e

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

Linfield Newspaper Collection Linfield Archives

6-1-1908

Volume 13, Number 03, December 1907

Linfield Archives

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

Recommended Citation
Linfield Archives, "Volume 13, Number 03, December 1907" (1908). Linfield Newspaper Collection. 8.
https://digitalcommons.linfield.edu/newspapers/8

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%2F8&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalcommons.linfield.edu/newspapers/8?utm_source=digitalcommons.linfield.edu%2Fnewspapers%2F8&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalcommons.linfield.edu/terms_of_use.html
mailto:digitalcommons@linfield.edu




s it

——

A Bl gl s

L e

v

e Y Tt

=

VOL. XIII.

DECEMRER 1907

WILLIAM LLOYD GARRISON

WINNER OF THE '94 CONTEST

Everywhere supreme power is working
around us. We see it in all the beauty
which is manifested in the mountains, the
valleys, in the rise of the human race, in
sorrow, and in joy. In all of these is un-
mistakable that truth and love which pass-
eth all understanding—that truth and love
which co-operates with us, puny creatures
of clay, in the distinetion between right

“and wrong.

And so when moral and political dark-
ness is thickest, God in his infinite mercy
has seen fit to regulate the affairs of man.
In the earliest epochs of history the hand
of the All Powerful is seen at the helm of
progress. e has always planted within
the breasts of a “select few” that strength
of character, that firmness of purpose which
enabled them to stand alone and to scorn
consequence.

With this knowledge of the Almighty
and with a firm conviction that he wasin
the right, William Lloyd Garrison espoused
the cause of the Slaves, The cry they had

so long sent up was heard. A hero had at
last appeared to aid the helpless masses in
their struggle for freedom. Oh, the brav-
ery, the true American spirit that urged this
hero of heroes, leader of leaders in the face
of almost sure destruction to defend his
unfortunate black brothers: Oh, the in-
tensity of love that burned within that
breast. Whatever the circumstances, such
a love could not be extinguished. Num-
berless as his enemies were, he would not

retreat. In this moral agitation he was

always at the front, the color bearer of the

‘movement and the target for scorn and vi-
tuperation. Many and strong were the for-

ces which he assailed——forces encouraged
by a greed for gain, Fortifications which
had been vears in the process or construe-
tion confronted the warrior.

They were not ‘the hravest men who
fought at Lexington and Yorktown. It
was rather such men as this one who, young
and inexperienced, dared to fling himself
against an empire in behalf of liberty and
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justice=—such men as Governor Folk, who,
regardless of Colonel Butler, promoter of
vice and crime, had courage to enforce the
laws; such men as our President, Theodore
Roosevelt, the pride of American citizens,
the ideal of American citizenship.

Garrison’s powerful argument and his
almost impossible demands startled politi-
cians and angered church and people.
Heedless of consequence and in the large
slave markets, he denounced the trade as
most contemptible and mean. His meas-
ures were right. The object of his regard
was the whole country. As a loyal patriot
he would be content with no part of it. He
believed the system of slavery to be wrong.
He had seen and interpreted the hand-
writing on the wall. “A house divided
against itself cannot stand.” He demanded
an immediate and uncompromising release
of all those in bondage.

Astonishing was this a mere hoy’sagita-
tion. Encouraged by no one, standing
alone hungry and penniless and with the
one purpose of assisting others, Garrison
confronts the nation. Does he tremble?
Does he hesitate? His adversaries become
alarmed. They raise their voices in pro-
test against him. Their stained hands are
thrust up to hinder the destruction of their
infamous policy. KEnemies hindered for a
time, but they could not stop the progress
of the great awakening. They contrived
by diver’s means to deceitfully undermine
the beautiful structure called Liberty.
Again and again Garrison is thrown into
prison, but he is not dismayed. Crying
with a loud voice as from the wilderness,
he gains victory after victory. The reform
is extending like contagion. Not only in
America but all over the world, men are

coming to realize the injustice of slavery.

Trouble and obstacles served only to
inspire this patriot. Altho’ thrown in
prison for making known his true convic-
tions and abandoned by those whom he
thought loyal, Garrison continued to strike
deadly blowsin behalf of the Slaves. Upon
his releage, burning with new zeal to per-
form his life’s mission, he began the pub-
lication of “The Liberator”—a paper feared
by the slave-holder, scoffed at by his fellow-
citizens,and scornfully rejected by the Amer-
ican pulpit. Did these abuses and insults
cause a halt in his purpose? Did he lose
courage and cease to do his Master’s will?
Inspired from above with the spirit of free-
dom and within hearing of an auctioneer’s
block, William Lloyd Garrison proclaimed
the doctrine of Liberty. Never turning
back but keeping step with his Lord and
Master, nearer he approached the Goal of
vietory.

His intense earnestness and wonderful
intellect commanded attention. Men’s lives
with whom he came in contact were made
better. Gigantic as the resistance was, he
wag always in the thickest of the fight.
The vastness of the difficulties which he
encountered and overcame shows his superb
character. The South caught the spirit of
his doctrine aod answered with shouts of
exultation, Everywhere his rrecerTs were
received with enthusiastic applause. He
had sueceeded in melting the mountains of
ice which surrounded him.

Christopher Wren asked that these
words be placed on his tombstone, “If you
would see my monument look about you.”
Did William Lloyd Garrison perform his
life’s mission? Look about you. See what
he who was chosen for this work has ac-
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complished. “With an arm of strength he
litted the yoke and freed the slaves.”

His mission is performed. The great
masses of the people have at last awakened
and have recognized him as their leader.
He has changed indifference and hatred to
admiration and love. :

Tho a few clouds rest today upon his
work, William Lloyd Garrison will always

be remembered as a true American patriot.
(It will even be said of him, he was a man
who possessed the highest courage and firm-
ness of character, the loftiest sense of
duty.) Throughout the world he is known
as one who iz endowed with the sterling
qualities of manhood, who knew what was
right, and did it.

Jor RICHARDSON.

MY ENEMY

I have often heard many interesting
stories concerning incidents of the Indian
war of ’a6, both Iludicrous and pathetic.
The following incident was told me by an
old veteran of that war.

My company at the time of my story,
was in the southern part of Idaho near
Silver City, secking a chance to fight the
Blackfeet. The night of the incident was
extremely dark and the moon would not
rise until nearly four o’clock in the morn-
ing. Our fires were ordered extinguished
as 800N 48 supper was over, since the scouts
that day had reported signs of Indians. On
this night I was sent out on guard duty.
Tbis being my first experience as picket
added to the fact that Indians were so close
by made me extremely nervous. I was
posted about two hundred yards from eamp
on the bank of a little stream near a bunch
of alder bushes. Below me the horses of
the company were feeding in a little mead-
ow. The officer of the guard left me with
strict orders not to fire unless I saw an
Indian.

I was soon alone with my thots, and the
realization that I could not see an arm’s
length in that darkness enhanced my trep-
idation. For a time the feeding of the

horses along the stream seemwed to hold
back the terrors of the darkness, but as they
became satisfied, I was ere long without a
sense of comfort.

It must have been nearly two o’clock
when I was suddenly aroused from .the
reverie into which I had fallen, by the
sound of a stealthy foot tread near the
alder bush. My first impulse was to fire
my rifle and rush for camp when I recalled
the last order of the sergeant. I could hear
my heart thumping like a twenty stamp
mill. My breath came in short gasps and
my knees were endeavoring each to knock
the other from under me.

My enemy by this time had approached
to where I could almost touch him with the
end of my rifle, but I was unable to see
him. I had resolved to fire my rifle and
flee precipitately when the discordant he-
haw of one of the pack mules broke the
stillness of the night. B M. 0.

* %

Lily: Why is i the luckiest of the
vowels?

Gil: Because it is in Gil, the other
vowels are in Patterson except (u) which is
left out.
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Associate Editor: “What have you
got there?”

Editor (taking a paper out of his pock-
et:) “An article for this month's Review!”

A. Ed. “Ah! ‘The Juvenile Court,’
an oration!”

BEd.: “Yes, Zilpha gave me that. It’s
pretty good.”

A. Ed.: “What else have you got?”

Ed.: “Well, my story (if it’s good
enough.) Harty’s lyric (if he gets it writ-
ten.) Zilphia’s oration that article of
Kenneth Latourette’s (if it gets here), and
the winning oration; in the 94 contest
(provided, the winner doesn’t want to use
it in the State Contest).”

A. Ed.: “What! two orations! Isn’t
that pretty heavy?”

Ed.: “O,—I don’t know—-Isit worse
than having two stories?”

A. Ed. “Students usually like stories
better than weighty articles.”

Ed. “Students! I don’t care about
them! They don’t subscribe for the Re-
view; we get our money from advertisers.
[ care more about what outsiders think of
the paper anyway.”

A. Ed. “That’s so
cles are all so long.”

; but the arti-

Ed. “It does make it rather dull; we
ought to put something frivolous in. But
our contributors are such thinkers.”

A. Bd. “Yes, McMinnville is given to
hard work. Hardly any of the students
write stories,”

Ed. “Yes, stories are hard to get.”

A. Ed. “That’s the reason I didn’t
want this position. I can’t write stories.”

Ed. “0O, I haven’ worried much
about that yet. Wait till the hour comes
when we will have to sit down and pro-
duce a masterpiece at one sitting.”

A. Ed. “We must have some more
material, though. I wonder if Prof. Kyle
would write an article.”

Ed. “His would be kind of heavy,
though, wouldn’t it?”

A. Ed. ©0O, [ don’t know, I guess he
can write nearly anything. You know he
is so witty in class.”

Ed. “Say, do you s’poge he could
write a poem?”’

A. Ed. “Why, yes, I shouldn’t won-
der.”

Ed. “Say, I believe I have a subject
for him, too; about old-time students and
the students of today. You know he gave
such a funny little talk in class about how
students used to burn the midnight oil and
come out of school pale-faced, sickly,
and thin as a dish rag, while today they
have too much muscle and too little
brains.”

A. Ed: “Well, you ask him. I won-
der if we could get some one to write a lit-
tle dialogue. Perhaps we could get two
students to write one together.

Ed: “Gilbert and Fred would he
fine.”

A. Ed: “Yes. They could take off
some peculiarity of the college this year,
like the little folks we have; those in short
dresses and knee trousers.”

Bd: “Good! T’ll see Fred and Gillie.”

A. Ed: “That’ll be enough for this
Review. Have you anything for the next
issue?”
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Ed: “Why, I think I'll get Diebel to
write an article for that. Let me see, how
many more months have we got?”

A, Ed: “Why there’s January, Feb-
ruary, March, yes, and April, too.”

ECHOES FROM A

Thorpe was the son of a pioneer farmer
of South Dakota. While he was a lad the
surrounding country was wild and unsettled.
It was a great ocean of undulating prairie.
The Indians had searcely retreated from it,
and here and there the skeletons of bui-
faloes could still be found. As the boy
looked out over the wide extended plains
to the far-off horizon, he could see only a
few small shanties of the early settlers scat-
tered far apart. The scene might have
made others feel lonesome but not Thorpe;
it was one of his native elements. At
times the monotony of the surroundings
was broken by the passing of a long car-
avan of Indians who were going to the Mis-
souri river to spend the summer. Thorpe
watched them eagerly. He counted each
canvas covered wagon with its long tent
poles projecting behind asit passed. Great
was his delight when the Indians happened
to camp for noon or nightin the vicinity.
He rejoiced to see the green prairie dotted
with tents that appeared so white in the
noonday sun, or to watch the gleam-
ing of so many camp fires in the evening.

Of course Thorpe had a more immedi-
ate environment that helped to keep him
busy and happy when other things failed:
his parents, brothers and sisters, a shanty
made of sod and boards, a cat, a dog, some
chickens and other domestic animals.

Ed: “Four months. Won’t we be
glad when that time’s up!”
A. Ed: “Yes, won’t we!”
Both together: “Well such is the life

of a journalist!”

PIONEER FARM

With these he found occupation and amuse-
ment. g

The roosters especially attracted him,
for they could crow and fight. Even
though his father kept as many as twenty
or more roosters at a time, Thorpe knew
exactly how each ranked in bravery and
fighting ability. He christened them with
the names of American generalsaccording to
their rank. The champion of the barn-
vard was Washington while the most cow-
ardly of all bore the name of Arnold. The
lad never lost interest in the fights. When
nine years old and following a team of
oxen in the field he always kept an eye on
the barnyard as much as possible and some-
times lo, and behold! two roosters were
seen bounding into mid air seratching and
tugging at each other’s combs. He then
dropped the reins, left the gentle oxen and
ran home quickly to the scene of action
where he observed the tactics of each con-
testant closely and tabulated the maneuvers
and outcome of the conflict as though he
were a newspaper reporter and the antago-
nists Russia and Japan,

Thorpe had other playmates and com-
panions. There were the horses of which
he was so proud, the gentle cows and the
little fat pigs that he petted. One pig in
particular was very tame. Sometimes
when it lay down on its side he took it by
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the legs and rocked it to sleep on its well
filled stomach by moving the feet up and
down. Once in a while Thorpe turned
the pig clear over so that it rested on the
other side. This the animal did not like
and if the lad persisted in doing it repeat-
edly it would give a cross grunt, get up and
run off.

But the animal he huad the most ex-
Perience with, both in play and work was
the calf, either in its early day or later
when it is called an ox. During the long
cold winter Thorpe was imprisoned in the
shanty and the calves in a sod stable.
When Spring arrived and the ground turn-
ed green, all longed for a frolic in the mead-
ow. On an early April day Thorpe came
to his_ mother and said, “can I run bare-
footed today?” She replied, “0, no! I am
afraid the ground is too cold.” But an-
swered he, “I have felt of the ground with
my bare hand and it is O, so warm.” Then
Thorpe,his brothers,sisters and mother went
out to feel of the ground and after much
pleading she yielded saying, “you may run
barefooted for a short time.” O, what joy
among the youngsters! No wonder the
poet said “Let the million-dollared ride!”
Barefoot trudging at his side, Thou hast
more than he can buy.” In the mean time
Thorpe’s father had noticed the warmth
of the day and the restlessness of the calves
penned up in the stable. Thinks he, I’ll
turn them out today. Then the calves
came bounding out from the stable for their
first sport in the sunshine, and the bare-
footed children turned looge by the mother
met them on a common play-ground. What
a running about on the green meadow!
Occasionally Thorpe seizes the tail of a
passing calf and is thus pulled along at

much greater speed than he could acquire
thru his own efforts, What fun they all
do have!

But Thorpe had reached the point where
he was useful on a farm. Some of the
calves had grown up into oxen; they had
also reached a point of usefulness and
now they were to be broken in to work.
The boy was on hand and deeply interested
in every move. How could he be other-
wise? He had fed the oxen when they
were calves; he had petted them and played
with them; later he had herded them on
the prairie; now he was teaching them how
to work, and soon he would hold the reins
that should guide them and wield the whip
that must impel them. The young steer
was bridled and harnessed for the first time
and coupled to two trusty old oxen. The
team was then hitched to a plow.  The be-
havior of the candidate was remarkable.
Thorpe laughed and occasionally the con-
duct of the young ox became so awkward
and strange that Thorpe’s father also burst
into unrestrained laughter. The young
steer rushed forward and then balked; he
stepped out of his traces, twisted about so
that he faced his companions, and at times
tried to stand on his head.

Onp one occasion of this kind the ox team
bolted. Thorpe’s father. put the plow in
the ground and hung to the reins and the
boy followed like a good sprinter. Soon
the runaway ox turned a complete summer-
sault. He then lay right on his back, un-
able to move, for he had plunged his long
horng into the sod, thus fustening himself
to the earth. But the young oxen soon
learned how to work. In a few days they
walked along nicely and Thorpe was sent
into the field to plow or harrow with them.
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On a beautiful April morning he started
out with a well trained team of three oxen
to harrow a newly plowed field. At first
all went well. The barefooted boy walked

. behind the harrow on the soit mellow soil,

humming an old tune. After he had made
two rounds thru the field a bucklehappened
to come off from one of the harnesses.
Thorpe stopped, and having made repairs,
proceeded.  When the team had gone a few
steps he noticed that one of the steers was
moving along ungracefully with one of the
hind legs on the outside of the tug. He
shouted whoa; went and held the tug down
with one foot and kicked the leg of the ox
with the other to make him take it over the
tug. After some struggling he made the ox
obey and went back to the reins to start up.
Now another ox had stepped over his tug,
g0 Thorpe repeated the process; but before
he could get tirough one tug was off and
two more legs were over tugs. The oxen
had discovered how to take up time, and
while the boy was trying to restore order,
the oxen became entirely unmanageable.
In spite of his efforts they backed up and
twisted around so that some of them faced
the harrow and stood on it with their front
feet. They were examining the instru-
ment of their slavery. Thorpe pled and
struggled with the “strikers” for two hours,
but accomplished nothing.

Happily his father had noticed that he
was stopping continually, and surmising
that something was wrong, he was on his
way into the field. When he reached the
boy he asked no questions, but being an
expert in all matters pertaining to steers,
diagnosed the case immediately and hast-
ened to apply the remedy. He snatched
the whip which Thorpe had not thought it

wise to use in this emergency, and wielded
it with such force that the lash whistled
angerly thru the air and cracked with a
loud noise as it wrapped around the limbs
of the rebellious oxen. Soon the whiplash
flew high into the air and then Thorpe’s
father came nearer to the steers and just
used the whip handle on them. They
trotted along, legs inside and outside, dis-
orderly, appearing more like a small herd
of cattle than a team of oxen. Thorpe came
running after with a broad smile on his
face. After they had proceeded in this
fashion for a distance of nearly forty rods,
they stopped to get the team into order.
Now they stepped into their tugs so quick-
ly and handsomely that anyone limited to
judge from those actions alone would have
thought they were animals that had es-
caped from Barnum or the Ringling Bros.
Thorpe now took the reins and continued
to harrow without further difficulty. Each
time he passed the place where he had had
the trouble, the oxen began to trot.

. Onee Thorpe was to make a drive of ten
miles in a wagon drawn by a span of oxen.
It was in July and the day was very hot
and sultry. He had just eaten a big din-
ner and as the wagon rolled lazily along he
could scarcely keep awake. Some of the
time he was nodding. After he had driven
eight miles, he was about to pass a pond of
water, but the thirsty, heated oxen hap-
pened to spy it and then began to make for
it with quickened step. Thorpe now antici-
pating their intention, made frantic efforts
to turn them back into theroad. He pulled
at the reins with all his might, but use-
lessly, for while they turned their heads to
one side, their bodies continued to move to-
ward the same destination—the pond.
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Their course seemed as fixed as that of the
planets. In a few more moments they
were out in water up to their knees. There
they stopped and both lay down with an
expression of comfort on their faces.

Thorpe watched them a short time.
Then, being barefooted, he turned up his
pantaloons and stepped down into the water
to see if he could in any way interest the
oxen in reaching land. He applied the
whip to them with boyish vigor, but this
was a place where the strength of manhood
had to exert itself to make an impression.
Presently a “good Samaritan” happened
along that way and seeing the perplexity of

the boy, drove over into the pond with his
buggy, and while seated in it, delivered
some powerful strokes to the oxen with a
rawhide whip. This had the desired effect.
They got up and waded for land and the
lad completed his journey safely.

And thus, you see, Thorpe was the son of
a pioneer and lived accordingly. His
amusement came from simple sources. He
watched the roosters fight, he herded cattle,
petted the pigs, romped with the calves and
when he went out for a drive it was with a
span of oxen, and you ask, could he be
happy? Yes, as happy as the boy of to-
day in the antomobile. T. E. A. 08

Theo. E. Anderson,
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We laugh at the student of a hundred
years ago because he applied himself so
rigidly to his books, neglecting to take time
for developing his physical or social nature.
How many of us stop to think that perhaps
students a century hence may ceriticize us

_because we have swung to the opposite ex-

tremity of the arc?  We must admit, how-
ever, when we think the matter over fairly,
that there is a serious tendeney to seatter
our energies over too many branches. This
fault is more noticcable, perhaps, in the
smaller colleges, which are straining all
their powers to keep upin the race with the
largerinstitutions. Think what it means in
a school of only two hundred students, to
have six societies, a college band, an or-
chestra, two glee clubs, a temperance
league, two Christian associations, and an
organized student body in charge of athlet-
ic sports, debating teams, and oratorical
contests. If undue application was bad
for the old time.student, certainly such a
division of interests is just as injurious to
the student of today. No ordinary person
can take part in so many phases of college
life and do his best work.

We do not mean that these things are
not important, for they are. They all are
useful in their places and fill various needs.
This is what makes the temptation to scat-
ter his energy so great to the student. But

each one must decide for himself, if he is to
act wisely, how much he can do along these
lines without slighting his college work.
Upon the basis of this decision, he must
then choose from the opportunities offered,
those that will benefit him, and through
him, his fellow men most. It isonly by
meeting these questions fairly that we shall
be able to overcome this danger in our pres-
ent day education.——Associate.
*® X ¥

In a recent meeting of the A. S. B. it
was decided that we shall put out a track
team in the Spring. There was some di-
vision of opinion, several of the boys pre-
ferring to play baseball. So small a
student body as ours can hardly expect to
make a success in both sports, hence we
ought to put all our efforts on one thing

and make a tremendous success of it.
* * *

On the evening of the 17th of Decem-
ber a barrel of gasoline caught fire in the
rear of the college and caused a small stir.
The barrel lying on the roof of a small
shanty was being tapped of oil to supply
the gas plant in the college. As the jani-
tor opened the door of the shanty his lan-
tern ignited some gas that had collected.
The flame lighted the gasoline that was now
pouring out on the rooi from the barrel
which made a big flame. The barrel was
close to one of the cormer pillars of the
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windmill tower. This was barely saved
from the flames by the vigorous work of a
bucket brigade that carried water from the

college pump. Soon the fire departmert
arrived and the flames were extinguished.

Pacific College Defeats McMinnville

On December 13, our basket-ball team
went to play their first game and met de-
feat. The game was closely contested from
start to finish. During the first minute P.
C. made our delegation tremble by making
two baskets, but soon there was a change.
Apparently the P. C. boys were not accus-
tomed to observe the rules of the pame,
hence referee Tingley had to call fouls in
rapid succession. Each foul was a point
for Mac as Edwin McKee scarcely ever
missed a basket in throwing fouls. Several
baskets were also made and in twelve min-
utes the score stood 13 to 4 in favor of Mac.
Then a reaction set in and the first half en-
ded with a score of 16 to 15 in our favor.

The first part of the second half was
favorable to Mac. In a few minutes our
boys had made five points and P. C. none.
At this juncture the game was delayed
some by the Newberg rooters, Knowing
little or nothing about the rules of the
game they could not see the meaning of the
referee’s decisions and consequently imag-
ined that he was trying to win the gnme
for Mac by calling fouls. A crowd rushed
out on the floor protesting against a decis-
ion. After a little debate the game went
on. On two occasions supporters of the
home team came on the floor during the
progress of the game. This is of signifi-
cance for it gave the referee the right to de-
clare the game forfeited to the visiting
team. At the middle of the second half P.

C. began to gain gradually. Within ten
minutes of the end of the game Mac was
still in the lead by a few points, but soon
the points were a tie and then, fearful to
relate, P. C. got the lead. Soon she was
nine points ahead. Then the Mac boys
mustered a little more energy and made
two or three baskets. Now it was their turn
to take the lead but the time was up and
the score stood 28 to 33 in favor of Pacific
College.  Thus a hard battle was fought
and lost.

All our boys did splendid work.  They
played a clean, fast game, they made but a
very few fouls, while in all sixteen were
were called on their opponents and others
were passed over through the indulgence of
the referee. Edwin and Joe were the stars
of our team. Out of the sixteen fouls Id-
win made fourteen points for Mac. Joe
playing guard held his man down to three
bhaskets and threw three baskets over him.
The work of Ralph, McCabe and Foster is
also worthy of comment. The entire stu-
dent body ought to he proud of, and enthu-
siastic over their basket ball team. They
play a clean, strong game, Everybody
must boost and root for basket ball.

* * %

Gillie: “Any man can have ten lady
friends.”

Prof. Northup: “You mean by the
conditions of the problems of course.”
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Conservatory and Society Notes.

Conservatory Notes

Ainteresting program was given on
Friday afternoon, December 6. Those tak-
ing part were Hugh Whirry, Evelyn Maecy,
Lucile Murton, Dorothy Fleming, Lois
Jones, Juanita Cartens, Misses Middleton,
Jones and Bremner.

*® ¥ ¥

" Miss Seitters spent the past two weeks in
Seattle vititing relatives and had a most de-
lichtiul trip.

* % *

The Sophomore and Junior Quarterly
took place on Monday evening, December
Oth and was well attended.  The pupils
have all entered into their studies for the
year with enthusinsm and showed improve-
ment in their work.

* ¥ * 5

Mr. ard Mrs. James Edmunds enter-

tained the fuenlty at their home November

22 and a most enjoyable evening was spent.

& *

Mesdames Potter, Dielschneider, Lance-
field  and DMiss. Lawrence gave several
musical seleetions and Mrs. H. Wyse Jones
was heard in some v

ry pleasing readings
* %

Both the boys’ and girls’ glee clubs have
been organized and promise to do good
work,

b e

A large and appreciative audience at-
tended the Senior Quarterly on Monday
evening December 16th. The members of
the Senior class are Dora Johns, Miss Law-
rence, Clara Houck, Kthel Ford, Grace

Houck and Laura Seitters.
The following program was well ren-
dered:
1. Overture to William Tell—Rossini
Misses Pengra, Sears, Lawrence
and Mrs. Lancefield
2. Polonaise Op. 53—Chopin
Miss Lawrence
3. Sonata Pathetique—Beethoven
Dora Johns
4.  Because—-I’Hardlot Miss Reese
5. Loreley—(Andante) Seeling
Clara Houck

6. Cachoucha——Raff Ethel Ford -
7. When the Heart is Young— o
Dudley Buck Lenore Seitters

8. Festal March Op. 91, No. 4—Raff
Grace Houck
9. (a) Sea l)rifL_—C:n'mun
(b)  Without Theé—. D’Hardlot

Lottie Pengra
*O¥* ¥

L. L. Notes
Friday evening, November 29th the
= & s mwm =
L. L’s. spent the night wirh ,Enfant Kuns
at her home near town. Everyone had the
best of times and are always more than
glad to spend an.evening at the home
of genial Mr. and Mrs. Kuns.
A
Roval Scribe Fleming visited in Port-
land during the Thanksgiving holidays.
* X
On December 6th we initiated into our
society, Ruby Bremuer and our number
now is eleven. This important meeting
was held in our “Houck Home.”
*ox ®
May Greenman is again at home in
Portland, and Ona Renner expects to leave
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soon for California, where she will
spend the winter.

D. D. Notes

We compliment the L. Ls. on their
choice of a new member, and feel it an
honor to recognize Miss Bremner as a sis-

ter.
* ¥ ¥

We have been doubly honored during
the past month by two of our members, Joe
Richardson, who won first, and Melvin E.
Harty who won second place in the “94

contest.
* X *

We wish to compliment the boys on
the college basket ball team on their clean
playing, and tourge them to continue their
practice faithfully in the future for they
have shown themselves worthy the metal
of the best teams in the state.

* * ®

Farewell to the year 07
This parting we do hate,
But the good there is in us eleven
Will be shown to the world in "08.
% % ¥
The D. D’s. wishes everyone a Merry
Xmas and a Happy New Year.
% ¥
Friday evening, December 13th, we
elected the officers for the coming ferm.
Mr. William Stout was elected High Mogul;
Roy Arthur, Low Mogul; Lloyd Tilbury,
Royal Scribe; Joe Richardson, Keeper of
the Royal Funds; Austin C. Arthur, Cap-
tain of the Royal Guards; Chester Camp-
bell, Royal Bloodhound; Melvin Harty, Sky
Pilot and Prof. Harvey B. Stout Jr., was
made Sweeper of the Royal Palace.

We have been favored during the past
term by visits from three of our former
members, Sherman Stilwell, “Dusty” Rob-
erts and Fred E. Black,

* % ¥

We have also enjoyed to the utmost
the social functions in which we have par-
ticipated, and eagerly anticipate what the
coming term may have in store for us.

* % %

FEdelweiss Notes

On Friday evening, Nov. 23rd, the Edel-
weiss sorority spent a most enjoyable even-
ng with Estella and Jennie Tilbury. Oh,
the fun! Tenore is certainly good at bunting
peanuts, Veron spent the evening with us
and seemed to enjoy our company very much.

* * ¥

Owing to the absence of a number of
our members during Thanksgiving week, and
the roll call at the Baptist church the follow-
ing week, Edelweiss missed two meetings.

The last meeting of the term was held at
May Pope’s home. May proved to us by the
appetizing luncheon served during the even-
ing that a college graduate knows more than
just book-larnin,’ and Mrs. Clarke’s cake was
delicious.

The initiation of our new member Syl-
via Wills afforded much amusement to the
sorority during the early part of the evening,
The spirit with which Miss Wills entered in-
to the initiation proved her to be a true
Edelweiss.

Taater in the evening a very interesting
business meeting was held during which the
sorority came to final decision iu vegard to
changing its name to a Greek letter. Tt was
with reluctavce that the name Edelweiss

which has meant so much to the members for
the past three years, was given up, yet the
new name Kappa Alpha Phi was heartily re.

.
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ceived by all and in the future we hope it
will mean as much or more to us than Edel-
weiss has in the past.

* % %

L. D). Notes

Through accident the L. D.s have not been
heard very much this fall, but we wish
to assure the readers that we are very much
alive and prospering. Since the fall opening
our title has been bestowed upon eight new
and worthy members, There are Zne Ogden,
Eva Miller, Hazel Kuykendall. Flo Palttei'son,
Grace Henry, Pauline Senn, Agnes Johnson,
and Eva Buchanan.

% A R

We have spent many enjoyable and profit-
able Fridays this term. Among them stand
out the delicious little “‘spreads” in the stu-
dio, the wood box meeting, the romp with
the L. L.'s at Alphilds, the marsh mallow
toast at Gracie's fireside, and the chinashow-
er for *‘Mur.”

Lol

On Dec. 6, “Reg” Bowler had a slight col-
lision with the L. D. goat, but owing to his
remarkable presence of mind, he escaped with
only a few serious injuries.

] ® % %

Our former sister, Mina Morgan, has
been quite ill and is now in an open air san-
itarium in Portland.

*

On Dec. 13, we spent a very enijo&able

‘evening at Lola's; the occasion~ being an en-

joyable party in honor of MISS Miriam Hull.
The rooms were beautifully decoratéd in yel-
low chrysanthemums, mistletoe, ‘and ivy.
The evening was spent in unique amuséments,
the feature being a contest in which each L.
D. tried to outdo her loyal sister in skill with
her needle by hemming and monograming
dish towels for the future housekeeper. A

dainty luncheon was served at a late hour,
after which the surprised bride-to-be wasg
showered with many beautiful pieces of china.
We regret losing Miss Hull from our midst,
but we hope that we mav receive frequent

visits from Mrs. Wm. Robinson of Kelso.
* * ¥

Adelphic Notes

On the evening of the 11th of Dec., the
L. L’s entertained the Adelphics at the home
of Clara Houck. It was a postal card party.
Tirst everyone received a novel present.
Then postal cards, each one bearing the
name of someon. present, - were distributed,
one to each person. The holder of a card
was asked to draw on it some characterizing
feature or attitude of the person whose name
happened to be on the card. The cards were
then collected, pinned on the wall and all
tried to guess what persons the drawings
represented. Gibert L. Tilbury (our newly
elected second Stabtragger) got the greatest
number correct. He was awarded a beauti-
ful framed painting. Soan we were permit
ted to encirele a large table decorated with
similar carnations, candies, angel cake,
punch and ice crearn. The ice cream was in
harmony with the occasion. It was served
in oblong pieces that resembled postal cards
in shape and on the upper right hand corner
of each cake was a small pink spot resemb-
ling a postage stamp very much. We ate
many cards and drank punch freely. Here
Nott distinguished himself by his capacity
for this beverage and thus earned the name

_.of “Bolz” with the German students. After
refreshments many new, funny games were

played heartily. Noone could help enjoying
them. Ata late hour we scattered for our
homes saying to each other ‘‘That’s the most

fun I've had for a long time.”
¥ ¥ ¥

Our brother, Fred Thompson, speat an ev-
ening with us recently. This year he is a
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junior in the medical college of Willamette
University. Heis enjoying his work very
much.

LOCALS

Grant favored the Preps with a solo,
Dec. 4, which was greatly appreciated, es-
pecially by Prof. Carstens.

&* & *

Hart, looking about the room: ‘Where
did I leave my glasses?”

Tarsell. ‘““They’re on your face.”

Hart. “Oh, I didn’t see them.”

* * ¥

Cox has evidently got the cold shoulder
from some of the larger young ladies of the
school for he says: “‘If there is anything I
like it is a nLiTTLE honey.”

* X ¥

Bessie Cashow, a former student here, is
now exchange editcr of the Seminary paper
of Virginia Institute, Bristol, Va. We
should like very much to,include that paper
on our exchange column.

President Riley is at present spending

some time in California.
x* * *

Prof. R. E. Storey a former student and
subsequently professor of English of Me-

Minnville College, has accepted the prstor-

ate of the First Baptist church at Pendleton,
Oregon.
* ¥ %

Professor Tingley was in great demand
at Newberg just after the basket-ball game.
The cry went up, ‘‘where is the man in the
red sweater?’ He refereed a splendid game.
Hardly a foul could escape his keen eye. Tt
is argued by those who know the game that
Tingley is an expert with the whistle.

* F ¥

When Chester learned that some of the
National Banks had suspended payment he
rushed down to the First National and de-
manded his cash. As the cashier handed it
out, three doliars, a quarter or two and a
few pennies, Campbell remarked surprisedly,
“Oh! you can pay can you?"

Cashier: ‘‘Yes, certainly.”

Campbell: *‘Then I don’twant it” Take
it back.”

C. C H]urion,

Is the boy that
sauves you money

Deoaler in

General W)erchandise
e innvitle, : : Oregon

Wassnic Building

The News Reporter
For Neat Job Printing

A chance for some young lady or
ladies to secure afree trip to Boston
and other eastern points. Inquire.

A Suarantee

To whom it may concern:

This certities that a!l Candies, Ice
Cream,Crushed Fruits and Fruit Juices
made and packed under our name are
absolutely pure and free from aduliera-
tion. The name

HMANVILE  OREGON.

represents a standard of purity, quality
and wholesomeness in confectionery and
ice cream far above that required by
the national or the many state pure
food laws.  Yours for “"Purity and the
best Material.”

?ﬂr{y/zz"s Chocolate J/za,v

Dennants

A very superior line of
these goods for the
College Folks

All prices

Typewriters for rent

W. L. Hiembree

Bookseller Stationer

R. Facobson & Company

Che Leaders in
|

Dry Soods, Clothing and Shoes

Hgents for......

FHart, Schatfner & Wlarx Clothing

Wealkover Shoes

m'nys_bur_y FHats

Royal Worcester Corsels

Wooltex .Qeady-!o—?()ear Carmenits
for Ladies

Wascot and Eskay Kid Sloves

Standard Patterns




First National Bank

of McMinnville, Oregon

FIRST BANK ESTABLISHED
IN YAMHILL COUNTY

Capital and Surplus $100,000

JOHN WORTMAN, ARTHUR McPHILLIPS
President 5 Cashier

Phone Main 91 Open Day and Night

The Blue Front Livery Barn

Kelley and Son, Proprietors
Rigs For Students a Specialty

Opposite Yamhill Hotel MceMinnville
Sample Rooms Oregon

Miller Mercantile Co.
LEADS IN

Clothing, Dry Goods,
Shoes, Furnishing Goods,

THE Place to buy your Col-
lege Goods; Pillow Tops, Pen-
nants, Felts, etc.

Kuns & Murray

Peery Drug Co

PRESGRIPTION WORK
A SPEGIALTY

Leaders in

Fine Perfumes and
Sundries

fcmzmry Clearance Sale

I will make a disconnt of 25 per
cent on Wall Paper, Mattings, Rugs
and Chinaware. I have a fine line of
China that must be closed out. -

O O Fodson

o .
Che FHouse Furnisher.

G, S, WRIGHT, DENTIST
Wright Building

McMinnville, - Oregon

Staple and Fancy Groceries

Student Trade Solicited %

Subscribe for
THE REVIEW

NINE PROFESSORS

ian Ethics, Homiletics, Elocution.

Old Testament, New Testament, English
Bible, Church History, Theology, Christ-

Rochester Theological Seminary
ROCHESTER, NEW YORK

Augustus H. Strong D, D."LI,. D., President.

EIGHT DEPARTMENTS

Courses partly elective
Library Enlarged and improved

New Dormitory

In the German Seminary, a faculty of three

Address all correspondence to J. W. A. Stewart, Dean.

Hamblin - Wheeler
Clothing Co.

Exclusive Agents for

W. L. Douglas Shoes, $3.50

Mallory and Sphinx Hats,
2.50 and $3.50

McMinnville National_ Bank

LEE LAUGHLIN, President
E, C. APPERSON, Vice President
W. 8. LINK, Cashier
M

Gapital $50,000 Surplus $50,000

Profits $7,500
A}

OFFERS ITS SERVICES TO STUDENTS
& FRIENDS OF MeMINNVILLE COLLEGE

THE ATLAS BAKERY

BAKERS OF

EBREAD, PIES and CAKES

P, P. Wright seELL PHoNE J. W. Dawson
MAaIN 591

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK BLOCK

Elberton Barber Shop

The only up to date Barber Shop in town

G. W. BRADLEY

R. M. Wade & Co.

Ammunition
Sporting Goods
Guns to Rent

HORACE LILILY, Mgr.
MceMinnville, Oregon

C. TILBURY & SON

The Up-to-date

Furniture House

Special Prices
to Students

Picture Framing a Specialty
EAST THIRD STREET




New Meat Market

Gor. 4th and D Streets

Fresh and Cured Meats of all
kinds. Both phones.

DERR AND MORGAN, - Proprs

College Students
and Teachers

Always find friends and
a square deal at

The Racket Store

Rogers Bros. Pharmacy

Established 1883

Prescription Experts

M. JOHNSON, TAILOR
Suits made to order

From 18 to $45. Trousers from 4 to
$10 Cleaning and repairing. All work
guaranteed. :

McMINNVILLE STUDIO
SPECIAL RATES TO STUDENTS

College Photos a specialty.
All Work Guaranteed

A. M. Eby,

N. €. Bendrick & €o'y
Dealers in
GENERAL MERCHANDISE
Dry (oods, Furnishing Goods, Hats,
Shoes, Groceries, Crockery, ete.

”

LOGAN & MALONEY, BARBERS

The Finest Barber Shop on the West Side
Give us a Call

Porcelain Baths 3 doors from Hotels

Dr, Leroy Lewis Dr. W. J. Wisecarver

Lewis & Wisecarver
DENTISTS.

Hours:—8:00 to 11:30—1:30 to 4:30

JACOBSON BUIILDING

Macy Brothess

Furniture
and Undertaking
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