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DIXON BROTHERS
...... Keep on Hand All Kinds of......

J^RESH MEATS, 
-------SUCH AS------- 

beff, pork, fish and poultry, 
And Everything to be Found in a First-class Market.

CHARLES LAKE,
Dealer in

STATIONERY AND CIGARS.

75 Virginia Street, Reno, Nevada.

G. HOSKINS,
“riNDERTAKER AND EMBALMER.

CABINET WORK, REPAIRING, Etc.

Undertaking Parlors on Plaza Street, two doors east of 
McKissick’s Opera House.

RENO DRUG COMPANY,

(TORNER VIRGINIA AND SECOND STREETS,

Reno, - _ _ Nevada.

GUS KOPPE, 
Successor to J. F. Aitken. 

IJaEAVY AND LIGHT HAULING.
ONLY PATENT PIANO TRUCK IN TOWN. 

Orders left with Rosenthal & Armanko will receive 
prompt attention.

PINNIGERJS, 
j^OR THE BEST OF EVERYTHING 

In the Drug Line. Virginia Street. 
Low Prices.
Polite and Prompt Attention.

EMILE C. HARRIS, 
^UNSMITH, MACHINIST AND REPAIRER. 

Dealer in Rambler and World Bicycles, Guns, Ammuni
tion, Fishing Tackle, Etc.

Bicycle Repairing a Specialty. Reno, Nev.

PIONEER BAKERY, 

mRs J. GRAFF, PROPRIETRESS.

Fresh Bread, Pies, Cakes, Candies, Etc.

Fruits of All Kinds. Reno, Nevada.

FINE SOUVENIR SPOONS,

♦pq* S. U. BUILDING,

AT R. HERZ’S.

SOL LEVY
ENTIRE STOCK OF DRESS GOODS, CAPES, 

JACKETS, CARPETS AND FANCY GOODS

Is Entirely New, of the Very Best Quality, at the Lowest 
Cash Prices.

CADETS, ATTENTION!
^OFFIN & LARCOMBE

Will Supply the Faculty, Your Cousins and Aunts, with 
Choice Family Groceries at Moderate Rates.

North side of railroad track, Reno.

ALFRED NELSON,
‘WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER

In Imported and Domestic Cigars and Tobacco, 
Cutlery and Notions.

A General Assortment of Hats, Gloves and Underwear.

S- J. HODGKINSON.

^RUGGIST,

Virginia Street, Reno Nevada.

ROSENTHAL & ARMANKO,
-------DKAUPRS IN-------

IMPORTED KEY WEST & DOMESTIC CIGARS,

Tobacco, Pipes and Smokers’ Articles,
Cutlery, Stationery, Notions, Etc.

J C HAMP,
^RTISTIC SHOEMAKER,

Is Still Pegging Away at the Old Stand in the Store 
Formerly Occupied by Boalt & Bird.

Ladies’ Shoes a Specialty.

H. LETER,
$he BON TON TAILOR.

The cheapest place in Reno to buy Gents’ Furnishing 
Goods, Boots and Shoes, Hats and Caps.

Commercial Row, - Reno, Nevada.



*97 VICTOR CRANK HANGER.

® $ (Jomforf
® $ Sensorial parlors,

9 Virginia St., Reno Nevada.

A, C. HELMOLD, Proprietor.

Mot and Cold Baths at Afi Hours

Agent for Victor Bieyeles and 
Sporting ©cods.

BANK OF NEVADA, i ,v'' &
1PENO, NEVADA.

Capita/, OOO,

INTEREST PAID ON TIME DEPOSITS.

THE PALACE
W)RY GOODS AND CARPET HOUSE 

-------CARRIES-------
I

THE LARGEST STOCK,
THE FINEST GOODS,

AT THE LOWEST PRICES.

Draw drafts on all parts ot the world.
Issue Letters of Credit and
Transact a general banking business.

WASHOE COUNTY BANK.

1PENO, NEVADA.

Gajoita/ and<^<300,000.

INTEREST PAID ON TIME DEPOSITS..

Draws drafts on all parts of the world.
Issue Fetters of Credit and
Transact a general banking business.

TASSELL BROTHERS,
* 5

READERS IN FINE BOOTS AND SHOES.

Tennis and Rubber Goods,

East Side Virginia Street - Reno, Nev.

Fine and reliable goods sold cheap.
Samples sent on application.
Orders promptly filled.

R. W. PARRY,, 
i 

PROPRIETOR OF

jgUREKA LIVERY, FEED AND SALE STABLE 

AND STOCK YARDS.

Corner of Fourth and Sierra Streets, Reno. 
I

Stock in transit carefully attended to.
Fine Saddle Horses and
Livery Turnouts a Specialty.

S. JACOBS.
^HE LEADING CLOTHIER.

GENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS, HATS, 

CAPS, BOOTS, SHOES, ETC. 

Best quality University uniform, cap and monogram, J15



The “Cadet Regulations” require that cadets 
wear their uniforms on Assembly Day, as on 
other recitation days.

The Mechanical Building is almost ready for 
use. The building and the equipment are the 
best of their kind. Superintendent Brown has 
reason to be proud of the new shop, and he is 
worthy of his practically new department.

The University Register will go to press early 
in December, and will, we hope, be ready for 
distribution at the return of the students from 
their holiday vacation. There will be several 
important changes in the courses of study, but 
the character of the courses of study, as they 
now are, will be maintained.

Senator William M. Stewart, who has been 
an ardent friend of the University from the be
ginning, made a visit to the University on 
Thursday last. He inspected the buildings, 
reviewed the Cadet Battalion, made an address 
full of interest to the students, and greeted his 
numerous friends.

Hon. H. C. Cutting, State Superintendent of 
Public Instruction, visited the University last 
week. He is a capable and efficient officer.

Through the leadership of Miss Ude and Prin
cipal E. E. Winfrey, a University Extension 
Circle has been formed at Winnemucca. The 
subject of study for the first course is “Ger
many, its People and Literature.”

The Thanksgiving entertainment for the ben
efit of the football team is deserving of generous 
and enthusiastic support.

The Thanksgiving recess will include Thurs
day and Friday, November 25 and 26.

The holiday recess will begin at the close of 
University hours, Wednesday, December 22, 
1897, and will end Wednesday evening, January 
5, 1898.
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^^HURSDAY morning, November 4th, at 
about 1:45 o’clock, Charles Gustav Steiner 

of the Normal Class of ’98 passed over the dark 
river and left behind his sorrowing relatives and 
friends. Charles Steiner entered the U of N.
in September, ’96, and from that time his pro
gress was marked with the greatest success. He 
was always prepared when called upon in the 
class-room, and had a bright and cheerful word 
for all. It seems hard that one who had such a 
grand future before him should be snatched 

away in the very bloom of youth, one whose 
hopes for the future were of the brightest kind. 
But Death is no respecter of persons and calls 
both the young and the old. Deceased was the 
first member of the Independent Association 
(publishers of the Student Record) to die, 
also the first student to die at Lincoln Hall.

OOO

a^N Friday evening, November 9th, Mr. Har- 
relson, who had been coaching the foot

ball team for some time, left for Stanford, where 
he is to help Coach Brooke coach the big team 
for the Thanksgiving game. Mr. Harrelson, 
while in Reno, made many friends among the 
student body and instilled into them some of 
that college spirit which we find so lacking in 
our University.

Under his coaching the football men have 
improved very much and feel confident of scor
ing victories for their Alma Mater. Since it is 
too late to procure another coach for this season, 
Finlayson ’98 will try to hold the team together. 
We ask of the boys not to become discouraged 
and give up now, as they still have a few short 
weeks ahead of them till they play the Belmont 
eleven, and the glory gained from that game 
will more than compensate them for untiring 
effort. So let us all, from now to the end of the 
season, encourage them by our presence on the 
side lines every evening, and we especially call 
upon the co-eds to be present.

OOO

1|WOT long ago quite a number of male stu- 
JO dents °f tlie University attended the 
theater in a body, and, as should be the case 
when a body of our students attend any place 
of amusement, the college yell was given to 
enliven matters and let the people know that 
there is such a thing as the University of Ne
vada. Immediately after giving the yell there 
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was repeated hissing from different parts of the 
gallery. The students naturally became angry 
but decided to give the yell once more and then 
discover who did the hissing and thus reflect 
upon the honor of our University. Thereupon 
the yell was again given and the seat of dis
turbance was found to be centered in a group 
of public school “kids.” It was decided to give 
these public school fellows a severe shaking up 
if the thing was repeated, thinking that if the 
Principal and the body of public school teachers 
had failed in their attempt to teach these young
sters the manners of polite society, which in 
the first place should have been begun at their 
homes, they were in duty bound to try the next 
best thing which is resorted to in our our pub
lic school. But what could the students do 

when they arose and started to carry out their 
resolve, but resume their seats on seeing the 
tear-stained faces upturned to them, and being 
entreated to discontinue their plan to some 
future time. o o o
|N an old issue of the Record we find the fol- 

lowing: “The ‘nerve’ that actuates those 
non-members of the U. of N. A. A. to contribute 
to the wear and tear of the association property 
but not to the supply fund, must be a bump of 
abnormal dimensions and dominant over the 
phrenological propensities that at times assert 
themselves in ordinary manhood.”

We heartily endorse the above, and members 
of the A. A. should see to it that the rules of 
the Association are carried out.

A PECULIARLY EVENTFUL NIGHT.

fe^HREE old California “Forty-niners” sat 
mL by a warm stove in a cosy little back 

V? room at Virginia City one cold winter 
evening some years ago. They had been 
attending a regular meeting of their society of 
Pacific Coast Pioneers at the hall on B street, 
and the old boys were warming up their blessed 
toes with a little hot soothing syrup, while they 
animatedly discussed some of the incidents of 
the meeting, which had been an unusually 
interesting one.

“Yes, that’s all right,” said Professor Frank 
Stewart, but Coryell’s ideas about coal and 
earthquakes won’t hold water. I am specially 
posted on earthquakes, you know; they don’t 
come up from the bowels of the earth, like 
artesian water, but from the surrounding atmos
phere. We hear and see them in the air when 
dark convolving clouds obscure the heavens, 
and amid resounding ponderous thunder old 
Jupiter wrathfully hurls great shafts, chains 
and sheets of lurid electricity sizzling hot 
through the black rolling tempest. Then is the 
time we see it, but we only feel it when stray 
bolts and bodies of it strike the earth.

“How often do we hear the remark: ‘This is 

good earthquake weather.’ It’s because people 
have learned to recognize certain peculiar con
ditions of the atmosphere which indicate that it 
is heavily charged with electricity and liable to 
develop into some sort of an ethereal or terres
trial disturbance. The earth is simply a huge 
ball of electricity which attracts with natural 
affinity the electricity of the atmosphere. It is 
really a concentrated volume or overcharge of 
electricity from the atmosphere suddenly dis
charged into the willing earth that causes the 
heavy trembling and ofttimes destructive dis
turbances we term earthquakes.”

Yes, Professor, but how do we perceive, how 
do we know that the electric discharge doesn’t 
go the other way, from the earth into the 
atmosphere; wouldn’t that be more natural and 
appropriate, as It were?

“Good point, my boy, but it won’t work. The 
earth is solidly and evenly loaded with strong 
magnetic electricity which naturally attracts the 
lighter and ever varying currents of atmospheric 
electricity concentratively toward itself, as all 
small movable or fluid bodies are attracted or 
absorbed by the larger ones. And bear in mind 
the well observed and recorded fact well known 
to all, that the recent greatest earthquake we 
have ever felt on the Comstock was a mere sur-
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coal mines. We saw several streaks or beds of 
dark brown shale from two to six feet thick at 
various points near the river, which had been 
opened and exposed, but the only real good 
coal we met was a small vein from four to eight 
inches in thickness, in the south bank of Dog 
Valley creek. With , this coal, a sackfull of 
which I dug out myself, J. W. Hemenway, the 
well-knowm Virginia blacksmith, who was one 
of our party, welded a heavy iron bar at a forge 
in Crystal Peak, pronouncing the coal excellent 
for the purpose. In fact, it was the same kind 
of coal, or lignite, as that brought from the 
Rocky mountains for common use. But that 
small vein was the only one so far as I ever 
learned, and it was not large or extensive 
enough for practical availability.

“All right again, sonny,” said the Professor, 
good humoredly. “That was doubtless a small 
offshoot from the Mount Diablo coal mines 
through to this side of the Sierra, and not indig
enous to Nevada. No coal in the sagebrush. If 
ever we get our State University well started 
and in good running order, I am going to lay 
this coal proposition before it, and have the 
professors and students in geology and miner- 
ology figure it out.”

Jes’so, Professor, you’ve settled these mat
ters all right, now lets change the subject and 
discuss the final settlement of all worldly things 
in which we old pioneers are so nearly con
cerned. Let’s hear a few ideas from Brother 
Delevan on the subject; give us your senti
ments, Doctor.

“All right, boys. We are mightly liable to die 
some time, if we live long enough. The way I 
look upon it, we have always been pretty good 
square men among men—and women—always 
done our level best and never needed no salva
tion. Nobody can’t say anything very bad 
about either of us, which makes our good old 
pioneer souls serene and our consciences clear. 
When I die, strip me and roll me up in the 
American flag, and I want all the old boys at 
my funeral. Read the riot act and sing Yankee 
Doodle over me, and Alf, I want you to promise 
that you will put a bottle of whisky, Mallon’s

face disturbance. It tumbled down a few chim- ■ 
neys and brick firewalls and shook pickles, ■ 
oysters, glassware and similar goods down from 
the shelves in the groceries and drug stores. The ■ 
damages amounted to some hundreds of dollars, 
yet the disturbance was not felt or noticed in 
the mines over five hundred feet below the sur
face, and then principally or only at the shaft 
stations. Nothing whatever was injured or dis
turbed in the mines. But these famous earth
quakes of the Pacific Coast section will only 
remain in history and never be repeated; their 
day passed with the completion of the first 
transcontinental railroad, and each additional 
railroad connecting the West and the East 
makes assurance all the surer. All legitimate 
or well regulated earthquakes endeavor to 
vibratingly pass from west to east, and the iron 
rails are their grand conductors, dumping their 
loads of surplus electricity from the Pacific into 
the Atlantic. The railroad thus is our safety 
valve, and will make first-class earthquakes 
scarcer than first-class coal in the sagebrush. 
Now you hear my prophetic voice and don’t 
you forget it.

“There are quite a number of ingenius theo
ries as to the real origin and existence of coal, 
but we won’t discuss them now; life’s too short, 
moreover, it’s a matter that don t immediately 
concern us; there’s no coal in the sagebrush- 
no coal deposits in the State of Nevada.”

But hold on, Professor, said I, that won’t 
do. How about the coal found at Crystal Peak, 
El Dorado canyon, Whitman and Carlin?

“Well, come to think of it, you are right to a 
small extent; some stuff they called coal was 
found, but not in appreciable quantity or quality. 
It is merely a sort or shale no use, Cdii t cieate 
enough heat to burn itself.”

I’ll agree with you, Professor, except in one 
instance. In 1865 there was quite a stir made 
about coal mines found near the town of Crys
tal Peak, on the Truckee river, and a company 
was organized at Virginia City to develop and 
work them. In my capacity as newspaper 
reporter I went with half a dozen interested 
persons to examine and report upon the alleged
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best, in the head of my coffin.”
That’s right Doc, the idea is perfectly charm

ing, but I won’t do it. I know more than forty- 
nine fellows that wTould lay round till after dark 
with shovels to dig after that bottle of whisky. 
No, no; we won’t have your grave violated. 
Will throw in a deck of cards, though, for you 
to play all the other old boys whom you will 
find down there in Alaska.

“Good enough,” shouted the professor jubi
lantly. “When I die, give me no funeral, but 
fill my coffin up solid with red-hot Spanish pep
per, ‘chile Colorado,’ you know, and send a 
committee of the old boys to cremate me, coffin, 
peppers and all, away up on the summit of old 
Mount Davidson. I always played for high 
and want to hold a sure point on high in the 
post mortem game. I’ll cool off all right down 
in Alaska with Doc and the rest of the old boys. 
But see here, my watch says it is getting late, 
and we had better adjourn this festive syndicate 
and strike out for home.” And we did forth
with.

When I reached my home in Gold Hill, back 
of the News office, my family had retired for the 
night, so I threw myself restfully into the big 
comfortable easy chair near the stove in our 
homelike parlor, and leaning back, thinking 
over the pleasant episodes of the evening, I fell 
fast asleep, as I had so often done before in that 
same good old chair.

Then I deliberately dreamed that I died and 
that I soared aloft and away skyward. The 
vulgar, mundane earth agreeably disappeared 
somewhere, and I found myself floating about 
in an impalpable balloon. I weighed nothing, 
and it weighed nothing. I could feel neither 
top, bottom nor sides toi it; merely saw that it 
was a globe of pure, soft, white all-pervading 
heavenly light flooding through illimitable 
electric space far away beyond the attraction of 
the earth. Time itself was dissolved in oblivion; 
I had lost all the points of the compass, latitude, 
longitude, gravitation, didn’t know where up or 
down was and felt glad of it, in fact, I was in 
a perfectly blissful state of ineffable serenity. 
A vast wilderness of similar globes surrounded 

me in all directions, generally about the same 
size as mine, yet many were considerably 
larger, but each and every one was singly in
habited like mine.

And as we circulated sociably about among 
each other there were no collisions, each salut
ing pleasantly in passing, generally by a wave 
of the hand or in the native language of each. 
I met thousands of old friends and acquaint
ances, and we shook hands cordially without 
feeling anything. Our balloons, as well as our
selves, passed through each other impalpably— 
we could see and hear, but could not feel. And 
these numerous brilliant little balloons were 
what the people of the earth look up at and 
call stars.

Doc Delevan was delighted to meet me, and 
said “If I had that bottle you refused to put 
into my coffin, I’d treat.” Then with a slight 
odor of red pepper, Professor Frank Stewart 
floated along and mixed in with us. And both 
agreed that leaving the world in a balloon was 
far better style than either burial or cremation. 
They took me around and introduced me to 
Venus, Mars, Juno, Saturn, Jupiter and other 
notables, all of whom I found to be exceedingly 
polite and agreeable people, and we were on 
our way with Coryell, Pixley, Storer, Bob Pat
terson and a lot more of the jolly old boys to 
pay a hilarious fraternal visit to the lone “man 
in the moon” when suddenly a sharp voice rang 
out through the broad starry expanse with 
startling effect:

“Hello, there! Can’t you hear me? Wake 
up you great fool you; are you going to sit 
there all night?”

There wras a grand ruction and sudden shower 
of falling stars, amid which I dropped at the 
rate of about a million miles a second, as near 
as I could calculate, lighting bewilderingly on 
my feet beside our big old easy chair in the 
parlor, rubbing my eyes and wondering where 
I had got off at. Auf Dotbn.

t/ie in t/ic 7/niveraiii/ hae been

on^ay&ci for the ^inetrete, Saturdai/, ^ov. 27.



THE STUDENT RECORD. 9

IN M EMORI AM.

HEREAS, The Great and Supreme 
Ruler of the Universe has in his 
infinite wisdom taken from among us 

our beloved class-mate, Charles G. Steiner;
therefore, be it

Resolved, That the sudden removal of such a 
life from our midst leaves a vacancy and a 
shadow that will be deeply realized by the 
members of our class, and prove a serious loss 
to the entire school; and be it further

Resolved, That with deep sympathy for the 
bereaved relatives we express our hope that 
even so great a loss to us may be over-ruled for 
good by Him who doeth all things well.

Normal Class of ’98.

The following resolutions were adopted by 
the Young Men’s Christian Association of the 
Nevada State University:

Whereas, God in his infinite wisdom has 
seen fit to call from our midst our beloved Pres
ident, Charles G. Steiner; and

Whereas, By his noble life and high char
acter as a man and a student, he has endeared 
himself to us all; be it

Resolved, That in his death we mourn the loss 
of a brother;

Resolved, That we extend to the bereaved 
parents our heartfelt sympathy; we pray that 
God’s presence may comfort them in their afflic
tion. Fenton A. Bonham,

Halbert H. Howe, 
Alfred R. Sadler, 

Committee.

Since it has pleased God in His wisdom to 
call from his work among us Charles G. Stiner, 
one of our most honored students, therefore be it

Resolved, That we, the President and Faculty 
of the University, publicly record the expres

sion of our great sorrow at the death of Mr. 
Steiner and testify to the high esteem in which 
we held him as a student and as a man who had 
set for himself a high ideal in life and was pur
suing it with unswerving fidelity.

Resolved, That we extend to his family the 
loving assurance of our deep and heartfelt 
sympathy. S. Unsworth,

R. D. Jackson, 
Robt. Lewers, 

Committee.

Whereas, The All-Wise and Beneficent 
Creator has deemed it wise to remove from our 
midst our loving fellow student and comrade, 
Charles G. Steiner, be it

Resolved, That we, the students at Eincoln 
Hall, extend to his bereaved parents and rela
tives, in this, the hour of their affliction, our 
heartfelt sympathy, and assure them that he 
who has passed from this life has entered a hap
pier and brighter one.

N. Dunsdon,
D. M. Duffy,
J. J. Sullivan,

Committee.

Whereas, The All-Powerful God and Cre
ator of this Universe has deemed it wise to 
remove from this earth, our beloved fellow-mem
ber, Charles G. Steiner, be it

Resolved. That we, the members of the Inde
pendent Association of the University of Ne
vada, extend to the bereaved family, in this, 
their hour of sorrow, our heartfelt sympathy, 
and assure them that their dear one has gone to 
a higher and better home.

Staff of Student Record, 
By J. J. Sullivan, Editor-in-Chief.
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THE POOR COUSIN.

//
(Continued from last issue.)

HY, Rex, what’s the matter?” 
claimed Jack Gordon, jumping 
and seizing his cousin’s hand.

Don’t touch me,” screamed Jack. “You

ex- 
up

are
too pure to touch so vile a thing as I! You 
would be contaminated by the mere contact. I 
am a robber! a murderer! Oh Mother! Mother! 
to think that your son could disgrace you so! 
It will kill you! It will kill you!” And the 
unhappy boy threw himself on the bed while 
convulsive sobs shook his entire frame.

After a while he lifted his head and told the 
wretched story to his cousin. Jack Gordon was 
horrified. His thoughts turned to the mother 
whose every prayer was for her son, who 
painted his future in such glowing colors. Jack 
pictured her sitting in the pleasant parlor, busy 
with some needle work, ancLletting her thoughts 
wander back to the time when Rex was a child 
—a little, black-haired lad playing about her 
knee with all a child’s pure innocence and 
grace; and then thinking of him away at col
lege, trying to fit himself for his life work. She 
trusted her son. Ah yes; what mother 
wouldn’t?

When Jack, looking at the bowed head and 
shaking form of his cousin, realized that if the 
wretched truth were found out, the hopes of a 
faithful mother would be crushed, and the heart 
of a loving mother broken, his whole spirit rose 
in revolt and he mentally resolved that her life 
Should not be wrecked.

He laid his head kindly and gently on Rex’s 
head and said: “Rex, I promised my aunt that 
I would shield her son, and I shall do it at any 
cost. Brace up, lad, and I’ll get you out of 
your difficulty.”

“You, Jack! Why, it would be impossible. 
Suspicion will certainly fall on me. Many of 
the boys know about my gambling debts, and 
that wretch who drew me into it will certainly any way, that those about him had always sub- 

ordinated their pleasures to his; that he had a 
* guess nature weak and vacillating, a disposition ego- 

said he, recklessly; “I’m tistical in the extreme; remember also that the

testify against me. It’s no use, and I may as 
well give myself up and confess all.
I’ll be able to stand it,” 

nof the first, and if it’s too hard to bear, I can 
easily crush the life out of this worthless body.”

His features had hardened while speaking, 
and there had come over his face an expression 
showing his entire abandonment of hope.

“You forget, Rex—your mother.
her and recall your foolish words, 
what she expects of you, and how 
to break her heart?”

“You’re right, lack: forgive me.

Think of
You know

can you bear

Poor mother!
t God pity her when the blow falls!” 
f “She need never know, Rex. Listen to me. 
| To-morrow, when the body is found and every- 
rone is whispering, talking and wondering, you 
must act just as you always do, and do not 
attract suspicion by your actions. If the Presi
dent calls a meeting of the students, which he 
undoubtedly will, I shall say that I did it.”

“That you did it!” ejaculated Rex in horrified 
astonishment. “No, no, Jack, the sacrifice 
would be too great. I could not let you.”

ou must let me. I have no mother to 
grieve ai my loss, no home to dishonor with so 
vile a deed; I have nothing to lose in compari
son to you; no one will miss me. But you, Rex, 
it is different with you. Your life must not be 
wrecked, nor the life of the fond, trusting 
mother at home, who, even now, perhaps, is 

I praying for the future of her lad. Think of her 
wretchedness, should she find out the truth- 
Picture her, if you can, with her hands—the 
hands that with all of a mother’s tenderness 
have so often prepared you for rest—clenched 
in all the agony of despair; with her head bowed 
low in misery and shame; with her lips—the 
lips that have often kissed away your childish 
tears murmuring in broken accents: ‘My God, 
can this thing be?’ Think of all this, Rex Marie’ 
and tell me, can you afford it? No, no; your 
answer must be no. Now swear to me that you 
will never admit that you killed Dan Faire.”

Remember, reader, that Rex had been reared 
in all luxury; that he had never been crossed in
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last earnest appeal of Jack Gordon had worked 
like magic on his spirit, and try to forgive him 
when he, in presence of that noble, self-sacri
ficing boy, lifted his hand and said: “I swear 
never to admit that I killed Dan Faire.”

“I believe you, Rex. Now go to bed.” 
*****

It was all over. Jack Gordon had been con
victed and sentenced to life imprisonment. His 
aunt was shocked and horrified at the monstros
ity of the deed, but she rejoiced to think that 
her lad was too noble to commit such a crime. 
Ah, no; she need never worry, for her son was 
to be one of whom a father might well be proud 
—he was to be an honor to the House of Marie. 
The day on which Jack Gordon was to be 

taken to the far distant prison had arrived. He 
stood on the depot with his hands closely man
acled and two officers guarding him. Who is 
the boy with downcast eyes and shamed look 
making his way toward him through the crowd? 
It is his cousin. Rex approaches, and when his 
lowering eyes met the frank, steady gaze of his 
cousin, he said: “Oh Jack! how can I let you 
do it! How can I let you go to that vile place 
for your life!”

Just then the officers grasped the prisoner 
roughly by the arm and pushed him off, but 
amidst the din of trains, the murmur of many 
voices and the tramping of feet, Rex heard him 
say: “Don’t mind me, I’m only your poor 
cousin.” W. I. I. ’98.

BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH.

HARLES GUSTAV STEINER was born 
Austin, Nevada, January 20, 1880.

He was the second son of Fred and 
Susanna Steiner, natives of Switzerland, who 
came to Nevada in the early days and settled on 
a ranch about twenty miles from Austin.

The early childhood of Charles Steiner was 
full of event in the line of child life. He mani
fested such an intuitive grasp of all that came 
before his observation, that his mother began to 
instruct him in the A, B, C of the German lan
guage, in which he progressed so rapidly that 
he soon learned to repeat the morals, fables and 
anecdotes peculiar to German domestic and 
social life.

His parents visited their fatherland when 
Charley was about six years of age, and from 
the time he left home, he noted every place and 
every incident with marvelous accuracy. On 
ship-board he soon became a favorite with the 
passengers; he would in his childish way chat 
of his journey, first in English and then in Ger
man, as he chanced to meet wuth one or the 
other nationality.

While in Switzerland, there was no point of 
interest visited that did not become so indelibly 
impressed on his mind, that years afterward he 

could relate all that he had seen or heard. Dur
ing his childhood his parents lived on a ranch 
remote from school, but with sagacious foresight 
they employed the best teachers to be obtained 
and kept their children in this home school 
eight months in the year.

Charles entered the Austin High School when 
about twelve years of age. Professor Green
well, then Principal, always took pride in stat
ing that Charley was not only his brightest 
pupil, but also his most obedient, and promptest 
in every duty. Fie graduated at 14, under Pro
fessor Gayhart, who took an equal pride in say
ing that in all his experience he never before 
met a pupil who possessed such an accurate 
memory, such clear comprehension of all that 
was intellectual, and yet who was so perfectly 
unconscious of his native ability.

He was the valedictorian of his class (’95). 
His subject, “We Are the Architects of Our Own 
Future,” was delivered extempore in a manner 
that would become a college graduate. He 
spent the 15th year of his life in advanced 
studies in the Austin High School and then 
came to the Nevada State Normal to fit himself 
in a professional way for his chosen work—that 
of teaching. His course in the Normal School 
and all his relations to University life have been 
marked by the same traits that shone forth so 
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clearly during his earlier school life. His intel
lectual power, his rectitude of character and his 
genial nature, united with a gentle dignity, 
gave him high personal rank at once. Pro
fessors soon learned to honor him, his school
mates to love and respect him, and loaded him 
with the best gifts in their power.

The Normal Class of ’98, numbering twenty 
or more, chose him, a youth of sixteen years, as 
their Class President; the Student Congress 
elected him Journal Clerk; the managers of the 
Student Record appointed him “Normal Edi
tor;” the Y. M. C. A. sent him as delegate to the 
conference at Pacific Grove. While filling all 
these offices of responsibility with scrupulous 
fidelity, he made an intellectual record which is 
phenomenal. Twenty-two is the maximum of 
hours per week allowed the average college 
student. Last year he carried 33 hours per 
week, making a general grade of 96 per cent.

What an example of industry, rectitude and 
honor Charles G. Steiner has set for his class
mates! After a brief illness he passed suddenly 
from this life to a brighter and better one. A 
life-long friend of the family, to whom I am 
indebted for many of the foregoing facts, has 
written this touching tribute to his memory:

Charley, dear, though brief your sojourn, remembered 
you will be,

For smoothly were you sailing on life’s enchanting sea 
To the goal of your ambition, to the isle of Mystic Lore, 
There to revel in the learning of the great mind gone 

before.

Your compass was abiding faith in Him who reigns 
above.

Guiding your every thought and action by charity and 
love.

Those virtues led you onward through the misty storms 
of strife.

Till naught can surpass the example of your brief, but 
honest life.

In an unexpected hour did Death, the dread destroyer 
come

And heavenward bore our Charley to his eternal home, 
There to enjoy the fruitage of the seeds he planted here, 
That doth relieve the anguish of those who hold him 

dear.

From beyond the boundless deep, we think we hear him 
say

To brother Fred and sister Emma, this was the purer 
way

To the goal of my ambition; then do not grieve for me, 
For safely will I guide you, when you put out to sea.

Father’s counsel mother’s love, ever was my guiding 
star,

And I felt their loving presence ere I crossed the fatal 
bar.

Now, life with them will lonely be, but my spirit still is 
near,

And lovingly will I greet them in this immortal sphere.

CAMPUS.

Say, Dago, how about that dog?

t miss tA& *77. of *7^. Saturday,

November

G. A. Robinson, exJ99, was on the Campus 
October 29th.

A. P. Mack, Mines ’96, was down from Willow 
Creek last week.

Notice to Football Players—“Doc” Gregory 
has opened an office in Lincoln Hall. He comes 
highly recommended as a specialist on sprains 
and dislocations.

D. P. Stubbs of San Francisco entered college 
on the 10th.

“Smiles” Abel has returned and is taking 
Freshman Liberal Arts.

Who was it that was talked to death at the 
Cottage gate the other night.

OAia la one you don't ^gg every day. ^Ag 27. of 
^instre/s, Saturday, tywender 2 7th.

We wonder whether the person who 
“dumped” Professor Brown on the third floor 
Monday night jumped down the airshaft.
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S. C. Durkee ’96 is improving very rapidly.

The Surveying Class were “star gazing” last 
Thursday evening.

Tj/ig box sheet for the *2ft of 9^, 99^instrets with open 
9^ondayy, 9/ovemher 22d»

A. Carman, Com. ’97, who played center, has 
returned and is taking Freshman work.

Coach Harrelson departed for Frisco Novem
ber 9th. Everyone was sorry to see him leave.

R. M. Brambilla ’97 came down from Beck
with November 12th, where he has been work
ing.

Two large heaters have been put in the Gym. 
We hope the next thing that goes in will be 
some apparatus.

The boys are rehearsing for the Minstrels 
every day. At present, prospects are good for 
a splendid performance.

The machinery for the new Mechanical build
ing has arrived. Superintendent Brown is now 
busily engaged setting it up.

^on’i miss the of 9/. T^inslrc/s, Saturday, 

November 27tb.

The General Assembly address last Wednes
day was delivered by the Rev. F. C. Fee. Sub
ject: “Four-fold Education.”

J. N. Evans, Mines ’97, returned November 
nth from Oregon, where he has been looking 
after his father’s cattle business.

George Strohsnider, ex-Com. ’97, passed 
through Reno on his way to Seattle. “Stroh” 
intends to make Klondyke in the spring.

Professor Thurtell delivered the lecture on 
November 3d. Subject: “A Retrospect of 
Hudson’s Theory of Psychic Phenomena.”

We are glad to hear that the Cadet Band is 
to be reorganized. The boys did very well last 
year, and they have our best wishes.

The Seniors were excused Wednesday after
noon, November 3d, to attend the funeral of 
their classmate’s, Miss Sadie Phillips, little 
brother.

ATHLETIC AND SOCIETY NOTES.

Where are the college parties this year? 
Why don’t the Sophs, greet the Freshmen as 
usual?

We hear it said at the socials, “It’s too bad 
there are not more girls present.” Whose fault 
is it? The boys seem to have formed A. G. 
Associations. Why don’t the girls form Inde
pendent Associations?

Everybody come to the minstrels to be given 
in the Opera House on the 27th inst. It is in 
the interest of the football team, and all 
students, especially, should turn out. Come 
one, come all, and bring your best girl and we’ll 
have a full house. Admission, 50 cents.

The Cottage girls are excellent candy makers. 
Those who were so fortunate as to try their 
candy at the reception can testify to that.

The Young People’s Societies of the Metho
dist, Baptist and Congregational Churches are 
going to give a reception to the University 
students on Thanksgiving night in the Congre
gational Church parlors. The students have 
always enjoyed these receptions given by the 
Young People’s Societies and appreciate their 
kindness very much. Those students who are 
far from home are promised as pleasant an 
evening as can be spent away from home on 
this day of Thanksgiving.
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The regular monthly social was held in the 
Gym. on November 12th. The college and class 
yells were given several times, but where is the 
Freshman yell?

What is the matter with the basket ball 
games? Practice seems to have taken a fall. 
Come girls and give us something to arouse 
college enthusiasm.

Carmen, the center of last year’s team, is back 
again and playing the same position. He is the 
same snappy player as of old, and the team 
has been greatly strengthened by his return.

The reception given in honor of Coach Har
relson on the 28th of October was a very pleas
ant event. Dancing was the order of the even
ing. There were more present than at any 
social this year. A number of down-town girls 
being present, for once there were enough girls 
to go around.

Wm. A. Harrelson, who has been coaching 
the football players for the last three weeks, 
left for Stanford on the 9th inst. No doubt his 

absence will detract from the general enthusi
asm heretofore shown, but we will have to do 
the best we can and at least keep the team from 
retrograding. Now that the players have an 
idea of the manner in which they are to play 
their positions, they should improve upon their 
style of playing and make the team stronger. 
Harrelson made many friends while here and 
received a welcome from everyone. There was 
a large crowd at the depot to see him off, and 
the college yell sounded loud and often. Stan
ford’s yell was not forgotten, and we all hope 
that we may be able to give it again next year 
in honor of our last coach. J. A. Fulton, foot
ball manager, made a flying trip to Salt Lake 
City last week for the purpose of arranging a 
game with the Utah University. He returned 
much disappointed, as the game could not be 
arranged. If the U. of U. had a few of Nevada’s 
rustlers, it would not take long to raise enough 
to pay expenses from here to Salt Lake. We 
hope to be able to play with Belmont on the 
27th inst; in fact, the game has been arranged 
and the date settled. We guarantee that the 
score will not be 70-0 in favor of Belmont.

EXCHANGE.
Buff and Blue for October abounds in good 

reading matter.

The October number of the White and Gold, 
Mills Seminary, California, reflects credit upon 
its editorial staff.

The St. Stephen's College Messenger for last 
month contains several good articles. “Aman- 
dale Verse” shows marked ability.

We have received a copy of the Empire Stu
dent, a bright monthly published by the students 
of the public school of Empire, Nevada. It is a 
deplorable fact that more publications do not 
exist in the high schools of our State, and we 
hope that the example set by the students of 
Empire will be followed by others.

“Nothing Won” (’01), is the remark of the 
colleges after admitting the Freshman class this 
year.—Ar.

He stood on the bridge at midnight, 
Interrupting my sweet repose,

For he was a tall mosquito, 
And the bridge was the bridge of my nose.

—Ex.

Yale heads the list in the production of col
lege presidents, with 92. Out of 35 college 
graduates in the House of Representatives, she 
and the University of Michigan claim nine each, 
while Harvard follows with seven, and Colum
bia and the University of Pennsylvania each 
with three.—Ex.
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President Rogers of Northwestern says that 
student government at that college is a failure. 

—Ex,

Unburdened every limb doth sway, 
And one by one the dead leaves fall; 
The season’s bloom has passed away, 
But bloomers linger after all. —Ex,

Mary has a great big Latin 
Sheepskin in a frame, 

And all she understands of it
Is Mary’s little name. —Ex,

In number of students, the University of 
Paris claims the honor of leading the universi
ties of the world. During the year ’95J96 her 
enrollment was 11,755. Berlin came next with 
9,375 — Ex-

She had studied geometry.
Pray, answer me this:
What shape is kiss,
Oh maiden, most charming and ficle?
Why, sir, answered she,
It seemeth to me
It surely must be a-lip tickle. —Ex.

An Ann Arbor student says they have just two 
rules, namely: Students must not burn the col
lege buildings nor kill any of the professors.

—Ex,

He who courts and goes away
Lives to court another day;
But he who weds and courts girls still
May get to court against his will. —Ex.

At a table in a hotel,
A youth and a maiden sat;

They didn’t know each other, 
But what of that?

The youth picked up the sugar,
With a smile you won’t often meet, 

And passed it to the girl, saying 
“Sweets to the sweet.”

She picked up the crackers, 
And scorn was not lacked

As she passed them to him, saying 
“Crackers to the cracked.” —Ex.

/Jig patent songa and dances at tAo 2/. of 9$. 

T^instrois, Saturday, J/ovombor 27tb. Jf&tp the boys 

yet out of debt.

THE JOSH ER.

Lost, strayed or stolen—a Sophomore’s best

Who is the student that almost died laughing 
at Uncle Tom’s Cabin?

I would advise all you boys and girls, while 
out of an evening studging the stars to keep one 
eye upon some other person than your partner, 
as I have heard that the night watchman is 
onto the combination and has played the deuce 
in one case that promised to turn out well.

Have you been “yanked up” before the board 
of loafers yet?

Why has D-- ’98 got a head on him like a 
tack? Because he has the big head, of course.

Freshman—Have you seen Mr.------yet?
Junior—No, I have not.
Freshman—Why, you ought to see him; he 

has whiskers all over his face.
Senior—Pray, tell me, where else would he 

have his whiskers?
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Why does Miss H—— like spuds?

How(e) and Why did he mistake a hat brush 
for a clothes brush?

How(e) and Why did you not have your seats 
reserved down stairs in preference to the gal
lery?

“Ask Mamma if you can, and if she says yes, 
I will let you.” This is the reply D. F. received. 
So, it is said.

Rumor has it that Mr. F. is soon to be mar
ried. I would suggest that his case be attended 
to by the Board of Janitors of Lincoln Hall.

Prof. C---recently gave some of the Fresh
men a delightful performance in double jaw 
action, illustrating the benefits derived from 
English. The audience was large and enthusi
astic.

It is rumored that T-- , Normal ’98, has set 
her cap for T------, ’98. Whether or not she 
will succeed, still remains to be seen. I should 
think that it would not be difficult, since she 
has made her plans known.

Why is it that a certain class of our boys, 
after escorting their partners home after a dance 
return to a restaurant and treat themselves to 
refreshments? It is because they have not the 
tin. If so, I would “run my face” for it.

RESOLUTIONS OF CONDOLENCE.

At a meeting of the Class of ’98 of the Uni
versity of Nevada, the following preamble and 
resolutions were unanimously adopted:

In token of the kindly feeling we bear our 
classmate, Miss Sadie Phillips, and in view of 
the recent sorrow that has visited her in the 
death of her little brother, Lester; be it

Resolved. That the heartfelt sympathy of the 
class be extended to her in this time of bereave-

Wanted—A good writer from the Class of ’99.

We extend our sympathy to Miss B-- , be
cause it is said she knows nothing of boy nature.

Why is there not a rule prohibiting would-be 
cornet players from blowing their noisy instru
ments during the peaceful hours of the night at 
Lincoln Hall.

Professor Charles B. was adjusting his sur
veying instruments the other day when an in
tellectual Freshman inquired, “Hay, there, 
whose picture you going to take now?”

---D. and ------- W., both of ’98, recently 
took a very sudden departure for the mountains. 
The cause is unknown; probabty they went on 
a “dear” hunt. Because, you know what a 
weakness Sam has for the gentler sex.

Did you take in the Lady Minstrels the other 
night? If you did not you missed the event of 
the century, as “Fritters” made his debut on 
that date in the great and wonderful cake walk, 
It is reported that “Fritters” had the leading 
part, namely: “the fool of the family of cake 
walkers,” which, I am proud to say, he carried 
out in a very natural way. This “Darkey” has 
a bright future in the “Minstrel World.” 
“Bridget” and “Quick” of the feminine gen
der, won the cake in the walk. All the stu
dents at Lincoln Hall received a suitable por
tion of it. Nit.

forget the

ment and sorrow.
Resolved, That while we sympathize with her 

in her natural grief, we bid her remember who 
it was that said: “Suffer the little children to 
come unto me, and forbid them not; for of such 
is the kingdom of heaven.”

Resolved, That these resolutions be printed in 
the Student Record.

Samuee B. Doten, Class President.
Reno, Nov. 12, 1897.
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“Come little boy,” his grandma said, 
“Here on this chair you’ll sit,

And hold the worsted in your hands
And help your grandma Knit.”

“Oh! yes,” the little boy replied, 
And smiled a little bit.

Of all things I like to do
Is to help my grandma. Nit! —Ex,

“These cycling skirts,” so Dixey says,—
And anything he says must go,—

“Makes women look lots shorter, but
They make the men look longer, though.”

J^tt sonyo and dances at the of tf.
Jtyinstrets, Saturday, November £Zth. dfety the hoys 

f/ct out of debt.

printing!
...JFirst Class VUcrk
...■Reasonable ©rices

:Kanfc of mevaba JSuilbing 1R. B. Ibawcroft

PRODUCT OF NEVADA, partly mineral, is a good 
liniment. Trib cures bruises, sprains, soreness, 
and other muscular ailments. Buy of druggists or 
send 50-cent money order for 6-oz. bottle, express 
prepaid, to Trib Co., Carson, Nevada.

THE BELL CONSERVATORY CO.

^F SACRAMENTO
...Are preparing themselves to be enabled to 
...Furnish all kinds of flowers on short order.

Students should call on E. D. Carpenter their Reno 
agent for all information.

MANHEIM^S CANDY KITCHEN.
^WO DOORS EAST OF POSTOFFICE, RENO. 

French and Domestic Home-Made Candies.

Candy for Private Parties a Specialty.

ceaybrough, golcher & co.
UNIVERSITY HEADQUARTERS

-------FOR-------

SPORTING GOODS.
HHSiiiHaiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiBHiiiiiiiiiifiiiininiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiHiii.

558 Market Street, Opposite Grand Hotel, 
San Francisco, Cal.

Catalogue on application.

J. B. MCCULLOUGH,
^RUGGIST AND APOTHECARY,

Commercial Row, Reno, 

Prescriptions Carefully Prepared from the Purest 
Drugs Only.

FRED STRASSBURG, 
a 

Manufacturer of
J’INE HAVANA CIGARS.

Reno, Nevada.
Dealer in Smokers’ Articles.
Private Brands a Specialty.

COOKSEY & CURRIE.

*|fjACKS AND BUSSES AT ADD HOURS.

Four-in-Hands for Special Occasions.

Orders promptly attended to.

GEORGE WILON'S

■SJEW TONSORIAL PARLORS.

Next Door to Coffin & Larcombe..

First Class Work Only. Shaving, 15c. Hair Cutting, 25c.

PAINTER'S CARBON STUDIO.

RENO’S UP-TO-DATE STUDIO.
EVERYTHING PERTAINING TO FIRST 

CLASS PHOTOGRAPHY.

Virginia St., Opposite Mrs. Needhams.

A. L. HEADDY,

SUCCESSOR TO CODEMAN & MORRIS.

THE FINEST SHOP IN RENO.

Hair Cutting, 25 Cents. Shaving, 25 Cents. h DENVER
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John §anderland,
.----- Manufacturer of and Dealer In------

d /Aon and goys’ Clothing,
j --- - ------ —------ — ~

@4 goofs and §hoes, CIq.

Ladies’ Button Boots, $2, 2.50,3,3.50 and 1
Ladies' Oxfords, “W*’ $1,50,2,2,50 and 3.
Men's Shoes from $1,50 to 5.

All the Latest Sweaters in Colors and Styles.

Juli c£ine of bicycle Janis in Stock.

Reno Mercantile Co.,
{Successors to W. O. H. Martini

DEALERS IN

Ibarbware, Groceries, provisions, Crocker?, Cinware,

Agricultural Implements, Bar Iron, Steel, Cumberland Coal, Cave Valley 
Lime, Plaster, Hair and Cement.

Sole Agents for the Adriance, Platt & Co.’s Buckeye and 
^Knowlton Mowers and Extras for the same.

Commercial Row, Reno, Nevada.



THE M. C. LILLEY & CO. GEORGE FEE, M. D.,

COLUMBUS, OHIO.

(MANUFACTURERS OF

U. of X- Uniforms.
.Illlllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll

lowest price. highest quality.

Leave orders with
S. JACOBS, Merchant Tailor, 

Reno, Nevada.

COMMERCIAL SOAP CO.

(MANUFACTURERS OF

TOILET ftND LAUNDRY SOftPS.

Physician and Surgeon,

Specialist for Diseases of the Bye, Bar, Nose and Throat.

KA 7 HERINE FEE, M. D.,

Physician and Surgeon.

Office and Residence—New Investment Building, Reno, Nev.

H. J, WARDLA W, D. D, S.,
Dentist,

Reno, Nevada,
Graduate of the Pennsylvania College of Dental Surgery. 

Office—New Investment Building.

WM, WEBSTER,

A ttor ney-at-Law,

Reno, Nevada,

Best Goods at Lowest Prices.!

NEVADA HARDWARE & SUPPLY CO.

RENO, NEVADA.

DEALER IN

HARDWARE, STOVES, FARM IMPLEMENTS 
AND WAGNOS.

Fine China Lamps, Crockery and Glassware.

RIVERSIDE STUDIO.
P. DANN, Manager, 

(Near Iron Bridge.)

We make a Specialty of Groups.
Stereopticon and Calcium Lights for Lectures, Etc.

^LOCUTION.
Instructions Given in

ELOCUTION AND VOICE CULTURE

By E. P. Dann, Director of the Reno Dramatic Club.
Apply for terms at Riverside Studio.

Office—Washoe County Bank Building, up stairs.

D. W, RULISON, DOD, S.,
Dentist,

Reno, Nevada,
Graduate of the University of Cal. College of Dentistry.

Office—Powning Building. _______ _______________________

DR, F. T, THOMPSON,

Dentist,

Reno, Nevada,
Office—Bureka Block, Virginia Street, Rooms 7 and 8.

CHAS. A. COFFIN, D. D. S.

Dentist,
Reno, Nevada,

Office—Investment Building, Virginia St., over Brookins’ Store.

JOS. ROCHEX, M. D.
(Date of the French Hospital, San Francisco.)

Physician and Surgeon
N eva d a.Office—N 

Hours—
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