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NATIVE SONS PAY

VISIT TO RENO

“Mysterious Sleigh Bells” is Hallucin
ation Caused by High “Altitude”

At eight o’clock on one balmy sum
mer morning many Native Sons of the 
Golden West were delighted with the 
first sight of the beautiful city of 
Reno. The train came to a stop and 
the unsuspecting, virtuous, clear eyed, 
natives proceeded to plant their num
ber nines on the terra firma of Reno.

“O, listen! Listen! brother sponges, 
I hear the drowsy tinkling of distant 
sleigh bells.” This poetic line was 
spoken by one youth who stood spell
bound by the enchanting music. 
Again he opened his face and exclaim
ed, “How wonderfully the pleasing 
sounds re-echo through this clear 
mountain air.” The group of Native 
Sons changed from a calm, collected 
band into a panic-stricken rioting 
mass. Many opinions were cast out 
upon the public square.

“He’s hopped up again.”
“The Demon Rum.”
“What a beautiful hang-over.” 

“ALTITUDE.”
As this last word re-echoed against 

the poorly-painted saloons that in
habit the main drag of Reno, a calm 
fell upon the gang as if a keg of beer 
had struck in their midst. One 
thought ran through their minds. Yes, 
it was the altitude that had crazed 
the brain of one of their brother 
knights of alcohol. The expressions 
of wonder changed to that of terror on 
the faces of the group when others 
too heard “sleighbells.” One brave 
lad spoke up, “While a few of us are 
still sound of mind let us seek out the 
bells and stuff them with cotton. Its 
the only cure for our stricken 
brothers.”

“Its Jake with me,” upheld another 
brave lad, and with that the few 
sound-minded men lead the charge. 
With a merry hot-foot they tin-canned 
it down the main drag. The brave 
leader guided by his ears suddenly 
turned on his heel (the hind part of 
his foot) and ran toward an entrance 
blocked by swinging doors. Through 
these doors rushed the fearless band. 
Once again the sleighbells rang out. 
The noble force squared off to a man 
and turned to meet the devilish enemy 
when behold by the “Nine Gods of 
Rome” they beheld an upright piece 
of furniture not unlike an ice box. It 
had a big bay window in it and 
through the glass they saw a beauti
ful little wheel. This wheel was 
decorated with many colors and pretty 
numbers. A lone man was standing 
before the wheel and putting half dol
lars into little holes above the win
dows. He would then turn the crank 
and the little wheel would dance mer
rily around and is colors showed forth 
not unlike a rainbow in all its glory. 
It stopped and the dollar’s little half 
sisters dropped into a cute little cup 
under the bay window. So this was 
the mystery of the sleighbells. The 
leader with his haughty head high in 
the air approached the little ice-box. 
Into a hole he also put a half buck. 
Around its orbit spun the wheel. 
Clang! It stopped. Much filthy lucre 
dropped into the kindly cup. The 
jackpot had payed. The battle was 
on. The Native Sons rushed and by 
means of strategy captured the ice
box. For hours a steady stream of 
silver flowed into the little holes at 
the top of the ice-box. But somehing 
seemed to be wrong with the mechan
ism as the many little halves did not 
slide, slip, and glide into the welcom
ing empty cup. Soon the bank books 
were in evidence and you could see
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RESURRECTION OCCURS OF 
DIVINE RIGHT OF QUEENS

MAJOR OF HORSE-MARINES
IS HUNTER OF BIG GAME

HEAVENLY DISPENSATION FROM ABOVE CAUSES RECURRENCE 
OF ANGELIC RULE LIKE THE LAWS OF THE REGIONS 

ABOVE THE STARS

LITTLE COLONEL OF OYSTER BAY AND STEWART EDWARD 
WHITE HAVE NOTHING ON NEVADA 

PROTEGE

TEN P. M. EMBLAZONED ON HIGH
THE LADIES OF MANZANITA HAREM ARE WARNED THAT A COAT 

SLEEVE AROUND A WAIST IS A SIN LIKE THAT OF 
APPOLYON

SHOULDERS TRUSTY RIFLE
JITNEY JOE AND ST. PAUL OF CARSON CITY ARE SAVED FROM 

HORRIBLE ENDING BY OUR BRAVE
MAJOR SNELL

Once upon a time there was a lady 
of letters who thought she was pos
sessed of the divine right to rule. 
After years of travel, she settled in 
the land of divorces, sagebrush and 
crooked politics.

Rule is her middle name and as a 
legislator and a maker of rules the 
immortal Hoyle and the Marquis of 
Queensberry are both bush leaguers. 
Her rule book is like Lydia Pinkham’s 
pink pills—they cure all ills and 10 
o’clock is the “rule G” of this seventh 
daughter of the seventh daughter.

UNIVERSITY GRILL
CUISINE PAR EXCELLENCE 
DANCING EVERY EVENING

FORMERLY 
McKISSICK CAFE

Phone M 148

Little does it matter if the sun was 
a few minutes late in coming up by 
her watch. Ten o’clock is ten o’clock 
and the great doors of her bastile 
swing shut when the hands stand one 
up and two to go.

It is as easy for one of the inmates 
to get out as it is for a life termer to 
get a parole because the spotters 
stand within and the guards stand 
without. If a lonesome Sophomore 
strolls over to her abode some rainy 
afternoon to explore his sorrows on a 

(Continued on Page Two.)

(A tragedi-comedy in two acts) 
Author Unknown.

CAST OF CHARACTERS
.A StudentJitney Joe Lowery.

St. Paul Homaday..The School Divine 
Major Snell—Hero of Raspberry Hill 

Two Horses
Innocent Victims and Center of Plot

SCENE
Rear of Lincoln Hall 

(Here spoken of as the barracks) 
TIME

12 p. m., Wednesday, October 27th

Scene I
(Shows Jitney Joe Lowery sitting at 

his study table dreaming of his girl 
in Centerville. A snort is heard near 
the barracks and Joe’s hair raises— 
then he raises and tiptoes to St. Paul 
Hornaday’s room and knocks).

Jitney Joe—St. Paul, awake! Yon
der rages a horrible bear. Help me! 
Help me!

St. Paul—(Awakened from a dense 
sleep where he has been dreaming of 
crusades and other Christian activities 

(Continued on Page Two.)

Parties Catered to

BLOCK “N” MEN
MAKE BIG ROAR

Brow Gooding Has Wild Hunch but 
Snores Too Loud

Last week some of us received the 
shock of our lives when some benevo
lent joker suggested that we grant the 
Yell Leader a nice block N for his 
self-sacrificing act of leading the 
rooting section. His supporters laid 
great stress upon the fact that the 
Yell Leader devotes perhaps two 
hours per week, about six times a 
semester, and wears himself out phy
sically and mentally by his exertions. 
He is even more important than the 
captain of the football team and even 
the coach has to take a back seat when 
the Yell Leader does his contortionist 
act. It is up to him to win the game 
and if he hasn’t the necessary bribe 
or inducement of course the team 
hasn’t a chance. In other words they 
felt that he deserved an “N”. Possi
bly we have underrated the talents 
and importance of the Yell Leader but 
we are still unconvinced.

As long as we are starting the wave 
of reform let’s not be accused of fa
voritism. W© think of the trainer, 
the hashers, the assistant athletic 
manager, the referee and the water 
boy all of whom we know as deserving 
young men. All, judging from the 
services of the Yell Leader, would be 
in line for “N’s”. Let’s sprinkle them 
liberally around the campus. What 
do we care for traditions or the inner 
significance of the wearing of an 
“N?” But have no fear athletes; an 
“N” will never adorn the manly bosom 
of a Yell Leader. If it should such 
sports as football, basketball and 
track would fall into disrepute and we 
would all turn to the more exciting 
one of training for Yell Leader.

------------- o------- ------MAJOR HARRY CHASESTHE SHINING SHEKELS
Earns a Bright One Following Isidore 

Preston in His Official Capacity

A dollar saved is a dollar earned— 
sweetly straind the strains. Proudly 
strutted our hero. Why? Because he 
was Moore in the lead and besides he 
had to do it., Obediently followed the 
tails of his coat as he led the hosts of 
“Isadore” Preston around the “gym” 
to receive their terpsichorean menus.

The laminations of his wedding 
shirt reflected with splendor the light 
of a thousand candles power and the 
squeak of his pumps was such that 
the blind might follow unerringly.

As he passed in review before 
“Izzie” a flush of shame was seen to 
discolor his normally bautiful com
plexion, his eyes fell to the floor, his 
step was uncertain, and a shiver 
wriggled up his spine, as the sound of 
“Isadore’s” hands rubbing together 
came to his ears. He shuffled on and 
past the waiters who grudgingly dealt 
themenus. The ordeal was over, he 
had earned his pass in and saved a 
“hick.”—E. Pluribus Unum.

IN MEMORIAM

DEMON RUM
SEPTEMBER 28, 

1916

He Wee a Good Fellow and 
We Hated to Soo Him Die

Always

Grand Theatre 
Tonight

EDNA GOODRICH in 
“The House of Lies”
Tomorrow and Thurs. 
Marguerite Clark in 
“The Goose Girl”



PAGE TWO RASPBERRY TUESDAY, OCTOBER 10, 1916

RASPBERRY
(Not a Student Publication.)

Silent member of Raspberry Press Association. Published whenever we 
get a chance.

Entered as second class matter at the Reno postoffice according to Act of 
Congress as the U. of N. Sagebrush.

This is a revolutionary and not a reform sheet. We have no respect for the 
respectable. We always look for the true cause of evil existing in our 
Alma Mater. We are always frank, arrogant, impertinent—and endeavor 
to please nobody—not even our poor readers.

A. Heluva Guy.
A Dam Phool...

.Editor-in-Cheese
----------Manager

RENO, NEVADA, TUESDAY, OCTOBER 10, 1916

To Nobody in Particular
The Raspberry Edition of this paper was started by somebody—nobody 

knows who. Some editors were elected—nobody knows who they are—and— 
nobody knows who elected them. If they were self-elected they were elected 
by nobody. Somebody got out tickets and sold them to everybody—nobody 
knows who did it. If you were fortunate enough to get a copy of the paper 
“NOBODY” hopes that you will enjoy the issue.

Nobody got out the paper and nobody knows anything about it,—how
ever, somebody is to be the “goat” and it is the intention of the mysterious 
“NOBODIES” comprising the editors, to ask the butt of humor or satire in 
this issue to be a good sport. No harm is meant,—it is, rather, the idea of 
the staff to give things about the campus a good airing—to criticise and yet 
be rather genteel in our criticism. Our purpose is to do good—although we 
may take a bad way to accomplish it. If the joke is on you—smile, damn 
you, smile. If it is on your neighbor, laugh long and loud.

Some things in this issue may seem harsh—rather bold, in fact, and if so, 
we are sorry. It is, however, our fervent hope that after the Raspberry 
has come and gone that a better spirit will reign throughout the school and 
that some little good will have resulted from the effort expended.

(Signed) A. HELUVA GUY.

NOT CRABBIN’—WE JUST WANT TO KNOW
“The grub is going to be better this year than ever before.” Such a 

slogan greeted the hungry horde as they tasted the first meal of the new 
semester at Ye Oide Gow House. Now that first meal wasn’t half bad, 
might almost have been called good, but that was only until the newness 
wore off . In comparison to some of the stuff a fellow gets in a mining camp 
it tasted fine but when one eats beans not oftener than twice a day one be
gins to feel a vast longingunder the belt for something different, most any
thing would do. It is one of the oddities of human nature that a man must 
have variety for said article is accused of being the spice of life, and accord
ing to some of our esteemed contemporaries, (refer to Dutch Masters or 
Jaz Rice) is by no means to be disregarded. But to get back to beans again 
it is all very nice to have lima beans on Tuesday and Thursday of each and 
every week during the college year but to add insult to injury by having 
Spanish beans on Wednesdays and Fridays and white beans the other two 
week days is going a wee bit too far. Now beans in themselves contain 
much healthy protein having nearly as much of that mysterious substance 
as a nice tenderloin steak, but no man, who holds out a reasonable respect 
for his hide would dare try and prove to any member of that motley crew, 
who fight madly for that “one good (?) steak,” that beans were as edible 
as meat. At that they are preferable to some of that mixture which Prof. 
Chas, refers to as the “XX”, an unknown, and others know as hash. Hash 
is not meat, it is more in the nature of a poor excuse for the same.

Beans may come and beans may go but there is one old-timer in the joint 
which is an old, old settler, dating from the regime of Prof. Brown; I mean 
the old codfish barrel. For Fridays without number good church-goers of 
U. of N. have been forced to pass aft er contemplating the old familiar cod
fish ball.

Now we don’t mean to seem insistent but we would like to ask that 
those in power add a little something to the menu to top off those beans, to 
offset that hash and maybe a little regular something to eat to give the 
great feeling of value received for the board money.

stead).
(At this time St. Paul Hornaday is 

seen coming down the hall with a 
Bible in his hand. He advances to 
where the two are talking).

St. Paul—(In his usual pussy-foot 
voice): Here, brave Major, is the 
Bible; carry it with you on your haz
ardous journey.

(Snell then steps outside while Jit
ney Joe flashes the light about and St. 
Paul—in pajamas—trembles nearby. 
Snell does sentry duty for awhile and 
seeing nothing speaks over to the 
graveyard near Lincoln Hall. He 
hears a noise and forgetting his 
trusty musket hurls a rock. A scream 
is heard and he stumbles frightened 
into the barracks. Soon his courage 
returns and once more he ventures 
out only to charge back in a minute 
saying that a huge monster is coming 
up the road—for he saw its two big 
eyes. (Soon an automobile passes).

Jitney Joe—Procees again Major 
for this time luck will be with you.

(The Major salutes and starts off 
toward Manzanita Hall—presumably 
in search of bear or dear. Mayhap he 
tho’t another watermelon was ram
pant. In the meantime Joe hears a 
sound, and, looking out the window 
sees the two culprits—two horses.

(The Major returns).
Snell—I have frightened them away 

—to sleep men.
Jitney—Not frighten them away 

Major. They were two of your pets— 
two horses—two of the Nevada 
Calalry—two members of your Horse- 
Marines.

(Curtain)
Afterward—The above is a true 

story. We know it is true for Jitney 
Joe Lowery was once found studying 
last semester and everyone knows 
that St. Paul tours the Gin-Mills and 
that Major Snell made his reputation 
as organizer of the Nevada Cavalry 
and his famous siege of Raspberry 
Hill.—Author.

------------- b-------------
NATIVE SONS PAY

VISIT TO RENO

MAJOR OF HORSE MARINES
IS HUNTER OF BIG GAME

(Continued From Page One.) 
such as cruising thru the gin-mills of 
Reno): What the h----- do you want?

Jitney Joe—Corporal Hornaday! 
Assemble yourself, sir, there is a big 
black bear outside.

St. Paul—O, my gracious; take the 
horrible thing away Joseph.

Jitney Joe—(Not getting a rise out 
of St. Paul, Jitney sprints to the ar
senal of Major Snell. He knocks and 
with a clang of bolts—as ye knight of 
old—the door swings open. In the 
center of the room is the bed, turret-

like, and fortified with guns and other 
heavy artillery. Joe informs Snell— 
Captain, if you please. With military 
alacrity Snell dresses in his military 
regalia, buckles on his saber and belts 
on forty-five rounds of ammunition 
(for one bear) and with his gun on 
shoulder, they start off.)

Snell—You must come out with me, 
Jitney.

Jitney—No, Major, no. I couldn’t 
go out there without a gun.

Snell—Take my saber.
Jitney—No, nothing but a gun will 

do.
Snell—Well, then, get the helio

graph.

(Continued From Page One.)
! many of the dauntless gang writing 
’ out checks on their maternal ances- 
1 tor’s account. Soon night overtook 
1 them and the gang was financially 

embarrassed but still they played the 
game. Pikers were not known to the 
royal knights of alcohol, but one by 

’ one were pulled away by the grip of 
thirst. One man from the southern 
part of California was heard to say 
that he was so dry his feet were 
cracked. Soon all the gang were lap
ping up the amber suds. “I crave 
music” yelped one of the booze
hounds, and the good word was pass
ed along the board. The leader of the 
pack growled his consent and once 
again the crew was on the trail. Soon 
one sponge with fire in his eyes was 
seen to enter a long passage way. In 
a moment he was out again and with 
a voice full of emotion, beer, and love, 
he called his comrades in. Ah, the 
flight was wonderful and such enter
tainers. There was one blonde that 
had the world beat (Frankie by name) 
and when it came to making love 
there were members of this crew that 
would make Romeo and Juliet look 
like carbon copies.

After a few hours, the clock which 
was out of order, struck one four 
times (it must have been out of or-

I der.) The Native Sons then went
Jitney—It will not work in the dark i forth to a hotel and prepared to rest 

Major—(so he gets a Mazda lamp in- | their weary bones on their downey,

RESURRECTION OCCURS OF
DIVINE RIGHT OF QUEENS

RAINY DAY HELPS OUR OLD
FRIEND RASPBERRY CHISM

(Continued From Page One.) 
lady Freshman, he is unmercifully 
bawled out as an old offender and told 
of the awful crime that he has com
mitted. If the half-starved captives 
crave nourishment and one of the 
regular fellows seek favor in their 
eyes by smuggling in a choice morsel 
of cake or a basket of fruit ‘down 
comes his meat house and her name is 
mud.’

The days of Sir Walter Raleigh 
have went because she says that her 
girls are strong enuf to walk unassist
ed, even over a muddy road, and that 
the assistance of a gentleman should 
not be tolerated let alone solicited. 
And for a man to take a lady’s lace 
handkerchief out of his pocket is food 
for scandal. (Just what would hap
pen if she should witness a Senior ex
tracting a pair of patent slippers from 
his overcoat pocket? If one of the 
boys slaps one of the proteges of this 
dictator playfully on the shoulder, she 
is ruined because her trusties are just 
like Fords—everywhere.

For anyone of them to enter a cafe 
after six p. m. they are subjected for 
being “campused,” which is the higher 
educational means of saying, “solitary 
confinement.”

They cannot attend a dance because 
Dr. Mellensfood said that they are in
fants in mentality and this member of 
the warden’s staff is afraid that they 
might bring home a varied assortment 
of infantile paralysis organisms . The 
world knows that the female of the 
species is more deadly than the male, 
but “Mein gott vas fur ein misch- 
'masch.”

As a prologue, we must say that 
Raspberry Chism had that nick-name 
before this yellow sheet was ever 
thought of; and we must also say he 
has a nice Buhick auter, too. Proceed, 
Belasco.

The rain was that oozy woozy kind 
that permeates and penetrates every
thing, and it oozed and woozed its 
way into the marrow of all the bones 
on the campus. The hour of noon was 
at hand and nearly all the boys, girls, 
men and women, of our little old U. 
of N. were forgetting their hunger to 
shiver, contemplating their venture 
forth into that awful wet. Among 
those who stood in the lobby of the 
library thus engaged was our old 
friend and school-mate, A. Constable. 
Her little form shook with cold, while 
she thought of that awful tramp across 
muddy lots for many blocks to her 
humble abode. Enter hero, imperson
ated by aforesaid Raspberry Chism! 
You have a rather damp walk before 
you, may I take you home in my car ?” 
All thoughts of anger and enmity van
ished in a sweet smile of relief as she 
answered, “Oh, you bet!”

Thus was another devil of distress 
routed,and to all present appearances 
they will both get along nicely for an
other week or so.

------;------- o-------------
Get “pep” drinking our milk shake*. 

Dalton, Clifford & Wilson Co.

UNIVERSITY MEN 
AND OUR VARSITY 

SHOES 
Have been friends for years

Friends—because our vars
ity shoes havealways deliver
ed the goods, not only in 
smartness but in wonderful 
wearing qualities.

All this is the result of 
good materials, plus good 
workmanship, brought to
gether in themaking.

RENO PRINTING CO
virtuous beds. During the night the 
bell-hops on duty heard many strange 
mutterings. They did heard many 
people talk in their sleep, but none so 
queer and strang as the motley gang 
gave forth.

“I have it,” floated through the 
keyhole. Play the third from the 
third from the hand.” But strange to 
say the same common thought did not 
prevail. Others moaned.

“Eleven from the hand—its as cer
tain as death itself.”

“The two-fifty repeats.”
One low brow declared that red and 

black were slow but steady winners.
In the small hours Old Sol struck 

his fuzzy-nut over the horizon and 
smiled down on the sleeping crew. As 
he smiled he shot his rays of light into 
their faces. Up they rose and soon 
you could see each one playing his 
hunch. One lad burst forth in song 
as he placed his last half dollar on his 
hunch. “God be with you till we meet 
again,” etc. These men, like the min
ers, are men of fortune. The miners 
believe that there is more gold in the 
earth than has ever been gotten out. 
The slot-machine fans believe there is 
more silver in the ice-box than was 
ever gotten out.

Frank Golden, Jr.
Democratic Nominee

FOR ASSEMBLYMAN
Election November 7, 1916

The young men’s favorite suit

M ■HI
Oopyrlaht Hart SchaSner & Marx

There is every reason to call 
Varsity Fifty Five the young 
men’s favorite. Itismadeby

Hart Schaffner & Marx
The name covers a number 
of variations; and a number 
of styles—all stylish and all 
correct.

See the new fall models of 
Varsity Fifty Five here: 
they’re ready now.

$18.00 to $30.00

Frank & Bane

CREATORS AND DESIGNERS

IN THE ART OF PRINTING

The most modern machinery and type faces, com
bined with the highest clas* of skilled labor in the 
craft, make us the leaders in the Art Preservative
of All Art* 41 East Second Street

OPEN UNTIL 12 O’CLOCK FREE DELIVERY UNTIL 9 P. M.

THE RENO DRUG CO

PRESCRIPTIONS A SPECIALTY
HIGH GRADE TOILET ARTICLES

Agents for HAAS’ Candies

Corner Second and Center Phone 310

We Have What You Are
Looking For

If You Do Not Believe It, Give Us a Call

RENO STATIONERY CO
RENO NATIONAL BANK BLDG., 11 E. SECOND ST.

400—PHONE—400

Suits and Overcoats Made to Order $15
Tailor*, 

Not Agent*
Original 

$15 Tailor*

A. M. Rice,

ri’ Jr
' h'OOLFW M/LLS

World’s Largest
$15 Union Tailors

yjF Stores From
Coast to Coast

MAKERS OF GOOD CLOTHES
H. S. Chardaigne 235 N. CENTER ST.

F. IL Unsworth E. D. LeClare Al Harkin*

PALACE BAKERY
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL BAKERS AND CONFECTIONERS

ICE CREAM and 
SOFT DRINKS CATERERS MILK, CREAM, 

BUTTER and EGGS

PASTRIES OF ALL KINDS FRESH FRUITS

BRUNSWICK BILLIARD PARLORS
CIGARS—BOWLING—POOL

A Good Place to Spend a Leisure Hour
227 N. CENTER ST.

GROESBACK & O’BRIEN
FUNERAL DIRECTORS

Reno, Nevada.

J. J. Burke Silas E. Ross 
F. O. Chick

THE PERKINS-GULLING CO. 
Funeral Directors

Phone 231
242 to 246 Sierra St., Reno, Nev.
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OLD ALUMNUS RETURNS 
TO NEVADA FROM

SOUTH AMERICA
FORMER BASEBALL STAR

REPORTS THAT NATIONAL PASTIME HAS BEEN SWITCHED ABOUT 
BY INHABITANTS OF OTHER FAR-AWAY REGIONS

Nevada was favored Thursday last 
by a visit from an old alumnus and 
booster in the person of Luke Mc- 
Glook ’98, formerly of baseball fame. 
The old one-eyed ball tosser was 
shown over the old stamping grounds 
by the Raspberry reporter. He was 
much impressed in the improvements 
which had been made since the last 
visit to the University soon after his 
graduation. Luke has been in South 
America for several years peddling 
the bull and trying to extract a few 
of the precious metals from the hills 
of Peru. When asked if the South 
American general and Peruvians in 
particular savvied the national past
time of our old U. S. A. he remarked 
that he had a hard time getting used 
to calling six, seven, jack, gueen, king, 
a straight but four acres, was just as 
good a bet in Peru as in Sparks. We 
reminded him that baseball was what 
our question referred to but he did not 
seem much interested. We might say, 
that Luke’s famous fadeway curve 
was never the same in Peru because 
in the difference in the quality of the 
liquor. Luke says the Anheuser- 
Busch doesn’t grow except in hot 
houses at four bits per bush.

As Luke stood beside the Mackay 
statue admiring its beauty he suggest
ed that another statue be erected at 
the other end of the Quad and offered 
the name of Lloyd Root, holding a Vir
ginia peanut. When asked why he did 
not donate the statue he replied he 
would like to do so but that he had 
lost all of his dough playing penny 
ante in Lincoln Hall. Luke was much 
impressed with the new electrical 
building and was much impressed with 
the stairway with its possibilities as 
an addition to the band but was dis
pleased with the lecture and drawing 
rooms because the ventilation was too 
good. He said that if the windows 
were smaller and not open so often, 
more of the boys would be able to 
sleep in Little Jeff’s surveying classes. 
The old mechanical building brought 
back fond memories for he pointed out 
the spot on the wall where he and 
Prof. Brown used to spit tobacco. The 
brown spot had lightened somewhat 
with the years but is still very plain. 
“Same old dirt and dust,” was his 
comment. The Wingfield Chimes? 

THEM WERE THE DAYS

(By Mace Walton.)
When the girls wore “see-more” 

dresses, and at a dance wore low and 
behold; when the freshmen were shy 
and bashful, and the juniors were 
brave and bold; when the watchman 
carried a lantern, and you could see 
him for a mile; when the girls in Man
zanita could get out once in a while; 
when Root could roll a peanut, and 
Kelly Engle could shine shoes; when 
the Glee Club could sing a song, and 
th Engineers all paid their dues; when 
there were no lights! on the campus, 
and the lawn was never damp; when 
you could bum a smoke from Crum 
Henry, and Miss Sissa would lend you 
a stamp; when the girls would come to 
ball games, and yell until they were 
hoarse, and the freshmen got a tubbin’ 
when they flunked out in a course; 
when Ted Wolford bot his pipe hop, 
or didn’t smoke at all and when our 
hi-browed freshmen had something on 
the ball; when ‘Pussy-Foot’ Layman 
in the library let us queen, and the 
house of a thousand scandals wasn’t 
operated by a DEAN; when Prof. 
Charlie had a lady, and Bardie had a 
heart; when Boardman’s hair was 
curly and he had ‘enuf’ to part; be
fore Sammy wore her bloomers, and 
she was young and fair, and the ‘Gow 
House’ fed us decent and we could get 
a square; before Hartman wrote “My 
Manual” and Peter F. combed his 
hair; when Mosher had a “temptress” 
and Miss Denny “didn’t care”; when 
Barnes could pass in math, seven and 
McCubbin in any course; when Crow
ley could get up in the morning with
out the least remorse; when there 
were girls enuf for all the boys and 
Masters had one of his own; when we 
could go a courtin’ and see ’em all 
alone; when Corn-belt was in Europe 
before the days of that pest Snell— 
THEM WAS THE HAPPY DAYS 
’fore Pan-Hellenic rules had shot 
things all to hell.

---------- :—o-------------  
NOCTURNAL

Pat O’Leary of sailing fame re
turns at 3 P. Foam to home of Sigma 
Nu and systematically bumps all arti
cles of furniture and brica-brac with 
alcoholic accuracy. This of course 
wakens a frosh who has not yet be
come used to Pat’s nocturnal habits. 
The awakened frosh hears a crash of 
glass and realizing the inebriated 
cause of the trouble shouts down the 
stairs, “What in hell is the matter 
with you O’Leary?” A moments 
pause and from the silence below a 
voice mumbles, “I’ll teash thoshe gold 
fishes to shnap at me.”

boomed out the hour of five and pass
ing the new aggie building (?) on the 
way to the football field Luke re
marked “pretty alfalfa.” Our stal
wart (?) heroes were next to be re
viewed. The new style of football was 
puzzling and our visitor remarked 
“When you get down to brass tacks 
the old knock ’em down and drag ’em 
out game was the game for men.” In 
the quarters Luke thought billiard and 
pool tables should be provided in ad
dition to the poker tables so the boys 
would feel more at home.

The most cutting slap of all was 
sprung as the reviewing party was 
going through Morrill Hall. After 
silently weeping over the butchered 
room Sir Luke went over and lovingly 
patted the old stove. “Same old pile. 
They’ve shined it since ’98 and taken 
away our cigarette butts, bu she sure 
must get as hot as ever.” Much im
pressed at this scene of fond remem
brance the company tiptoed from the 
room and all tried to seem at ease, but 
failed to do so ’till Kelly Engle asked 
Luke for a chew, which relieved the 
tension and all felt better again. 
“This building,” said Mr. MGclook, 
“always was near and dear to me, for 
it was in this building that the boys 
used to graduate by request. In the 
old office there I received my first 
B. S. from the old Prex. and I have 
been B. S’ing ever since.

“As I live,” remarked Luke, “the 
same old pile of junk. My room was 
there on th third deck in the southeast 
corner. Many was the good old game 
of poker we had up there. I really 
think though that the authorities 
should put more men in a room. Three 
in a room leaves a little room to put 
your shoes on the floor. Now that 
valuable space might be used for an
other bed. That carpet in the hall is 
good to wipe your feet on but there 
should be a smooth runway alongside 
of the stairs for the boys to use when 
coming home with the milk man. The 
runway could also be used for helping 
freshman show more speed in answer
ing the phone.

No, thanks, I don’t care to see the 
old ‘Gow House.’ I ate there too long 
as it was. Some of my young friends 
have invited me down to lunch at the 
Bud.”

DUM TACET CLAMAT

Among other things that come to 
our notice as social reformers is the 
sad condition of affairs over at Man
zanita Hall. Something is rotten and 
it certainly needs to be “aerated.”

In bygone days when a young man 
called on a girl at the hall the process 
was easy. He simply rang the bell 
and was immediately shown into the 
parlor by a polite and obliging young 
lady and his wants were attended to 
without delay but now, “tempora o 
mores,” affairs have changed. When 
a fellow marches up to that door with 
a smile on his face and politely rings 
that bell his reception is far different 
than he expected. No one seems to 
har that bell, or at least, no one seems 
to car whether he enters or not. He 
has time to adjust his necktie, 
smoothe his hair and still could take a 
bath, shave and shine his shoes while 
someone answers that bell. After 
waiting five or ten minutes he won
ders whether they think he is a bill 
collector or not and the unwelcome 
feeling taks possession of him. Re
peated ringing has no effect, so des
perate thoughts run through his mind. 
(That explains some of the back-door 
exits). He thinks of throwing a fit, 
of sending in a fire alarm or of march
ing right in that parlor full of deaf 
and dumb girls and starting to eus.. 
Anything to let them know he is 
around.

At last after fifteen or twenty min
utes, fate may take a hand and send 
some girl in or out. If he knows the 
opportunity, he must thrust himself 
into her path. Then she may inquire 
sweetly, “Is there someone you wish 
to see?” Of course, did they think he 
came to quarantine the place. Then 
follows a complicated system of sig
nalling and calls and perhaps in fif
teen or twenty minutes more he may 
behold his fair one and tell her how 
long he has waited. Now to our mind 
this is all unnecessary and inexcusa
ble. Since we are men of business we 
cannot afford to waste fifteen or twen
ty minutes on the porch, and since we 
are men of somewhat sensitive nature 
we do not take kindly to this seeming 
indifference, and finally since we are 
men of discipline we cannot see why 
someone cannot be appointed to an
swer that door and do it. Now hav
ing had our way we leave it to you.— 
L. F. G.

------------- o-------------
Al Henry (Crumb) should know by 

this time that carrying a plug of to
bacco won’t win any ladies for him 
altho’ he can get in pretty good with 
“A” company.

ALFALFA SIGMA’S
CREDIT IS RISING

Due to New Frosh Blood Capital 
Stock of “Frat” Is Boosted 

Forty Points

MERCHANTS ARE LESS WARY

Simga Nuts Are Called Upon Carpet 
for Gazing at White Lights

Too Long

Dear Raspebearry Editor:
Sorry I couldn’t find time to write 

a line of “bull” for your issue of the 
Raspberry, but take it fro me old top 
I got troubles enough without borrow
ing any from you. Believe me this 
job of house managaing the Alfalfa 
Simga shack is some little underak- 
ing. When my dear free-ternity 
brethren wished this doubtful honor 
on me, I was swelled up some you bet 
until I got looking up how we stood. 
Say show me a grub store in this 
man’s town that the Alfala’s don’t owe 
at least a hundred bucks and I’ll swal
low the whole shack. Our credit is 
just about as good as a tout’s sure tip. 
I don’t know how in Sam Hill we are 
going to feed the house this month un- 
lesswe pledge a bunch more of these 
unsuspecting frosh. Honest I am al
most ashamed sometimes at the line 
we handthem. They fall for it too, 
most of ’em anyhow. Young Gotrox 
nearly broke my mit when I congratu
lated him after we hung a pledge pin 
on his coat. We sure played in luck 
when we goth im. He don’t amount 
to a continental, and can’t do a thing, 
but he’s goin’ to get his old man to 
kick through with five thousand for 
our building fund; (if there’s any 
fund left after I pay the grocery 
bills).

We’ve got a likely bunch of frosh 
this semester taking them as a whole. 
All but two have got the ‘kale’ and 
these are football men with enough 
dough saved up to get by with if they 
said close to the wind. We can get 
’em a job pushing a mop under Dean 
Gassaway so they can get a full dress 
harness apiece and they’ll be fixed o.k.

You remember that frosh Brown we 
sized up, looked over, and turned down 
for a dead one? Well, we slipped up 
there. He was “dusty” and the Sigma 
Nuts, shook him down for all he had, 
then turned him out too. I hear one 
of the Sigma Nuts was called up on 
the carpet the other day for gazing 
too long at the bright lights; but his 
loving brothers cried so hard that 
‘Prex’ let him off. And still some of 
these rough Lincoln Hall boys say 
they wouldn’t join a free-ternity.

Suppose you saw that Alfalfa 
Sigma pledge on Arum Johns. When 
he lived at Lincoln Hall he hollered 
about the frats loudest of all. But 
they all fall when they get the chance.

But say Raspberry, old boy, I’d bet
ter get back to my house managing 
and give you a rest. It ain’t so worse 
after all for if I get tired I can bun
dle up all the dough and sail for Nova 
Scotia or Honduras.

Apologetically yours,
A. CRABB.

-----------o-----------

DEAN OF JANITRY
HAS NEW PACKARD

Employe Footman To Open Door, 
Clean Spark Plugs, Wash Mud 

Off and Clean His Boots

Dean Gassaway was seen on the 
campus last week driving his new 
Packard 12. He was explaining the 
many advantages of the new multi
cylinder model to his many friends. 
Dick is highly elated over his new car 
and declares that a Dodge is too small 
for a man of affairs, letters and pres
idential possibilities. The Dean of the 
College at Jani try, like many other in
fluential men, drives his own car but 
carries a footman to attend to his 
many minor wants during the daily 
routine.

The Board of Real Gents are seri
ously considering the alloting of the 
Manzanita end of the Cowledge to the 
Dean at their next meeting. Here’s 
luck Dick.

—------------o-------------
Blanche Garrison and “Candy” 

Candland both fall 100 per cent. 
What more could you ask.

We, the editors of the Rasp
berry, do hereby declare a boycott 
on the following, and universally 
place them on the “Unfair List”.

Peter Bugs—For keeping us 
after hours.

Prexy—For not providing a job 
for everyone on the hill.

Doc James—For not giving the 
education outfit the once over.

Spaghetti Goggio—For not 
speaking unadulterated English 
before his Spanish classes.

Slim Lincoln—For not staying 
in Bolivia where he belongs.

Archie Turner—For not turn
ing out good debaters.

Fair Dillie—For giving old 
French where the new is more ac
ceptable.

Hill, Sr.—For giving classes at 
night.

The Com—For everything.
Ma Brown—On general princi
ples.

The Alumni—For not coming 
to life.

We like to keep family secrets et 
home and that’s the only reason we 
think of telling John Woods and Marie 
Weller that we saw them sitting in 
the auto the other night and even the 
darkness couldn’t preclude the loud 
smack. Better be careful John and 
use a muff—or a muffler.

■------------- o-------------
One of the best jokes we have 

around the campus are our yells. 
They are old, in fact, ancient. Our 
friend Noah taught his pet parrot on 
the Arc all but one. The other one of 
our six has been handed down to us 
through history. It was first given at 
the Battle of Bunker Hill when the 
boys ran out of ammunition. There is 
a movement on foot to grab a few 
from the leading correspondence 
schools. Let’s all live in hopes.

------------- 0--------------
Hyde says: “Always buy a half 

dozen bottles of beer so the Prexy 
can’t get a case on you.

-------------- o-------------
The best sundeas in town. Dalton, 

Clifford & Wilson Co.

For Sale
Automobile, in rotten condition. Ma

chine never would run. Owner’s rea
son for selling, wishes to leave town. 
Cheap to the right party. See Scoop 
Heard or Phone 221.

------------- o-------------
Scene laid on train leaving Susan

ville for the outside. Old lady with 
spectacles looks around, spots middle 
aged gent in middle of car, approaches 
him.

Be you Jim Hill?”
“No. Me old woman’s-name be Jim.

I be Joe Hill from Susanville."
“Law, me. I used ter know you 

when you was that high, up on the 
ranch—used ter dress ye, too.”

“Is that so? Ye’d hardly know the 
old place now.”

—----------- o--------------
Tom King got all excited when a 

young freshman girl remarked, “A 
kiss without a mustache is like an egg 
without salt”. Notice: We said Fresh
man—not last year’s Freshman.

------ .------ o--------------
Who can suggest a new pose for 

Bill Pennell. We’ve seen him standing 
oir one leg so long, and hanging over 
the tram so much that we fear for 
Dixie.

Order Your Engraved Cards and 
Announcements of

THE WHITE CO., Inc.
Maunie Tamjde Beno, Nev.

RENO STEAM LAUNDRY CO.
COLLEGE WOMEN WOULD BE PLEASED WITH OUB WORK

229 Plaza St. Phone 635 Reno, Nev.

The New “Nevada” Self Filling 
Safety Pen—95c—Two Sizes 

The Pen That Makes 
Writing a Pleasure 

Mott Stationery Company

THE COSMOPOLITAN BARBER SHOP 
CHAS. MILLER, Prop.

261 N. Virginia St. Reno, Nev.

STATE AGENTS STUDEBAKER AUTOMOBILES

AUTO SUPPLIES AND TIRES—ALL KINDS OF COAL

Phone 1261. STEINHEIMER BROS., RENO, NEVADA

15 cts. each, 6 for 90 cfs. 
CLUETT, PEABODY £rCO.

Scheeline Banking 
& Trust Company

Reno, Nev.
■ Does a general banking and 

trust company business. Exchange 
bought and sold on all parts of the 
world. Interest paid on deposits. 
Agent for the leading fire insur
ance companies. Safe deposit 
vaults for rent. Stocks and bonds 
bought and sold on commission.

Fifteen Different 
Styles of

BOBBY
BOOTS

Two-Tone and
_ Straight Colors

Prices $3.50
to $6.00

■ ST. PIERRE’S 
: BOOTERY

NOW FOR
। FOOTBALL 

Why not play 
with the

9 SPALDING
S INTER-COL-

LEGIATE
FOOTBALL No. J-5?

This is the one used in every 
big college game, because it is 
the best ball viewed from every 
standpoint.

Our football line is complete 
in everything needed for the 
player.

The Spalding 1916 Football 
Guide is now on sale. Contains 
rules, records, photographs and 
other items of interest.

Price 10 cents
Write for our Catalogue

156 Geary St., San Francisco

FURNITURE, CARPETS, 
CURTAINS

Donnels &
Steinmetz

(Ine.)

laid and Sierra Sie, Reno, Nev.

$1.00 and Up—European

HOTEL GOLDEN
RENO, NEVADA 

Largest Hotel in State 
Owned and Operated by 

Reno Securities Co.
Geo. Wingfield ...............President
H. G. Humphrey.....Vice-President 
Frank Golden Jr.............Manager
C. F. Burton....Secretary-Treasurer

THE MIRROR
Is the Most Sanitary

BARBER SHOP
In the City 

Manicurer and Corn Doctor 
In Connection

110 N. Virginia St. Nixon Bldg.

Sanitary Barber Shop
STRICTLY FIRST CLASS WURK

U. G. Pening, Prop. 29 E. Second St.
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CURBSTONE HAS A 
WONDERFUL NIGHT

HIGH STANDARD ISSET BY TOUGH GUY MEMBERS ADDED 
TO ANANIAS CLUB

HEARD ON THE CAMPUS NOTICE

Myriad Recollections Come to Nice 
Young Man Who Learns Lesson?

Not at All

Board of “Real-Gents Seriously Con
sidering Employing Services of

Hero of McGill for Eng
lish Department

Organization of Campus “Plain Liars” 
Receives Valuable Additions 

to Membership

A polished mirror, a shining bar, 
Mirad glasses, straws in a jar, 
A kind young man all dressed in white 
Are Curbstone’s recollections of last 

night.

“Fellers, as you know—well. I’m 
not much of a speaker. I’m a lot bet
ter cusser than a speaker. I’m a— 
—ornerycuss and I don’t give a-----

Among the members of the An-

A narrow sidewalk much too long,
A sloppy gutter, a policeman much 

to strong,
The slamming door of a seagoing hack 
Are his recollections of coming back.

what I say. I would like, likf 
raise a little pep at this — 
meeting tho ’and see some you

to

The stairs were slippery and hard to 
climb,

He rested often, he had lots of time, 
An awkward door-knob, a misplaced 

chair,
Informed the boys that he was there.

A heated interior, an awful head, 
A seasick man, a revolving bed, 
Cocktails, fizzes, picons galore, 
Empty them all on the bedroom floor.

And in the morning came bags of ice, 
They always follow a night of vice, 
And when the ice had eased the pain, 
Did he swear off, no he got drunk 

again.

lazy -----  outfor football this year.
You know----- well what a------ of a 
proposition this team is up against 
this year and the least some of you 
----- - ----------- can do is to offer your 
----------- carcasses for the varsity to 
work on. I want to see every -----  
----- sun of a gun out in a suit who is 
big enuf to cuss and we don’t give a 
------------how big you are, if you can 
fight like----- . I am going to get out 
myself tomorrow and play like ----- .
and if I can make the team I’ll give 
all I’ve got or bust a-----.------------ 
it fellers, that’s all I got to say and 
I’m----- glad to say it.”

Editor’s note: This is a stenographic 
copy of T. G.’s speech at the rally but 
the board of censorship has substitut- 
edd ashes for a few words not fit for 
print.

------------- o-------------
At the nickel-grabbing crawl staged 

by our little bandmaster yeggman 
Tom King checked his Kelly on top of 
the radiator. Now Tom didn’t care 
about the old bent dime but he agrees 
with Ben Franklin that a dime saved 
is two beers made. But now that the 
saving has been made he is looking 
for his hat.

-------- - -o 
THE CAMPUS RUBAIYAT

Wake! for the sun who scattered into 
flight,

The dummy rushers, who sat up all 
night.

Dawns on the tower of Morrill Hall 
and strikes

The sleepy ones with a shaft of light.

nanias or just plain liars are that guy 
Wolford and Hairpin Caffrey. Both 
of these bums were given an oppor
tunity to air their views and promised 
to contribute to the failure of this 
sheet but as th forms are clamped 
neither have spilled a word.

We didn’t expect Wolford to write 
anything; he’s too damn busy bum
ming smoking tewbaccer and showing 
pictures of himself to the freshman 
girls on the quad. Good idea Tea, use 
it on the frosh, the rest are all hep to 
that old line.

Caffrey hasn’t a possible excuse. 
He’s got his girl cinched he says and 
he uses Fat Walker’s tobacco and 
claims to have the world by the tail 
and a down-hill pull. Yep, he’s Top 
Seargent of “A” Company and expects 
to wear a block N as soon as the yell 
leader’s job is let but as yet he hasn’t 
taken up his life’s work and we can’t 
see what he does with his time.

“Goof” McKenzie found a few min- 
utes while Shorty was in a class to 
hand in a few lines of bum stuff but 
they contained many ambiguous re
marks such as, “I’ve got that guy 
Heard’s time beat” and the Dago 
ain’t got too much of a drag, all of 
which lead us to believe his mind was 
not on his work.

--------------o-------------
NEAR MATRIMONY

Two professors were seen labor
iously making their way afoot toward 
Morrill Hall when Gassaway, Dean of 
Janitors, sped by in “his” Dodge with 
scarcely a nod of recognition.

Said the First Prof: “There goes 
Dean Gassaway. How I envy him. 
He has nothing to do and the Uni
versity furnishes him a car to do it 
with.”

Said the second Prof: “Yes, quite 
true. I have often wondered which 
is the better job—acting as Professor 
or being Dean of Janitors.

--------------------------O------------- :------------

Dick Gassaway, Dean of Janitors, 
went down to the chiropodist the other 
day to get his corns fixed. Upon be
ing told to remove his shoes and sox 
he retired to the dressing room and 
returned in a pair of trunks. Answer
ing the inquiring looks of the chiro
podist, he said, “Madam, you don’t 
know where my corns are—I am Dean 
of Janitors.” All of which makes us 
think of Dick’s familiar position on 
the steps at Morrill Hall.

When eating dinner one day last 
year, Brow Gooding looked up and 
over his beans and bread, to see Agnes 
Duffy all dolled up in a handsome pur
ple ribbon. The contrast between her 
delicate auburn hair and the purple 
ribbon caused Brow to exclaim, “Oh, 
Agnes, you look just like a flower.”

“You’ll do for the foliage”, snapped 
back Agnes.

Dame Rumor swears that Dot

I will be at home to all the men of 
the University for tea every day from 
four to six p. m.

LOUISE FARGO BROWN.
Dean of Women.

------------- o-------------

T. R. CHEATHAM

INS AND OUTS

Drugs and Toilet
Goods

We follow with interest the install
ation on Prexy Hendricks’ car of a 
patent collapsible and raisable steer
ing wheel warranted to give complete 
satisfaction and comfort to persons 
possessing globular gaseous puss- 
terior extremeties.

------------- o-------------
WANTED—A girl, actions rather 

than words preferred. Looks don’t 
count. Only those that don’t like 
“Candy” need apply. Talk or make

Athletic Sundries, Supporters, 
Knee Caps, Anklets and Ankle 
Supporters, Suspensories, etc.

signs at Kelly Engle. p adv

------------- o-------------
Little Jack Frost not only took 

Brow Gooding’s last buck to go to the 
dance but he also took his girl. To 
add insult to injury he bummed 
Brow’s case dime to check his hat.

------------- o-------------
Margaret Hesson enjoys the unique 

distinction of being the first lady 
member of I Tappa Kegga Fraternity 
having been administered the first de
gree by Kelly Engle on Monday night 
last. However, it is understood that 
she will not long retain this distinc
tion as we judge Ma Brown and Miss 
Kempton are being rushed by the or
der having been seen in Kane’s Cafe 
last Friday night at the witching 
hour.

Before the bell rang many stood 
before

The Gow House and shouted “Open up 
thed oor”

You know how little grub we have to 
eat,

That tasted once, is never relished 
more.

Taylor and “Bas” Crowley are going 
together again. The old adage has 
it that it is sweet to fight and then 
make up; if so, there should be con
siderable sweetness to this “on-again- 
off- again” case.

Rufus Wheeler has a profound fond
ness for Johns. Johns Williams, 
Hampton, and Odowda have had their 
respective turns, now Heard, Wright, 
Smith, and Knight step right up be
cause you are all eligible, and a Stude
baker Six, an Airdale purp are not to 
be treated with disdain.

------------- o-------------
T. G. North ”1 says Phi Kappa Phi 

are rushing him but he doesn’t like 
the bunch.

------------- o----- --------
Hellie—Say, Lloyd, are you playing 

full all the time or half.
Root—Aw, I’m playing half full all 

the time.
------------------------0------------------------

Friend Martin had his semester 
shirt washed during the summer. 
You’d never know the old shirt now. 

----o-------------
Frosh (listening to the gurgle of 

fast disappearing face lotion)—Now 
I know why they call Scotty the fish. 

----o-------------
Mother—So Hovey did not graduate 

this year.
Belle—No, mother, Harry has so 

much college spirit. You know there 
are so many good men leaving college 
that athletics are being ruined. 

...............o
It’s a dum good thing that Stude

baker Six don’t talk, but Odowda talks 
in his sleep and that helps matters 
along a little.

That drunkenness is a disease has 
been proven by science but the main 
trouble lies in that the afflicted do not 
care who treat them.

------------- o-------------
The P. O.’s are glad to know that 

Mother Quail is making up a condi
tion in Knitting.

-------------o-------------
Candland calls himself “Candy,” 

but Edna Short wants to know what’s 
sweet about him.

------------- o--------------
Prof. Church—Lend me that bald 

think tank of yours for an ice rink.
Prof. Allen—I may be getting old 

but you never saw a cheap piece of 
furniture with a marble head.

------------- o-------------
Ed Caffrey sings much of love these 

days. Little Eva—respond.
—-----------o-------------

The hospital has taken on the ap
pearances of a garage since Long 
Hungry Hen-and-some has added his 
little six “Puick” to a place near Piz- 
zano’s Studebaker.

------------- o-------------

Billy MacMasters, one of our 
promising frosh (promising I repeat), 
is giving a course in culture and eH- 
quette. She is FRESH from Sacra
mento, the Western seat of culture 
and refinment and they say she is do
ing wonders because she has a one
time roughneck polishing his nails and 
saying “whom” already.

-----------o-----------

Jim O’Leary, better known to the 
bartenders as Pat, came up to the 
dummy rush with about a gallon of 
the Irish fighting fluid aboard and 
stated that he wasn’t going to fight 
because he had succeeded in getting 
three of the Frosh all liquored up and 
he thought that he had done his share.

Each mom a bunch of classes brings, 
you say;

Yes, but where leaves the class of 
yesterday ?

The lessons are forgotten and the 
notes

You took, perchance, are long since 
cast away.

Strange is it not? of all the myriads 
who

Before us used the books that we use 
too,

Too few left notes upon the margins
That are any use in helping me and 

you.

The studied spots that we set our 
hearts upon,

Turn askes, or they prosper, and anon 
The little knowledge that we gain 

from them.
Is lost or used; but anyway is gone.

Ah! make the most of what you here 
may be

Before you leave the harbor for the
sea;

Duts and to dust, and under dust 
lie '

Sans wine, sans song, sans singer, 
sans degree.

to

Fear not, less some commencement 
closing your

Account and mine, should know the 
like no more;

Each year a lot of active Freshmen 
brings,

And sheepskin is no cheaper than 
before.

But when that gala weak you pass 
Amid the caps and gown of favored 

class
And come at length upon a vacant 

place,
Remember me and murmur low,

“Alas”. —O. K.
■o-

Notice

The person who maliciously “step
ped into” my collection of Russian 
cigarette butts is well known and will 
be prosecuted to the full extent of the 
law unless said property is returned.

------------- o-------------  
For Sale

One suit of pongee pajamas. 
MacMasters.

Bill

Lost
Fifty bubbles. Bathtub Graham. 

------ o----------- —
Dean Knight to Joe Hill: Which is 

worst for a country, worms or spar
rows?

Joe Hill: I couldn’t say Prof, I never 
had the sparrows.

—----------- o-------------
Pizzano Puke Pennell has been in 

the hospital for the last week suffer
ing from an overdose of “coke.”

------------- o-------------
Why go to the horse races when a 

better race is on right here at our 
dear little quad. All eyes turn to Mr. 
McKenzie and his frantic race for 
Edna Short. The Mr. seems to be 
getting along very well as he danced 
with her for two hours straight at the 
Frosh hay-ride. Your good looks and 
handsome hair cut will win for you 
Mr. McKenzie.

Someone wanted to know why Belle 
McMillan always looked so sleepy. 
Ask Harry Hovey, he might possibly 
know. It is also rumored that Harry 
is soon to become a Tri-Delt pledge.

Joe Hill is playing football again 
this year but it isn’t the only place 
he’s “BACK”.

Harry Stephens is selling bananas 
at the old stand.

The Inseparables—Elsie Humph
reys and Lloyd McCubbin; Agnes Con
stable and Gardner Chism. At that 
Elsie has been stepping out with Carl 
Kemper considerably at late. We 
suggest that Me show some of his old 
basketball form.

A girl well described Ralph Brown 
as having perfectly “kissable lips”. 
For verification ask Margaret Hessen.

Lyle Kimmel is doing fairly well 
this year. Playing center on the foot
ball team and center in “HER” heart 
is going some.

Salvation Nell was passing the tam- 
bourene around the bunch in front of 
the pool shack Saturday night and 
Jack Wright flipped his case dime to 
the cause of charity, saying: “Have 
you got time to offer a little prayer 
for us?” And she sure did and it ran 
like this: “Oh, Lord, that you could 
make his heart as soft as his head.”

Art Meyn still sighs, “Gone, but not 
forgotten.” Cheer up Art the woods 
is full of unmarried ladies.

Congratulations are in order for 
Pop Moore. He almost lost out in 
Bishop this summer but he seems to 
be winning now. Pop refused to be
lieve in the slogan “Competition is 
the life of trade.”

Rolf Brown looks worried of late. 
Cheer up Rolf, your winning ways will 
get you by, and as for finances, just 
look at Ray Bryan and the erstwhile 
Adeline Fitchett. Where there’s a 
will there’s a way.

Jack Hawley’s “Texas Ranger” has 
gone home and by golly she hasn’t 
written. Cheer up Jack, Texas is only 
a million miles away.

Bud Bender is a good sport and we 
like him and we like his girl, there
fore we hesitate to mention that he 
has been going with Adell Norcross 
for the last several years.

Fred has recovered from his last 
Joy ride and is repentant. He has 
proven himself a good boy, though one 
would never believe it to hear him tell 
of his imaginary “parties.” His ear 
is almost healed, though one may still 
perceive the marks of small teeth.

Brow Gooding wants a girl and 
wants her bad. We have suggested 
advertising but Brow says that is too 
public. Anybody knowing a good 
quiet way of acquiring a girl, tell 
Brow and win his eternal friendship. 
(We suggest that some girl tell him.)

All that remains for Bill Wylie and 
Leia White is to name the date—and 
we suggest Brewster Adams.

■------------- o-------------
Don’t forget the home of orange 

pudding. Dalton, Clifford & Wilson.

Tom King says that he can’t go into 
the hall with an old pair of shoes un- 
derhis arm but what the D— Deacon 
Hansen following him down to his 
room to see if he can get in on the 
eats.

We don’t like to bawl anybody out, 
in fact, we won’t do it, but we would 
like to suggest that Jack Wright and 
Fat Walker pay their dollar for the 
next dance instead of sneaking in the 
back door like they did at the Orches
tra Ball.

------------- o-------------
Want Ad

Will the person who took the wa
termelon from under Goof O’Neil’s 
bed please return same intact.

------------- o-------------
“Who is the boob?” asks the class 

in argumentation.
The other day while debating the 

railway strike question Lyle Kimmel 
spoke as follows:

“Gentlemen, I tell you that the rail
road men are underpaid, and, further
more, they have to maintain a home 
at each end of the line.”

At this, Miss Hessen, who was his 
opponent, threw up her hands and 
said: “That let’s me out—good night." 

---- o-------------
While one of our zealous Sophs was 

“doin’ time in the Hotel De Hill
house”, he became a little anxious 
about the time of day and as the jailer 
passed his apartment he said: “Hey, 
what time is it?” And the turnkey 
answered, “What do you want to know 
for, you ain’t goin’ no place.”

------------- o-------------
Bill Melarkey was absent from 

Manzanita Hall Saturday night and 
the girls haven’t recovered from the 
shock yet. Bill was in good health 
and to date has advanced no reason 
for his absence. We know, however, 
that he was in a heluva hurry to get 
there Sunday.

--------------o—-----------
Ed Caffrey, coming into the library: 

Where is that cook book of love? (We 
might add that “little Eva” was ab
sent at the time.

College Stationery
Dance Programs Invitations 

Calling Cards
Stationery for Every Occasion 

Class Pins Made to Order 
Waterman’s Fountain Pens 

Make Our Store Headquarters 

R. HERZ & BRO. 
THE RENO JEWELERS

Your Eyes
Are Up Against Another Eight 

Months’ Grind
Are they in condition to withstand 

the strain
Better find out before they play 

out on you

DR. CHAS, 0. GASHO 
OPTOMETRIST

V attend" 4 A

y BUSINESS COLLEGE

BENZOLE
CLEANERS

Do the Best Cleaning and Repair
ing. Leave orders at Lincoln Hall.

Messrs. King and Scott 
Agents

SEE LAVOIE
FOR THAT NEW FALL SUIT

Styled Right Quality True
Made to Your Measure 

$18 to $30.00

Ask to See the INTERNATIONAL 
ALL-WOOL LINE

LAVOIE THE TAILOR
Fourth St. and Evans Avenue, Reno

The Reno National Bank
AND

BANK OF NEVADA
SAVINGS & TRUST CO.
CAPITAL
DEPOSITS

$800,000.0*
$4,000,000.00

THE BANK WITH THE SERVICE

PHOTOGRAPHS
W. FRANK GOODNER
217 N. Virginia St. Phone 233 Reno, Nevada

SPECIAL RATES TO STUDENTS

t

RENO FLORIST CO
38 WEST SECOND STREET RENO

Opposite Wigwam Phone Main 17

THE FLANIGAN 
WAREHOUSD CO.

WHOLESALERS

RENO, NEVADA

Coffin & Larcombe
For First-Class

GROCERIES
Fruits and Vegetables

307 Sierra St. Reno, Nev.

THE COLYTIC
BARBER SHOP

Everything Sterilized Before Being 
Used on Customers

Under Nixon Bank Bldg.

F. H. HARTUNG, Prop.

S. J. HODGKINSON
DUGS 

TOILET ATICLES

BROWN & BELFORD
Attorneys

NIXON BLDG.

KODAK
Developing and Printing

W. W. STILL
29 W. Second St. Reno, Nev.
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MARS VISITOR SEES CAMPUS 
UNDER STUDENT GUIDANCE

Becomes Annoying—“Imitation is 
the sincerest flattery.”

“Maybe so, but I don’t like to have 
too many women copying my gowns.” 
—Kansas City Journal.

AVERAGE STUDENT EXPLAINS DETAILS OF CAMPUS TO LUKE Mc- 
GLOOK ’98, VISITOR FROM THE CELESTIAL PLANETS

A visitor from Mars was gracing 
and viewing our college escorted 
proudly and loudly by one of our av
erage students. The small bird which 
is so much in evidence but never in 
view relates the following as a steno
graphic record of the visit:

Average Student—This is the last 
building and of great importance. It 
is called the “Gym,” from “Gymus” 
to dance. The girls cluster here for 
individual practice on school days and 
we have team work on Friday and 
Saturday nights. We usually have two 
hundred couples which shows the 
popularity of athletics at our institu
tion. Let us now walk to the hills.

Visitor (as they come to Mackay 
Field)—Pray, what is that beautiful 
spot, with the many seats overlook
ing it and the pretty building op
posite ?

Average Student—Really, I couldn’t 
say, but it must be a ranch and a place 
of the chickens at set. (Spies “Mackay 
Field” sign.) Oh, yes, this is the 
Mackay Field. I believe it is connect
ed with the University in some way. 
Let’s leave this place.

Visitor—Nay. Tarry a moment. 
There seems to be something of inter
est at hand. See you not the men, 
some in blue and some in gray, dash
ing madly about. Is your civil war not 
yet over, os is it, perhaps, a political 
gathering ?

Average Student—As near as I can 
tell, be darned if I know, but if you 
insist we will draw closer and investi
gate. (As they approach football 
squad) “Well, well, if there isn’t Root 
and Martin and Tam and Prof. Charlie 
too. What on earth are they doing in 
those queer clothes, first squatting 
like toads and then charging away 
like crazy men ?

Visitor (pointing to Coach Glass
cock)—Who may the man be who 
seems to be directing these antics and 
uses such queer language?

Average Student—You have me 
again. It mustbe some fanatical 
spectator to this affair. Let’s beat 
it. It looks dangerous around here. 
Those fellows are the ones who are al
ways mixing into college affairs and 
never contented to let things go. If 
we are uselessly called together, they 
are always the ones to do the talking 
and cannot sit still like a respectable 
student should and let things take 
their natural course.

Visitor (as they come to discarded 
backstop)—Ah, in this do I recognize 
a backstop. Will I have the pleasure 
to see a game of baseball ?

Average Student—I am sorry but 
but you are a .little late. Several 
years ago it was decided best to hire 
out our baseball players to the S. P. 
Railway as we have no use for such 
things on the hill.

Visitor—Do the students here, by 
any chance, indulge in tennis?

Average Student—Well, last year

they only had two courts and the 
faculty of course needed them, so we 
didn’t get to play, but during the sum
mer two more courts were constructed 
and now all the faculty can play and 
it is really a great sight for we stu
dents.

Of course the game is terribly 
rough, and the balls get lost in the 
weeds which grow in the course. But 
that only makes it spicy and causes 
Prof. Turner to use such spick lan
guage.

Visitor—I must see to my mono
plane as I have an engagement at six 
on Mars..

Average Student—Well, drop down 
again. I am glad you came, but 
awfully sorry the last part of your 
visit brought forth such an unpleas
ant subject as athletics. I can as
sure you, however, that I know 
nothing whateser of the situation, 
and have had nothing to do with it.

------------- o-------------
Suspicious—“I can’t understand 

why those two lawyers call it a deed 
of trust.”

“Why not?”
“From the care with which they are 

drawing it up it is quite evident that 
they don’t trust each other.”—Louis
ville Courier-Journal.

As man to man,
a

we say to you—“This 
is your Shop, and we’re 
ready to provide apparel 
that’s right I ”

If s a great mistake to 
put off selecting that 
new outfit / Choose 
today —- here.

TRANTER, 
YORI & MOSS

242 N. VIRGINIA STREET

CARE EFFICIENCY RAPIDITY

TROY LAUNDRY
UNIVERSITY OF NEVADA AGENCYROOM 212 LINCOLN HALL--CHAS. C. GOODING

TEN PER CENT DISCOUNT TO STUDENTS

Orders called for Monday, Wednesday and Friday 
Delivered Wednesday and Saturday

R. Semenza L. Devincenz

THE EDDY FLORAL CO
FRESH CUT FLOWERS DAILY FROM OUR 

OWN GREENHOUSES
Floral Designs Promptly Attended To

ARTISTS IN FLORAL DESIGNS AND DECORATIONS
STORE 17 WEST SECOND ST.

PHONE 423 Reno, Nev.

October Days—Chilly Nights

GUARANTECQ

We knew it was coming and were prepared. 
Never before so early in the season did we have 
such a complete stock in every line for Fall and 
Winter wear. You sure will like the assortment 
of styles and the variety of different colors, and 
combination colors, in both our Suits and Over
coats. Suits range in price from

$18 to $30
Overcoats of the Pinch Back Model, form 

fitting, knee length; plenty of snap and style; 
prices,

$18 to $30

Underwear
NOW we have your size in Union Suits and 

Two-piece Underwear in all materials, light or 
heavy. Cooper or G. & M. Underwear, best in 
the world, priced from $ 1 to $8.

LEWIS & LUKEY
Furnishers for Men and Boys

Washoe County Bank
RENO, NEVADA

$2,500,00.00 IN RESOURCES 44 YEARS IN BUSINESS

DIRECTORS—

G. W. Mapes....................President
F. M. Rowland___ .Vice-President
F. E. Humphrey......Vice-President
G. H. Taylor......................... Cashier
F. Stadtmuller....Assistant Cashier
C. W. Mapes-----Assistant Cashier
J. R. Van Nagell, Rudolph Herz

C. P. FERREL
REPUBLICAN CANDIDATE

FOR SHERIFF
OF WASHOE COUNTY

CITY, COUNTY, STATE and UNITED STATES DEPOSITORY

SAM PLATT
REGULAR REPUBLICAN NOMINEE FOR

U. S. SENATOR

KEY PITTMAN
DEMOCRATIC NOMINEE

For U. S. Senate

SUPPORT

EDWIN E. CAINE ’93
DEMOCRATIC NOMINEE

For Congress

VOTE THE

REPUBLICAN
TICKET

The Party of Protection and 
Real Prosperity

SAM PLATT
For the United States Senate

E. E. ROBERTS
For Re-Election to Congress

Thomas F. (Barney) Moran
For Justice of the Supreme Court

R. A. McKAY
For Clerk of the Supreme Court

ELECTION TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 7th

Dan W. Dunkle
(Incumbent)

Regular Democratic Nominee for

COUNTY TREASURFR
Washoe County

Election, November 7, 1916

CYRIL H. (MIKE) KNOX
Deputy City Clerk

FOR

COUNTY TREASURER
WASHOE COUNTY, NEVADA

VOTE FOR

JOHN HAYES
(Incumbent)

Regular Democratic Nominee for

COUNTY ASSESSOR

F. K. Unsworth
(Incumbent)

Regular Republican Nominee for

JUSTICE OF PEACE
Your Support Will be Appreciated

VOTE FOR

A.A.BURKE
Regular Democratic Nominee for

SHERIFF

VOTE FOR

R. B. HENRICUS
Regular Democratic Nominee for

County Commissioner
(Long Term)

VOTE FOR

W.H. (Holmes) Goodwin
Regular Democratic Nominee for

Justice of the Peace

Vote For

J. A. SANDERS
Democratic Nominee

Aeeoeiete Justice Supreme Court 
State of Nevada

Frank Campbell 
Groceries, Fruits and Vegetables 

Candy, Nuts, Etc. 
Corner Virginia and Fourth Sts. 

RENO, NEV.
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NEVADA WOMEN—YOU HAVE THE VOTE-HELP OTHER WOMEN GET IT

VOTE AGAINST President Wilson and the Democratic Candidates for Congress
THEIR PARTY OPPOSES NATIONAL WOMAN SUFFRAGE

View Near Campus

MILITARY DEPT. HAS
REAL SIGNAL CORPS

NO MORE OF THE ENJOYABLE MILITARY LIMP

THE CRYSTAL
The Candy and Ice Cream Store

OVERHEARD AT STATION 
BY THE DEAN OF WOMEN

WOMEN TAKING DIFFICULT COURSES—WHAT!

(Freshman girl meets an aged rela
tive going through Reno on 23.) 
Aged Relative—Well, how do you 

like college life ?
Freshman Girl—Oh, it’s simply 

wonderful!!!!!!
A. R.—And what studies ar® you 

pursuing ?
F. G.—Queening, riding and arith- 

matic.
A. R.—Aren’t those elementary sub

jects ?
F. G.—They are of fundamental.im

portance, if that is what you mean. 
Arithmatic is my minor. It’s mostly 
counting. Counting the hours between 
on dance and another, you know, and 
how many more dates you have than 
the other girls, and how many differ
ent people’s clothes you can be seen in 
on the campus in a week; and working 
out problems, too, like this, “If there 
are eight dances in one month, how 
many dances can you go to and still 
live in Manzanita Hall ?” That’s a hum 
dinger.

A. R.—I beg your pardon?
F. G.—Don’t mention it. Then 

there’s riding. That’s mostly auto
intoxication, you know. It’s very pop
ular. But my major is queening.

A. R.—Queening. What is that? 
“F. G.—Why its a science course. Its 

mostly of laboratory work. You get 
lots of credit for it, and its an un
limited number of hours. The more 
hours youspend, the more credit you 
get. Lots ofgirls take hardly any
thing else.

A. R.—Do you have a good instruc
tor?

F. G.—Yes, indeed. In fact I have 
several. Some people prefer to have 
the same one all year, but others

would rather have a new^one every 
few weeks, if you can only get them 
to elect you. Then you learn a variety 
of methods.

A. R.—It sounds queer.
F. G.—Oh, it isn’t at all. Its the 

most popular course in the university.
A. R.—What do you get out of it?
F. G.—Why, a good time. Isn’t that 

what I am here for.
A. R.—It wasn’t my idea, exactly.
F. G.—That’s because you’re old- 

fashioned. You’vegot to have pep, 
nowadays, and do what everybody 
does. Ofcourse there are other things 
I might take, if I had time. There’s 
a course in college spirit I thought of 
taking before I graduated, but I’ll put 
it off for a while. I’m afraid its not 
very popular,and nobody wants to be 
seen in an unpopular course.

. A. R.—And do these pursuits you 
mention take up all your time?

F. G.—Oh, of course I go to the pic
ture show. And I had almost forgot
ten, you have to register for at least 
sixteen hours if you want to stay here. 
That means sixteen hours a week in a 
stupid, stuffy classroom, whre you 
nearly die! Now and then, though, 
you can make yourself so ill thinking 
about it that you can get an excuse 
for staying away. And sometimes if 
you talkand giggle enough the prof, 
will ask you to step outside, and that 
helps a little. But let’s talk of some
thing else. I get sleepy at the very 
thought of a prof.

A. R.—There’s the train whistle. I 
must say goodbye. I am very glad 
to have seen you, and I do hope your 
college lifewill benefit you, but I am 
a bit worried.

F. G.—I should worry!!!!!

Major Applewhite is very much in
terested in the new division of his 
“army” which is designated as the 
signal corps. No longer will the boys 
be able to ditch drill by acquiring a 
“military limp.” Now it is to be the 
signal corps for them. Formerly the 
signal corps meant carrying a couple 
of flags out onto the athletic field and 
waving them agitatedly about in the 
air; but “them was happy days." Now 
the poor signal man must chase half 
way up Peavine and wave his flag 
with one hand while he holds a glass 
in the other trying to pick up the 
other weary signal man who may 
have a bad case of “heart trouble” on 
the campus. A sunny day, when it is 
good and warm, the boys must pack 
the new heliographs onto the hills and 
use them instead of the flags. These 
new heliographs are a wonderful little 
institution. Their range is something 
better than ten miles, so in order to 
get proper action stations at Steam
boat Springs and the summit of Pea
vine are being established. The days 
of the “military” limp are gone, and 
in their stead have come the happy 
(?) days of “tramp, tramp, all the 
boys are marching,” (even Dunkle).

Another valuable piece of appara
tus, which the Major has added to our 
splendid collection, is the new model 
1917 high-speed automobile which is 
soon to be reconstructed into one of

those wonders of the great war, an 
armored car. It is expected that the 
car will be in shape to operate before 
Thanksgiving but do to the present 
Mexican situation, difficulty is being 
experienced in obtaining machine 
guns with which to equip the car. 
Operations and maneuvers pertaining 
to the new car are to be conducted on 
the Susanville road as soon as possi
ble under the direction of Corporal 
Donovan who is at present connected 
with the signal corps. Donovan’s 
previous acquaintance with the hills 
north of town, from last year, was the 
probable reason for his appointment.

Candies You Like 
AT THE 

Red Cross Fountain 
117 N. Virginia St. Phone 169

Fine Home-Made Lunches, Fresh Every Day—See Us First

Phone Your Wants Free Delivery

Nevada Machinery & Electric Co.
We Carry a Complete Stock of

EDISON MAZDA LAMPS
The Lamps of Quality. More light for less money. ..We also carry a 
complete line of heating appliances and all electrical supplies. We 
give with each electric iron a holder to convert it into a stove.SEE OUR SELECTION 121 N. Virginia Street

AS A STUDENT
You owe it to yourself to use every honorable and legitimate 

means at your command to develop your education.THE PROPER HANDLING OF A BANK ACCOUNT 
is an education in itself. Students' accounts, no matter how small, 
are welcomed by

Farmers & Merchants National Bank of Reno
Where any question tending to increase your knowledge of banking 

methods will be cheerfully answered.

-----BILLIARDS-----
 C. H. KARNS, Prop. _____________ -

Nevada’s Finest and Largest 
Billiard Parlor

— NINE TABLES-
210 N. Virginia St. Phone 1369 Reno, Nev.

J. Heard—“I’m thinking of going 
into the poultry business.”

Candy—“Then I’m the very man 
you want to meet. I can supply your 
needs. I’m thinking of going out of 
the poultry business.”

—------------o-------------
Lawyer’s Wife—So your client was 

acquitted of murder. On what 
grounds ?

Lawyer—Insanity. We proved that 
his father once spent two years in an 
asylum.

Lawyer’s wife—But he didn't, did 
he?

Lawyer—Yes. He was doctor there, 
but we had no time to bring that fact 
out.—New York Sun.

--------------o-------------
A Great Invention—“What do you 

think of the gas stove, Bridget?”
“Sure, mum, it’s a great invintion. 

Whin you and the master was away 
for over Sunday, mum, I burned it all 
the time, mum, and there seems to be 
plinty of gas still left.”—New York 
Sun.

------------- o-------------
Pa’s Advice—Prof: Who is making 

that infernal jangle on the piano?
Mater—That’s Constance at her ex

ercise.
Prof—Well, for heaven’s sake, tell 

her to get her exercise some other 
way.

------------- o-------------
Freda Daoust expresses a fondness 

for music so she has started acquiring 
an Organ. Is it on the installment 
plan, Freda?______________ _____

Wm. Sutherland
COMMERCIAL AND
SOCIETY PRINTING

I. 0. O. F. Bldg.

Corner Second and Center Sts.
PHONE 56

The Students Optician
With R. Herz & Bros., Jewelers 
Lenses Ground While You Wait 

Prices Reasonable

AGGIE DANCE

University Gymnasium 
Saturday Evening

EIGHT THIRTY ADMISSION 75c

RIVERSIDE HOTEL
,«=H. J. GOSSE, MANAGER==

On the Bank of the Truckee River, in the Center of Reno 
Strictly Modern in Every Respect. All Outside Rooms

■^aasasTHE LANAI "... -h-s.h
Reno’s latest and most popular cafe—with music and dancing

THE RED CROSS DRUG STORE
A Complete Line of Toilet Articles 

Soda Water and Box Candies

127 North Virginia Street

G. Del R. Raymond Thos. Duke

MINERAL CAFE
—i— .............. l.21 : i 1 , 111 '.".'."s

MEAL TICKETS $5.50 FOR $5.00 CASH 
Give Us a Trial. Open Day and Night

Down the Alley—THEY All Know

I RACING!
SIX RACES ON THE CARD AT 

AGRICULTURAL PARK EVERYDAY 
FIRST RACE AT 2:30 P. M.

Admission $1 Ladies Free
There is offered to you daily a program of rare sport and 

a cordial invitation to participate therein

The Reno Fair and Racing Assn
J. A. SGHAS, Secretary and General Manager
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