e

L {jinnl{fieel!g.lt Linfield University
y DigitalCommons@Linfield

Linfield Newspaper Collection Linfield Archives

6-1-1908

Volume 13, Number 01, October 1907

Linfield Archives

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.linfield.edu/newspapers

Recommended Citation
Linfield Archives, "Volume 13, Number 01, October 1907" (1908). Linfield Newspaper Collection. 6.
https://digitalcommons.linfield.edu/newspapers/6

This Book is protected by copyright and/or related rights. It is brought to you for free via open access, courtesy of
DigitalCommons@Linfield, with permission from the rights-holder(s). Your use of this Book must comply with the
Terms of Use for material posted in DigitalCommons@Linfield, or with other stated terms (such as a Creative
Commons license) indicated in the record and/or on the work itself. For more information, or if you have questions
about permitted uses, please contact digitalcommons@linfield.edu.


https://digitalcommons.linfield.edu/
https://digitalcommons.linfield.edu/newspapers
https://digitalcommons.linfield.edu/lca
https://digitalcommons.linfield.edu/newspapers?utm_source=digitalcommons.linfield.edu%2Fnewspapers%2F6&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalcommons.linfield.edu/newspapers/6?utm_source=digitalcommons.linfield.edu%2Fnewspapers%2F6&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalcommons.linfield.edu/terms_of_use.html
mailto:digitalcommons@linfield.edu

(! % £ et e Y ‘

i g . e : G ks = o
. 2 : . B o ¢ " b g L s
! ; eyl ; : AT LT { Cies
‘ St 4 ) . 'P‘i-' b“‘—‘.ﬂ-w_‘_-f?w-

“ : g - : : i o s ——
: - j o

s ~ ¥
LRSI AN

ST 1907

T

2oyt

n

e

L~

'.d’

a2

—py
Ty =

s

2§

Li =

S

EAMWE LR




VOL. XIL

OCTOBER 1907

WEALTIH AND POVERTY

On a beautiful knoll in a small city of
Ohio stands a magnificent palace.  The
te and the

irble pillars ave of elassic design.  With-
in are polished Hoors, walls engraved with
the handiwork of art and furnishings that
Here there is no neeld of

massive walls are of finest gr:

bewilder the eye.
prayers for daily bread nor of any dread of
an unprovided future.  Dreams are coined
into realitics.  Life is one round of gaicty.
The day iz too brief for its events. Sons
and daughters in their wild search  for
pleasure have no time to observe how hu-

manity surges and throbs below; they heed
from the busy
worid nor do they realize itis a prayer from
their toiling brother for a right to live.

not the hum-drum th it ri:

In an eastern eity a little hovel faces a
dark, dirty alley.  Between the weather
beaten boards of the walls are wide open-
ings. Inside the room is bare, almost de-
void of house-hold utensi It is just the
skeleton of a home., A strike is on and as
the husband returns from his labor he
meets his family at the door.  What life is

to this little group is seen at a glance. The
bent form of the husband speaks of the toil
he has endured. In his face we see the past
and future unite. Lines of care and knit-
ted brows for his yesterdays; lips compress-
ed with determination and a troubled glance
from hiseye for hig tomorrows. The meek
discouraged and submissive face of his help-
mate rests on his shoulder. An anxious
daughter leans on her mother. Even the
face of the baby boy seems to reflect the
trouble that broods on the countenance of
his sire. Instinctively he forebodes the
cares that all too soon shall mike his
young heart bleed.

Millionaire and pauper! Wealth and
poverty! Labor and capitall  Representa-
tives of two great forces that are engaged in
a bitter conflict.  The one impelled hy
greed, the other by the necessities of life.
The one armed with combination and the
michty dollar; the other with unions and
the ballot. Each striving for victory but
both defeating the purpose of our govern-
ment.

Abnormal congestion of wealth is a
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disease of our national organism. It is
the course of much political corruption and
social unrest. It impoverighes rather than
enriches the country. With wealth comes
a power which is destructive if unattended
by a strengthening of the moral fiber that
controls it.  But character and gold do not
come hand in hand. Wealth creates a
craving for itself that becomes the ruling
principle of a life. The man who is honest
in poverty is often dishonest in prosperity.
He whos life is a search for golden eagles
breaks the barriers of law and bribes men
of public trust tobetray their fellowcitizens.
The phenomenal industrial progress of the
last few decades has made this a day of
millionaires and graft. Captains of in-
dustry  know  that men have their
prices. Public servants have their posts of
duty to serve them for the coins that full
from their hands as hungry fowl run after
one who seatters grains of corn.  Money
buys the birthright of American citizen-
ghip——the ballot. It deadens the consecience
of judges and paralyzes the handsof legisla-
tors. Threats of discharge from magnates
gecure the election of politiciang who make
their offices meansg of private gain instead of
public service. Whole parties obligate
themselves to moneyed interests so they
annot  administer the government im-
partially for the people.  What a tale of
treason and of traitors a review of our
public life for the last quarter ofa century
unfolds and yet the half is not told. A
page of disgrace has been forced into our
history by the corrupting influence of
wealth.

Multi-millionaires are often huiled as
the heroes of peace, benefactors of the com-
mon-wealth, but they are not the ones who
make our nation strong and great. Of all

our citizens they are the least valaable.
They defy law, bargain for special legisla-
tion and as their possessions are enormous
they receive the greatest benelit of the se-
curity derived from good government, yet
what do they give for immunity and favor-
tism? Receiving the most protection, by
evading taxation, they refuse to bear the
burdens of government and when the
nations honor is at stake they are not the
men who volunteer to serve and die on the
field of war. How devoid of patriotism!
Troublesome in the day of peace and
cowardly in the hour of battle!

The men who control enormous for-
tunes divert wealth from the channels of
areatest opportunities and usefulness.  The
economic law of iuérunsing and  diminish-
ing returns holds that at o certain medi-
un investment the greatest profits possible
can be rexlized.  Spend one dollar or a
thousand in the cultivation of a single acre
of soil and either expenditure would be ex-
tremely unremunerative. This l)l‘in('ip]u
applies to men. The limitations of the
productivencss of men’s source of all wenlth,
the earth, and the limitation of his moral
and intellectual attainments are such . that
when possession of moderate means he 18 the
greatest producer of wealth and the m_ﬂSt
usceful to society and his country. Ah}"“t
chills patriot-

poverty destroys ambition, :
a dis-

ism an:d compels m:n to lahor at
advantage.  Vast possessions enslave men,
impel them to use dishonorable 111(.‘(11(»:].-4,
and as such wealth is out of proportion
with their ability, it is misused. 'l'lnﬁn ex-
tremes are dangerous but they exist. Some
of our citizens are flooded with wealth
while the thousands from whom it is ex-
torted are handicapped by want of
means. ‘There ave multitudes working on
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the farme, in the factories and mines of this
country who are barely cking out an exis-
tence not  because they lack ability or
thrift but heeause they have not the means
essentinl to make their enterprises success-
ful.  Were the moans of the wealth that
are now lavished on fantastic luxuries and
thus destroyed, put in the hands of the
deserving luborer, from it life and more
wealth would be evolved.  We should en-
joy a greater degree of national content-
ment and prosperity.

Accumulations of massive fortunes re-
strict ownership. Asa large share of the re-
gourees of a country are seized by a few the
number of possessors is decreased.  The
incentive of possession is taken from many
and with that gone the producing capacity
of men is greatly diminished. Lease prop-
erty of the choicest kind to a man and
soon it will degenerate into ruins.  Make
him an owner and he will turn a cabin into
a castleand the barren sands into gold.
Congestion of wealth spreads poverty and
destroys  this  gening of ownership. It
; breathes
discontent and anarchy thus imperiling
our government.  The organized millions

makes this a country of hirelings;

are the foes of the nations best friends, the
common man. He produces wealth while
others merely acquire it.  He holds the
plow of agriculture and gives the world its
bread.  His axe falls the forests that make
the nomes of men. He digs from the earth’s
bosom the mincrals that give our national
organism form, vitality and power. He
supplies the nation’s revenues,  “He works
in time of prace and lights in time of war,”
and yet organized capital scems to plot
against his life by depriving him of the
means whereby he lives. By virtue of

fraud and fortune a few men have secured
control of nature’s storechouses.  What wzs
meant for mankind they have appropriated
to themselves.  Laborers pour millions in-
to the overflowing coffers of magnates an-
nually while for themselves they scarcely
gecure the necessities of life. How can
such men be patriots? They will become
the enemies of law and order. When all of
life consists of a struggle for life how can
happiness be pursued, liberty be enjoyed, or
what is the value of life itseli? When a
government fails to secure to man the
blessings for which it was instituted it is
not strange he becomes restive under its
hurdens since it is the instrument and pro-
tector of his defrauders.

In this eonflict it is the man against
luxury. How can this struggle be ended
and labor and capital be reconciled? May
an adjustment be effected before we drift to
the extreme where the wealth of the coun-
try, and therefore its life is all in the poss-
ession of a few, for history has taught us
that such a condition presages revolution.
In this advanced age a star of hope 1is ris-
ing that may guide us to a peaceful solution
of both our political and social difficulties.
As the twenticth century beholds the
scarlet stream that flows through all his-
tory and the slain that lie by it, it says
they are brothers. Today nations begin to
feel it below their dignity to assert their
rights on the battle field. At the nhearth
stone of the race they are talking of peace
and are about to sheath forever the sword,
“that relic of barbarvism.” The brother-
hood of man is becoming the ‘‘peace-pipe”
of the nations, around which the rich and
the poor may yet mect.
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WHEN KNOWLEDGE SERVED

While seated in the comfortable sitting
room of uncle Jacob Hill one cold winter
evening with a cheerful fire burning in the
grate and a fierce wind blowing outside
which made us thank providence for our
present comfortable quarters, we noticed
that the book which uncle Juke was reading
had been laid aside and that he sat with
his eyes fixed on the fire with thatfar away
look which characterizes one’s eyes when in
a reverie. Leroy Beezely, an old college
chum of mine and a great favorite with
uncle Jake, was the first to break the sil-
ence, when he broke forth with, “A penny
for your thoughts uncle Jake.”

“Well, since you’ve broke the spell which
has held me for these few minutes while I've
sat here looking into the fire, I’ll tell you
of the circumstances of which I was think-
ing.”

As you both doubtless know, I used to be
a telegraph operator inmy younger days.
I was operator at the town of C for several
yvears and the amount of business to attend
to and over application to duty impaired
my health to such an extent that my phy-
gician insisted that I must have a rest and
a change of climate.

Accordingly, twenty five vears ago to-
night found me in the little town of B out
in Montana, whither I had gone in search
of a more congenial climate,

Asg the town of B is in a mining coun-
try, when I first went there I staked a
claim and it turned out to be valuable,
altho I frankly admit that ’twas not my
fault that *twas valuable, for I knew noth-
ing at all about prospecting,

Twenty-five years ago this morning I

had intended to go to the town of X some
sixty miles distant from B to negotiate
the sale of my claim. But as luck would
have it, I missed my train, which come at
ten a. m., and as a result of this, I had to
wait for the evening train, which was due
at nine p. m.

Determined not to be left again, eight
thirty found me at the station only to find
that my train was two hours late. So I
settled myself into a seat in the waiting
room where I contented myself for about
an hour, but as the waiting room was very
crowded, the eramped position in which I
wasg foreed to sit made it impossible for me
to remain longer.

I went to the platiorm in front and
paced from one end to the other ofit for 'some
time. As I came to the end of the plat-
form farthest from the light, as there was
but one and that was directly in front of
the waiting room door, I could hear the
voices of men in conversation beyond. I
listened for a moment out of purely human
curiosity, and one of them said, “We can’t
do it tonight, its too late to let Jim know.”

“Yes we can,” replied another, “Ill tele-
graph to Jim and he can do the rest and us
three fellows will pull out on this train
that's comin’ and be there atthe right time.””

I thought nothing more of the incident
until I boarded the train, when three men
with their hats well drawn down over their
faces entered the car in which I had taken
a geat and took the two remaining seats
which were directly in front of mine.

From theconversation in the carl learn-
ed that Col. Brown, one of the largest mine
owners in that section, was on the train go-
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ing to X. and, as they termed it, had
“quite a swag” with him. T also learned of
plans whereby  they were going to side-
track the train at o little way station a few
miles bevond M junction.  As one of the
‘thugs’ explained it, the train would be go-
inz at such speed that it could not be slow-
ed down on the short spur in time to miss
hitting the mound at the end of it, and in
the confusion, which would necessarily fol-
low, they would help  themselves to Col.
Brown’s “swag.”

[began toligure on how Leould frustrate
their plans, not only as a matter of justice
but from the fact that Brown was the man
with whom I was negotinting the sale of my
claim, and, thercfore, I had an unusual in-
terest in the case. As lueck would have it, I
had a telegraph instrument in my grip and
my first thot was of this. [ knew that if
in some way I could get off the train and at-
treh the instrument, that I conld eall ML
junction and the situation would be mine,
for [ probably knewas much about the busi-
ness of that line ag any regnlar operator on
it.

As there were no stops till we got to M.
junction, I wag at a loss to know what to
do. when [ happened to think of a shallow
stream which we had to eross, [ picked up

my grip and went back as if T were ;:roing
to a rear car but, instead, I took my posi-
gition on the platiorm and waited until we
came to the stream.  When we reached the
eldwe of the stream, I jumped with a back-
ward throw of my body and was hurled in-
to space.  When I camie to myself I found
I was rizht side up in water up to my arms.

[ waded out, elimbed the nearest tele-
graph pole, attached my instrument and
sent & meszaze to M. junection that there
were three robbers on train No. 6 and that
plans had been laid to wreck the train  at
the spur three miles south of that place.

When No. 6 pulled into M.junetion,the
gheriff and four deputies boarded it. The
trian side-tracked at the spur, but, as the
trainmen  knew the circumstances, they
bronght it to full stop before the end of the
spur was reached.  But the ‘thugs’ had seen
that their plans were frustrated when the
sheriff boarded the train and had jumped off
as it pulled out of M. junction.

Altho I did not succeed in having the
“hinge’ eaptured, T was satisfied in having
averted the wreck which  undoubtedly
would have followed.

There are my thots, Roy, where’s your
penny?”

(BY M. E. H.. '08)

VILLAGE SOCIETY

There is something fascinating about
the gocial life of a village, much more =0
than about that of a city, for in a village
you meet with the same people day  aiter
day, and learn their peeuliar whims. There,
the individual is prominent and in fact,
forms a vital part of the village itself; while
in the city, the individual is lost in the
mass of citizens and to learn his character-

s you must learn the characteristics of
the whole mass. I am reminded of a little
village which I found up in  Washington
state that was  extremely interesting  be-
¢anse of the originality of its individual
citizens. It was only a little factory town
containing about five hundred citizens, but,
never-the-less, it had a mind all it’s own;
if o stranger should appear upon its tiny
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horizon and try to arrange a new state of
urficers, he would immediately be informed
of his folly, and, finding the attempt use-
less, would wis-ly take his departure.

The land on which the town was built
was very uneven, so that about half of it
stood on a little hill and the other half on
the flat of its base. At one time this town
was as peaceful as any little “burg” of its
size, but this peace was finally broken.
There wag to be a new school house erected
which the down-town people thought
should be in their section, and likewise the
hill people declared should be in theirs.
The down-town people insisted and so did
the people on the hill, which finally result-
ed in the hill people getting the school,
and the town since that time has maintain-
ed a very distinet division, namely, the hill
class, which rconsiders itself the “npper
four-hundred” of the city, and the down-
town class, which considers itself a little bit
better than ‘those folks on the hill,” and so
they go, like two overgrown fretful children
who both deserve a good “spanking.”

But more amusing than this, were some
of the individual characters. I remember
one girl, especially, that T met nearly every
morning, driving absut in her one-lorse
buck-board with her broad-brimmed cow-
oy hat pulled down over her eyes, and al-
ways whistling the same old tune. She
never seemed to take notice of any-one, and
her main purpose appeared to be to whistle
that tune through so she could start the
next stanza. When Lasked a by-stander
one day who she was, he looked at me in
sarprise and said “Oh, don’t yon know?
That’s crazy Morton’s daughter.,” T goon
learned to pity her for every one seemed to
be afraid of the girl because of her father’s
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infirmity. But she had bhecome hardened
to it, and was living out. her lonely exis-
tence in service for her father.

Another girl who used to afford pas-
time for the town gossips was “Mollie.”
Without her the town would have been
dead, indeed.  Shé kept the rest of the girls
“at their wits end” for means of keeping
their Sunday-heaux interested so “Mollie”
could not “cut them out.” Some of the
girls would succeed, but others would fail
and, of course, would vow vengence upon
Mollie¢’s williul hewzd. But Mollie didn’t
care. It was fun for her.

Aunother especially interesting clement
was the three pastors in this town, and my
“chum” and I took turns in visiting their
churches.  The first in our order was in the
“down-town” section and was presided over
by a plump little minister who wore a rus-
ty brown coat that was much too small and
who had a luxuriant beard, which always
looked agif it had just been brushed, and
radiated out in a nut-brown semi-circle
about the lower portion of his face. He
always stood primly behind his pulpit, ex-
cept for an oceagional elaborate gesture as
he orated fluently on “the beautiful spring
daisy that bedecks the verdant meadow,”
or “ the playful ocean waves that dash their
beautiful silver spray upon the rocks of the
sea-shore.” In the second church we found
a short bow-legged man who, being unable
to see over hiz pulpit, had to use a small
stand instead. His sermon hour wasequal-
ly divided between easting loving glances
at his bride who had just came across from
“Auld Ireland,” and telling what a wicked
man he had been in his past life; but after
glancing onee at his meek and timid face, 1
doubted in miy heart if he ever had nerve
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enough to steal a water-melon.  The last
church was loeated in the hill seetion, and
was presided over by a tall, lank man who
wore his glasses near the extremity of his
nose and gazed over them at hiz flock with
a solemn and  sanctimonious  expression.
He wore a long-tailed black-luster coat
which clung to his formwith about as much
grace as a large sack on a glender pole, and
when he was walking, the tails fluttered
about in a way that was most amusing.
His sermons always made one feel as if one
would like to run, although one couldn’t
tell just why.

There is one other T must not neglect to
mention and  that is “the man that liked
carrot=.” My “chum” and I were out walk-
ing one evening, when suddenly we realiz-
cd it was growing dusk and we were about
three miles from town.  But presently we
heard a rattle of wheels, and looking avound,
we saw an old raw-honed, roan horse hiteh-
ed to a rickety old buggy.  In the buggy
siat a wizen-faced little man with one check
slightly extended by a generous “quid? of
tobacco concealed therein, e invited us
to ride, and we gladly aceepted.  No sooner
had we got seated in the buggy than be be-
gan a detailed deseription of his family his-
tory. Soon he discovered that he used to
know an aunt of mine, and turning to me,

he said with his quaint old-fashioned drawl,
“Dew yew know every time I see any of
yew’ens 1 allers think of yer good ole aunt
Serena.  She wuz an orful good cook—Se-
rena wuz.” Here he paused to aim a
mouth-ful of tobacco juice at.a passing tel-
ephone pole and then to prod the old horse
out of a seeming revery. “Well, sir, when
I wuz a boy, I jest couldn’t stand to eat
carrots, but Serena she settled me on that
score. Iwuz a workin’ for her man at the
time an’ one day she sez to me; ‘John,” she
soz, ‘fetch me a snackof them carrots from
the garden.’ I kinder hesitated cause I
didn’t want nary one fur my dinner an I
sez to her, ‘what yew goin’ to do of ’em?’ an
she sez, ’'m a makin’ some more of that
soup vew liked yisterday.” Well, sir. next
time I went home, I went right in an told
mother “I like carrots” His voice ended
in a high-pitched tone and finally dwindled
off into a happy little chuckle.  From then
on we knew him as “the man that liked
carrots.” ‘

We met many others who were just as
unique and interesting as these and no
doubt they regarded us with just as muech
amusement; but that is just, for the old ad-
age says, “Turn about is fair play,” and I
felt that my association with them had
been a profitable experience.—By G. H. '09.

AN AUTUMN SUNSET

An autumn sunset is, to a lover of nat-

~ural beauty, an enchanted reflection of heav-

enly art; generally, that which is most per-
fect is most beautiful, but a perfect sunsct is
like a beautiful Hower that has lost its
fragrance.  What the clouds are to one, the
odor is to the other.  During the autumn
season the western gky is almost contin-

ually overcast with light shadowy eclouds,
and the smoke from numerous forest fires
adds a gentle golden tinge, and makes the
west “elow” with the last steps of day.
Standing one evening on the beach, I
looked toward the long lines of white caps
arowing out of the confused mass of rest-
less waves, advancing, as a batallion, to-
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ward the sandy shore. Some, striking a
rocky promontory, dashed their spray far
up the rocky ledge, and catehing the rays
of the lowering sun, held for a moment, a
beautiful miniature rainbow. Others escap-
ing the reefs, rolled up near the shore, their
crests rocking further and further forward
with each successive swell, until they broke,
losing their violence and lapping the stones
and pebbles with a sound like that of a
murmuring stream. ~ The sun, still an
hour high became completely hidden by a
dark bank of heavy clonds. A single light
fleecy cloud was borne by the wind across
the horizon, directly in front of the dark
curtain. As the sun sank below the veil,
its full light, it seemed, fell upon the fleet-
ing mist; the black buckground intensified
its most delicate flush. and appeared to as-
sume, for one brief moment, all the splen-

“OLD PAT

When I lived in South Dakota, a queer
old Irishman by the name of Pat Kelly
owned a farm adjoining my father’s. He was
one of the first settlers in that part of the
state, had taken up two gnarter sections of
land, and built a little sod house in which
he still lived, though it was the only one
left standing in the country round about.
He bad had several children, but they had
all grown up and gone from home leaving
him and bhis old wife alone on the
farm. “Old Pat” must have been over
seventy years of age though he was still
erect and muscular, giving the impression
of strength and hardiness.  His hair and
ghort straggling beard, except where it was
hrown with tobacco, were white, but the
color of his face suggested that they had
once been red.  He spoke slowly with a

dor of the eveningsun. It passed out of
the sunlight, faded, and was gone.

The southern wind had arranged the
clouds as a setting for the picture, now it
tore them asunder, scattering and sweeping
ing them on out of ¢ight. The sun lower-
ed and lowered until it hung hali submerg-
ed on the waves. Each swelling billow
caucght the hue and broke in a flood of
colden sunshine. A Dreeze caught the
light gpray and swept in seaward, a sheen
of golden mist. For a moment it sum-
moned all its power and shed it forth
over the waves, the whole western sky  was
resplendent with its glory.  The tone soft-
ened as the sun sank below the horizon.

As we turned to go, the eastern sky
still preserved the pink tinge.  We wateh-
ed it, as one listens tothe echo of a swecet
strain; it too faded, and the sun ha:l set.

KELL o R.ATOD

rough, Irish brogue.

Often on bitter cold days in the midst
of winter hecame to our houge mutiled in
several worn out coats and mounted on a
clumsy old farm horse.  IHis first question
usually was, “Misther Brown have you seen
any sthray cattle around your place? TFive
of me calves have sthrayed away an’ I hav-
en’t seen ’em for the last tree days.” e
kept so many eattle that he had to turn
them out on the roads to hunt for their
foorl.  So, when storms came and food was
searce, they wandered away to better places.
Sometimes he rode away for miles over the
country hunting for his stock, when it was
really wonderful that he did not frecze to
death in the drifting snow and the bitter
cold.

During the summer months, he often
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made us long visite and we always suspect-
ed that he had some definite point in view.
He was diplomatic and began his conver-
sations somewhat like this; “Misther Brown,
you are a very good neighbor. I always
liked you. I think a good deal of ycu,
Misther Brown. You always help a naibor
out and I think that's right.” After talk-
ing in this strain for a short time he would
gradually come to the point and tell us he
needed some farm implement to use for a
few days.  If father would only lend it to
him, he would tale good care of it and
bring it back as soon as he was through
with it. But that time never came and fath-
er always had to go for the machine when
he needed it.,  Then father found it was
out of repair and had to have it mended.
Mister Kelly was sorry that such a thing
had happened and promised to have the
work done if only “Misther Brown” would
leave it for a few dayslonger. Father learn-
ed, however, that the only way to get the
implement mended was to do it himself.
There was another reason for some of
Mr. Kelly’s visits and this we always appre-
ciated. Whenever he heard that one of our
family was ill, he came to show his sympa-
thy and give whateyer hélp he could. His

wife was an old herb doctor, so he knew
many remedies and had one ever at hand
to suegest in case of emergency. Though
these were useless and mixed with super-
stition, we felt that he had a real interest
in us.

But this poor old man had one great
failing, a love for strong drink. Whenever
he could get enough money together, he
spent it in the saloon. His wife, however,
was 1 woman of high temper, strong will
power, and common sense. She finally
kept the purse, going to town to sell all the
produce, taking in the money, and giving
her husband only a little for the bare ne-
cessities of life. He had to give an account
of every penny he spent, nor did he dare
to use any of it for drink because his wife
was likely to treat him roughly.

“Old Pat” is still living on the farm,
though he now dwells in a small wooden
structure which has taken the place of the
tiny sod hut. With all his failings, he is a
man whom people must like for he is kind
hearted and his faults seem to be due rath-
er to unfavorable circumstances in his life
than any meanness in his disposition. The
name of “Old Pat Kelly” is always men-
tioned with pity.




Lonren e Editor-in-Chief

WARITAAS 41|t

et HE.. REVEILW
worl od o0z croiveb | désd By HGUT Voodea R T WM s|owr Dt 21i=07 et

Thea; E- nderson o bakl [enrents il 41 e o5 5FFICE AT MCMINNVILLE,
ORE., AS SECOND-CLASS MATTER

J. G. Richardson,
Exchange Editor

Annie Andrews,

L. A. Arthur,

Associate Editor TERMS Local Editor
Per Year, 50 Cts. Per Copy, 10 Cts. ©
C. J. McKee,
Business Manager | Published Monthly by the Students of McMinnville -
College

Several new faces appear on the chap-
el platform this year. Among the Assist-

ant Professors are Miss Mae Pope in the

Commercial- Department and DMiss Jane
Lawrence of Pocatello, Idaho, in the Con-
servatory. Prof. Harvey B. Stout takes
charge of English and Public Speaking.
Mr. Stout was a student of Wabash Col-
lege, Indiana, and later of the Indianapolis
Law School. He has taken special work
both in Ann Arbor, Michigan, and in Cor-
nell. He has been admitted to the bar in In-
diana. He has had agreat deal of experience
in debate and oratory and is deeply inter-
ested in that part of college work. Prof.
Owens, who has been sacured to teach sev-
eral of the prepiratory classes, is a gradu-
ate of the University of Missouri, and has
had nine years’ teaching experience.

* % %

The prospects betore MeMinnville Col-
lege appear brighter this vear than ever he-
fore. Already over a hundred and ninety
students have registered, the largest ntten-
dance during the fall term in the history of
the college. We hope to reach the two hun-
dred mark before Christmas. Classrooms
are becoming filled to their utmost capaci-
ty; some of the professors have been com-
pelled to change the order of the seats in
their rooms to make room for the new com-
ers. It is said of the chemical Lab. that

the students are like a swarm of bees, while
the professor who keeps the chapel roll said
the other day that - he could hardly see,
over so many heads, who were absent in
the back of the room. But with all the in-
creage, we welcome each newcomer,  “Old
Mac” is never too full to receive a new stu-
dent.  We sav to all, “Come and we will
make you ove of us.”
* % %

Advice

Shakespeare once ganve some advice to a
student that may be of value to every Me-
Minnville student.  Henee we will repeat
it. Itisas follows: “And these few pre-
cepts in thy memory  see thou character.
Give thy thoughts no tongue, nor any un-
proportioned thought his act.  Be thou fa-
miliar but by no means vulgar. Those
friends thou hast, and their adoption tried,
grapple them to thy soul with hoops of
steel; but not dull thy palm with entertain-
ment of each new  hatched, unfledged
comrade. Beware of entrance to a quarrel,
but being in, bear’t that the opposed may
beware of thee, ~Give every man thy ear,
but few thy voice; take each man’s censure
but reserve thy judgment, Costly thy
habit as thy purse can buy, but not ex-
preseed in fancy; rich, not gaudy for the
apparel oft proclaims the man, and they
in “McMinnville” of the best rank and
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station are of a most select and generous
choice in that.  Neither a borrower nor a
lender be; for loan oft loses both itgelf and
friend, and  horrowing dulls the edge of
husbandry.  This above all: to thine own
self be true and it must  follow, as the
night the day, thou canst not then be false
teany man:  This iz sound advice and
worthy of acceptation.”

* % ¥

Why have we been so un-=uccessful in
basket-ball?  Some venture to say that we
had no  material; others say our former
teams lacked the support of the student
body, and there are various other reasons
called to attention. But whatever the rea-

sons may be for our past defeats, let us not
entertain the thought that Mac. cannot
play this game. Already a large number
have turned out and the number steadily
increases. From all appearances we have
material to make strong teams. Some are
experienced players and others show ability
that may be greatly developed. Not only
among the men has the spirit of the basket-
ball player taken firm hold, but it has
invaded the ranks ofthe girls, who have
already met and organized teams. For the
next few months if you are to be in the
swim you must either play ball or hoost
those who are playing.

Boost——Boost—Basket Ball.

Prohibition

An executive committee mealing of the
Inter-collegiate Probibition League of Oregon
was called by the State President here on
October Tth.  Those in attendance were Miss
Kelley and Mr. Barahart of Dallas College,
Mr. Miller of Philmath College, Mr. Legget
of .-\ll}an,v College, the traveling secretal'y;
Mr. Brown, and E. A, Nott and Grace Hen-
derson of MeMinnville College. Mr. Kauf-
man of Pacitic College arrived too late to
attend the meeting.

The committee decided to hold the Inter-
collegiate Oratorical contest on April 25th
1908 in McMinnville, It was also decided to
award to the one winning first place in this
contest a prize of $H), and to the one winning
second, a prize of $20. It is hoped that
there will be aboat eight representatives in
this contest.

Students, get busy! Here is a chance to
win something for “old Mac.”

A Chinese Mixup

A Chinaman came into a store and asked,
“You got suiks?

The young lady smiled, “‘Silks? Yes, we
have silks. What kind would you like?”

“Blek, T think.”

She showed him black silk but he said,
“No, suiks, suiks.”

The lady looked surprised, *“Why this is
silk,” she exclaimed, but be still insisted,
“No, Suiks!”

Another lady explained, ‘‘He means
socks” so they called a gentleman clerk to
whom he repeated his request.

“Salt!” said the man. “Yes we have
salt!”

The poor Chinaman, excited by this
time, cried, “‘No! No! Suiks! Suiks!”

The other clerks come to his rescue,
called out, “*He want= socks.”

Such are the trials of one who can not
speak our language well.

Students——Patronize our advertisers.
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CONSVERVATORY AND SOCIETY NOTES

Conservatory Notes

The total registration in the conservatory
up to date is fifty-five, several are planning
to come in the middle of the term.

% % %

Miss Lawrence of Pocatello, Idaho, has
been secuved as an assistant in the conserva-
tory; she is a former student of the San Jose
Conservatory of musie and a teacher of con-

siderable experience.
* % ¥

The music for the College evening of the
Baptist Convention at Salem was under the
direction of Mrs. C. C. Potter. The program
consisted of ladies’ and mixed quartettes and
solos. Misses Seitters, Pengra and Tilbury
and Messrs. R. B. Culver, C. J. McKee and
E. F. McKee were our conservatory repre-
sentatives.

* % ®

The History class held its first meeting
at Mr. Briedwell’s piano room, on Wednesday
p.m, O:69. Kullak and Weber were the
composers studied. The following program
was rendered and a large number were in
attendance,

PROGRAM
1. Paper on the life of Weber.—Lena Max-
well.
2. Duet, “Invitation to the Dance.” Weber—
Misses Johns and Thompson.
3. Rouds Brilliante—Weber—Miss Pengra.
4. Song, C. J. McKee.
5. Paper on Kullak’s Life, Dora Johns.

6. Two Octave Studies— Kullak-—~Ethel Ford.

7. Description of ‘“‘Lutzows Wlide Jagd”
Clara Houck.

8. Lutzows Wilde Jagd—Weber Kullak—R.
5. MceKee.

It is desired that everyone interested in these

recitals will attend.

FEdelweiss Notes

Our first meeting was held at its most
appropriate place—under the Edelweiss Oalk.
This meeting was, perhaps, more a re-union
of our members. Of the resident members,
the Misses Hodson and Jones were not pres-
ent. We sadly missed from our ranks the
Misses Webster, Bowler, and Nielson. After
an enthusiastic business meeting, our social
hour was made more social by a call from
some of the members of the I. O. M's and D.
D’s. Refreshments consisted of toasted
marshmallows, roasted ‘‘weenies,” crackers,
and blistered faces.

L A

Oct. 4th was an occasion of great en-
joyment and interest, as the officers for the
year were duly installed, Miss Lenore Seit-
ters having been unanimously eclected as
Caciqua, and Miss Jennie Tilbury as Escritor.
At this meeting- Misses Ruth Latourette and
Alta Davis were initiated into the mysteries
of our Sisterhood.

I. I,. Notes

After a happy vacation the T.. IJs. are
again ready for another year of hard work.
The first meeting was held at our Houck
home.  We talked lively about our summer
frolics, and when Royal Majesty Houck sue-
ceeded in restoring order, the election of
officers was held. Royal Majesty Houck re-
tained her throne, Royal Seribe, Leo IMleming
and Royal Booster, Winnette Sears.

Our brothers, the D. D's. made us a
pleasant call, but we regretted not sceing
several genial faces of the lust year’s mem-
bers.

A number of the L. L. girls are greatly
missed this year by all the old students.
May Greenman, our first Royal Seribe, is en-

-~
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joying a visit with her sister in Bandon,
Wasbhington. Donna Griffith, so often seen
in the Library last year, is rveigning “su-
premely™ in a school rvoum near Montesano,
Wash.  Mary Phillipsand Ouaa Renuer are
absent too, ecach baviog home doties to at-
tend.  Myrtle Miller is not in college but is
able toattend regular meetings, while Lola
Kuns, who graduated last June, is bravely
striving to be the dignified school ma'am at
North Yambill.

Last I"riday evening at the home of
Royal Majesty Houck, we initiated into our
Sorority, Misses Jenny Lawrence and CGrace
Houck, thus making our membersihp ten.

We wish our new D. D. brother -‘good
luck.™

I. O. M. Notes

We are here for another year's hard
work.  We enter upon our duties expecting
to accomplish more than ever before. The
prospects are good for us and with five old
members at the wheel and three new ones to
help boost things along we will accomplish
what we have planned to do.

We have secured the rooms which we
had last year over Nott & Son’s store for
holding our meetings in this vear.

During the county faiv held here we were
glad to see the face of one of our former mem-
bers, Joe MeAllister.  H» expected to wo to
Corvallis this year.

We are glad that we have found three
new T O. M's, Sapt. 27th, Cwsoa Hora
came into our number and Oct. 18th, we
iniviated Don McFarlane and Harey Merrill,

Our officers for this term are as foliows:
Ross Eaton High cockalorem: Roy Rice, Vice-
roy; Reginald Bowler, Grand Vizier; Orel
Welsh, Exchequer; Wallace Maxwell, Tran-
seriber. and Carson Horn, Sleuth.

After our first meeting on Sept. 20th, a
few of us happened to be passing through
Lovers-lane wherve the Edelweiss were hold-
ing their meeting. They invited us to par-
take of roasted marshmallows and “‘weenies.”
They were fine and the latter called up some
reminiscences of former years.

* ® %

Adelphic Notes

Greeting toall! The Adelphic Fraternity
wishes both new and old students a prosper-
ous and happy year.

We are glad to report that most of our
old members are back again and prepared
for another year of hard work. Those of our
number who are not in school this year are
occupied in their various vocations and are
upholding the Adelphic spirit wherever they
go  We wish them a successful year and
hope that they may be with us in the near

future.

The Adelphies are again in the lead, hav-
ing initiated on Oct. 4, '07, four new mem-
bers, Ired J. Hart, O. Larcell, A. M. Sher-
woud, and G. Ogden. We were fortunate in
securing these new members as they are all
industrious and progressive college students.

We have arranged some interesting pro-
grams for this term consisting of debates,
lectures and general literary work. We are
holding our wmeetings, as usual, in Fiyno's
hall. Under our new Vorsilzender we are
looking forward to a successful year of work.

Or Nov. 30, we will hold our seconé an-
nual oratorical contest for the gold medal
presented by Prof. Sawtelle. Several of our
men are preparing to enter this contest.

Theodore Anderson, our former Vorist-
zender and one of our star debators, has re-
turned to finish his college course. We ex-
pect great things from him this year.
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D. D. Notes

Well! Well! have you heard of us yet
_Now we are all right here vou bet
Mnqd just think of the fun!

WNY it has hardly begun!

Just wait until we get a chicken somehow

Then you'll hear of a ponderous, wow,

wow.

We are sorry that all our members can’t
be with us again, but each year must take
away a few. This year as aiways before, we
have a very congenial little crowd and our
meetings are as uplifting as ever. We all look
forward to our meeting on Friday nights as
a change and a rest from our week's work.
We have been rather handicapped by having
no hall but at last we hr.ve secured the coziest
little place in town. The little log cabin
down on the Fair grounds will serve as our
Royal Palace.

We were all glad to see Floyd Patty
acain and to congratulate him on his success
in business.

Our absent brother Earl Roberts is still
enjoying the mountain air, scenery and waler,
but will begin at U. of O. in Feb. where he
expects to specialize in Civil Engineering.

Another absect brother, Bennie Linder-
mann, has just announced to us the birth of
his little daughter, whom he says will make
a good L. I..  Of course we wish to send her
some kind of present, Chet proposes a roast
chicken and a string of winnes.

All of our members who saw the “Squaw
Mau,” in Portland report a good time.

We adjourned early at our first meeting
aud made a call on ovr Sisters and as usual
were royally entertained.

What would happen if Chet lost bis
appetite, if Harty took a short step, if Joe
forgot to grin, if Ray got mad, if Lloyd and
Bill stayed away from Carsten’s for a week?

We certainly congratulate our sister L.
[’s. on their choice of a new member, we
gladly call Miss Lawrence, sister.

LOCALS

Students! the success of this column de-
pends upon your efforts.  The local editor is
not a Mark Twais whose humor is continoally
bubbling over und eaunot be suppressed.
The locals to bz refreshing muost include a
variety of styles and should be the best
selected from a large list of others. ITach
student is earnestly requested to hand in at
least one local during the month.  Count it
an honor to find your contributions among
the best, selected for this column.

* K R

Ruby Bremmer gets her male at the .
O.-every evening.

* % ¥

Bob: “T've gone thra so many stunts al-
ready that I'm stunted.”

% % ¥

Why is Iva like someof the Preps? She
is little.

x ¥ %

Why is Ruby like an athlete? Sheis get-
ting Stout.

Elva Hibbs sings gleefully “Maxweltons
braes are bonny.”

Hope. in the first Tatin recitation, *'I
only know ‘amo’ in the preseut tense”

¥ % %

The students and particularly those on
the stulf are glad to see Teddy Anderson in
school again.

£ % %

Prof. Northup: “What was the forbidden
fruit of the garden of Kden.” Stone: “*Adams
Apple.”

= % *

Mayme: “Doesn’t Prof. Stout’s hair look
killing.”  TLena, *T wonder how it looks when
he gets scared.”

THE

Zilpha, seeing a baby-bugey under the
oaks, ““A new commercial student must have
registered.”

® % %

Jinks  and Gilbert are secen together
much of the time, “Misery loves company.”
Sr.! do they, and that is the secret of their
misery.

w* X %

George MeIntyre was seriously injured
La . .. . r
Thursday in a collision with a cob web. We
hope the service of his cane will soon  be-
come unnecessary.

The College band has not yet organized
but a meeting of those interested in the band
was called IFriday, Oct. 18, and a good start
was made.  The prospects for a good band
are more favorable this year than ever hefore.

-

Alla: “There was a certain orator who
could bring his audience to tears hy speaking
the word Mesopotamia.” Prof Stout, “All
who beiieve that stand on vour head.” Singu-
larly no one in the class agreed with Miss
Leighton,

L ]

The library exclusion act is very gratify-
ing to the upper classmen but very unpleas-
ant for preps, freshies, and sophs.  This is a
change which has long been needed, not only
as an improvement to the library but also as
a mark of distinetion between the upper
classmen and their inferiors.

A freshman, and this applies to preps,
exists merely thru the indulgence of the
upper classmen. When a man in his first
Year at college realizes that he is allowed to
live only because his betters are too lazy to
exterminate  him, then, and not till then,
does he come to a realization of his proper
sphere in college activities.  Some things
are infinitesimal, but nothing is so insignifi-
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cant, so small, so petty, so little, so diminu-
tive, so slight, so trivial, so utterly worth-
less, as is a freshman in the opinion of the
grave and dignified, worthy and learned, up- .
right and noble upperclassman. By the
very name “‘Freshman™ it can be easily asces-
tained that the person so designated is the
very end of nothing at all, The most insig-
nificant of infinitesimal objects, the remainder
after subtracting something from nothing.

For his own peace and comfort, trauquili-
tv and joy the freshman must not be pre-
sumptuous, forward, arrogant or bold, but he
must be quiet, calm, diffident, unassumirg
and above all things else, submissive. His
consolation during this period of humiliation

and subjection can be that it lasts buta year.
* ¥ %

Tllustrating the Difference.
“What's the difference between vision

and sight?” i
See those two girls across the street?”
“Yes.”

“Well, th> pretty one I would cali a
vision of loveliness, but the other one—
she’'s a sight.”

LB S

Remember todevelop all around spirit,
mind and body, for it is the only way to a
full-fledged man.

Remember you will find no better place
for getting rid of a cold than the gym. and
haths. :

Remember to have your “‘gym
washed frequently.

Remember to walk about with your head
up, chin in, shoulders back!!!

Remember that when you do not feel like
exercising you need it the most.

suit

* ¥ ®

The Commercial dept., under the super-
vision of Prof. Carstens, has been greatly
improved since last spring.  The large room
which formerly accommaodated the short-hand,
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the penmanship, and the bookeeping classes
has been remddeled.  Eaeh class now has its
separate room. The partial glass divisions
afford  three well lighted study rooms.
Another improvement is the office room.
Here several of the book-keeping  students
have their offices and transact their dealings
with the other students, exactly as in actual
business. To Prol. Carstens belongs much
credit, for installing thesz2 changes so long
needed.

- Exchange Department

Last year we were very fortunate in hav-

ing on our exchange list the following papers:

U. of O. Monthly and Weekly, Barometer,

THE

PEN With
| The
CLIP CAP

atermans Ideal Fountain ..
Pei. A full line at ‘

Dielschneider Bros, Jewelers .

Weekly Index, Tue Crescent, Albany. College
Student, Willamette Collegian, Chemawa
American, High School Nugeet, High Schonl
Cardinal, High School News, Orecon Teach-

s Moathly, Tha Nuaxret, Oranes anl Black
Sourch Lirht, The Tlakawia, The Cardinal,
Normal Messenger, The Evergreen, Orange
and Purple, Huston Crimson, Columbead, In-
dustrial Collegian, Ciarion, The Exponent,
Courier [‘lnlmnoth College Chimes, Spinster,
Hich H(,lmul Echo, Lexington Ladies College,
The Collegian, The Pennant, and the Hes-
perian.

In times past we have been greatly bene-
fitted by the reading contained in these well
edited papers and if possible we desirve to ve-
tain each on our list for the ensuing vear,

Che News Repnrier
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ladies to secure afree trip to Boston
and other eastern points. Inquire.
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Fresh and Cured Meats of all
kinds. Both phones.

DERR AND RMORGAN, - Proprs

Established 1883

Prescription Experts

. €. Bendrick & €o’y
Dealers in
GENERAL MERCHANDISE
Dry Goods, Furnishing Goods, Hats,

Dr. W, J. Wisecarver

Lewis & Wisecarver
DENTISTS.

Hours:—8 oo to 11:30—1:30 to 4:30

JACOBSON BUIILDING

College Students

and Teachers

a square deal at

The Racket Store

M. JOHNSON, TAILOR
Suits made to order

From 18 to $45. Pants from 4 to $10
Cleaning and repairing. All work
guaranteed.,

Miss E he N B. E, Krumm

MeMINNVILLE STUDIO

SPECIAL RATES TO STUDENTS

The Studio will change hands Nov 15, all _
students who have photos here, please call

McMinaville Baths, Tonsorial Parlors
LOGAN & MALONEY, Proprrs

Svorything First-class — Sive us a call

Porcelain Baths 3 doors from Hotels

Macy Brothess

Furaiture
and Usndertaking
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