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Letter from a Wanderer. 
Darwin S. Leach; '81. 

Nothing could be a greater pleasure 
to me than to give, from time to time, 
sketches of my career, which has been 
one of adventure without advantage, 
of peril without profit. My wanderlust 
has taken me over many seas, and in 
every kind of vessels, from brigs to 
battleships. I have been through a 
number of revolutions and have an- 
nexed some scars. I have lived in 
many countries and in every clime. 

For such a life, a certain flexibility, 
adaptability of character is an essen- 
tial prerequisite. Frequent changes 
of residence will result a priori in 
changes just as radical in one's oc- 
cupation. For instance: I was in the 
Argentine. The crisis had ruined me 
as well as thousands of others. I had 
to do something. The time I. refer to 
was a few weeks before the outbreak 
of a revolution in Buenos Ayres, when 
the lights went out and the elite of the 
under world were holding high carni- 
val in the homes of the rich. I got a 
job as a carpenter in a little town not 
far from the capital. It was my last 
resort. My efforts to earn a living by 
the sweat of my brow began on Monday 
and came. to an abrupt but not unex- 
pected end on Saturday. My employ- 
er hinted that of the finer points of the 
art I had something to learn. I con- 
fessed it. (I make it a rule to confess 
that which I cannot successfully deny. ) 

In return, I expressed my unbounded 
admiration for a man who needed a 
week to find me out, and again changed 
my calling. 

Such sudden changes of occupation 
were not soothing to the temper of the. 
landlord or the washerwoman, al- 

though the latter would, on occasion, 
remind me of the uncertainties of life 
by taking pay in kind and leaving me 
minus a shirt or two. 

In this connection I am reminded of 
some sound advice I absorbed while 
in College and, as subsequent events 
proved, assimilated as well. The 
advice was given me, I think, by Pro- 
fessor Failyer. At any rate, one would 
quite naturally think of it as origi- 
nating- with him, for it is on a par 
with the wholesome counsel which that 
popular professor always gave to the 
youth of the land. It was this: "Let 
the dead past attend its own obsequies 
and face the future with a smile." I 
have always acted upon that advice; 
kept a stiff upper lip and never wor- 
ried. By following -this advice I once 
made a change of residence that was 
conclusive to longevity-on my part, 
at least. What effect it had on my 
landlord I never learned, and for 
obvious reasons shall not attempt to 
discover. 

It occurred in a country in South 
America. The year of grace doesn't 
matter. Nothing ever does matter in 
that "land of to -morrow." Suffice it to 
say that they had the usual revolution 
--revolutions are kept on tap like beer 
-complicated by the worst epidemic 
of yellow fever I have ever known. 
At this time the gold excitement in 
South Africa was at its flood, and 
Johannesburg was rapidly acquiring 
the unique distinction of being the 
most select collection of scoundrels 
the world has seen for a century. 
felt that the savage of Africa, wearing 
only a smile, would be a better neigh-- 
bor than his draped -out but unwashed 
brother on this side of the pond. 
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Lying at anchor in the harbor was 
a little schooner, loaded with a small 
cargo of coffee and bound for Cape 
Town. By signing articles as a 
sailor-pay one shilling for the voy- 
age-I had the right, under the laws 
requiring sailing vessels to assist ship- 
wrecked seamen, to work my passage 
to home and mother. (Of course, for 
the time being, my household gods 
were to be found only in Africa.) In- 
cidentally I might mention the fact 
that the captain pocketed the biggest 
twenty -dollar gold piece I have ever 
seen; moreover, it was all I had. He 
charged the grub bill to the owners' 
And that recalls a Spanish expression, 
"Everybody in this world cooks 
beans. " 

(The pertinency of Professor Fail- 
yer's advice lies in the fact that had I 
not treated my board bill as a thing 
of the past, as of course it was, I 
should never have been able to see my 
"mammy." On the contrary, I might 
have been the victim of the revolution 
or of Yellow Jack.) 

One beautiful morning in August 
(How beautiful the tropics are!) I told 
the landlord (who, by the way, was a 
Portuguese-and I never did like 'em 
"nohow") that the condition of the 
country and my health made it nec- 
essary for me to take a long walk. 
I took it and I have been walking ever 
since. You will notice the ease and 
naturalness with which I make this 
confession. That is a faculty pos- 
sessed by the few and acquired only by 
long practice. Moreover, if I am to re- 
late my experiences for the benefit of 
old friends, I must stick to the facts. 
I am nothing if not accurate. If at 
any time an apology would appear to 
be in order, I trust that some one of 
my old friends will take that job off 
my hands, for I have forgotten the 
trick. 

T shall never forget that voyage. I 
hope to write it out. some day. There 
were six -souls of us on board, inclu- 
ding the nigger cabin boy and the 

monkey. The vessel was a very small 
one, the distance great, and for a part 
of the way the trip was very tempes- 
tuous. It was a long journey, so long 
that the cabin boy became bald- 
headed, and we forgot the years. 
When I stepped on the wharf at Cape 
Town I felt that I had done the world 
a service, and was ready to face the 
future-and immediately "smiled." 

A knowledge of modern languages. 
especially of English and Spanish. 
sufficient to enable one to laugh at the 
right time in the joke and not forfeit 
friendship, is also an essential. On 
one occasion. I discovered that I pos- 
sessed one language too many, and 
failed to comprehend a single word of 
my native tongue. I was a great gain- 
er by it but that is a story for the 
future. 

The effect of such a wandering life 
upon one's religious faith and polit- 
ical principles can be best described 
by quoting a line from a verse written 
by Lowell, when asked his opinion of 
Gladstone: "and life-long principles 
extemporize." Danger, of course, is to 
be expected in such a life, particular- 
ly twenty years ago when Spanish 
America was in a ferment. I once 
narrowly escaped jail in Santo Do- 
mingo by artlessly inquiring, as soon. 
as I landed, whose turn it was to be 
president that week. 

During the revolution in the Argen- 
tine I was employed by a firm of con- 
tractors in the construction of some 
port works on the banks of the La 
Plata river. The navy had joined the 
rebels, and one vessel was actively en- 
gaged in shelling the capital. The 
war ship was lying only a few hun- 
dred yards distant from my quarters, 
and I had the pleasure of noting the 
civilizing influences of a ten -inch shell 
in the process of combustion-and 
such influences were sadly needed. 
The gunner, who was a European, kept 
up the fusillade till he got so drunk 
he couldn't hit the city. All that was 
very interesting, no doubt, but if there 
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was any profit in it I certainly missed 
my share. There were fifty thousand 
men out of employment-might was 
right; and every man was his own po- 
liceman and court of last resort. I got 
out of that pest -house by stealing my 
way on board a Dago emigrant ship, 
and made tracks for Brazil. That in- 
cident in my life, however, I never re- 
late except to intimate friends, and 
then only after dark and with the lamp 
turned low. 

One will also acquire titles of dis- 
tinction, any lack of real worth in the 
distinction being compensated for by 
the length of the title. I have been 
called "Colonel," "Doctor," "Pro- 
fessor," etc., etc., more times than I 
care to remember. I have even been 
dubbed "Your Excellency." Occa- 
sionally, I have been able to live up 
to the part. At other times the unsat- 
isfactory condition of my linen gave 
to the salutation a note of sarcasm, if 
not of suspicion. 

One's health usually suffers from 
such a mode of life. Mine, on the 
whole, has been good. My landlord, 
as a rule, will see to it that I don't 
get the gout, and I have been too 
poor to have appendicitis. 

Some will say that such a life as I 
am describing is unsatisfactory. That 
is a matter of angles. From my point 
of view I would rather see London, 
with its great collections in the fields 
of art and science, its historical 
associations, its poverty and wretched- 
ness; pick up diamonds in Africa; 
study the ruins of the Aztecs; hunt 
the wool -bearing deer of the Andes; 
or stand, as I have done, within three 
feet of the edge of a volcano when it 
was red hot and contemplate, at a dis- 
tance of a thousand feet below, nature's 
sublimest spectacle, than settle down 
in some quiet village and become what 
is known in philosophy as a "vegeta- 
tive soul." 

Furthermore, life should have some- 
thing in it higher than to simply con- 
tinue the species; something better 

than to merely take root and sprout. 
The proper study of mankind is man; 
and how are we going to study him if 
we don't go to him and talk with him 
under his own vine and fig tree, cross 
our legs under his mahogany? You 
remember the alternative left to Ma - 
hornet when the mountain refused to 
budge. We must do the same. There 
is no other way. 

Through travel I have learned that 
the American who takes up a perma- 
nent residence in any country except 
where his own flag flies is a fool plus 
the adjective. 

I have tried, like a great many 
others to solve the problem of the ages 
-whence and whither?-and of course 
I failed, as it has no solution. I have 
learned, however, that in this world 
there is no free will, that we are not 
free moral agents-and that is a fact 
worth knowing. 

From a standpoint of dollars and 
cents, a life like mine does not pay divi- 
dends, I hear some owl of wisdom re- 
mark. But what do we want in this 
world? Three square meals a day and 
enough to keep one from being pinched 
is about the limit. The infinitive "to 
pinch" pleases me hugely. I employ 
it frequently, as I have become very 
familiar with its conjugation, which 
reminds me: 

It was in Salvador; hour, six A. M. 

I was on my way to coffee. A gang of 
police did a most graceful pinching 
act, and notified me that my presence 
was urgently needed at the jail. In 
answer to my inquiry as to what had 
happened, I was given the pleasing 
information that "a closed mouth 
catches no flies." On arriving at the 
jail I learned that I had not paid my 
road tax and that the boss of the town 
needed the cash. He had made an ad- 
dition to his harem, probably, and 
had found her expensive. Ignorance 
of the law excuses no one, not even in 
Salvador, where everything is par- 
doned except the possession of charac- 
ter. The fact that I had been in the 
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country only forty-eight hours, while 
the tax had been over due for more 
than two months, was no bar to prosecu- 
tion. Accordingly, they made me pay 
the tax, and fined me to boot for not 
paying it on time. Against such con- 
duct I protested, and for my cheek 
was made to chew the cud of repent- 
ance. They locked me up in a big 
barrack -like place filled with filth, and 
with a temperature so stifling that one 
could scarcely breathe. For the time 
being I was compelled to chum it with 
the most motley crew that was ever 
seen inside a jail, or outside for that 
matter. The riffraff and rabble of 
the town, well dressed foreigners from 
the four quarters of the globe-in fact, 
everybody who could be pinched with- 
out fear of the consequences was there. 
They kept me till all the others had 
been attended to, out of deference I 
presume. The despot did not conde- 
scend to begin operations until ten 
o'clock, took three hours off at noon 
for his afternoon nap-the universal 
custom-with the result that it was 
nearly sundown before they reached 
me. I was told to "cough up." I 
coughed. I always do under such cir- 
cumstances-or when I have a cold. 

But this is digressing, and if I don't 
stop it I shall never reach the end of 
this letter, already too long. My ob- 
ject in this is not to write a sketch nor 
to philosophize, but to introduce the 
thin end of the wedge to a series of 
sketches, and at the same time to 
prove to my own satisfaction that I 
am a poet. I shall make a beginning 
by translating a part of a poem writ- 
ten by Doctor Rafael del Valle. The 
doctor is a member of the Council or 
Upper House of the colonial govern- 
ment. To his well-known qualities as 
a statesman he has added the laurels 
of a poet. I said "translate." I 
should have called it an attempt to ex- 
press in English the main idea or 
theme of the doctor's verse. Poetry 
can never be translated. Translation, 
it is claimed by some, is treason. In 

this poem I have tried to give expres- 
sion to the doctor's loyalty to our 
country and institutions, a loyalty 
shared by a large majority of his 
countrymen. 

Poets, they say, are born, but not 
bred. That I was not bred one I am 
willing to confess, and hope that old 
friends will not deny me absolution on 
the grounds of insufficiency of confes- 
sion. 

A radical difference in the point of 
view always arises from a difference 
of language and environment. For 
that reason a translation can never 
be accurate. Existence in the tropics 
is very much of the kind that the 
Italians call "dolee far niente," or 
"a sweet do nothing." The trees are 
very green, the song birds are always 
with us, the roses never cease to 
blossom, the blue waters of the Carib- 
bean are about us; the peaceful pas- 
toral life of the people, the languor 
and listlessness in the air-all the 
conditions of existence, in fact, lend 
themselves to flights of fancy and 
their natural resultant, a poetical ex- 
pression of the idyllic life of the 
people, of the soul of man, with its 
joys and sorrows and its longings 
after the ideal. Their poetry, like 
their language, is flowery, and conse- 
quently difficult to translate. 1 have 
done my best and hope to escape an 
indictment for treason. The mistakes 
are mine, and many, and not the 
author's. I hope old friends will be 
charitable in criticism and generous in 
appreciation. The poem is entitled, 
"The Flag." 
The shades of night o'er the waters flee, 
As the Herald of Day springs from the deep, 
Waking with a kiss from her peaceful sleep, 
My dearest love, the Pearl of Carib's Sea. 
And by the light that gleams upon the wave, 
Standard of Truth, and of a reign of law, 
Content I view thee, without stain or flaw; 
Beautiful ensign of a people brave. 
From Morro's heights that front the restless sea, 
Peace and freedom, and to all honor true 
Reflected I see from thy field of blue, 
Banner of Hope, and of nation free. 
May thy resplendent stripes of red and white, 
The signal of Justice forever wave, 
And God in His wisdom, protect and save 
Thee, Emblem of Faith, and thy rule of right. 



THE ALFMNL-S. 39 

Flag of a hundred wars. with dill y's scars, 
May thy protecting folds with us abide: 
And our Ship of State we shall ever guide. 
By the splendor of thy glorious Stars. 

Apple Growing in Nova Scotia.* 
By F. C. Sears, '92. 

Aside from those few who habitu- 
ally confound Nova Scotia with Nova 
Zembla (which might be characterized 
as a confounded piecB of impudence), 
and who therefore think of it as a re- 
gion of perpetual ice and snow, almost 
everybody knows that Nova Scotia 
grows the finest apples in the world. 

I have often speculated on why this 
was. I remember once hearing an 
eminent authority on fruit growing 
say that it was a well -recognized fact 
among those who had studied the mat- 
ter that the farther north fruit would 
come to full maturity the finer it was 
likely to be. And my friend, Mr. H. 
W. Starr, of Wolfyille, Nova Scotia, 
once showed me a letter from the late 
Charles Downing, in which he ac- 
knowledFed the receipt of some Nova 
Scotia Gravensteins, and remarked. 
among other interesting things, that 
from only one other section of the 
continent did he receive apples of such 
generally high quality as from Nova 
Scotia, and that other section was the 
mountains of Tennessee and North 
Carolina. And he attributed this ex- 
cellence to high latitude in the one 
case, and high altitude in the other. 
But that doesn't explain the matter. 
It merely shifts the speculation from 
"why Nova Scotia grows fine fruit" 
to "why northern climates in general 
do." And, as Lawson has rather 
given speculation a black eye of late, 
we will go no further than to say that 
it has seemed to me that the extreme 
shortness of the growing season in 
Nova Scotia has at least something to 
do with it. And when I compare the 
way apples grow up there in Nova 
Scotia with the way they grow in some 
parts of the West where I have lived, 

*From the Canadian Magazine, by permission 
of the author. 

out near Salina. Kan.. or even at the 
Kansas Agricultural. College, I'm like 
the politician: I convince myself that 

L am right whether anybody else is 
convinced or not. In Nova. Scotia 
apples don't come into blossom until 
about the first of June, and they are 
picking them (some of them) the last of 
August. .Ln order to come to matur- 
ity in that time they have to rush 
things, and their tissues are crisp and 
juicy and fine. But out in the West 
they have two or three months longer 
in which to grow, and, as they mull 
along through the hot days of July 
and August, putting on an occasional 
extra cell, is it any wonder that they 
incline to get "set in their ways," and 
are a bit tough and leathery? 

well remember my first introduction 
to Nova Scotia fruit growing. It was 
one of those bright, cool days of early 
autumn. which I think are, another fac- 
tor in the quality and appearance of 
Nova Scotia apples. A friend had 
asked me to take a drive from Wolf- 
ville over to Starr's Point, one of the 
finest fruit sections of the whole An- 
napolis Valley. (The most famous 
fruit section of Nova Scotia.) And as 
we drove across the wide dike] ands, then 
covered with innumerable cattle; over 
the Cornwallis river with the tide rush- 
ing out to sea; past old French relics 
in the way of ancient apple trees, still 
apparently healthy though a hundred 
and fifty years have passed since they 
were planted; old French willow trees 
of equal age, and old French "trails;" 
with Blomidon and the North moun- 
tain always in sight as a background 
to the whole scene, 1 thought to my- 
self (and said to my friend) that no 
industry ever had more beautiful and 
interesting surroundings. 

We met numbers of teams loaded 
with barrels of apples which they 
were taking to the railway station 
for shipment to Halifax, and thence to 
England. And I noticed at once the 
peculiar type of wagon which they 
used. It is called a "sloven wagon" 
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(doubtless for some good reason) and, 
while the wheels are of ordinary size, 
the axles are bent so as to bring the 
bottom of the bed within a few inches 
of the ground. And as the sides are 
removable this does away almost en- 
tirely with the lifting of apple barrels 
in loading. 

When we finally arrived at the par- 
ticular orchard which we "had in 
view," we found things all activity. 
The early apples, Gravensteins, Rib- 
ston Pippins, and the like, were being 
gathered and either packed immediate- 
ly in the orchard or taken to the ware- 
house and there allowed to stand for a 
few days until wanted for shipment, 
which gives them time to become tho- 
roughly cooled, a very important fac- 
tor in their arriving at their final des- 
tination in good condition. The pick- 
ers used long ladders of a type then 
new to me, the two side pieces coming 
together at the upper end, which al- 
lowed of their being placed in the 
crotch of a limb and staying firmly 
where they were put, instead of tip- 
ping about as the ordinary ladder 
with straight sides will often do. 
Baskets with swing bails were used, 
each basket having an iron hook on 
the bail which could be hooked over 
a limb of the tree or a rung of the lad- 
der, thus allowing the picker to have 
both hands free for picking. And the 
apples as gathered were placed in the 
baskets, not dropped or tossed into 
them. The rule there was that no ap- 
ple was to be let go of until it was in 
contact with those already in the bas- 
ket; and a very important rule it is, 
too, with fruit like Nova Scotia Gray- 
ensteins. A Ben Davis, or even a 
Baldwin, will stand a good deal of 
buffeting and still turn up smiling, 
but the feelings of a Gravenstein are 
too easily hurt for that sort of treat- 
ment. I have heard of fruit sections 
where the usual salutation among 
growers in the autumn is: "Well, 
have you shaken your apples yet?" 
But if that place is in Nova Scotia I 

have yet to see it. And the almost 
equally barbarous custom of piling 
the apples on the ground as picked is 
never practised there. It may do very 
well, where one wants an impressive 
picture, for a magazine article to be 
labelled "Ten thousand bushels of ap- 
ples from one orchard," but to me the 
impressive feature of such a picture is 
not the large quantity of apples shown 
but the small quantity of sense. In 
Nova Scotia the apples are poured in- 
to the barrels by the pickers (which 
is done by lowering the basket into 
the barrel and then inverting it so as 
to reduce bruising to the minimum), 
and they are not again disturbed 
until they are packed for market, 
which may be the next day or the next 
week, or not until the following April. 
With the winter sorts (Baldwins, 
Northern Spies, Golden Russets, Non- 
pareils, and the like), which are to 
stand for some time, the heads are put 
into the barrels (upside down so as to 
give more room in the barrels), and 
they are then stored away in the cellar 
or ware -house till wanted. 

But to return to my story. The 
packing was being done in the orchard 
by the owner, assisted by a few of his 
best men. They used a packing table 
somewhat like a large wheel -barrow 
with a fiat top, which could be wheeled 
about from one part of the orchard to 
another as the picking progressed. 
Over this was spread a heavy blanket 
as an additional safeguard against 
bruising. Of course they had, as eve- 
ry packer who thinks has, a lot of little 
peculiarities of their own, but several 
points interested one particularly. 
Every barrel was labelled "Nova Sco- 
tia," not "Canadian" or "N. S.," 
but "Nova Scotia." They knew their 
apples had a good reputation, and 
they were going to take full advan- 
tage of it and let everyone know where 
the apples were grown. Another point 
that took my special attention was 
their use of the "pulp head" in each 
barrel. This is a piece of light paste- 
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board made from wood pulp and cut 
just the size of the head of the barrel. 
On it is printed something of this sort: 
"Choice Nova Scotia Apples, Grown 
and Packed by John Starr & Son, 
Starr's Point, Nova Scotia, No. 1 

Gravenstein's." When the empty bar- 
rel is placed head downward ready for 
packing, this pulp head is placed in 
the bottom of it with the letters down, 
so that when that end of the barrel is 
opened in the London market the first 
thing seen is this pedigree of the fruit 
contained. The pulp head, therefore, 
acts as an advertisement for the grow- 
ers of the fruit, and it also serves in 
some slight degree as a cushion to 
keep the fruit from being bruised, and, 
lastly, it keeps any dust, etc., which 
might by any chance get into the bar- 
rel, from coming in contact with the 
face of the fruit, so that the face turns 
up as clean and bright and smiling in 
Liverpool or London as it was the 
day it was packed. The removal of 
the stems from the first or "face" lay- 
er of apples was new to me. This is 
done with a peculiar pair of nippers, 
the object being to prevent the stein 
from bruising the fruit and thus caus- 
ing decay. The fruit was sorted into 
three grades, which were: branded 
"No. 1," "No. 2," and "No: 3." In 
some varieties of apples they made a 
special grade of the largest and finest, 
which were labelled "Extra." This 
was done partly with the hope of get- 
ting an "extra" price for them, but 
more largely with the idea of making 
what remained more uniform. The 
owner explained that what were left 
would actually look better and there- 
fore sell better when the few over -large 
specimens were taken out. Grades 1 

and 2 were sent principally to Eng- 
land, while grade 3 went to some local 
market, to Halifax. St. Johns, New- 
foundland, Sydney, Cape Breton, or 
to some of the smaller towns, or was 
made into vinegar or canned. This 
last method of disposing of the lower 
grades is increasing, and it will be a 

grand thing for the fruit industry of 
the province when everything under a 
No. 2 is used in some such way. 

Since the passage of the "Fruit 
Marks Act " in 1901, methods of 
packing have materially improved 
with the average grower. There is 
less tendency to "over -face" the 
barrels and more certainty that the 
centre of the barrel will consist of 
edible fruit. I quite agree with those 
who hold that you "can't legislate a 
man honest;" hut in this case the very 
few packers who wilfully and inten- 
tionally packed their apples fraud- 
ulently have been "legislated" so 
that they act as if they were honest,_ 
which, in a sense, is quite as good. 
With the great majority the improve- 
ment has come as a matter of educa- 
tion. The law has prompted them to 
give the matter more thought, and 
the inspectors have been quite as will- 
ing to show how packing ought to be 
done as to condemn that which was 
packed as it ought not to be. And, as 
every barrel must be branded with the 
grower's name, no matter where the. 
fruit is marketed, whether just around 
the corner, or in Boston, Berlin, 
Kamchatka, or some other out of the 
way place, the grower can still be 
held responsible if complaint is made 
to the Canadian Department of Ag- 
riculture. 

-But I am wandering again from my 
Starr's Point orchard. Many other 
things than the actual work going on 
in the orchard were of interest as 
showing what had been done and how. 
The large apple warehouse, where the 
apples are stored and where all the 
packing (except the very earliest vari- 
eties) is done, was a model in con- 
struction and convenience. The cellar 
walls and floor of cement concrete, 
and the superstructure of lumber (with 
laths and plaster and building paper 
used freely to secure air -tight spaces), 
made a building perfectly frost -proof, 
where apples might be stored safely 
in any weather. Aside from these 



42 THE ALUMNUS. 

private warehouses on the farms, 
practically every station on the rail- 
way throughout the whole length of 
the Annapolis Valley has its large 
apple warehouse for storage and ship- 
ment. Many stations have two or 
more. They are built by cooperative 
companies, by private speculators, 
and by English commission firms. In 
them the barrels of apples are stored 
as they are brought from the farms 
ready for shipment to Halifax on the 
arrival of an English steamer. And, 
whereas before the advent of these 
railway warehouses farmers had only 
a few hours' notice, or at most a day, 
of the steamer's arrival, and were 
obliged to haul their apples to the 
station no matter what the weather, 
now they can choose any time within 
a week and get them in comfortably 
even in winter. Of course some fruit 

stored in these houses in the 
autumn, but, as the packing is done 
only a short time before shipment, it 
is generally found most convenient 
to store the fruit on the farm, as 
in the case of our Starr's Point 
grower. 

The oldest part of his orchard was 
at that time some forty years set: 
clean, healthy and vigorous; just in its 
prime, and good for another century 
at least, while the subsequent plant- 
ings ranged all the way down to the 
previous spring. These plantings 
have gone on since then until, in the 
spring of 1905, the last piece of upland, 
six and one-half acres, was set, "just 
to even things out," making between 
sixty and seventy acres of orchard, 
principally apples. And most other 
growers of the province have done the 
same, till the fruit industry is very 
largely confined to apple growing. 
And while this collecting of our hor- 
ticultural eggs so largely in one bas- 
ket may be bad on general principles, 
yet, when we consider how seldom 
anything has happened to this basket 
in the past, we are forced to the con- 
clusion that Nova Scotia growers are 

not foolhardy in risking the very few 
upsets which occur. 

About twenty-five cows were kept in 
the barn and fed there practically the 
year round. They were principally 
Jerseys, and the milk sold at the 
creamery gave a good profit on their 
keep But the prime object for which 
they were kept was the manure, for 
sixty-five acres of orchard consumes 
a large amount of fertilizer. The 
barn manure is supplemented by bone 
meal and muriate of potash, the latter 
especially being used liberally-from 
200 to 500 pounds per acre each 
spring. 

A rank crop of crimson clover was 
growing in a part of the orchard, and 
I was told (and subsequent experience 
has confirmed the report) that it was 
most satisfactory as a cover -crop. 
But whatever may be used for the 
purpose, some kind of cover -crop al- 
ways forms a part of the yearly pro- 
gram for the orchard. Another part 
is spraying, and we saw the large 
force pump mounted on a hundred - 
gallon cask, which was then used for 
the purpose, but which has since been 
replaced by a gasolene power sprayer, 
which does the work more quickly, 
easier, better, and just as cheaply. 

We were asked to stay to dinner, 
and accepted (everyone is asked, and 
after one experience always accepts if 
at all possible); we rang up the folks 
at home on the telephone and told 
them what we had done (and we might 
have telephoned to Halifax or An- 
napolis or anywhere else in the prov- 
ince, had we wished to); we read the 
day's paper, which arrived while we 
were there by the mail which is each 
day brought to the door. We were 
shown up -stairs to prepare for dinner, 
and found there as pretty a little 
"Delft" bath -room as one would see 
in a week's journey anywhere; we saw 
the fine driving horse in the barn, 
waiting only for a little lull in the 
rush of business to be given some ex- 
ercise (in fact, he didn't have to wait 
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that long, for the ladies drove him to 
Wolf ville that afternoon); we saw the 
beehives, and the tennis -court and the 
croquet ground, and the rose garden 
and the kitchen garden. And as we 
drove home through the twilight, and 
'I thought of all that I. had seen and 
heard during the day, I again thought 
to myself, and again said to my 
friend, that that life would be good- 

" enough for me. And, after nine years 
of added observations, I think so yet. 

The Shepherd's Crook. 
Perhaps the class of '96 thought 

they had _made enough racket iti.the 
world, or yet again it inay be they - 

were spending all their spare thnerand '- 

energies in fruitless attempts 'to- re--. 
cover the spade from the Blue 
where it found lodgment that eventful 
night: in the- spring, of '95. At any 
rate, nothing was done by them in:the 
way of providing a substitute for the 
lost emblem; and their immediate ,suc- 
cessors, the class of '97, likewise drifted 
out of College history, leaving - no 
token of remembrance behind them: 

But not so, the class of '98. These 
people doubtless thought it not safe 
to depend alone upon their good 
deeds (?) for the preservation of their 
name and fame in the minds of future 
K. S. A. C.-ites. Consequently the 
shepherd's crook, decorated with the 
colors and numerals of the class, 
made its bow to the public at the 
class -day exercises of the class of '98, 
on which occasion Emmet Hoffman 
presented it with due ceremony to the 
class of '99. 

There were "wars and rumors of 
war" between the two upper classes 
the following year. There was diffi- 
culty concerning various paintings on 
the chimney and decorations upon the 
arch above the chapel rostrum, and 
the class -of '99 looked with great =di.S:- 

favor upon the juniors. 
Their love tir One anothel': was not 

- increased bf' the: searching:-: ".roast 
given the juniors by M. C. Adams, 

'99, at the senior -junior reception, 
and the offended juniors intimated 
that they would not receive the crook 
from the hands of their enemies. 
They were not given the privilege of 
rejecting it, however, and the crook 
went into the hands of a committee of 
the class of '99 for safe keeping until 
the '00's were out- of the way and the 
'01's became- seniors. 

This committee consisted of A. T. 
Kinsley, Mary Waugh, and J. G. 
Haney. "The crook was hidden in 
the attic of the science building," Mr. 
Kinsley narrates, "where it peacefully 
-rested Until Septeniber, :1901, when the 
ebnunittee;offered it to the class of '01, 
who appointed a committee, consisting 
of;iMarth-a Niteher, C. J: Burson, and 
Bryant- Pool, to -receive it. It hap- 
pened to be nay lot to convey the crook 
from the -T-science building to Mary 
Waugh's hOine, where it was to be 
presented to the committee of the class 
of '01._ - 

"My. -"route was down through the 
park, and -my intention was to go di- 
rectly to Doctor Waugh's residence; 
but lo! and behold! when I was about 
half way across the park I saw two 
members of the '00 class coming my 
way at a rapid pace, and I found it 
expedient to change my route- and in- 
crease my speed. So I turned south 
and ran, with my pursuers close be- 
hind, for I should judge something 
like a mile, until I had crossed the 
railroad tracks, and they had me 
against the river, which I found it im- 
possible for me to cross. I dropped 
down behind a log and remained there 
about half an hour-it seemed like 
three hours. My pursuers thought 
they had lost the trail, and gave up 
the search, and after they had gotten 
out of hearing distance I meandered 
back and found the committee at Doc- 
tor Waugh's very anxious concerning 

r`my Whereabouts. - 

'We Proceeded to transfer the crook 
class of !-01,7after eulogizing the 

class of '00 and tying on black crape, 
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on which their numerals were embroid- 
ered, beneath the colors of the class 
of '99. 

Miss Nitcher carried the crook home 
that night with a dish -towel tied to 
one end to make it resemble a long - 
handled bug -net. She passed several 
members of the class of '00, but so 
clever was the disguise that she was 
not molested. 

The crook was kept in a cellar until 
the spring of 1901, when Florence Vail 
presented it to P. H. Ross, of the class 
of 1902. The next two years were un- 
eventful so far as class troubles were 
concerned, and in the spring of 1902 
John Ross presented the crook to 
Richard Bourne, '03, who gave it for 
safe keeping to Corinne and Maude 
Failyer, at whose home it remained 
until the following spring. Then at 
the junior -senior reception Helen 
Thompson gave it to the class of 1904, 
represented by E. C. Gardner. 

The next year saw numerous diffi- 
culties betweenthe classes of 'Oland '05. 
At one time the juniors were strongly 
inclined to dispense with the annual 
reception, and at the same time the 
seniors considered the advisability of 
presenting the crook to the sophomore 
class. Both plans were abandoned, 
but at the reception, when Ella Criss 
presented the crook, Inez Wheeler re- 
ceived it in a cold and haughty man- 
ner, expressing thus the feeling her 
class held toward the '01's. 

The senior and junior classes of 
1905 "walked peaceably together," 
and the utmost good feeling prevailed 
on the rainy night of May 9, when the 
shepherd's crook, with its wealth of 
ribbons, was presented by Blanche 
Stevens, '05, and received by Marcia 
Turner, '06. 

Shortly after the reception, at a meet- 
ing of the '06 class, it was voted to in- 
struct one of the class to gather to- 
gether the past history of the crook 
and incorporate it in a suitable book, 
to be handed down with the crook to 
succeeding classes, with the request 

that its additional history be each 
year recorded. This work was given 
to Marcia Turner, to whom we are in- 
debted.for parts of this record. 

The crook passed safely through the 
following year and was given into the 
hands of Ethel Berry, '07. Last 
spring it made a trip to the photogra- 
phers and had its picture taken. A 
few days before the junior -senior re- 
ception, when it would have passed 
into the hands of the '08 class, the 
crook disappeared from its hiding 
place in Ethel Berry's trunk, and has 
not been heard from since. It was 
taken by a member of the sophomore 
class. The sophomores held no 
grudge against the seniors, but hated 
the juniors with a great hatred, and 
were determined that the juniors 
should never hold it in their 
possession. 

Needless to say there have been 
troublous times for the '09 class 
since then, and many fear that the 
crook, like the spade, has "gone for 
good." It is hoped, however, that it 
will re -appear when the danger is over. 
If necessary, it might wear another 
crape badge, bearing the '08 numerals. 
The class of '09 is not beyond pardon 
if the crook is returned uninjured, but 
there will be no forgiveness in the 
hearts of any of us, from '99 to '07, if 
harm has come to our shepherd's 
crook. 

From San Francisco to Manila. 
By R. R. Birch. '06. 

There is strange fascination in a 
sea voyage. The person accustomed 
to ocean travel anticipates a few days, 
or a week, or a month, during which 
time he will be oblivious to the ordi- 
nary cares and petty annoyances of 
every -day life on land, while the un- 
traveled novice is looking for new 
sights and experiences-new sensations 
perhaps-nor is he ever disappointed. 

On October 30, 1906, I found myself 
on the deck of the good ship "Coptic," 
ready and anxious to pass through the 
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Golden Gate away from the fog and 
dust, the desolation and ruin and chilly 
air of the city of San Francisco. 

At one o'clock every passenger was 
on board. The signal whistle was 
blown, hasty good-byes were spoken, 
and amid a flutter of white handker- 
chiefs, waving hats and hands, and 
lusty cheering, our boat steamed slow- 
ly away from the pier and out of the 
harbor, gathering speed as she went. 

Still all eyes were turned shoreward, 
and as the homeland slowly receded 
from sight telescopes were brought 
into play and passed around among 
the passengers, but these, too, in time 
failed to reveal anything but waves 
and fog, so we turned our gaze toward 
the west and our thoughts to the 
future. 

The early part of the afternoon was 
fine when once we were outside of the 
heavy bank of fog that hovers inces- 
santly along the western coast of Cal- 
ifornia, but as the evening wore on a 
rather heavy breeze sprang up, and 
the waves which before had presented 
a glossy though rolling surface be- 
came more and more agitated, and 
white -capped billows were more and 
more in evidence as the wind increased 
in velocity. 

At six o'clock darkness was falling, 
and the passengers had retired to the 
library, the saloon, or their state- 
rooms, for the sea was fast becoming 
too rough for pleasant pastime on 
deck. 

And for the most of us the water was 
already too rough for pleasant pastime 
anywhere, which fact was evidenced by 
distressed, pallid faces and numerous 
unoccupied chairs in the saloon when 
supper time came. 

I have a pet theory about seasick- 
ness. You can depend on the word of 
one who will admit that he is or has 
been seasick, but when a person has 
traveled the ocean all his life and 
never suffered from the malady his 
word is just as reliable as that of a 
Yankee horse -trader. 

Speaking for myself, I can say that 
by dawn on the following day I was 
seized with an ever increasing desire 
to go gunning for the heartless fellow 
who wrote "Rocked in the Cradle of 
the Deep." It does not afford any 
special joy to linger on the subject of 
seasickness, which, after all, is only 
one of the many diversions of a genu- 
ine ocean voyage. So I pass to other 
things, merely remarking that as day 
followed day I gradually forgave the 
offender, for when one is able to stand 
at the bow of a great steamer as it 
swings up and down and lashes the 
blue waves into white and green spray 
a feeling of exhilaration and exulta- 
tion comes over him and he even sym- 
pathizes with the feelings of the guilty 
author. 

I think it was on the morning of the 
sixth that a faint blue outline became 
visible against the western sky, and a 
few hours later we sighteJ fishing craft 
near the harbor of Honolulu. When 
the "Coptic" reached the mouth of the 
harbor anchor was dropped, the yel- 
low quarantine flag displayed, and 
officers came on board to assure them- 
selves that there were no such diseases 
as smallpox, cholera or black plague 
on board. Then a pilot boat came out 
and led the way through the narrow 
strait into the bay. 

The beautiful harbor, crowded with 
shipping from all parts of the world. 
the breaking surf on the beach, and 
the tropical vegetation on the shore 
were all attractions well worth notice, 
but for the moment something else 
held our attention. 

Honolulu does not boast of any 
"historic" places of interest, but bet- 
ter still it is picturesque and inter- 
esting for what it is at present, rather 
than because of crumbling walls, old 
abbeys, terraces, or convents that tell 
stories of things that may or may riot 
have happened in forgotten ages. 

A day spent in the city gives a last- 
ing impression and a pleasant recol- 
lection. The balmy air, even temper- 
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ature, clean streets, beautiful drives 
and parks, green, well -kept lawns with 
their exquisite shrubbery, and the 
neat, roomy, and airy houses nestled 
among groves of royal palms and co- 
coanut trees-all contribute to the gen- 
eral harmonious effect. 

The twenty-four hours spent among 
such scenes was all to short, but 
the "West was a calling," and just be- 
fore sunset the pilot boat again direct- 
ed the course of our good ship through 
the narrow strait out into the open sea, 
and we took leave of Honolulu reluct- 
antly, even though visions of the 
"Flowery Kingdom" bade us hurry 
on. 

Ten days spent out of sight of land 
might be supposed to seem a long 
time, but days pass quickly on ship- 
board. The officers and passengers 
are uniformly courteous and agree- 
able, a good library is at hand, and 
on this voyage tournaments of games 
such as shuffle -board, buhl-board, pil- 
low fights, and cracker races, whist- 
ling contests, and the like, were pre- 
pared for the passengers who might 
find monotony in reading, writing, 
talking, or watching the gambling of 
the Chinese steerage passengers. 
Then there was the tug of war between 
the single men and the married men, 
in which the former tied their end of 
the rope to the life -boat, continuous 
argument between a German baron 
and a Harvard missionary on ques- 
tions of theology, and also a heated 
discussion between two other passen- 
gers as to the distance from land. A 
bet was finally made and the matter 
referred to the captain for decision. 
"Not more than four or five miles," 
he said. "If it were not for the trouble 
I would drop a line and try to tell 
you exactly." The man who said 800 

miles won because he was nearest 
right. 

Thus time passed merrily until on 
the 17th we sighted "Fair Japan." 
Everyone was impatient to get on 
shore, but delay was inevitable on 

account of necessary quarantine in- 
spection. The harbor was alive with 
Soupans, crowded with all kinds of 
merchants and peddlers who were 
selling silks, postal cards, fruits, 
jewelry, fans, and parasols-every- 
thing imaginable that a man can carry 
on his back. 

Once on the pier we were besieged by 
scores of rickshaw men, but in accord- 
ance with the old story "few were 
chosen," all on account of the fact 
that there were not enough of us to ac- 
cept one -tenth of the offers. There is 
novelty and satisfaction in riding a 
rickshaw. One does not have to bother 
about the names and numbers of 
streets, the points of the compass, or 
the time to transfer. He simply tells 
the little brown man where to go, then 
forgets his cares, and thoroughly en- 
joys the new and novel sights that 
meet his eyes as he is wheeled swiftly 
and dexteriously through narrow 
winding streets, between rows of 
gorgeous shop windows, and among 
hundreds of busy, chattering people. 

We left for Yokohama late in the 
evening, and before another twenty- 
four hours had elapsed we were enjoy- 
ing the magnificent scenery that pre- 
sents itself to the traveler of the fa- 
mous "Inland Sea." 

Our ship lay at anchor at Yoko- 
hama for nearly two days, and many 
availed themselves of the opportunity 
for a railroad trip to Tokio. Those 
of us who went were thus able to form 
some idea of the country life of the 
people and their methods of agricul- 
ture. I will not attempt a description 
of the parks, temples, shops and ter- 
raced gardens of Tokio for fear that 
you may think them commonplace. 
The city must be seen to be appre- 
ciated. 

It was a cold, foggy, drizzly morning 
that we left the "Coptic" at anchor 
near the mouth of the Yangtze river 
and took passage on a launch up that 
broad, sluggish and muddy stream. 
The country we saw was low, flat, 
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marshy, desolate, and barren. and, 
aside from the cold, half-dressed and 
shivering Chinese sailors and beggars 
in the small craft passing on the 
river, no sign of activity was seen, 
save when some lone sand -hill crane, 
rudely disturbed from its place of 
rest, rose reluctantly a few feet from 
the ground and winged its way slowly 
out of danger, as if the chill air had 
stiffened bone and muscle, or the thick 
fog were too heavy to penetrate. 

At Shanghai one sees the Chinaman 
at home, and an hour spent along the 
narrow, crowded streets amid the 
wretchedness, squalor and opium 
smoke of the Chinese quarter of this 
town is sufficient to arouse in the 
American or European feelings of 
contempt and pity, not unmingled with 
a sense of the utter hopelessness of the 
task undertaken by foreign missiona- 
ries. Our stay at Shanghai was limited 
to a few hours, and none cast a regret- 
ful glance toward the pier when our 
launch again started down the river. 

Four more days on the water 
passed quickly and pleasantly and 
the "Coptic" was lying peacefully in- 
side the Hong Kong harbor, with her 
passengers scattered through the 
streets of the city enjoying the many 
attractions and enduring the many 
vexations that are always in store for 
him who visits a cosmopolitan town. 
However, those of us who were bound 
for Manila had barely time for a ride 
in a sedan chair and an electric car 
ride up the hill back of the city before 
our new "home," the "Tean," was dis- 
patched on her voyage across the 
China sea. 

Some two days later our eyes were 
greeted by the sight of the clean har- 
bor of Manila, which offers a striking 
contrast to the harbors at the Chinese 
and Japanese ports. The American 
flag floated everywhere on sea and 
shore, and it was only by occasional 
glances at carahao carts creeping slow- 
ly along the pier, and at carromatas 
driving recklessly to and fro in the 

streets, that we were able to convince 
ourselves that the captain had not fol- 
lowed a sudden impulse while we slept, 
and steered his bark into the harbor 
of some American city. 

The Football Situation. 
Since the games of last Saturday, 

it is possible to figure out something 
as to the relative strength of the 
teams in Kansas, and especially to 
get a line on the strength of K. U. 
and Washburn teams before our 
games with them. 

In their annual bout with Okla- 
homa, K. U. won, but by a narrower 
margin than usual. Washburn easily 
defeated the Indians, running up a 
score of 34-0. In a game with the K. 
C. Vets., our team made good by an- 
nexing the big end of a 33-0 score. 

These games furnish some impor- 
tant "dope" for the coming game 
with K. U., and for the Washburn 
game which comes two weeks later. 
The fact that Washburn defeated the 
Indians so easily, while the Indians 
made a score of . 10-0 against our 
team, indicates a strong lead for 
Washburn. But in the Haskell game 
our team was weakened by the ab- 
sence of Blake, Christian, and 
Hunter, and, with two weeks of 
practice after the K. U. game, there 
is still hope of winning. 

The team showed better form in the 
Vet. game than in the Haskell, es- 
pecially in the forward pass, al- 
though they still need considerable 
practise in that art. The team is also 
weak in recovering the ball after a 
kick. Bates, a former Topeka High 
School player, showed remarkable 
ability in punting and drop-kicking, 
as well as in catching and running 
back punts, and will be a valuable 
man in the back field. Blake at end 
made a number of good end runs, be- 
ing good for consistent gains nearly 
every time he took the ball. Russell 
Cave, the last year's full-back, ap- 
peared in the game for the first time 
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this year, and his reappearance is 
hailed with delight by everyone. 

Ahearn is drilling the men in a 
number of trick plays that will be 
sprung in the K. U. game. 

K. dJ. found it necessary to put 
Rouse back at end again, because of 
a lack of end material. Milton holds 
his old position of center, Reed at 
guard, and Augney quarter. The line- 
up is strong, but the back field does 
not play the same class of ball as the 
line. K. U. depends a good deal on 
the use of forward pass, and has an 
excellent punter in Foster, whose two 
field goals won the game from 
Nebraska last year. The Jayhawkers 
will be ready to put up the fight of their 
lives to avenge their last year's defeat. 
But our boys will play K. U. a hard 
game, even if the hopes of winning are 
not the best. H. F. B.. '05. 

Faculty Adopts Rules Limiting Num- 
ber of Society Plays. 

The following "Rules Governing 
Dramatic Presentations by the Lit- 
erary Societies of the Kansas Agri- 
cultural College" were adopted by the 
Faculty of the Kansas Agricultural 
College in regular session assembled, 
October 5, 1907; following a confer- 
ence with representatives of the va- 
rious societies through a committee of 
the Faculty, consisting of President 
Nichols and Professors Kamn3eyer 
and Brink: 

I. The senior class shall be per- 
mitted to give a class play each year 
during Commencement week. 

II. Only one play may be given by 
the literary societies singly or in co- 
laboration. 

III. The following schedule shall 
be the basis for reckoning the rota- 
tion of societies in giving plays: 
1. Alpha Betas, '68 1907-'08 
2. Websters, '68 1908-'09 
3. Hamiltons, 84 1909-'10 
4. Ionians, '87 1910-'11 
5. Franklins, '02 1911-'12 
6. Eurodelphians, '05 1912-'13 
7. Athenians, '07 1913-'14 

IV. New societies that may be or- 
ganized shall be added to the list and 
rotate according to priority of organ- 
ization. 

V. The Agricultural, the Architec- 
tural, the Engineering, or any new 
society that may be organized for the 
sole purpose of discussing technical 
subjects, shall not devote any of their 
time or energy to the presentation of 
plays. 

VI. Any two or more literary so- 
cieties may co-laborate in the presen- 
tation of a play, provided one of 
them is in regular rotation, accord- 
ing to the above schedule. 

VII. Nothing in these rules shall 
be construed as prohibiting any lit- 
erary society from giving a special 
annual program of a general literary 
character. 

Personal. 
Crowded out of regular position. 

James Coxen, '07, who is working 
with the Westinghouse Company at 
Wilkinsburg, Pa., writes the Students' 
Herald: "We rub up against lots of 
college men, and the more I see and 
talk to them, the better satisfied I am 
with K. S. A. C. The larger schools 
are all right for some things, but their 
engineering courses are very little, if 
any, better than ours. In laboratory 
work our course seemed especially 
strong." 

A recent issue of the Kansas City 
Times devotes a half column to the 
work Laura Lyman, '06, is doing in 
the West Bottoms, the packing -house 
district of Kansas City, Kan. She is 
in charge of the cooking school of the 
Bethel Mission, a school for the chil- 
dren of the slums. Her pupils are 
girls of twelve years of age and over, 
and they seem to take a great interest 
in the work. At present they are being 
taught the rudiments of clean, whole- 
some cooking. 

The shots that hit are the shots that 
count. -Theodore Roosevelt. 
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EDITORIAL 
As work on the new domestic science 

hall progresses, and the time of its 
completion and dedication begins to 
seem not very far away, a rather un- 
usual interest is being manifested over 
the christening of the building-. As 
every one knows, the name "Kedzie 
Hall" was given to the present home 
of the Domestic Science Department 
in honor of Mrs. Kedzie, the coura- 
geous and sunny -hearted little woman 
who took charge of the work in its in- 
fancy, when public sentiment was giv- 
ing it little encouragement to live, and 
through fifteen years of tireless and 
unselfish devotion kept "pegging 
away," under desperately unfavorable 
conditions, and pushed the work along 
the path of progress in which it has 
since made such rapid and such splen- 
did advancement. 

When the department leaves the 
building the name should go with it. 
"Kedzie" will no longer have appli- 
cation to the little building when it is 
occupied by another department; and 
surely, there is no other name so ap- 
propriate for the new hall-none that 
will bear with it the same dignity and 
honor. 

This is a matter in which we alumni 
have the privilege of expressing our- 
selves, and as we have often honored 
Alma Mater so she may honor us in 
considering our wishes in the naming 
of the new hall. The strong under- 
current of sentiment favorable to the 
transferring of the name "Kedzie 
Hall" to the new building should be 
brought to the surface now. Talk it 
up; write it up. Let us have an ex- 
pression of your opinions and we will 
see that they are handed to the right 
persons to make them count. 

Next year is the time for the trien- 
nial alumni banquet. It is time now 

to begin planning for the event. In 
fact, we ought to have begun oper- 
ations before now and discussed a few 
things at the meeting last Commence- 
ment, but we didn't do it. We fail to 
do a good many things that we should 
do. Perhaps we forgot-we generally 
do. 

While every Commencement season 
brings back a good many old-timers, 
and the annual alumni reception is 
yearly gaining in interest and popu- 
larity, the triennial banquet year is 
the time when most plan to be here, 
and the event looked forward to with 
greatest pleasure by those who are so 
situated that they may attend every 
year. A good many prominent alum- 
ni who have not visited the College 
for many years have written that they 
are planning to be here in 1908. Why 
not work to make it the best and big- 
gest alumni reunion ever held at K. S. 
A. C.? Why not make it a time for 
class and society reunions? Why not 
plan and work for a rousing good 
business meeting with enough members 
present and enough enthusiasm, in the 
air to bring about our long -hoped -for 
and badly needed reorganization into 
some semblance of a live association? 

The letter from D. S. Leach, '81, 
published in this issue of the ALUM- 
NUS, is by way of introduction to a 
series of articles he has promised to 
write for us upon his travels and 
adventures in distant lands. Mr. 
Leach is nothing if not original, and 
in proving it has shown also no small 
ability as a writer. He has also con- 
vinced us of his comprehensive view of 
our situation by writing: "I appreci- 
ate the position you are in in trying to 
make a readable journal from unpaid 
Contributions. Very few will send you 
anything that requires an effort 
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We are 'indeed fortunate to have the 
assistance of so valuable a corre- 
spondent and are not lacking in appre- 
ciation of the willingness with which 
Mr. Leach has volunteered to help 
the good work along. 

Most alumni associations that have 
an official magazine make subscription 
to the paper by each alumnus one of 
the requirements to membership in the 
organization. We are working toward 
this point-slowly. No graduate of 
the college has a right to all the priv- 
ileges and pleasures of membership in 
the association unless he will assist in 
supporting it. With the growth of 
the association in strength and impor- 
tance will increase its dependance up- 
on a strong, official organ. The as- 
sociation must support its magazine. 
If you do not need the magazine, the 
association will not need you. 

The ALUMNUS is to have quarters 
on the first floor of Anderson Hall 
at the south end of the corridor, the 
room to the left as you enter the build- 
ing. The room is a large and sunny 
one, and, while already occupied by 
the desks of two instructors, it is prac- 
tically vacated to our use during 
class hours. 

Campus News. 
The Students' Herald is coming out 

in semi-weekly newspaper form, and is 
keeping well up to its reputation as the 
best student publication in the State. 

The lecture -course season was 
opened, Tuesday night, October 15, 

with a well -attended and highly appre- 
ciated concert by the Bostonia Sex- 
tette. 

The first annual stock -judging con- 
test held at the American Royal Stock 
Show came off October 12. The K. S. 
A. C. team took second place, Iowa 
winning first and Missouri third. 
Iowa also won the national corn -judg- 
ing contest by five points over K. S. 

A. C. 

An additional range of steel book 
stacks has been installed in the Li- 
brary. These will furnish shelves for 
about 15,000 volumes-enough book 
space for the growth of the Library 
for several years. 

A six -weeks' summer school in agri- 
culture will be given hereafter. This 
course will be chiefly for teachers and 
will be similar in scope to the teach- 
ers' course in domestic science, already 
in successful operation. 

The enrolment of students for the 
fall term, by count made the first week 
in October, is 1646, as against an at- 
tendance of 1350 in the fall of 1906-an 
increase of 21.9 per cent. At this rate, 
the total attendance for the year will 
exceed the twenty-two hundred mark. 

At the last meeting of the Board of 
Regents it was decided to install a four- 
year course in civil engineering. The 
course will be organized during the 
present year, and probably work will 
begin next fall. This is a good move. 
A well-equipped and well -managed 
civil engineering department will add 
another point of perfection to K. S. 
A. C., and will bring into the College 
another class of the right sort of stu- 
dents. 

There has recently been organized 
by Professor Valley a chorus which 
will be known as the Chapel Chorus. 
It is the intention of Professor Valley 
in this move to have some special 
music for chapel exercises. He has 
selected about fifty singers, and with 
them will work on some of the best 
sacred compositions. The chorus is to 
practice every Friday, and it is expect- 
ed that by the spring term enough 
progress will have been made to per- 
mit the appearance in chapel twice a 

week.-Students' Herald. 

S. P. Haan, '07, has enlisted in the 
U. S. Navy, as an electrician. Before 
he begins active service he will take 
four months' schooling at San Fran- 
cisco.-Students' Herald. 
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PERSONAL 
Etta Barnard, '02, is teaching 

school in Mankato, Kan. 
George Spohr, '06, is attending the 

Kansas City Dental College. 
R. T. Kersey, '04, is principal of the 

Cedar (Kansas) schools this year. 
W. 0. Stayer, '94, has changed his 

address from Del Rio to Larendo, 
Texas. 

F. W. Grabendike, '07, is in Chi- 
cago, working for the electrical depart- 
ment of the Rock Island. 

Helen Westgate, '07, remains at K. 
S. A. C. and is teaching classes in 
elementary cooking and drawing. 

C. H. Withington, '06, is carrying 
on some research work in the Ento- 
mology Department of the College. 

Donald Ross, '07, is employed in 
the engineering department of the 
Swift Packing Company at St. Joseph, 
Mo. 

"Jimmie" Garver, of the '07 class, 
is taking graduate work along animal 
husbandry lines at Wisconsin Univer- 
sity. 

Christine (Hofer) Johnson, '02, and 
Mr. Johnson have moved from New 
Jersey to Bermingham, Ala., where 
Mr. Johnson is engaged in the insur- 
ance business. 

Mrs. Nora (Reed) Pierce, '98, and 
two sons visited friends at College on 
the return trip to their home in Gey- 
serville, Cal., after an extended visit 
with Mrs. Pierce's mother, in this 
State. 

Since the first of June, Murray S. 
Cole, '02, has been employed in Santa 
Cruz, Cal., as erecting engineer for 
the Coast Counties Light and Power 
Company, who have plants all along 
the coast as far north as Washington 
and Oregon. 

L. W. Fielding, '05, has gone from 
Chicago to Hazleton, Pa., where he is 
employed by the Consolidated Tele- 
phone Company of Pennsylvania. 

Prof. W. M. Sawdon and Adelaide 
(Wilder) Sawdon, '98, and children, 
have returned to Ithaca, N. Y., after 
a visit in Manhattan with Judge and 
Mrs. Wilder. 

A fine picture of John M. Scott, '03, 
appears in the Breeders Gazette for 
September 25. Mr. Scott is professor 
of animal industry of the Florida Ex- 
periment Station. 

P. M. Biddison, '04, who has been 
working for some time with the Hope 
Engineering and Supply Company of 
Joplin, Mo., is employed, tempor- 
arily, by the Kansas Natural Gas 
Company in Independence, Kan. 

J. G. Arbuthnot, '04, requests that 
his ALUMNUS be sent to him at Roslyn, 
Wash., but gives no further account of 
himself. He last reported as special 
agent for the Old Line Bankers' Life 
Insurance Company, in Oregon. 

R. W. Clothier, '97, has resigned 
his position as professor of agricul- 
ture in the Florida State University, 
to accept a similar position in the 
state University of Arizona, at Tucson. 
Mr. Clothier goes at a substantially 
increased salary, and the position is 
one in which there is an opportunity 
for rapid growth and advancement. 

Henry Thomas, '04, who has been 
employed in electrical engineering 
work in New Orleans, came up from 
the South the first of August, and, 
after a month's vacation in Kansas, 
returned to Cincinnati, Ohio, where he 
is engaged in construction work for the 
Allis-Chalmers Company. His Cin- 
cinnati address is 2349 Kinilworth Ave- 
nue, Norwood. 
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Otto A. Hanson, '05, is attending 
the Gem City Business College in 
Quincy, Ill. 

Elenore Perkins, '00, and her mother, 
of Pasadena, Cal., are expected in a 
few weeks for a visit with friends in 
Manhattan. 

C. C. Cunningham, '03, is employed 
by the Agronomy Department of the 
College, as special assistant in crop - 
breeding work. 

Lawrence A. Doane, '04, has been 
employed by the Agronomy Depart- 
ment of the College to work in the 
grain building. 

Harry E. Porter, '07, has been elect- 
ed assistant in mathematics at K. S. 
A. C., and will have charge of the 
surveying classes. 

Roger W. Bishoff, '97, who is em- 
ployed in the United States Indian 
school service, has been transferred 
from Wyandotte, I. T., to Chilocco, 
Okla. 

"Book Buying and Book Selection" 
was the subject of a paper read by 
Mary Lee, '89, at the seventh annual 
convention of the Kansas Librarians' 
Association, held at Newton. 

Miss Minnie Ava Nellie Stoner, who 
was at the head of the Department of 
Domestic Science at K. S. A. C. in 
1899-1901, is now professor of domestic 
economy and adviser of women in the 
University of Wyoming. 

Prof. Henrietta (Willard) Calvin, 
'86, has started out on an institute trip 
and will be gone the remainder of this 
month and part of November. She 
will lecture in Olathe, Ft. Scott, In- 
dependence, Ottawa and other places. 

W. R. Correll, '99, has the sincere 
sympathy of his many friends in the 
death of his wife, Alta (Worley) Cor- 
rell, which occurred, September 13, at 
their home near Overbrook, Kan. 
Mrs. Correll's death was caused by ap- 
pendicitis, and was a great shock to 
everyone. Mr. Correll is left with 
three little children. 

Wilma (Cross) Rhodes, '04, who 
has been very ill with typhoid fever 
at her home in Topeka, is convales- 
cing rapidly, and hopes to be able to 
come to Manhattan, the first of Novem- 
ber, for an extended visit with Mr. 
Rhodes' parents. 

Alice Loomis, '04, has entered with 
characteristic enthusiasm and tireless 
energy upon her second year's work 
as teacher of domestic science in the 
Nebraska State Normal, at Peru, and 
with a substantial (and well deserved) 
increase of salary. 

Captain Shaffer, who has been in 
charge of the College battalion the 
past four years, was relieved from 
duty here October 15, and has gone to 
join his company at Parang, Min- 
danao, Philippine Islands, where he 
will be engaged in garrison duty. 

Prof. J. T. Willard, '83, left, Octo- 
ber 5, for Norfolk, Va., to attend the 
meeting of the Association of Official 
Agricultural Chemists, an organiza- 
tion which determines the methods of 
analysis used in most of the states 
under the provisions of state and fed- 
eral laws in the examination of foods, 
feeds, and fertilizers. He will also 
visit several experiment stations, and 
at the State College of Pennsylvania 
will study the methods used there 
in investigating the problem of animal 
nutrition. 

Clara Spilman, '00, entertained the 
G. A. L. S. Saturday, October 12, in 
honor of Edith (Huntress) Rhoades, 
'01, of Olathe. An unusual interest 
was added to this meeting by the pres- 
ence of the club babies. The members 
present, with their children, were: 
Edith (Huntress) Rhoades and daugh- 
ter, Ruth Elizabeth, Elsie (Robinson) 
Mudge and son, Benjamin F., Jr., 
Cora (Ewalt) Brown, '98, and. daugh- 
ter, Beatrice, Peache (Washington) 
Anderson and daughter, Elizabeth, 
and Helen (Knostman) Pratt, '01, and 
son, James Wilson. A four -course 
supper was served. 
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"Bun" Thurston, '06, is employed 
in a creamery in Enid, Okla. 

Mabelle Sperry, '06, is teaching in 
the high school at Clifton, Kan. 

Ellen Hanson, '07, is teaching in the 
deaf and dumb School at Olathe. 

Fred Walters, '02, has a position with. 
the Canton Bridge Company, with 
headquarters at Iola. 

Wilbur McCampbell, '06, and Ed. 
Logan, '05, are taking the veterinary 
course at K. S. A. C. 

Josephine Finley, '00, is employed 
as stenographer in the Horticultural 
Department, K. S. A. C. 

Harry V. Forest, '00, and Mrs. For- 
est, of Thayer, Kan., are the parents. 
of a daughter, born September 16. 

Mabel (Crump) McCauley, '97, has 
returned to her home in Chicago after 
a visit with relatives in Manhattan. 

P. A. Cooley, '.Q6, who recently grad- 
uated. from the Salina Business Col- 
lege, is now private secretary to Pres- 
ident Nichols. 

W. H. Goodwin, '05, has found 
lodgings at 89 North Market street, 
in Wooster, Ohio, and is finding his 
work in the entomological department 
of the experiment station as agreeable 
as it is plentiful. 

Edith McDowell, '93, is taking a 
course in domestic science at Stout's 
ManualTraining School in Menomonie, 
Wis. The domestic science and art 
departments of this school are under 
the direction of Laura Day, '93. 

James A. Lewis, '85, died recently 
at his home in Brooklyn, N. Y. After 
graduating from K. S. A. C., Mr. 
Lewis taught school one year and at- 
tended Michigan University three 
years. For nineteen years he has 
been engaged in civil engineering work. 
Nathan E. Lewis, '88, writes that his 
brother was an industrious worker and 
a student to the last, though a constant 
sufferer of physical pain for the, last 
ten: years of his life.. 

Miss Flora Rose, '04, who was 
assistant in the department of domestic 
science here for three years, has been 
elected, with Miss Van Rensaloer, to 
organize a department of domestic econ- 
omy at Cornell University. 

K. C. Davis, '91, dean of the State 
School of Agriculture, St. Lawrence 
University, Canton, N. Y., gave an 
illustrated lecture on "What Agricul- 
tural High Schools are Doing" at the 
Massachusetts Conference on Rural 
Progress, held at Amherst, Mass., Oc- 
tober 2, 3, 4, and 5. 

Charles L. Marlatt, '84, and Mrs. 
Marlatt and the baby visited in Man- 
hattan on their way to California, 
where Mr. Marlatt will look after 
some experiment station work for the 
U. S. Department of Agriculture. On 
their return trip to Washington they 
will visit in New Orleans and Florida. 

R. S. Kellogg, '96, with others from 
the U. S. Department of Agriculture, 
made a trip through Mississippi in 
September, lecturing at a number of 
places on agricultural and industrial 
subjects. Mr. Kellogg writes that he 
and Mrs. Kellogg attended a meeting 
of the NatiOnal Association of Box 
Manufacturers in the Catskells, in 
August, where they had a most enjoy- 
able time. They also had a day of 
sightseeing in New York City and a 
fine trip up and down the Hudson. 

The Utah Agricultural College, for 
which Mrs. Dalinda (Mason) Cotey, 
'81, has labored so long and faith- 
fully as dean of the school of domes- 
tic science and arts, has passed under 
a new administration, and Mrs. Cotey, 
with nearly all the other "Gentile" 
teachers, has left. Mrs. Cotey writes 
that she and her daughter, Hazel, are 
spending a year in California, and are 
enjoying the beautiful scenery and per- 
fect climate very much. They are liv- 
ing in Highland Park, one of the most 
beautiful residence portions of Los 
Angeles, and Miss Hazel is attending 
Occidental, a Presbyterian school. 
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Gertrude Lill, '07, is attending the 
State Normal. 

R. E. Williams, '07, is attending the 
Kansas. City Veterinary College. 

H. B. Hubbard. '07, is located in 
Fort Worth, Texas, where he has the 
position of chief electrician for the 
Fort Worth and Denver City Railway. 

H. G. Maxwell, '06, has resigned his 
position as dairyman in the Tuskegee 
Institute and is attending the veteri- 
nary college of the Ohio 'State Univer- 
sity. 

After a visit in Georgia, Clara Pan 
cake, '03, has returned to Philadelphia 
for the winter, and will -do some grad- 
uate work along domestic: science 
lines. 

"Stub" Nielsen, '03, and Mrs. Niel- 
sen visited in Manhattan October 12 
and -13, on their return trip to Wash- 
ington, after a visit with Mr. Nielsen's 
parents in this State. 

''Skelly" Davis, '04, and. G. W. 
Skow, junior in '02, came up from 
Topeka to attend the Haskell game. 
They are both employed in the elec- 
trical department of the Santa Fe. 

C. W. Fryhofer, '05, and Mrs. Fry- 
hofer visited College October 19. They 
are returning East after an extended 
visit in Colorado, and with Mr. Fry- 
hofer's parents in Randolph. Mr. 
Fryhofer is employed in the dairy 
division of the U. S. Department of 
Agriculture, and will be stationed in 
New York during the winter as butter 
inspector in New York City. 

The Hyattsville, Md., alumni are re- 
joicing over the return of Gertrude 
(Lyman) Hall, '97, who spent the sum- 
mer visiting in the South, in Manhat- 
tan with her parents, and in Madison, 
Wis., with Dan and Mary (Lyman) 
Otis. Mrs. Hall reports that while 
she was in Madison, John and Hor- 
tense (Harmon) Patten, '95, Sundayed 
with them, .,as, they were returning 
from a visit to Laura Day, '93, in 
Menomonie, Wis, 

Mrs. Effie (Woods) Shartel, '85, of 
Oklahoma City, visited recently with 
old College friends in Manhattan, and 
started her son, Kent, in College. 

E. H. Webster, M. S. '96, has been 
elected professor of dairy husbandry, 
to succeed Professor Erf, who resigned 
to accept a similar position in the col- 
lege of agriculture of the Ohio State 
University. For some years Mr. 
Webster has been chief of the dairy 
division, bureau of animal industry, 
U. S. Department of Agriculture, and 
the College is very fortunate in se- 
curing his services. 

Dr7 L. B. Jolley; '01, and family 
have just moved into their new home, 
a ten -room house on a half -acre lot, in 
Gurnee, Ill. Doctor Jolley has been 
overseeing the building of his house, 
andthis, together with his practise, has 
kept him busy night and day during 
the summer, but he writes: "Never- 
theless, I am 'still in the game' and 
planning to return to K. S. A. C. for 
a visit with old friends before many 
more Commencements roll by. 

W. W. McLean, Y. M. C. A. secre- 
tary at the College for four years, will 
go to Mexico the first of January 
to take up Y. M. C. A. work in 
Mexico City. The work there is 
well organized into two departments, 
one for the English and the other for 
the Mexicans, and they are soon to 
build a new two hundred thousand dol- 
lar building. Mr. Mc Lean has shown 
unusual tact and ability in handling 
the work here, and during his service 
the Y. M. C. A. has had a splendid 
development. While everyone regrets 
to have him leave, they are glad of 
his opportunity to get into a broader 
field of work, and are sure that he will 
meet with unqualified success wherever 
his work takes him. He will be suc- 
ceeded here by "Bill" Davis, who is 
well known throughout Kansas as a 
football player, and is a man of great 
popularity among the boys of the Col- 
lege. 
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"Billie" Rhoades, '97, Edith (Hun- 
tress) Rhoades, '01, and little Ruth 
Elizabeth, have returned to their home 
in Olathe, after a visit in Manhattan. 

Jesse B. Norton, '97, who for a num- 
ber of years was employed in the U. S. 
Department of Agriculture, has taken 
an important position in the botanical 
department of Cornell University. 

W. R. Lewis, who has been janitor 
of the College for nine years, and who 
in that time has won the esteem of 
everybody about the institution, has 
been given the well -deserved title of 
"Custodian of the Grounds and Build- 
ings." 

Mrs. Grace (Wonsetler) Rude, '85, 
visited in Manhattan, recently, and 
found many changes and few of the 
old-time friends. She was accom- 
panied by her son, Warren, who has 
entered College. Mrs. Rude is a prac- 
tising physician in floisington, Kan. 

C. H. Thompson, '93, is planning 
to attend Commencement exercises 
and the banquet next year, and offers 
to borrow Gabriel's trumpet to wake 
everybody up for the occasion. Mr. 
Thompson's intentions are beyond 
reproach, and we cheerfully resign 
the task to him, hoping that he will 
meet with greater success than some 
of the rest of us have had in similar 
attempts. Mr. Thompson writes: 
"Albert Dickens, '93, spent a few 
hours with me, between trains, while 
on his way to Jamestown last week. 
We had a splendid visit for so short 
a time. He could tell me so much 
about the College and classmates. 
About two weeks ago, J. B. Thoburn, 
'93, called on me and visited the gar- 
den. Joe is a traveling lecturer for 
the Frisco railroad, and was on his 
way to give a series of lantern lec- 
tUres on Oklahoma and the southwest, 
through Ohio, West Virginia, and 
Pennsylvania. He is very enthusias- 
tic in the work and, with his ready 
flow of language, his success is no 
surprise to his many friends. 

Leslie A. Fitz, '02, sends greetings 
to friends, and the following account 
of himself since graduating: '' I 'began 
working with grain, under direction of 
Mr. M. A. Carleton, '87, cerealist of 
the Department of Agriculture, May I, 
1902, and have been in the employ of 
the department ever since. During the 
last year I have been with the grain 
standardization office, studying prob- 
lems connected with the inspection of 
grain. I have enjoyed my five years' 
work thoroughly, and have gained 
some little knowledge of our grains. 
My work has taken me into most of 
our grain -producing states, and this 
opportunity to become better ae- 
quainted with conditions in the va- 
rious sections has been welcomed with 
pleasure. I also found time to per- 
suade a young lady to "have Fitz," 
and she has never recovered from the 
attack: I very often meet an alumnus 
or a former student, and it is like 
meeting an old friend even if we were 
not in College together. The '02's 
seem to have been keeping rath,r 
quiet. Where are the rest of them".? 

Maud Zimmerman, '02, writes from 
187 West First South street, Provo. 
Utah: "Sister Jeannetta, '91, and 
are here teaching in Proctor College, 
a Congregationalist institution. We 
find all the faculty very congenial. 
All are from the East save one. Our 
hours are short, so we have some time 
for sight seeing. Provo is a city of 
nine thousand, nestled in a bend of the 
Wasatsch mountains. Snow covers 
the northern peaks, while the Others 
are in autumnal splendor of the scrub 
maple. It is cool enough for fire 
night and morning, while midday is 
warm. The lighting system here is 
perfect, this being the seat of one of 
the largest electric power plants in the 
West. The plant is located at Ilin- 
sted, where the Telluride Power Com- 
pany have harnessed the waters of the 
Provo river to use. 
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Provo is the propagating place of 
the Spencer Seedless apple: The 
apple very much resembles the seed- 
less orange in that the meat is solid, 
and there is a slightly hardened sub- 
stance at the so-called "blow end." 
The apple will average in size with 
the Jonathan, and is one of the very 
longest keepers known. 

The valley land near Provo has 
yielded as high as thirty-five tons of 
beets, four hundred bushels of po- 
tatoes, and sixteen bushels of onions 
per acre, each; and thirty trees, eight 
years old, have yielded 312 bushels of 
Ben Davis apples. 

Provo is near the east shore of 
Utah lake, a beautiful body of fresh 
water with an area of 500 square 
miles. The other evening while there 
I saw one white pelican and many sea 
gulls. The Lake Resort is equipped 
with dancing and picnic pavilions, 
restaurant, and everything necessary 
for the comfort of all." 

HOPPER -FAY. 

Harry Fay, '01, and Miss Vera M. 
Hopper were married, August 14, at 
the home of the bride's parents in 
Wilsey, Kan. Mr. and Mrs. Fay are 
at home on their farm three and one- 
half miles west of Wilsey. 

DOA NE-GREENOUGH. 

Thursday evening, October 15, May 
Doane, '04, and E. E. Greenough, '06, 
were married at the home of the 
bride's parents in Manhattan. Mr. 
and Mrs. Greenough will make their 
home in Rocky Ford, Colo. 

SOUTHERN-MALLON . 

Carl Mallon, '07, and Alice South- 
ern were married at six o'clock on the 
morning of October 16, at the Catholic 
church in Manhattan. Mr. Mallon 
travels for the Hoffman Milling Com- 
pany at Enterprise. 

MCDUFFEE-SCHMITZ. 

On Thursday, September 24, at 
Batavia, N. Y., occurred the marriage 
of Miss Clara I. McDuffee to Nikolas 

Schmitz, '04. Mr. and Mrs. Schmitz 
will be at home after November 15 in 
Washington, D. C., where Mr. Schmitz 
is employed in the U. S. bureau of 
plant industry. 

FINLEY-MA SON . 

A very quiet and simple wedding 
took place at the home of Mr. and 
Mrs. Richard Finley, Tuesday eve- 
ning, October 15, when their daughter, 
Lena Finley, '05, became the bride of 
Dr. Kirk P. Mason, '04, better known 
by friends as "Pat." They are at 
home in Cawker City, where Doctor 
Mason is engaged in medical practice. 

ROCKEFELLER- C OLLI VER. 

At six o'clock on the evening of 
October 25, the marriage of A. D. 
Colliver, '05, to Miss Carrie Rocke- 
feller took place at the First Presby- 
terian church in Russell, Kan. The 
bride is a niece of John D. Rocke- 
feller. Mr. Coll iver is assistant 
superintendent of the Hays Experiment 
Station, where he and Mrs. Colliver 
will be at home to their many friends. 

HORN ADAY-FIELDING. 

Tuesday evening, October 1, George 
T. Fielding, '03, and Miss Helen Ross 
Hornaday were married at the Bed- 
ford Park Presbyterian church in New 
York City. The bride is a daughter 
of Mr. W. T. Hornaday, who is the 
director in charge of the Zoological 
Park in New York City, and for many 
years in charge of the Smithsonian 
Institute at Washington, D. C. Mr. 
Fielding holds a position of great re- 
sponsibility with the General Electric 
Company, of Schenectady, N. Y. 

TOPEKA ALUMNI DOINGS. 

An autumn picnic of the Topeka 
Alumni Association was held, Septem- 
ber fifth, at Vinewood Park, and was 
attended by a jolly crowd of K. S. A. C. 
alumni and former students and their 
families. Supper was served at the 
cafe by special arrangement. 

In the frequency of their meetings, 
the Topeka crowd is outdoing the 
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First door 
MEATS & GROCERIES 
east of First National Bank. Phone No. 70 

A. N. BLACKMAN 

other local associations. The next 
meeting, a social one, will be held the 
first Thursday in November at the 
home of one of the members, and a 
similar meeting will occur the first 
Thursday in January. The annual 
banquet will be given the first Friday 
in March. 

BADENOCH-ORR. 

On Saturday, October 12, in Chi- 
cago, occurred the marriage of Helen 
Glanville Badenoch to Dr. Harry D. 
Orr, '99. They will be at home after 
December 1 at 299 Hazel Avenue, Chi- 
cago. 

Doctor Orr graduated from the 
Northwestern University medical 
school in 1904, after which he served a 

two years' interneship in St. Luke's 
Hospital and one year's senior in 
terneship in Alexian Brothers' Hos 
pital, both in Chicago. In January, 
1907, he began the general practice of 
medicine, and in the spring was ap- 
pointed assistant surgeon to the 
Illinois National Guard, and assigned 
to the 1st cavalry, its headquarters 
being Chicago. 

Doctor Orr's marriage calls to mind 
something he said in a letter to the 
"Jayhawker" in January, and indi- 
cates a decided change of heart: "I 
am not on speaking terms with myself 
on the subject of matrimony; have 
been exposed several times, but seem 
to be immune." 

It will pay you to go to 

The E. B. Purcell Trading Co. 
DEALERS IN EVERYTHING. 

For Your Dry Goods, Dress Goods, Silks, Hosiery, Underwear, 
Notions, etc. 

For Your Shoes, Krippendorf-Dittman Co.'s for Ladies, Rice & 

Hutchins and Clover Brand for Men. Gymnasium Shoes. 
For Your Ladies' Ready-to-wear Goods. 
For Your Stoves and Everything in Hardware. 
For Your Groceries, Pure Goods. 
For Your Corn, Oats, Bran, Shorts, Hay, etc. 

PHONE 88 for Groceries, Flour, Grain, Feed. 
PHONE 87 for Dry Goods, Ready-to-wear Goods, Shoes, Hard- 

ware and Farm Implements. 

Alumni, Patronize Our Advertisers. 
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11111116, 

DO 10 HOURS WORK 

OF 4 OR 5 HORSES 

FOR 50 TO 75 CENTS 

What farmer would not give a great deal to have power equivalent to that of 4 or 5 
horses, ready for use in a moment and at a cost of 5 or 6 cents per hour? That is ex- 
actly what the farmer has who owns a 4 horse -power I. H. C. gasoline engine. 

A semi -portable gasoline engine may be converted into a power plant on the farm. 
It may be transported from place to place about the farm wherever the farmer requires 
power for shredding fodder, grinding feed, sawing wood, pumping water, operating cream 
separator, churn, etc. 

The I. H. C. gasoline engine line includes Vertical 2 and 3 horse -power; Horizontal (port- 
able and stationary) 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 15 and 20 horse -power: pumping engines and jacks, spray- 
ing outfits and a I horse -power air-cooled engine. 

For further information concerning I. H. C. engines, call on the local agent or write 
for illustrated catalog and lithograph hanger. 

INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER COMPANY OF AMERICA 
(Incorporated) 

CHICAGO, U. S. A. 

PICTURES 
AND PICTURE 

FRAMING 
at 

The Wall=Paper and 

Paint Store 

HUTTO & WOODRUFF 

Union Nat. Bank Bldg. Phone 94 

STUDENTS! 
Trade With 

0 e 
DRUG 'COMPANY, 

MAN'FiATTAN, AANSAS 

4444 

Finest Drug Store in 
the State 

BEST SODA IN TOWN 

Alumni, Patronize Our Advertisers. 
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Don't! 
You know that the 

Manhattan 
Candy Kitchen 

is the Swellest Store 
in town. 

POSTAL CARDS 

We sell the finest Home-made Candies, Ice -Cream and 
Fountain Drinks. Oysters and Lunch in Season. 

Phone 107 E. May Johnson, Prop. 

'90 =:= '93 

Pfuetze Bros. 

Lumber, Cement, Plaster 

Merchant Tailoring 

Steam Cleaning and French 
Dry Cleaning for Ladies' 
and Men's Garments. 

E. O. Walther 
113 N. 3d St. North Manhattan State Bank 

Phone 435 

OFFICERS 

GEO. S. MURPHEY 
President 

C, F, LITTLE 
Vice,President 

J. C, EWING 
Cashier 

W. H. NICOLET 
Asst. Cashier 

C, M, BREESE 
Asst, Cashier 

KEEP YOUR MONEY 

AT THE STUDENTS' HEADQUARTERS 

THE 

First National Bank 
United States Depository 

Capital: Surplus and Profits: 
$100,000.00 $45,000.00 

DIRECTORS 

GEO, S, MURPHEY 

C. F. LITTLE 

G, W. WASHINGTON 

B, ROCKWELL 

E. R. NICHOLS 

J. F. O'DANIEL 

Alumni, Patronize Our Advertisers. 
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E. A. WHARTON 
Manhattan's Dry Goods Store 

For twenty years those attending the College have given us a 

very large share of their trade-it has always been our aim 
to treat customers in such a manner that when in want of 

Dry Goods their first thought would be to go to Wharton's. 
The largest stock in Manhattan-only dependable merchan- 
dise and at the right price, with your money back if not satis- 
factory, has made our store one of the best of Central Kansas. 

Ready to Wear 
Department 

Shows everything new in Coats, 
Tailor-made Suits and Skirts, 
Wrappers, Shirt -waists, Muslin 
Underwear,Petticoats, and Furs. 

See us for Gym Suits 
Coats from 
Suits from 
Furs from 
Skirts from 

$ 5.00 up to $50.00 
10.00 up to 45.00 

.98 up to 85.00 
2.98 up to 17.50 

Dress Goods and. Silks 
You 
just 
wool 
plete 

should see the new silks, 
received. Everything in 
Dress Goods-a very corn - 
line. 

Hosiery and Underwear 

Department 

rlunsing's Underwear 

None better-few as good-cost 
no more than the common kind. 

Glove Department 

Hundreds of pairs of new Golf 
Gloves, Long Silk Gloves, Long 
Kid Gloves. See our $1.00 Kid 
Glove. The Virginia $1.50 is 

the same price it has been for 
ten years. 

SEE US FOR ALL KINDS OF 

NOTIONS, BLANKETS AND COMFORTS, PILLOWS, 

TOWELS AND LINENS, CARPETS AND RUGS. 

Alumni, Patronize Our Advertisers. 
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STAR GROCERY JOHN PURCELL 

Telephone your grocery orders to the Star Grocery 
where they will receive prompt attention: 
delivered to any part of the city. 

Phone 34 

Goods 

327 Poyntz Avenue 

UP-TO-DATE HARDWARE 
M. L. HULL & SON 

212 Poyntz Avenue Manhattan, Kansas 

Toll ten fill it 
withyour gl.es 

skit 

Conklin's Self -Filling Pen is the 
best fountain pen for both student 
and professor on account of the 
Crescent -Filler. To fill 

Conklin's 
Fountain 

SELF - 
FILLING 

Pen 
simply clip it in any ink and press 
the Crescent-Filler-that's all. No 
dropper-no inky fingers-no ruffled 
temper. Guaranteed to be a perfect 
writer. 

Leading dealers handle the Conklin. If 
yours does not, order direct. Refuse sub- 
stitutes. Send for handsome new catalog. 

THE CONKLIN PEN CO. 
310 Manhattan BuildinO, TOLEDO, OHIO 

A. G. SPALDING 

& BROS 

The Largest Manufacturers in the World of 

Official Athletic Supplies 
Baseball, Football, Golf, Lawn Tennis, 

Basket -ball, Hockey. 

Official Implements for Track and Field 

Sports. Uniforms for all Sports. 

Spalding's Handsomely Illustrated Cata- 
logue of all sports contains numerous sugges- 
tions. Send for it.- Its free, 

A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 
New York, Chicago, Philadelphia, Boston, 

Baltimore, Washington, Pittsburg. Buffalo, 
Syracuse, St. Louis, Cincinnati, Kansas 
City,. Minneapolis, New Orleans, Denver, 
Cleveland, Detroit, San Franeisdo. Mon- 
treal, Canada. 

Alumni, Patronize Our Advertisers. 
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\V. W. RAMEY, President M. E. SARGENT, Cashier 

MANHATTAN STATE BANK 
Capital $.50,000.00. Stockholders Responsibility *100,000.00 

Special Attention (-liven to Large or Small Accounts 
Safe and Accommodating Secured by Thirty-eight Stockholders 

Dr. Roy McCormack, Dentist 
Murdock Bldg. 

Office Phone 208 - Res. Phone 141 

E. J. MOFFITT, M.D. 

OrRics: In Purcell Block, Phone 320. 

RESIDENCE: Cor. Third and Osage. Phone 310. 

THE OLNEY MUSIC CO. 
G. M. BOSHARDT, Mgr. 

Pianos, Organs, Piano Players. Player 
Pianos, Sheet Music, Violins, and all Small 
Goods. A Specialty of the Century Edi- 
tion of 10c Music. Strings of all Kinds. 

First Door West of State Bank. Poyntz Ave. 

Peak Brothers 
Always Open 
Only the Best 

Everything Sanitary 

STAR CAFE 
J. 11. PEAK, Manager 

216 Poyntz Ave 
Tel. No. 337 Manhattan, Kan 

DRS. COLT & CAVE 
Special attention to eye and ear work 
Office in Union National Bank Bldg. 

Office Phone 307 

Residence Phone Residence Phone 
Dr. Colt, 308 Dr. Cave, 140 

DR. J. E TAYLOR 
DENTIST 

Fine gold work a specialty 

Phone 187 Office in 
Union Natl. Bank Bldg. 

W. M. Stingiey Hardware. Co. 

Finest Line 

CUTLERY, RAZORS, ETC. 

C, R ENGEL 
Hardware, Pumps, Bicycles, Sewing 

Machines and Sporting Goods 

Manhattan Kansas 

P. C. HELDER 
Real Estate and Insurance Agency. 

Office over First Natl. Bank, Manhattan, Kan. 

R. K. EVANS, R. P. EVANS; 
Solicitor. Attorney. 

Evans Real Estate Co. has a 
large list of homes in Manhattan to sell. 
Can exchange your farm for city prop- 
erty. Bargains in Western Kansas lands. 

Room 5 - Eames Bldg. 

F. B. ELLIOTT, '87 
Real Estate 

Write me what you want. Plots of 
City sent on application. 

W. A. PITI1AN 
Blacksmithing, Horseshoeing and 

General Repairing 

Corner Humboldt and 2nd St. 
GO TO 

W.S.TOBEY'S 
new, up-to-date 

Blacksmith Shop 
South of Poyntz on First Street. 
6 Baths for $1 A Fine Line of Cigars 

Uhe Elk -Barber Shop 
and Bath Rooms 

Porcelain Bath Tubs, Fashionable Hair 
Dressing, Razors Honed, Electric Massage. 
Barney B. YourAgcankp, Prop. 

Manhattan, Kan. 310 Poyntz Ave. 
Alumni, Patronize Our Advertisers. 
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New and 2(W 
School Books R. E. Lofinck 

DIAMONDS 

Moore's Nonleakable 

Fountain Pens 

College Text-BooKs 
and Supplies 

Jewelry, Silverware, Fine China 

41 Elgin and Waltham Watches le 
$7.00 to $75.00 

All Musical Instruments and Sheet Music HALF PRICE. Notions and 
Sporting Good. 10 to 20 PER CENT OFF ON BIBLES. 

GOOD 

CROPS 

It is the ambition of every farmer to raise good crops. The only 
possible way to do so is to keep the soil well fertilized. 

If the soil is cropped continuously without having plant -food elements 
returned to it, it becomes depleted and unproductive. 

If, however, farm manure is properly applied to the soil, its produc- 
tiveness may be retained and increased. To properl apply farm manure 
use an I. H. C. spreader. 

These spreaders are made in two styles: CORN KING return apron, 
and CLOVERLEAF endless apron. Both spreaders are made in three 
sizes; small, medium, and large. 

See local agent and make a personal investigation of the spreaders, 
or write for illustrated catalog and colored hanger. 

INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER COMPANY OF AMERICA 

CHICAGO, 

(Incorporated) 
U. S. A. 

Alumni, Patronize Our Advertisers. 



IKE'S CAFE TAYLOR BROS., 
Proprietors 

Everything Good to Eat. Hot and Cold Lunches. 
Ladies' Private Dining - room. Fine Candies, 
Nuts and Fruits, Cigars and Soda -water .*. 

Open 5:45 a. m. to 1:00 a. in. Manhattan, Kan. 

4.-4-* ---4,-. ---4-4.1-11-111-04-0.- ---- 
.......--- --. a-- ....... *-00-0-0..-6-0-0-*- 4..1 - - . ....A,* «.........a i 

PHONE 

Manhattan Steam Laundry 1 5 7 

Makes special rates to students. You don't have to send home to get 

your laundry work done. Work called for and delivered free. 

We are Here to Please You. 
...HO -- - - --- - , - 4-11.M.4 

irwo.vuoroctozczaacce..cor.r..e.e..e.erorexezer...rxecca.we..0-srorAnty.x.morAw:Ar 

il STUDENTS! AT S. N.. HIGIN BOTHAM'S 
4 Als the old 
cl 

reliable place to buy 

COAL AN WOOD 0 D 
8 
RI 
o 

6 
§ He gives full weight. All Coal, no Slack. 

a 10 0 
0 

All kinds of Coal. Stove, Heater and Cord Wood. 

I You will like his weigh. - - - Phone 55 ti i t 
4========t10110=C0=140:e 400C4CACC=444=XXXXXX 

WEM:1111:410EMSZOCNISW erlA SCE .111=1112 

Schultz Brothers. 
NVETCT 7vVARKET 

7%/TATS, ILaGTTVIE3L.e.S 1QND P1V1TS A 

Cash Paid for Hides. Phone 33, Manhattan, Kan. 

11Elli!111. 
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BIG RACKET 

Souvenir Goods, Stationery, Photo Supplies of all 

kinds, including a New Line of Popular Priced 

Film Cameras and Films. These films will fit all 

styles of kodaks. : 

Manhattan OM Kansas 

John Coons, C.Oufrse 

Great Preparations have been made for your wants 

Clothing, Shoes and Other Toggery 

We show the very latest styles. Quality 
above price. Always a pleasure to show 
goods. 

Alumni, Patronize Our Advertisers. 


