
Bl

A,:

suMF'
t* ", ’’vU?E

ggjllg •tW«
IM

5 ■.WWWWS 
KMEWI 

Kpw1 f» z'rt,

WwWW IHil^

- -
,' , 5V f< ' '"

Otlwll^
X"':CAsiFi4v'

?wwWf^^ 
/

Iwwwlw

'J- ? \ S ' r' iwisw

Wwcw®

WiBSWp
4 Ui iW

A •'■ ’.' *■1 ;A .A *Qy*.,,v 74 a V/’.'/ fc',

'-6 :.’ ' ■■ ; ■ ' :

■11



WoS

iue5. Main io

GOLDEN EAGLE HOTEL 
Callahan & Gill, Prop’s. g |

OtrL'K ■ X

WB 
MWpW^ '!< L’f’'1'.

OWW 
\ k'o

I'iT-s-xA

•' ’

.W^ww

Oww ,TSE?; lE1' i ? AAAAAA

Office—Nevada Bank Building. 
t™.:____—;——-—
■i;xT?AA^^ $- ** 'J >’-< '"^fW "■^ y' *&&' ‘A

x-v ■; x- y: aat /; s ..s;

Dentist,
• * > i W x ’{ Wx ' i A'A i •'' v tl, • si”* ' X x*.z

TpWW AW-AC
A AM A'- A £

A kA l Ax-' X< ‘
Wil

'■ ' -■■ • ... ■. ,

' ■ AT- TA A/- ^ . . -. - . ' -. •■ . ■ ' ■/

Office—Sunderland Building, Rooms 3 and 4

OSCAR. J. SMITH,
.. *? A ’ ' '’ f * ' . ■' a •' *z ’ A Z ' l*3rt ' * T ‘ ‘ *

ft a

'L// Attorney-at-Law,

}\-Li yv ^<2^, •AAn Af A
LA' 1

X <'' ’ ; j. Dentist.

/ ■'! ’. ( ■-*• • - . ■ \

Ofi£&-Investment .Bldg., 226 Virginia St.; phone Red 8. _ Z..C

A - ’ -' 4/ i i

Office-Bowning Bldg., 2i5 Virginia St., up stairs.

WASHOE LUNCH COUNTER 
;■’ Block & Clausen, Props. A
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OPERA HOUSE STABLES 
Steve Currie, Prop.

Livery Hacks and Buses at All Hours, 
Day or Night. Prices in Keeping 

with the Times.
North side of Railroad Track, Reno, Nev.

THE CARBON STUDIO

Corner First and Virginia Streets

Near Iron Bridge

UP-TO-DATE STUDENTS
Use the Parker Fountain Pen. Try 

One. The best in the World.
For sale by R. HERZ & BRO., 

Reno Jewelers

F. STRASSRURG

Importer and Maker of Fine Cigars. 
Private Brands a Specialty.

Reno, Nevada

J. M. Libby A. B. Updike
RENO ASSAY OFFICE

Assays Made for Gold, Silver and Other 
Metals.

Office—Rooms 5 and 6, Columbia Building 
over C. J. Brookins.

BROOKINS’ BOOK STORE

Musical Instruments, Sheet Music, Etc

Ice Cream Parlors. 224 Virginia Street

THE PALACE BAKERY

Choice Ice Cream and Candies. Parties 
Furnished on Short Notice.

Virginia St., Reno, Nev.

S. JACOBS

Gents’ Furnishing Goods. Best Quality 
Uniform, Cap and Monogram, $16.

j. b. McCullough 
Dealer in

Drugs, Medicines, Chemicals, Toilet 
Articles, Perfumes, Etc.

Commercial Row

S. C. FOSTER 
Merchant Tailor, 

Tuxedos a Specialty.
Phone, Black 282 255 Virginia Street

F. C. SAVAGE

Sanitary Plumbing and House Heating. 
Pump and Water Back Work.

318 Virginia Street 

STUDENTS AND FACULTY

Try Coffin & Larcombe for First-Class 
Groceries, Fruits and Vegetables.

309 Sierra Street

A. W. FOX

. . . MERCHANT TAILOR . . .

Fine Imported and American Suitings 
249 Virginia St., near Com. Row 

“THE GIBBS”

The Leading Millinery Store in Reno

MRS. M. F. GOODWIN.
Successor to Miss Gibbs

ESSAYS AND ORATIONS

For Outlines and Materials, address

Colchester, Roberts & Co., 
Tiffin, Ohio

DONNELS & STEINMETZ

Carpets and Furniture. The Best Stock 
in Nevada.

No. 243 Virginia Street. Investment Block, Reno, Nevada
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A Visit to tHe Scenes of tHe Bonnie Brier Bush

Kate Carnegie in a

TRIP to Scotland meant the realization of two things 
long dreamed of, a visit to the scenes of the Scottish 
Romances of Sir Walter Scott and those of the modern 
sketches of Ian Maclaren.

Maclaren belongs to one of the later schools of 
story-writers whose founder was James Barrie. Barrie 
conceived the idea of weaving the characters of his own 
home town into a series of sketches. Maclaren applied 
the same principles to his town, thus producing the 
interesting character studies of Drumsheugh, the Doc
tor, and Mrs. McFayden in Beside the Bonnie Brier 

Bush, Jamie Soutar and Posty in Auld Lange Syne, and
book of that name. These works had been an inspiring 

influence since we first read them and we longed to visit the actual places of their 
origin, if it were possible. The realization of a two-hundred-mile wheel trip from 
Edinburgh and return brought Drumtochty within sight.
* The first night out from Edinburgh was spent at old Stirling, where lies the 
field of Bannockburn; the second day, spent on the southern shore of Loch Lom
ond and Lock Katrine, immortalized by Scott’s Lady of the Lake, was a dream as 
we steamed across the lake on the neat little Rob Roy. The Trossacks were 
passed so quickly that we did not realize that we had been in the best scenery of 
the South Border-land. The wheeling along Loch Earn near sunset the next day 
was superb. The road was as level and smooth as a polished floor. Then we 
came to a city set on a hill. Crieff was its name, but we called it Grieff because 
of the slow upgrade. One day’s riding brought us the acme of our desires, a Sun
day at Drumtochty.

It was nearing 7 o’clock on the warm summer evening of August 13th, 1899, 
when the tower of Trinity College came in view. The grounds were high up 
above a rather wide stream, on whose opposite bank we understood Drumtochty 
lay. No bridge however, was in sight. We wandered through the college 
grounds and found not only a small footbrige but also an old stone mill, whose 
size and square towers gave it the appearance of a small castle. When we asked 
for accommodations we were kindly welcomed and found ourselves under the 
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same roof with a deacon of the Free or New Kirk. This church held for us the 
greatest interest as Ian Maclaren had been its pastor and had studied his characters 
while in this pastorate. The former owner of this very mill had furnished most of 
the characteristics of Drumsheugh, the principal character of Bonnie Brier Bush.

Of course Maclaren, or John Watson, as his real name is, has repeatedly said 
that no character in his writings is taken wholly from one person but, like a com
posite picture, is taken from several. In the twilight, which is long in the North
land, we had time to cross the stream and walk about the tiny village. The name 
Drumtochty does not appear on the roster of Scotland’s cities. It is the creation 
of Maclaren. The real name is Harietfield.

The little kirk with its manse was the most attractive spot. It was on such a 
small plot of ground and so surrounded by yew trees as to be largely obscured 
from view. The village itself was very quaint with its rows of stone cottages 
joined one to the other, each with a little fancy flower garden in front. Two cot
tages, more pretentious than their neighbors, had each an arch over the gateway, 
formed by trimmed yew trees. We made the buying of some confections the 
excuse tor going into a store for information. There again we tried to learn the 
exact difference in the faiths of the Auld and New Kirk, but the common people 
seem not to find any. We learned, however, the proper pronunciation of Mac
laren s first name. Ian is pronouncd Ban, not Yan, as we have so often heard it 
in America. He is universally so called inHarietfield and rarely bv his own name 
of Watson.

Sunday morning broke clear and cool. Our first visit was to Kelpie’s Hole, a 
spot made famous by Post s losing his life in saving that of the little daughter of 
Mrs. MacFayden. We were told by our good hostess that the waterhole is as 
treacherous now as formerly and that students from the College above are often 
overpowered, while a few have lost their lives. It is certainly a charming spot 
near the Old Mill where the stream nestles beneath the high overhanging side of 
the Glen, heavy with foliage.

rom Kelpies Hole we crossed again over the footbridge spanning the 
mond and up the steep rootpath to the Free Kirk, w’here service was held from 

11.30 to i.oo o clock. The interior was very bare, the forms running across the 
enture room. The minister looked very neat in his flowing black silk gown, 
relieved by a white collar with its two white muslin tabs six inches long.

is c urc as no ritual and takes no collection during the service; offerings 
d°or- After the sermon, which was intently listened to by 

a the minister greeted the congregation and ourselves among the rest. He 
JZnrh HS1I\irt u Vestry’ where he talked freely about Maclaren, who had 
amonv uT yearS bef°re- Unlike Barrie> who is unpopular
Maclarenhl 7lghb°rS kecause they think that he is holding them in derision, 
who fe^hiXl T a^eU^husiastic hirers among the people of Harietfield, 
wno feel highly honored by his writings.
was RXToV?”81” Sti!! “nsiders that Barrie's Window in Thrums, which 

AmeXans t ° TTh°MS lhe firSt Pla“ “ ^is style of story writing.
meatShuman S Y' for his Pa«*etic “d interesting treat-

c er. We noticed this particularly of Jamie Sontar. who has 
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made a great impression on our countrymen. Before leaving the church, we 
added our names to the seventy who had been there before us that season. This 
shows that Drumtochty is growing popular, but it is refreshing and a new exper
ience to be able to go to such a shrine before the tourist hotel has made its appear
ance.

Service in the Auld Kirk, which belongs to the state church of Scotland, 
came in the afternoon. We walked down the Glen for two miles, keeping as near 
the charming Tochty as possible. Just below the church, we crossed the new 
bridge over the stream, gazing long and lovingly at the old bridge made familiar 
to us in Kate Carnegie. A steep climb brought us to the church grounds. We 
wTere late and had no time to admire the outlook.

The service was like that of the Free Kirk, but the minister had a purple col
lar with white muslin rosettes on the edge, instead of a white one. After service 
we lingered to look at the tomb stones in the yard and take a general survey of 
the glen. A Scottish glen is much larger than an American glen. A valley we 
should call it. The Tochty is a rather small stream flowing over a rocky bed and, 
from the river, the ground slopes up and away gently to the horizon line. One 
may count a half dozen very large fields rising one above another before the long 
stretches of woods at the horizon arrest the eye. These far awmy misty stretches 
of woods on the south side of the Tochty give one a bit of characteristic Scotch 
scenery, quiet, restful, without the arousing elements of the grand and sublime.

The roads are universally good, well kept and shady; so we enjoyed every 
moment of our four-mile walk. The Scotch are very hospitable people and we 
had opportunity to enter into conversation with several and note the broad Scotch 
expressions as they greeted each other in passing. Many times we discovered old 
friends, as Burnbrae bidding his neighbors good-bye as he turned into a lane be
tween stone fences to a farm way up the hillside. Posty was not there on a Sun
day, to be sure, but he had become so much a part of Scottish scenery that we felt 
his presence, as we had seen him trudging along with his welcome pack on week 
days, with a cheery greeting for every passer and a bit of gossip. In imagination, 
we could see him mounting a stone fence to shout tidings of an absent Drumtochty 
soldier lad across three fields to anxious friends. These characters of Maclaren’s 
are not ideal but are simple folk, full of hard common sense—just the same kind 
of people that one finds to-day.

We reached at last our own Deacon’s rooms in the Stone Mill, happy over a 
day beautifully spent in the heart of Scotland amid surroundings now7 made real, 
but which had lost nothing of their pathos in being seen.

Early the following morning we started on our wheels to catch our steamer at 
Edinburgh. Again we realized more of Maclaren’s characters as we rode along 
with men going to work in their strange heavy two-wheeled carts or with a coun
tryman driving a small band of sheep before him into Muirtown, our author’s des
ignation for well-known Perth. A fast ride of fifty miles brought to view that 
w’onderful bridge over the Firth of Forth, when a few minutes’ ride on a ferry 
brought us to Edinburgh. Thus ended one of the pleasantest, most restful and 
withal profitable of longed-for pilgrimages.

Mrs. Florence H. Church.
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was marvelous.

Mars Eruptus
.HE end was nigh. All the nations of the world had at last 

found it necessary to annihilate the Chinese. The Japanese 
were no more, they had amalgamated with the Chinese. 
The condition of China baffles description. Twas a nation 
of lepers. So great was the population that pure air was a 
luxury, and the little that could be purchased cost 20 a 
cubic meter. Considering these things the united powers 
had undermined China. Billions of tons of Mars eruptus, a 
most terrible agent of death which had been invented when 
England and America had that terrible war in 2016, was
stored away in the mines. The strength of this explosive 

The American gunners had bombarded Eondon from Sandy 
Hook, whereupon Washington was laid in ruins by the Britians from Band’s End. 

The most of the nations had departed for Mars, where they were to remain 
while the explosive was put into action. The negro race was extinct. The few 
remaining Turks were domiciled in the Academy of Sciences at Paris as curiosities. 

The French were the last to set out for Mars. In the first part of the journey 
they passed in their air ships over China. The sights they saw were terrible 
The rivers were tainted by the leprous bathers; navigation on the lakes was im
peded by dead bodies. In fact, a great sharp line of steel was fitted to all vessels. 
This steel, sharp as a sword and running from the figure head down along the 
keel, was used to cleave all ordinary obstructions. Some of the French were 
mightily pleased with the deep red tinge of China’s lakes and rivers.

At last, when all were safe in Mars the explosion came. The crash was ter
rific The stratum of air around the earth, formerly but five miles, now length
ened out to 200. The whole Chinese nation went up. With the exception of a 
few thousand they passed the limit where the earth’s gravity could draw them 
back. Here they stayed. Their cattle kept them company on their hasty journey. 
So they were in no danger of starvation. All they had to do was to float in space. 
They weighed nothing, so no planet could draw them to itself. The earth was 
blown out of its orbit. The laws of the universe were suspended. Then the 
world remained stationary. The sun, forced from its old path, passed within 4000 
mi es of the moon. The moon became one molten mass and poured out into space. 
The state of affairs was terrible. The universe now traveled around the earth

When the nations returned great was their woe. They could no longer walk 
upright, for specific gravity had increased ten fold. So they crawled on their 

ands and knees. At last they became chattering monkeys. But, so violent was 
the leprosy of the Chinese that the few thousand who again fell to the earth were 
ight enough to stand erect. They were, as it were, the primitive inhabitants of 

the earth. The Mars eruptus had left the atmosphere in such a state that they 
could see their countrymen hundreds of miles in the air. Forthwith they began 
o worship them. Nor did they cease to worship even after countrymen faded 

from sight. A new era of the world began. Heavy vegetation, thriving on the 
impure air, came into existence. The earth once more began to repair ffs shat
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tered condition by means of glaciers, which were loosed from the north and south 
by the explosion, and also by means of volcanoes. But, alas, hundreds of years 
later, when the monkeys again began to develop into men there arose great dispu
tations. “Is man descended from the monkey?” The answer to the question they 
never found. It is this: “When man has too much specific gravity he becomes a 
monkey.”

'Wie 'Wie

To----------------

When o’er the hills the winds howled mournfully
We wandered hand in hand, together cast
Our eyes on thos bright stars, that joyfully
Reeled in their places as they, too, at last
Had tasted love’s wild vintage—had cast
The centuries behind them. And we watched
The pale clouds scudding from the cliff, aghast 
At their own desolation. Were not we
Joy in itself? Could we not see
Beyond the amaranthine gates of Paradise?

Sweet summer nights when softly rose the moon 
From out the range of purple-tinted peaks, 
Sweet summer songs, whose echoes died too soon, 
Caressing words, which memory repeats.
Among long reaches of dark-waving trees
The rivers wound a moonlit miracle.
It murmurs on, its murmurs will not cease
Save when thy voice for me makes all things still.

Spring afternoons, green meadows, budding flowers, 
Life like a glorious mantle over all.
Silent we sat, or laughing through the hours,
Together listened to the quail’s shrill call, 
Together watched the purple shadows fall 
Over the liquid blue of distant cliffs.
The memories of these happy, dreaming days 
Will shine like clustered stars behind the rifts, 
In dull horizons, arched o’er rugged ways, 
Cheering the soul, and lighting the abyss.

—Prince Catlin.
'wse "Wie wie

Junior—I have seen him cover a half in two minutes.
Senior—That’s nothing! Yesterday I was running a bluff with a fiver, and a 

blamed Freshman covered it in ten seconds.
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Examination week is upon us. This is the much-feared time
of reckoning, bringing, as it does, for the average student, the 

usual amount of mental anguish.
Ponies, with other aids to knowledge and a degree—principally the latter_  

will be brought forth from the cob-webbed corner, and midnight oil will be burned 
in quantities untold.

The same thing will happen for an indefinite period, or so long as the thirst 
for learning infects the minds of men.

This year we taxe pleasure in bidding the wise old Class of ’02 a joyous fare- 
we . Its members will soon be journeying for lands uncivilized, with bouquets, 
hurled the hands of jubilant friends, safely hidden in their baggage.

. r° y* on some tuture day, little round-eyed children will gaze in awe at 
their withered leaves, while their grand old sire thinks of the days\hat are gone.

On May 16 the members of th» 'rnn in Quit- i 1 * rac^ i earn will make their appear-
This wilt be th fi' ° f°r suPremacy with the Utah repre-

so far in win, X 1 , , , T. ' SMSOn- succeeded
gle is doubtful. Our material is good but t also ne T th'S,yearS 
considerable disadvantage. ’ " Consequently, we are at

O ■

Coach bteckle, who has done more for TiiW;
living thinks the team wiU acquit themselves credkaMv ThT"0' ‘k*” 7 >1 

Mayer and Hofmann, roo-yd and 22o.vd dash 'S “
Fuke and Kearney, hurdles.
Catlin, 440-yd.
Ott Heizer, 88o-yd.
J. Taylor, one mile.
F. Smith, high jump.
Barker, broad jump.
C. C. Smith (Capt.), weights.
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How to Swear.
E are no more averse to hearing one man swear than we are averse to 

seeing another use opium, morphine or hop. Our purpose, in this 
instance, is to show the relation which exists between the material 
drug and the immaterial swear. These drugs, when prescribed by a 
physician, do a good to the physical world which is incomprehensible.

Used, however, habitually, they gradually undermine the sources of health; they 
wreck the whole human frame; until the fiend who uses them no longer finds his 
pleasure therein, but must needs have them to carry on his existence. Thus it is 
with swearing. (We use swearing as a specific term and thereby do not include 
curse, which is most deadly.) A man who swears continually, gradually loses his 
spirtuality. He is a fiend who takes no pleasure in it. He must swear to exist. 

Opium is not created in its beautiful golden plant for the ruination of man. 
Its end on this earth is to bless mad. We cannot but admit the organs of speech 
to have a nobler mission than the poppy. The product of the poppy is material 
opium; the product of the voice, immaterial swearing. Since opium taken under 
a doctor’s orders tends to bless the body, swearing would necessarily, under the 
care and guidance of our spiritual advisers, tend to bless the soul. Why then 
does not each man go around as a good shepherd to his sheep? Why does he not 
say to this man: “You have a large family and much care, swear, therefore, 
thrice between meals,” or to an overworked college student: “Thy problems are 
difficult, swear thyself, therefore through difficulties?” They do not do this, be
cause they fail to realize that swearing is a divine instrument. We have letters 
from many students (not habitual swearers) who say their minds have been 
calmed and their souls refreshed by the utterance, when occasion demanded, of a 
good oath. We may publish their opinion at a later date.

Constancy
The hour was late. B-r-r-r-r went the telephone in ye lady’s house; b-r-r-r, 

b-r-r-r. “Hello,” echoed her sweet voice through the dwelling and incidentally 
over the telephone. “Hello,” came mumbling back the voice of him whom 
she had given the go-by. “Is that you, Flossy?”

“Yes,” she answered, “and who am I talking to?”
“It is me, don’t you know me,” he thundered.
A timid “Yes.”
“Well, you had better go down to the Oberon and get your new flame, he is 

shot to the neck.”
A dull thud echoed over the wires. Then for a moment she heard no sound. 

“Hello, hello, Flossie, that’s you, isn’t it? I thought I was right. And—hie—by 
the way, Flossie—hie—when you come down after me, shend and ambulance, for 
the guy—hie—just slandered me. Well, good-bye, love.”

“Good-bye, love.” And as she sought her downy couch she murmured— 
“With all his faults I love him still.”
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On the Kopje
“Come here and pick me up,” said the blade of grass that had fallen from the 

horse’s mouth. “No Hospital for me,” answered the wounded rabbit gravely

The Assembly address was delivered by Prof. Thurtell.
a Man Comes to Himself,” was very ably handled.

His subject “When

The Track Team left for Salt Lake Wednesday night. The team came near 
losing its quarter-mile runner, whose heart has been troubling him lately, but the 
doctors said that the symptoms were not dangerous.

The basket-ball girls, and especially the Cottage girls, still await the con°-ratu- 
lations from the matron of the Cottage for their victory over the U. of C. We 
might have known our girls could not beat the U. of C. girls.

We wish to congratulate one of our Profs for his bravery. Prof. Thurtell 
rescued a little girl from drowning last Monday, at the risk of his life The water 
was exceedingly cold, but he entered the Orr ditch with a determination and drew 
the unfortunate bather from the very brink of a watery grave.

for the cartoons published in the Artemisia will be 
c 10ned off on Class Day. These drawings are something worth having. They 

depot, Wit great truthfulness, the many characters found wandering around 
within the boundaries of this Garden of Minerva’s rarest flowers.

The Artemisias will be distributed on Mondav Sfnripnic 1 • 1one of the best college annuals yet published ^LbtTT T ", T 
Registrar’s office, Monday, the rath not IbrT T them by callln« at ,the 
for the manaopmpnt 1 •> ’ &etting their purses in the meantime,wi me management have determined in .cash basis. determined to run the business part of the Annual on a

POOR CHAPPIE!
There is no doubt about it; he hated watpr n 4-1

he, nor could any amount of ribaldrv mn m Gentle and sweet tempered was 
This sunny day he strolled in a th/ ’ // S lghtly agltate his habitual calm. Not a breeze rkdT^ T LinC°'n

from story three right on his straw hat From a b P‘ "a’" meandeT 
Bashan, forevermore deliver us. h aUger agaln’ ° °S- Kln^ of

Child of mystery, I would give worlds
book that is hard to get. Thou art IT understand thee. Thou art like a 
locked in its glass-bound case. Thon ° ^eci0US mineral I would study, but find 
read. Thou art a pure gem that’s «11 1 S a SWeet Story with but one chaPter
tery, a deep, deep mystery to me n°W a^°Ut tbee- Still thou art a mys-

mvst y this_bui who 
' soft south wind that sways the tree.”
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When Misfortunes Pressed
What a sweet little girl. He had loved her for many days. It was not the 

first time, to be sure, that he had been wounded by Cupid’s dart. In fact, Cupid 
laid him low very often. Therefore, being experienced, he used reason in his 
courtship. He did not sulk as lovers are sometimes wont to do. He went to her 
told her in a free, easy-going manner that he loved her; tried in an off-hand way 
to make her believe it. “No more pining for me,” he thought. “I will win her 
with a flourish or I will lose her.”

“I will lose her with a flourish or I will win her.” Thus he mused as the 
days went smiling on. One smiling day, however, he was telling his old college 
friend, Magee, his luck. Up to learn five hundred lines of the history of Nero’s 
reign by heart for simply yelling in Study Hall when the lights went out; 
deprived of the right of going outside the College walls for the rest of the term— 
three weeks. Such was the custom of this college. His friend tore off the ending 
of a dainty letter and handed it to him. Hie handwriting was familiar. It read: 
“And is it true he was sent here because he was wild. If I thought so I wouldn’t.”—

He passed the note back. “Tell her yes, Mac, tell her yes.”
“I am constant as the northern star;

Oi whose true, fixed and resting quality 
There is no fellow in the firmament.”

When KnightHood Was in Flower
Long years ago when men were strong
And every girl a belle,
Our football stars were praised in song;
Loud was the college yell.

But now no grim and gory giants 
Go tearing through the line, 
But for the Cottage nobly charge 
And steal both yours and mine.

The college yell no longer sounds
To drown a cheering throng,
But gurgling murmurs go the rounds
For experts of ping-pong. ’03

'sor 'ww' -wr

The Senior Class held another meeting, and, incidentally, had another rough
house. The President has his hands full when he attempts to rule over the fair 
members of his flock, but when the Artemisia comes out he will fall a victim to 
yellow journalism.
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“In the Canyon”

I stood enraptured on the mountain’s crest, 
Drinking the glorious scene with thirsting eyes, 

For one short moment all the world forgot, 
And dreamed I dwelt in Paradise.

Soft sung the western wind its lullaby, 
Through the giant pines on the hills below, 

While far beyond majestic mountains rose 
Their deep arroyas filled with curded snow.

There at my left the towering granite wall
About whose feet the raging waters roared;

Circling the purer air, a mile above, 
The keen-eyed, watchful vulture smoothly soared.

Long looked I here upon the scene sublime
Then slowly wandered down the piny hills, 

Through many tangled meads and sunless shades
O’er walls of crumbling rocks and whispering rills.

At eve I listened to the dashing waves
And watched the truant stars creep into si°-ht 

To smiling take their places, one by one,
Upon the azure canopy of night.

The air was spirited with beauty and with strength, 
ilhng my soul with pleasure and with awe

The river roared his riddle o’er and o’er
The babbling brook half told the hidden Law.

The full armed cupid in the horned moon
Seeing the mountain by the stream caressed

Dischaiged his arrows in a silver shower
Upon the mountain’s brow and river’s breast.

The sleeping fishes now awoke in glee
Flashing their mottled sides in r

They told the tale the brook had h k ’That Love. not Mights

W. E. W.

The Y. W. C. A. delegates to P 'k
They will probably be gone for a week ° left Ren° Wednesday night.
Warren. ' 1Ue delegates are Miss Fink and Miss
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Remorse

I sit and look on you, darling
And my eyes unconsciously fill;
And I wonder if I was to blame, Love, 
For your lying there silent and still.

You once were dear to my heart, Love,
And I pressed your warm lips to my own;
But now you lie soulless and pallid
Where you have been recklessly thrown.

Oh, I loved you before I had seen you, 
And I sought you with feverish zeal. 
When I lost you I wept with a sorrow 
That few men only can feel.

And now let us answer the question,
Someone surely will ask:
You are only a half-pint bottle;
Only a small fifty-cent flask.

The reporter detailed to write up an account of the recent battle-ball game 
was refused admittance.

Little Boy, reciting—I know, you know,—at e-r-r.
Prof—Anyone!
Another little boy.—Keno!

The embankment in front of the Experiment Station is being removed. This 
will make a great improvement in the appearance of the campus.

Captain Case, Company A: Fall out, and clean your guns. The Inspector 
will be here Thursday and everybody should have a good shine on.

On May 7th the student body officers for the next year were elected. The 
successful candidates are as follows: John O. McElroy, President; A. W. Wolf, 
Vice-President; Miss J. Cameron, Secretary: Geo, Lyman, Treasurer; J. S. Case, 
Debating Manager.

In the student body meetings some students act like ten-year-old children. 
They don’t seem to be aware of the fact that their conduct is ungentlemanly. A 
specimen of their childish antics is the manner in which they stamp to the step of 
a person leaving the Gym. When in a gathering where there are ladies, they 
should try to act like gentlemen, no matter how painful the task might be.
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In our third inter-collegiate debate with Utah we have suffered defeat. When 
we look the matter over, however, we clearly see that our representatives were 
not responsible, but that the students, as a whole, should be held culpable Th“ 
debaters, after weeks of preparation, went to Salt Lake and did their best. The 
had never received any recognition for their efforts, and probably felt that their 
success or failure would only affect themselves. When a team comes off victo
rious, the mob goes into hysterics, but on the other hand, if they lose they are 
generally received with smiles of sarcasm. For the benefit of any person who 
ridicules the losing side, we would say that a dog who lies in a corner and waits 
for a bone to fall in front of him will die of starvation.

It was an ancient billy goat, 
He butteth one of three;

By thy long beard and glittering eye, 
Wherefore buttest thou me.

'W’r

Seymour the Great
Old Kilo sat in his chair of state. 
While his face was set and grim, 
And inwardly cursed his treacherous fate; 
And the mob that was facing him.

It seems to me,” said he falteringly, 
With a frown that dimmed the light, 
In order to finish speedily, 
We had better expedite.

The crowded hall grew still as death.
A Senior wise then said:
A mighty word, it seems to me, 
For such a little head.”

E-xchang'e
Say, Kid, don’t you ever take a bath?”

“No, sir, I don’t have to. I sweats a good deal.”

Conductor! Conductor! Ston the ear! t ’ ,
dow!” ’ topped my wig out of the win

“Nevermind, madam, there is a switch iust thic c.
just this side of the next station!”

his neck, “that the 
from it.”

Strange, isn’t it,” remarked the condemn 1
last tie that binds me tn man.aS the noose settled about 

is earth is the one that separates me
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Always kick a man when he is down, for when he gets up he will kick you.

“Ah, yes,” said the cannibal chief, smacking his lips; “he really was a good 
man.”

History Prof.—“What are the three most important factors in the history of 
the German empire?”

Freshman—“Two beers and a pretzel.”

THOUGHTS AT SEA.

The first day called up fears that made me nervous-hearted, 
The next day called up memories of friends from whom I’d parted, 
The third day called up thoughts of land, where one is safely carted, 
The fourth day called up everything I’d eaten since I started.

OUR WOES.

Thegirlshave taken our collars and cuffs, 
They’ve stolen our hats and shoes;

They copy our walk, our slang, our talk, 
They take whatever they choose. 

They sport our neckties; why, in fact;
There’s nothing at all we can save 

For ourselves alone, but this one thing— 
The luxury of a shave.

A PAIN.

I ate bread, 
Jermimah ate jelly.

Jermimah went home 
With a pain in—

Now, don’t be alarmed, 
Don’t be mislead,

Jermimah went home 
With a pain in her head.

It was at a dinner party. The bright young man found himself privileged to 
sit next to the young woman with beautiful arms and neck. He thought himself 
the most favored personage in the room. Suddenly his fair companion exhibited 
signs of nervousness. Two of his very best jokes, saved for a special occasion, 
passed by unnoticed. Her face wore a look of alarm. Apprehensively, the 
young man gazed at her, and meeting the look, she said:

“I am in misery.”
“In misery?” echoed the man.
“Yes,” she replied, “I was vaccinated the other day, and it has taken so beau

tifully. I could almost scream, it hurts so.”
The young man looked at the beautiful arms, and seeing no mark there, said: 
“Why, where were you vaccinated?
"In Boston'' she replied, a smile chasing away the look of pain.

FRANK GORDEN
JEWELRY COMPANY

Fountain Pens at $1.00 and $1.25

NEW UNIVERSITY STATIONERY
Also Frat Stationery.

Wax and Seals, Twenty-five Cents.

THE CANN DRUG CO.,
Corner Second and Virginia Sts. Leading Druggists and Stationers



H. LETER

The Cheapest Place in Reno, to Buy 
Clothing and Furnishing Goods.

Commercial Row, Reno, Nevada.

C. NOVACOVICH
Staple and Fancy Groceries, Fruits and 

Vegetables, Crockery, Glassware, 
Cigars and Tobacco.

Commercial Row, Reno, Nevada.

TOM’S LAUNDRY

Students’ Washing Done Promptly and 
Neatly.

West side Virginia St, near Iron Bridge

THE PEOPLE’S STORE

Up-to-Date Clothing, Up-to-Date Shoes, 
Stetson Hats, Etc.

Corner Virginia and Second Sts.

S. J. HODGKINSON 
r.

Druggist.

Virginia Street, Reno, Nevada.

the RENO MEAT CO.
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in Beef 

Mutton, Veal, Lamb, Hams 
and Lard.

Commercial Row

JOHN SUNDERLAND

Boots and Shoes, Clothing and Gents’ 
Furnishing Goods, Hats and Caps.

. Reno, Nevada.

PEARL UPSON 
CITY DRAYMAN-------- 

Commodities of AU Kinds Moved at
Reasonable Rates.

Piano Moving a Specialty.

PORTEOUS DECORATIVE CO

Mathematical Goods, Drawing papers 
fracing Cloth, Waterproof Inks, 

Erasers, Etc.

Virginia St., South of Washoe County Bank

GRAY, REID & CO.
Newest Goods, 
Latest Styles, 
Lowest Prices.

 Next door to Bank of Nevada

H. DAVIS

Cigars, Tobacco, Cigarettes, Stationery, 
Books, News, Agency.

Commercial Row, Reno, Nevada
™ UIV —^-1 |M r [   --- _____ '

ALFRED NELSON
Imported and Domestic Cigars and To

baccos. Cutlery and Notions.
Hats, Gloves and Underwear.

_____________ _____________313 Virginia Street 

the PALACE
DRY GOODS AND CARPET HOUSE 

Headquarters for Tailor-made Suits, Skirts, 
Waists and Jackets. A Complete Dine 

of Dry and Fancy Goods Always 
on Hand.

Prices Moderate

R. B. HAWCROFT 

Book and Job Printer

THE GOLDEN RULE
Men’s and Boys’ Outfitters in Clothing 

and Furnishing Goods, Hats, 
Shoes, Etc.

One Price. 'Fair Dealing.
 M. FRANK & CO., 235 Virginia St.

GREAT DISPLAY
Swell Jackets, Capes and Furs, Stylish 

Dress Goods, Gloves and Fancy 
Goods at Popular Prices.

Pel. Black 233. SOL LEVY, Reno
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