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THE ROSE JAR.
Full half a century has passed away
Since first these roses reddened to their prime;
And yet the devastating hand of time
Hath wrought no grievous symptom of decay.
For this the form that graced that far-off May
Has faded—silken touch and tint sublime——
All that most truly claims the poet’s rhyme
Lingers, imperishable, till to-day.

Surely the very essence of the flower
Lurks in this fragrance, drifting down the years,
A subtle incense, neath whose magic power
Unto the age-worn, wistful eye appears
Many a rose—bloom, many a roseate bower,
Sunned by youth’s smile and watered by his tears.
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TWO THOUGHTS ON WOMAN SUFFRAGE.
\Vhether we are in accord with the movement or not, weshall soon have to accept woman suffrage as a part of our

greater evolution. Almost all just thinkers admit woman’slegal right to a voice in the. aflairs of our government, and
the opposition to her exercise of this right is based almost
wholly upon a reluctance to give up the old order of things,
and to relinquish certain outworn ethical principles. Admit—
ting the legal right of woman to share in the rule of the
world in which she and her sons and daughters must live,
we can still see that our mothers, wives, sisters and daughters
must come to play their part in the government, because
social conditions need their leavening influence, and because
they need an outlet for the expression of their too long pent
up personalities.

“'ho denies the fact that our government needs the hand
of womankind to remove its crudities, to tone down its harsh-
ness, and to instill in it gentleness? “’ho can blind himself
to the truth that we need in our laws the expression in a
larger measure of the dictates of the heart? Admitting this
truth, who can gainsay the fact that woman by her very
nature is fitted for this task of instilling into man’s iron
rules of life some of her gentleness? Her spirit, the mother
spirit, rules in the home, and guides her children, as can no
other influence, along the road of growth of character and
growth of soul. Should the guiding influence of the mother
spirit end with the home, and not. extend into the outside
world? The world with its machines has invaded woman’s
domain and taken from her many of her tasks; then should
not the mother’s rule extend over the world which calls her
children from her. The mother spirit must not find its only
expression in the now invaded home; its influence must ex-
tend over that larger sphere of activity into which the--
mother must ever send her sons and daughters.
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\Voman should share in the government. not only because
society needs more of her mother spirit, but also because she
needs a medium, the ballot, for the expression of her broad-
ening life, and becuase she seeks the vote as the visible repre-
sentation of the new freedom toward which she is striving,
and which she is destined to win; and when she wins this
new freedom she will cease being moulded to man’s ideal, and
will be herself. Then in the role of herself she will be no
less the sweetheart, wife, and mother, though more the com-
panion and chum of man.

The result of woman’s emancipation will not be that she
will lose any of her womanly graces; it will be that she will
become broader, and have, to round out her nature, even
more wonderful qualities than she now possesses. She will
become the woman described by the poet-prophet, ‘Valt \Vhit-
man, in these lines:

“They are not. one jot less than I am,
They are tann’d in the face by shining suns and blow—

ing winds,
Their flesh has the old divine suppleness and strength,
They know how to swim, row, ride, wrestle, shoot, run,

strike, retreat, advance, resist, defend themselves,
They are ultimate in their own right—they are calm,

clear, well—possessed of themselves.”
And will man lose any of his rights as woman comes into

hers? No, but to win this many—sided woman he will have
to develop himself more fully, and approach more closely to
her ideals. Thus by raising woman to a higher position in
society, we will bear out the law, proven by history, that the
degree of a civilization is determined largely by the position
woman holds in its social scheme, and mount to heights never
before attained.
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THE BEAR FACTS.
An. interview with a distinguished visitor.

A11 event of unusual interest and importance in collegecircles was the appearance at A. & M. of a distinguishedvisitor who recently presided over the morning devotionalexercises in Pullen Hall. So great was the enthusiasmaroused among the students by the presence of such a re-spected personage, that the battalion was dismissed, that. thecadets might cheer the idol of the occasion. While it waslaudable that the A. & M. undergraduates should stand inrespectful awe and admiration of their guest, it was unfor-tunate that these emotions were so prevalent that the herowho graced the chapel with his presence should have beenforced to make his address to so many empty seats. TheRed and White’s representative was so fortunate as to be oneof the small audience, and listened with great interest to theaddress of the gentleman presiding. The substance of hisdiscourse was contained in the phrase “bear and forbear.”Some one in the assembly was so rude as to interrupt thespeaker in the first part of his discourse by asking how couldhe expect a person to “bear” when he had never been todancing school, and if “forbear” wasn’t a corruption and in-version of the compound word “bear-fur.” The speakerreplied courteously that the gentleman’s question was entirelyirrelevant, and sprang from a source of unfathomable igno-rance.
“lhen our visitor had concluded his talk, the Red andWhite’s representative approached him, and obtained the fol-lowing interview:
“Mr. —er——er ?”
“My name? On week days I am A. Bear, while on Sun-days, holidays, in scientific circles, and in Boston I amAmericamls Ursus."
“Your home?”
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“At present, is in Pullen Park.”
“How do you like A. & M. 2”
“It’s great. But I must say that you provide wretched

conveyances for your guests.”
“How do you like the Raleigh girls?”
“I could hug them all.”
“Don’t you think A. & M. had some team this year 2”
“You bet! \Vhen you licked Washington and Lee I cele-

brated by having a big dance, and we did the ‘bear’ until
three o’clock.”

“Speaking of the ‘bear,’ do you approve of it ?”
“thy certainly! My only criticism is that you humans

do not hug tight enough.”
Just at this time the carriage of Mr. Americanus Ursus

drove up, and the interview came to a close.
N. B.——The stafiC photographer was unable to get a good

picture of our distinguished guest, but our artist has sketched
him from memory. The picture appears as our frontispiece.

T. L. BAYNE, JR., ’14.

as
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IF A SUFFRAGETTE’S DREAM CAME TRUE.
ZEB BUTTS, JR, ’17.

“Mawnin’ paper, mister? All about de—”“No, I have one,” the gentleman addressed answered.
“Gee! Jim, wats de use tryin’?” said Sam despondently.

“Come on, and let’s smoke.”
“Sure—aint had a smoke dis mornin’,” answered Jimeagerly. “Want er watch out fer de new mayor do; ’bouttime f’er to go to ’er office. She pinches every guy she gets achance at for smoking cigarettes. A feller can’t do nuthin’widout gittin’ pinched. Yesterday I saw an old gent pinchedbecause a cop heard‘ him say dat he wished men could votelike dey uster. Ain’t dat de limit?”
The two newsboys sat down on the edge of the sidewalkand lit their cigarettes.
“Us fellers could get ’long right when dere wuz only twoor t’ree, but now dere’s a gal on every corner,” said Samwith a sweep of his arm, “all diked out wit dem near pants

on—course de fellers goin’ to buy frum dem, an’ not fromus.”
“Say, ain’t dat a peach down on de corner 0’ Market. andMain?” asked Jim, suddenly smiling.
“She would be, if she would stay at home, an’ ten’ to ’erbus’ness,” answered Sam with a frown of disgust.
“Say, I tell you wat’s let’s do,” said Jim, going back tothe original conversation: “To-morrow we’ll—Gee! Herecomes de mayor. Run!”
Jim had accidently caught sight of the mayor only half ablock away. Their discussion of men’s rights had become so

interesting they had forgotten to keep watch.
Both boys reluctantly dropped their “ducks,” and ran for

the nearest alley to seek a safer place in which to make theirplans for a. campaign against the newsgirls.
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The mayor continued to her office wondering why the two
newsboys ran when they saw her. She had not seen the
smoking remains of their cigarettes. Entering her office with
an air of importance, the mayor nodded to her stenographcr,
and began the usual preparations for her morning’s work.
She had just taken off her hat, and was taking a peep in the.
large mirror screened off in one corner of the room when the
chief of police entered.

“Good morning, chief. Hang up that tiresome looking
club and have a seat. You did not report yesterday, so I
know you have a list that will keep me busy all afternoon.

“Yes,” answered the chief, “I would have reported yester-
day, but an old brute of a man almost held up the entire
force yesterday afternoon in the park. He was found by
Number Five on a bench intoxicated. Failing to arouse him,
she called for help, and finally they had to ring for me and
the patrol. \Ve hit him over the head; but he would only
laugh and ask us in a hiccoughy manner to scratch his head
some more. I tell you it was humiliating. I almost wanted
to shoot him.”

“Have him brought up first this afternoon. I’ll fix him,”
said the mayor with a determined set of her lips. “\Vhat
else have you got on your list ?”

“First: John Smith for talking back to his wife when she
told him to hurry back to supper. He made an awful
racket.”

“I’ll give him about two months,” mused the mayor.
“\Vhat. next?”

“Second,” read the chief, “Mrs. Pankhurst for smashing
windows.”

“I’ll think that over for a while,” thought the mayor. “I’ll
bet she had a good reason for doing it.” Aloud she said, “The
morning is too pretty to be spent in telling of such things.
How do you like my new suit?”

“Oh, it’s just lovely,” answered the chief. “I get so tired
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of wearing this uniform I almost want to resign sometimes.0, but say, are you going to the ball to-night ?”“Why, yes, I had forgotten it. I will have to call upCharlie and make a date for tonight.”
The chief picked up her club and started to leave. As sheopened the door she turned and said, “Wouldn’t it be funnyif the gentlemen made ”dates With the ladies as they did inhistory.” '
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WHO’S WHO AND WHY?
I.

\Vhat’s greener than grass,
And bluer than blue, -»
And Wiser than the President,
Or me, or you?
Say it again; I understand—-
Mr. F—R-E-S-H-man.

II.
What’s bossier than the boss
And knows more than Noah,
And wears his little top-piece
Hind part a—fore?
Don’t say it again, I implore.
Every one sees Mr. Soph-o-more.

III.
\Vhat’s cuter than a cutter
And gayer than a lark,
And all the time spooning
Out in the park?
’Tis the man Who’s gone right far—
Little Mr., Big Mr. Jun-i-or.

IV.
What’s nobler than a noble
And “storier” than a store,
And talks so much “I,”
"fill he’s “borier” than a bear?
Here he comes! Isn’t he grand?
But Who is he—this Senior man?

A WINTHROP GIRL.
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MUSIC, A NECESSITY.
Music plays more than an important part in the lives ofmen; it is a necessity. It. is the one passion, of the manypassions, in which men indulge, that instead of lowering themelevates them both intellectually and morally. “lithout itthe world would be dull; nature would lose her charm; andman, having been deprived of harmony, would live in dis-cord. It is the music in our daily life that has, in the end,the great influence for good. The music may be in the formof happy laughter, the chirping of a cricket, the thrillingnotes from some instrument, or the majestic roar of thethunder.
Inspiration in literature, the means of attaining the high- -est efficiency in writing, may be drawn from no other sourceas from music.
Some men have distinguished themselves by giving to the

world poems and essays containing thought or feeling thatwill immortally gladden the hearts of those who read. Theseworks were inspired harmonies of thought. A poet may getboth pleasure and inspiration alike from the whisperings ofthe wind and the masterful tones of the violin. He hears
music in everything, and as he interprets it, gives its beauty
to the world.
Not only do the master minds find music an inspiration,

but we also, though unconsciously, are invigorated from the
same source, therein lying our necessity.
A beautiful spring day entices us to the fields and woods,

because there is that within us which yearns for, and responds
to nature’s best and grandest recital. The man who has
failed to respond to this harmonious voice of nature has lost
melodies that he will never hear in any auditorium. How
often have those who responded to nature’s songs wished to
listen forever to the voice of the mistress of harmony. To
try to describe the emotions—the joy, the peace, that. music
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brings to the soul of man would be to do what genius has
never done. “'e can only feel and remember that “The
simplest. music can express what no other art is able to sug-
gest,” for which reason it is essential to our greatest happi—
ness, and so a necessity.

AT TWILIGHT.
BY MON.

The tired mother croons to the babe at her breast:
“Hush, my little darling, go to thy rest;
And mother will tuck thee away in thy nest——
Sleep and dream, sleep and rest.
The mother hen gathers her brood to her wing.
Hear, little babe, how the katydids sing,
And way ’cross the meadows the cow-bells ring—
Golden dreams twilight brings.

So soft glows the firelight on hearth-rug and wall!
See, my little honey the deep shadows fall;
And sorrows and shadows a lone heart enthrall—
Sleepy, drooping eyelids fall.

‘Sleep sweet, little babe,’ is the teapot’s song, '
Murmuring softly, "twill not be long
That thou shalt be snuggled so safe from all wrong——
Drooping eyelids dreams prolong.”
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THE TRAIL OF THE SKIRT.
It was the twilight hour. Longer and deeper grew the

restful shadows in the secluded hollows of the Sauratowns.
Time seemed to halt for a moment, while man and beast and
insect rested in tranquil contemplation. Then suddenly and
mysteriously the great red August moon peeped over the
darkening crest of Sunset Mount, flooding the hotel valley
with a soft, ruddy light, and weirdly illuminating the re-
cesses of its garden.

Alex. Walsh stirred uneasily in his deep wicker chair, and
impatiently knocked the ashes from his pipe. He arose, and
rested his hands on the veranda railing. Looking longingly
away toward Sunset he began softly:

“You rising moon that looks for us again
How oft’ hereafter will she wax ”

Turning abruptly with a bitter laugh, he addressed his
companion:

“Sorry sentiment, eh, Jean, old man? Too oft’ already
has she looked for me here. Cascade! Cascade, the devil!
Why in thunder I came here to this beastly little hole of a
resort and invited you is more than that gossip, Mrs. Talk—
more, could tell. Setback from breakfast till dinner, whist
from dinner till supper, and that infernal stuff they call
dancing from supper till breakfast! Sorry swap I’ve made,
Jean: trout fishing in the Meadows for greasy cards; stimu-
lating tramps in the Pinnacles to the music of the woods,
for a bunch of shufl‘ling to the twang of a banjo and the scrap-
ing of a fiddle; a good bed of leaves for one of those stalls
up stairs. But, Jean, it’s the boot I can’t stand—the twaddle,
twaddle of these pussy cats, and butterflies, and turtle doves
sandwiched in everlastingly! Can’t you feel the lure of old
Sunset? Don’t the hills, and the open, and the quiet call
you? Speak, man! Arn’t you eternally hungry for the
nameless quest offered by the boundless open?
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“\Vednesday evening—this evening,” mused the little
Frenchman, looking at a telegram. “Qu’est——ah I” To
Alex’s frctful questions he replied with a sympathetic grunt,
twirlcd his pointed black moustache, and continued silently
blowing smoke rings.

This evening the little Frenchman was reticent. Ordi-
narily he revealed the peculiar French temperament in his
vivacious outbursts of wit, or in passionate fits of anger. He,
too. was evidently engaged with a train of musings.’

At the opposite end of the porch sat another couple.
“Mr. Walsh is a darling, isn’t he, Jo?” cooed the turtle

dove in cream and lavender to the butterfly in soft yellow.
“He’s a perfect dear!” replied the butterfly, “but such a

strange, timid little boy. I wonder why he’s so fond of that
beastly little Frenchman with the beady eyes and that twisty
moustache ‘? He’ll bear watching, will Monsieur le
Compte—”
"Dc Vernuil,” supplied the turtle dove. “Jimmy tells me

that in the old days the Harvard men wondered at the same
friendship. They were so unlike. You know Mr. Walsh
was a big, strong, famous athlete; a dandy good fellow if he
was shy, and preferred tramping through the woods to the
Frat. germans. But Monsieur le Compte—wheel nothing
short about him, except, you know, Jo, Billy says he studi—
ously avoided intimacies with skirts. At poker and wine he
was a brick, and he could make dandy toasts. The fellows
finally decided both were misogynists—or whatever you call
a woman-hater—and explained their friendship 011 this com—
mon ground. At any rate they were very, very chummy. I
don't believe the count is any misogynist, do you, Jo 3”

“Mr. Walsh is very wealthy, isn’t he ?” queried inquisi-
tive Jo.

“Dear me, I should smile!” responded the turtle dove,
grasping gladly at such a delicious morsel for conversation.
"His father is dead; and he and his mother have a magnifi-
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cent city place, with real horses, and touring cars, and mun-berless servants; and a real rustic country place built just
like those on the Rhine; and a summer home at Bucknell
Beach; and one at Lake Toxaway, and a winter home in
Florida; and ”

“But what’s he doing here ?” interrupted Jo.
“Goodness, child, you certainly don’t know much about

Mr. IValsh. He goes to see his mother only occasionally—
when he’s broke, I guess. Since he left Harvard he’s been
living, nobody knows where, back among those horrid moun-
tain people. And Mrs. Talkmore says he has a cabin, and
tramps for days among the hills; and he fishes and—actually
sleeps on the ground; and she’s sure he’s going to write a
book like the Trail of the Lonesome Pine. You know he’s
awfully smart. And he just dropped in here suddenly like
he does everywhere else—perhaps to meet the count. You
know, Jo, Le Compte de Vernuil couldn’t sleep on the
ground, and fish, and tramp.”

“Is the count wealthy, too ?” broke in Jo.
“You inquisitive little gossip! What do you think I

know about the count? Mrs. Talkmore—you know Mrs.
Talkmore, the fussy, stout lady who takes two pieces of
chicken at one time—says he’s only a piece of run-down
nobility, and that he goes with Mr. Walsh for his money;
and she knows he’s up to some perfectly dreadful scheme.
I think Mrs. Talkmore is a spiteful old cat, don’t you ?”

“’hile this chatter was going on Alex had dropped again
into the chair by that of his friend. The pair smoked in
meditative silence.

“Jean, I do know why I invited you here and why I came
myself. I was beginning to grow lonely back in those hills
just as I used to at Harvard. I was growing hungry for a
little human companionship, I suppose—0r for some some-
thing I can’t define. You’re all right, old pal; but after being
in this muddle for a couple of weeks, I’m getting restless
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again. I’d heard that this was such a chummy kind of a
little resort! My coming was just another trail of the eter—

always searching for I know not what—nal quest I’m on
never contented! In the mountains I wanted people, I
reckon. These counterfeits here bore me. To-night I’m
hungry again for the mountains; for the companionship of
the open road; for the tramping with continual expectation
of something new—and there is something new, worth while;
every half mile gives you a startling change of landscape.
The joy of walking around old Baldy! H , what more
can I search for ?”

The Frenchman cleared his throat; while his dark features
lighted up with a wary smile.

“Ah-a-a! Alec, except for the stolid, piggish mind all life
is a quest. And even swine root in the earth. Some find
before others for what. they are searching. The pathetic
part, boy, is that some of us find our little quests arn’t worth
while. For me there shall be no here, no ideal, no quest. I
shall just drift, a wanderer, and taste the bitter and the
sweet as life otters them. Yes, d , already I’ve tasted the
bitter; and, vanity or no vanity, mind you I shall taste the
sweet. Remember, a man becomes intoxicated either to cele—
brate or to drown his troubles.”

In a serious mood, Jean, as his intimates knew him, spoke
admirable English. In his lighter moods he sometimes burst
into a delightful French-English jargon. He continued:
“Ah! aha! mon Alex. I know ze quest. You come, to

twist. ze meaning of ze phrase, chercher la femme. Mon
Dieu! You leave ze quest. of—qu’est-ce que you call zem ?——
zc speckled beauties for ze quest of ze skirt. Nom de Dieu l”
The count twirled his moustache and laughed softly: “Tiens!
it es ze. eternal quest for ze soul companionship. Les feinmes!
3icn heureux qui rien n’ya.”
“Peste soit les femmes!” retorted Alex. In the name of

one of your sacred pigs or dogs, what in the devil are you
talking about ?”
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The count was looking away into space smiling. Alex fellinto a study. The words of the count offered sufficient foodfor reflection.
How long he dreamed Alex. did not know. He returnedto earth only when the evening coach pulled in from acrossBull Mountain. The “coach brought a single guest. As shestepped erect and elastic into the soft glow of the porchlights Alex. experienced a peculiar feeling of familiarity.He noticed at a glance a wisp of brown hair floating subtlyfrom the confines of a tight hat on a marvelously white fore-head. After the vision had swept lightly into‘ the lobby thepicture remained—a wisp of hair, that complexion, half-formed dreams of elastic muscles. Alex. wondered. Histhoughts became irritating.
“Where in the thunder have I seen her before? Thatface, that figure! Seems to me like a. friend of to-day, of

yesterday, of all the days. But I have known no woman
intimately—and yet I know her. I’ve never in my lifetalked to one for half an hour, except— The devil! Ibelieve I’m going crazy. Day dreams ? Can it be that ? Canshe be just a dream-woman come true? A dream woman-~—
that’s what she is; and an intimate.”
He smiled complacently, but he was far from satisfied.
The count had also seen the vision. He chuckled softly,

and industriously twirled his little black moustache. Hewas far from perplexed.
“Jean, did you see the woman who came in a moment ago?

Know her? Seems to me that I’ve known her somewhere.
Wonder who she is ?”
“Ah—aha! Alec, you have come to find the woman. Sup-

pose you ask her.”
The count said so much and held his peace.
“Mine for the hay,” Alec yawned presently. “How about

it, Jean?”
The count declared his intention of remaining awake by

lighting a fresh cigarette.
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“Aw well, then, screeeh owl, au reservoir,” gibed Alex., as
he arose.

“Tanks,” responded the count.
The two laughed: au reservoir—tanks was their favorite

joke.
Soon Alex. was dreaming dreams of brown curls and

proud, elastic muscles. And, in the hotel parlor, the count
was buried in conversation with the vision of the evening.
As he backed through the doorway he held his forefinger
warningly to his lips and whispered:

“Remember, Marie, you musn’t overdo a good thing."
Ilis haughty shoulders fell into a depressed droop. Shak—

ing his head ominously and muttering inarticulately in
French he entered the elevator.

II.
The following morning as Alex. was taking an after-break-

fast turn through the little hotel garden, his musings were
interrupted by a soft purr:

“Hello! Mr. \Valsh.”
Startled, Alex. looked about him. For the moment he saw

no one. A rippling laugh—and peeping through a mass of
' crimson flowers that face, now contorted into a provoking
smile. Again the bewildering sound of laughter. The big
football hero tore a rose in embarrassment. The enemy
came slowly out of ambush with the right hand of friendship
extended——

“Of course you don’t remember me. It was so long ago;
and there was such excitement after the Harvard-Princeton
game, ’08; and as usual Billy Murray was all in a hurry—-
there, I’ve made a rhyme.”

Alex. smiled.
“Pardon my stupidness, Miss—Miss—”
“Marie Oliver,” she supplied, with a dainty toss of her

head and a provoking smile. -
“Yes, Miss Oliver, I do remember. Billy introduced me
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just after the big game. But there was such a crowd, and—”“And you were the great, big pet of the crowd,” finishedthe witch, coyly plucking at a leaf. AShe laughed frankly. Alex. joined in. He began to ex-perience a novel sensation of ease. They walked toward arustic arbor, from which after some minutes had passed theywere summoned to dinner.
After dinner Alex. and the little Frenchman strolled downthe woods path toward the river.
“Jean, you remember the woman about whom we were talk-ing last evening—~the one who came in the coach? I didknow her—that is, I met her after the Harvard-Princetongame ’08; and I had forgotten her. No! Isn’t it remark-able that the one glimpse I had of her in that mob shouldhave lived in my fancy through these years? A shadowyvision has haunted me constantly through the mountains.Strange thing you had never noticed such a striking woman.Jean.”
The count hesitated a moment; then managed to prophesyrather merrily through the tugs at his moustache:“The trail of the skirt, Alex.”
The pair proceeded in silence, Alex. musing:“And so this is the dream woman, and I have come insearch for her? Rot! At any rate she’s a queen.”A peculiar thrill rippled and shivered through Alex. Agreat bouyant joy welled up in his soul. Unconsciously helengthened his steps.
“Tiens, Alex! we take ze walk together,” called the count.“And, Jean, I’m going to dance with her to-night if Ibreak all vows,” called back Alex.
To the big fellow who had been lonely a large part of hislife the companionship of the days that followed was golden.The twaddle of women he no longer found unendurable. Thegreasy cards became a fascinating afternoon diversion. Inthe morning he and Marie roamed the woods and pluckedthe wild flowers of the hills. In the evenings they danced
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together, all unconscious that they were the cynosure of
envious eyes—the object of many of Mrs. Talkmore’s cunning
insinuations.
One morning Alex. ventured to ask Marie why she had

dared the mountains alone. She responded:
“For recreation, of course, and perhaps to pluck a few of

the flowers which bloom in the mountain retreats during the
summer. But chiefly in obedience to instinct—in answer
to a nameless call which bade me leave behind for a while the
sham of the city. I’m a wanderer, and there’s something——
something I want and wait for.”

“Poor little girl 1” The words slipped out. “Are you, too,
a wanderer and seeker?”
Her eyes glowed warm, sympathetically.
“Marie, at last I’ve found a peaceful spot—and you,

Marie—3’
Abruptly, with a peal of laughter, truly a nymph of the.

woods, she fled toward the hotel——
Again the count and Alex. smoked together on the hotel

porch.
“Jean, old pal, after all it isn’t such a bad place, is it?

To-night I think I’ll—arn’t these moonlit nights enchant-
ing?" he concluded hastily.

“Alex, my friend, beware the witchery of moonlit nights!”
the count replied bitterly.

“Why, Jean, what’s gone wrong with you ?”
The count forced a laugh.
“You came; you’ve seen; and you’ll find the woman—by

moonlight.”
Soon the ball—room lights glowed. The hotel season was

drawing to a close, for it was the night of the big dance.
The dreamy, sensuous strains of the orchestra filled their
senses. Marie, in a filmy, orange colored ball dress intoxi-
cated \Valsh with her beauty.

At the close of the first waltz Marie whispered to Alex:
“After the third dance let’s run away to the rose garden.”
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At this moment the count claimed her for the second danee.During the second dance, for which he had as a partnerthe turtle dove in cream and lavender, Alex. realized sud-denly that the room seemed strangely vacant. He discoveredthat Marie was not dancing.
The dance came to a close, and Alex. hurried to the open—-out across the deserted veranda towards the little garden, to-wards the enchanted bower. As he pushed noiselessly throughthe shrubbery he perceived that the little arbor was occupied.He recognized Marie’s voice. By the moonlight he saw herhands grasping the'shoulders of a small man. Alex. wasstricken still.
“Remember, Marie, you must not—”
“Must not, bah! Did you not send for me ?”Alex, undesirous of playing the eavesdropper, turned toretreat. These words rooted him to the spot.“Oui! Oui! But I did not think it would end so. Alex.is an adorable friend.”
The woman assumed a picturesque attitude of scorn. Thewords which followed, cold, bitter, sarcastic, could have comeonly from her—defiant.
“Your friend, bah! You little sneak,” she hissed. “Sayhis money lures you. I know you and your life! Oh, yes,you are for tasting the sweet! I, too, know the bitterness ofpoverty and want of friends! I, too, search for the sweet!Some pluckings is Alex, eh, Jean? Motor cars, summerhomes, and servants!”
“To pluck a few of the flowers of the hills,” boomed andechoed in Alex’s ears. His hands closed and unclosed con~vulsively, the nails biting the blood from the hard flesh.“0 yes, Jeany, like you I’ve sunk, perhaps—but it’s prec-ious little you know. But I—I remember a certain littleescapade of yours in which there was blood; and your gam-bols with the authorities—”
In these few moments the little Frenchman’s condition hadchanged from flashing eyes to livid anger.
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As the woman continued her tense tones relaxed, and her
voice became dangerously soft.

“But, Jean, we shan’t fuss. We will taste the sweet to-
gether, you and I——-”

"Yes, the sweet together,’ echoed the Frenchman.
“Yes, the sweet together,” reechoed the man in the hedge,

)

an aged look in his face. E
A moonbeam filtering through the leaves of a giant oak

lighted Walsh’s face. He burst into laughter—and finished
the verse begun a week before:

“How oft hereafter rising look for us
Through this same garden—and for one in rain 1’ ’

He turned to go. A sob greeted him. He looked wonder-
ingly at the figure so near in the hedge. It was only the
turtle dore of the cream and lavender who, too, had come too
early to an appointment.

Muttering things about the magic of filtered moonbeams,
he strode away embittered; soon he was lost in the shadow
of stately old Sunset.

——————0
MY ALGEBRA.

I.
Of all the horrible studies
That hang on memory’s soul
It is that immutable ALGEBRA
That seemeth the worst to control.
Not for the time I’ve wasted;
Not that the teacher was punk;
Not that I thought he crooked me,
For I calmly took that flunk;
Not that on factoring I stumbled,
As those simple equations I cursed;
Not that those, theories dazed me,
But those surds I deemed the worst.
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II.
I once had some hopes of passing,
And I seemed to hea1 a lullaby sw;eetIVhen on that final I took me,
And 0, grave! must I face defeat;
Then braxe as a “coon” in a hen houseAt that final I made one stab—
Timid as a lion in a tempest
I gate the Piof. what. I had;
And I head my heart beat loudly
As my hopes rode a highe1 plane
But now they were deplorably shattered—Oh, heavens, I had fiunked again.

III.
Madly for the door I battled,
For P1of. seemed to have no heart;
Madly for my 100m I started
Cursing with each new start;
Forlornly I packed my belongings
Thinking homeward my way I should \\end,“’hen suddenly a husky voice hailed me:“Don’t go; let’s try it again.”
But alas, of all things that haunt me
And hang on memory’s soul,
It is that inhuman ALGEBRA
That seemeth to kill my soul.

s. F. 1)., ’14
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THE CHAMPIONSHIP.
THE BED AND \VHITE wishes to add its congratulations tothose showered by the alumni and friends of A. & M. uponthe college for her victory in foot-ball Thanksgiving over\Vashington and Lee, University, which enabled her to gainthe South Atlantic Foot-ball Championship. The highestpraise is due the team, Captain Hurtt, Coach Green, Assist-ant Coach Heagarty, and those students who loyally sup-ported the team by their presence at the game.The team should, of course, be given the largest share ofglory, for it was not after all the team’s victory. But inrecalling the team’s great deeds, we should not forget thescrubs, who by playing against it day after day did much todevelop the strength and fighting spirit of the varsity.Coach Green, Assistant Coach Heagarty, and CaptainHurtt, together, deserve to rank next in renown; the coachesbecause they trained the team to use its strength and brains;the captain because he led his men to victory.Each man who made the trip to Norfolk to cheer for theteam deserves the highest praise for his college spirit, andshould feel that he, in part, was responsible for A. & M.’striumph.

CONSIDERATION.
All of us desire a. reputation for thoughtfulness, yet fewof us know how to add that quality to our characters. Oneof the easiest ways of becoming considerate is to make amental note of each act of others that causes us mental orphysical discomfiture, and take care not to offend in kind.Keeping this thought in mind, those habits and peculiaritiesof our friends which annoy us may remind us not to vexothers in a like manner.
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THE NEW RENAISSANCE.
Many wise men of the present age say that we are in the

midst of a new Renaissance; that people are beginning to
give more thought to the beautiful in life, and to living as
an art rather than as a process. The force which vitalizes
these ideals of a true and beautiful passage through this
world have been drawn from the philosophies of the great
prophets that lived in the past. From the teachings of each
of these men have been taken the truths which combined to
make a wonderful source of power, upon which we are be-
ginning to draw, and utilize in driving us toward the realiza-
tion of a truer life.

Winston Churchill, in speaking of this power, says: “That
same driving power produced the Renaissance, produced a
Shakespeare, produced a Reformation, since which the world
has gone steadily forward, and it is now preparing to produce
a greater age than history has. ever witnessed.”



LOCALS
E. B. NICHOLS, Editor.

In the meeting of the Senior Class held December 11th it
was decided that the members should ask the family of their
classmate, E. ‘V. Waldroup, of Hayesville, who recently
died, to allow them to contribute toward the monument that
is to be placed in his memory. It might be well said here
that all who came in contact with \Valdroup remember him
with affection and esteem, and mourn his loss to the college,
his class, and his friends here in Raleigh.

LITERARY SOCIETY OFFICERS.
The following men served as officers in the Leazar Literary

Society during the Fall Term: J. F. Huette, President; J. S.
Howard, Vice—President; F. S. Klutz, Secretary; G. L.
Jeffers, Treasurer; E. L. Cloyd, Critic; D. W. Thorpe, Cen-
sor; O. M. Schlihter, Sergeant-at-Arms; D. E. Roberts,
Chaplain.
The following men were elected to serve during the Spring

Term: E. B. Nichols, President; G. L. Jeffers, Vice-Presi-
dent; A. C. Fluck, Secretary; J. F. Harris, Treasurer;
M. R. Quinerly, Critic; Lacy John, Censor; J. F. Huettc.
Chaplain; V. A. Johnston, Sergeant-at-Arms.
The following men served as officers in the Pullen Liter—

ary Society during the Fall Term: W. R. Patton, President;
R. P. Harris, Vice-President; A. J. Doolittle, Secretary;
J. R. Williams, Treasurer; M. L. Livermon, Critic; L. M.
Craig, Censor; B. 0. Austin, Librarian; W. G. Caldwell,
Chaplain.
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The men elected to serve during the Spring Term were:
A, J. Doolittle, President; J. R. “Tilliams, Vice-President;
J. McK. Spears, Secretary; J. D. Ray, Treasurer; L. M.
Craig, Critic; C. R. Bailey, Censor; J. E. Trevathan, Libra-
rian; J. C. Carpenter, Chaplain.

SENIOR DEBATERS.
Loazar Literary Society—~J. F. Huette, E. B. Nichols, and

M. It. Quinnerly, Alternate.
Pullcn. Literary Society—W. R. Patton, T. L. Bayne, Jr.,

and L. M. Craig, Alternate.

FRESHMAN OFFICERS.
The Freshmen recently elected G. G. Baker as Class Poet

and J. S. Tennett, Class Historian.

ale



ATHLETICS
B. O. AUSTIN, Editor.

A. AND M., 6; WASHINGTON AND LEE, 0.
By winning a victory over Washington and Lee Universityon Thanksgiving Day A. & M. established her claim to thetitle of Champion of the South Atlantic States. THE BEDAND WHITE, at the risk of incurring some criticism, reprintsthe best of the newspaper accounts of the contest, that whichappeared in the Richmond Tinws Dispatch: 'In a game that will long stand as one the best ever seen on agridiron in Virginia, the Agricultural and Mechanical Col-lege of North Carolina defeated Washington and Lee inLeague Park Thursday afternoon by a score of 6 to 0. Thegame went to the better team of the two. In offensive anddefensive work, in the use of the forward pass, and in gen-eral tactical display, the North Carolina eleven outclassedtheir Virginia opponents, and though it was won hardly, thegame was won fairly and well.

It was in the final quarter that the Washington and Leegoal line was crossed. A. & M. had the ball on the thirty-five yard line, and on a forward pass, Scarry to Seifert—both subs—went to the 17—yard line. Quarterback VanBrocklin passed the ball to Riddick, right half back and withhead down and feet running fast, he placed it on a line butseven yards from the goal. Again the leather was given him,and when he was downed the ball had but two and a halfyards to go. Tenney, A. & M.’s full back, had been taken outof the game in the first quarter on account of a sprainedankle, and Scarry had been sent in.
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“COME ON, Bors,” Is Tocer.
“'ith the ball on the seven-yard line, Coach Greene, of

Agricultural and Mechanical College, heard Van Broklin cry
out: “Come on, boys.” He turned to Tenney, sitting in
agony on the bench, and pleading for another chance to go
into the game. .

"Go,” he said to Tenney, “and show me what you can do.”
Without a word the full back leaped from the bench and

ran across the field. Scarry gave up his place to the regular,
and Tenney went in. The oval was still seven yards away
when Tenney re—entered the game, and he joined in the inter-
ference which aided Right Half Riddick to win to within
two and a half yards of the line.

They say that opportunity comes at some hour in life to
every man. It had come to Tenney. He knew beforehand
what. the signal would be, and Coach Green, watching from
the far side lines, had a prophecy of the result. He was
smiling.
“Come on, boys,” yelled Van Broklin, as he gave the sig-

nal. “Come on, boys,” was echoed back from the grandstand,
where sat the student body of the North Carolina school.
Plyler snapped the ball. Van Broklin passed it to Tenney,
and the 190-pound full back charged into the General’s line.
\Vashington and Lee could not withstand that charge. The
line wilted and broke, and Tenney went through. He rested
on the goal line as he put the ball over.

A. & M. CHEERERS WILD.
The northeast side of the grandstand, where sat the A. &

M: rooters, seemed all at once to rise up into the air. A
mighty cheer arose, and even some of the Washington and
Lee student body joined in the shout of victory. It. was thefull of the tide. A. & M. had kept the ball in Washingtonand Lee territory most of the time, and non-partisan on-
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lookers had seen that soon or late the North Carolinians mustscore.
Riddick failed on his attempt to kick goal. But the touch-down was enough, for never after that did ‘Vashington andLee even threaten the A. & M. goal. The men from Lexing~ton were hard put to it to prevent another score, and puntedfrequently to keep the. ball out of the danger zone whenever itpassed into their hands. As an exhibition of foot-ball, ofgrit, courage and demonstration on both sides, this game willgo down in the annals of Virginia—North Carolina athleticsas one of the greatest ever played between the two States.The victory was clean cut and without element of luck.Every yard that North Carolina made was earned, earnedby hard play, by determination and by foot—ball sense. Bothlines were heavy and strong, but the North Carolina line wasthe stronger of the two, while the total weight of the opposingeleven was more by four pounds.

And, after all is said and done, and after all credit is givenand all element of chance is taken into account, it can be saidonly that victory went to the better team of the two, to theeleven men who earned every inch of ground they covered.That lessens not the least the glory and honor, which shouldgo to \Vashington and Lee. It were glory enough to lose tosuch a foe, and they took defeat as only true sportsmen knowhow to see loss come upon them. When the game was overthe Lexingtonians cheered the victorious eleven and NorthCarolina gave them back cheer for cheer, and uttered not aboastful word.

“TASHINGTON AND LEE FAVORITE.
A. & M. entered the game with odds against them. Thebetting was $100 to $80, and much money was put up. Afew Richmonders came down to see the game, all of themlaying odds on “7. & L. One man, who is well known in theCity Hall, brought down $975. He was cautious enough to

inf;439:“:
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provide himself with a return ticket, and returns by boatto—night.

)Iueh was added to the genera] interest in the game by thefact that the players were numbered. ‘Vashing‘ton and Leetaking even numbers and A. & M. the odd. The numbers/ were marked in large figures on the backs of the players, andthose with programs could distinguish them.
A. 6: M. rushed “’ashing’ton and Lee in every quarter of; the game, and many times had the Generals off their feet. 'Three times the North Carolinians came near scoringbefore1] they made a tally. At the end of the first quarter, in whichI Washington and Lee put up its best defensive game, A. & M.vi got to within nine yards of their opponents’ goal. In theA second quarter A. & M. advanced to the Washington and Leetwenty-eight-yard line, and Riddick fell back for a drop-2 kick. The ball went wide by a few feet. In the first quar—) ter of the second half the North Carolinians were withinl thirty yards of the opposite goal, and gain Riddick attempteda drop-kick and failed.

..

RESORT TO PUNTING.
Punting was resorted to frequently, Young, of “’ashingtonr and Lee, having a little the better of Riddick in the kicking’ line. Forward passes were tried often, but nearly as oftenI failed. In the last quarter, after A. & M. had scored, “7ash-t ington and Lee, in a desperate endeavor to score, with thel ball on their own thirty-five yard line, tried the forward passmthrce times in succession and failed, and Young was forcedto kick out of danger. The Generals, though they foughtr hard and hurled themselves on the North Carolinians withi the courage of despair, never got line, but Young was forcedto kick within striking distance of the enemy’s goal. But. they never relented in their attack; never gave up until thei whistle sounded and the game was at an end.
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LOSEs CHANCE FOR TITLE.
In losing this game “lashington and Lee loses her claim

to the championship in the South Atlantic division, on which
she had counted so much. Yet it is the first defeat of the
season, and in nine games only nine points have been scored
against her, a record of which she may well feel proud. Her
bright particular stars in the game to-day were Miller, right
guard, who carries 254 pounds about with him; Miles (cap-
tain), and Shultz, tackles; Young, left half, and Beuhring,
full back. Beuhring was pitted against Tenney, of A. & M.,
for full back on the all-star team of the South Atlantic di-
vision, but as Tenney was in the game for only a short time,
though long enough to score, it would be hard to chose be—
tween the two men.

For A. & M., Riddick, right half; Tenney, full back; Sul-
livan, left half; Captain Hurtt, left tackle; McDougall, left
end; and Quarter Back Van Broklin were the bright stars in
the firmament.

There may have been something of over-confidence in the
men from Lexington; there may have been something super-
lative in the spirit of the North Carolinians. But whether
the one were lacking in that vague something which always
sees hopes and victory ahead, and the other superlatively
abundant in that same thing, it would be hard to determine.
But one could not fail to be impressed with that cry of the
A. & M. captain: “Come on, boys.” In the stilled atmos—
phere it reached across the field, carrying with it a vague sort
of prophecy that some definite answer was soon to come.

In every position of difficulty on every occasion that an
extra spurt of energy was needed, that cry rang out following
the signal. It was that cry which called Riddick to two and
a half yards of the goal. It was in answer to the same call
that Tenney bowed his head, tucked the ball under his left
arm, crashed through the opposing line. It stands that all
football calculations were upset, and perhaps in that cry one
may read the answer to the riddle.
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A. & M. WINS Toss.
A. & M. won the toss, and chose to receive the kick—off in

the north-east end of the field. Young received the ball, and
advanced it to his own thirty-yard line. Sullivan went round
end for five yards and Tenney broke through the line for five
more. McHenry flitted around end for another first down,
but A. & M. was penalized for offside. Tenney made ten
more yards, but A. & M. could not make first down, and was
forced to kick. Donahue received the ball and advanced it
ten yards, but the ball was lost on a fumble, and went to
A. & M. on the twenty-seven-yard line. Riddick gained two
yards, and Sullivan, on a delayed pass, added five more. A
forward pass was intercepted by Lile, of W. & L. The ball
went over, and Young doubled around and made thirty yards
in one of the prettiest runs of the game. A. & M. was penal-
ized five yards. After the forward pass and two end runs
were attempted, the ball went over to A. & M. on her twenty-
five yard line. Tenney and Riddick were called upon, but
were unable to make first down, and the ball was lost on
downs to A. & M. in the center of the field. Lile went around
end for seven yards. Tenney, for A. & M. sprained his ankle,
and Scarry went in as substitute. It was W. & L’s ball on
the eighteen—yard; Sullivan made a pretty run for twenty
yards, but the ball went over to Washington and Lee on
downs on the nineteen-yard line. W. & L. was penalized ten
yards, and lost the ball. Time was called, with the ball in
A. & M.’s possession on the nine—yard line.

STORY OF SECOND QUARTER.
In the second quarter, after an exchange of punts, it was

\Vashington and Lee’s ball on the sixteen-yard line. Miller
failed to gain on a line plunge, but Young carried the ball to
the twelve-yard line on a forward pass. The Generals failed
on a fake kick, and the ball went to Agricultural and Me-
chanical on the twenty-yard line.
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Riddick made a splendid run of forty-five yards aroundend, but Agricultural and Mechanical was penalized fifteenyards, and the ball was on the thirty-yard line. On a forwardpass to Ferderber the ball was carried to the twelve-yard line,where a fake kick failed. It was fourth down, with nineyards to go, and another. attempted forward pass fell dead.“lashington and Lee got the ball on the twenty-yard line.The Generals were forced to kick, and Sullivan, getting theball in mid-field, ran ten yards. Seifert went in as sub forlIcDougall, Agricultural and Mechanical got the ball to thetwenty-eight—yard line, and Riddick attempted a drop—kickand failed. The half ended with the ball in Washington andLee’s possession on the twenty-yard line.
In the second half the Generals kicked off to Agriculturaland Mechanical, defending the northeast goal. After an ex-change of punts, Agricultural and Mechanical rushed theball to the thirty-yard line, where again Riddick attemptedto drop-kick and failed by a few feet.
The ball went to Washington and Lee on the twenty-yardline. Donahue lost nine yards, and Young kicked out ofdanger. Riddick returned the ball five yards from mid-field.At the end of the quarter it was Agricultural and Mechani-cal’s ball on the thirty-five—yard line.

LAST QUARTER AND VICTORY.
Here things began to happen. It was the last quarter ofthe game, with the hall on the thirty—five-yard line in A. &M.’s possession. On a forward pass, Scarry to Seifert, fifteenyards were gained. Tenney relieved Scarry. Riddick car—ried the ball to the seven-yard line, and then to within twoand a half yards of the goal.
Van Broklin gave the signal, and yelled, “Come on, boys.”The ball was passed to Tenney, and he plowed over the line.Riddick failed to kick goal, and the score stood A. & M., 6;W. & L, 0. After an exchange of punts, and after several
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forward passes had been tried by both teams, it was W. & L’s
hall on the thirty-five-yard line. Three times the Generals
tried the forward pass, and as often failed. Then Young
kicked out of danger. A. & M. got the ball to the twenty-
yard line, and Van Broklin and Anthony got it to the fifteen-
~\‘urd line, where the ball rested. The game was over.

There was but half light over the field. The players could
hardly be discerned. But their own men knew them, and in
a second the A. & M. student body had swarmed over the

q gridiron, and were carrying their heroes from the field on
1 their backs. Washington and Lee, not to be outdone, came

1 down for their men, and, with a mighty rush the two teams
left the field together.

W. CG L. Position. A. (f: M.
Left End.

] Hieatt McDowell
Left End.

1 Shultz Hurtt (captain)
Left Guard.

1 Miller Anthony
Center.

f Barrow Plyler
Right Guard.

7 Neblett McHenry
Right Tackle. 'l; Miles (captain) “linston
Right End.

:1 Barger Ferderber
Quarter Back.

T Donahue Van Broklin
Left Half.

5 Young Sullivan
Right Half. .

i Lile Riddick
Full Back.

Beuhring Tenney
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Score—A. & M., 6; W. & L, O.
Touchdowns—Tenney. Penalties—A. & M., 5, 15, and 5;W. & L., 10 and 5. Officials—Referee, Maxwell (Swarth-more). Umpire—Weymouth (Yale). Head Linesman—Eberle (Swarthmore).

TH‘E CELEBRATION.
Bad weather forced the postponement of the celebrationof A. & M.’s victory over Washington and Lee until the Tues-day night following Thanksgiving, the day of the farmers’triumph. The team riding on a float, decorated with a hugefoot-ball emblazoned on each side with the words, “SouthAtlantic Champions 1913,” was escorted by the cadet bandand battalion to the Capitol Square, where the “snake dance”down Fayetteville Street began. The enthusiasm of the stu-dents became so great at this point in the parade that themules were unhitched from the float, and Company Q, theSenior Privates, led in a rush to drag the vehicle bearing thefoot—ball heroes down Raleigh’s principal street. After theyhad shown how glad they felt over A. & M.’s great victory,the battalion marched back to the college.
No account of the celebration would be complete without 'telling of the students’ appreciation of the interest the threegirls’ colleges took in their proceedings, and of the thanksthe students would like to offer Peace, St. Mary’s and Mere—dith for the songs they sang to the college boys when theyhalted at each of the schools in the course of the celebrationparade.

ALL—SOUTH ATLANTIC ELEVENS.
Rice Warren, Coach, U. of Va.

Ends: Homewood, U. of N. C., and Donnelly, George—town; tackles, Woolfolk, U. of Va., and Moriarty, George-town; center, Tandy, U. of N. C.; quarterback, Gooch, U. of
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Va. ; halfbacks, Costello, Georgetown, and Fury, U. of Va. ;
fullback, Landes, U. of Va.

“Tol” Pendleton, Coach, U. of N. C.
Ends: Homewood, U. of N. C., and McDougal, A. M. 0.;

tackles, Abernathy, U. of N. 0., and-Woolfolk, U. of Va.;
quarterback, Costello, Georgetown; half backs, Young, IV.
and L, and Mayer, U. of Va.; fullback, Tenney, A. M. C.

“Larry” Dowd, Coach, W. and L.
Ends, Donnelly, Georgetown and Lowry, V. M. I.”tackles

Youell, V. M. I., and Schultz, IV. and L.guards, Maiden,
I. ofVa., and McHenry, A. M. 0.; center, Tandy, U. of N
C; quarterback, Donahue, W. and L.; half backs, Young,
W. and L., and Riddick, A. M. C.; fullback, Tenney, A.
M. C.

ALL—SOUTH ATLANTIC ELEVEN.
(Picked by Richmond Times-Dispatch.)

Name and School. Position.
Donnelly, Georgetown ........................... L. E.
Moriarity, Georgetown .......................... L. T.
Miller, W. &L.LG.
Jett V1rginia ................................. C.
Carter, Virginia ............................... R. G.
Miles, W. & L. ................................ R. T.
Ferderber, A. & M. ............................. R. E.
Gooch, Virginia ............................... Q. B.
Costello, Georgetown ........................... L. H.
Riddick, A. & M. .............................. R. H.
Tenney, A. & M. .............................. F. B.

1914 FOOT-BALL CAPTAIN.
“Pete” Flyler, 1915, was elected captain of next year’s

football team. His election was popular with the students
as well as his team-mates. Plyler has played on the Varsity
two years, and was All-South Atlantic center last year. He
is six feet tall, and weighs 180 pounds.
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CLASS ATHLETICS.
Sophomores, 14; Ghent Athletic Club, 0.There were two A. & M. Victories on Thanksgiving Day.\Vhile the ’Varsity was defeating \Vashington and Lee, inNorfolk, the Ghent Athletic Association of New Bern lost tothe Sophomore Class‘team by the score of 14 to 0.

INTER-CLASS TRACK MEET.
The Sophomores won the class field meet held Saturday,November 22, scoring 45 1-2 points. Hine starred for thesecond year men, winning three first places. The Freshmenwere second with 31 1-2 points; the Seniors third with 13points; and the Juniors last with only 4 points.

SUMMARY :
One hundred yard dash: Hine, ’16; Sumner, ’15; Perry,14, and Munsey, ’16. Time: 12 seconds.
Two miles: Scott, ’17; Johnston, 16; Goodson, ’16. Time:11 minutes, 17 seconds.
Two hundred and twenty yards: Hine, ’16; Abernathy,’16; Baucom, ’17; Foster, ’14. Time: 26 seconds.High jump: Abernathy, ’16; Davis, ’17; Howard, ’17;Bayne, ’14. Height, four feet, 10 inches.
One Mile: Nash, ’14; Scott, ’17; Johnston, ’16; Goodson,’16. Time: 5 minutes, 10 seconds. ,Broad jump: Howard, ’17; Abernathy, ’16; Henry, ’16. 1’Distance, 17 feet, 10 inches.
Two hundred and twenty yards hurdles: Howard, ’17;Morrison, ’16. Time, 31 seconds.
Four hundred and forty yards: Hine, ’16; Abernathy, ’16;Perry, ’14; Rudisill, 17. Time: 58 seconds. 1Half mile: Scott, ’17; Nash, ’14; Johnston, ’16, andHines, ’16. Tome: 2 minutes, 19 seconds.
Ofi’icials: Starter, Mr. Reeds. Timekeeper, A. J. Phillips.Judge, W. O. Potter.
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JUNIORS 7; SOPHOMORES, 3.
In a game that was marred by the frequent fumbling of

both teams, the Juniors defeated the Sophomores Saturday,
December 6th, 7 to 3. If relative strength had determined
the. score the third year men would have won by a much
larger margin. The second year men made their points on a
field summary: Touchdowns, Kohloss; goal from touchdown,
Lewis; goal from field, Bonner.

Captain Allbright of 1916 was out of the game because of
injuries received in the game with the Ghent Athletic Club.

JUNIORS WIN CHAMPIONSHIP.
By defeating the Freshmen on December 11th by the over-

whelming score of 44 to 0 the Juniors established their claim
to the Inter-class Football Championship. The first year
men were at no time able to withstand their opponents, and
displayed a lack of knowledge of the game and lack of team
play that made the contest almost a joke. The only time
they showed any strength at all was in the first quarter when
they held the third year men to a. single touchdown by Lewis.
The feature of the game was the playing of Kohloss, who
besides running» back punts in great style, made some bril-
liant runs, and carried some forward passes that netted his
team five touchdowns. Lewis carried the ball over for the
other touchdowns scored by the Juniors.

Kohloss, Lewis, Bruner, Profitt, Hermon, and Captain
Daily were the stars for the Juniors, while Pharr and Artz
played well for 1917.

LINEUP.
1 9 16, Position. 19 17.

Right End.
Herman, Smith Dodson

Right Tackle.
Proffitt Capt. Williams
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LINEUP.
Right Guard.

Grey \Vard :
Center.

Bruner Davis
Left Guard.

Jefiers Millsaps
Left Tackle.

Osborne Elliott
Goal by Bonner, after they had recovered the upper class’fumble on her own 30-yard line. The Junior’s touchdownwas made when Kohloss recovered a fumble on his own 20-yard line and ran for a touchdown.
Kohloss, Lewis, Bruner and Proflitt starred for 1915,while Mason and Miller played well for 1916.

LINEUP.
1915. Position. 1916.

Right End.
Hermon Abernethy

Right Tackle.
Proflitt Greenfield

Right Guard.
Rowe Armond

Center.
Bruner Rand

Left Guard.
Jefiers Nove, Hill

Left Tackle.
Osborne Herman

Left End.
Kohloss Lindsay, Hodges

Guard.
Capt. Daily Mason



THE BED AND WHITE. 121

LINEUP.
Right Half—back.

Potter, Williams Miller
Left Half~ba.ck.

Kilpatrick, Mallett Bonner, Morrison
Full-back.

Lewis Jennette
Left End.

Kohloss, Williams Artz
Guard. '

Capt. Daily Valley
Right Half-back.

Kilpatrick, Mallett Turner
Left Half-back.

Potter, Kohloss . Ferebee
Full-back.

Lewis Pharr
Summary: Touchdowns, Kohloss 5, Lewis 2; goals from.

touchdown, Lewis 2.

ATHETIC ASSOCIATION ELECTIONS.
A. A. Farmer, President; W. R. Patton, Vice-President;

D. D. Cox, Secretary and Treasurer; B. W. Setzer, Manager
Foot-ball, and C. E. Brittain and O. V. Russell, Assistant
Managers Foot-ball.

Carl Osborne was elected as one of the Assistant Base—ball
Managers to take the place of R. W. Hamilton, J12, who was
obliged to leave college on account of ill health.



COMICS
T. W. PORTER, Editor. g

Rush: “Lieutenant, is the bayonet effective at 50 yards?”

TEMPERING THE BLOW.
Edith—“Haven’t you got a Teddy bear, foo ?”
Nora—“Mine is locked up in the cupboard, where it will

stay until I am married, and then I may bring it out for
my children to play with.”

Edith—“Butlsuppose you don’t have any children?”
Nora—“I’Vell, then, it will do for my grandchildren.”—

Brooklyn Citizen.

Moore—“How can a person live without brains?”
Patton—“I don’t know exactly. How old are you ?”

TRUTHFUL.
Mark Twain once missed the train which should have

taken him to his work. He did not wire any excuse. His
telegram to his employer took this form:
“My train left at 7:20. I arrived at the station at 7 :35

and could not catch it.”

Dr. Harrison—“Osborne, have you ever read Shakes-
peare?”

“No, sir.”
“Have you read Tennyson?”
“No, sir.”
“Have you read anything?”
“Yes, sir. I have red hair.”
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ONE LAW AGAINST IT.
“There ought to be a law against aviation,” said the

mumane citizen.
“There is one,” replied the cold-blooded man. “The law

. uf gravitation is continually interfering with it.”—VVash-
. ngton Star.

.___—..—-

“Slats” Griffin (on calculus)——V’Vell, Professor, I don’t
)retend to have any book sense.”
Professor Riddick—“And I am not arguing that with

1 7011.”

THE MYSTERY.
Newsboy—“Great mystery! Fifty victims! Paper, mis—

;er?” .
Passerby——-“Here, boy. I’ll take one. (After reading a

noment.) Nothing of the kind in this paper. Where is it 2”
Newsboy—“That’s the mystery, and you’re the fifty-first

*ictim.”——Brooklyn Citizen.

A

_5.;x

Bell (Freshman)—“Ugly freshmen don’t get hazed
nuc .”
Preese (standing before a mirror)—“Gee! I Wish I was

igly.”

1,.A,
.4

\VONDERS NEVER CEASE.
“I saw a wonderful trick last night. A man actually turned

1handkerchief into an egg.”
“Oh, that’s nothing. Last week I saw a man turn a. cow

~ into a field.”—Brooklyn Citizen.
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ATTEMPT USELESS.
Needing some ribbons one day while in a very small

Southern town, we went to one store there.
“Ribbons?” questioned the storekeeper. “Well, we—all just

mislaid our stock of ribbons,~~ but if you—all come back later
I’ll see if I can find them.”

So we went later. He had found them.
“What color do you-all want ?”
“Blue,” we replied.
“Oh, blue!” he exclaimed in disgust. “We haven’t any

blue. Blue is so popular we won’t even try to keep it.”—
Harper’s Magazine.

——

A TRUE DAUGHTER OF EVE.
Home study for Tommy had just begun, and he found it

hard himself to regulate hours. At bedtime one evening his
father said:
“Tommy, I am not at all pleased with the report your

mother gave me of your conduct to-day.”
“No, father, I knowed you wouldn’t be, and I told her so,

but she went right ahead and made th’ report. Just like a
woman, ain’t it ?”—Philadelphia Ledger.
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ADVERTISEMENTS
LOOK ’EM OVER 31
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i FERRY NOBLE BARBER SHOP

Clean and Sanitary. .hEi“ ‘
UNDER TUCKER BUILDING PHARMACY. ' i



Norfolk Southern}

RAILROAD
—.——-——_——-—-—

New Short Line
Through Eastern North Carolina

via
RALEIGH, GOLDSBORO,
WILSON, NEW BERN
and NORFOLK, VA.

NEW EQUIPMENT
CONVENIENT SCHEDULES
PULLMAN SLEEPING AND PARLOR CARS

THREE DAILY TRAINS FROM RALEIGH

Daily Tr ains____.__

3""“From Raleigh”

For complete information call on or address

8. K. ADSIT,
Traveling Passenger Agent, Raleigh, N- C-

B. W. BRANNON,
City Ticket Agent, Raleigh, N. C.

H. S. LEARD, General Passenger Agent,

NORFOLK, VA.



CAPITAL, $100,000.00
, m

70. A. MILLS. LIBERALPresident PROGRESSIVE
' E.COVINGTON. CONSERVATIVE‘ V-President.

I BERT L. COX. 5 W WV-President. WE WANTT. RICKS,Sec--Treas. YOUR BUSINESS

N0. 4 EAST MARTIN STREET.

Solicits Your Commercial

and Savings Account

“ASK THE MAN WHO TRADES HERE.”

COOL REFRESHING DRINKS
“PURITY” IS OUR MOTTO.

q PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY FILLED.

% SEND HER A BOX OF HUYLER’S, ALWAYS
A FRESH SUPPLY ON HAND.

KING-CROWELL DRUG COMPANY
“THE QUALITY STORE.”

'Hayetteville Street. Across the Corner from Giersch’s.
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Southern

Railway

PREMIER CARRIER OF THE SOUTH

Most Direct Line to All Points

NORTH, SOUTH, EAST, WEST

Through sleeping cars to all principal cities; through Tourist
Cars to San Francisco and other California points.

All-year Tourist tickets on sale to principal Western points.

Convenient local, as Well as through trains. Electrically
lighted coaches.

Complete Dining—car service on all through trains.

Ask representative of Southern Railway about special rates
account Christmas holidays; also various other special occa-
sions.

If you are contemplating a trip to any point, communicate
with representatives of Southern Railway before completing
your arrangements for same. He will gladly and courteously
furnish you with all information as to the cheapest and most
comfortable way in which to make the trip.

Will also be glad to secure Pullman Sleeping Car reservations
for you.

H. F. CARY, J. O. JONES,
Gen. Passenger Agent, Traveling Passenger Agent,

Washington, D. 0. Raleigh, N. C.

ass...“<1'
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C. R. BOONE, De Luxe Clothier
“The New Store”

The College Agents for Uniforms, White Duck Pants, Shirts, Etc.

UARANTEED FURNISHINGS
THING TAILORING

‘ HOES AND HATS

“Come and see” is all we ask. Make our store your headquarters.
3 Phoue us for What you want if you can’t come.
I We want to serve you and please you.

226 FAYETTEVILLE STREET.
111 Phones 281. Next to 10c. store.

SANITARY STEAM LAUNDRY

“Where Linen Lasts”

We do One-day Work

BOTH PHONES 391.

108 SOUTH WILMINGTON STREET,
RALEIGH, N. _C.

R. H. HILL, COLLEGE AGENT, 319, 1911 Dormitory.



SEABOARD

AIR LIN_E RAILWAY

PROGRESSIVE AND UP TO DATE.

Shortest, Quickest, and Best Route.

Richmond, Portsmouth-Norfolk, Va., and points in the North-
east via Washington, D. C., and Southwest via

Atlanta and Birmingham.

——:o:——

HANDSOMEST ALL-STEEL TRAINS IN THE SOUTH.
ELECTRICALLY LIGHTED AND EQUIPPED

“71TH ELECTRIC FANS.

-———:o:——

STEEL ELECTRICALLY LIGHTED DINERS ON ALL
THROUGH TRAINS. MEALS A-LA-CARTE.

Local Trains on Convenient Schedules.

For rates, schedules and Pullman reservations call on your
nearest agent or
CHARLES B. RYAN, JOHN T. WEST

General Passenger Agent. Division Passenger Agent,
Norfolk, Va. Raleigh, N. 0.
CHARLES R. CAPPS,

Vice President, Norfolk, Va.



CHOICE CUT FLOWERS OF ALL KINDSIN SEASON AT

J. L. O’QUINN & COMPANY

Store 124 W. Martin St.
OR GREENHOUSE.

PHONES __
‘1 Store No. 42. Greenhouse No. 149.

RALEIGH IRON WORKS COMPANY

MECHANICALELECTRICAL EngineersHEATING

MANUFACTURERS OF LOGGING CARS
IRON AND BRASS FOUNDERS AND MACHINISTS

RALEIGH, NORTH CAROLINA.

THOMAS H. BRIGGS & SONS
RALEIGH, N. C.

THE BIG HARDWARE MEN
GUNS, GUN GOODS, BUILDERS’ SUPPLIES

MAJESTIC RANGES
Best Goods, Lowest Prices, Square Dealing

JOB P. WYATT & SONS COMPANY

1 Gasoline Engines, AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS
Farmer’s Supplies, Feed and Seed

I We have moved into our new store on South Wilmington Street,
land invite all students to call in to see us.



EDWARDS & BROUGHTON
Printing Company

RALEIGH, N. C.

PRINTERS, PUBLISHERS, AND STATIONERS, STEEL AND

COPPER PLATE ENGRAVERS, MANUFACTURERS OF

BLANK BOOKS AND LOOSE-LEAF SYSTEMS.

Engraved Wedding Invitations Announcements

Visiting Cards.

THE ONLY COMPLETELY EQUIPPED STEEL DIE AND COP-

PER PLATE ENGRAVING PLANT IN NORTH CAROLINA.

POSTERS, SCORE CARDS, AND WINDOW SIGNS COLLEGE

ANNUALS, ARTISTIC CATALOGUES, BOOKLETS,
MENUS, INVITATIONS, STATIONERY.

HALFTONES AND ETCHINGS. CORRESPONDENCE Soucrmn.



WHITING & HORTON

10 E., Martin Street.

Clothiers and Men’s Furnishers

Catering especially to College trade. We
allow all A. and M. students a discount }
of 10 per cent. All packages delivered '
to rooms.

Whiting & Horton

The Home of Good Clothes.

“-
Cross & Linehan Co.

CLOTHIERS ; ,‘

MEN’S FURNISHERS {gs

AND SHOES ;

COLLEGE TRADE SOLICITED

234-236 Fayetteville Street, Raleigh, N. C.
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Once Upon a Time
ONCE there was really no way out of it for the

farmer. Ploddmg home from the field with his team
at close of day, he saw before him the waiting small

jobs about the house, barn, and yard, jobs that took time and labor,
and never seemed to end. There was water to be pumped, wood to
be sawed, various machines to be run by hand. But that was once
upon a time. Today he lets the engine do it.
Every 1 H C engine is economical, simple, steady and reliable.

Whether you want it for sawing, pumping, spraying, electric light
plant, for running separator, or repair shop, or for all sorts of tiresome
energy-wasting small farm jobs, you have need of an

I H C Oil and Gas Engine
1 H C engines are built vertical, horizontal, stationary, portable,

skidded, air-cooled and water-cooled; sawing, pumping and spraying
outfits. Sizes from 1 to 50-horse power. They operate on gas, gaso-
line, kerosene, naphtha, distillate and alcohol. I H C oil tractors range
in size from 12 to 60-horse power.

Have the I H C local dealer demonstrate the engine to you and
explain its various points. Get catalogues from him, or write the

International Harvester CompanyofAmerica(Incorporated)
Chicago U S A

I ll GISTEWMME13MB nun: (Ht mun! 0E«mama:unmanned}?alum



HICKS’ DRUG STORES
Uptown: Cor. Fayetteville and Morgan StreetsDowntown: Tucker Building PharmacyCor. Martin and Fayetteville Streets

SELECT LINES OF
rl Toilet Articles, Razor Straps and Shaving Soaps

AGENCY FOR NUNNALLY’S CANDY
Capudine Cures All Aches and Pains

JOSEPH C. ELLINGTON
PICTURES, FRAMES, ARTISTS’ MATERIALS, COL-
LEGE PENNANTS, PILLOW TOPS AND POSTERS

Ellington’s Photo Studio Upstairs
120 Fayetteville Street

LISTEN COLLEGE BOYS A
When you are not busy, come down to my drug store. You can- et what you want in STATIONERY, SCHOOL SUPPLIES, COL-tEGE PENNANTS, A. & M. JEWELRY, Etc.
Everything to smoke, and a nice fresh lot of fine candies Justreceived.

BYRD’S DRUG STORE
*-

{Medical College of Virginia
MEDICINE—DENTISTRY—PHARMACYs. c. MITCHELL, Ph. D., President.New college building, completely equipped and modem laboratories.1 Extensive Hospital and Dispensary service. Individual instruction, Ex-; perienced faculty; Practical curriculum. 76th Session.Minimum requirement for admission to the School of Medicine in. Ifour-year high school course and one year of 01!th work in phylia,7 (kamirtry, biology, and German or French.For catalogue or information address :

J. R. McCAULEY, Secretary,1158 EAST CLAY ST. RICHMOND, VA.



Charlottesvflle

Woolen Mills

Charlottesville, Va.

MANUFACTURERS 0'

HIGH-GRADE UNIFORM CLOTH

For Army, Navy, Letter Carrier, Police and

Railroad Purposes

and the Largest Assortment and Best Quality of

CADET GRAYS

Including those used at the United States Military Academy at
West Point and other leading military schools of the country.
Prescribed and used by the cadets A. & M. College, North Caro-
lina.



IF YOU WISH TO BE “’ELL DRESSED, BUY YOUR
Clothing, Shoes, Hats, and Gents’ FurnishingsFROM ,

J. ROSENGARTEN CO
215 FAYETTEWLLE STREET, RALEIGH, N. 0.Special attention given to college students. 10 per cent off onevery purchase.

RESERVED FOR
M. J. CARROLL,

Printer.

FOR THE BEST SODA FOUNTAIN DRINKS AND SHOE SHINES
Try R. E. LEWIS, -

N0. 315 FAYETTEVILLE STREET.

Jolly & Wynne Jewelry Co.
Jewelers and Optometrists
128 FAYETTEVILLE STREET.

Fine Watch and Jewelry Repairing a Specialty

STOP WALKING ON THE GROUND !
WALK ON SOLES PUT ON BY i

Moore’s Electric Shoe Shop
Only one kind of work done—“The Best.”
College Agents: Kennedy, 26 Wat. Hater, 130-1911 Dorm. fl

JOHN E. BRIDGERS CO. f‘

TAILORS

FELLOWS, MEET YOUR FRIENDS AT
SMITH’S. 3

GOLD DRINKS AND SMOKE-S.
We Want Your Patronage. Next to Grand Theater. ;



WE DO PRESSING AND CLEANING AND DO IT RIGHT.
PATCHING AND BUTTONS SEVVED ON FREE.

STEAM CLEANING COMPANY
107 FAYETTEVILLE STREET.

Phone 147. Successors to Murray’s Pressing Club.

“Quality Higher Than Price.”
If pleased with our work tell your friends, if not tell us.

TEMPLE BARBER SHOP

Miss Mae Tawney,

Manicurist.

“OLDEST AND BEST.’

OAK CITY STEAM LAUNDRY COMPANY

Michael & Roberts, College Agents,

209, 1911 DORMITORY.

RALEIGH FRENCH DRY CLEANING AND
DYEING CO.

KENNEDY & DAVIS, Proprietors.
Corner Blount and Morgan Streets

RALEIGH, N. C.
Bell Phone 781 Raleigh Phone 1404

Michaels & Roberts, College Agents.
209, 1911 DORMITORY.



d

Bell Phone 307, Residence. Bell Phone 507, Office.
WILLIAM WALKER JONES

“The Machinery Man.”
WOOD AND IRON WORKING MACHINERY.Offices 510-51] Tucker Building, Raleigh, N. C.

ROBERT SIMPSON
The Prescriptionist

, Corner Salisbury and Hillsboro Streets, Raleigh, N. C.

CHARLIE’S LUNCH ROOM
Across from Textile Building

STATIONERYOFFICE SUPPLIES AND SPECIALTIES, WATERMAN’S IDEALFOUNTAIN PENS, CAMERAS, AND SUPPLIES,
THE OFFICE STATIONERY COMPANJAMES E. THIEM, Manager '12 E. Hargett Street. Bell Phone 135. Raleigh, N. 0.

DR. S. P. NORRIS
DENTIST

228 Fayetteville Street
BOTH PHONES

GEORGE MARSH & COMPANY

Wholesale Grocers and Dealers in Grain

J. C. BRANTLEY, Druggist
Prescription AccuracyHot and Cold Drinks. Whitman’s and Martha Washington’sFine Candies. Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pens.Masonic Temple, Raleigh, N. 0.Phone No. 15



ESTABLISHED 1892

Stephen Lane Felger

Manufacturing Jeweler

0:9 069 0‘9000000

Club and College Pins and Rings

Gold, Silver and BronZe Medals

fie

fig“

180 BROADWAY,

NEW YORK



RESERVED FOR *
ALFRED WILLIAMS & C0

Books and Stationery.

I} ‘9

“I'rs WORTH THE DIFFERENCE.”



The A. and M. Boys will find

WRIGHT’S CAFE
THE BEST IN RALEIGH. MODERATE PRICES. QUICK

SERVICE. ALL \VHITE \VAITERS.
Your patronage will be appreciated.

PRINTING, RUBBER STAMPS.
When you need high-grade Cards or any Printing, or Rubber Stamps,

call on
SWINDELL-BARNES COMPANY

14 EAST HARGETT STREET.Phone 654.

THE BEST IN THE CITY
Capital Club Sanitary Barber Shop

LOUIS C. DAVIS, PROPRIETOB.
Open from 7 A. M. to 8 P. M. Saturdays from 7 A. M. to 11 P. M.

14 WEST MARTIN STREET.

ALDERMAN TOY AND CHINA COMPANY
Sporting Goods, Tennis Goods, Pictures,

Stationery, Toys, and China.
132 FAYETTEVILLE STREET.

WE CAN FURNISH YOUR HOME ON EASY PAYMENTS.BUY NOW. PAY LATER.

oyall . BordeFURNITURE COMPANV
:H__" “ET15:15:62.33

White’s Cafe

BEST PLACE TO EAT.

17-19 W. HARGETT STREET.



IF YOU WANT

GOOD SHOES

SEE

Jeff Phillips
Agent for Herberj Rosenthal.

“Get It at Odell’s”
Football, Basketball, Tennis and Gym. Supplies.

COMPLETE ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS.
ODELL HARDWARE COMPANY

JOBBERS OF
A. J. Reach, Victor and Stall & Dean

Sporting Goods.

ONLY 0sz KIND OF WORK—THE BEST

PEOPLES LAUNDRY COMPANY
SATISFACTION AND PROMPTNESS GUARANTEED.

Hurtt, Cook, and Plyler
College Agents.

E. M. UZZELL & COMPANY
~

GENERAL PRINTERS
__

RALEIGH, N. C.



\ Good Athletic Supplies Sold at RIGHT PRICES
in a polite manner.

Football Basketball
Hockey Soccer
Fencing Handball
Track Boxing

ALEX. TAYLOB & COMPANY
ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS

Taylor Building, 42d St., opp. Nanhatten Httel, N. Y.
If you miss, say ZZUNK!

CITY BARBER SHOP.
Six First-class White Barbers, Good Service,

Sanitary Laundry.
Under Postal Telegraph Company. 12 W. MARTIN STREET.

Class Pins; ESTABLISHED 1872. EXCELLED BY NONE.
Visiting Cards,

E. A. WRIGHTWedding . .Engraver, Printer, Stationer.Announcements and
Invitations, . .Fraternity Inserts and Stationery. SpeCIal
Modern rates to fraternities and class committees.
Advertising Complete facilities for turning out college

publications.Novelties.
Art Calendars, E. A. VJRIGHT BANKNOTE CO.
Steel Engraved Banknote and General Engravers
and Hand Palnted Stock Certificates, Bonds, and Securities 01'
Photo Engraving Money Value Engraved According to Stock

Exchange Requirements.And Half Tone
Work, 1103 CHESTNUT STREET,
Photogravure, Philadelphia.
Lithographing. 1108 CHESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA.



THE $15 TAILORS
NATIONAL Vv’OOLEN MILLS

SEE US FOR YOUR FALL SUIT OR OVERCOAT.
J. A. LEA, Manager. Masonic Temple Building.

DR. ERNEST H. BROUGHTON
Office: 116 Fayetteville ‘Street, Raleigh, N. C.

DENTIST

MISSES REESE & CO.
REGALIAS AND ROSETTES FOR DANCES, ORATORICALCONTESTS, AND COMMENCEMENT.

109 Fayetteville Street.

FOR LADIES AND GENTSLUNCH TICKETS: $1.15 for $1.00; $2.30 for $2.00; $3.00 for $2.50
New York Quick Lunch and Restaurant

GUS I’HELLOS & JAMES GAUVAS, PROPS.13 EAST MARTIN STREET.

TOYLAND
“THE NOVELTY STORE”
8 and 10 East Hargett St.

C. S. Parker’s Cafe
“THE RIGHT PLACE TO EAT.”

NEXT TO BYRD’S DRUG STORE. “’EST RALEIGH, N. C.

PATRONIZE WATSON’S
For the Cheapest and Best in Picture Frames

and Window Shades
RALEIGH, N. c.



UNIVERSITYCOHIEGE 01‘ MEDICINE
RICHMOND. VA.

STUART MC GU/RE, M. 0.,PRES/DEN7'Z

iiiflED‘lc-JINEiDENTéISIRYaPflAR or
WflmflI/G MWEQWM/W

UNEXCELLED LABORATOIU EQUIPMENT
AMPLE CLINICAL FACILITIES

F01?IZMSTIMTID 5fl£l£7711l A/VD WLOGUES
Aflfll‘u’fss WWEMERSON PfiOCTO/i’.

DOBBIN-FERRALL COMPANY
“THE STORE OF QUALITY.”

North Carolina’s Largest and Leading Dry Goods Sto’re
123-125 Fayetteville Street, Raleigh, N. C.

We sell Dry Goods of all kinds, and kindred wares, and give par-
ticular attention to MEN’S FURNISHINGS. Our goods are BET-
TER GOODS and our PRICES ARE LOWER than other stores.
We invite your attention.

We sell United Shirt and Collar Company’s
Shirts and Collars

COMMERCIAL PRINTING COMPANY
Printers and Binders

COLLEGE CATALOGUES AND MAGAZINES

Art
Printing

112 and 114 E. Hargett St.



'Allthe courses ofstudy111tlnscollege/are techmcal“f.“t‘m
andleadto“érdduatlonmAvrlculturet‘:’;‘HdrtICul£dre

'andalhedsubged’éin C1v11Electrlca]andMechamcal
Envmeenng,in TextxleManufacturmgandm Chem- ‘
wryqhortooureesare offered in Agnculture, in."
MechamcArts, and in Textlle Manufactunng One
hundred and twentygeneral scholarshipsand some agn-
cultural scholarshlpsare obtamable.‘
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‘ This15 the largest oldest, and best equippedBusiness
College in North Carolina—a positixe, provable fact.

Bookkeeping, Banking,Penmanship, Shorthand,Toucl1
Typewritingand allied subjects taught by experts.I"on I

get here a tliorough Business College training that. will i
fit you for a successful future. , ’ -
NO VACATION.. INDIVIDUAL INbTRUCTIO\

. If ENTER ANI’ TIME ‘
Send for handsomecatalog. It13 fxee. ‘ 1;”) f ,

KnxG’s Busnsss COLLEGE"Lg;
CHARLOTTE, 1\ C. '


