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THE M. C. LILLEY & CO.

COLUMBUS, OHIO.' 

^MANUFACTURERS OF

U. of R. Uniforms.
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LOWEST PRICE. HIGHEST QUALITY.

Leave orders with
S. JACOBS, Merchant Tailor, 

Reno, Nevada.

R. W. PARRY,
PROPRIETOR OF

jgUREKA LIVERY, PEED AND SALE STABLE 

AND STOCK YARD.

Corner of Fourth and Sierra Streets, Reno.

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

NEVADA HARDWARE & SUPPLY CO.

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

GEORGE FEE, M. D.,

Physician and Surgeon.

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

KA 7 HERINE FEE, M. D.,

Physician and Surgeon.

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

5. C. GIBSON, M. D.,

Physician and Surgeon,

Reno, Nevada.
Office.—Rooms 4, 5, and 6, Rureka Block.
Office Hours.—9 a. m. to 12 m.; 1 p. m. to 4 p. m.; and 7 p. m. to 8 p. m

D. W. RULISON, D. D. S.,

Dentist,
Reno, Nevada.

Graduate of the University of Cal. College of Dentistry.

Office—Powning Building.

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

Dentist,
Reno, Nevada.

Graduate of College of Dentistry, University of California.
Office Investment Building, Virginia St., over Brookins’ Store.

DRS. W. A. AND P. T. PHILLIPS,

Reno,

Nevada.
Office—Nevada Bank Building.

THE PALACE

J)RY GOODS AND CARPET HOUSE

------- CARRIES--------

THE LARGEST STOCK,
THE FINEST GOODS,

AT THE LOWEST PRICES.

Fine and reliable goods sold cheap.
Samples sent on application.
Orders promptly filled
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BANK OF NEVADA,
WENO, NEVADA.

Capital, <^300, 003.

INTEREST PAID ON TIME DEPOSITS.

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

THE WASHOE COUNTY BANK.
OF RENO, NEVADA.

CAPITAL FULLY PAID - - - #200,000
SURPLUS ------ 75,000

Correspondence solicited.
Accounts of Banks, Corporations and Individuals 

Solicited.
OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS.

W. O. H. Martin, President. Geo. W. Mapes, Vice Pres.
M. E. Ward, Second Vice Pres. C. T. Bender, Cashier. 

Geo. H. Taylor, Assistant Cashier.
F. M. Lee. A. H. Manning. D. A. Bender.

CLABReaGH, GOUCHER St CO.

UNIVERSITY HEADQUARTERS

—■—FOR—-

SPORTING GOODS.
iKHSiiiiiangHgiiiHBHRHBiiiiigiianiiiaiiangHaiiaiiiiiaHiniR

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

Catalogue on application.

WILL G. DOANE,

^OME ONE, COME ALL, and see my elegant line of

Solid Silver T/ottcHies, 

fyfaic/tes, Clocks, 

^Diamonds and jewelry.

Everything New.
Goods Exactly as Represented,
University Students’ Trade Respectfully Solicited.

NPGINNIS BROS.
1RAPID hack service.

Passengers, Trunks, Valises, etc., conveyed anywhere on 
short notice.

Special rates for picnic parties.

KOHLER & MERKLINGER.

^HAVING, HAIRCUTTING AND SHAPOOING

THREE CHAIRS. THREE ARTISTS.

Shaving, 15 cts. Hair Cutting, 25 cts. Baths, 25 cts.
Virginia St., Formerly Helmold’s.

BOB JONES.

SUCCESSOR TO COLEMAN & MORRIS.

THE FINEST SHOP IN RENO.

Hair Cutting, 25 Cents. Shaving, 25 Cents.

STEVE WILLIAMS,

0UNSMITH AND BICYCLE REPAIRER.

A Full Line of Guns, Fishing Tackle and Bidycle Sup
plies Kept in Stock.

New Investment Building - - Second Street.

AYER, THE JEWELER.
Repairer of

BATCHES, Clocks, and jewelry of All Kinds.

All Work Warranted Satisfactory.
In Lachman Building, Commercial Row.

TOM’S LAUNDRY.

^TUDENTS’ WASHING DONE PROMTLY

AND NEATLY.

Laundry on west side Virginia t., near iron bridge.

PORTEOUS DECORATIVE CO,

Dealers in

*^ALL PAPER, PAINTS, OILS, ARTIST MA- 

terials, Picture Frames, Window Glass, Etc.

Reno, - Nevada.

P. ANDREUCETTI.

^UY YOUR GROERIES, FRUIT AND VEGE * 

tables at the Reno Garden Store.

---------The Best and Cheapest Place in Town.----------
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LEADING DRUGGISTS.

Use “Orange Flower Cream" for your hands and face. 
Our “Universal Tooth Powder" for your teeth. 
“Electric Liniment" for sprains, bruises, etc.

A Full Line of Photographic Goods,

COLLEGE DIRECTORY.

President of Board of Regents, Hon. J. N. 
Evans.

President of University, J. E. Stubbs, M. A.; 
LL. D.

Secretary of the Faculty, R. Lewers.
University of Nevada Cadet Corps.—E. W. 

Hubbard, ist Lieutenant 3d Artillery, U. S. A., 
Commandant; N. H. Bruette/99, Major; H. H. 
Dexter ’99, Adjutant.

Athletic Association.—N. Dunsdon ’99, Presi
dent; A. M. Smith ’00, Vice-President; D. Boyd 
’99, Secretary; G. T. Saxton ’00, Treasurer.

STUDENT Record.—H. H. Dexter ’99, Editor
in-Chief; T. P. Brown ’99, Associate Editor; A. 
M. Smith ’00, Exchange Editor; T. W. Mack ’99, 
Business Manager.

University of Nevada Y. M. C. A.—Fenton

A. Bonham, President; Hal H. Howe, Vice- 
President; J. H. Hall, Secretary.

Class of ’99.—H. H. Dexter, President; Louise 
Ward, Secretary.

Class of ’00.—D. W. Hayes, President; Eu
gene Arnot, Secretary.

Class of ’01.—W. A. Keddie, President; F. A. 
Bonham, Secretary.

Class of ’02.—E. Staunton, President; Helen 
Whittemore, Secretary.

T. H. P. 0. Fraternity—R. E. Tally ’99, H. R.
M. J. I.; F. W. Lockman ’00, H. R. C. W. II.

Philomathean Society—T. J. Lawrence, Presi
dent; Sybil Howe, Normal ’99, Secretary.

Alumni Association.—President, Charles P. 
Brown ’93; Secretary, Grace V. Ward ’95; Treas
urer, H. C. Cutting.
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of past errors. Many a college graduate has in 
after life regretted his wasted time and unim
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GdHoria!.

0 0 0

AT last the Committee having in charge the 
matter of college colors has dispelled the official 
secrecy and has announced the result. The 
color is Blue. It represents the ideas of the 
Committee, and while it may not suit every
body’s taste, the students should regard the 
question as settled for once and all.

000

THE fact that the great majority of our stu- 
dents are not of a literary turn of mind was 
shown by the small number that entered the 
prize-story contest announced by the promoters 
of the Annual. The time has been extended to 
February 1st instead of January 15th, as here
tofore announced, and it is to be hoped that a 
larger number of ambitious and literary-inclined 
students will take advantage of this extension.

OOO

\]E ought to have a college song. It is a 
feature of most colleges and serves to express 
college spirit on occasions when a yell would be 
inappropriate. If any of our muse-inspired 
readers should feel inclined to write one or sev
eral, we will be pleased to offer the use of a page 
in the issue of any Record.

Another semester is upon us and, as us- 
ual, some of us have made numerous acquisi
tions to our troubles in the form of conditions. 
Wh^n thinking over the work of last semester, 
let us forget our successes and remember our 
failures, resolving to guard against a repetition

0 0 0

COLLEGE paper is usually regarded as a 
a reflection of the work and character of the in
stitution which it represents, and naturally the 
majority of students take an active interest in 
it, but in our University the students are prone 
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to ignore all responsibility, leaving the success 
or failure of the paper with the few persons 
who belong to the editorial staff. This is also 
true of our Alumni. We have received neither 
financial support nor contributions from the 
great majority of them.

©O0

The Aanual Board, through its Committee, 
has decided to name the Annual, “The Artime- 
sia.” Artimesia is the botanical name for sage
brush and certainly is characteristic of our 
State. o o o

J. M. GREGORY ’99 has been elected Asso

ciate Editor of the Record. Mr. Gregory takes 
an active interest in the paper and has been an 
earnest worker in its behalf.

OOO

WE would suggest that the different classes 
elect members of the Football Committee for ’99 
as soon as possible. Everybody looks forward 
to a most successful football season next fall, 
and by a little judicious planning now, much 
trouble can be avoided.

0 0 0
0wing to the non-arrival of several members 

of the Staff and the usual vacation tired feeling, 
this issue is rather late in its appearance.

“With My 
Wheel on 

the Antrim

(Concluded from last issue.)

RISK imagination runs riot on 
the Causeway and gives names 
to everything. Of historic in- 

| Coast-” | terest are the Chimney-Tops —
fewwwsat; three pinnacles of rock situated 
on a neighboring crag. It is said that the cap
tain of a vessel belonging to that first invincible 
Spanish armada mistook these rocks for the 
towers of Dunluce Castle, some five miles away 
on the coast. While firing at them the vessels 
ran ashore and were wrecked, all on board per
ishing, save a half-dozen sailors. The ancient 
white-haired parson at Portrush told me that in 
Western Ireland (County Galway, I think he 
said), the descendants of these Spaniards are 
still to be seen, the Spanish blood showing itself 
in the dark hair and olive skins, but especially 
in the graceful, dignified.carriage of certain of 
the women. History does tell us that fleeing 
from the English in the south, the Spanish fleet 
stood off towards the north, thinking to get back 
to Spain by way of the North Sea and Pentland 
Firth. But the weather was a more cruelly for
midable foe than were the English. Continu

ous storms drove them against the fierce, rocky 
shores of Ireland, so that those saved from the 
seas met their death at the hands of the Irish. 
Our guide said that in calm weather the remains 
of the wrecks might still be seen. But I doubt 
whether the seas would have left much of the 
vessels to tell the tale after so many centuries 
have passed.

We had all the special features pointed out to 
us one by one—the single, three-sided column, 
the one bearing a perfect representation of an 
opened fan the Giant’s Wash-Basin—and so 
on. Then the day being far spent, we began 
to retrace our steps. Our guide now tried to 
persuade us to take a trip on the bay and to 
enter by boat some of the wonderful caves. But 
we were not to be moved. The awful accident 
at Ballycastle had followed closely a dreadful 
disaster at the Causeway. Tater we visited 
Fingal s Cave on the Island of Staffa and saw in 
that grand, vaulted, natural cathedral all that 
we missed here.

The Giant s Causeway” fortunately, in the 
very nature of its formation, does not show the 
depredations made upon its treasures. But
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portunity to test one. There was scarcely any 
smoke, nor could we distinguish much of an 
odor, although they say that those brought up 
in a peat-burning district grow homesick for 
the odor when away from it; just so the dwellers 
by the sea long for the pungent smell of the 
salt water when inland.

It was interesting to see the interior of such 
a neat cottage. The floors were mud, I pre
sume, but were as hard as if made of concrete. 
The ceilings with their wooden beams were low, 
and, in the kitchen hanging from the rafters 
were great pieces of pork and bacon, strings of 
onions and bunches of dried herbs. A tea-kettle 
was on the hearth, and a great iron pot hung 
over the coals and our kindly hostess soon 
seated us in her dimutive dining-room before a 
dainty little meal fit for the Queen.

The tea was delicious—rarely do we get any 
half so good in this country. We had been 
thinking that our hostess was deaf because she 
looked at us in such a dazed manner whenever 
we spoke to her, and for the most part did not 
seem to comprehend just what we were saying. 
At last the mystery was solved. Just when we 
were leaving I said to her: “We have come a 
long way to drink that good cup of tea.”

“Oh,” said she, “ye air English thin. I 
couldn’t quite understand your quare accint.”

Dunluce Castle is said to be the most pictur
esque ruin in Scotland, and it is easy to believe 
this, as a turn in the road brings it suddenly to 
one’s view. The ruins surmount a precipitous 
pile of rock, whose only connection with the 
main land is a narrow wall just a foot and a half 
wide and over twenty feet long, with its sum
mit many feet above the water’s edge. In olden 
times there was a draw-bridge across this nat
ural moat, but that has gone long ages ago. 
The Castle is of a dark-grey, almost black rock, 
and one can scarcely see where nature ends her 
work and art begins, for its walls seem to form 
an integral part of the rocks on which they are 
built. Many towers and bits of battlemented 
walls are still standing, and they made a most 
romantic and never-to-be-forgotten picture with 
the waves, as we saw them, dashing white

many of the columns have been carried away to 
act as supports for mantel-pieces. At Portrush 
we found pillars serving as gate-posts. We 
were told of an enthusiastic American pastor 
who purchased a section of a pillar and shipped 
it home to use in his church as a baptismal font 
—a purpose for which its upper concave sur
face well adapted it.

Ireland is so rich in legendary lore that we 
can but wonder why there are so few tales 
extant regarding “The Causeway.” This must 
be due to the fact that it is a comparatively late 
discovery. We find no record of it whatsoever 
in any early Irish literature. In “Eord Antrim’s 
Parlour”—a nook in the rocks consecrated by 
the tourist as the place in which to satisfy his 
desire to inscribe his name anywhere and every
where, the earliest date that we saw cut was 
“1717.”

Nature displays strange freaks. The only 
vegetation that I can remember seeing on the 
dark, rugged rocks of the Causeway was here 
and there a tiny sea pink. Wherever a bit of 
earth had settled in a hollow of a rock, one of 
these equisitely delicate pink-blossomed plants 
had found a home, there to delight us with its 
sweet perfume.

The most fashionable watering-place on the 
northern coast of Ireland is Portrush, and 
thither we next turned our wheels. Again we 
had the superb coast-line to our right as we 
sped along the perfect road. The natives kept 
up their lively interest in us, and we felt that 
on a wheel is, indeed, the way to travel if one 
wants to come in touch with the inhabitants of 
a country in a manner quite impossible to those 
dependent on teams. A sudden shower coming 
up, we felt emboldened to enter a newly 
thatched cottage just off the main road, and 
begged to be allowed to wait there till the rain 
should cease. The mistress kindly bade us wel
come and led the way to her drawing-room, but 
we begged permission to go into the kitchen, 
and after some demurring she allowed us to do 
so. There we found a fine hot peat-fire burn
ing in the great open fire-place. We had heard 
much of peat-fires and were so glad of the op
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about the base of the rocky foundations, and 
the blue sea as a background.

A run against a very severe head-wind 
brought us to Portrush (as I have said, the sea
side resort of Northern Ireland). Fortunately 
the road was gently undulating, with for the 
most part a down grade, so that though our 
wheels fairly stood still at times, and once I was 
actually blowm off, we did at last reach our des
tination—a little “ivy cottage” where we had 
engaged lodgings. My blessings on lodgings! 
What a delightful institution they are! When 
travel-stained and so weary of the life in one 
cheerless hotel after another, the far away wan
derer can by this means straightway set up his 
Lares and Penates and find himself in a cozy 
home of his own.

I went up the main street next morning for a 
few errands, and in the very first store that I 
entered I saw a Santa Cruz Sentinel lying on 
the counter. How small it did make the world 
seem! The proprietor, it appeared, had lived 
in California for several years and was longing 
to return there. He said that the slowness of 
Irish towns was simply galling to him since he 
had been used to the enterprise of our Western 
civilization. For instance, that sea-port village 
Portrush possesses more sea-coast than any town 
of its size that I have ever seen or heard of, for 
it extends in a long, very narrow projection for 
over a mile into the water, and yet, in that town 
of the sea, the markets furnish no fish of any 
kind. I went to the one tiny shop where some
times fish may be procured, but found it locked 
and empty. I met others wending their way 
thither, their little baskets or buckets on their 
arms, but all were alike disappointed. One 
would think that somebody, realizing the de
mand, would attempt to supply it. But the 
whole town seemed to have scarcely as much 
business push as one clever Yankee has.

But how can people do business in places 
where the butcher shop does not open until 
half-past nine, church service begins at twelve, 
and the National schools—corresponding to our 
public schools—begin work at ten!

In games, however, in outside sport, how far

more energetic they are than we are! We went 
over to the Golf Links to see part of the tourna
ment then being held. Lady Margaret Scot, 
the lady champion of the British Isles, was en
tered. We had never seen golf played and we 
felt that this was an ideal chance. Caddies, and 
pockets, and teeing and all the rest of it are 
now familiar terms over here, too; and I need 
not even attempt to describe the game. The 
course there for men is four miles, for ladies 
three, and how they brightened up the green 
landscape with their gay scarlet jackets as they 
followed the balls over the walls and ditches, up 
hill and down dale! The club-house with its 
broad upper and lower verandas was a delight
ful place to sit. My admiration for the British 
tramping powers rapidly increased as I clam
bered over stone walls, leaped gullies and 
climbed hills. Long before the course had been 
made by the two whom I followed, I felt com
pelled to desist. Besides, a furious wind was 
blowing and the fresh sea air seemed very cold 
to me; and as we walked across the dunes that 
formed part of the links, the sand blew in our 
faces, stinging us quite severely. But the na
tives did not seem to mind it, but played on, the 
girls in shirt waists and toe slippers.

One afternoon the snowy-haired minister 
called on us. He had traveled far and wide 
and had crossed the ocean to America many 
times. Hearing of the presence, then, of Amer
icans in town, he called to show us all the kind 
attentions in his power. We enjoved extremely 
a visit to the old Manse, with its antiquated fur
niture. The four-post beds with their canopy 
tops and valances were especially quaint. So 
high were they that little steps were necessary 
to mount into them. The view from the upper 
windows was particularly fine. We looked 
across the waters and once more saw “Bonnie 
Scotland” in the distance. Our landlady, 
anxious lest we might trespass against the local 
etiquette, told us that the proper thing for us to 
do would be to ask the minister to tea. We sent 
the little invitation and prevailed on her, very 
easily, to preside at the meal. Realizing the 
limitations as regards provisions in so small a
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Oh! what shall I do now? ’Twas looking at you, now! 
Sure, sure, such a pitcher I’ll ne’er meet again;

’Twas the pride of my dairy. O, Barney O’Cleary, 
You’re sent as a plague to the girls of Coleraine.

I sat down beside her, and gently did chide her, 
That such a misfortune should give her such pain.

A kiss then I gave her, and ere I did leave her, 
She vowed for such pleasure she’d break it again.

’Twas hay-making season—I can’t tell the reason- 
Misfortunes will never come single, ’tis plain;

But very soon after poor Kitty’s disaster
(The never) a pitcher was whole in Coleraine!”

From Coleraine the way led almost entirely 
along charming lanes “where the hawthorn 
brambles, with the woodbine alternating, 
scented the dewy way.” At last we reached 
the brow of a little hill, and there stretched be
fore us in the golden sunshine lay the little vil
lage by the sea, and we saw out in the water 
the rocks so castle-like in form that gives its 
name to the town.

A few minutes more and we had swept up to 
the door of the Manse and I was being lifted off 
my wheel and welcomed by the three fair 
daughters of the house—each one more delic
iously sweet than the last and their most 
lovely mother, and the grand old man, their 
father. Our only tie was a letter of introduc
tion to them given me by a far distant son and 
brother, and forwarded some time before. But 
had we been life-long friends, the written invi
tation to come to them could not have been 
more cordial, nor the personal welcome warmer.

The great room to which I was ushered with 
its white-curtained bed and bureau drawers 
scented with rose-leaves is almost my ideal of a 
guest-room. How could I fail to feel at home 
when I found a large bowl of ferns and wild 
blue hyacinths on my dressing-table, and when 
lifting my eyes, I read:

“Come in the evening, or come in the morning, 
Come when you’re looked for, or come without warning. 
Heartfelt the welcome you’ll find here before you, „ 
And the oftener you come here, the more we’ll adore you!’

This visit was the crown of my Ireland ex
periences. It would be vain for me to attempt

town as Portrush, we asked her for suggestions 
as to the bill-of-fare. She told us that the great
est delicacy we could offer a guest was canned 
pears! We learned later that all the preserved 
fruit comes there from San Jose or Sacramento. 
It struck us as such a funny situation to be eat
ing California canned pears way off in that little 
North Ireland seaport town!

Portrush is famous for its beach. In either 
direction one can go tor two or three miles along 
the silver strand. The coast-line on one side 
of the town forms a wonderful curve, and not 
far out in the water is a great mass of dark grey 
rocks forming quite a line across. Against these 
the water is constantly dashing, so that although 
on land, one still gets the water side pomt 
of view. I never saw more intense coloring. 
The water is a mixture of sapphire blue and 
emerald green, and the foam breaking over the 
dark rocks is snowy-white. Moreover, the 
scene changes with every moment.

The town is heavily taxed in order to improve
the place; the shore-line, except where the 
sandv Reaches lie, is well built of stout grey 
stone, with here and there picturesque little 
flights of stone steps built in sheltered nooks in 
the sea-wall. I enjoyed the walks along the 
beaches outside the town just as the tide would 
be going out, my steps leaving almost no im
pression on the sand, so firm it was.

It was the season for lilies-of-the-valley to 
bloom while we were in Portrush, and we rev
eled in them at “tuppence” for a large bunch.

We left Portrush with a real regret in our 
hearts, and only the thought of the charming 
invitation to spend a week or two at the Castle
rock Manse with its delightful inmates could 
reconcile us to saying good-bye.

The ride to Castlerock was beautiful in the 
extreme. As we rode across the Diamond at 
Coleraine—for so its Market Square is called— 
I saw many a sweet-faced girl, a possible 
descendant of the fair Kitty who has made 
Coleraine such a familiar name to us all.
“As beautiful Kitty one morning was tripping

With a pitcher of milk from the fair of Coleraine,
When she saw me, she stumbled, the pitcher down tum- 

And all the sweet buttermilk watered the plain, [bled,
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to describe the succession of pleasures planned 
for that week. With Castlerock, too, ends the 
Antrim Coast trip.

Whenever I think of Ireland, my mind wan
ders first to Castlerock and lingers there longest.

There let me say good-bye. Beautiful, beauti
ful Ireland.

“Bounteous Nature loves all lands.
Beauty wanders everywhere— 

Foot-prints leaves on many strands,
But her home is surely there!”

^^his time last year I was
My Queer with you all, experiencing

Adventure.^ yjy the hopes and fears, joys 
and sorrows of University life; 

now I am teaching a little school in one of the 
many of Nevada’s deserted mining camps—a 
place remarkable for its profusion of sand, sage
brush and lonesomeness. Many of the build
ings here are ’dobe huts, such as are common in 
Mexico, and the majority of these huts have 
fallen into decay. One Saturday morning, as I 
was wandering around these tumbled-down 
places, trying to kill time, I met with a queer 
adventure, which, while it may seem improba
ble, is not at all impossible.

I entered a building which, from all appear
ances had formerly been a store. It was about 
fifty feet long, and about the floor were strewn 
old shingles and boards. In many places the 
flooring had been torn away and only the under 
beams were left. It was dark and dismal look
ing; there wTas also a damp, earthy smell issuing 
from the ground where the flooring had been 
removed. In fact, its entire appearance was 
suggestive or ghosts, hobgoblins and the like. 
As I placed my foot on one of the boards scat
tered about, a liny lizard glided off and out into 
the warm sunshine. A little ways farther on I 
came across the black, hairy body of a centi
pede, wriggling its poisonous way over the 
miry earth. I didn’t kill it, as is customary 
here; I rather pitied the ugly, brainless insect 
and let it live. I passed on the entire length of 
the building, carefully picking my way over the 
old lumber and occasionally casting furtive 
glances about me, as if I expected some ghostly 
figure to appear. There was a door at the end 
of the room which I supposed communicated 
with the outer air. I was mistaken however; 

it opened into a little room. I entered and 
looked about me. It was extremely dirty and 
the air here seemed fouler than that in the other 
part of the building. The dust lay thickly all 
around and everything had the appearance of 
long disuse. Hanging from the ceiling were 
several Chinese lanterns, and on the wall was 
some China writing. There was a comb, brush 
and piece of broken looking glass on a shelf, 
and in the corner on a low table, was a candle
stick. Having seen all there was to be seen, I 
was about to leave when my eye was arrested 
by the sight of some books in the corner of the 
room. I picked one up and glanced through it. 
On one page Hamlet’s soliloquy was written in 
a cramped, old-fashioned hand, and on another 
was a copy of Tennyson’s Eocksley Hall. There 
were many other choice selections of prose and 
poetry, and on the last page I read!

“personal memoirs
“My life has been a failure! Mine! mine! 

mine! O, God! can—”
It broke off here suddenly, and underneath 

was a large stain which looked like blood. I 
fell into a fit of musing over the words before 
we, wondering who could have written them. 
Absorbed deeply in my thought, to the oblivion 
of all around me, I was startled by a sharp noise 
like a knock. The book fell from my nerveless 
fingers, and, yes, I could actually hear my heart 
beat. I stooped down with the intention of 
picking up the book. Imagine my surprise 
when I saw at my feet, not the floor, but a 
chasm. Had a ghastly, grinning skeleton stood 
before me, I could not have felt greater aston
ishment or fear. Thoroughly frightened, I 
turned and fled.

Once again in the bright sunshine, I gradu
ally gained composure, and common sense came 



THE STUDENT RECORD. ii

to my aid. I reasoned that the book when it 
fell must have touched the spring to a door 
which immediately flew open. This seemed 
feasible, and laughing at my fears, I re-entered 
the building and went down to the little room. 
There was the chasm. I approached and peered 
cautiously down through the gloom. I could 
make out the shape of a Chinese bunk, and 
stretched on it was the emaciated form of a Mon
golian. My first impulse was to get away as 
fast as I could, as I was nearer the door than 
he, and, consequently, perfectly safe. I decided 
to take a better look at him. His face was 
frightful. I can see it yet, with its horrible yel
low skin, and so thin that the bones seemed 
almost to protrude through the flesh; the deeply 
sunken, expressionless eyes, and the nasty, 
bruised lips. His hands were skinny and claw
like, and the hard, stained nails were unusually 
long. At first I thought him dead; his eyes 
were so wide open and seemed to stare right at 
me, and yet, not to see me. By his side was 
lying the long pipe used for smoking opium. I 
then knew he was not dead, but in a stupor 
caused from the effects of the drug. I sat there 
watching the ghastly figure; watching till the 
heavy eyelids drooped and closed; watching till 
I heard him mumble softly in his sleep. Who 
could tell what beautiful dreams this vile thing 
of the earth was enjoying? He muttered for 
some time in his native tongue, but finally I 
caught the words, “Melican man” and “rich, 
rich, rich.” Then he distinctly said: “In the iron 

box behind the old barn.” Soon he jerked out 
the word “gold” and fell into a heavier slumber.

I left the place and wandered down toward 
the old barn, and although it seemed foolish, I 
determined to search for the iron box. I had 
not dug long when I struck something hard, 
which, when brought to light, proved to bethat 
for which I was searching. I could hardly be
lieve my own eyes. It seemed as if I were trans
ported to those olden days when it was no un
common thing for me to come across fabulous 
fortunes buried in the earth. I hastily pried 
open the lid, but, instead of the mass of gold 
which imagination had conjured up, I saw an 
envelope, yellow with age. Thinking it con
tained a statement of where the money could 
be found, I tore it open. I found a continua
tion of the “Personal Memoirs” over which I 
had been musing in the little room when the 
book fell from my hand and sprung the trap 
door. It read:

“My life has been a failure! Mine! mine! 
mine! O, God! Can it be that a kind, gentle 
mother once loved me, and taught my baby lips 
to pray? Well, I killed him for his gold and 
now my conscience is killing me. To-morrow I 
shall be dead. (Signed:) H.—A Murderer.”

My head felt queer, but I remember tearing 
up the paper. My strange adventure occupied 
my thoughts almost entirely for several days. 
Even now, when I think it over, I often wonder 
if I didn’t dream it all. Who can tell?

Maud N. Bruettk, ’98.

^p^?;HE evening of December 
The Junior^ t 21, 1898, was a most auspi- 

| Prom, g Ap cious time for the Junior
Prom. Students that had been 

successful in the “exes” found themselves in a 
fitting humor to cheer up the “flunks;” then 
again it was the last evening before the Christ
mas recess, so good-byes and well wishes for the 

coming year added their charm to the evening’s 
pleasure.

The Gymnasium was tastefully decorated. 
Naughty-naught’s colors and the college colors 
predominated, while banners and festoons of 
bunting of the other class colors made up a 
minor part of the decorations. Near the orches
tra stand, a pretty booth in college colors had 
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been constructed. From this, ice water and 
lemonade were served—perhaps the committee 
in charge recognized a failing on the part of 
Reno orchestras.

At 8:30 p.m. the Grand March was formed and 
most successfully led by Miss Ida Holmes ’00 
and D. W. Hayes, President of the Class of 
1900. Seventy-five couples, mostly N. S. U. 
students, took part in the Grand March.

The college yell and class yells were heard 
for the last time for the year 1898, and were 
given with an energy that tended to enliven 
everyone. Hoskins’ Orchestra furnished excep
tionally good music (perhaps due to the near
ness of the lemonade booth). Refreshments 
were served at the Uni. dining hall.

Among the out-of-town guests were Mrs. 
Stock of Hawthorne, Miss Beula Stubbs of San 
Francisco, Tom Tennant of Carson, and Mr. 
White of the Uni. of California. Dr. Phillips 
and Prof. Charles Brown alone represented our 
bashful Faculty. The other members of this 
most reserved body should take heart, since no 
terrible fate befell these brave men, and appear 
at the next social function. Of our Alumni, 
Grace Ward ’95, Fred Walts ’96, Belle Rulison, 
Normal ’96; Kate Sunderland ’98, Victoria God

frey ’98, Luke ’98 and Emeiy ’98 were present.

Tuesday night, Dec. 27, the’ Nevada Club 
intended to open its doors to those Uni. students 
spending their vacation in Reno, but unfortu
nately for the students, the fellow that had 
charge of the fifty invitations forgot to mail 
them. Perhaps he thinks the sacred portals of 
his club should not be opened to the eye of the 
uninitiated. The club members who happened 
to be present spent a very pleasant evening of 
dancing, and the fellow who had the invitations 
in his pocket for once had enough to eat.

Skating parties were quite in order during 
the first week of vacation. Several parties went 
by bus to Spanish Springs Lake. The wagon 
was at its full and lent a charm to the evening’s 
sport. A few evenings were also pleasantly 
passed by straw-ride parties. The sleighing 
was fairly good.

Several students, as invited guests of the 
Nevada Club, watched the old year out and 
welcomed the new, while they played cards. 
Japanese favors were given for keeping the 
score.

/^RGUMENTS of diverse 
^Football as g character have been of-
g a Benefit fered against the practice
g to Our g of football in our modern college, 
^Young Men.^ and the oppos'ers of our college 

game have advanced, among 
other things, that the college football player 
was seldom, if ever, a thorough student and 
usually failed in his college work. Whatever 
of truth there may be in such statements, they 
have certainly been contradicted by our boys in 
the past football season, as shown by their 
standing in the past semester. On an average, 

the football squad passed high examinations and 
retained their class rank to a man. This in 
itself speaks wonders for the boys of the grid
iron, saying nothing of the physical develop
ment of each member, as shown by the follow
ing systematic account given by Coach Ellis:

The average gain or loss in weight, muscular 
measurements and strength are strikingly 
shown in the following table, the first column 
containing the results of eleven football players 
and the second column the results of six stu
dents not in training. All these men were 
measured during the first two weeks of Septem
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ber, 1898; that is, before football work began at 
the University of Nevada, and were measured 
for the second time during the first week of De- 
certiber, just following the close of the football 
season, conditions of measuring being the same 
at both times:

AGE 
W BIGHTS

21-7
5-73

19-7 
28 STRENGTH.

I
HEIGHT.

Standing______ _ 03 OOI Dip _ I 40 00
2 Sitting_________ 01 00 Pull _ 50 05
3 Of Knee________ 05 003 R F A 8 36 2 83

1
2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9 

IO
11
12
13 
M

GIRTHS AT

Neck___________
Chest Rep______

“ Full____ 
9th Rib Rep____  

“ “ Full___ _
Abdomen_______
Hips _ _________  
R Thigh_______
L Thigh________  
R Knee__ ______ 
L Knee_________  
R Calf...._____ .
L Calf_________  
R Ankle________

3i
33
60
7i

1 3i
23
54
43
44

— 26
— 27

07
18

— 12

— OOI 
026 
058

I 70
I 15 

— 15 
— 15 
— 20
— 28 
— 26 
--- 28 
-- IO 
— 15
--- l6

L F A 3 66 6 66

—Indicates loss.
15 L Ankle________ — 24 --- 26 R—Right.
16 R Instep_______ — 16 — 33 L—Left.
17 L Instep________ “ 15 — 3i F—Forearm.
18 URA (c.t.d.)___ 45 23 U—Upper.
19 U L A (c.t.d.) .... 57 20 A—Arm.
20 R Fl bow_______ 14 23 (C.t.d) contracted.
21 L Flbow___  ___ 27 OO Weights and
22 R F (c.t.d.)_____ 11 — OI strength estimated
23 L F (c.t.d.)_____ 14 — 13 in pounds.
24 R Wrist _______ 21 — 25 Heights and
25 L Wrist________ 11 ~ 33 girths in inches.

There are but three measurements which
show any marked gain, and these are the girths 
of the chest just below the ninth rib, one meas
urement taken when the chest was natural, the 
other when the chest was full of air after full 
inhalation. But by close examination you find 
that the real range of breathing (from the nat
ural to full inhalation) has increased much more 
in the football play—1.31 inches as compared 
with 1.15 gain. The other measurement is that 
of strength of left forearm, the non-football 
player gaining twice as much as the football 
man.

The athletic spirit in our college seems to 
have been congealed for the past few weeks, 
owing to the inclemency of the weather and the

13

uninviting condition of the ground. Vacation, 
too, with its scattering of the student body to 
their respective homes, has had the effect of 
lessening to some extent the spirit necessary for 
success on the diamond and field. The pros
pects for success are stronger this year than 
ever before; new men have entered the college 
with marked ability among their numbers. 
This ability should be encouraged by the older 
students of the’Varsity. With the first good 
weather our baseball men should be out and at 
work, and especially our battery should be out 
and at practice. In a recent interview with the 
baseball manager, the editor was informed of 
plans under consideration to bring a coach from 
one of the colleges of the Pacific. If this could 
be done and a proper spirit aroused among our 
students, we could put a baseball team in the 
field which would do credit to our college and 
make our neighbors realize our strength.

Our field sports should be looked out for im
mediately and every preparation should be 
made towards the ultimate success of the team. 
What is our gymnasium for, if not to develop 
our men in times when outside exercise is im
possible? With the return of our coach the 
general spirit will be aroused, and we hope to 
see our men get to work in earnest.

We are pleased to see Coach Ellis once more 
on our Campus after his visit to his home for 
the holidays. He looks as happy as ever and 
appears determined to get the men at work as 
soon as possible. There seems to be a halo of 
success about Frank, and we believe that our 
men will meet victory under his guidance.

At a meeting of the Executive Committee of 
the A. A. held on Jan. 13, it was decided to drop 
tennis this spring and devote our energies to 
baseball and track. Mr. Ellis will be retained 
as Caach and Trainer. He will immediately 
institute a course in gym. work, which promises 
to be quite popular.
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FOOTBALL STATEMENT.

EXPENSES. RECEIPTS.
Manager’s expenses Indian game______ $ 60 75

to San Francisco.J 21 00 Belmont game ._— 232 50
Football goods____ 146 36 Stanford game_____ 165 50
Teams’trip to Coast 158 95 Donated by citizens
Transportation In- of Reno________ 37 00

dian team from Refunded by C. P.
Carson_________ 21 00 R. R. from trans

Headgear and one portation of teams 21 35
pair shoes______  7 00

Lime___.......... .......... 10 50
Repairing________ 13 25
Drugs------------------- 15 30
Bus hire--------------- 35 75
Student labor_____ 17 20
Banners for adver

tising __________ 23 50
Bxp. Belmont team 161 50
Bxp. Stanford team 166 75

$798 06 #517 10

Football Dr. to__________________________ $281 96

Following is the report of the Treasurer of 
the A. A. for last semester:

debtor.
Oct. 8. A. A. note with interest______ --J253 32
Oct. 8, Rosenthal & Armanko________ 1 00
Oct. 11, F. F. Ellis________________  39 30
Oct. 11, G. T. Saxton_________________ 20 00
Oct. 19, Harry Brule_________________ 1 50
Oct. 21, Basketball___________________ 11 50

Nov. 5, F. F. Ellis._______________ 5200
Nov. 5, Rosenshal & Armanko------------ 5 5°
Nov. 5, A. A. note--------- - -------------------  15° 00
Dec. 1, F. F. Ellis____________________ 50 00
Dec. 13, Revenue stamps-------------------- 75
Football_____________________________ 28196

---------- $866 33
CREDITOR.

Oct. 8, Fees__________________________ #542 00
Oct. 9, G. T. Saxton________________ -- 20 00
Nov. 5, A. A. note____________________  15° 00

---------- $694 00

A. A. Dr. to_____________________________ J172 83

SCHEDUEE OF GAMES THIS term.
Feb. 18—’99 vs. ’00, baseball.
Feb. 25—’99 vs. ’00, basketball.
March 4—’01 vs. ’02, baseball.
March 11—’01 vs. 02, baseball.
March 18-—Finals in basketball.
March 25—Inter-Class Field Day.
April 1—Finals in baseball.
April 8~-Faculty ladies vs. ’Varsity, basket

ball.
April 15—Faculty vs. ’Varsity, baseball.
April 22—’Varsity vs. Mills Seminary, basket

ball.
April 29—’Varsity vs. Stanford, basketball.
May 6—College Field Day.
May 16—’Varsity vs. Stewart Institute, base

ball.

Nevada State University, i 
| Committee^ November 9, 1898. J
g Report, g Report of Committee on College 

Colors, consisting of Professor M. 
W. Emery and Dr. J. Warne Phillips, appointed 
from the Faculty by the President of the Uni
versity; Mr. F. H. Norcross and Mr. D. R. Fin
layson, appointed from the Alumni by the 
President of the Alumni Association; and Mr. J. 
M. Gregory ’99 and Mr. A. M. Smith ’00, ap
pointed from the Student Body by its President:

This Committee, having only considered the 
question of College Colors, unanimously recom
mends that the National Blue be adopted as the 
College Color. This committee also unani

mously recommends that lettering, wherever 
symbolic of the University and practicable, shall 
be in silver, so that the sentiment expressed in 
the blue and silver—the original college colors— 
shall be preserved. This Committee further 
recommends that the new color shall become 
the college color at the time of approval of these 
recommendations.

(Signed:)
J. M. Gregory, Sec.
M. W. Emery,
J. Warne Phillips, 
D. R. Finlayson, 
Frank H. Norcross, 
A. M. Smith.
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Mrs. D. A. Elkin went to Salt Lake City on 
the nth.

Ray Richard left for his home in Carson on 
the 16th.

Carpenters are at work remodeling the Presi
dent’s office.

R. S. Stubbs ’01 spent most of last week in 
San Francisco.

Lincoln Hall underwent many improvements 
during vacation.

F. J. Ruthrauff visited the Virginia City 
mines on the 3d.

W. J. Luke ’98 has returned to the ’Varsity 
and is taking P. G. mining work.

Electrical Engineering has been added to the 
work of the Senior Class in Mines.

G. A. Robinson, ex-’pp, has returned and is 
taking special work in stenography.

David Rark, ex-’g8, passed through Reno on 
his way to Oregon on January 16th.

Pictures of the Cadet officers and T. H. P. O. 
were taken on the 15th for the Annual.

D. M. Duffy ’98 was on the Campus on the 
12th, on his way to Basting’s Law School.

A. W. Cahlan ’96 has entered the grocery 
business in partnership with L. D. Folsom.

C. A. McLeod, who was a U. N. Student in 
the fall of ’96, has re-entered the University.

Miss Ada Phillips, Special, was married in 
Ren ) on December 31st to Mr. George Kinney.

H. H. Mayer of Elko, while on his way to 
Carson, spent the 13th with hisbrother, Mayer’oi.

Mr. R. Whiting, an instructor at Hoit’s School 
in California, visited the University on January 
10th.

We understand that the condition of Prof. 
Cowgill is much improved.

Owing to the unsettled condition of the Uni
versity, there was no general Assembly on the 
12th.

Chas. E. Loder, ex-’97 has returned and is 
taking up special work in the Mining Depart
ment.

T. P. Brown ’99 and Miss Elizabeth N. Dor
land, Nor. ’99, were married in Reno on Janu
ary 6th.

R. E. Tally, ’99, W. Sharon ’03 and J. B. 
O’Sullivan, Special, spent the holidays in San 
Francisco.

Patterson ’01 is now at Lane’s Hospital, San 
Francisco, undergoing treatment for rheumatism 
of the eyes.

Ferguson and Longley ’99 and Pratt ’00 spent 
the greater part of the Christmas recess harvest
ing ice at Iceland.

T. S. Kaney, Special ’96, and Miss Annie 
Donahue, Nor. ’97, were married in Virginia 
City on January 4th.

Mr. Edgar Leavitt of Yerington was a guest 
of his brother, Leavitt ’00, for about a week be
fore the Christmas recess.

Dr. Phillips, Miss De Laguna and Miss Bar
den werper spent the greater part of the Christ
mas recess in San Francisco.

C. P. Richards, a former student, now em
ployed by Professor Jackson at Silver City, was 
on the Campus on the 15th.

Owing to the retirement of Quartermaster 
Chism, all of the commissioned officers ranking 
below him were promoted one number.

There will be no drill for about a month. 
During that time the cadets will receive instruc
tion in drill regulations under the commissioned 
officers.
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Lamb ’99 is in Carson, seeking a clerkship in 
the Legislature.

Geo. P. Robinson and son of Elko visited the 
University on the 14th.

Mr. Shier of Pioche was on the Campus last 
week, visiting his son and daughters.

About twenty new students entered the Uni
versity at the beginning of the semester.

January 16th was a typical spring day, such 
as is very liable to afflict a good student with 
the spring fever.

Higgins ’97 and Magill ’97, who are employed 
in Shasta county, California, visited Reno the 
last week of December.

Mrs. Michael, instructor in the English de
partment, on account of illness, was unable to 
attend classes last week.

The Seniors held a very spirited class meet
ing on the 13th, at which animated discussions 
on matters relative to graduation took place.

Most of the Nevada mineral exhibit at the 
Trans-Mississippi Exposition has been donated 
to the University Museum. There is also a 
move on foot to bring the State Museum to 
Reno and combine it with the one at the Uni
versity. Should this be done, it would make 
quite an attraction.

The following Class officers have been elected 
for the ensuing semester: Class of ’99—H. H. 
Dexter, President; Jason Libbey, Vice-Presi
dent; Louise Ward, Secretary; R. E. Tally, Ser- 
geant-at-Arms. Class of ’or—W. A. Keddie, 
President; Vera Davis, Vice-President; F. A. 
Bonham, Secretary; H. H. Howe, Treasurer 
Class of ’02-—Eugene Staunton, President; J. P. 
Mack, Vice-President; W. F. Drew, Treasurer, 
Helen Whittemore, Secretary; H. Southworth, 
Sergeant-at-Arms. Class ’00 re-elected its pres
ent officers.

At the last meeting of the Independent Asso
ciation, the Editor in-Chief and Business Man
ager were re-elected. J. M. Gregory ’99 was 
elected Associate Editor.

The first copy of the Student Record is 
still in existence. It was printed on October 
19th, 1893, and is now in the possession of Mrs. 
A. D. Welty (nee Kelley) ex-Normal ’94.

Mr. Osborne of Lincoln county, a candidate 
for the office of Secretary of the Senate, visited 
the University on January 12th for the purpose 
of placing his son in the institution.

Dr. Stubbs and wife left for Santa Barbara on 
the 12th. The Doctor has not yet recovered 
from the attack of rheumatism with which he 
has been suffering and is now on a sick fur
lough.

Those who know, say that there are good 
prospects for an encampment this year. A 
Cadet Reception at the end of the encampment 
with uniform blouses and white duck trousers 
would be the event of the season.

Richard, Fraser, Ferguson, Libby and Ham
lin ’99 and Stoddard ’01 went hunting down the 
river on the 15th. They must have taken some 
money with them this time, for they brought 
some birds back.

Miss Mabel Stan away ’95, who graduated last 
June from the Boston Conservatory of Music, 
has accepted a position in the choir of the First 
Baptist Church of Boston. She is at present 
studying German and Italian opera, and her 
tutors predict a brilliant future for her.

Lieut. R. M. Brambila, U. S. A., a graduate 
of the Varsity, who has just recovered from a 
severe attack of typhoid fever, contracted at 
Camp Merritt, San Francisco, has sufficiently 
recovered to visit his Reno friends. The Lieu
tenant will remain here several weeks before 
setting out for Mmnila, where he goes to 
rejoin his regiment. He is at present residing 
at Lincoln Hall.



IN MEMORIAM. MORRILL BICYCLE SHOP,

Whereas, The Great and Supreme Ruler of 
the Universe has in his infinite wisdom taken 
from us the beloved sister of our esteemed class
mates Amelia and Ruby North; therefore, be it

Re so eve d, I hat we, the Class of ipoo, extend 
to the bereaved parents and relatives, in this, 
the hour of affliction, our heartfelt sympathy, 
and assure them that their dear one has gone 
a brighter and better home.

Eugenie Arnott, 
D. W. Hayes, 
J. B. Jones, 

Committee.

to

TRIB.
A little bruise or sprain neglected may weaken a muscle or 

stiffen a joint for life. The good liniment, Trib, used in time, pre
vents this.

Where dealers do not sell Trib, we send, express prepaid, six 
ounces for fifty cents; or sixteen ounces (one pint) for a dollar.

The Trib Co., Carson, Nevada.

IpENCY FOR RAMBLER, IDEAL, FALCON AND 

KLONDYKE WHEELS.

Extras of All Descriptions Furnished

A. W. FOX, 
Successor to the Boston Tailoring Company.

mERCHANT TAILOR.

A FINB LINL OB IMPORTED AND AMERICAN 
----------- SUITINGS.-----------

Virginia St., Near Commercial Row.

C. NOVACOVICH.

^TAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES, GREEN 
and Dried Fruits, Vegetables, Etc.

Hardware, Crockery. Glassware, Tobacco and Cigars. 

Commercial Row, Reno, Nevada.

FRED STRASSBURG.

Manufacturer of 
yiNE HAVANA CIGARS

Uh diawcroft

^ook and Commercial Printer

Dealer in Smokers’ Articles. 
Private Brands a Specialty.

Reno, Nevada.

STEVE CURRIE.

IfcACKS AND BUSSES AT ALL HOURS.

^Gvacia h^anJc &Gno, ^Gvada. Four-in-Hands for Special Occasions.

PHILIP KRALL.
REGISTERED AS PROFESSOR OF PIANO AND 

Harmony at the American College of Musicians, 

University of the State of New York.

Twenty-one years’ experience. Address Reno P. O.

E- G. GIBBS.

^ATEST STYLES IN MILLINERY.

___ HOLIDAY OPENING, NOV. 21st.

18 Virginia Street, Reno, Nevada.
£7

Orders promptly attended to.

BELL CONSERVATORY CO.

D. CARPENTER, AGENT.

The Finest Conservatory on the Pacific Coast.

Orders Promptly Attended to. Prices Reasonable

S. JACOBS.
7THE LEADING CLOTHIER.

GENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS, HATS,

CAPS, BOOTS, SHOES, ETC.
Best quality University uniform, cap and monogram, $16

CUMMINGS & STOCKTON,

UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS.

O’Connor Block, Opposite Postoffice, 
Reno, Nevada.

F- C. SPINDLER.
MANUFACTURER OF FINE CANDIES.

***Oyster Cocktails
***Hot Tamales

Under Journal Building, Second St
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John gcmderland,
-—-Manufacturer of and Dealer In------

N /Aon and goys’ glofhing, 
---------------------------------------------------- ----- ------------- — 

goofs and ghoes, Cte.

Ladies’ Button Boots, $2, 2.50, 3, 3.50 and t
Ladies' Oxfords,$1.50, 2, 2.50 and 3.
Men's Shoes from $1.50 to 5.

eeeo©

All the Latest Sweaters in Colors and Styles.

<£ine of bicycle ^ants in Stock,

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

DEALERS IN-----------

Ibarbware, Groceries, provisions, Grockerv, Ginware . ""....... ... ..... ....... .. '.. '............. ........... . ..... .. ............. .. . *

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

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

Commercial Row, = - Reno, Nevada.



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

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

BEEF, PORK, FISH AND POULTRY,
And Everything to be Found in a First-class Market.

CLAIRE G, DICKINSON.
Dealer in

STATIONERY AND CIGARS.

75 Virginia Street, Reno, Nevada.

RENO DRUG COMPANY,

^ORNER VIRGINIA AND SECOND SRTEETS,

Reno, - - - Nevada.

GUS KOPPE,
1HEAVY AND LIGHT HAULING.

ONLY PATENT PIANO TRUCK IN TOWN.
Fast Passenger Stage to Virginia. Fare—Reno to Vir

ginia, $1.50; Virginia to Reno, $1.00; Round Trip, $2.00. 
Leave Orders with Rosenthal & Armanko.

WM. PINNIGER,

pURE DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

Virginia Street, in Store Formerly Lake’s.
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J. B. M'CULLOUGH,
ITJRUGGIST AND APOTHECARY,

Commercial Row, Reno,

Prescriptions Carefully Prepared from the Purest 
Drugs Only.

TASSELL BROTHERS,
REARERS IN FINE BOOTS AND SHOES.

Tennis and Rubber Goods.

East Side Virginia Street - Reno, Nev.

FINE SOUVENIR SPOONS,

♦flq* 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,
—-----DEALERS IN--------

IMPORTED KEY WEST & DOMESTIC CIGARS.

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

J. H- HAMP,
J|RTISTIC SHOEMAKER,

Is Doing the Finest Boot and Shoe Repairing in the 
State in His New Shop on Commercial Row.

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
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