be marked by this tragic 
n.-dot1bli11g 011 the track of its 0\Vn bitter experience? Must our 
children's children forever suffer the same misadjustrne11ts of en­
\ ;rnnment and inheritance that we suffer? 

Our civilization receives its name from Christ, and was founded 
t'.JHrn Christ's philosophy of love and servicc~a positive i,hilosophy, 
and no t a series of negatin_' form11\as. Again and again Christ said , 
'Love one another," anliil what does that injunction mean if not lo 
work with heart and brain, a•d hand, 110t alone for those whom 
chance has numhcrccl in our immediate family. but for the human 
brothc-rhood, for the good of the race a:-; a whole? 

Yet hm-,,· little, in our present national. social. and individual 
life. do vve exemplify those virtues, -.,vhich in our theoretical religion 
v1e exalt. \Ve say to love one another; we live to fear, distrust, 
<,ml outdo each other. f'unctiliously we follow our religious forms, 
with ,;atisfaction we subscribe to charity. proudly, and g-cncrously, 
in st1<idcn aTHI calamitou:-; disaster, we rise to nohility of sympathy, 
a11d sacrifice for the stricken; but in our l'vcry day life, how out­
rageou:-ly do we deny our rdigion, annual our charity, mock our 
sympathy and sacrifice. Consider. ho,•l in our social and industrial 
organization, our materialism brutalizes labor, misshapes its body, 
starves its soul. Consider. how, in our heartless scramble for wordly 
'...;oods. selfishness, greed. and jealousy, masked as "free competi­
tion.'' "the la\v of survival.'' even as "justice.'' stalk unchallengecl 
through all classes of society, while the impulse of sympathetic 
l. ,rotherhood walks i11 chains. Consider. how the noble and generous 
impulses of tl1e race organism are stifled by its national factions. 
:::ee nations crouch in armed suspicion of nations, and see the sup-
1-'ort of that armament. like an irrational maw, devour the earnings 
{1f men, earnings which should ntean food for the starving, child­
hood's freedom and trainiug, universal education and light. Con­
::, idcr how we, vaunted champions of modernism and democracy, 
,c.tupidly following the example of nations, since the beginning of 
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natiom;, spuander our resources in preparation for beastial combat, 
~pending i11 war and preparation for "·ar more than three-fourths 
the national income, and thus render ourselves financially helpless 
lD remedy the leprous social sores. eating at the rac.,,">o 

Yet we cherish the hope that our present civifo-:ation \vill bring 
about the human brotherhood, that the products oi our hands shall 
b1..' tools for the centuries! 

Is any man so prcsumtious as to claim a civil ization, germ­
i11ati11g in the ennobling ideal of love and service, can be uprooted. 
and transplanted into ou1· present ignoble ideal of materialistic self­
seeking, withont ultimate annihilation? Our ideals an: virtually 
lifeless thin gs. In onr social and cco11omic structure, in our national 
oi·ganization. they an: absolutely negated. ls it reasonable to expect 
Lhat we, any more than the nations of antiquity, whose glories and 
achievements have literally vanished from the earth. that we may 
rdain the mental and spiritual stature of the generations that fos­
tered our ideals? 

But, yott say, the Church has taught this doctrine of love, and 
it has prnved impractical, impossible, for a working world. l would 
remind yon that. in transmitting the teachings of Christ, we have 
emphasized a series of negative formulas, we have emphasized the 
individual rev-:ard of a heaven to come, and ·we have sacrificed 
Christ's fundamental, positive teaching of love expressed through 
service. \\ "c han· emphasized worship as a means to heaven .rather 
than love, a11d service to mankind, as an expression of our <levotion 
to God; ,ve ha\'e emphasized the perfection of the individual in him· 
se li, to the sacri fice of his development as a co~operating member 
of the human family. Thus, i11 transmitting Christ's teachings to a 
working ,vorlcl, ,ve ha,·e failed to make inspiring provision for man's 
necessary instinct to labor, and a noble outlet for his creative 
energy. The Hoose of l\fany Mansions as an ideal for life held out 
to nations slumbering in mysticism. cannot, in the very nature of 
things, serve as a working i<lcal to those same nations, awakened 
to the possibilities of human endeavor. Our civilization has matured 
into an age, vibrant with labor and creative idealism. That it may 
1:ot ·consume itself. that it may endure to bless mankincd, that civili­
zation must infuse into its labor and creative idealism the purifying 
element of brotherly love. 

Brotherly love~a love which must be a religion itself, so that 
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we ca1111ot work for our own selfish interests today. knowing that 
tomorrow it ·will b rin g .sorrow and destruction to our fellowmen; a 
k,\·c wh ich, in its practical form, will insist that every man who 
labors, either with brain or hand, shall receive the jnst fruits of that 
labor. "Thich again , you say, is impossible because we are all- all 
engaged in a wild scramble for survival, in which we lose sight of 
our ideals and the vision of our common brotherhood. You say, 
modern society, with its common labor. is a co -operati'on for greater 
efficiency in production and, for that very reason. we cannot live up 
to ou1· ennobl in g. spiritualizing ideals-because the structure of our 
~ociety deni es the great army of humanity the fruits of its own 
toil. and compels a dis t ruct ive ha11d to hand st rngglc for the very 
ncccssties of liie. 

\Vhat eternal pathos that man, after centuries of evolution, still 
reaching out fo r the expression of the divine in hi s nature, should 
continue lo wreck his soul upon the rockes oi a perverted, social 
vrganization . How lamentable that we today. who cherish the hope 
<•f a human hrotherhood. should dash those hopes against the im­
pn~gnable fortress of a hostile orga niza tion, when at our hands, if 
we would open our minds to rece ive it, and se l our hearts and 
energies to working out a practical method, there lies a way lo that 
human brotherhood. 

Such a brotherhood, embrac ing generations past, present, and 
to come, would ma ke us patri ots of the race , would preserve for 
the race its physical, mental, and spiritual treasmes. and finally 
would accomplish the great, economic, continuity of human labor. 
Then under our hammers, our chisels, our brushes, our pens, and 
al l the infinite supp ly of our machi nery, would rise a ,vondrous and 
bt-loved structu re. bui lt from the soul of the people, generation after 
generation, the complete expression of our love, our art, ou r govern­
ment. ou r religion, and filled with lives not warped and stunted by 
11ntoward conditions, but reaching the fu ll b loom of hum anity. 



28 Lnln;rsity oi Oregon :Monthly 

The Man Who Was 
E were sitting on the porch of the Oceanview. \.Ve. to 

be definite, consisted of Dr. James. a noted criminol­
ogist, ''\.Vee "\Villie" Barcus. an inanimate lump of fat. 
who look for bis motto the epicurean thory1 that cu­
rious creed of "cat, drink and be rnerry today, for ye 
know not vv1hence ye came. or ·where ye go," Police 

Captain E vers. of Nev .. • York, and J, a humble reporter. sometimes 
c,tlle<l tbe Star of the New York :vf11ck Distmbers. 

Tt was ·a far call for Evers and myself to be sitting at a hotel 
• Jrnntin g the Pacific. Tt was also rather out of the o rdinary for Dr. 

James to be here. but an extremiely likely place for "\:Vee \\rillie," 
ior he had suffered the penalties of dissipation and was here to 
reduce his girth. preve11t fatty degeneration of the heart, water 
on the brain, and many other diseases common to the id le rich. 

Evers and I had been on the trail of ~'1erril, the Black IIan<l 
disturber, and now that Evers ha<l him safely imprisoned, and i 
had it safely written up ancl his picture "telegraph described," we 
had decided to get at least one glimpse of the Pacific before return-
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l'lg' to the white lig-h ts of Broadway. To our :,;urpri:-;e , we had met 
the LJoctor and Haren~ at the little coast town which was fort1111atc 
1-nough to get our pa l ro 11 age. E,·ers and 1 both knew Dr. James. 
his profession and oms being related to a remarkable cxte111. while 
··\\' ee \\"illie" was known to all Ne\',." Yorkers. rich or poor. through 
his capa city for eating- and his aptitude fo r s pc11di ni; the g·o!d bis 
fat la:r liad left him . O n account of this. he was a brig;ht and shi11ing 
mark fo r social istic ag-i tators . whose shouts o f defiance against him 
did 110 more than to raise a heavy chuckle at their threat,.; of some 
time dividing his money. 

This cn:ning. t he11 , afte r dinner. we sat o n the veranda. listen ing 
to lh. James' story of how ''\Yee \\"illie'' had attcm pte(\ to dis­
LOVl'r his wcig-ht by a s lot weighing mach ine. On aCC()U!ll of his 
girth. his arms would not reach the slot. and he had to turn ;i.round 
~nd reach over his shoulder to get hi s nickel in. The Doctor's 
desc r ipt ion wa,.; ludicrons. his manner of tell ing the story perfect, 
a nd a!- we sat double d up with laughter at \\'illic's la te pre<lira­
mcnt. a ll carried the Doctor's power as a story telle r. c\·cr scrwu~ 
~nd wi1h a gravity as rf."al as if he sat hy a dying patient. In the 
,1fter rdapse of laughter. silence prevailed. Far away 011 the bluff, 
the ray::; of the hug-e reYOlYi ng lamp in the lighthouse fir~t threw 
the porch in light, then relegated it to darkn ess. Ou t from the 
~horc. 1hc white li g-hts of the ocean li11cr:,; cou ld be seen, ri s ing 
and falli11g on the powerful heave of the ocean. Closer in, the 
spa rks from the f11n 11 el of a coaster flew h ig-h in t he air , then curved 
<,~ a bird desce11din g to her nest, and fell on the waler, where the 
phosphorescent g-lare on the seaweed remained an apt remi nder. 
The waves flapped in on the beach. each ninth one a great. black, 
irresistihle bulk. com in g in farthe r and far ther . fo r the tick ha<l 
1urnecl. The smell o f salt seaweed filled the whole atmosphere, 
the tang of salt dilated our nost ril s. and the fresh warm wind 
scemc<l to carry an odor of far away J apan on its course. )J"ow and 
ag-d.i n a piece of seaweed, which glowed with a white fire, was 
Lrought in and left by th e waYes. Their du ll thunder seemi ng to 
be a note o f regret, that when things were once on the shore they 
\Vere safe from the ocean's power. By the light of the moon, 
which now and again showed th rough the mackerel cloud s. we 
coul<l sec whitecaps brea king on the outer reef. dashing h igh in the 
air. th en toppl in g over in a hnrst of spray, as they enco untered the 
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frst obstacle on their rush towards land. Such surroun<lings were 
conducive to meditation. A comparison of man's works with God's 
;_!!ways produces such a result. Then finally Evers broke the si­
Jenee-

.. 13y the way, Doctor, you never finished tell ing me I.hat story 
el Jarnes Henry. \ 'o n said before. that his was the most interesting 
case of criminal tendencies you had ever studied, a sort of Dr. 
Jekyll and Mr. Hyde. \Vhat conclusions did you finally arri ve at?" 

The Doctor looked inquiri11gly at '·\Vee \;yjJ]ie'' and myself 
during the moment the light showed our faces. fo tht:111 he must 
have met an affirmative decision, for my curiosity had been aroused 
< ll(} my interest excited, both by the Doctor's J?Ower as a story 
teller and by his wide range of criminal experience. Tf this was 
tl·,e 1nost remarkable case he had ever attended, it would be intcr­
,:• sting. 

··r suppose:· began the Doctor aft~r a moment's pause, "yon 
JJrobahly realize that a person ·s character may be diagnosed to a 
remarkable extent by the color of hi;-; hair or eyes. In eyes, green 
means deceitfulness: blue, purity and mildness; brown , tnt,.;t and 
1=:e11tle11css o[ disposition: and black. hot. angry temper, with u11 -

controllable tendencies. According to my theory , a person with 
eyes which indicate, by their color, evi l. looks at the \vorld much 
in the same manner as a bull through a pair of red spectacles 
would, and in the same way, his mind obeys the will of his eyes. 
A case of mismated eyes, then, wou ld present peculiar difficulties, 
fo r the tende 11 cy toward evi l. common in all, would be enhanced 
in a person like this. Don 't take th is as true ii you don't wish to 
do so. but listen to my story and decide. New York City pre­
sents many criminal difficulties which are a puzzle to all, but the 
greatest was the case of James Henry. For years people in the 
better part of the city had been afraid. Thir houses had been en­
tered. and the valuables removed. Servants had been beaten, and 
even killed, by an intruder, who -..,·as said by all reports to be 
dresse d in the height of fashion. 

"Nothing seemed too low for this man to do. and he was 
crafty as he was desperate, for though detectives had scoured 
the district, no t race of either goods or man was found. These 
depredations continued, and one night as T was making a detailed 
report of the psychological aspects of this queer man, a policeman 
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came hurriedly inro my office without knocking-. • l)octor.' he said, 
'the captain wi shes you to come to the station. Ile has a case 
he thinks will interest you.' 

".I mmediate ly accompanying the officer, we hurried to the jail. 
In the little bookiny room I came upon a very unusual sight. Be­
fore me, dressed in full evening suit. top coat and opera. hat , stood 
a prisoner held firmly by two officers. bo1h ve ry much the worse 
fo r wear, and looking venomously at the prisoner. 

;'The prisoner, however, a,ttractecl my attention I more ,t han 
the officers. Tho11gh his clothing was much torn. his patent leather 
i-hoes muddied, it was his face that startlc<l me. 1 lis eyes were 
of different color, one blue and one black. From th e black one 
hung a green patch that had been partially torn off. But the mus­
eels of his face'. Twitching and t,vi sting in 111111,tt erahle hatred 
\\ hile his eyes were open. for the second that they were shut they 
rested in qniet. only to begin again their perpetual motion when 
he o pened them. 

"I turned to 1he office rs behind the desk. and was rewarded 
by this explana t ion: This ruffian was captured np Fourteenth 
~treet. Officer Sin1mons has that beat. all(J he says that he no­
tked this fellow approaching abot1t nine o'clock. He observed 
him carefttlly. bccattse he ,vas walki11g, though in full dres:,;. Just 
as he got near the officer he slipped and fell. Simmons started 
tc help him 11p. but the fellow jum ped up. and without a word of 
warning hit h im on top of the head. The officer, taken by sur­
prise, fell. and this man jumped t1po11 h im, kicking him violently. 
and then s tarted to run. Simmons rapped 0 11 the pavement with 
1: is night stick. and Officer Price came to his ass istance. The fel­
low by this time ,vas nearly out of sight, but the officers started 
afte r him. \\"ithin the distance oi a mile. they s.aw him turn a 
corn er, and following. came upon l1im . beating i\11r. Landi s. a 
broker, in the same way he had done Simmons. They saw him 
strike his victim. reach clown and take his money, and start on. He 
had waited too long, however. for Simmons and Price soon caught 
up with him. He struggled and fought. finally being subdued by 
Price's club. 

" 'Have you searched him yet?' J asked. ')Jot yet. ' said the 
captain. 'we were waiting fo r you. I'll do it now.' Suiting the ac­
tion. he began hastily running through the prisoner's pockets, hand-
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i:1g- his can..b and letters to me. [ looked at the address 011 a letter. 
th en ha!-it ily at them all. 'I !old 011. C.tptain.' ! cried. 'the re's a 
1ni..;1 akc here. Look at this.' holdin g a ca rd be fore his eyes. 

··TJie t.:aptai11 g- larn.:cd at it for fully a minute. and finally ut­
tered a faint 'James 1 lcnry.' T hen he turned to the policemen, say­
ing :3 tc rn ly. 'Rel ease him.' and puttiug the cards and letters in 
1 T rnry's pocket. escorted him to the door. apologizing at every 
:.tcp ioi· h i.-.:. officers· co11cl 11 ci-. Hu t he rec eiYed not a \\·ord in re pl_v. 

"The office rs . j11clging- their work finished. had disappea red, 
.111 d the captain returned to me, !-ayi ng-. 'James I lcnry ! I' ll be 
h·oke11 The philanthropi:-.t. a11d millionaire s lum \vorkcr. \iVhat 
fool:-- we mortals be~ \\'hy. if it w<:rc known tha t James llcnry 
lt;i,. d been arrested . the stat ion would be mobbed. I mi ght just as 
well n·sign now.' 'They only did thei r duty.' J sugges ted. and as 
an after t hou~h t. said I wonld go home to bed. 

·· Ahont fi ve o'clock in the morn ing- I was aroused by t he tel ­
l'phnm: h<-·11 ringing vio lc-ntly . T an s \\'ered it. 'Hello. is this you. 
Doct0r ? \\'ant yon to come right dO\Yn to the station. Caught 
:ln i11 teres tin g- case. All ri,:.!'ht. come right away.' 

"T dressed hurriedly. and calling a taxi. was soon on my way 
Lo the station. Imagine my surprise. upon again seeing I lcnry. 
thi:,.; time held hy hvo different offi ctL"-. L"pon the desk was a 
pile of jewe lry. The ca pta in turned to me, anxiety depicted in 
his face. T h ese offi cers had caugh t the prisoner aga in, this time rob­
bin g a ho use. He had j11st befo re vic ious ly assaul ted a man. and 
they had g iven him chase. but lost him. Returning. they saw him 
dimh ing- o ut of a window of Van Duse n's residence. and waiting 
1,eneath. they cat1ght. him as he came 0 11t. His pockets were filled 
w ith th is je,velry. and he endeavo red when caught to <lraw this .' 
T he capta i;1 held up an automatic. 'Jam es 1 lenry or not, he goes 
to jail.' • 

'' · Put him in the dungeon.' I suggested. 'and T'll make an ex­
amination of hi m.' 

uThe o ffi cers seized 1 !cn ry ·s arms and carried him in. I fol ­
lo·wed. and called to the officers a~ they went out to s tand by the 
door, in case I needed assistance. Then I turned to Henry, whose 
IJlack eye blinked revengeful ly at me. 

" 'Ts you r name Il enry?' I as ked. n cfore T coulcl utter a word . 
ilf' jum ped at me. T backed off before him. but he came closer and 
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grasped me around the bocly, at the :--amc time atlcmpti11g to trip 
me. In se lf defense. l usecl a trick I had learned from the Japanese. 
:! put my hands across his forehead, bending his head back. r n 
doing this my hand covered his black eye. Like a flash his rc­
sist:mcc ceased, and he collapsed in a heap on tbe floor. l liitcd 
him to the bttl. and turned to call an officer. bttt ju.--.t as l had 
opc;ied the door I heard a noise. anc\ instinct ively jumped out. 
:-lam111ing rhe door behind ,\ bump. followed by a long· intenal­
and. calling the officers. we entered. There lying on the floor, cm·­
cring bis left eye, tlic black one, ·w ith his hand, was 11 enry. From 
l,etwccn the fingers a snli<ill str eam of blood tlowcd and congeah·(l. 
In an instant l understood the situatio11. fn rushing after me 
he had not com1tecl. in his blind fury, on my closing the door. and 
\011sequently ran into it. One of the extending bolts had pierced 
his black eye, c11tirely dc~troyi11g its sight. 

;,\Ve laid I lenry on the cot. and T dressed his wot111d, Henr_v 
all the while gazing in 1vo11der with his blue eye at his surroundings. 
Fina lly he turned and asked. "\\"here am I;· T told him. ~e g-avc 
a groan ancl muttered. ·J knew it. I kne,,· it. it had to come: :-\g-ain 
lie turned to me and said, '\Vho are yot1?' l told him my name, 
and said that I also knew who he was. 1--Ie said nothing ior a 
minute, then asked why he had been brought there. I told him 
one of the officers would call the captain, \vho 1vould tell him. 

··\,Vhcn the captain came and had explainecl. llen1·y said: 'I 
will tell it all. It has been my ':'-ecret for my rntire life. \\'ill you 
hear rne?' 

'My one great misfortune in my early liie was Ill_\' mi.-.­
matched eyes. T o tally depriving me of any facial beauty. it at the 
same time left me open to the jeers and taunts of my school fel­
lows. It was here that fit s of temper developed. and my father 
y,,ras kept constantly explaining as best he could to the neighbors. 
n,y wrong doings. \\ ' hen ·1 was eighteen years o ld my father died. 
and a year later 111y 111other. Their deaths left rne the millions 
J now po:-sess. Endeavoring to discover a way to control my 
vicious passions. and to pre\·ent myself from some day doing a 
deed that \\"Ol1ld disg-race me. 1 spent thousands of Qollars trying 
to discover the cause of my actions. Bnt 110 good res11lt ed . !n the 
meantime, T had taken to entering houses. robbing- them of their 
valuables, and if resistance was ofTered, shooting \'vhoever opposed 
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me. I did not need the money, and would always gin it away for 
charitable purposes. Tt ,vas finally. quite by accident, that I dis­
covered the reason for my criminal tendencies. 

·Ly ing doivn one day. I covered my black eye with my 
hand, as the light hurt it. To my surprise, nature seemed new. l 
thought only good of my enemies, and resolved to atone for my 
1•ast misdeeds. Going to an optician, still keeping my eye covered, 
fo r I cou ld not t rust myself, I bought a green patch, intending to 
use it only temporarily . Bm l kept it lo11ger, because I could ob­
ta in no satisfact ory su bstitute. J t \vas the s lipping off of this 
patch tonight that brought me here. \\'hilc T wo1·e it I ·was a 
normal man. but when it came off. 1 ha,·e felt the evil of my soul 
surge up. and go out through my eye to meet the e,·il of the world . 
;::11d that so quickly that I couldn't replace the patch soon enough 
to overcome my evil te rnJe ncies. To my b k .: eye, with its corrcs­
j•onding gentleness of nature. l attribute my phi lanthropic motives. 
Ir is the personifica tion of good, striving to overcmne the stronger 
1.·vi! in me. \\ 'hat is the matter with my eye? lt pains me.' 

•• 'Perhaps you are very lucky, 1fr. Henry,' ·1 said. ·you bli nded 
)•Our evil eye on the bolt <.1f the door.' 

'·For a 1nome11 t Henry·s face was fille d with conflicting e1110-

1ions. Pleasnre and pain were both apparent. Finall~- he said in 
;\ brokeu. trcmblin~ voice, ·Then I wil l never be cursed again by 
seeing- the \vorl<l with a black lens ? If thi::; is true, fac ial disfigure­
n 1e11t is a sl iglit p rice to pay for the purging of onc·s soul.' 

• •~·ever.' J said. ;you have effectually destroyed your sight in 
(•ne eye. l lcreaf ter your tendencies will all be for the bettermenl 
of man.' Then I turned to the captain. who had been an attentive 
listener, and said: ·Jn vie,,· of :.\Ir. 1 lemy·s disc losu res, J think 
it \v ill he hcst 1101 to prosecute the case. Any jury "\YOttld acquit 
him, and all it ,,·ould h1-ing is uotoriety. The stolen j'C,,vcls. you 
( an return. with an explanation. The assaults arc more serious, 
hut if you place l let1r)· under superintendence, until you are sure 
his good nature is predominant, that may also be dism issed.' 

.. J have never heard a complaint yet about Henry, E vers, and 
to me ii has ~cemecl as proof that eyes influence the good or evil 
iil man. as well as hereditary traits.'' 

··.\ most peculiar story, Doctor.'' I said. "Do you mind if l 
,nite it up:' Of course. J will disguise the names.'' 
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"By no means,'' he said. '·It may reveal to some people a way 
to stra ighten up and gi\'C freer play to their better natures." 

This is all of the story told by Dr. J ames, to hi s three listen­
..:rs. tol<l un<ler the in fluen ce of the mighty work of God. with the 
·whitecap!- dashing- up against the ocean reef. the first barrie r in 
their way towards the land. and breaking in to g li :-te11i11g white spray 

in the moonlight. 
- Russell I :rooks. 13. 

The Warning 
"\\'0:-(DER what they wi ll do \\;th that fcllo\\·?·' 

··Lock him up 'ti\ he gets sober. 1 guess." This 
reply came from the cltler, after a period of indefinite 
meditation, as the two trudged along the rough moun­
tain trail hehind the horses. 

•• t~ut when a fellow smashes open a man·:- head 
with a chair, as he <lid. hasn ·1 he murdered a man?" 

.. \\.ell, \\·hat if he has? The man wa :-:;drun k \\hen he did it.'' 
''Dul that's no excuse in law. in most places." the younger 

)'rotested. growing a little impatient at the other's indifference. 
cyen though he had worked lu:side him in the mountains all sum­
mer. anti was accustomed to \Yalk vvith him for miles without a 

word. 
"It is in this country. 111 a place one hundred miles from civ­

ilization. and in a rai lroad camp where th ere is nothing to do but 
gTt drnnk or wo rk. am\ \\'here nlen come and g-o. bring-ing nothing. 
\eaYi ng nothing- law doesn't count for much. That fellow who 
g-o l hil wasn't especially liked.'' 

"They say he hit him an awfnl sma.c;,h •with th e chair,'' continued 
the other. not expecting- or receiving an answer. "The bay horse 
is pretty well all in, isn 't she?" 

They \\·ere "packing i11 :·• two college s111de11ts. f..t1rYeying dnr­
i,ig their su mmer months upon g-ovcrnrncnt townships in the Coeur 
,~-Alenes. one of the roughest ranges of the )Jonhcrn Idaho Rockies. 
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1,. rom 1he litt le tow n of St. Joe-with its gen eral store, seven shacks, 

lonr of which were saloons, a mill and a railroad camp-they packed 

their food to last them another mon th a11d a half . twenty-five miles 

up the river over the trail ; and then, .leaving the rive r, followed 

their own lines toward the top of the bi g ridge to their ner-chan g­

i11g camp, at presen t se,·cntec11 miles from the river. They conld 
n::-e the horses along the river, and were strivi ng to make two of 
these twenty-fi,·e-m ile-and-retnrn trips in th ree days. The animals 
carried 1.10 pounds apiece. and the men on their own hacks some 
3.3 o r 40 pot111(b. They were wel l along in the af1 ern oo11 on the 
~econd re turn t rip: th ey had wasted th e greate r part of four hou rs 
,ct St. Joe, a nd from the dragl{ing- pace of the tired borses it was 
evident that they v-:ou ld not reach !Jig Creek that evening. 

··l)o you thi nk the boy c;1 11 make it? \\ ·e •11 ha,·e a good camp 
ii \Ye can get there tonight. lt's queer how a man can outwalk 
a horse. 1 didn"t bclieYe it at first." ' The younger v,,as not expect­
ing a11 a nswe r. and continued his talk at intervals, ge 11 erall y ap­
JJe11di11g a question \-vith some sta tement upon another subject. 

··That sure is some tall snag ovn there. l "d hate to be around 
it when it falls. ]sn·r that w here Bi g Creek comes in ?" This latter 
,vas asked with some interest as he pointed up between th e nar­
row gorge between whose rocky and steep walls the ri ver ran for 
f.vc or sir miles without a tnrn . The other nodded l1is assent to 
1he quest ion. but thought a loud over the pr,eceding remark . 

"Yes, l would hate to be under that old tree \\'hen it comes 
CI0\\'11. 

Th e huge snag stood towering over the river at the top of 
the great rock promontory, like a sentinel guarding the na rro\\' 
1,ass that walled th e swirl in g waters of the littl e St. Joe far helow. 
Just a little way across. the eye met the steep wall o f the oppo­
::;~tc s id e. \\"hicb. tho ugh it see med but a stone's throw. could not 
be reached in half a day . Jn the west. behind them. th e sun was 
giowin g in all the colors o f a moun tain su ns('t . and before them. 
to til e east. rolled ridge after ri dge of the great range of fo rest ­
,ove red mountains 'til lost to view in the mists of the e-venin g. 
-~·here \\ as a \.VOnderinl harmony oi color from the dark \,·alls of 
the mirror- like riYer be]O\Y, and the gr,ccn edges and spots oi 
statel y timber that faded awny in the distance-. to the hazy. shape-
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h:ss clouds hanging about the pure white glowing sky of a mid­
~nmnH'.r eve11ing. 

·•\;Ve'll bavc to camp as soon as we reach the hottom of this 
l)cxt. cl ra\v. The hor:-es are about all in.'· 

Their dropping from the light above. into the ravine belO\\, 
rnto which tumhlcd 011<e of the hundreds of litt le creeks pouring 
into- tlw ri\·cr with a regularity. tha t nearly marked. miles, qt1ick­
c11ed the d1ange from day to twiligh t. It was black dark hy the 
time the hor~es \\'t:re 1111packed and tethered. the camp fire burn­
ing and the bed of cedar bo11g-hs b11ilt up on a fla 1 place. which they 
s vlcc~ed not too nea,- tlie neek. lest they should feel the hite oi the 
morning frost. The crackling little fire in the center of the :-mall 
cpen ing int.e11sified the blackness of the deep. roofless howl, the 
rin1 oi \\'hich \\"as marked by 1he top~ of the tO\vcring fir~ abO\T 
a:-, they s ilhouetted against the starlit dome. 

After supper of bacon, rice and fryin g-pan bread. the glowing 
embe rs _oi 1hc little fire became quiet. and the incessant, tumbling 
creek ci\att,ered with the \vhispcring winds pla:ving among rhe trees 
iu the cool night air. The two \.Vere stretched out full \c11gth 011 

top of their sleeping- bag, the one drawing th0t1g·htf111ly at a Cllrved 
1•'pc. the other 1-cproducin~ upon an imaginary canvas the \\'Onder­
f11] study i11 intense <lark colors of the trees and the sky . as he 
had done scores of times ,vhile he lay upon his fir-bough heel in 
this ,vonderful room of nature. As he watclwd, the black wall>s 
Pi the bowl \Yere sofkned an<l the forms of the trees and nearby 
sh rubs crept m1t of the blackness. 

;'Ther,e's another of those big snags up there," he remarked to 

the other. 
The o ther no<ldcd assent, apparently not hearing the • remark 

t!lltil after he had answered, hut later glancing at the \vhitened 
Yctcran of the forest as it stood with its scraggly, harren hranche~ 
qi ll reaching as high as its surro1111Cling descendants. as though. 
t:Yell when life had passed, it woulrl he its O\Vll monument of a 
proud life. The i1nag-i11atio11 could draw it:- long grave in the lit1le 
avenne of trees that opened it to f1tll Yiew- from its great roots 
li' its point in the z.enith. 

The c6nver:-;atio11 which followed drifted from the camp in the 
Coeur (L\knes. do\vll the ri,,er to th e little town of St . Joe: fnr ­
tber down the shadowy stream to the lake: to Spokane: acros:- the 
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g reat lnlan<l Empire to their O\vn college campus, nestling behveen 
the foothills of the Upper \ iV illamettc. This was the anly time of 
day that the older would become talkative. Only the sudden real­
!7.atiou o f the chilliness of the night air caused them to <lra,v off 
the ir ou ter clothes and to slip under the blankets in the s leeping 
bag. U nder the covers, by an established custom, conversation 
ceased. The wind pla yed in the treetops and the little brook chat­
kred dream ily until the sound \vas lost to the ears of the invading 
l\VO. 

Th ey \Vere in St. Joe again. The horses were packed ready 
for t he return. T h e o ld er ha d thrown a ·•ct iarnon cl," of \Vhich he 
n as proud as when he had first fastened the packs with the ';sq uaw" 
htch. 

" Come. we'll have a farewell beer befor,e we start." 'fhc 
younger fo llowed. 

As they were stan<ling in Rcd;s saloon. ,vho should come along 
Lnt the big packer ? He was st ill drunk. Th e younger wondered 
why he was not locked up, at least until he became sober. \V ith 
~in odd curiosity he wanted to look for blood on the hands of the 
rnun.lcrer. Th e drunken man disliked being the object of atten­
tion . and walked toward th e college men with an an gry oath. 

'·\Vho in thu nde r are you looking at?" 

The you nger. not accustomed to the cl rink-chazed labore rs of 
this wild coun try. •.vas swept with fear. He tried to get a ... vay . His 
compan io n was g-one. He realized that the dru11ke11 man had a 
d1air in his hands above his head. As he fl.eel he expected to foe! 
;-1t every second the clash of descending furni t ur e. His fe et seemed 
gfoed. but with every effort he struggled to get beyond the reach 
oi the blmv that seemed hours in corning. The room was filled wit h 
i1oisc; confusion seemed everywhere. The crash came. 

Sudde nly he awoke. I le , .. ,as not in the sleeping bag. Th e 
creek was only a few feet to one side and he was leaning again::-t 
a huge t ree. E ve ry thin g was intensely quie t. \Vher(' was he? T hen 
lw heard the moving of someone a t a distance through th e trees. 
The person s poke. His companion ,vas calling his na me . 

Stretched out along a narrow opcning in the trees was the 
b ig snag that a few hours ago had towe red ahove them , The blan-
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kcts were 1>i 11ncd by the massi\·e tru nk, w hi ch was, at that po int, 
a foot in diameter. though a hundred fed from its base. 

This is a s tory from life. The slow cracki ng, as the massive 
tree bcg..tn to t◊pplc over. sern<l to make the dreams that. startled 
us both from our sleep. 

- f. ranklin Allen, '13. 

The Runaway 
!TT I.E. J\J.\ RY sat 011 the back fern.:c. \'ii;owu:-.dy kick­

ing her fee t against the worm-calcn board:--. 
··1 will go:· she said. '".:\la nen~r does let me do 

what I want to. I'm a-goin ' anyway. \\'i th a rebel­
lious kic k. she knocked off an in secure portion of the 
rai li ng. 

She jumped down and looked stea lthily around . Through the 
hitchcn windo\v she could see her mother rocking to and fro. peeling 
apples. \Vay back in \ 1a ry·s li tt le head there lurked a suspicion 
that prt!parati ons \\'ere going on for 011e o f tho:c.e tlelicio u:e. pies 
of whic h she was so foncl. For an instance she hcsitarccl. but only 
for an instaul- a long- drive into the cou n try was too alluring-. 

Th at morning .\lary had begged Ceorge to let her go out to 
the cou ntry wit h him. (;eorge . who had just reached the impor­
tant age of nintccen. was intolerant of those -younger than himself. 
.\ nd with no intention of fulfilling his promise. he had answered 
"yes" to \lary·s pleadings. 

Georg(.: was hitchi ng llp his horse when ~lary appeared in the 
ham door. 

"Say. Geo rge. ).la says l can go." muttered ~lary. 
'·So?·· ~aid George. without looking up. lie went on with his 

h itching. at t he same time \Yhistl ing soulfnlly. "Love .:\le. and the 
\\"odd is :\line." 

\\'ith a flourish, he j umped i11to th e wagon. slapped the re ins 
011 th e horse\; hack. and hcllowcd. ''Git-up. ch-c h.'" 

"\\"hy. <_;eorge. ain 't you goi n' 1p let me go with you? You 
~uid J could. ,rnd J'll be a v,-·fu! good.'" said !> lary in a hnn voice. 
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.. \\'al. anything to please the bahy. Climh in. \\' ho-o-o theah. 
n<:tsy... .:\ Jar_v scramb led up onto the :scat hcsidc George. Her 
fret didn't nearly reach the wagon hcd. h11t she hung on tight to 
the ~ide of the w·hlcle to ."instain her equil ibrium. 

For several miles .\lary was blissfully happy. · She had for­
~uttcn all about her mother and the apple pie . 

.i(;eorgc, what you g-uin' to the co1111 t ry for?" s he inquired. 
"Cat fur. to make kittt:11:-,· bn:l.'chc."i." was Ceorge·s rude rep ly. 

tllary wa:,; silent io r some ti111c after that. H11t 1111co11qt1crcd. she 
~:-;kc-<I again. ··l[ow far is it out theah. (;eorgc. \Vheah you goin "?" 

" Littl e gals should he seen and not heanl." snapped the \\·isc 
Lil l ' at her side. 

They had gone senral miles at a lei/-.nrely pace .. \11 the wa_\· 
:,lar_v had gazed n'Taptly :i.t the fields o f golden grain and hay. 
Cree11 apples ,,·ere hanging temptingly over on:har<l fences ior im­
i,;uicnt little boys to reach. The hill:-: in the distance were the 
hazy hlut' of a lazy late summcr·s afternoon. 

Toiling ,ilong the road in front of '\fa ry and George ,,·as a 
<insty pedestrian. .-\s he stepped aside ro ll't the v-:agon pa:.-s. Gcorg-e 
rl·cognized him as a frieml. 

"'ll ello, Pete~ Goin " m_v way? Y'an·? \Val, just j11mp rig-ht 
in. 'long side o· me. Say. kid." (this to '\lary) ··r reckon this is 
_,o' jumpin" off place. Step lively. " .-\nd Mary found herself de-

1ius itcd upon terra firma. 
"Uut. Geo rge. I don 't know t he way home 'tall." 
"''\\'al. l reckon you"l l be all right. J u ,.;,\ fnllow yo· nose. CiH1p. 

•:h-ch .·• 
l\,Jar_v s;1t down in the road a nd cried. So this was the rn d 

nf her glnrim1s rirlc. \I uch better wo11\<I sh <' ha-..c been to stay at 
Lome and cat app le pie. she thought, rcrnorsdnlly. Hut she ;,;ot 
up and tnrned her iacc back in the din:ct ion from which they ha :l 
·come.-. ~he walked on and on. whinipcrin~ and muttering to her­
sel f. 

··1·11 just tt'il hi!'.- ma on h im. T will."" she sobbed. 
l '1·ctty soon ~he came to a la rge corn field. wi th the yellow 

t·ars nodding- invitiog-ly in the bn:czc. She tho11g-ht she must he 
l1t1ngry. She had a vag;11c idea that it wa~ nearly supper time. So 
~lie cra \\"!ed unde1· the harhe<l -wire fence. and standing 011 her 
tip-toes she picked the \ar.e;cst car that she could reach. 
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.\lary kt her teeth sink hun grily into t he ju icy corn, and rc­
~umcd he r v,:ay. It wa:,; growing dusk. hut in the distance she 
thoi1ght she saw Dodson·s red barn. Yes. sure enough, she was 
£1!1110:--t home. She started to nm. and soon stole into her own 
!,;1ck yard antl up o nto the back porch. The re sat her mother and 
i:dher at supper, eat ing- apple pie . 

. \:- quielly as possi ble, she went a.roun d to the front door, 
~l ipped in a 11 d lay down 0 11 a sofa in the livi ng room, with a book 
i11 her hand. '·Mother will th ink I've been h ere all the t ime," she 
thought. 

. \ few minutes later her mother looked through the living 
100m door. ;,\<\.al, law sakes. \ ·Viii. heah's our .\lary in heah asleep! 
.'. guess 1Irs. \ :Vilson ,vas dreamin ' when she said she saw .\.lary 
goin' off with George in the \\?gon.'' said :\'lary's mother. with a 
knowing glance at her husband as she closed the door noiselessly 
Lch ind her. 

-:\l argarct Rankin, ' 14. 

Broken Engagements 
I-I E sat in a big wicke r chair on the veranda. and gazed 

fixedly on the bea11tiful \· iew that stretched out he­
fore her, yet she did not see it.. I lcr thoughts were 
hard. cruel ones, and as she sat there rocking petu lantly 
\·\'ith her el bow 0 11 the arm of the chair and her finger~ 
buried deep in her curly hair, she ,vas deci d ing that 

John was ah:--olutcly the stupidest , meanest man in the world. and 
~he \\';.\S migh ty glad she had discm·ered it in time. 

lump came into her throat and she swallowed hanl--of course. 
, hey had had perfectly dandy times together ; they were. or raiher 
had b(•en, terribly congenial. and to have it all spoiled like this. 
\\' hy was it so difficult to make a man see that. when they had bee n 
planning 011 going to the cotill ion last night for a whole month 
and a hali. it was absoltt1.ely cruel and inconsiderate for a man to 
tcle~raph latt: in the af ternoon of the aITair that it was impossible 
t f' come, '•will explain when 1 sec you 

' 
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Oh. no. he need noL put himself out to sec her an<l explain; 
~he conl d not think o( caus ing h im i-O much inco11n~1 1iencc; it was 
time s-h-c f-o-n-n-d i-t o-u-t. And two big tears filled her Line 
eyes a11d fe ll into her lap. She swallowed again. 

\\-ell, he was coming today f() explain, and she \.\·otild show 
l~im. She ,\·mild j ust hand hi m his ring. so, and then walk haught­
ily into the house. It would he out of the question to listen to him 
or make any explanations- that wou ld be th e s imples t and easiest 
way. 

She took the diamond off her finger, an<l she looked at it ,vist­
lllily. It wa s a lovely one, she co111t! not imag-inc any nicer. Even 
rich Dick Haynes had not give n .-\l ice so handsome a stone. and, 
though Alice i\[ered ith was the s weetest g-ir l in the world and Dor­
ot hy 's clrnm. Dorothy knew .\fo:e was a little disappointed. 

Dorothy noticed someone co111 i;1g tip the wa lk. and she quickly 
~l ipped her rin g- on. clabhccl her eyes with her ha nd kerch ief, and 
1,)sc to meet the caller. "\\' hy, ..-\lice. l'm so g-lad you·ve come. I 
\\ as just thinking- of you ." 

.. Oh, Dorothy, something terrible has happened. and I rush ed 
right onr to tell yon all about it. I didn't eve n stop to put on my 
hat." 

"Child. what is it.? Sit down here in the hammock and tell 
me all about it .' ' 

.. Dorothy. it i,.; al l ovc,· hch,•cc11 Dick and me- he's acted per­
fectly horrid and positively myster ious. I don' t know what has 
come np. hut yester<lay a fte rn oon I got a telegram saying that he 
,vmild no t be able to take me to the cotil lion. as he w as called 
away. aucl that he would explain later. l ,vas so disapponited. 
for you know I had plann ed to wear my ne\v pink dress, and had 
coun ted so long- o n going. I t look :: to me like absolute neglect. 

• l know you must have had a perfectly grand ti me." 
·J did not go."' said Dorothy sti ffl y. ;.I have broken my en­

gagement with John Morris: that is. ·1·111 going to." 
'"\\' hat.! \\"hy. Dorothy. how could you ? John has been so 

perfectly de,-oted .• , 
"\\"ell, he has :,.ri,·cn fina l proof of his un<lying devotion , and 

we p;1rt forcYcr. today." This was said very bravely, but a tr ifle 
h,o forcibly. 

"Dear. tell 111 -e what ha!-1, happened; truly you don ' t mean it." 
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Generous little Alice had forgotten her ow11 troubles in sympathy 
ior her friend. 

·'Heally. Alice, ·J don't fee l I can discuss it now. t\ot that it 
is paiufnl: oh, dear no, it is far easier than I expected it ·won Id be; 
but it would not be quite fair to John until f had talked with him 
first.'' It did not occur to her that she vvas not going to talk with 
him: the tragic exit had slipped her mind entirely. 

"But, Dorohy, the ring-yom beautiiul ring-are you going 
tu gi\·e that back to him. too?" 

"Certainly, he'll need it before long again. when he finds an­
other girl who ·will heal his lacerated heart." It was getting pretty 
hard now; tha t was the first time that the thought of another girl 
had occurred to her. She shrugge<l her shoulders. \\ ' hat did it 
matter, anyho\v. ""Come on upstairs , .. ,ith me, J"rn expecting John 
in an hour or so, and I want to change my dress and brush up my 
hair a little." 

"You look awfully nice in that white dress. Dorothy." 
··ft's all mussed up. and I don't wa nt to look as though 1 had 

been moping."' 
Arm in ann they went up to Dorothy's dainty bedroom, done 

111 gold and white. Dorothy ,valked over to her dresser, and, ta king 
off John's picture in a silver frame. she threw it carelessly into her 
dresser dra\.vcr. Then in a most studied. off-hand manner. she 
remarked. ·· 1s11·t it funny how silly a g irl can get ove r a man some­
times?'' 

She took down her hair and arranged it in a ve ry fetching 
p~chyc. a style tha t len t grace and dignity to her tall. s lender fig11n~. 
i'l1en she pu t on a high hluc challis house-dress, and , as Alice bt1t-

1011cd it, she said a little wickedly, '\Vasn't th is the dress that John 
said was hi:-; favorite?" 

"Oh. yes, so it was: l'd quite forgotten. ]fs the only thing 
l have handy, so I guess l'l\ have to wear it an yway."' 

The door-bell rang, and, dabbing a speck of powder on her nose 
that was far too red for a girl that d id not care, and with a "\i\Tait 
l1ere. Alice, ]won't be but a moment." Dorothy dashed down the 
stairway. 

RecoYering her composure at the foot of the s tairs, she reached 
the door in a dignified manner. and opened it questioningly, as 
though she cxp<.'cte<l to sec a stra 11 ger. "Oh! ft's you," she said 
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cold]~-- ''Come in." (He certainly looked handsome, as he stood 
their smiling confidently-it quite upset her frigid calm.) 

"Of course it's l. ,vhat's the matter, isn't it three yet?" lg11or-
1ng the fact that she did not answer. he pushed back the portiers. 
c1nd they entered the study. 

\\'ho in the world had built the fire that \,.,.as blazing so cosily 
in the hearth, she had carefully neglected doing so. lt must have 
been her mother. she ,vas always taking John's side in everything. 

•• l)orothy, you can never guess," he said. as he settled back 
comfortably in the armchair, ·while Dornthy sat up very st raight 
and formal in her favorite rocker and tried to look disinterested 
and cold. '' Dick and l got the mine-we were just in the nick of 
time. Had \V"C been a few hours later, old Joe Hobbs would have 
had it firm in his control. And nov,' we can he married right away. 
I was nearly crazy \vhen I h eard of the probabili ty of all heing 
perfectly 0. K., but T was so afraid th;1t some thing might happen, 
I concl11ded to wait and see, how things turned out before telling 
you. 

' ·] brought back some nuggets from the mine-Dick's and mine, 
1hi11k of it. ] panned them myself. I'm going to have them melted 
and have the ring made o f them." 

Dorothy looked at John and the nuggets in his hand, ·and she 
hesitated. Let a woman hesitate and-well, she smiled to think that 
john was a man and a clever one. and he had read the distress signal 
in her eyes. and being wise in the ,vays of woman, he ignored it. 

Alice, forgotten completely. crept down the stai rs and went 
l-·ut the door. closing it softly after her. 

Ed ith Buell, 'l.l. 
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Getting P eady for a College Dance m a 
Sorority House 

J lE long wished for night-the twenty-first of i\fary, 
had arriv~d. This was the evening scheduled for the 
largest c:olkgc dance of the year, and within the 
house e\·erythiug was a state of conft1sion aud dis­
order. 

Dinnn \Vas hurried se r ved, and most of the girls 
ru:-hcd away to their \·arious rooms, in order to complete a careful 
toilet bcJore eight o'clock. for at that hour the men would arrive 
ti) escort thtir partners to the ball. 

.\lay Smith, a winsome young maiden of eighteen, was the only 
girl in the honsc \vho took her time to things, and who did not 
lJtcomc confused and fussed on such occasions. Accordingly, on 
this en:, she displayed her usual serene an<l cairn qualities, an<l 
after finishing her meal, came to the upper stairs, and seeing a \vhole 
rn0U in the ha ll. paused to enquire the reason for such a com­
motion. 

··\\.hy. _}Iary Smith," called Ann, ·'•haven·t yot1 started to g-ct 

'·\Vhy? There is no special rush. \Vhy do you ask that?" 
··\\' ell, I have had ·holders· 011 this bath room since six o'clock, 

and haven't had a chance 10 \vash my face yet." 
··Say, gir ls,'' came a plaintive voice from Ethel 's room, "have 

any of yo11 seen my blue sash, the one I ,vear with my "":hite dress ? 
I loaned it lo s01neo11e and she neve1· retnrne(l it. I simply t~ntst 
have it tonight. because I have1d a belt to ,vcar with that dress." 

•'"\fo, Ethel. l didn't see anything- of a blue sash, but Edith has 
a pink one that would look pcdcctly adorable with your dress. Ask 
her for it, for f know s he ,.vouldn't care if you took it." 

''/uln, Arni · :.\1nllcr; are yon terribly busy:' I just can't <lo a 
t hing· with my hair. and you make such grand psyches. \Von't yon 
belp fix ·it for me:' J have tried thrCc times now arnt can't do a 
thing. I will love you for the rest of my life, if you will do it." 

"All right, Jane." consented Ann, "since your case is so hope­
ks.(;, I ,viii see \vhat T ;can do. Come into my room. for the lig-ht 
is better in here.'' 
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"Oh! hcan: ns ! What is that terrible shriek ? Listen. Someone 
i~ hurt.'' 

"~o. Ja ne, they arc laugh ing.'" 
··\\"hat is the matte r next door ?" 
"~ label dropped the curling iron 011 her forehead and burned a 

terrible ~pot. Have you an y courtplaster, Jane. I can pnt on her 
forehead." called :\lay plead ingly . ;,because it !ooh awful." 

"Yes. hut you will have to come in here and g-et it. as J don't 
c!are to moYe ior fear something will break.'' 

·•Girl s. don't mak so mut.:h noise," co11111rn11<k <I Edith. "the ft.:l­
lows are down stair:- waiti ng , and can h ear every word yon say. 
l 'o lmrry. ior it is quarter after eight. you will be la te for the grand 
:11 arch.'' 

"All right. we will be down in a minute.' ' 
1ndccd. there was some lrnstling and rustlin~ throngh the halls, 

when the girls ,,.·cTc informed of the t ime. Hut each one did finally 
managc tn he ready in a few minutes, and all light-hearted started 
for the dance. 

Grace E. Cole. '14. 

Their Fashionable Cousin 
Helen Johnson, ' 15. m J...L L. muddin. th e room is ready for Il er Ilighness:· 

said Louise, joining the merry group clustered around 
a dign ifi ed, kind faced lady in the comfortable family 
living r~m.. ''It wi_ll seem poo r enough to he r, hut 
to us 1l i..;;. a fairy bower. Bun donated her 
bureat1- " 

"Lou gave her wicker rocker and table to match." interrupted 
nm e. ·'Ra lph broug-ht in his precious bookcase. and-'' 

"Don't fo rgct my con tribution .'" broke in a hanrlsome. mcrry­
l·yed boy. "It wil l prove invaluable." he adde<l teasi ng ly . 

"The horrid hoy put in his smok ing set.'' expla ined Lou. 
"\\'ell. it would make it seem homelike to he r.'' defemlecl Rob 

g ra,·ely. ,;All French girls smoke. you know." 
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'·But she isn't French. She is your own cousin. Hob !\-lorton," 
said Bun reprovingly. .. Desides, l <lon't believe all French girls 
~moke, anyho1v." 

Don·t mind him, clear, he is only joking, ''the mother said, \\'ith 
an affectionate glance up at the serious. fairhaired girl. 

Berniece, aged fourteen, was the youngest of the Morto11 ''bri­
gade," as they 1,.vere called; and Ralph. the dreamer, the eldest. J3ob 
described them as ;'serious and sensible, as befitted the advance and 
rearguards of the family:' The ranks, comµosecl of Louise and 
hims.elf, ,vcrc as gay and irresponsibl e as privileged soldiers. 

This unwonted exciterne11t in the household had been caused 
hy a letter received a few days previously from Dr. 1torton. who 
was in ;-l cw York on a short business trip. ·• 1 have discovered my 
brother's only daughter, £yc\yn," it read. ;,She is alone in the 
\\'Orld. bored. and discontcnded vvith life and I want to bring her 
home. She has never k110\vn s imple happy home life, such as ours. 
\Von't yon and the children help me to make her the happy girl o[ 
nineteen she ought to be?'' 

The letter had hrought forth a storm of protest. 
''\Ve don't want a hallghty, bored, rich person around,'' said 

Louise. 
"She'll just spoi l all ou1· good times and we will have to take 

Ler everywhere," added Rob. 
"l\'lother has enough and too much alrea<ly with us [our 'bless ­

ings· to trouble her. without taking another. and trying to keep 
t.1t'ase in an inharmonious family." was Ralph·s objection. 

But the mother shook her head reprovingly. "Children. chil­
dren. are you not willing to share your pleasures with a lonesorn 'i. 
girl? It will be no added burden to me. She shall come and you 
must treat her as you would your cousin Amy." 

"Amy is nice and jolly and common. 1vl"uddin." pouted Lou. 
As Louise and Robert left the room. Lou whispered to him. 

"Poor, lonesome girl, indeed!" 
"There is one blessing. though." Bob returned, HShc won't stay 

long. \Ve will bore~her to death." 
"Here's to her speedy departure then," said Lou. rushing up­

&tairs after her school books. 
Now the day for arrival had come and the young people inter­

rnptcd their final preparations to make frequent trips to the window 
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tri .-,ee if the expected ones were yet in sight. Presently Dun's cry 
ol, ·'Here they arc,'' b rought all rushing to the front hall. The car­
riage door opened and a stately, grayhaired man deferentially helped 
cut a g;irl in a close fitting· velvet suit. her face almost hidd en by a 
h:rge hat a1Jd heavy ,·ei!. Lou pinch ed Hob's arm and whispered, 
''] told you so." But she had to quickly assume a smile . . which was 
111 ea11t to be cordial, for the Doctor was presenting the stranger 
t.o hi~ wife. The latt er welcomed the gfrl in her affectionate mo­
therly manner, though it was rather hard to kiss her behind the 
liea,·y veil. All were watching the way Evelyn ,-vould reply, an<l 
tileir preconceived opinion of her was strengthened by her politely 
furmal ~reetin~. llow could they know that it sprang not from in­
tiiffere11ce, hut from embarassment at the :-;imple ,varmth of the wel­
come? The others contented thenu;elns with merely shaking hands 
;'llld trying to act as gl-ad to see her as they expressed themselves to 
be }\lrs. 1\forton immediately took her niece to her room, where 
she remai11e-d until dinner time. 

\Vhen Ev elyn again came down stairs, she looked scarcely 
more approachable. though much more beautiful than before. She 
was ta ll, dark, vvith a smooth ,vhiteskin and large, dark eyes, whose 
r,assionatc depths were veiled beneath an impenetrable conventional 
mask. 

At dinner the conversation was all of Xew York. Dr. lVlorton·s 
ti·ip. and Evelyn',; recent voyag-e from France. She was an interest­
i:ig talker and fascinated them by her bright anecdotes, which, how­
l vcr. only emphasized the difference between her liie and that of the 
family . ancl increased th e a,ve in which they held her. 

·· You are not company, you know," said Dr. 1\-Iorton to Evelyn, 
~;s they returned to the living room , after dinner. "\\'e want you to 
be- one of us. Our evenings arc our happiest times, for then we arc 
c1 ll together.'' 

However. i11:.pite of his cordial. fatherly manner, she felt more 
and mo re li ke an alien, as th e evening progressed and the young 
people acted more their naturnl selves. Their evident enjoyment 
and perfect contentment in each other's society smprisecl her. She 
tried to imagine any of the people she knew sitting down after 
dinner for a quiet evening with their family, but she laughed at the 
picture. Dr. :\forton read aloud from the evening paper. His vvife 
sat on the opposite side of the table, li~tching with an expression of 
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happiness and couten lmcnt tha t iascinatccl En:ly n, who was accus­
h1mcd to the JH'cvish fretft1ll11ess or em pty n111 il _v of he r own ... d ect 
fr iends. Lou i:-c and Hob sat over in a dark corner on a di\'an. wht're 
they could iudt1l~e in ~uppressed whi:-:pers wl1e·11e,·cr the paper 
1,ecame unintl:resti ng . E,·elyn ·s eyes frequently wa11ckrcd 10 them. 
a:-- :-,he man·cllcd at the intimate relations existing- hc t "' Ccn the t ,H,. 

1:i nally !.:lying as ide hi:-, paper. l)r. :\lorto11 sai d, "C0mr. children . 
i1 i:-; tit11c iur :-,0 111e music. Let me ten yot1, this s~ern :-; g-011d again .' ' 
hL· added. as 1:1111. the famil _v musician. seated herse lf at th e piano. 

The othc n; g-rouved abo11 t her. First _ th ey san~ some oi th(' 
iiglit popul ar songs qf th e <la_v , .:to satisiy l ,011 :ulf\ l\oh, a11i\ gl'.t it 
u ut oi the ,,ay before the real nnisic begins.' " the Dnctor exph1i11l'(l 
t , ) E ve ly n. Prese ntl y the ··rEa\"'m11 ; ic" · \\·as started. and Evelyn Ii . .:. 
tcncd with real delight. The fresh yo1111g ,·oiccs harmonized well 
with the simple o ld balla ds. T hey were a fi tt ing cl inwx to the .\r· 
,ad ian even ing. wh ic h seemed to the g·uest the stra ngc~t ~he had 
L'Vcr spcnl. 1 ler revery was in terrupted by the Docto r·-. ,·oice. -.;1y-
111g. ··J:ed timt', children. \ \ ·e must begin our day early in the 
mo rni ng.·· 

~\mid gay "Cnod ni ghts'" they :-.epa1·atcd to thc ir vari ous rooms . 
. \s Eve lyn ent e red hers . she iclt more lo11ely than eve r bdore in her 
lifr . T o sleep was impossible to her at that early hour, so she took 
ttp a hook. whic h she had enjoyed 0 11 the train. hut now its snper­
ticial attitude to wa rd life annoyed her. S he po nd ered fo r a long 
time 11po 11 the st ran g-c famil y in which she ioll\Hl herself. :-imldenl.v . 
an intense _vea rni11 g to be lik e them and one of them took posses­
sion of her. '.\"ot ti ll !at e in th e night did sh e fi1 rnlly fa ll asleep. 

During- the :rncceedin g- weeks life wen t 011 the !-a me a!- 11 s11a ! in 
th e Morton ia111ily. On the whole. Evelyn i11tcrfcrccl with their 
~:oocl times le:-:- than ,,·as expet.:ted. To them she seemed snpe rio r 
IO their jolly sports. T hey nCnr drcamcc\ that :--he wou ld enjoy a 
t ra mp 11p Baldy with a fire and ··v,eenies" at the srnnmit. or playi ng 
tenn i:- in the hot s1111. They ah ,·ays treated her wit h marked con­
:--idt.'ration: lrnt thi s ,·c ry consiclerat ion g-ricYed her. for it ~et her 
Hpart from them. The longer she stayed. the more ardently :-he 
i0nged to ha,·e a share in thei r gay comi-adcric. She rcalizctl tha t 
:-he hersdf was partly to blame : but sh e had heen tra ined ~o long 
in hiding her feelings . that she was 11na blc now to :-how the affection 
;,ncl comradeship whi ch she felt. 
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··\\'ell, Bob," said Lon one day. as they were res ting from a ho t 
g,nne of tennis. --You are no prophet." 

··\Vhy not?'' asked Bob. 
''You rcmcmher. you said before Evelyn came, that she would 

1:ot stay long. for we would bore her to dcath. She is still here and 
~hmvs nu intention of goiug.'' 

''I can't understand. why s llc ::,;tays,•· added Bob. 
"'She never enter::; into any of our good times." 
''\Ve don't let her." 
·'She doesn't want to," T .ou answered. ··Imagine her at the 

J'raley's barn dance romping through Silver Heels!" 
••If she c\on·t like our ways. why c\011' t she go to ::--;rew York 

then. where she cou ld attend cotillons and all the rest of it? 0
' 

··r: ccanse she does like us ;md would meet us on our own 
t.!r011nd. if we would give he r half a chance:· a deep ,;oice inter­
n;ptccl, and they turnc<l to sec Ralph standing behind them. 

··So. old boy, you ha\'C joined the enemy's camp."' said Rob. 
• I have heen expecting it from the frequency with which you thru~t 
~ourseli upon her. Yon always were too susceptible to beauty." 
h1· teased. '·Look om. though. she is prnbably la:1gl1 ing at your 
1,oyi:.:.h talk."' 

Ralph flushed. but made 110 other reply to the banter. '' l don·t 
:::u ppose you ever noticed ho\,. wistiully she watches us when we 
<!re together. espe<:ially you t,vo."' he said. ··Si1ppose you ask her 
to go up the river tomorrow . and sec if she won't enjoy it." 

'·She rides in luxurious priva\c yachts.' ' demurred r ,011. 

''Just tty her,'' Ralph pleaded. 

··\\ 'e ll, we ca11 ask her. h11t ! know she wou't go." rcplic<l Boh 
grn1 lg-i 11gly. 

Once again. howe,·cr. nob provc-d a bad prophet, for whe11 they 
;1sked E\'elyn. in a de1Heciati11g manner. ii she would care to go up 
the ri,·er with a crowd. a luok of surprise and-could it be- of 
pleasure came into her eyes. as she replied almost as spontaneous !~, 
as I .ouise herself \\'ould have done. ··oh. l should love to." ' 

They started ofT gaily th e next afternoon. lade n ,vilh hampers. 
i)Ja nkcts and pillows F.Hlyn looked le:-~ the society lady and more 
;l,e young- girl sh e was. than c,·cr hdorc. Her face was animated. 
her ,d1ite sailor waist gave her a yonthfttl appearance. and she 
:;\tractc<.1 many admiring glance~ fro111 the cro,vd. She respomkd. 
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as if by 1na!,(ic, to t heir appro\·al, and took a li vely pa rt in th'-· gay 

repar tee. She herse li could scarcely bdie\·c in t he rea lity of the 

del ightful day. hut was determind to pretend for o nce tktt :;he was 
truly one o f the ::vl or ton ·'brigade.·· 

Arrived at the island, their fa vor ite picnic grouncls. the boys 

immedia tely went off to catch a few fish ior supper. The girls, 

meamvhilc, a11111sed thenisel ves by sh ipping rocks a nd exp loring the 

1,earby paths. 1:i11ally, tiring of thi s, they sat down on the i;ra:,;::,;y 

1'.lope to chatter a nd await th e boy 's return . Hut. Louise. who cuuld 
11ever remai n long- quiet. began walki ng 011 some fallen logs nearby. 
Sudden ly. in a daring mood. she climbed up on a dead tree limh. 
which extended horizontally out over t he river. and walked io rw;trcl 
on it. Fur a lll 0ment the g irls were si len t w ith fear. then one of 
them cried excited ly, ··Come back. come back!' ' Louise turned to 
1,,ok at them . swayed a little a nd . as someone sc reamed hysterically. 
lost her balance and fell into the current. It was bu t a second be­
fore E\·clyu a lso had plunged into the water and star ted wit h strong­
.:-trokcr-:. ou t in to the stream. .\ftcr a moment the frig-htcned gi rls 
l,eanl a faint cry and saw a dark head rise from the water. l\cfore 
it had di sappeared. however. Evelyn had pra spcd the drowning girl. 
Slo\\'ly she swam toward~ shore. Her progress was impeded l~y -tl;c 
fran t ic cl11tch of the g ir l. 

\Vhen botll were safe 011 land. Evelyn si lenced the il\h crs who 
llad begt111 talki11g- excited ly. whi le she rubbed the hands of I he 
.">t-mi- unconscious girl. The shock had been stvcn::. hut sh e soo n 
responded to her cou.-;in':-, treatment. her hreat.hing becami: 111ore 
natu ral and her hands wa rmer. Presently she opened her C)"L' and 
looked up into the face hcnl low over hers. \\'ith an effort she 
drew it clow n and kissed it, nrnrmerring. '·Dear s ister.·· .-\ h,ok nf 
perfect joy overspread Evelyn's counte11a11cc. as the two girls held 
(·ach other in a wa rm l·mbracc. 

Th e homeward ride was s il ent. EYe lyn and Lou ise sat to­
gether. Louise ho lding tight to her cou:-;in ·s ha nd . Xo word was 
spoken bet ween them. hut E velyn revelled in the ir inl imatc co111-
pa nio11ship. l ·pon landing- in town , Ralph hastened home ahead of 
the others to tell h is parent s o f the accident and make preparation 
tn connll: ract any possible harm resulting to the two g-irls irom it. 
Their honH.! com ing .... vas nry quiet. Each was th inking- oi what 
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111ight have het:'n. E\'ely11 was almost o\'ercomc at the 1ernlcrnts'­
\\ hich the \vhole family lavished upon her. · 

.\s they were all sitting- around the hearth. r·:oh \H!~! un to 

h,·r and held out his hand. "I say. ·· he blurted ou t. "you·,-e a hrick. 
1 .. - hc swallowed painfully .-"l'm mighty glad y ~rn arc my cm1si1'1 

: nd Jin:- with us:· SlH· seized his hand and pr(.' s.-;ctl H so hard tha t 
lie \\ inced. hut he felt that she understood all that he \\·anted to. 

Dr. :\forton hc-ld her :dfcctiouatcly for a 111011H: t1t as she hacl1.: 
liim goodnight. "Ho\\' can we cnr repay you. little girl?" he 
asked. 

She only smiled 11p:at him ont of happy t·ye.-;. "You ha,·c re­
l ;; id me aln·ady."· sht.· an~wered. by kttill;;{ 1111 .. • join th e :\l o rt o11 
'lJ riga<le.· 

The Hermit of Cape Blanco 

I 

'.'\ the shore of the Pacifi c ocean. just south of Cape 
l\lanco. there is a small con~. whe re the waves break a 
littlc less wildly 011 the bcad1-and back of which a, 
gTass slope rises from the s~rnd:; to the table land 
abO\·e. 

On the slope behind this con : liYNI T om S\\'eeney. 
:1 small. lean. sandy complexioned Trishman. Each day would find 
Tn111. pipe in mouth. silting. scanni ng- the sea in every direction. Tf 

hy chance h is eye it'll upon the object oi hi:-. search . he would 
qnic kly get his gun. nrn down to the hcach. and regar<lles::. oi the 
\•. cat her. fight hi:- \\'ay thro11g-h the breakers . and whe11 within 011,· 

h1111dred and fifty yards of the Sea Otter. he wou ld fire. 011ly om~c. 
for if the aninial wa:-: not killed by this shot he vvo11\d di\·c under 
the water. and the opportunity for killing him was lost. llut \'ery 
~e ldom \v;i:-. Torn·f.. trip fruit\e:,;s. .-\her :-hooting- once he wauld 
1ut1ru tn the ~hon· and patiently await 1he incoming tide. which 
c:trried with it the holly of th e dead otter. 

The next morning. just a:- the sun \\'as creeping m·er the hill.:. 
Tom. with the sea otter's sk in OYer his hack. won Id ~o dO\\ 11 tl11. 
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Ut.ach lo t he little count1·y sto re. sell to the cler k the skin fo r sixty 
dollars. buy a few provisions. and return home to await another 
hunt. The skins were sold fo r four or lise hundred dollars apiece 
hy the s tore keepe r. but T om was well satis fi ed wit h his share of 
t l1<: gai n if it sup plied his simple dai ly needs. 

For sixtee n ,·ears Tom led this solitarv li fe, with no one to 
care j1{st what b~camc of hin1 as lon g as tl;c bcantiful skins were 
::;cnt to the hu .-:.y world I le spent nothin g exce pt for the mere 
nccessaric.-:. of life. a11d asked no aid c.-..:cl' pt o i th e ~'-'a . which 
!seemed to he his only friend. 

At last came a time when for \\·eeks Tom cl icl not come to the 
little sto re. The 1ne11 began to talk and wonder if the sea had at 
I..:st c laimed Tom as a price for its scn· ict'S. 

He had killed a t least one otter a month. The postm an had 
~ai<I that no money had e\'er been sent hy h im th roug-h the mail. 

T o m had ne\'er lef t this ~olitary place, except fo r his :accus­
tomed vi~it to the li tl lc store. and no one st ra ng-c to the commu-
11i t y was c,·cr known to ha \'e visited him. 

Cu riosity a t la!-t took the m to his cabin, an<! i1pon pushing the 
door open, hy the dim light which th e o ne small window afforded . 
they could scc Tom·s lifeless body lyi ng o n the Aoor. 

Everything- was a;; Torn ha<l left it: his pipe was lying by his 
.-: id c. t he roon, was bare. except for the few g-1111 ::; 1hat h t111g- on the 
walls. A very dilapidated stove stood in one co rn er of the room, 
and o n the tahk was the remains of an unfinished meal. 

Great cxciu.:mcnt was caused by thl' search for the mon ey 
T om ha<I f-ia\'ecl for sixteen years. The house was torn clown, 
{Very crevice .-:.earchc.-1: the whole side of th e hill looked as if a 
plO\.\' had been busily at work. Bu t t he search was all in vai n. 

Perhaps T om, in his lonely hours. had remembered the inev­
itable approach of thi s day. and had not desired lhc cu rious and 
unloving seekers to find his litt le hoard. 1 lowever that ma_v be. 
today tJ1e grassy !-lope is once more green aftt·r the search of t he 
rnthless ~ee kcrs: only a few large logs lie around to tell of t he 
f'xistcncc of 1he cabin. T he waves heat. <lay after day. nndisturbecl. 
,1 pon the rock-; near the resti ng place of the fir:-.1. last and only 
hcrmil of Cape J:Jm1eo . 

- fr malee .\. Camphcl!. ·14. 
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THE.POINT 
SYSTEM 

Several letters of explanation and im•cst iga ­
tion of the JJoint System have been rccci\·ed re :;. 
ccntly by variow, organizations of the l·11in.T­

sity. These letters shov.r that this system is taking a strong hold 
i11 Eastern colleges and they strongly recommend the system for 
the llC\'\·:Cr \·Ycstcrn Lniversities and colleges. 

The_ Point System. in bri e i. is as follows· \•'.very ultra currie­
d um hono_r (119tably officers i11 college activities. active partici­
pation in _dramatics. etc .. clnb membership and work on college p11b-
1icatio11s) counts a certain. n\1mher of poi11ts, and 110 one student can '.J i 

hold posit ions. at 011e time, totaling mo re than the designated num-
1,er of points. 

The need for such a system is plainly told hy the multiplicity 
pf college activities am\ the n\11nbcr of stuclents who arc taking an 
ever-amount of ultra cnrriculmn honors. Everyone !mows that the1·c 
are a few strong. vvilling and ambitions persons who \Yalk a\Yay 
with all the offices. ·while a large nnmher of students eciually strong 
and capable arc given no opportunity to exemplify their ability. 
This plan woul<l. if rightly worked. protect any o ne student from an 
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over amount of ultra currid1lum \\·ork, and scatter the honors and 
du ties among a fairer representation of the student body. 

In this way. the advocates of this system hope to ra ise the 
et"ficicncy of the work <l one in each office and depa rtmen t and con­
~ervc the hl'aith and s trength of the ambitious colkg-l' studen ts. 

Although a n~w system, it seems a scnsibk and practical mo ve 
towa rd a more uonn al arrang-cmcnt of !-tude11 t leadership in co llege 
activitit•f:. , and tilt· \ •lonthly \\"Oulcl lih to see the l'oiot Sygte1 n. 
with modilication:-- peculiarly ada pted to ot1r own s t11d c11t bncly. 
;:·dop ted at the l 'niHrsi ty of Oregon. 

THE A GORA I 11 this issue is puhli:-hcd an a rticle \\'h ich 
CLUB treats of th e organiza tion. purposes and leader:,.; 

of a new 1110\'ernent which owes ib io rmation 
and life to the inte re:--t wh ich su..:h women of ou r L·11i\'er-:i ty as 
.\Ii::,~ l'erkin::.. \Ir:,;. l':1r:,;ons. Carin Degcrmark. Faye Ball. and many 
c.• thers eq ually as energetic. have taken in the r ecen tly acq11ired r igh t 
ui s uffral{l" for wom<·n. 

~cn:ral promirn:11 t women o f the ~tudcnt bod y. \Vere, bciorc 
the elect ion. anti-snffra g·isH. ma11y women. prominent and ot hcr­
"·ise.werc indifferent tO the r igh t and priYilcg-e fo r wh ich the ir sis~ 
ters \\~]1 0 were act i,,l·ly interested in tht: cause u i suffra.~·t: ,,·ere fight ­
i-ig. ~ow that !li t• \"on:mher elcctio11 . has besluwecl thi :,.; rig-ht and 
pri vilc:gc upon lli c \\'omen of the state of Urq{OII. it h<lS at the 
s<1me ti me im po:-- ed a correspon ding- duty i1pon e\'l·ry woman in the 
~tate. This duty is to cast her ballot at our regular dec tio11:,.;. the 
same as cloes he r lather and brother. To fu lfill th is duty i11 telli­
gc11tly an cl fairly to ht·rsel( and to th e s tate. she must bt.: fa mil ia r 
wi th the pol it ical. cconolllic a nd !--ocial con di tions and p roblems of 
t!- da y. For the invc:--tigat ion of such subjects wa~ th e Agora 
(_ lub o rga11izt'<l. and for the same reasou it in \'ites the attent ion 
and co-ope ra tio n oi every th inking woman in the CnivNsit_v. 

Fai nt rum ors h;i,\·c come lO the t'ars of the .\lonthly t hai <.·er­
t;iin aspirant!-- for the pinnacle of journal istic heighb arc a nxion~ly 
await in g thi:-- i:-:.s11c of .the Oregon }Ionth ly .. in o rd er to subject it to 
thei r in fallihlc c rit icism. and thcrebv raise the standard and kHI 
of li tc rary puhli catiom; generally u;)on the campu~. 

The "i\lonth ly asks thi,o. s imple qu c:-- tio11 : Should p~oplc who 
live in g lass houses throw s ton es? 
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'Lurrent Verse 
THE CH RISTMAS PROPHESY 

Oh. a star rose ou t of t ile East o ne nigh t. 
And a song tbat shall tH .. Tcr cease 

Ran g m·cr· the hill,- of Judea . bright 
.--\ ncl rad iant with peace. 

Oh. a song sha ll rise i 11 your \wart ton igh t. 
And a glor ious throng :,;hall sing. 

l•'orcv~r and aye. throu gh the starr~, night. 
Of th e pn .. ·scncc of the 1,i ng! 

- }.fiss T11rn c_v . '12. 

Do yon languish in your sorrow, 
\\'hell your ~panish castle falls? 
Do you seek a new tomorrow. 
\Vhcn she spurn:, your 10\·e t hat calls? 
Do you make a ne\v beginning. 
\\"hen your old hopes iall away. 
Ts the goal you st riYc worth winning? 
Docs the praise you reap repay? 

Lifr is long. all(\ joy is sorrow; 
Stri\'c not for suc h l.'arthly things . 
Such as goal and praise ;- TomorrO\\ 
Js the song that life still sing-:--. 
On the morr ow new things \\'ail you: 
Think not of the gold you bough t 
Hy yonr labors, nor who hates you: 
gut the in\\'ard change you wrot1 ght. 
l,.or yonr suul has led yo11r labors. 
And the t·l1a11gc that\ wrought within 
-:\fakes a greater leader fo r you ; 
.'\ow's the time to change:- Begit1. 

- C. Anclcr~ f ee. 'J G. 
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POEM WRITTEN IN HONOR OF THE ONE HUNDREDTH 
ANIVERSARY OF CAPTAIN JAMES BLAKELY 

On Tucsd,'.iy: l\ovcm hcr 26, 1912, Captain James Blakely, an 
honored pioneer of Orcg-ou. celebrated h is one hundredth anniver­
sary. O ne hund red yea rs ag-o he was born at Knoxville, Tennessee. 
The lure of the \Vest e11 ti ccd him. and he w:1:-:. among th first to 
come to the O regon T erritory. 1 le suffered th e nsual hardships 
and s t ruggles o f a pioneer. 1 lc wa:-; a courageous captain in the 
lnd ian wa r of 1853-1858. I le ha s since been in the Oregon legis­
iatnre and held other prominent civ il positions. And now that he 
has lived a cent ury and watched old Oregon g-row from a wildcr­
nrss to the fair and cul ti vated land of today. it is fittin g that we 
should render honor to th is pioneer. The follo,v ing is a poem 
written by Everett Earl Stanard , ' 14. 

Let us go hack in thought tonight, 
00\vn Time's old pathway fraught wi th fears, 
And pause not in the spirit"s flight , 
Till \\"e have told one hundred years. 

I n fa ncy let l{s stand beside 
The cOt that bears a n infant"s fo rm, 
In T enn essee's rich land of pride, 
Safe sheltered from the wandering :-;torm. 

Then slowly as the yea rs go by. 
T he years that mak_c. the years that mar, 
Go with t hat infant as the)' fly, 
Ti ll time brings us the days that arc. 

\.\"hen from this dream of truth we wake, 
Shall we not honor him aright. 
For whose great serv ice and love's sake 
\ ,\.(: in this place a re met tonight ? 

TH fan cy. then. adown time 's track. 
O ne hundred years we ,~andcr hack 
.\nd straying- from the room whe rein 
The infant feet must ~oon begin 
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Their practice fo1· the walk of life, 
\Ve fi11d 1iol peace on earth, but strife_. 
L- nto. our ears. corn es from ~h~ gloo1n 
The distant cannon's sullen boom; 
The war cloud O\'Cr Europe lay, 
\\'hich was nm quickly blown away; · 
\\'hile England strove. by land and sea, 
To gain back her lost colony; 
.\nd on our cast coast in this day, 
The war-,vhoops scarce had <lic<l av,.-ay. 

But Time moves on with eager feet; 
And one by one swift years fleet. 
\\'hen we that watch. ten years have told, 
A farmer lad do \VC behold. 
\\Tho, with his rugged, smiling face , 
\\Torks with his father on the place; 
An<l oft we sec the little man, 
"Barefooted boy. \Vith cheeks of tan," 
.A-trudge with boyhood Yigor sweet 
Toward scho0iboy learning's humble seat, 
\\' herein the stern schoolmaster tries 
\Vhat. virtue in the hickciry lies. 

But as \ve dream, lo. time moves on; 
A decade passes and is gone. 
\Vhere is our schoolhoy now, that trod 
So lightly ovt:T stone ancl clod? 
l IC is not seen. but one appears 
All s,1,,1iftly come to manhood's years; 
And over now must we repeat 
That tale of all sweet tales most sweet; 
How he his true love found and led 
Unto love's altar to be wecl. 

Next. leaving Tennessee. they come 
"C"nto their far Missouri home; 
And, in this pk~tsant clime, 
They quietly ahide a time. 
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Bllt \\·ha t of the g-reat \\'est, that lay 
\\There millions la ug- h :111d love today? 

The rumb le of no speed in g train 
\\·okc the wild echoes o[ the mou ntai ns; 
No wire was stre tched across the plain. 
Xo speech reached Calapooia's fountains. 

The whole wide wil derness that stoo<l 
L.: nknown of man in its grim \·astncss, 
Fea r claimed as her own silent fa !',lncss, 
And terror lurked in every wood. 
The Oregon rolled, and heard 
No so1111d. then . save hi s ow n sti ll breaking, 
H ears now a st ranger word. 
The soli tude's wild ec hoes waking. 

The war-cry does not sound tonight; 
The lone wolfs howl does not affright; 
Ins tead . the mighty river hears 
( If !-he indeed hath hca ri11g car~) 
A people met 'their lo\"e to show 
f'or one who with the first di<l go. 
f' rom la nds where dangc-r did not prey, 
Into the \\'est 's wild far-awa_v. 

There is no need. ton ight. to tell 
H ow came the weste ring pion eer 
Into this land we all ho ld d ear ; 
Th e t al c is known by all fnll well. 

\·\'ho are the hemes of this land? 
\Vho arc the kin~s that we should c row n? 
\low they are but a Rcattcring band. 
\\ ' ho!',e work is done in wood and town. 

Tru e kings are they who in old days 
) 'lade pat hs i11 to th e land unknown, 
\Vhich now rece i,·es the great world's praise . 
The happy lan<l whi ch is our ow n. 

--
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T he t hing- we sal tonig ht \\·\II he 
Forgotten in a little t ime; 
But 611 the tide of memory 
Arc la un ched th eir clCathlcss deeds sublime. 

A nd we ,vho bring our tributes here 
Of song and spct:ch and humble rhyme, 
Do li ttle for t he pioneer, 
\\' hose det·ds are glorious for all time. 

And ye t , wilt thou, o ld soldier t ru e, 
VVhosc course wends towards the western stran<l, 
Accep t th ese gifts we bring to yon, 
Poor fl owers of lo ve placed in thy 1~.111d. 

- Everett Earl Sta nard, Brownsville. Oregon. 

STARLIGHT 

"Tis w hcn the daylight soften s 
And lhc rose clouds dimly glow, 
\.Y hen t he s 1111's bright tra il fades to opal pal e, 
J\nd the shadows come and go. 

'Tis then. in the dusk of cvening·s lig ht, 
That. gl immering pale, ye t fairly bri ght. 
The Sta r o f t he Evening. herald o f ni g ht, 
Looks clown 011 the world bel ow. 

O h. star of light. oh. star so b right. 
The first star seen tonight. 
l wish I may. I wish I mig-ht, 
lla ve the wi sh 1 wish tonigh t. 

Oh, Star of I lopl', o h. s teady li ght. 
That hrig-l1tc ns st ill when ~had ows fa ll .; 
, v110sc glad . t rue ray lig"hts night's da1·k way, 
Oh. g uardian of us all. 
Grant thou my wish . oh. Star of Light. 
O h. Star of I lope, thoug·h dark the night, 
:.\ lay happin ess. Joye and joy and r ight. 
ln thy gleam , upon us fall. 
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Oh. Slar of Lig-lit. oh ,star so bright, 
The first star :-.l'en t~night. 
J ,vish I may. T wish I might, 
Ha ve the wish l wish tonight. 

-L. lvlacklin, '14. 

THE MIRROR 

In the smallest stream 
Dot's the greatest seem; 
The ocean's mighty roar 
Ts in it as before. 

ln this we call our li fe. 
It matters not the strife. 
Is the roar of the cv('rmore. 

BASKETBALL 

(A Co-Ed's Point of View) 

Ou r faces are all black and blue, 
Our heads arc bruised and sore. 
Oh. \vhat will there be left oi us 
\\.hen basketball is o'er? 

\\'c talk of all the pleasnrcs keen 
That in athletics lie: 
H11L they who say it's easy sport.­
\\'e ll. <lid they ever try? 

" ' ith anxious heart we see the ball 
11p in the center tosscrl. 
\\'ith inward rag-e we sec it go 
To the other side and lo!it. 

-tli.lton.'16. 
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\\'e sec the rival fonvard·s .--kill; 
She shoots a basket- true. 

llow easy is a ba:-.ket made. 
If the shooter isn't you. 

.\ml then the ball comes whizzing fast 
Down past your ve ry head: 
Oh. dear, you've failed to catch it. 
Your heart goes down like lead. 

nut for t he hall you bran:ly rush, 
.\nd fail to sec the wall. 
You dash yo11r head against it. 
l~ut-you ge t that awiul hall. 

From this great speed you've starte<l 
You cannot slop in time. 
An d to your shame and li orror 
You step upon the line. 

Hu i when the game is over. 
A nd your 1eam lost. two to one. 
You start townrd home a-think i11 g 
That basket ball'~ 110 fun. 

11ut when youi· head is mended, 
And yo ur hair is hack in curl. 
You then talk abo11t the pleasnres 
Of the real .\ thletic Girl. 

Of all athletic pleasures. 
The one that's besi of all 
(T mean when it is o ver) 
Of course it's has kc t ball. 

-Marjory Cowan . '13. 
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HISTORY OF THE ENGINEERING CLUB I OV 1-:.VIH ER thir tieth last marked the complet ion of the 
eighth year oi the existence of th e Engineering U nb 
o f the L'nin"rsity of Oregon. The club was founded 
in 1W4, with a charler membersh ip of th irty -o ne stu­
dents. Its primary objects. as expressed in lhc con­
stitution, were ... discussion and study of engineering 

problems, for ach'ancement in knowledge and training.'' The fir st 
officc..' rS of the society were..', C. F. Rhodes. I 'resident: C. \·\°. Riddell. 
Vice l 'n·sident; C. \V. liro\,·n . Secretary; .\1. It J crmond, 'l' rca~­
nrer: Carl A. ).lcClain. St'rg-eant a t Ann:-. 

The history of the Engineering Cl nh has been. to a marked 
C.cgn.::c. a reflection of the progTess of the L111ivcrsity as a whole. 
and of the Colleg·e of En gineering in pa rticnlar. lmpc<lc<I at t imes 
by nn tnward chec ks. it has always succeeded in reta ining a vital 
grn sp vn the interest of the s tudent engin eer, and 11 0-..v ho lds a po­
si t ion para llc! ling local ly suc h nation-wide organ izations as the Amer­
ican Society o f Civil E ngineers , o r th e American Institute of Elec­
t rica l Engineers. 

Dllring- its :--econd yea r. 1905-6. the club essayed the pllhlication 
d a month ly journal, "The Oregon Engineer ." in which were prin ted 
the proceed ings of the cl ub. reports and discussions of professio nal 
topics, notes of campus and field "·ork of the classes. and extracts 
from leading engi neering periodicals. The ven ture did not pro\·e 
hi gh ly s uccessful. I t was fou nd that the cl ub meeti ngs dup licated 
largely the work of the paper. and covercrl its field of operat ions 
wit h a h ig h ckgrce of effi cie ncy. T he add iti on to th e equipment of 
the lectu re room, of a high-power stereopticon. and th e g rowth of 
a com prehensive tech nical library. further obviated the necessity 
of an official organ. 

Tn 1909. after more th an doubling its membership. the club was 
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bampcrcd hy the Jo,<;s of a portion of its membership npoll the dis­
continuing uf courses iu ldechanical and ::'-,li11ing Enginening". Dur­
ing that year. however. a great impetus was given to activitie.-; by 
: he co111pletio11 of the nnv Civil Engineering building, with modern 
ia•:ilitics for draughting, timber testing. and hydraulic and concrete 
experiment work. 

In 1910, under the pre~idcncy of Ferd Struck, '11, the club 
2chie,·ed a membership roll of sixty-five, and since that time has 
grown steadily, now boasting a roster of nindy. t·xclusivc of Fresh­
men. who are encm1raged to attt:ml rnccti11g!-, hut are harred from 
::ictive participation. 

The dub this year has 11ndertake11 a progTam much broadt:r 
and more comprehensive tlrnn previously carried out. ACting- on the 
b1..·lief that general co-operation and harmony among Faculty and 
st11de11t s. of the Department will yield fruitful returns iu wider 
interest and more efficient study of the engineering profess ion. the 
:)resent heads have developed a plan for organized social and athlet ics 
activities requiring and stimulating close association and more pleas­
ant relations among the club members. 

The ?Car's social program ,,vas auspicuously ushered in with the 
Engineers' Dance. December 7th. in the Gymnasium. The affair was 
g-iven a distinct!); engineering atmosphere by the quasi technical 
character of the decorat ions, lighting effects. programs, and even 
music. Transits and levels, rods and chains, usurped the places 
of the customary frrns and pennants .- A high-potential arc. vvith 
s hifting- color screeu s, provided novel ''moonlight." The programs, 
blue tinted, were typical products of the draughting room ; and the 
dances bore such hypnotically suggestive titles as "Reconnaisance 
\Valtz." "Spiral Glide,'' ';1 -2-4 \Valtz;' and '"Magnetic Three-Step.'' 
The dance ,vas signally successful, an<l crea!ed a sense of prestige 
-1:nong the engineers on the campus, that has not yet v,:orn a\v.:t.y. 

The clnh is HO\\' planning a sta.g affair • of some kind, probably 
a smoker- not , of t he '1.smokcrlcss" varicty-1-to be pulled off early 
in 1913. There seems but little danger I.hat interest in the ·more 
serious bu:-i11css of the .cluh will suffer hy eclipse, and faculty and 
c.Jficers alike arc rendering hearty support 1o the plans of the "ex­
tension" committees. Old time members who have kept in touch 
with the organization are unif_orm in offering encoura-g·enrent and 
assistauce to the present execntives. and the opinion prevails that 
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lhc Enginccri11~ Club is abon t to take it~ place as one of THE fra ­

t1t rcs of campu:; acti\'itics. 
The office rs of the club for 19 12-13 are. Charles Reynolds-. l 1res­

idcnt; Clyde l'attce. \ 'ice President: Carl T homas. Secretary: \\";ti ­
ter Hodge. T reasurer: .\1\_vn Roberts. Sl·rgea11 t at \nns. 

ENGINEERING NOTES 

Cem ent pi le fuu rnlation:,; ha ve recently bccu t:0111pk t l:(\ for the 
L. C. S mith bu ilding. in Seattle. T he s t rnc ture will be iony -t wo 
stories in height. the hi~hcst bu ilding in the world outs ide oi :\"cw 
York City. Sc,·cral piles were driH·n to a depth of nirn::ty-l·ig:ht 
feet. Fifty piles will s11 ppo rt the frame-wor k. the ~round an·a of 

which is 120:-:108 feet. 

An Engl ish corpora1io 11 has organized for the constrm:tivn of 
a railroad frot11 :\"orthern l! ritish Columbia. through the l'caci: r in:r 
, alley , to 1-liHlf.on Bay. The li ne would traverse a vast f.ection as 
yet absolntely 11 ncleveloped by rail or water transportation. 

The Corvallis & Easte rn R. T<. is preparing plans for t'lt-.::triti.ca­
t io11 o f th e Albany-Corv all is tli ,• if- ion . a s1 rctc h of eighteen miks. 

'fh c Ln ivcrsi ty o f ~lai11e Coll ege oi E n~inccring- maintain~ an 

employment bureau for its graduates. 

The l~og11e Rinn \"alley R. IL h:ts ap plied fo r a fra.1H::hi::-,: for 
all e lectr ic s1reet rai lway in :O.lediord. and is plann ing to eit'ctr ify 

tl1e present motor linl' to JacksonYilk·. 

The recent "big blast .. at .\ lonroc. 011 the 1'. I~. & 1~. rig-ht of 
,\ay. loosl:'ncd 27.000 y:1rds of rock and soil. 

.:\ combination sewage ancl irriga t ion pipe line is in use nea r 
Sama ,\na, California. Dur ing- operat ing season a sugar factory 
employf. a ni ne-mile vitrified pipe line to carry sewage aero!-~ opcn. 
level coun try. to t ide \Vatcr. \\'hen the factory is not r111111in,f.!,", ar-
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tcsian water is pumped into the line and tapped for irrig"ation pur­
poses. The pipe is t\VO feet in diameter. Distributing valves an: 
1-laced every thousand feet. 

The second annual 0. A. C. F:11gi11ccring Show will be held 
some time in January. One of the features of the exhibi t \Yill be 
the belt tes tin g machine constructed b) i>rofessor Graf and -:\lr. 
Rosenc ranz. 

Se,·eral Civi l E11gi11eeri11g· students of the University are plan-
11i1 1g an in,;pccti on tmff of promi nent engineering works iu Portland 
(iuring the Chri:.;tmas vacation. The new Broadway and Harriman 
Lriclges,_the :llarq11am failure. the King·'s I leights hydraulic grrtding. 
a11d the Sulliva n's Cu lch bridges. will be visited, and a ca11wra and 
1·otc book brought into requisition. 

Another party are making arrangements for a fivc-da_v trip 
up the l\lcl(enzie river and to t·he Xatro11 tunnel on the l(lamath 
c1.-,t-01T. Jt is probalc that rcvic,vs of the tri ps, and ste1·eopticon Yic,ys 
0t the engineering fcatmes inspected will he presented heforc the 
Engineering Clnb. 
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S th is i.,su c of the ,\lonthly you arc perhaps sorne­

,vay a remarkable ph L'1HJ111t.:no11 . for that sam e 

sconced between the leaves. Hut it is not in a ny 

Deady Dug i11 some way g--ets into cvnythi1i g upo11 

th e campus. Altho11 g-h he is su pposed to be a 

tenant peculiar to D..:a<ly J lal l. yd ,vc fin d him and his mn11 ero11.-; 
l:onks of rdatives migratin g from building to building-. and from 
da~s room to foq{l. shop. 

:'\ow he \\'ould like to take llJ) a ho111cstcad in the .\Ionthly if 
you will a llow it. and he hopes tha t you wo n ·1 mind his vag-aries. 
but he warns you that they arc many. 

I le will talk to you, scriou:-.l_v sometimes. about campus customs. 
;•nd th e in:-. and outs oi col lege acti\' ities and goss ip. 

l 'erhap~ he may n·cn huzz around and attempt to be faceti ous 
;:1 ti mes. hut pray forg ive his weak nes!-. for he·s on ly a bug. ~·on 
l, 11 ow. T hen. too. he will not alway-:; be able LO draw his susten ance 
frorn t his campus alone. but 1n..1y be co nstrain ed to fo rage around 
in ot hC'r cnllegc,;' puhlicat io11 s . and t here collect h it s of hum or-h<: 
dare not a tt emp1 wit-which he \\'ill prese nt to you r cri tical ins pec­
tion. and th at is legitimate and corn:c t , for cv<: n a perfect lady bug 
wou ld do that . 

It is possible, too, tha t after so rn c especially cnatic fligh t . his 
t ud im cntary "vings may he clipped :1 tr itk, or one or more of hi s 
feet may he iettc rcd to a l'ost so as to incapacit ate him from mo,·i ng­
about as freely a:-- he would wish. But. !I C'Vc rthcle!'-s, h e will mana ge 
to hop around all(! find out what he thinks you'd like to hear. 

If at times you thin k he is becomi ng- pess im is t ic and unneces­
:,.arily scolding. just call h i:. attC'11tio11 to the iad. for he t ruly doc:--. 
not mean to be so. You sec. he is sort oi fond of t he old place-. 
himself: in fact. he would n' t l'Xchan!-!"c 0111..· littlt· bri1..·k o f his belon-d 
Deady for all the gra11itc in the ~late Capito l. 
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111.:\GS have come to a pretty pass, indeed. when 
all these fool re gulatio ns a ho ut social featu res arc 
thrust upon us. 

It is really a larncnrnblc fact that we rnust peti­
tion 1h e Committee on ~tudcnt .\ ffai r~ for pcnnis­
sion to stage any old kind of a pee-ar ty to \\·hich 

1,1o rc than half of our particular orga nizat ion in vites gu ('sts. Charin­
ing! 

The id t:a. ii lt11 g gets the l;aculty's point correc tly. is that the 
awfu l com mittee s llall be ,·ery reticent-coy, as it we re-in g ra11t i11 g 
th ese sad petitions. Th is is considered dc:-: irahlc. because we were· 
1hot1ght by the hype r-critical to be alto~cthcr too gay and festive 
for carnt:st Sll1des. 

\ "cry well. let it go a t that. \\'c wo n't quarre l with the Fuculty. 
hl'Ca u:-c it is11·l s uch a bad bunch after a ll. I lowcvcr . ponder for 
a moment upon the p racticabil ity of over-working th is petit ion stall. 

I !ere we ha,·e to bone our very he:l<ls off to keep up with the 
work. any way . and it's a pity that we c..\ll· t be free to indulge in 
!:light gaieties now and then , just to relieve the strai n. 

\\ 'e all hl'roically abstained in t ime of :- t rc:-s from eve ry sort 
o: so-called frivolity . in the hope that the voters of the state would 
get the idea om nf thei r filberts that we are a mob scc11e of socie ty 
fa1 1s. liut it did11't bu y us anything, anyway. a nd j11st g-avc aut hori­
ties th e opportunity of deciding that we need 11 0 other mode of rcc-
1'(.; ation than mental gym nastics. 

1\'evert hclcss. llu g- remembers the a11cic11 t adage concc.:rning 
"all work and no play.'· and he sighs for the g-ood old <lay!- when 
thi!- was not th 11s. 

Concerning the Eugene Car Service 

Stra ng-er. wa iting- fo r car-\\'hat°s the matter. d id b1gent" p:1w11 
it!-> strtet car? 

Sttuk. too wise Lo \\"ai l-Ko. it \\'Ore out.- Ex. 

"1 6--\\·on't there be a car along .soon? 
' ! ~- .\ \\'. y uh boob. th is a in't the day. Kee p o ff the t racks 

_\:I01Hl.1.y. \\' ed11csclay and 17riday. though. 
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Epistle to the Pa r kinsonians 

71 

\: 1) now the days of darknc:-;s are come upon us 
a nd exceed ing great is t he shame thereof. For O\lf 

L'11iver,.;i ty. yea, t've n t his. our insti tution of higher 
cultu re. doth s uffe r at the hall(\s of the unrighteous. 
\·crily . are we assailed in fearsome \.vise . and un ­
~odl i11ess g·aineth among the enc;ny . 

Bel10l1\. how one Pa r kinson. in whom the grace of cnlighten­
metll ah ideth not. di d st rive to cause ruin in the a bode of the w01·­

thy . and lo. h is iniquity prevailc th amo ng the peoples. 
•\11(1 now has the Referend um . th e offspring of Folly. beg-al by 

the .\rch- 1,.iend, come upon 11s in the st ill of t.he night a nd hath he reft 
t,E of our fa irest fi owe r- con fide nce in the sons of Adam . 

.\ nd it came to pa,:.s that the enemy out of the land of Cottage 
Crove. d id take uuto h imself all ies a 11d clid then go abroad in to t he 
:-.t.atc, yea. un to a ll the cit it:s and co un ties th ereo f. and did scatle r 
the seed o f wrong doing-. .\1Hl he waxed potent and di<l gather 
,1 ritinl!;S upon squares of papyrus. .\n(\. lo. rlJese writings arc 
~~110,vn among the fai thiu l by th e name of Signatures. 

Hehold . \vhen he had garne red t1 11to h irn self ful l mauy s igna­
lltres. did h e ihen send t he111 unto the lo rds of the k ingdom so that 
U1ey might e11ter them upo n the reco rds. And this d id he with foul 
intent of closing t lie excheq uer to the p rayers of the fac1 il t_v . tlie stu­
dents. ver ily . even unto the friends oi ou r institution. For these 
1m.:tyers were for an edifice wherein the students migh t assemble at 
~iated ho 11 rs to a tt end the teeach ings of the benign pro fessors; and 
t11ere \\'a:- a supplication for more books- yea, the needs of this 
cul!egc were many, and the law-makers of the realm had ht;arkcnecl 
lilltO these pit iable plea~ a 11d ha d set as ide mo1wy,.;. wherewith to 

mii1ister unto the rn:eds of their inst itution. 
l',ut. lo. upon se,·cra l nf these myriad sheets of papyrus. had 

IJccn srneared va in word~ of unhallowed purport. wh ich did. for­
;sooth. forbid the rnler . .:; of the kingdom to grant 1hese requests for 
11 ioneys. 

And thi s was fair in the eyE>~ of the multitude, and t l1 cy di d 
:,~y . "l:ehold now the power of onr Refe1-endn111." 

llut when the time a rrived to weigh and con~ider these signa­
t.1res l\'hich \Hre a ffixed to the sheets that the enemy and h is ~er-
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vitors ha<l spread about throngh the realm. then did the clerks of the 
Z.('counting wax wise unto the fraud. and they d id rebuke the enemy 
in harsh ,vonls. saying·, ''Parky . tho u art a liar. and th e truth is 
not in thee. Thy too great zeal has taken thee unto full many a 
place of burial of the dead , where thou ha~t g leaned names from 
the tombstones there i11_. and hast arrayed them upon these sheets. 
known as pet iti ons." 

And then it came to pass t hat the courts and the high courts o f 
the state did Sltmrnon the enemy aud his allies to inflict 11pon them 
runishmcnt for their foul deeds. 

And, lo, the righteous were fai1 1 to he ho ld the merited p~na lty, 
but the spectacle vvas not prepared for them. 

For in the glory of their om nipotence did the courts libera te 
the wretch- did even allow him to g-o ,'-cot-free, and the cities did 
yowl with the disgrace thereof. 

And it came to pass that the true signatures v,rere separated 
from the false. even as are th e sheep from the goats. ;rnd the trnc 
were not fonnd to be in vali dated, but were accepted and. lo, they 
1,reva iled and did place th e matter before the peoples in form of 
initiati ve and 1·efercndum, and as a ~nare it came upon the unsus­
pecting and then did th e majority of them vote away their children·s 
birth -right. 

V erily. veri ly . T say unto you. that this did in no way descend 
a~ a tribulation 11 pon t.he house of the Aggies, for they were from 
the very beginning of things, nourished upon the fat of the la nd, 
and did wax arrogant and prosperous. 

For it has come to pass that the elders. when they have assem­
Ll ed together, have g iven large moneys unto the Aggies, bu t hn ve 
\vithheld from the \·arsily supporters that which is theirs. For lo, 
t he Un iversity doth encourage the study of Greek and Latin. yes, 
even · of elernentary business. and so it firnleth not favor in the eyes 
of the state. ·whi ch loveth not a high-b row. 

Bu t what shall it profit a state, if it gain all these farmers , if 
it lose that jewel of great valu e, t}1at compa ny of cultured citizens? 

Coach Pinkham says he has his opinion of the fe llow who, when 
he goes up the race. can't hug- anything but the bank. 
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C ni versi ty of O r egon l'vion th!y 73 

'16- I'm awfully anxious for the F reshma n dance to be pu lled 

'I S- Yes, I ' ll be th e g-oa t. W'hy? 
'lf>- Because I'm told it'll be a fi rst class a ffair. 

Say. let's get o ff and walk. 
Xo. we've got pl enty of time. 

F reshmen, now. we cannot haze. 

Gosh, t hem was the good old days! 

"How time flics:· said the mcd acnd he roine, as a knight wafted 
uft- in her fa ther's monoplane. 

If you t hink that some of our jokes are rather worn , don't 
\rn rry; you can sec through them more easily. 

Sympathy. 
First Emera ld Rcportcr- " T d idn 't get what I deserved for that 

~tory !'' 
Second l)itto-"Lucky dog!'' 
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Weepfu1. 

City Editor-"\.\' hy do you say. ;The Yictim pre~ented a ~orry 

figure.:?··· 
Cit,· Ed itor-·· ltecause he was bald.'' 
Cit~· Ed itor-"Contirrnc. \Vorm." 
Cul>-'"\\' ell. he looked 1.lis-tressed." 

Hell! 

!tug had a dassy article about '·Hell." but couldu't pass it on 
to y<111. hecanse it wouldn't get by the new seli-appointed Coard of 
Ccn:-.(11":--hip. Jlowever. he has a few things to say , himself, about 
1 'an- J-lcll. and offer~ his remarks <lS a pathetic substitntt. 

PAJ\: -HEL L 

I. Pan-Hell is a Region hounded on the north hy Faculty Re­
~;rict ions, Dn the east by House-Roles, on the sou th by Sororities. 
and 0 11 th e west by a GuH whicl1 is nnnamed, but will probably soon 
be entitled "Fraternities:' 

I!. .-\nd why. \ I othe r. is the name thus? 
IJ L necanse, l)earie. Pa n-1 ldl is what put the Pan i11 Pa11dc-

111011in111. w h id1 Breaks Loose cn.•ry Fall and Sometimes between 

Sc1nestcrs. 
I. V. It cntaiJ.i;;. Living Lp to its own l~egu lations: an<l that's 

the Hell of iL 
V nut. \fother. why does it make such Silly .Knies ? Does 

it want Lo wal k the Straig-ht-and-;,,'"arrow? 

VT. )!111 .--o yon cou ld nolice it. Angel. It is afraid someone 
will Get 1\hcad of it in Varous \\'ays. And that is the Reason. 

• VII. "\\' ho presides over this Gloomy Realm. Is it some Devil. 

111aybc? 
VIII. Oh. lie! No. Dearic ! The Ru ler clrnnges from ye.tr to 

year-as no one J\l onarch can stand the I !cat ior a Greater Period. 

l X. \\'hat then- makes it so Hot; the Competition? 

X. That"s the Tdea. Hopeful. And now. if you're a Good Boy. 
)Ou'JI get a Hid tot.he Pan-Ue ll dance. That will be. ve ry nice for 
you. I Ion, ·cause if it Pans Out as expected, it'll be a Hell of a 

Strug-~le. 



l'ni,·ersity of Oregon '.\fonthly 

Huh? 

.\w- \\'11y <lot's Bug- call his shoe Brevity: 
F11ll- nccause. h-orydome, ifs the sole of \\'it 

Bitten Again! 

T wo thirsty young mosquitoes 
\\'ere holding baneful jinx; 
\\"hen anybody came th ei r way, 
They s111ck him ior the d1·inks. 

The Fogs. 

L'ncler di rect ion o f Xot Q11i ie Ready. 
1The t h~atre is fi rst fumigated bu t thi s is by no means nec­

(_•-'-itated by th e folloffing prodHct of T hes pian effo rt.) 
St ripped-sides disco,·e red asleep. but it 's all right. he \\·as ex­

pecting it. Phidippides. concealed. wiggles th~ scenery. 
St rippcd-sidcs-.. 0 . K ing Jupiter. oh. \\'hat a terrible length the 

night:- arc. '.\1y kitch:: n- mcchanics are snoring-'t was e\'er thus. 
I.ct ·cm yip. I can 't sleep. worry m·er my son·s dehts has brought 
rnc to th i.:;;. O h . miserable \\' retch that l am!"' 

\ 'oice from auclicncc- "Samc with us. old top!" 
P li id ippi1ks-uAw, r-iuil ycr beefing-. Say, wha t's yon -cm-

]•Orium ?'" 
{They advance to the Drinking-Shop ancl make a few passes at 

the door.) 
Yoicc from withi11- ··(;o to the devil~" 
( Socrates i~ disconred as wing in a neat little basket : such a 

;1l'1't is well a dapt~d to h im. a.-; he is a rare bird. indeed.) 
St rippl'<i-sides-·~ . .\.hoy. Soc. what cheer?' ' 
Soc rates-·· \\.ekomc to our ci1y ! Cl~ssy .show o n tonight. 

\\'an t a look in at the chorus:·· 
(The bancl begins to play ··The Campbells .-\re Coming.' · and the 

rhorus of Fogs rags out into the open.) 
Chorus-··"' e' rc here because we're here. If. you want to know 

anyth ing. ask us. \\'c 're the wise litt le dames." 
Socra tcs-··r;o on hack gi r ls, and g-in I .ela nd a chance. It's 

only fair. he pa inte<l th e scenery ." 
(Forthwith. sa id :\ mynia s e11ters in haste a nd not much o f 
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anyth~ ng else. I le stumbles upon something-the key to the 
situation, possibly.) 

~ocrates-';How did yon enjoy yQur trip?" 
A1ny11ias-;;Go to the devil. Bug disapproves of your vile 

1·uns. anyway." 
( l•:nter Just-neca11se and Not-Just-Because.) 
J.-n.- "l lcllo. bo, what's the score?" 
(T hey clinch.) 
I/ cllc11 Panic-"Cut out the rough." 
(Dispersa l.) 
Socrates (finding his misplaced cue)-"Go to the devil!' 
Voice from Auclience-';On to Springfield, and the Drinking­

~hop !'' 

I I cl len Panic-"Comc along, g-irls, it's time to go home." 
11 ereupon several simps depart. hut they're slipping one over 

c .. 11 th(.' management, it isn't quite time to withdraw. 
The chorus unloads some more doleful ditties. 
F I Y..-\l.E-Entirc Co mpany-"llavcn't we an awful crust to 

charge yot1 four bits for this?" 

"\\'h_v is Hug sta ll ing around the campus so madly? Is he 
](.)oking ior somethin g?" 

';Yes, it's nearly time for publicat ion, so he's t rying to coll ect 
his wits." 

Aha! 

Ethyl.- ---- -

Glady~. - --- - - ---! 
!Jere's once where wome n didn't talk! 

Back to Nature. 

Gotcha- '•'\Vhere\, Symthe, '12, now?" 
Stcvc- ·;Oh, he's leading the s imple life." 
Gotcha- ;;How's that?" 

S teve-;·[le's workin' at the Tnstitutc for the f.eeble -rninded." 
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Bug's Correspondence Department. 
Qt1est ion-Dear Bug-" Dr. S ti1art orders cold plunges for me , 

what woul1\ you ad\'isc?- IJ . H ead.'' 
l)ea r Hone-'"Either huy a canoe or start something with an 

uppcr-classman .- D. Jing. 
Dear Uug-·;T would like to take a cenai n g irl to the Freshman 

Glee , how shall 1 as k he r ? Perp lexed.'' 
Dea r r•crplcxecl-' 'Tlave you tried p utti ng- a not ice in the Emer­

ald ? lf that fai ls. consu lt J. S t raub, a specialist in th is Jim:. J3ug. ·· 
Dear Bug-· ·.--\s a fashion au thorit y, I 'm consulting yon upon a 

n~ooted question . ls it t ru e th at sk irts will not he worn any longer 
th is wi ntcr? .. -Seamt ress. 

Dear Scamstress-''\\'c t rust t hat the rumor is u11fo11ndccl. as 
mdications point to se\"eral cold months ahcac\ of us."-Bug. 

The \\'ell -posted ma n is not exactly the pride of the varsity. now­
:tdays. 

1---kr- "\\.hat's that song they're playing now?" 
l lim-"Oh. ' You Ca n "t Expect K issC's From .\Tc.' but don't he 

discot1n1.ged !" 

Oui. 

":i\ fon pere me cli t avec ma check. 
Celle- ci est pour un 1nois, by heck! 
Xe plus de moi t u µrends, n'e!.-t-cc past· 
::1 je doucemcnt murnrnre, ··Yer. pa." 

.\nd if they <lon·t filte1·, nen·r mi nd- mayhc th ey're strained 
:llrcady. 

Clippings 
WANTED- Burly, bea uty-proof ind ividual to read mctcts in 

~orority houses. \Ye ha \·cn't made a nickel in t wo year~. The Gas 
Co.-l\ l ic higa 11 Ga rgoyle. 
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Distressed Damse l-;"Oh. sir! Catch that man! He wanted to 
kiss me." 

Pen:,iYc Pedestrian- ''That's all right. There'll be another one 
along in a minute."-\t\/i!liams Pt1rple Cow. 

Sportive Student-"Hcllo, central. give me hie-heaven ." 
Aci(,1 tone from rcccivcr-'1If 1 wasn't a lady. I'd give you-" 
Click !- Yale Record. 

* * 
Chauh-;'Thc machine is wild. I'll have to run into someth ing 

to stop it." 
lsaac-"Dcr lieber Gott! \Tell. den, sker me into somedings 

d,ea b."- Jllinois Siren. 

Easy Meat. 

Mabel-"Jlow will we know the su pper dance?" 
Gawge- "Oh, it's probably be a turkey-trot or chicken reel 

sandwiched in somewhere."-Stanford Chaparral. 

Good Head Work. 

Copyrcader-"Herc's a story about a policeman reaching head­
<t iiarters with two drunks over his choulders. \\!hat kind of head 
~hall I put on it?" 

City Editor- ''Policeman \,Vears Pair of Tights Around His 
~,_""eek." will do.-Stanford Chaparral. 

"'\i\iho ·was the most consist.ant supporter of the Red Sox in the 
'\Vorld's Series?" 

"The Boston garter, ofcours e."-Princeton Tiger. 

'''\\'hy did everybody cry in that last death scene?" 
aBccause they knew the actor wasn't really dead."-VVisconsin 

Sphinx. 

Here eyes are large and dreamy, 
Iler form <livine. and yet, 

J. love her best of all because 
She ain't no suffragette. 
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Rdcrcc-· Free kick! .. 
P!ayc rs- "\\'ho for? .. 

Referee (abse11t-m indcde<lly)-·•L·s l' '- 1 \inch. 

Deadly Rivalry. 
\'is itor-" 1 !ave you o nl y one undertaker in thi s burg;?" 
Old T im er- "Yes. t he st iff competition drove the other:-; out. 
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Chapcro11e-"Cc11c\·ieve, did T SCl' that man kiss you 011 the 
~1oop ?"' 

(;cncYic,·e-"Ycs. but he couldn't h~l p il; yon know. 1"111 :-o 
!short.'' 

"How did you like th e assembly speaker this morni11g?'' 
"Reminded me of a cork screw.'' 
"Fire !°' 

··\\'andered around so long before he got to the point. 
(They gr.tpplc.)-Yalc Record. 

Dead-"Can you len<l me ten do ll ars?'' 
Brokc-"No. hut thanks for the compliment j ust t he same. 

Coi ng-··\\ ra~ Jones hurt when he icl l ou t of the wind ow. 
Go1H .. "-H :\~o, he lit o n som elhin g soft ." 
Coing- "\\That was it?" 
Gonc-'Fl'is head.'' 

The O regon Y.Io11thly acknowledges the receipt of the following 
\:Xchangc'.-,: J\ot rh wcs tern Collcg-e. Th e :-;ta nfonl Sequoia . Vassar 
!•.!iscella11 y. Georgetown College Journal, T he \Villiam and f\ lary 
11 .itcrary Magazi ne. Lombard College Literary Magazine. The Col­
lege Ch ron icle. The Iowa Agriculturist. The Dcpa rlment Alumni 
\L:1gazinc. The Columbiad. The Zeph yrus. The Crescent, St. H cle11'5 
l fa ll Quarterly. The Cla rion. T he Pacifi c Star. The rnivcrsity of 
()kJahoma Magazine. The Student Engineer. 0 . . \. C .. Reed College 
Record . The College Chron icle. C ni\•ersity of Texas ~fagazinc. The 
()h io \Vcsleyan Transc ri pt. The Occirlcnt. o f L'11in-.r'.-,ity of Ca li­
fo rnia. 
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WRIGHT'S 
Sample Shoe Shop 

The World's Best Sample Shoes 

$2.00 and $2.50 
WE FILL MAIL ORDERS 

244 Washington St., between Second and Third, Ground Floor 

PORTLAND, OREGON 

The Built to Order Typewriter 
The Mach ine fo1· Everybody. 

NEW NO. 5 M ODEL 
of t he 

HOYAL. Standard TyJ>cwriter 

with Two-colo!' Ribbon, Tabulator, Back­
.. , spacEr, Tilting Paper-tabl e, Hinged 

) Paper-fingers and many other important 
_) new improvcm enbi . 

----._ M.K.TABOR 
CLn Agent for Southwest Oregon. 474 Willamette, Eugene, Ore. 

■ 
Yanish by spe11di11g it heedlessly. or ·watch it 

grow into a ~uhstant ial bank accot111\--\\·hich 

clo you prefer? 

Choose wisely and open an acc:01111t with 

the 1.JCRCI IAT\TS ll.\SK. Sa\'e and deposit 

r cg-ularly. 1\fakc it gro w~yo11 can-others 

hape. Just try once. 

Merchants l3onl{, Eugene 
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THE UNITED STATES 
NATIONAL BANK 

PORTLAND, OREGON 

UNITE D STATES D EPOS ITO RY 

CAP lTA I. .......................... $1,000,000.00 
SURN,US AN U PROFITS ........................... $1,000,000.00 

OFFICERS: 
J . C. Ains worth, President. R. W. Schmeer , Cashier. 
H. I.ea Barnes, Vice-Pr esident. A. M. Wright, Assistant Cashier. 

W. A. Ho lt , Assistant Cashier. 

LE'l"rERS OF CREDIT A:-1D TRAVELERS' CHECK S JSSUEU 
.NEGOT IABLE EVERYWHERE. DRAFTS DRAW~ ON ALI.. FOH­
EIG:-1 COU'.'ITR IES. 

BEAVER ENG RAVI NG 
tST.& ANK ENYSTS. COMPANY P HONE.MAI Nl335 

PORTLAND OREGON 



Stud~nts and Citiz~ns 
Appreciate and enjoy the superior 

passenger service between 

Ellltht, :J11n(tfon l':IIV, .Hlbanv, Saltlb, Portland, Woo4b1n 
l;lllsboro and fortst 6rovt 

on the opening of 

Cbe Oregon Electric Railway 

Obstn,atton Parlor £ars 
and 

'ftm £lass foacbtS 
on Itmlttd trains 

Slttplng fars on Cbt Owl 

Through tickets will be sold to Seattle, Tacoma, Spo­
kane, Helena, Butte, Minneapolis, St. Paul, Chicago, Den­
ver, Omaha, Kansas City, St. Louis and other Eastern 
points via Portland, the North Bank Road, Northern Pa­
cific and Great Northern Railways. 

W. E. COMAci!, General 
Freight and Passenger Agt. 

Portland, Oregon 

H. R. KNIGHT, Agent 
Oregon Electric Station 

Eugene, Ore. 



:CALIFORNIA. 
WINTER.. OUT-OF"·DOOR.S 

Attractive Seaside Resorts, famous 
Hotels, magnificent Scenery, delightful 

Climate, Outdoor Sports of all Kinds, with Miles of 
Drives through Orange Groves and along Ocean Boulevards. 

-ROUND TRIP FARE--

$55 Portland to Los Angeles 
With stop-over 1oing or retumlng and a final return limit 

of six months from date of sale. 
Excellmt Train Servke: Jnelodes "Shasta Limited," with 
Observation Standard Drawing-room and Compartment Sleep­
ing Cars and Dining Car. Leaving Portland 6:60 p. m. daily, 
connecting with "Owl" at Port Costa for Los Angeles. 

Two Other Fine Trains. 
California Express: Lea.Ying Portland 1:30 a. m. (Sleeping 
Cars open 9:30 p. m.) and 
The San Francisco E::t:press: At 8:15 p. m. daily carrying 
Observation Car. Both trains carry Pullman and Teurist 
-Sleeping Cars, Dining Cars and High Clase Coaches. 

Descriptive and interesting literature on application to 
any Agent, or 

Jobn M. Scott, Gen. Pus. Agent, Portland, Oregon. 
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