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IF YOU WANT TO BUY A 

WEDDING PRESENT OR A PA- 
PER OF PINS THE PLACE TO 

GET IT IS 

The Big Racket 
AND YOU CAN DEPEND UPON 
THE PRICE BEING RIGHT 

0 
It will pay you to trade with 

Dry -Goods Room 
Election is over. It was the most quiet of 

any election since the "flood " The fact is, 
we almost forgot to vote we were kept so 
busy hustling in the dry -goods room. We 
noticed too, that the other departments in 
our big "Five Stores Under One Roof," 
were keeping up the pace. Do you get 
chilly these cool nights? If so, you need 
one of those cotton blankets at $1, or one of 
those good warm comforts at $2. Now 
when it comes to underwear we are very 
strong. A good fleeced vest for 25c, union 
suits 50c, and when you have on a suit of 
our $2 weight, the cold blasts of winter will 
have no terrors for you. 

Ready -to -Wear Parlors 
How about that coat, girls, will you 

need something better than the one you 
now wear? We want you to be comfortable 
this winter. It will surprise you how far 
a few dollars will go in this department. 

Grocery Room 
We take it for granted that you like nuts, 

when they aregood. We have plenty of this 
kind-English walnuts, almonds, pecans, 
filberts and Brazil nuts. Oranges, bana- 
nas, grapes and new olives. 

Hardware Room 
Now you know a good stove when you 

see one. This is the time of the year when 
stoves look "good" to us. Come in, we 
will share with you. $3.25 will make you 
owner of one of those air -tight wood 
burners. Can you ride a wheel? If so, 
have you one to ride? If not, we can make 
it easy for you to get one. 

SPECIALTIES 
Coal, wood, feed, buggies, wagons, farm 

tools, wire fence, etc. We want the Col- 
lege trade-want to see you and will try to 
make you feel at home in our store. 

TELEPHONES 
Phone 88 for groceries, flour, 

grain, feed, coal, wood, etc. 
Phone 87 for dry -goods, ready-to- 

wear goods, shoes, hardware, etc. 
Quick delivery to any part of the 

city. 
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The Runaway Turkey. 
BY G. L. WRIGHT. 

" Es, I will get the turkey to -mor- 
row," said Squire Perkins to his 
wife, "and to -morrow night 

John can have the team to go to the 
train after Bess and that friend of 
hers who is coining home with her 
from college to spend Thanksgiving 
vacation." 

And so it was. On the morrow a 
big, fat turkey was purchased at the 
village store and imprisoned securely 
under a barrel in the wood -shed until 
his presence should be desired at the 
dinner table on the following day. 

That evening, after the round of 
various chores, John, the son, hitched 
the span of fiery grays to the sleigh. 
and started to the village depot to 
meet his sister and her friend. He ar- 
rived at the station just as the train 
was pulling in, and so avoided the un- 
desirable task of waiting for the train. 
After making several trips from the 
depot to the sleigh, all the parapher- 
nalia was transferred from the depot. 
But the next question which con- 
fronted them was that of finding space 
for their own avoirdupois. This finally 
accomplished, they proceeded home- 
ward at a high rate of speed, the team 
being rather more anxious than John to 
end the journey. At last they drew into 
the yard and John, having an eye for 
business, drove up by the door -step in 

order to shorten the transfer line as 
much as possible. Everything was fin- 
ally piled out on the porch and John 
proceeded to take care of the team 
while the rest of the family busied 
themselves untying boxes, etc. After 
everthing was looked over and coin,- 
mented upon by the "folks," the fam- 
ily retired. 

The next morning, all were up 
bright and early and great expecta- 
tions were laid on the feast of Mr. 
Turkey who had been so haughty and 
defiant the day before. After all the 
chores were completed and breakfast 
over, preparations were begun for the 
dinner. The water was heated and 
the pots and skillets and pans were 
made ready and John was sent for the 
turkey. He had no sooner entered the 
wood -shed than he started back to the 
house on the run. "Why! what's the 
matter, John?" cried his mother. 
"The turkey's gone," he replied, out 
of breath. "Gone!" they all exclaimed 
in surprise. "Yes, one of the pigs got 
out last night and upset the barrel ano 
the turkey is gone." "Get out after 
him, John," replied his father, "for 
we must have that turkey. You had 
better go over to the creek and look, 
for he might be over there among the 
trees somewhere." 

"Yes, you go over there, John," said 
Bess," and we girls will look around 
here close. " And so the hunt began. 

Bess declared she would know the 
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turkey no matter where she saw it, 
whether out on the prairie or in the 
oven, but John, having taken no par- 
ticular notice of his particular features 
did not know him so well. 

All the forenoon was spent in hunt- 
ing the fugitive turkey and dinner 
time found them all tired out from 
tramping through several inches of 
snow on hill -sides and in ravines, 
wherever they thought the object of 
their search might be. With all the 
sauce and pie that could be put on the 
table, the dinner was not complete 
without that turkey; so they could eat 
only a few bites. 

"I know where I shall go after din- 
ner," said John: "I will go right over 
to Farmer Willet's place. They have 
a large drove and our lonesome one 
might have found them and thought 
he would visit till after Thanksgiv- 
ing." 

The girls decided to stay home that 
afternoon, but John set out on horse- 
back to Mr. Willett's to see if he could 
gain any information about the tur- 
key. Upon his arrival he learned 
that Mr. Willet and his family had 
just left to spend the afternoon with 
a distant neighbor. Fortunately, the 
hired girl was at home and she hap- 
pened to know how many turkeys 
Mr. Willett had; so they counted 
them and found one more than the 
number, and John had hopes that he 
had at last found the turkey. He rode 
back home and gave the news that he 
had found the turkey, so they all came 
out of the house, hurriedly, arid began 
to look for it. "Oh I didn't bring 
it," he said, "I didn't know which one 
it was, but it's over to Mr. Willett's, 
for there is one more in their flock 
than they own, so it must be ours. I 
will hitch up the team, Bess, and you 
girls get on your wraps and go over 
with me to point it out and we will 
have our Thanksgiving turkey yet. 

When he got the team hitched up he 
found Bess and Blanche in the sleigh, 
waiting, so they were soon off to Mr.. 

Willett's. They never once thought 
of the fact that they could not get the 
turkey, even if it was there, during 
Mr. Willett's absence; but they were 
determined to go over and know for 
sure that it was their turkey. When 
they arrived and found the drove of 
turkeys, Bess at once recognized the 
fugitive and pointed out several fea- 
tures by which she knew him. 

Learning that Mr. Willett would not 
be back until nearly bed -time, they 
went back home to try and find some 
amusement for the remainder of the 
day. A few games of "flinch" 
occupied the greater part of the after- 
noon, and soon supper time was upon 
them, but they were still without tur- 
key. They ate a hearty supper, after 
which John did the chores while the 
girls found first-class amusement at 
the piano for themselves and Mr. and 
Mrs. Perkins as well. 

About nine o'clock, John hitched up 
the team again and started once more 
for the turkey, which he hoped he 
could get this time, for if he failed, he 
knew there would be no more chance 
for their turkey on Thanksgiving. He 
found Mr. Willett at home, who, the 
situation being explained to him, ex- 
pressed his willingness to help catch 
the turkey. This they at once found to 
be no small task, as the drove always 
roosted in the tops of several large 
cotton -wood trees which grew in the 
yard. Nevertheless, with the aid of a 
thirty-foot ladder, John was able to 
gain the lower branches from whence 
he could climb still higher, till at last 
he could almost reach the much - 
coveted fowl. But the turkey, having 
proved himself wise on one occasion, 
did so again, for at that moment he 
sifted his wings and was gone. John 
watched him eagerly, for fortunately 
the moon was shining brightly, and he 
saw him light out behind the barn in 
the pasture. Mr. Willet, who had been 
standing at the foot of the tree, started 
out after him at once, while John 
slowly retraced his steps to the ground. 
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He then started in pursuit and found 
Mr. Willett trying to drive the fowl 
into the barn. But the turkey could 
see no opening, although the barn door 
was thrown wide open. 

After spending some time in fruit- 
less attempts, John decided to "run 
him down;" so after pulling off his 
coat he started in for the chase. They 
started off at a lively pace, and after 
circling around the buildings several 
times, the turkey ran into a hog -shed, 
where they managed to corner him. 
After tying him securely and thank- 
ing Mr. Willett for his services, he 
started home, congratulating himself 
on his good luck. 

It was just eleven o'clock when 
John got home and Mr. and Mrs. Per- 
kins had retired, but the girls were 
still up and declared they would cook 
the turkey that night before twelve 
o'clock; so they set to work. Five 
minutes till twelve found the bird all 
dressed, ready for the oven on the mor- 
row, and three goodly pieces in the fry- 
ing -pan, with the hottest possible fire 
under them. This was ,kept up until 
only one minute was left, when the 
pieces were taken out to cool. When 
the greater part of the minute was up, 
they began their Thanksgiving feast. 
They did not know how much turkey 
they had devoured on Thanksgiving, 
but they had the satisfaction of know- 
ing that they had had some, at least. 
The girls declared that they had never 
known the meaning of the word "in- 
spiration" before, and they all agreed 
that they should never forget that 
Thanksgiving turkey. 

The new College Auditorium will be 
open to the public in time for the first 
number of the lecture course, the great 
Campanari Company, November 19, 

1904. Doors open promptly at 7:30. 
Program promptly at 8:00. Late 
comers will be seated in the rear of 
the house. Individual seats, 75 cents, 
at Coop. Bookstore, at Willard's drug 
store, and at main entrance. 

A Brave Little Coward. 
K. E. W., '01. 

THERE was to be company to- mor- 
row, and Mrs. Merden was very 
busy in the kitchen. The parlor 

had been given more than its ordinary 
weekly cleaning, the curtains had 
been carefully dropped, every picture 
and book dusted, the chairs set in 
order, and the children ordered to 
"stay out." The dining room fairly 
shone. Mrs. Merden and little Jessie 
had done it all. 

The Merden family consisted of 
seven members. There were Mr. and 
Mrs. Merden; John, aged fifteen; 
Maud, a girl of ten; Carrie, who had 
seen six summers; and the baby, aged 
two. Jessie Edwards was the seventh 
member of the family. When she 
was only eight years old she had been 
left an orphan and went to live with 
the Merdens. 

As time slipped by and Mrs. Mer- 
den's cares increased, she often said 
she would not know what to do without 
Jessie. The children thought no one 
could tell such wonderful fairy tales 
or play such funny games. Baby El- 
sie was her special charge, and Jessie 
loved her as dearly as she would a sis- 
ter. Then, too, she was quite a help 
in the kitchen. She went on errands, 
washed the dishes, and saved Mrs. 
Merden many a step. But she was a 
timid little creature and dreadfully 
afraid of the dark. 

John was, in Jessie's eyes, positively 
the worst boy that ever lived. He 
took perfect delight in teasing her, 
and whenever possible would frighten 
her so badly that she was afraid to go 
near him for several days. 

One day Maud, Carrie and the baby 
were in the nursery and John was out 
on the back porch playing with his 
dog. The kitchen work was almost 
finished. "Jessie!" called Mrs. Mer- 
den, "Run down cellar and bring me 
the butter." The cellar was dark and 
John called ont, "Aw! Jessie's scared 
to go down cellar; its dark down 
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there." After this taunt she was de- 
termined not to appear frightened. 
All went well. She had the butter and 
was starting up the steps when she 
saw two very bright spots over in one 
corner. With a frightened cry she ran 
up the steps only to be confronted by 

ened the door into the darkened 
bed -room. With a howl, something 
jumped at her from behind the door. 
She gave a cry, then ran through the 
house and flew down the hall. Mrs. 
Merden came up to see "what on earth" 
was the matter, and John came out 

Manhattan's Carnegie Library. 

John, who called out, "What's the 
matter, somethin' goin' to bite you?" 
"Oh, John," she panted, " over in the 
corner, look!" He went and looked 
and said with a laugh, "Aw, scare- 
crow; 'fraid of a cat." Poor Jessie felt 
very much ashamed of her scare, as 
she saw the old cat come from the cel- 
lar and walk across the kitchen floor 
to her saucer of milk. 

The next day Aunt Allie and Uncle 
Ned and the children came, bright and 
early. Jessie would have enjoyed 
herself very much if John had not told 
how "scared Jessie was of a cat." 
Evening came and the company went 
home. As the children were very tired 
from a long day's romp, they were 
sent to bed early. When Jessie 
went up stairs Mrs. Merden said: 
"Please see if the baby is asleep, 
Jessie." Slowly and softly she op - 

saying he just "wanted to see if he 
could scare Jessie." Poor child, she 
was so overcome with fright she could 
hardly stand. John was severely 
reprimanded and sent to his room. 
As he passed Jessie he said in a low 
tone, "Coward, coward." She made 
up her mind not to let him frighten 
her again, but as she dropped to sleep, 
the words "coward, coward," rang in 
her ears. 

Daylight was just creeping on. 
Jessie awoke with a stiffled feeling. 
Jumping out of bed and running into 
the ball she saw that the house was on 
fire. Loudly she called, and at last 
succeeded in awakening Mr. Merden, 
who cried to his wife to get out doors 
as soon as possible. Every one 
rushed down. Neighbors gathered, 
but could do no good except to carry 
out a few pieces of furniture. Buckets 
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of water were of no avail. As Mr. Mer- 
den emerged from the flames, his wife 
cried out, "Where's the baby?" He 
staggered, for he had thought all the 
children were with her. "Oh my baby, 
my bdby!" she cried, "who'll save any 
darling baby?" and started for the 
house, but was held back and told she 
was mad to venture into those flames. 
With a cry she fainted. 

But look! up in the window! Jessie, 
with little Elsie in her arms. A glad 
cry went up, but Jessie disappeared. 
Mr. Merden said they must surely both 
perish, and turned away with a groan 
of despair. Look again! Jessie is on 
the back porch roof; her clothes are a- 
fire, but she is hugging the baby close. 
They see her purpose and run to the 
porch. Poor, brave little girl; she is 
overcome. She puts her hand to her 
head, staggers, and falls. Loving 
arms catch her, the baby is given to 
her mother, who has regained con- 
ciousness, and Jessie is quickly 
wrapped in a blanket and carried to the 
home of a neighbor. She is so badly 
burned that when the blanket is 
removed she opens her eyes with a 
moan of pain. Mr. and Mrs. Merden 
bend anxiously over her and hear her 
first whispered words, "The. baby, did 
I save her?" And Mrs. Merden ans- 
wers, with a kiss, "Yes, dear, thank 
God, she is safe." Wearily she closes 
her eyes, then opens them again and 
says slowly, "I'm not a coward, am 
I?" "Oh Jessie, forgive me," is all 
John can say as he turns away. She 
answers with a smile; then, with a cry, 
"The baby, I must save the baby, I'm 
not a coward," she tries to raise her- 
self but falls back into Mrs. Merden's 
arms, unconscious. The doctor is here 
now and when he sees her he shakes 
his head and looks grave. "Oh Doc- 
tor, save her," pleads Mrs. Merden, 
and he answers, "I'm afraid we can 
do very little for her." But life is 
still there, for see, she opens hef eyes 
and smiles faintly. 

Months have passed and little Jessie 

is again able to play with the chil- 
dren, while Mr. and Mrs. Merden look 
on with thankful hearts. John no 
longer teases or makes fun of her, but 
tries to atone for his past behavior by 
being a very good boy, and the. word 
"coward" very rarely falls from his 
lips. 

The Man Who Lost the Fight. 
B. H. PUGH, '92. 

It's nice to hear the shouting 
When election day.is past, 

If the man who got your ballot 
Wins the victory at last; 

But in talking up his virtues 
Is it altogether right 

To overlook the other man- 
The tnan who lost the fight? 

Honors yesterday were even- 
Both stood equal in the race; 

But to -day the town is filled with 
Men who knew who'd win the race. 

Just a vote or two, perhaps, 
But it changed the verdict, quite: 

A trifle tough, you'll all admit, 
For the man who lost the fight. 

It takes a lot of manhood 
To calmly face defeat, 

And not to charge one's failure 
To the other inan's deceit. 

And in the days that follow 
We are sometimes in a plight 

To tell what made us let bins lose- 
The man who lost the fight! 

We're not gathering any posies 
For him who merits his defeat; 

For the man without a conscience 
Let the downfall be complete. 

It's the man with spinal column 
And the nerve to do the righi: 

He's the man, and here's our hand 
For the man who lost the fight! 

A Few Thoughts on Thanksgiving 
OUR American Thanksgiving has a 

history of its own, which leads us 
back to the birth -place of our na- 

tion - a birth -place of which every 
true American may justly be proud. 

tI'hanksgiving may fairly claim to 
be the oldest and most distinctive of 
our few American festivals. We can- 
not, however, claim for it originality 
of conception. The Harvest Home of 
the Saxons and Celts, the Cerealia of 
the Romans, the Isrealitish Feast of 
Tabernacles, and possibly the post- 
harvest celebrations of preadamite 
man, were its actual precursors. 
Even among the American Indians 
there was held an autumnal festival 
which might not unfairly claim pre- 
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cedence as the true aboriginal 
Thanksgiving of the Western world. 

Of the first Puritanical Thanks- 
giving we have the following records 
from Governor Bradford and Edward 
Winslow: 

"They began now to gather in ye 
small harvest they had, and to fitte up 
their houses and dwellings against 
winter, being all well recovered in 
health and strength, and had all 
things in good plenty; for as some 
were thus employed in affairs abroad, 
others were exercised in fishing about- 
codd and bass and other fish of which 
ye took good store, of which every 
family had their portion. All ye 
Sourer ther was no waste. Ana now 
began to come in store of fouls, as 
winter approached, of which this place 
did abound when they came first (but 
afterwards decreases by degrees) and 
besides water foule they was great 
store of wild Turkies, of which they 
took many, beside venison, etc. Be- 
side they had about a peck of meal a 
week to a person, or now, since har- 
vest, Indian corn to ye proportion. 
Our harvest being gotten in, our Gov- 
ernor (William Bradford) sent four 
men on fowling; so that we might, 
after a special manner, rejoice to- 
gether after we had gathered the fruit 
of our labors. They four in one day 
killed as much foul as, with a little 
beside, served the company almost a 
week. At which time, amongst other 
recreation, we exercised our arms, 
many of the Indians coming amongst 
us, and among the rest their greatest 
King Massasoyt, with some ninety 
men, whom for three days we enter- 
tained and feasted; and they went out 
and killed five deer, which they 
brought to the plantation and be- 
stowed on our governor and upon the 
captain (Miles Standish) and others." 

In marked contrast to these simple 
reports stand the modern newspaper 
reports of the day's festivities, and we 
are forced to note a sad variance be- 
tween the modern idea and the idea of 

the Plymouth colonists in their observ- 
ance of Thanksgiving. 

No less marked is the variation be- 
tween our present-day Thanksgiving 
and that of a century or less ago. 
This variation may be attributed, in a 
marked degree, to a great change in 
methods and means which has taken 
place. Where, in this day of improved 
ranges, of anthracite and gas, is to be 
found turkey and chicken -pie and 
beans and brown bread like that baked 
by our great grandmothers in old-fash- 
ioned brick ovens "whose dusk -red 
depths were pregnant with fervent 
heat from spicy embers of seasoned 
hickory and oak?" Sad but true is the 
fact that our improved methods of 
cookery will not bring forth the same 
delicious results. 

And where is that charm which 
clung to those Thanksgiving dinners 
as a sort of family sacrament, to which 
long -scattered members of the same 
household sat down together beneath 
the old roof -tree? Year by year sees 
fewer and fewer of these beautiful fes- 
tivEls. Old customs are decaying, and 
the spell which once hallowed the day 
is grown to be, in great measure, a 
thing of tradition. 

We would not, if we could, recall 
those days with their hard -ships and 
privations. We have grown too far 
away from them to ever wish for their 
return; and yet, deep in our hearts 
comes a longing, sometimes, for the 
return of that old-time spirit of 
Thanksgiving and praise. S. I3.'03. 

A Poet's Dream. 
THERE was once a young poet who 

had the gift of saying beautiful 
things in a very beautiful way. 

He wrote of life and of love, of the 
soul of man, of dreams and fancies, 
and of a great many things that exist 
nowhere but in the mind of a poet. 
These subjects, however, which were 
not so numerous as were his hours for 
writing, were soon exhausted, and he 
began to grow restless and to long to 
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break away from his little mountain 
home, that he might see more of the 
world and find new things to think 
and write about. The common things 
about him-the birds and the trees, 
the flowers and sunshine and rain, and 
the grand old mountains that had shel- 
tered his home and had been the joy of 
his boyhood days-these things did not 
appeal to him as subjects to inspire a 
poet to the accomplishment of his best 
work. He thought them too common, 
and so, instead of writing about these 
common things that everyone knew 
and loved, lie went about searching 
in quest of something- else, he knew 
not what. 

One night he had a dream. He 
thought he had found the roost beau- 
tiful spot in the world; a place where 
the grass was always green, where 
the flowers never cease to bloom, 
where the birds sang from morning 
till night, and a beautiful, clear, cold 
stream of water, sparkling like a jewel 
in the sunlight, flowed on and on, 
making the sweetest music he had ever 
heard. He stopped and gazed at the 
scene, wrapped in wonder, and as he 
thought of the beauty and purity of the 
picture before him there awakened in 
his soul a thousand springs of music 
that surged and struggled against one 
another in their effort to escape in 
song. 

And he awoke. He seized his pen 
and would have written the new 
thoughts that had come to him, but his 
inspiration was gone, and without it 
he was helpless. 

For years he traveled, searching 
everywhere for the scene of his 
dreams, at first hopefully, then with 
increasing fear that he would never 
find it, and at last, hopeless and old 
and worn, the best of his life gone, he 
returned to his home among the moun- 
tains. 

And as he stood at evening on the 
mountain -side and looked down into 
the valley below him, and one after 
another of the dear, familar scenes 

came to his view, he realized at last 
that this was what he had been hunt- 
ing for, this was what he had left and 
lost for all these years; and with a 
great sob (was it of joy for what was, 
or of sorrow for what might have 
been?) he hastened down the moun- 
tain to his home. 

Too many of us, like the poet of the 
story, are spending the best part of 
our lives hunting for something we 
will never find; or, if we do, we will 
be surprised to learn that the things we 
have been seeking in the air far above 
us have lain all this time at our feet, 
where we might have stooped at any 
time and gathered them up and had 
them for our own. 

The world is full of beauty and 
pleasure and sunshine, and all we have 
to do is to reach out and grasp them 
and they are ours. To be sure, they 
are little pleasures, often common 
ones; but this world is full of com- 
mon, ordinary things, and the sooner 
we learn to see the beauty and pleas- 
ure in them, to enjoy the little things 
as they come, to live a day at a time, 
as it were, and to get out of each day 
all the good there is in it, the sooner 
we will learn what real happiness is. 

We should not for a moment think 
of checking our desires and ambitions 
for something better, for we would 
thereby be checking the progress of 
the world; but while we are working 
and waiting for these better things we 
should be wide-awake to the good and 
beautiful in the common things around 
us; for, after all, as we grow older 
we will look back, not to the few great 
things we have seen or enjoyed or ac- 
complished, but to the many, many 
little and common things that have 
played such a prominent and impor- 
tant part in the moulding of our lives 
and characters. s. 

Cast thy bread on the waters and 
what the sharks don't get the suckers 
will. 
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A course in agriculture has been 
introduced into the course of the Sa- 
lina high school. 

The Agricultural College at Ames, 
Iowa, is to have a Y. M. C. A. build- 
ing that will cost $50,000. 

Man is somewhat like a sausage: 
Fair enough upon the skin, 

But you never know exactly 
How much hog there is within. - Oahuan, Honolulu. 

The William Jewell Student is a school 
magazine of the highest quality. It 
always has much that is of interest to 
outsiders. 

From the Battalion, College Station, 
Texas, we note a list of offences, with 
their demerits, which is much like the 
system in use here this year, but we 
think it is more severe. 

Tennis seems to be growing in favor 
among western schools. Five tennis 
courts are maintained by the Salina 
board of education. Both students and 
teachers are greatly interested in the 
games. 

Exchanges have become plentiful 
again. There are a few which are 
exceptionally good, having the tone of 
high class magazines, and containing 
material which is of interest to people 
outside of college. The Jabberwock is 
one of this class. 

Last year, 1485 students were en- 
rolled at Leland Stanford University. 
They came front all parts of the 
United States, each student traveling 
an average of 1050 miles. The uni- 
versities of the West are becoming as 
popular as those of the East. 

It seems strange that so many stu- 
dents do not know of the exchanges 
and of the wealth of good reading many 
of them contain.You will find any num- 
ber of thenu at the Jayhawker office, 
basement of Anderson Hall, near the 
printing -office, and you are always at 
liberty and welcome to go down and 
look them over. 

This world is quite a mixed-up 
affair, some of which is quite amus- 
ing. Whether it is carelessness or 
something else we will let others 
decide after reading the following: 
Jay Hawker, Jawhawker; Javhawker, 
High School, Manhattan, Kan., and 
the latest, from a comment in an ex- 
change, Jayhawker, Kansas, Mo. 

The Indian School Journal for October 
is well worth looking over. It is a 
a World's Fair number and has many 
cuts and articles concerning the In- 
dian exhibit. The entire magazine is 
well gotten up and is a credit to its 
authors. Among the cuts may be 
mentioned Geronimo, views of indus- 
trial work and views of tribal life. 

The school for brides is the last vari- 
ation in educational institutions. The 
variation is not so great, either, for it 
seems the only difference between the 
school for brides and the domestic 
science schools is that the students in 
the former institutions are prospective 
brides when they enter the institution. 
Domestic science schools teach the 
same work, but not especially for the 
same reason, and not always to per- 
sons with the same immediate pros- 
pects. 
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Miss Cecelia A ugspurger, 
Assistant in Music. 

A Hallowe'en Party. 
"Take a Jack-o'-lantern to light you there, 

And come to the sign of the TS' 
To join in the wierd mysterious rites 
Of a genuine old-time goblin night. 
A suitable costume you must wear 
To commune wi h spirits of earth or air; 
October thirty-first is the date, 

Ghosts bar toe gate 
At the stroke of eight." 

So read the invitations issued by 
the TS'4 of S5 S Club, to the assist- 
ants and certain favored members of 
the Faculty of K. S. A. C. for Hal- 
lowe'en night. 

At the appointed hour anyone pass- 
ing in the neighborhood of 618 North 
Ninth street might have seen, gath- 
ering in from all directions about the 
sign of the "Ts2,", a motly crew of 
ghosts, witches, and goblins, with here 
and there an ordinary human who had 
come under the witches' charm and 
joined the crowd. 

In silence and in the darkness, save 
for the hushed whispers of the fright- 
ened victims and the wierd, dim light 
of many and varied jack-o'-lanterns, 
they waited until the stroke of 8:30, 
when four silent witches, bearing lan- 
terns with the inscription in burning 
letters, "Follow us," led the way 
through dark streets and haunted 

lanes to a genuine haunted house. 
Many a black hair turned gray and 
many a steady nerve gave way be- 
neath the strain of the moments spent 
in that ghost-inhabited.place. 

Up dusty, cobwebby stairways, 
through dustier, cobwebbier rooms 
they went, dodging snares and pit- 
falls on all sides, until at last they 
emerged into the welcome moonlight, 
and finally found their way to the 
gymnasium. There, in the company 
of King Cole, Mother Goose, Old 
Mother Hubbard, Bo -Peep, Red -Rid- 
ing -Hood, Little Boy Blue, Jack Hor- 
ner, Miss Muffet, and others, the re- 
mainder of the evening was spent in 
games and other pastimes appropriate 
to the night, and in disposing of the 
dainty refreshments provided by the 
hosts. 

Me and Pat McBride. 
Stretching away on every hand, 

A fair domain you see- 
A part belongs to Pat McBride, 

A part belongs to me. 
I own the golden light of morn, 

With all the tints that play 
Upon the springing grass and corn- 

Pat owns the corn and hay. 
I own the catbird, thrush and jay, 

The larks that sing and soar; 
Pat owns the barnyard fowls that stay 

About the stable door. 
And when the shadows on yon stream 

Are changing every hour, 
I own the right to float and dream, 

Pat owns the water power. 
Mine is the murmer of this rill, 

Whose sweet tones never cease, 
But all the air with music fill- 

Pat owns that flock of geese. 
I own yon creamy summer cloud 

That o'er the meadow floats 
Like some pure angel in a shroud- 

Pat owns the Berkshire goats. 
So Pat does me a world of good, 

While I do Pat no harm- 
And on these terms well understood, 

We both enjoy the farm. 
-Commercial Advertiser. 

Work has commenced on the Carne- 
gie Library at Washburn College. 

Season tickets for College lecture 
course now on sale at Coop. Bookstore, 
at Willard's drug store, and by mem- 
bers of the committee. Nine high- 
class numbers. Price $2.00. Room 
for everybody. 
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Athletics has certainly taken root 
more deeply in College than ever be- 
fore. Tennis is rapidly gaining favor, 
as indeed it should. It would be hard 
to find a game better suited to give 
the student the oft -needed outdoor ex- 
ercise. The home tennis tournament 
which has just been played ought to 
be followed up with a series of inter- 
collegiate games. Games with other 
colleges would give the sport a mighty 
impetus. 

With this issue the JAWHAWKER staff 
takes unto itself two new members; 
M. R. Schuler, as assistant business 
manager, and Miss Marcia Turner, 
for reporter, H.A.Ireland, our former 
reporter having resigned because of 
the stress of other duties. 

Some people, when they learned that 
St. Mary's had defeated our foot -ball 
team, seemed' a little surprised at the 
demonstration made when the team 
returned. Is not this, perhaps, a pos- 
sible fault with a good many of us. 
We shout and smile and brag as long 
as the game goes our way, but as soon 
as the game favors the other side we 
grumble in audible words about some 
boy's playing, look sour, and wish we 
had staid at home. In other words, 
at the very time when the team needs 
encouragement we are ready to get 
pessimistic about athletics in general 
and football in particular and stay 
away from the games. It is well to 
remember that the prime object of 
athletic sports is not to win the 
games, however essential that may be, 
but to develop both the mind and body. 

The originators of the mail-order 
system have lately launched the idea 
of publishing a monthly magazine. 
The primary object of this publication, 
"Among Ourselves," is not to adver- 
tise the company's wares but to serve 
as a link to unite yet more closely the 
employer and employee and to pro- 
mote sociability among the employed. 
"Among Ourselves," though published 
by Montgomery, Ward & Co., is edited 
by the employees of that great con- 
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cern. In connection with the other 
desirable points of such a plan it is 
significant to note that the magazine 
contains a "Grumbler's Corner." Un- 
der this head the employees are in- 
vited to make known their complaints. 
Some business houses, we fear, would 
be afraid to place this privilege in the 
hands of those who serve them. How- 
ever that may be. we venture to pre- 
dict that ere many years other business 
houses will see the benifit of having a 
publication all their own, thus ena- 
bling the whole establishment to keep 
in better touch with its several parts, 
and promoting confidence and good 
fellowship between all concerned. 

The word "graft" has, in the last few 
years, become so common in journal- 
ism that to -day the word unblushing- 
ly parades itself before the public in a 
state of undress, not being clothed in 
the conventional quotation marks that 
once surrounded it. Probably the 
next great dictionary will contain the 
word graft with some such meaning 
as this appended: Graft.-Any illicit 
scheme by which personal interests 
are advanced. Grafting is neither a 
new nor a rediscovered art. The genus 
Homo - perhaps in this case better 
hobo - has ever found grafting a 
quick, get -rich -easy scheme. To -day 
grafting has so permeated human 
society, of at least the civilized coun- 
tries, that the man who refuses to re- 
sort to such practices is often at a de- 
cided disadvantage in the business 
world. No doubt the word is used 
rather indiscriminately at present and 
much of the so-called graft is per- 
fectly legitimate. Again, many a 
transaction that seems perfectly hon- 
est is a graft dressed up in some good 
neighbor's clothes. We quote the 
following from the Webster Reporter: 

"The buying and selling of votes is 
the greatest evil with which affairs po- 
litical must contend. It is the greatest 
evil because it is a fundamental one. 
We hear of votes being purchased for 

cash and of the punishment of of- 
fenders; while the giving of transpor- 
tation by political committees that some 
men, particularly college men, may go 
home to vote is not noticed by officials. 
Is not this as great a breach of the 
law as buying votes for cash? Do the 
railroads transport us dor nothing? 
Assuredly not. Transportation is the 
product of labor, and if we pay nothing 
for it we lower the wages of the laborer. 
This, however, is not the source of our 
free rides. The railroads are paid from 
the campaign fund. This fund is giv- 
en by men from all parts of the state 
to be used as the central committee 
sees fit. A campaign fund for the ex- 
penses of political speakers is alright, 
but this is as far as the campaign fund 
should be used. A pass is the same 
to any of us as so much cash. If we 
travel on such transportations our vote 
has been bought. and we have wilfully 
sold it. Both parties are therefore 
violators of the law. The state needs 
honest men, and here is where we can 
show ourselves to be such." 

It is possible that the above writer 
failed to discriminate between a real 
and an apparent graft. If so, just 
where is the boundary line? It is well 
for us to formulate definite and correct 
ideas on such subjects and not wait 
for an inspiration to decide the 
question. The inspiration may never 
come. Meanwhile the opportunity to 
do or not to do, as we may see fit, 
will surely overtake us sooner or later. 

Obelisk Unveiled. 
Some months ago it was announced 

that a granite obelisk would be erect- 
ed in the City Park to the memory of 
Tatarrax. It had been decided by the 
Quivira Historical Society to erect 
two monuments this year in this part 
of Kansas, one to the memory of the 
Juan de Padilla, the Jesuit missionary, 
who accompanied Coronado in his ex- 
pedition to Quivira in 1541, and was 
killed by the Indians near Hering -ton. 
This monument was unveiled at Her- 
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ngton Tuesday. The other will be 
erected shortly at Alma to perpetuate 
the rediscovery of Harahey by J. V. 
Brower, in 1896. As Manhattan was 
believed by the archologists to be 
the geographical center of Harahey, 

Tatarrax Obelisk. 

largely through the efforts of W. J. 
Griffing, the most noted living arch- 
=eologist living in Riley county, and 
Fred B. Elliot, also an honorary mem- 
ber of the Quivira Historical Society, 
this society finally decided to erect a 
third monument at Manhattan. 

The monument arrived in due time, 
was set in place in the City Park be- 
tween the. fountain and Leavenworth 
street entrance to the park, and was 
unveiled yesterday. The Citizens' 
Band furnished several excellent 
pieces of music. Rev. J. W. Hannum 
offered prayer. Photographs were 
taken both before and after the unveil- 
ing by Dr. Orr and by Max Wolf. The 

city flag that covered the monument 
was drawn aside and caused to fall to 
the ground by Miss May Swingle and 
Miss Ethel Mosely. Two companies 
of College cadets under command of 
Captain Shaffer then presented arms 
and fired a salute. 

The chairman, S.W.McGarrah, then 
introduced the first speaker, Captain 
Robt. Henderson, of Junction City, 
who made a very enthusiastic and ap- 
propiate address. The Captain owns 
the Log -an Grove farm, near Junction 
City, upon which the Quivira monu- 
ment was erected August 12, 1902. 

Dr.C.F.Little made a very fitting 
speech of acceptance in behalf of the 
Mayor and City of Manhattan. The 
Doctor is an orator and received many 
congratulations. He spoke somewhat 
at length upon the conditions in Man- 
hattan when lie arrived here thirty- 
eight years ago, and noted the won- 
derful changes that had taken place. 

Hon.J.V.Brower, of St.Paul, pres- 
ident of the Quivira Society and arch- 

olog-ist of Minnesota, followed with 
an address, giving much early histor- 
ical matter that was new to the larger 
portion of the audience. He stated 
that all that is known of Tatarrax is 
that he was chief of the Indian tribe, 
Harahey, that lived about Manhattan, 
and that lie and his warriors visited 
Coronado while lie was near Manhat- 
tan on his exploring expedition in 1541. 
Many archaeological remains found in 
village sites and burial grounds in 
this vicinity by W. J. Griffing, L. R. 
Elliot, Mr. Brower and others show 
that he and his people were intelligent, 
brave and energetic. Mr. Brower 
gave a full account of the circum- 
stances leading up to his coming to 
Kansas to carry on his researches, 
which were as follows: 

L. R. Elliott sent him a flint toma- 
hawk which was of different form 
than any in Mr. Brower's immense col- 
lection. In answer to a letter of in- 
quiry Mr. Elliott said, "There are hun- 
dreds here." Mr. Brower wasted no 
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time in getting to Manhattan. He 
was surprised at the richness of the 
finds and continued his researches 
from here as far south west as Great 
Bend. The mouth of the Wild Cat, 
several places up the creek, the site of 
Stockdale and of Garrison and vari- 
ous places along McDowell creek and 
the two rivers were among the places 
mentioned by Mr. Brower as having 
furnished many things of interest. He 
spoke of the finding of a human skel- 
eton on top of the limestone about 
one-half mile from Manhattan that 
according to archaeological computa- 
tions must have been lying there at 
least 13,000 years. The best place in 
the world to study Kansas archaeology 

= is in Mr. Brower's private museum. 
He has tons of Kansas relics. 

The following is the inscription 
upon the obelisk: "Harrahey, Gov- 
erned by Chief Tatarrax, Discovered 
by Coronado, 1841, Rediscovered by J. 
V. Brower, 1896, Erected by W. J. Gritt- 
ing and F. B. Elliot for Quivira Histor- 
ical Society, 1914, Kansas, U. S. A."- 
Nationalist. 

Athletics. 
On account of several rhen being 

absent and others injured, the game 
with Washburn, November 5, was 
called off. 

While practising with the football 
team, November 2, A. Cassell had one 
bone broken in his left leg, below the 
knee. Al. had not played any before 
this fall and was practising, when the 
accident happened, to be on hand to 
help in the Washburn game. 

By the looks of the boys who went 
to Hays City, they must raise some 
pretty good football players out in the 
short -grass country. They were 
defeated 17 to 0 and battered up 
considerable. The Hays City men 
outclassed our men by far in weight, 
although our team played together 
best. The players from here were 
not all first -team men. 

It seems too bad that we cannot 
have a good place to play basket -ball 
this winter. We have the best of ma- 
terial and plenty of enthusiasm along 
that line of athletics. 

Four games have been played out of 
town this fall: Wichita, St. Mary's, 
and Hays City. The first, at Wichita 
with Fairmount, was a hard-fought 
game, in which our team showed ex- 
cellent team training. No score was 
made during the first twenty minutes. 
The game ended in a score of 15 to 0 

in favor of Fairmount. Although de- 
feated in this game our boys deter- 
mined to win the next. This they did, 
defeating the Friends by a score of 
16 to 0, 

Tennis is popular with the young 
women as well as with the young 
men. A tournament of eight games 
has been played with the exception of 
the last game. The next to the finals 
were played by Miss Thayer and Miss 
Augspurger, and Jeanette Perry and 
Bess Mudge. In the first named the 
score stood 6-0, 6 0, in favor of Miss 
Thayer. Of the second, Miss Perry 
won, the score being 6-1, 6-4. The 
final between Miss Perry and Miss 
Thayer will be played as soon as the 
weather permits. 

An interesting tennis tournament 
was played off during the last couple 
of weeks. Ten games were played, 
all of which were singles. The teams 
comprised both College men and busi- 
ness men of the city. In the next to 
the finals between W. W. McLean and 
Cecil Anderson, McLean won in two 
sets, with a score of 6 1, 6 2. Also, be- 
tween George Dean and 0. H. Hal- 
stead, Dean won in two sets, with a 
score of 6-1, 6-1. The final then stood 
between Dean and McLean. In this 
game Dean won the first set 6-7. Mc- 
Lean won in two sets, by a score of 
6-3, 6-2, which gave him the champion- 
ship of the tournament, and practi- 
cally of the College and city. 

Subscribe for the JAYHAWKER. 
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Kate Paddock, '00, is at home again, 
after taking treatment for her eyes in 
Denver for many months. 

Rev. Joe Bayles, '89, and wife of 
Onaga, were visiting relatives near 
Manhattan about the last of October. 

Lawyer W. E. Smith, '93, of Kansas 
City, recently visited his mother, Mrs. 
Irene Johnson, and incidentally went 
hunting. 

Emmett Hoffman,' 98, and brother 
Thad, of Enterprise, attended the 
Lindsborg-K. S. A. C. game here on 
October 28. 

Mrs. Stella Kimball -Tucker, '94, 
left Manhattan, November 5, to visit 
her sister-in-law, Mrs. Charles Mutz, 
of Marysville. 

At the District Federation of Clubs, 
recently in session at Clifton, Kan., 
Mrs. Alden F. Huse, '80, gave 
responses to two addresses of welcome. 

Daisy Hoffman, '00, of Enterprise, 
after seeing the sights in Saint Louis, 
paid a visit to her old College chum, 
Amanda Culp McCarty, '00, in Moun- 
tain Grove, Mo. 

A son was born November 2 to Clyde 
and Bertha Dana -Rickman, former 
students. The little fellow was laid 
away in the cemetry when he was 
about a week old. They have the 
sympathy of many friends. 

Rev. Chas. Campbell, '91, of Denver, 
his brother Archie Campbell, of Chi- 
cago, and sister, Mrs. Emma Tomlin- 
son, of Topeka, were all in Manhat- 
tan settling up some business matters 
about the last of October. 

Florence Vail, '01, assistant in the 
Chemical Department, and Lois Dem- 
ing, stenographer in the Veterinary 
Department, were in Kansas City 
shopping about the middle of October. 

Mamie Alexander, '02, is climbing 
mountains, riding her wheel and en- 
joying Colorado fresh air to her 
fullest capacity, She is now living 
between the soda and the iron springs 
in Manitou, at the Redclyffe Cottage. 

G. W. Hanson, '00, the proprietor of 
the Hanson Novelty Manufacturing 
Company, of Marquette, saw the big 
Fair while wheeling chairs for two 
months. On his way home he stopped 
off at College to visit his sister Ellen 
and his brother Otto, who are students 
here this year. 

J. G. Arbuthnot, of Cuba, Kans., 
since his graduation last spring has 
been over quite a little territory of the 
State selling views. As he was on 
his way home from the St. Louis Ex- 
position about the last of October he 
stopped for a week to visit his Kappa 
Delta Pi friends in Manhattan. 

E. H. Webster, '96, visited both 
Randolph and Manhattan friends 
while returning from Saint Louis to 
his home in Denver. He is still the 
general superintendent of the Little- 
ton Creamery Company and travels 
over parts of Colorado and Nebraska. 
His family lives at 1326 East Eight- 
eenth Avenue. Denver. 

Mrs. Rose Agnew-Hogueland's suf- 
ferings ended October 23 and her bur- 
ial took place at Yates Center the fol- 
lowing day. She had been married 
less than two years and at the time of 
her death was only twenty-nine years 
and two months old. Elizabeth Ag- 
new, '00, has the sincere sympathy of 
many friends. 
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Arthur Helder, '04, is clerking in 
John Coons' shoestore. 

Carl Thompson, '04, of Garrison, 
was in this city October 15 and 16. 

Daisy Day, '95, of Onaga, has been 
here visiting her sister, Flora Day - 
Barnett, '95. 

Ross Long, '99, is now a traveling 
salesman for a Manhattan firm, the 
Knakal Wholesale Grocery Company. 

J. H. Whipple, '04, is employed on 
some work at Lawton, Okla., for Con- 
tractor Hopper, '85, of Arkansas City. 

Mary Lee, '89, returned October 24 
from the convention of the National 
Library Association in Saint Louis. 

Scott N. Higinbotham and Anna 
Hanson-Higinbotham, '98, have a 
daughter in their home since Octo- 
ber 22. 

C. M. Breese, '87, and wife went to 
the Fair about the middle of October. 
Mr. Breese was reelected county clerk 
last week. 

Mrs. Harriet Vandivert-Remick, '97, 
accompanied her mother to St. Joseph, 
Mo., on November 1 and returned 
home the next day. 

W. 0. Gray, '04, is first assistant in 
chemistry at the Kansas City Medical 
College. His address is 1316 Broad- 
way, Kansas City, Mo. 

Fred A. Marlatt, '87, went to Marys- 
ville, October 28, to attend an Epworth 
League convention. He has since 
spent a week at St. Louis. 

William Anderson, '98, has assumed 
the responsibility of alumnal reporter 
for the Students' Herald. We congrat- 
ulate him on his good beginning and 
also extend to him our heart -felt sym- 
pathy. 

Greetings from the far North came 
from R. W. DeArmond, who is con- 
ducting experiments for the govern- 
ment station at Sitka, Alaska. He 
wrote: "I couldn't get along without 
the JAYHAWKER. Enjoy every issue. 
May you have a prosperous year." 

W. A. Boys, '04, mourns the death 
of his mother, which occurred recently 
at Lee's Summit, Mo. 

L. G. Hepworth, '97, the rustling 
seed merchant of Burlingame, visited 
College friends on October 22, as he 
was enroute from Beloit to Topeka. 

W. W. Hutto and family are living 
in the cottage at 517 N. Juliette ave- 
nue instead of the one at the corner of 
Seventh and Humboldt streets, as 
was stated last month. 

Ruth Mudge, '01, and some lady 
friends have the coziest kind of bache- 
lor quarters at 909 Fourth Avenue, 
Louisville. Ky. Ruth is teaching 
again in the girls' high school. 

Will R. Spilman, daughter Made- 
line, and wife (Bertha Winchip, '91), 
came from Washington, D. C., on Oct- 
ober 22, to visit relatives. They made 
a short visit in Denver, then returned 
to Manhattan in time for Mr. Spil- 
man to vote. 

A. D. Whipple, '98, has resigned his 
position with Butler Brothers' whole- 
sale department and accepted a posi- 
tion in the retail department of Mar- 
shal Field & Co., of Chicago. His ad- 
dress is 531 W. 61 Place.-Students' 
Herald. 

A. T. Kinsley, '99, has decided not to 
follow Doctor Mayo to Cuba-or 
rather, the Kansas City Veterinary 
College authorities decided for him. 
In order to keep Doctor Kinsley on the 
teaching force, his salary was raised 
to $1800 this year, with a promise of 
$2000 for next year. 

Marian Jones, '96, is nicely located 
at 417 West 114th Street, New York 
City. She writes: "Teachers' College 
is all right; so is New York. I 
haven't seen Maude Hart yet. Won- 
der if she is here. I have seen the 
Statue of Liberty, Grant's tomb and 
Brooklyn Bridge and though I feel like 
I had seen quite a 'little' of New York 
I hope to see much more. Please re- 
member me to inquiring friends." 
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R. J. Brock, '91, was at Bala, Kan., 
on October 22, to instruct the people 
how to vote. 

Johnnie Postlethwaite, well known 
to many of the old students, was mar- 
ried on Wednesday, November 9, to 
Miss White, of Jewell City, Kan. 

R. N. Dorman, '04, was up from To- 
peka several days about election time. 
His brother, J. E. Dorman, of Bay - 
shore, Va., accompanied him to Col- 
lege on November 10. 

K. P. Mason, '04, interviewed Col- 
lege friends between trains on No- 
vember 9, as he was returning to 
Topeka after having been to Cawker 
City to cast his ballot for (?). 

Mrs. Albert Dickens, '90, enter- 
tained a large party of ladies on Oc- 
tober 21, in honor of Mrs. Stella 
Kimball -Tucker, '94, of Aguas Calien- 
tes, Mex., and Mrs. Stella Hougham- 
Bender, of Bakersfield, Cal. 

The Platt homestead of ten acres on 
College Hill was sold recently to Mr. 
J. Neider. Ed. and Me11 Platt were 
here from St. Joseph to help their 
mother get her business matters set- 
tled, then she accompanied them home 
to remain permanently. 

Mrs. Cora Ewalt -Brown, '98, has 
been in Leavenworth the past three 
weeks with her mother-in-law, Mrs. 
A. B. Brown, who has been quite ill. 
Mrs. Brown (senior) left last week to 
spend the winter with her brother, 
Rev. H. N. Hoyt, who lives in Boston, 
Mass. 

Mrs. Ary P. Johnson, of Success, 
Kan., announces the marriage of her 
daughter, Ary Cordelia, to Joseph A. 
Butterfield. The wedding occured at 
4 P. at., October 23, and was followed 
by a sumptuous dinner. The bride 
and groom drove to Russell and took 
the train for Kansas City, their new 
home. Mr. Butterfield, '99, is a rail- 
way mail clerk and runs between Kan- 
sas City and Salina on the Union Pa- 
cific. Mrs. Butterfield graduated in 
1898. 

R. A. Seaton, '04, assistant in the 
Mathematical Department, received a 
telegram on November 15 saying that 
if he wished to see his father alive he 
must come home at once. He left im- 
mediately for Jewell City, where his 
father has been very ill for six weeks 
or more. 

When Dr. and Mrs. McCullough, '98, 
were driving up Houston street, on 
November 14, a dog jumped out at 
their horse and frightened him so that 
both occupants of the buggy were 
tipped out. Doctor McCullough was 
only slightly bruised, but his wife had 
her left arm broken near the wrist. 
The buggy was almost demolished. 

Mrs. Olive Sheldon -Parker, '98, and 
husband arrived, November 1, from 
New York, where they have spent the 
past few months. Mr. Parker re- 
mained here only a few days then 
went to his home in El Paso, Tex. 
Mrs. Parker will visit her parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Q. A. Sheldon, 
several weeks yet before going to El 
Paso. 

Victor L. Cory, '04, writes from 169 
First Avenue, Dallas, Texas, as fol= 
lows: "I have been at Dallas since 
October 22 as a special agent of the 
Bureau of Plant Industry, United 
States Department of Agriculture. I 
found Arthur LPidigh, '02, here on my 
arrival. After a day or two Mr. Lei- 
digh returned to his post at Charming, 
Texas. While in Kansas City, Mo., I 
visited with my clagsmate, Walter 0. 
Gray, who is in attendance at the Uni- 
versity Medical College at that place, 
and who also assists in freshmen chem- 
istry. In addition I met at Kansas 
City the following alumni: John H. 
Oesterhaus, '01, R. F. Bourne, '03, E. 
W. McCrone, '03. D. M. Campbell, 
a special student last year and a pro- 
spective alumnus, guided us through 
the Kansas City Veterinary College, 
where he assists in chemistry. I also 
met a few former students of my ac- 
quaintance, who are at work as stu- 
dents or otherwise in the city." 



THE JAYHAWKER. 105 

Will Purdy, sophomore in '99-'00, is 
clerking in a hardware store in Wich- 
ita. 

E. W. Kimball, '02, was here, from 
Scandia recently visiting his parents, 
on College Hill. 

Hattie Forsyth, '04, of Dwight, 
Kan., is visiting her sister, Edith, at 
College this week. 

Josephine Finley, '00, has been suf- 
fering from having cut her hand badly 
on a glass fruit -jar. 

Mrs. Elizabeth Edward -Hartley, '92, 
is enjoying a visit from a younger 
sister, who lives in Wales. 

Chas. E. Pincomb, '96, left his home 
at Merriam, Kan., On October 18, for a 
trip to the Pan Handle country. 

R. A. Oakley, '03, is now at the 
Waverly Hotel, Hot Springs, Ark., 
taking treatment for his rheumatism. 

Helen Monsch, '04, is at present 
studying- domestic science at the Uni- 
versity of Chicago. She is living at 
Kelly Hall. 

Louise Spohr, '99, head nurse from 
Christ's Hospital, Topeka, visited her 
brother and sisters last Sunday in 
Manhattan. 

Eva Rickman, junior in '03-'04, who 
moved to Des Moines, Iowa, with her 
parents last summer, returned on 
Nov. 1.5 to visit with her uncle, Supt. 
J. D. Rickman. 

Mark A. Carleton, '87, sends a re- 
quest that his mail be sent to 3409 

Brown street, N. W. Washington, D. 
C., instead of to the Department of 
Agriculture, as formerly. 

Sarah E. Davies, '02, is at 1307 North 
Market street, Emporia, Kan., where 
she is attending the State Normal. 
She expects to take the examination 
for a State certificate soon. 

J. A. Correll, '03, after finishing his 
work at St. Louis, was in Indiana for 
some time this fall. He was in To- 
peka last Saturday on his way to visit 
his brother's family at Overbrook, 
Kan. 

E. C. Gasser, a former instructor in 
the blacksmith -shop here, is now fore- 
man of forge work at the Iowa State 
College, Ames. He finds time to crowd 
in a little work for himself leading to 
a degree. 

A. B. Symns, '98, of Atchison, has 
just been elected county commissioner. 
He was the only democrat elected on 
his ticket, and in fact is the only dem- 
ocrat who has been placed in office 
there for about thirty years. 

Harold T. Nielsen, '03, who has been 
employed during the past year as a 
special agent for the Bureau of Plant 
Industry, expects in a few weeks to 
return to the Iowa State College to 
obtain his master's degree. 

C. F. Kinman, '04, will leave the 
Horticultural Department soon, where 
he has been an assistant the past sum- 
mer, and take up his duties as assist- 
ant horticulturist at the Alabama Pol- 
ytechnic Institute, at Auburn. 

Lynn Hartley, once a K. S. A. C. 
junior, has passed the last fourteen 
months in California, most of it as a 
teacher. She has been to the Fair, 
and will visit relatives here for a 
while, then return to California. 

The girls of the Domestic Science 
Department, under the direction of 
Mrs. Henrietta Calvin, '86, are to be 
congratulated upon receiving the 
highest award at the Saint Louis Ex- 
position for their display of canned 
fruit. 

F. E. Baxter, of New Cambria, Kan., 
expects to send his son to College for 
the winter term. Mr. Baxter wrote: 
" I attended there from '83 to'86 and I 
have a warm spot in illy heart for the 
institution which I consider the best 
in the State. 

LeRoy Firebaugh, junior in 1900-'01, 
was visiting with Harry Brown and 
other friends at College last week. 
He is taking a vacation from the large 
printing establishment in Denver, 
where he is' employed. He went from 
here to St. Louis. 
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The present address of E. C. Thayer, 
'91, is 3224 Bryant street, Denver, 
Colo. 

Mrs. Lorena Helder -Morse, '94, and 
daughter, of Kansas City, are here 
visiting. 

Anna O'Danniel, '03, spent several 
days last week visiting her sister, 
Lulu, in Topeka. 

Ernest M. Cook, '00, who returned 
to Porto Rico this fall, is teaching 
school at Humacao. 

0. N. Blair, '04, has ordered the JAY- 
HAWKBr sent to him at the Agricul- 
tural College of Michigan. 

Lucile, the daughter of Dr. and Mrs. 
Carol Montgomery (Delpha Hoop, '91), 
has been very ill with pneumonia. 

Will E. Whaley, '86, valued his 
,privileges as an American citizen 
enough to come back from Chicago to 
vote. 

Corinne, Maude and Lois Failyer 
have all joined their father in Wash- 
ington, D. C. Their address is 612 A, 
N. E. street. 

Rev. W. C. Howard, '77, is no longer 
a resident of Ione, Amador county. 
Cal., but is now living in the same 
state at Newcastle, Placer county. 

J. M. Westgate, '97, of the United 
States Department of Agriculture, 
spent about a week at home as he was 
returning from Dale, -Ore., to St.Louis. 

On October 11, at Mitchell, S. D., 
occurred the marriage of J. Walter 
Mills, of Topeka, and Kathryn Wil- 
liams, of Mitchell. Many friends will 
remember Mr. Mills as a dairy short - 
course student in 1899 and as a special 
student in 1891. He accepted a position 
in South Dakota upon leaving Col- 
lege, and while there met Miss Wil- 
liams, whom he has just married. 
Mr. Mills, for the past nine months, 
has been carpentering in the car de- 
partment of the Santa Fe raili'oad. 
His present address is 1123 Chandler 
street, Topeka. 

James G. Savage, '04, is taking a 
three -years' apprentice course in the 
Santa Fe shops at San Bernardino, 
Cal. His address is 852 Fifth Street. 

Ivan Nixon, '03, is a very sick boy 
in a hospital near Albany, N. Y. The 
typhoid fever is still raging and his 
head, as well as the rest of his body, 
are kept packed in ice. His father 
and mother were both called to his 
bedside, and although his condition is 
very serious; hopes are now being en- 
tertained for his recovery. 

Prof. George F. Thompson, of the 
Department of Agriculture at Wash- 
ington, D. C., and for many years a 
member of the College Faculty here, 
has been in the city several days. He 
still claims Manhattan as his resi- 
dence and remained here to cast his 
vote. Professor Thompson is loom- 
ing up as a candidate for the position 
of U. S. Assistant Secretary of Agri- 
culture. He has the united support of 
his State and of many prominent 
members of Congress.-cManhattan Re- 
public. 

"Three Weeks in Europe-The Va- 
cation of a Busy Man," is the title of 
a very interesting book just published 
by John U. Higinbotham, '86, of 205 
La Salle Street, Chicago. Mr. Higin- 
botham says in the preface of his 
book: "It was not born a book. It 
was originally a diary-a mere class 
of notes. Consideration for stay-at- 
home relatives and friends induced 
some enlargement of original plans, 
and finally interest in the work itself 
bespoke for it every spare minute, on 
railroad trains, in carriages, between 
courses at dinner and before retiring 
at.night. Still there was no thought 
of a book. All confessions are similar. 
No one ever sees the final plunge 
when taking his first step in crime. 

. . . The journal was read to 
friends who suggested publishing. 
They did not urge it; they rather 
hinted that, as modern literature went, 
no one need despair of an audience 
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and emphasized the fact that it does 
not require genius to publish a book, 
but nerve. Having made up his 
mind to do it, the author naturally 
sought a motive which would excuse 
him to himself. This is the motive. 
A great many people overestimate the 
amount of time, money and prelimin- 
ary preparation required for a trip 
abroad. . . . Our country is filled 
with busy men who appreciate the ad- 
vantages and pleasures of travel, but 
are kept at home by its fancied diffi- 
culties. To such, this book is offered, 
as a proof of what can be done in a 
six -weeks' vacation, nineteen days of 
which were spent on the ocean. . . . 

A glance at our itinerary will show 
how small Europe really is and how. 
much of it can be covered in a short 
time by energetic travelers." This 
book has some beautiful illustrations 
from photographs taken by the 
author's wife. 

SANTA MONICA, CAL., Oct. 14, 1904. 

Editor Kansas Jayhawker, Manhattan, Kan.: 
DEAR you please send me 

the Kan sasfaybawker for two years from 
September, 1904, if your subscription 
price is fifty cents a year? I have 
been intending to have it since I first 
heard of its issue, and much regret 
losing last year's issue. If you have 
it and can send it to me here, I will 
forward the subscription price for last 
year's paper, also. 

I think no K. S. A. C. alumnus will 
ever forget the old College, nor the 
strong, helpful, noble rule of Presi- 
dent Fairchild and the fine corps of 
men and women who served with him. 
It has been ten years since I left K. S. 
A. C. I have been in this lovely land 
six, and yet it is the terraced slope and 
the "city set on a hill" that stand out 
vividly when I think of College days. 
So, I say with countless others, "All 
hail to K. S. A. C., and may her star 
of destiny never grow dim." 

Very respectfully yours, 
LUCY H. WATERS, '94. 

Death has claimed another alumnus 
as success was just crowning years of 
strenuous labor. Dr. Guy D. Hulett, 
'98, died of typhoid fever on October 
29, at his home in Kirksville, Mo. 
After graduating here he studied for 
two years and graduated in 1900 at the 
American School of Osteopathy, at 
Kirksville. Since then he had been a 
member of the faculty at that place. 
He was considered a leader among the 
men of his profession and his book, 
"Princples of Osteopathy," had been 
adopted as a text -book by the Ameri- 
can School of Osteopathy. Funeral 
services were conducted in Kirksville 
amidst much manifestation of sorrow 
by both faculty and students. The 
body was sent to Edgerton, Kan., for 
burial. Mrs. Hulett (Alberta Dille, 
'00) and two children have a sorrow 
that friends and time can never as- 
suage. Sytnpathy is abundant and 
heartfelt, but it cannot comfort such 
bereaved ones. Other relatives who 
mourn are a sister, M. Ione Hulett, '93, 
of Cleveland, 0., two brothers, C. M. 
F. Hulett, also of Cleveland, and M. 
F. Hulett, 93. of Columbus. 

FROM MANITOTJ. 

Dear Jeanette: I have been living in 
Colorado City and Manitou since the 
latter part of September and have 
seen only four cloudy days. There 
have been several snow storms in the 
mountains but only one has reached 
the valleys. The weather has been 
perfect and with the exception of one 
week-I was laid up with a crippled 
knee after my fall-I have spent many 
hours each day in riding and climbing. 
After a day in the open air I sleep 
soundly for ten or eleven hours. 
When I wake in the morning the first 
sight that greets me is the mountains 
between Ute Pass and Williams Canon, 
flooded with the bright sunlight. 

I have visited most of the places of 
interest about here and all of them 
are beautiful, but I think I enjoyed 
the trip to the top of Red Mountain 
which I took yesterday, best of all. Not 
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so much on account of the beauty of the 
mountain itself, but because of the 
magnificent view which we com- 
manded from that point. We started 
in the forenoon and took our lunches 
with us. The climb was difficult and 
rather long and we were compelled to 
stop and rest many times before we 
reached the top. The 'higher we 
climbed the farther we could see in all 
directions. From the highest point 
the grandeur of the scene cannot be 
described. Around the foot of the 
mountain, north, east and south, lay 
the cities of Manitou, Colorado City 
and Colorado Springs. 

On to the north beyond the city of 
Manitou, rose the mountains, some 
covered with large pines which looked 
from that distance like small shrubs, 
some covered with grass while others 
were masses of solid rock. We could 
just distinguish the pavillions which 
marked the positions of the "Cave 
of the Winds," on the side of the 
mountain overlooking Williams Canon 
and the Caverns on the side of the 
mountain overlooking Ute Pass. On 
down Ute Pass we could see the boul- 
ders which mark the spot where 
Rainbow Falls dash down the gorge. 

To the east we could.see that massive, 
curious, red formation of boulders, 
spires and columns which extend from 
the Gateway of the Garden of the 
Gods, past the Balance Rock and on up 
Red Rock canon. The Mesa, the road 
which leads to Glen Eyrie - the beau- 
tiful mansion of Col. Palmer - looked 
like a ribbon as it wound about the 
foothills and was lost in the distance 
beyond the Garden of the Gods. 

To the south could be seen the 
Printer's Home, Si. Francis Hospital, 
and the School for the Deaf and 
Blind. On beyond that was a vast 
strip of level prairie country where 
we could see for miles and miles. On 
to the southwest was Cheyenne Moun- 
tain, and one who has visited that 're- 
gion can see in imagination the Seven 
Falls, Bridal Veil and all the beauty 

and gorgeous coloring of North and 
South Cheyenne Canons. 

To the west and near at hand is 
Cameron's Cone covered with a dense 
growth of pines and spruces. On be- 
yond and a little to one side was Pike's 
Peak, the top covered with snow look- 
ing bleak and cold in the distance. 
We could see smoke slowly creeping 
up the gorge and after a little time 
could see the top of the engine, draw- 
ing the car up the cog road toward the 
summit of Pike's Peak. 

After a time we started down. This 
was much easier and more rapid than 
going up, and such fun to run down 
where it was not too steep. 

Although they.:, is the most beautiful 
scenery here, perfect weather, ice cold 
water from the mountains, delight- 
fully pure air, and I realize I am gain- 
ing very fast and that it means almost 
everything to me as to health; still 
when I allow myself to think of it I 
am homesick and almost heart -sick to 
be back in sunny Kansas again.. 
Home is always best. I long for it 
and long for the College. 

MAMIE ALEXANDER, '02. 

Official K. U. Football Schedule. 
ON M.COOK. 

Sept. 24-College of Emporia 0, K. U. 6. 
Oct. 1-State Normal 0, K. U. 34. 
Oct. 6-Haskell 23, K. U. 6. 
Oct. 15-Colorado 6, K. U. 6. 
Nov. 5-Notre Dame 5, K. U. 24. 

OTHER FIELDS. 
Oct. 21-Oklahoma 0, K. U. 16. 
Oct. 29-Washburn 0, K. U. 5. 
Nov. 12-Washington 0, K. U. 16. 
Nov. 18-K. S. A. C. 
Nov. 24-Missouri. 

The Campanari Concert. 
The Campanari Company, which is 

the first number of our College lecture 
course, gave a concert at Topeka last 
week which was said by the Capital to 
be the best of the kind ever given in 
the city. Dorothy Hoyle, violiniste, 
was highly praised. Prices at Topeka 
were 75 cents and $1.00. Our whole 
course of lectures costs but $2.00 for 
the season ticket. Nine numbers. 
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College Directory. 
LITERARY SOCIETIES. 

Alpha Beta. 
President F. L. Courter 
Vice -President Harriet Esdon 
Rec. ,ecretary.......... ........ E. W. Matherly 
Cor. Secretary.. . ' ......... May Griffing 
Treasurer Frank Harris 

Ionian. 
President Mary Colliver 
Vice -President Olive Dunlap 
Rec. Secretary. . ..... .......... . Edith Davis 
Cor. Secretary Mattie Pittman 
Treasurer Stella Campbell 
Ch. Pro. Committee Helen Bottomly 

Hamilton. 
President Harvey Adams 
Vice -President ...............J. C. Cunningham 
Rec. Secretary ........... ...........C. I. Weaver 
Cot-. Secretary H. F. Bergman 
Treasurer D. A. Logan 
Ch. Pro. Committee R. A. -Cassell 

Webster. 
President F. E. Hodgson 
Vice -President J. B. Thompson 
Rec. Secretary H. R. Heim 
Cor. Secretary L. 0. Gray 
Treasurer Carl Wheeler 
Ch. Pro. Committee J G. Worswick 

Franklin. 
President E. M. Wilson 
Vice -President Nora Hays 
Rec. Secretary John Garrity 
Cor. Secretary Minnie Deihler 
Treasurer M. M Justin 
Ch. Board and Pro. Cons Gertrude Hole 

Agricultural Association. 
President Ed. Logan 
Vice -President C. \V. Fryhofer 
Rec. Secretary L. J. Munger 
Cor. Secretary J B. Peterson 
Treasurer F. W. Wilson 
Ch. Pro. Committee W. W. Stanfield 

CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATIONS. 

Y. M. C. A. 
President J C. Cunningham 
Vice -President S. S. Fay 
Rec. Secretary. E. C. Farrar 
Treasurer A. F. Turner 
Gen. Sec etary . W. W. McLean 

Y. W. C. A. 
-President Bertha Cowles 
Vice -President ...... Margaret Haggart 
Secretary ...... al tie Pittman 
Treasurer Mary Colliver 
Gen. Secretary Jennie Thayer 

THE MANHATTAN 

Baler pop arid Datil Booms 
6 Baths for $1 

302 Poyntz Ave. 
P. C. HOSTRUP, PROP. 
Cr SUBSCRIBE RIGHT NOW! 

E. C. Pfuetze, '93. C. F. Pfuetze, '93 

PFUETZE BROS. 
For LUMBER and BUILDING 

MATERIALS 

ID C. HELDER u 0 

REAL ESTATE 
and Insurance Agency 

Office over Manhattan, 
First National Bank. Kansas 

Frank, the Tailor 
Cleaning,,Pressing, Repairing. 

First door east 1st National Bank 

W. M. Stingley Sc. Co. 

FINE CUTLERY, RAZORS 
ETC. 

9 -?2,-`) IKE'S 
For 

OYSTERS and LUNCH. 

WOLF'S COTTAGE 
STUDIO 

PORTRAITS OUR SPECIALTY 

OPPOSITE CARNEGIE 
LIBRARY 

E. J. MOFFITT, M. D. 

OFFICE IN PURCELL BLOCK, PHONE 320 
RESIDENCE, CORNER 3D & OSAGE, PHONE 310 

GREAT BARGAINS 
In Pianos, Organs and 

Sheet Music 

S. A. PERRY, 
Manhattan, - - - - - Kansas 
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STUDENTS! The old reliable place to buy Coal and Wood is at 

HIGINBOTHAM'S 
PHONE 55 

He Gives Full Weight. All Coal, no Slack. All 

LYOU WILL LIKE HIS WEIGH t 

kinds of Coal. Stove, Heater and Cord Wood. 

Residence Phone 139 0 DONTUNDER 
Office Phone 164, 2 rings for Extracting 

C. P. BLACHLY 
DENTIST 

Office 30814 Poyntz Ave.. 
Upstairs MANHATTAN, KAN. 

A. J. WHITFORD 
Dealer in all kinds of HA RDWARE,STOVES 

and TINWARE 

Manhattan, Kansas 

Tlio First National Bank 
Government Depository 

'Capital - - $100,000 
Surplus - - $20,000 
Profits - $20,000 

MANHATTAN. - - KANSAS 

The Amos Studio 
THE OLD STAND-BY 

For the High -Class Photographs 

"4.4 

VICTOR LINE 
BICYCLES, REPAIRS, SUNDRIES, 

ETC. 

SPORTING GOODS FROST & DAVIS 
- 

ALLIKNACI & BEATTIE 
M EATS 

Fish, poultry and game in season, early fruits and vegetables. 
Special inducements to clubs and boarding houses. 

Lard and butterine at wholesale price. 

I 

FT, V v v -V- , -T-T-Tr- , 
hl 1 S CLOUD __,--- I 

Groceries, Confectionery, Butterine, Fruits, Etc. I 
Our Prices are Right. 

1 '''i1218 MORO STJ 



THE JAYHAWKER. 111 

Nl W.O.W.A:47:44:XXYZesirAXWAICPS.V.00-AWAV:AX,MCCICAY:e4r/Z/Ze..,049+ 

FURNITURE FURNITURE 

J. J. W. BECK 
s Agents for the (Hobe Werneckie Bookcases s 
) Carries a complete line of furniture. Don't fail to see the large and k 

101:eautiful stock of rockers and upholstered goods on second floor. 

.1:IreZeZeirde:0:1:00:40:4:40"4.4'OrIZOSOZIZareirdforirdriZiedredror,"..PAYnCeiresOr"..4. 

1*** YOUR BUY 
11 -- 1 11-- ----- 

DR_UGS OF HARROP 
AND DRINK HIS GINGER ALE-THE BEST ON EARTH 1 * -- ++4,4. -*4 

F....__.------------14.1-14.-----.,H1-1,1-- - 0 ' -, 

BIG BARGAINS IN HATS 
ALL NEW GOODS MIT MUST CLOSE THEM OUT THIS MONTH 

MRS. J. L. BARDWELIA. 
1 -- 1.*- 11i. - *4-* 

The Best Soda Drinks 
-at- 

The Corner 

DRS. COLT & CAVE 
011ice Phone 307 

Drug Stores. Residence Phone 
Dr. Colt, 308 

Residence Phone 
Dr. Cave, 140 

STOP AND THINK 
Before making your purchases-it pays to in- 
vestigate-and when you have done so you 
will agree that we sell the best 

LUMBER and COAL 

On the market. We know how to buy and 
where to buy, so it you wish to build a house 
or get a picket for your fence, get our prices 
first. 

C. A. Haulenbeck. 

THE JAYHAWKER-only fifty cents a year-THE JAYHAWKER 
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Kansas Slate llgliolliltufal College 

Six Four -Year Courses of Study 
Each leading to the degree of Bachelor of Science, are as follows: 

I. Agriculture. 2. Domestic Science. 3. Mechanical Engineering. 
4. Electrical Engineering. 5. Architecture. 6. General Science. 

All Common -school Branches are taught each term, and nearly all the first- and 
second -year subjects, so that it is possible for one to get nearly all subjects of the first 
two years by attendance during the winter terms only. 

THREE SHORT COURSES 

Open, to students of mature age who cannot, for lack of time or money, take one of 
the four-year courses. 

1. Domestic Science. 2. Dairying. 3. Agriculture. 
College Classes are open to both sexes. Tuition is free. An incidental fee of V 

per term is charged all students from Kansas. There is no charge for laboratory 
supplies. Room and board can be had at very reasonable rates. The yearly expenses, 
exclusive of clothing and traveling, are between $100 and $200. All College laboratories, 
shops and classrooms are well supplied with needful apparatus and appliances. A 
preparatory department is maintained for persons over eighteen who cannot pass the 
common -school branches. 

For catalogue or other information, address 
Pres. E. R. N ICHOLS, - - - - Manhattan, Kansas 

'06.116.'116Alib' 'qiiVlb. .ab.Acti..-ita.Aiiik. -ibrib-Aiew-gabwAlb,--akk-.6..Aft,A.6,...qb.ibiitifrq,,,ib,..ib.,Ali, 

SetiULtTZ EROS. 

NVEMT 7vVARKET 
Meats, Vegetables and Fruits. 

wilk4-4*****114040801/44t14.4.444_.**424144vP4A444...4_444#4.**44444gsmer 

1 W 0 0 D ; 

. 

. STUDENTS, ORDER YOUR WOOD OF 
THE BLUE VALLEY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

1 Corner of 3d and Moro Teleplione R. 6 
"01","1,-www-mivw"--figrffirmifolistoimipviiii-vownifwfvf 



THE C2LLEQE. QROCERT 
For groceries and meats. The old stand 
for College clubs. Low prices. 

Good treatment. 

1116 Moro St. 
Manhattan, Kansas. J. W. HARRISON Prop. 

MANHATTAN STEAM LAUNDRY 
Makes special rates to students. You don't have to send 
home to get your laundry work done. Work called for 

and delivered free 

Phone 157. We are here to please you. 

-op, FOR AND BY THE STUDENTS- 
COLLEGE TEXT -BOOKS 

Pens, Pencils, Drawing Tools, 
Note Books, Ink, Book Satchels. 

Fine Line Stationery. 

Waterman's Ideal Fountain Pen. 

ALLINGHAM & MOORE 
GROCERY and MEAT MARKET 
Special prices to clubs 

PHONE 196 MANHATTAN, KAN. 



STUDENTS 
AallIMINAIMIEWESEISSI 

MAKE OUR STORE YOUR HEADQUARTERS 
Our immense BIG STOCK of fall 
and winter Clothing is here. We 
are better prepared than ever be- 
fore to meet you r demands. 

HEADQUARTERS FOR UNIFORMS 

JOHN COONS 
OF COURSE 

Manhattan Candy 
Kitchen 

If You Want Lunch 
We have Oysters, Coffee, Sand- 

wiches and Hot Sodas 

If You Want Candy 
We have the Freshest, Purest and 
Only line of Home-made Candies and 
Chocolates in the city. Ice-cream 
Sundaes and drinks. 

llanhattan Candy Kitchen 
TELEPHONE ONE SIXTY-SEVEN 


