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TO ALL OUR READ~RS, 

~rrrtiug ! 

The OLIVE AND GOLD comes to you as an expression of 

the school spirit the Class of Nineteen~ten has always tried to create. 

The Board of Editors has worked long and earnestly, that it might 

be a true reflection of school life. As such we present it to you. 

It is our sincere wish that future classes continue the publication 

of the OLIVE AND GOLD, looking upon our work not as a 

standard, but merely as a stimulus to greater school spirit. 
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HISTORY. 

The Northern State Normal School was established in September, 1899, by the State Board of 

Education. The first session of the school opened on September 19th, 1899, recitations being conducted 

in the City Hall. The temporary quarters were the second and third floors of the same. After the burn

ing of the Marquette High School, the use of the third floor was given to them, and the Normal School 

occupied the second floor only. 

The Normal building, 11 Longyear Hall, 11 was completed in July, 1900, in ample time for the opening 

of the first summer session. In June, 1902, the new Peter White Science Hall was completed and dedi

cated. Life Certificates were issued to students in June, 1902. A new Library Building, began in May, 

1904, was completed in September of that year. In December, 1905, Longyear Hall was destroyed by 

fire, and was replaced by a modern fire-proof structure, which was completed in the fall of 1906. The 

faculty, in 1899, consisted of but six instructors; today it numbers thirty. 

The school has been materially strengthened by the liberal appropriations made at the last two sessions 

of the State Legislature. The enrollment has grown to such an extent, however, that we now very decid

edly feel the need of the Main Building, which will include a larger Assembly Hall and a much needed 

Gymnasium. We hope the next legislature will recognize and satisfy these wants. 



JAMES HAMILTON BARCROFT KAYE, A. M., 
President. 



ELLIOTT R. DOWNING, PH. D., 

Xatural Sciences. 

THE FACULTY. 

FLORA E. HILL, A . M ., 
English Language and Literature. 

JOH N E. L AUTNER, M. s., 
French and German. 

GEORGE C. FRACKER, Pn. D ., 
Psych ology and Pedagogy. 



SoPI-IIA L INTON, 

Music. 

THE FACULTY - Continued. 

JOHN B. FAUGHT, PH. D., 
:Mathematics. 

EARLE ]\IL PARKER, A. B., 
Lat in. 

IDA J. D'OoGE, A. B., 
F rench a nd German. 



H ARRIET n. OLTMAN, 

Music. 

GRACE A. SPALDING, 

Dra-wing. 

THEODOSIA H. H ,\DLEY, M. s., 
Psychology and Science. 

FRANCES RUSSELL, A. B., 
Mathematics and English. 



MARGARET BUCHLY, 

Domestic Art and Science. 

EuLm G. Rusr-IMORE, 

Expression. 

THE FACULTY- Continued. 

THOMAS C. HEBB, PH . D., 
Physics and Chemistry. 

CATHERINE A. MAXWELL, i\.13 ., M. I'l>. 
History and Civics. 



MARY E. EDWARDS, 
Drawing. 

FRANCES M. KELSEY, 
Supt. Training School. 

L UELLA A. lVIELHINCH, 
Seventh and Eighth Grades. 

LtLTi\S S. DILL, 
Fifth fl nd Sixth Grades. 



lVIARGARET GABLE, 

Third and Fourth Grades. 

THE FACULTY- Continued. 

KATHRYN B. LIBBY, 

F irst and Second Grades. 

H . SUSAN BATES_. 

Kindergarten. 



L YDIA M. OLSON, P I-I. B., 
L ibrari a n. 

MRS. :y(, ELIZABETH MARTIN, 

Ass istant Librari a n. 

Au1A A. OLSON, 

Secretary. 

M rss FrNw.,LL_, 

Cler k. 



The Faculty. 

COULD an institution be measured by the mind and 
heart which enters into its management, then the 
Northern State Normal is truly great. It boasts of 

a faculty about which my vocabulary is not extensive enough 
to express an opinion concerning this much esteemed body. 
But this may be said: When we are seated in chapel, 
we hear a slight rustle, and then, one by one this august 
body entitled "Faculty" enters in groups of twos and threes, 
led by Miss }·Iill and Dr. Faught. They ascend the "ros
trum," sit down in their customary places, smile and bow to 
each other, and glance over the assembly of students, on 
whom they pass comments. After the opening hymn 1s sung 
and President Kaye makes his announcements, each mem
ber settles clown in his or her most comfortable attitude. 
We see Miss Hill's merry blue eyes lost in a reverie; Mrs. 
Rushmore takes off her hat, places it in her lap, arranges her 

· hair and occasionally talks to her neighbor; a thoughtful 
expression comes over Miss Maxwell's countenance, as if 
she were trying to peer into the mysteries of the future as 
well as to review in her mind all questions she intends to ask 

her fated nistory students concerning past ages. Dr. Hebb 
crosses one knee over the other, periodically scratches his 
nose, stares at the floor and wonders "Oh where, oh where 
has my little clog gone" . Dr. Faught taps on the floor with 
his foot, yawns every few minutes, and we can even read his 
thoughts , which seem to say "Oh, that this were over". Miss 
Russell invariably seats herself beside Miss Maxwell and 
glances over the student body to see how many had bunched 
her 8 o "clock class. Some members are not present. vVe 
wonder if they are doing that despised thing "bunching". 
Added to the regular faculty, we must not forget that wise 
group of five, entitled critics. 

First comes .Miss Bates, who is not very tall, 
Then comes Miss Libby, beloved by us all; 
Miss Gable, who ne'er in our pleasures does mix; 
Miss Bill, who reigns in grades fifth and sixth; 
Then in grade eight there is Miss Melhinch, 
Who none of us ever has pronounced a cinch. 

G. M. D. and A. D. H. 
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vV1LLIAM MuLL.\LY. 

Mathemat ics. 
Senior President. 

V ice Pres ident, 1909. 
Secretary of Osiris, 1910. 

Basket-ball, 1909 and 1910. 
Oratoricals, 1909. 

Senior Class Play, 1009. 
Opera, 1910. 

"Some are born great, 
Some achieve greatness, 
Some have greatness t hrust 

upon t hem." 

THE SENIORS. 

GRACE D OETSCH. 

Mathematics and Geography . 
Pres ident, 11)09. 

Vice President, 1910. 
Osiris. 

Girls' Basket-ball , 1909-1910. 
Business Manager of "Olive 

a nd Gold." 
Assistant Physical Tra ining. 

"Her sunny locks hang from 
her brow like a golden fleece." 

Isn't she 0. K., though ? 

A DELE DotWTI-IY HESSEL. 

English. 
Class Secretary, HHO. 

President of Ygclrasil , 1910. 
Girls' Basket-ball, 1909. 

Oratori cals, 1909. 
Athletic Edi to·r. 

"Age cannot wither her nor 
custom stale her infinite va
ri ety." 

BERTHA KAMRATH. · 

English. 
Class Treasurer. 

Captain of Girls' Basket-ball, 
190D. 

Annual Board. 
Ygdras il. 

"Those about her, from her 
sha ll r ead the perfect ways of 
honor." 



RUTH BROTHERTO N. 

Latin. 
Annual Board. 

Latin Club. 

"'Tis good to be merry and 
,vise." 

RHODA KAHK. 

Kindergarten. 

"Her ways a re ways of pleas
antness." 

MAUD ELLIS. 

"Humility, that lo"· sweet root, 
Erom which all heaven lv vir-

tues shoot." • 

KATE STEWART. 

Kindergarten. 
Ygdrasil. 

"She is pretty t o walk with, 
Witty to talk ·with , 
And pleasant, too, to think 

on." 



AUDREY SCHUNK. 

Expression. 
Osiris. 

"Gaze in to her eyes-you' ll see 
a li t tle a ngel ; 

Gaze a li ttle longer- you 'll 
see a li ttle imp." 

THE SENIORS-Continued. 

CAROLI NE SIEGEL. 

Mathemat ics. 
Ygdrasil. 

" There is no impossibili ty to 
her, 

She will if she will." 

E VA W ATT. 

E xpress ion. 
Osiris. 

" ViThi ch can say more tha n 
thi s ri ch pra ise, t hat you a lon" 
a re you ?" 

L ONA BYRNE. 

Hi story. 
Os iris. 

'·Exhausting t hought 
learning wi sdom with 
passing hour." 

and 
each 



BL:\NCHE TROTTIER. 

Osiris. 

"The very room, coz she was 
in, seemed warm from fl oor to 
ceiling." 

lVIAlUE DEASY. 

Fr ench. 
President of Osiris, 1909. 

"She doeth little kindnesses 
which most leaye undon e or de
spi se." 

E:--LMA SAUNDER~. 

E xpression. 
Ygdrasil. 

Annual Board. 
Oratoricals, 1909-l!Jl0. 

"You have 
comm endation , 
and love." 

deserved high 
true applause 

MARGARET FAGAN. 

"Self- reverence self-know l-
edge, self- control." 



ALICE CARNEY. 

H istory. 

"A pleasant face , a happy 
soul." 

THE SENIORS- Continued. 

CORA RICHARDS. 

E ngli sh. 

"Her eyes are depths of dark 
delight ." 

ELSIE MUDGE. 

K indergarten. 

"Blne, darkly, deeply, beauti
fully blue." 

NL.\BEL GILLETT. 

Kindergarten. 

"Her ways a nd words are 
,vinning.:' 



HAZEL FERGUSON. 

English. 
Ygdrasil. 

Art Board. 

"Quality, not quantity." 

ESTHER LINDQUIST. 

Osiris. 
School Song, 1909. 
Oratoricals, 1910. 

"To write a verse or two is 
all the praise?" 

JEANETTE HUNTER. 

Kindergarten. 

"Why so quiet in this gay 
world?" 

ALPHILD CARLSON. 

German and French. 
Osiris. 

"She hath a very clet~rmined 
rdr." 



BEATRI CE PE RR Y. 

Hi story . 

"The pri ce of w isclom is 
aboYe ru bies." 

THE SENIORS- Continued. 

E I L EEN Sc·uLL Y. 

Mu,; ic. 
Ygdras il. 

"I do but s ing because I 
m ust , and pipe but as t he lin
nets s ing ." 

M .\ HCE LI N E B YR N E. 

Ki ndergarten. 

"Her countenan ce betrayeth 
a p eaceful m ind." 

How i\ RD M c KER EG H AN. 

:VIat hemati cs. 
Ygdras il T rea surer, l!llO. 

Basket -ba ll , 1909-1010. 
Assistan t B usiness Manager . 

Opera, 1910. 
Senior P lay, 1909. 

"L·ife is one great round of 
ease." 



HAZEL Busr-r. 

English. 
Ygdrasil. 

"A radiant star, whose lucent 
light illumes the g loom of li fe's 
dark light." 

HONOR MARTIN. 

English. 

"Composure is t hy charm." 

ANNA SCHWARTZ. 

" lfashioned so slenderly, 
Young a nd so fair." 

FLORA PIERCE. 

"Sweet, grave aspect." 



ELEANOR POWER. 

English. 
Ygdrasi l. 

'·::viy heart is t ru e as steel." 

THE SENIORS- Continued. 

MARY DuNNEBACKE. 

~la t li ema tics. 
Ygclrasil. 

" l\lerry ~yes a nd merry 
,vays.'· 

KATHRYN CARROLL. 

Ygdras il. 

"Black were her eves as th·.1 
berry tlrn.t gro,;•s 

On the thorn by the " ·,,ysicle." 

ELIZABETH Mor-IRM AN. 

Osiris. 

"She was wont to speak 
plain and to the purpose." 
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ELEANOR R AN KI N. 

Ki ndergar ten. 
Osiris. 

Edi tor-in-Chief. 

" I am resolved to grow fat 
a nd look young until forty." 

MAM I E H UDSON. 

"In small proportions we 
just beauties see." 

OLGA GROTTE. 

"Cheerfulness is an off-shoot 
of goodness and wisdom." 

MERLE GIBSON. 

English. 
Ygdrasil. 

"Hang sorrow, care will kill 'L 

cat. 
Therefore let us be merry." 



FLORENCE KEPLER. 

· Kindergar ten. 

"For never anything can be 
amiss when si mpleness a 11d 
duty tender it ." 

THE SENIORS- Continued. 

ZoE PROCTOR. 

K indergarten. 
Ygdras il. 

"Grace was in a ll her steps, 
Heaven in her eyes, 
In every gesture d ign ity and 

love." 

LAURA HIGGINS. 

' ·And gladly would she lerne, 
A nd gladly teche." 

JOANNA KENNEDY. 

Natural Science. 
Ygdrasil. 

Captain Basket-ball , 1910. 

"Happy and from care I'm 
free, 

\Vhy aren't t hey a ll contented 
li ke me?" 



HELEN \i\T HITE . • 

"Though deep, yet clear; 
though gentle, yet not dull." 

AGNES EMAN. 

Osiris. 

"True as the dial to the sun." 

HrLJA ToLONEN. 

AMINDA GREKILA. 

"Sure the shovel and tongs 
to each other belongs." 

IRENE STOLPE. 

"Blessed with good reason 
and common sense." 



HILMA STALHAMl'\lER. 

"T ell a ll I know? ,vhy, life's 
too short for that." 

THE SENIORS- Continued. 

FLORENCE FuNKEY. 

Kindergarten. 
Ygdrasil. 

"There is la nguage in her eyes, 
Her cheek, her lips. 
Nay, her foot speaks." 

MARIE FLANIGAN. 

' ·Her eyes shineth like stars." 

NELLY FISHER. 

"As happy as a bird." 



ETHEL J ENKIN. 

Osiris. 

"How'ere it be, 
It seems to me, 
'Tis only noble to be good." 

SIGRID SoDERQU I ST. 

Annual Board. 

"In her tongue i s the law of 
kindness." 

CHRISTINA (Rt,;ER. 

Music. 
Osiri s. 

Annual Board. 
Opera, l!ll0. 

"Si ng again with your clear 
voice far a 11d near." 

HAVEN C. R. STEWART. 

History. 
Secretary Osiri s, 1909. 

Assista nt Editor. 
Basket-ball , 1909- l!H0. 

Senior P lay, lDO!l. 

(He t hinks) "He knows what's 
what." 

(The girls say) "Sweet child! " 



SENIORS ( CONSPICUOUS BY THEIR ABSENCE.) 

MARGUERITE BARNES. 

There is music in her beauty. 

MATIE BENSON . 

Perseverance is more prevailing than violence. 

THERESA CORBETT. 

It stirs the blood in an old man's heart 
To catch the thrill of a happy voice. 

ADELE EG AN. 

A fair and stately maid. 

SARAH GRUBER. 

My mind is my kingdom. 

EMMA LACHAPELLE. 

I now say what I think. 

ALICE I-L\NSEN. 

A rosebud set with little wilful thorns. 

NELLIE HARRINGTON. 

Of all the girls that ever was seen, 
There's none so fair as Nelly. 

KLARA KJESBOE. 

None but herself can be her parallel. 

GENEVIEVE McDoN ALD. 

Just as pleasant as can be. 

MARTI-IA CLARI,. 

I love tranquil solitude. 

IDA PECK. 

I must have Liberty. 

Run-r v\! ARNBURG. 

I take this matter very seriously. 

EUNICE PURCELL. 

I would not be different if I could. 

ERNEST VoN ZELLAN. 

And then he will talk-good gods! How he will talk. 

ALICE STEGr\TH. 

Sweet Alice, whose hair was so brown. 

MARION BISSETT. 

To those who know thee not, no words can paint. 

MAE VoN ZELLAN. 

As full of spirit as the month of May. 

LILLIAN JOHNSON. 

None knew thee but to love thee. 

WINIFRED VoN ZELLAN. 

\i\That man dare, I dare. 
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Senior Class. 

Or◄ FICERS. 

vVM. l\riuLLALY . . .. .. .. ...... . . .. . . . . .. . . ... . Presidell t 
GRACE D OETSC H . .. ..... . .. ... . . ... . ..... Vice President 
ADELE HESSE L . .. . . . . . ...... . . . . . ... .. ....... S ccretary 
BERT H.\ KAM H,\T H . . .. . . .. .... ...... ... ... .. . Treasurer 

Colors-Gold and vVbite. 

r◄lowers-Chrysanthemum and Daffodil. 

Gold and W hite, 
Gold and W hi te, 
1910 all right ! ! ! 
1910 ! IC)lO ! 
Best class ever in N. S. :\T. ! 

Chee-hec, Che-ha, 
Chee-haw-haw-haw, 
1910 ! 1 910 ! 
R ah ! Rah ! R ah ! 
1910 ! 1910 ! I s our cry, 
V-i-c-t-o-r-y ! 

N . S. I\'" . 19 10 ! Rah! Rah! R ah! 
N. S . K. 1910 ! H a, ha, ha ! 
\i\Tho are, who are, who are we? 
Vv e are the N orrnal lights, don't you see? 
Gold and vV hite ! Gold and W hite ! 
T hey are the colors ! They"re all right ! 
W hat are the colors? vVhat's all right? 
1910 ! Gold and W hi te. 

YELL S . 

Hurrah for the Gold! 
H urrah fo r the White ! 
Seniors ! Seniors ! 
They'r e all right! 

Hoxy, poxy, aren't we foxy, 
O ught we not to win ? 
Jfocns, pocus ! vVho's the focus? 

Class of 1910. 

P lukety plunk, go plunk, go plunk, 
\ i\T e have the spunk, the spunk, the spunk! 
We never go flunk, go flunk , go flunk, 

The Seniors ! ! ! ! 

Seniors, Seniors, rah! rah! r ah! 
1910 ! 19 10 ! Rah! rah! rah!! 
Seniors, Seniors, rah! rah! rah! 
1 910 ! 1910 ! Rah ! rah! rah!! 

( Continue until the enthusiast's voice cracks, breaks, 
and fa ll s.) 



The Senior Class. 

S OME\VHERE between nineteen and twenty-two years 
ago there sprang up on this earth a new generation 
born with the intention of forming an organization 

which would surpass all other organizations and which 
would be recorded in history as the Senior Class of the 
Korthern State :\'ormal in the year 1910 A. D. Just pre
vious to the appearance of this class at the Northern Nor
mal a slight shock was felt in the earth, the heavens dark
ened, and amidst the g loom a star appeared. Thus it was 
announced to the world that a great event was about to 
happen. A few clays later, on the 28Lh of September, 1908'. 
a collection of high school graduates fil ed through the por
tals of the Longyear Hall of Pedagogy and deposited them
selves in the office with the intention of entering their names 
in the school register. It is recorded that their next act 
was to proceed to the campus, where they sang with great 
fervor '·Heaven Shed Thy Kindly Light". 

Then began the busy, happy life that we all have enjoyed 
so much at the dea r old Normal. Our resolution, on com
ing to school fo r the fir st time, was to leave a record such as 
no other class had left, to be the class which was always 
alive and doing things. Knowing that k1iowledge meant 
a diploma. we immediately began to store up power, and 
some of the individuals have acquired college reputations 
both famous and notorious. F or two years the Class of 
1910 has held full sway, fir st as the green edition, and now 
as stately, dignified Seniors. 

'Nhen the faculty first saw us they looked on us with 
secret satisfaction, and to thi s clay they have continued not 
only to admire us, but also to acknowledge our superiority 
over all other classes. We very earl y showed signs of great 

precocity and genius. \Ve showed ourselves eager and 
wi lling to learn. Many of our members enrolled in 8 o'clock 
classes, which meant that they must stay up half the night 
studying, then at an earl y and unearthly hour they must 
get up, walk through the deep snow to the northern encl of 
Marquette, and many times the temperature was not 70 de
grees, and then withot1t any breakfast would attend classes 
In that never-to-be-forgotten fir st year the faculty worried 
us by fo rcing us to take much dreaded and many times un
prepared fo1- exams: they annoyed us by calling for note
books when it was least expected : they confosed us b\· 
asking questions which were not understood. But we pa
tiently submitted to all injusti ces. and before very long 
di spelled any secret doubts the fc1culty may have had, and 
fin ally won their love. During thi s fir st yea r we _ learned all 
the college customs, ways and mysteri es , even to accepting 
an encore in ' 'Teacher's Arithmetic" with smiling counte
nances. Furthermore, we took great pains to learn all the 

Normal cheers and songs. Some of us attended all the 
basket-ball games and rooted ourselves speechless in behalf 
of the Normal team. Moreover, we joined the literary so
cieti es : we wrote home regularly: we never cut chapel; we 
never whispered in the halls or library. ancl we watched the 
bulletin boards. 'Ne spent our Saturdays, Sundays and 
short vacations, such as Tha:1ksgiving and Washington's 
Dirthclay, labo ring with extra zeal. \Ve often looked for
wanl to a thorough ly good and restful time during these 
holidays, but when the time came we would listen calmly. 
with g reat self-control , even interested ly, to each instructor 
as extra long lessons were given out for the clay following 
the holiday. The teacher in geography would like a certain 



book read during the vacation, the mathematics instructor 

suggests that the student "look over" certain difficult prob

lems, the history teacher adv ises that the class review some 

of the work which is especial ly troublesome. The words of 

each instructor ·were, "It will take only a short time, and 

you will find your vacation the more en joyable for if'. Each 

forge ts that there are other teachers. Then wishing us a 

pleasant time du ring· the so-called holidays, they dismissed 

us. 
However, in the encl we came out victorious, and when 

it was seen what a brave, enduring class we were the rigor 
was abated. 

January 14, 1909, was a red letter date for us, for on 

this clay we held our first class meeting and organi zed our

selves as a class. O ur next step was to organ ize both boys 

and girls basket-ball teams, ancl good, earnest work was at 
once commenced. 

On l\!Iarch 17 we enterta ined the faculty and Seniors at 
a tea, which was pronounced a decided success, this being 

the first time a Junior Class had ever entertained, except, of 

course, the an nual "J. Hop". 
·when the Class of 1909 wished to celebrate we were ever 

ready and willing to assist them. They, however, could not 

see the matter from the Junior point of view, but we got 
what we went after just the same, and the )J aughty-1\ines 

had a party with no refreshm ents. In that instance we were 

afraid that the faculty woulcl be angry, but they really be
haved very well. 

It happened in this way. On Tuesday, April 12, the 
Seniors endeavored to elope from the Juniors and marry 

themselves to learning. Everything was going along fine 
( at least they thought so) until they fo und that some of th e 

Juniors had previously entered the building, taken clown the 

decorations and removed the lunch to another part of the 

building. The Seniors proceeded with their ceremonies and 

the Juniors proceeclecl with theirs. As the wedding march 

was being played on the third floor, the Juniors marched out 

of the building. bearing their spoils. Sandwiches and pick

les disappeared by the hunclrecls. One valiant Senior sum

moned up enough courage to ventu re out into the night and 

go to the nearest g rocery to purchase a fresh supply of cof
fee. Xext, two members of "Naughty-Kine" volunteered 

to undertake the responsibili ty of making the coffee, and as 

it was being boiled on a gas stove near the window, the 

win clow was sudden ly opened, the coffee upset, and panic 
r eigned in the lunch room. A ll that could be seen, however, 

was rising steam and Kenneth Pellow clashing out of the 

room. The Juniors now being content with their lunch, re

tired. 
It was never quite clear to which class Kenneth belonged, 

but he generously called himself a Senior, though we almost 

hurt ourselves trying to get him in our class. You see, l\fr. 

Pellow has always been terribly popular. After the event 

of the coffee, however, he would mingle with the common 

herd no longer; he wished to soar onward, so he bought an 

"auto'' which might be able to help him. A fter hi s depart

ure, '09 struggled on without a mascot. 
On ;\,fonday even in g, l\Iay 15, the Juniors gave the long

looked-for ''Prom." in the old gym. The entire ceiling was 

covered with branches of pine and cedar, clotted here ancl 

there with yellow lig hts. A t each encl of the hall were class 

numerals in olive and gold lights, 1909 being at one encl and 

1910 at the other. T he walls of the serving room were cov
ered with pennants. Refreshments ·were se rved and every

body pronounced the party to be the prettiest and most 

enj oyable ever g iven by a Junior Class. 
On June 11 the Senior Class received the degree of the 

"Cap and Gown" at Presque Isle,where they journeyed to en-



joy refreshm ents ben eath the dim glow of Japanese lanterns. 
Here at the entrance to the cove a large bon-fire was kindled 
and the Senior ceremonies took place. T he ever watchful 
Juniors, however, came clown the path, and under cover of 
the darkness li stened to the exerci ses. Just as the Class of 
'09 were preparing fo r lunch, the Junior Class charged upon 
them ( the Seniors), and amid shouts for the Class of 1910 

they caused darkness to fall upon the scene. T he Juniors, 
who were outnuml:ered eight to one. were overpowered for 
a few moments only, when th ey extricated themselves from 
the hands of the enraged Seniors and started fo r the depot 
where a spe:::ial car conveyed them to their homes. \ i\Tl:ien 
the Seniors returned to Marquette they journ eyed ac ross the 
campus· to se renade the inhabitants of the ''Dorm. ·· The 
Juniors, however, were there, and equal to the occas ion , thev 
turned th e hose on the se renaders. The routed visitors then 
proceeded lo serenade the faculty, ancl the Junio r boys fo l
lowed with the hose, g iving the Seniors the water cu re at 
every place th ey stopped. 

\ i\Then September 29, J(.)09, came, the Class of 1910 

( which now consisted of 87 members) appeared on the 
scene, and were "game'' to do anything. \Ve were now 
SENIORS, the main thing, the center of attraction in N . 
S. N. Of course there was a Junior Class, but that was 
only a small matte r. Stil1 we were generous enough to g ive 
them our "perfectly good'' advice. \ i\Te now lea rned to 
make our own sched ules without bothering the faculty for 
ass istance or advi ce. O n the fir st day of th e term we gath
ered in the lower hall and gave th ree mighty cheers fo,· 
1910. O ur first class meeting of the yea r was held on 
October 3rcl. and the class office rs were elected . vVe im
mediately fo rm ed plans for a Senior party. Thi s was g iven 
on October 29. ] t was the clay before H a11 owe 'en, so the 
room was appropriately decorated with black paper witches 

riding on broomsticks, black cats, apples suspended on 
strings fro m the cei ling, autumn leaves, etc., and in each 
window was a hugh pumpkin Jack o' lantern. The party 
was pron ounced by all a decided success. W e were firmly 
convinced that nothing great was ever achieved withou t 
enthusiasm, so on ] l a llowe·en we organized a parade for the 
special benefi t and pleasure of the faculty and to arouse class 
sp1nt. It was a beautiful eveni ng . In other words, it was 
fall term and the night was clear. Everybody felt li vely, 
happy and full of enthusiasm . and so amid the flare of 
pumpkin J ack o ' lanterns we paraded the streets of Mar
quette and made the rounds of the fac ulty, singing to them 
JT Z.ny beautiful ballads and lyrics. 

O n :\" ovember 3rd a bulletin was posted announcing a 
very important class meeting. It was at thi s meeting we 
decided that it would be doing an injustice to the world to 
let th e memory of our many g lorious deeds die, so we de
cided that as a crowning point to our career we would pub
li sh an Annual- th e first :--Jo rthern Xormal Annual. T he 
A nnu al Doan\ was elected and work was at once begun. 

T he next important question was that of the class play. 
M rs. R ushmore was to be away during the winter term, and 
as there was no one to take her place we finall y decided that 
the onl y thing to be clone was to sut s titute an opera for th e 
usual dignified Shakespearean play. This was distasteful to 
many of us. fo r we fe lt that we die\ not have enough 
.musical talent in the class for a successful opera, and that 
we would have to summon not only the Junior Class but al so 
some l\ [arquette people to our assistance. 

O ur treatment of the present Junior Class certainly de
serves applause. vVhen they posted a bulletin announcing 
th eir in tenti on to organize as a class, we were eager to lend 
our a id . Hut it was not appreciated. They declined to 
orga111ze with Seniors present, so no offi ce rs were elected 



and there was "nothing doing'' till Miss Hi ll' s return from 
Europe. F inally, through her effo rts, the class was at last 
organized. 

O n February 18th we got up a peti tion asking for a 
holiday on J\Ionclay, February 21st, as some members of 
the school ·wished to spend \ ,Vashington's Birthday at their 
homes. ~-\11 members of the class with the exception of one 
signed the petition, which was g ranted by tl1e faculty. 

Towards the encl of the winter term the class decided 
that they would purchase their class pin s. Of course there 
must be some sor t of celebration to mark this important 
event, so we resolved to have a mock trial. The plaintiff 
( Adele Dorothy Hessel) to represent the Senior Class, the 
defendant (Eleanor Rankin) represented the Junior Class. 
·w illi am M ullaly, president of the class, presided over the 
ce remonies as judge. Howard McKereghan and Haven 
Stewart acted as lawyers, and other members of the class 
took the part of the faculty ( witnesses) and the jury. The 
claim was that as the class had attended " that great a:1cl 
far-famed institution of learning, the Northern State Nor
mal , for almos~ two years, and we thought the time had come 
when it was altogether proper and fitting that we should 
be permitted to wear the Normal seal, but the Junior Class, 
Error, and certain members of the faculty den ied 11 s thi s 
right' '. T he outcome of the trial was that all doubts con
cerning our right to wear the pin vanished. The Seniors 
ancl facu lty spent the remainder of the eveni ng in the So
ciety Room. The Class and School songs ,vere sun g and 
refreshments were served, and when the guests went home 
they complimented the Seniors on the success of the even
ing's entertainment. 

D uring our career at the N"orrnal we have organized 
various departments of education which a re not mentioned 
in the catalogue. Among· these are strolling in couples 

( M iss Carroll and Mr. Pellow can give you further par
ticulars), picnics at the island, boating, camp parties, sere
nades, mock weddings at the "Dorm ", etc. Many times 
these were supposed to be profound secrets, but some of our 
in structors have formed the habit of unexpectedly appearing 
at most inopportune times. 

\1\/ e have shown great interest in everything that went 
on. from the secrets of facu lty meetings to wondering wh v 
::\I iss Spalding was so fond of wearing her white crepe waist . 

T he average age of our class is twenty-one; the ave rage 
size shoe, not counting Florence F unkey's and Ruth Brother
ton 's, 33/2; but counting F lorence Funkey's, 5. Average 
number of Junior scalps on the belt of each, 2. Other ave r
ages, such as number of love affair s, consultations with 
faculty , etc., not determ ined- too early in the season. 

On Tuesday morning, April 12, the Seniors had charge 
of chapel, and the following program was given.: 

Song, " 1910" ... ... .. .... .. .... .. . . Miss Adele D. Hessel 
CLJ\ SS. 

Piano Solo ....... .. ...... . .. .... .. .. ... "Alpine Storm" 
MISS ME RL E E. GIBSON. 

Reading ........ . .. . .. . ... "An O ld Sweetheart of Mine" 
MISS ADELE D. HESSEL. 

Vocal Solo ........ . . ... .. . ............... (.May T ime" 
MI SS CH RI STI NA CREER. 

P iano Solo . . ...... ... ..... . .......... "Silver Thristles '' 
:\HSS .\LPJLTLll CARLSON. 

O riginal Poem ................... . ... . ... . ... ..... ( ?) 
MISS ESTHER LINQU I ST. 

Vocal Solo . ................ .. . ... .. "The Mighty Deep" 
IIOW1\RD M'KEREGHAN. 

Song, "1910' ' . . ... .. .......... ... .. . . Miss Eileen Scully 
CLASS. 



Spring 'term has at last arrived-our last term to be 
spent at our clear ::formal. At the encl of this term we are 
to leave the institution we love and go into places not only 
of greater responsibilities, but we trust of greater usefulness. 
The Senior question no\,v is, "Are you sti ll on the Senior 
list'° ' or, in other words, "To graduate or not to graduate:·· 
-ask the faculty, for we have learned that it is the student 
who proposes. but the teacher who clisposes. 

The one theme which is in the mind of every individual 
at this time of the year-the word which comes most read
ily to the lips of everybody-the person whom everyone 
admires, envies and looks up to now more than ever befor<:'. 
(if that is possible), is the SEKIOR. 

The Seniors have ordered their caps and gowns and ·will 
soon make a public appearance in the outward symbol of 
their innate dignity. [•or some time we have noticed that 
the Juniors have been dazzled by the intellectual lustre of 
t.heir superiors, ancl we have hacl misgivings that their eye
sight may be impaired by the bright g lare they must face 
on the approach of a Senior. vVhen we have shaded our 
brilliancy in the dark sombre hue of our caps and gowns, 
we think that the class of " '!even'' may dare approach with
out the fear of being strnck by blindness. Vv e have fcught 
against it as long as possible, but have been compelled by 
the logic of the situation to hide our lights under our caps 
and gowns in ord er that the Juniors and faculty may not be 
compcllccl to bear the blinding light of the Senior sun and 
stars which shine in the intellectual firmament of ='J. S. N. 

As a class we may appear well and happy, but a shade 
of sadness is beginning to come over us as we realize that 
the time is fast approaching when our college clays will be 
over, books will be laid aside, no longer shall we sec the 
"Dorm'' lights gleaming through the pines, and the inev-

itable goocl-byes must be said. It is not an easy word to say, 
an cl we fain would put it off could we do so longer. It is 
sad to think that as a class we must clisbancl, and that our 
college clays are almost over, and yet we feel that there is 
much to look forward to, ancl we feel a thrill of pleasure, 
as we look into the active life before us. As we have been 
in college together we have wandered happily along. Our 
A lma :Mater will ever seem hallowed to us, as a place where 
some of the happiest clays of our lives have been spent, and 
about which only a halo of pleasure and affection lingers. 
Somehow everything in our college life has served to draw 
us as students together, and we have seldom stopped to 
think that some day we should come to the fork in the road 
and that we should have to turn from each other and go 
on alone, but we still may hope that some of our paths may 
be near together and that we can call a welcoming word or 
give a hearty handclap. \;Ve feel that we want to carry sun
shine into the big world-to have our lives cheery, happy 

· lives. vVe can but feel that we go from these halls into a 
full life, for we know what our college has clone for us. 
\fv e hope that the future of our school paper may be very 
bright; that it may live long to be worked for. written for, 
and loved by the students of the Northern Normal. And 
so we shall soon "step out of school life into life's school", 
but at any rate we have much to be thankfu l for, because we 
have all been at X. S . N., and as we leave we say 

"Happy have me met, 
Happy have we been, 
Happy may we part, 
And happy meet again." 

Adele Dorothy H cssel. 



., 
SENIOR CLASS SONG. 

Tune- "Jinole Bells." 

\Ve are joll y Senion;, brilli,wt. brave a nd bold, 
\Vith our colors waving, the 11·hite and tl, e 

gold. 
l II two short years of college. 

The good t ime, can ' t be tole!, 
\Vlmt fn11 we've lrn.d toget lirr, 

Beneath thP white and gold. 

CHORUS. 

K. S. K., X. S. X ., we arc 8e ni ors t rne, 
Loyal to our Alma ::Hater, 

Loya l a nd t ru e blue. 
X. R. K , K . S. X., SP niors all t l, e clay, 

\Ve'r e the Class of l!ll0, 
1 n tl, e X. S . X., hoora y . 

Dcisl,ing t hro' tl,e hall s 
-,n rap and go"rn yo u see, 

\Ve are J0a r11 et l Se11ion:;, 

L,tughi ng. ga? alld free"" . 
]1righ t the honrs we s pen,l , 

Dear in each col lPgP fri P11d . 
Th e L'olors floati11 g withont fear , 

To the ::-{, S . K. let's chcPr . 

- E. l\l. S. 

1910 CLASS SONG. 
Tttne-" r c,le Boo/.a Song," 

Oh, we'1·c the Cla ss of X in eteen-Ten, 
To onr Alllla :vrater we're so true, 
\Ye'rP a chtss of Se niors wise a nd learned , 
First and foremost we have a !ways bee 11. 
Go lcl a11d 'iVltite are om colors brigl,t, 
So fo r our class we s i11g. 

Oh the11, Hll0 I Oh t hen , 1010 ! 
Is the very best class of X . S. X. 
Korth ern Xormal , Xorth ern Xonnal, 
Xorthern ::---:ornrnl. Xorthern Xormal. 
\Ye now s ing f or our school , 
Alma l\later, K . S. N . 

Tlie yea rs n1a y con1 e, the years may go, 
Hut stanch and true our class shall stand; 
For t ime and clrnnges shall 11anght avail 
To change our love fo r X. S . N. 
\Ve all mus t leave t hi s coll ege l,ornc, 
But our hearts wil l eYPl' to , t cling. 

Oh then , 1!)10 1 01 , t hen, l!Jl0 ! 
Is t he ve,·y best class of N . S . X . 
Xortl ,ern Norm a l, Kor t hern .Konnal, 
XorU, ern Normal , Kor t hern Kormal . 
To thee w e' ll pro ve we're Joya.I a nd now 

give the Kormal yell. 

YELL- Gold and \ Vhi te, 
Gold a nd vVhite, 
l Pl0 a ll right! 

- Adele D. Hessel. 

191 0. 
Tttne- "March-lng Through Georaia. " 

'\Vherc tho tall pine trees do wave 
Ag>Lin st t he azure s ky, 
\Vhere S uperior',; billows toul'l, 
The bo1111clary of our land, 
Tl,er e stands our clear Al m a l\iater, 
l'ri,le of all om· hear ts, 
ThPre 011r clear colors are "'aving. 

CHOR US. 

l!Jl0 ! 1010 ! Th e ye ll ow a nd the white , 
l!H0 ! the class in N. S. K. so bright ; 
Rall.)' 'ronncl our colors, to t he 
Xornial we are true. 
The Oli ve and Gold forever. , 

Ring a, so ng together, then! we'll 
Ri11g it loncl and clear , 
king it ,1·ith a hearty will and 
\~oices full of cheer ; 

S ing it fo r om A lma }later ,ind 
Our class so dea1·, 
Rah! Rah! Rah! for t he l\'onnal. 

CT-IOR U8. 

- - Acklc D. Hessel. 



Pen and Ink Sketches. 

vVILLL\M 0/IULL\LY. \ i\Then yon hear an inclistinguish
able roaring noi se. you know it is merely Bill signal ing a 
gathering of the class for a meeting. Bill makes his presence 
felt in 111any an asse111blage. Prone to argue on every con 
ceivable occasion, he has made himself feared in every de
partment of the institution. T he instructors have learned to 
hate and shnn his thirst for en lightenment. S uch a finished 
and cultured career as his ought to be appreciated and en
joyed. There are no omissions in it, nothing left to be clone. 
It shows what can be clone by methodical and thorough 
work. 

GR.\CI, Dm:Tscu is a student whose nationality is un 
known . She is a suffragette, a fluent speaker of Greek. Kor
wegian and Chin ese lang uages. She is one who can ancl 
sometimes does. Her main object in life is to have all the 
fun and pleasure that can be hacl. vVe think that on account 
of her proficiency in the "Gym ." she will some clay land in a 
circus. 

Aummv SCHUNK is shorter of stature than of nerve. She 
is known in society as a disturber of the peace. If she could 
be in a state of serious and protracted trouble all the time 
she wou ld be happy. 

J o \ NN ,\ KENNEDY is th e greatest living· authority on 
mosquitoes. She has a tremendous appetite, much to th e 
disgust of certain Juniors who dine at the same table with 

her. She never told us why she left home, but once im
mured here she made the best of a had job by conscientiously 
neglecting every bit of work she could be caught shirking. 

H ,\VEN Cn,\lH.Es REX STEW.\ lff, J. H. , G. D., l\I. T., A. 
D. , V. R. , L. S., at your service, if you are a damsel young 
and beautiful. The string of letters after his name indicates 
hi s pre-eminent success in the spooning line. 

l\•IERLE E. Grnso~ hail s from A-mas-a , and gave up farm
ing to join our class. She is a great talker. and in five min
utes· conversation with :\-I iss Gibson one derives the same 
benefits as from reading a comic supplement, a sheeJ of rag 
time and ten columns of personals. Her diploma will in
clude a degree in mischievous behavior. 

K.\TE STEW.\RT is one who can always be depended on 
to do the right thing at the wrong tim e, and vice ve rsa. 

Cmn R1c1L\1ms in sists that she will be just 25 per cent 
g laclcler than th e rest of the class when she is handed her 
diploma on that delectable clay in June. 

Early in his career IIow.\1w :'.W cKn,H:i·uK·s angelic 
beauty attracted the attention of connoissenrs. v\Then a 
child, artists contenclecl for his services as a moclel. and he 
was also in great demand for seraphs' heads. Today the 
ladies rave over him, and he bears the distinction of being 
the pet of the school. 



0 
FLORENCE !0'uNKEY. is a young lady ot a many-sided na

ture who plays tennis and the mouth organ with equal fa 
cility. 

ALICE HANSEK has a decided antipathy for the petty 
necessity of useless labor, and several times has refrained 
from it so long that she has won a permanent r eputation 
from which not even the enthusiastic efforts of the whole 
faculty have roused her. 

HONOR MARTIN'S marked ability to maintain a compb
cent demeanor under all circumstances is well known. 

Ac:srns EMAN has always been very respectful in her 
demeanor towards her instructors, and at times she has been 
almost in dulgent and has tole! them as much of her subjects 
as she considered necessary for them to know. O n the few 
occasions when they have pressed the matter to the point 
of impertinence, she has politely but firmly refused to go into 
the matter any more deeply. 

Have you ever heard ADELE EGAN tell the story of her 
life? R eally you must, for it is one of the few things of the 
century that will live. It is a long and solemn warning 
against the decay of the gentle art of lying. 

GENEVIEVE McDoN1\LD·s heart is like the moon . It is 
always changing, but there is always a man in it. 

MARIE DEASY is one that 1aboreth, taketh pams and 
maketh haste, always hurried, always excited, always fussed. 
\i\Then Marie blows into your presence you never know what 
to expect her to do. 

THERES.\ CORBETT is a firm advocate of the principle 
"_Maximum amount accomplished with minimum labor' '. 

EARNEST A . VoN ZELLEN, the most unassuming of our 
men. He will be at school this summer and will serve as 
clean of men. H e says that all men must retire by 2 o'clock 
A. lVL, and that study hours ·will be from 7 :30 to 7 :45 A. M . 
He will guarantee an introduction to any girl for $1.00 cash. 

FLORENCE KEPLER is one of those flowers that are by 
nature born to blush unseen . She has paid close attention to 
all the beauty hints in the Ladies' Horne Journal. Look at 
her countenance if you doubt it. Also to the "Notes on 
E tiquette" . She has established for herself the reputation 
of being the best fudge maker in the school. 

MARIO N BISSETT is known as the genius of the class, and 
never talks to anyone who hasn't read Drowning. She is a 
living enclycopedia on all facts. All students desiring in 
formation as to any educational, monl, social, athletic, finan
cial or intellectual questions, should consult Miss Bissett. 
She is a source of great relief to the faculty, her recitations 
being practically perfect. 



Ads. 
\,Vanted-Latest style. l\liss T. I-I. Haclley. 

vVanted-A diploma. Sen iors. 

vVanted-A voice. i-Jc!en vVithey. 

\!\!anted-A new ha ir tonic. [~il l :\IullalL 

\ ,\!anted-A nap. Howard :\IcKereghan. 

\Vanted-Lots of gum. Angela and Irma. 

\Vantecl-Class spi ri t. Juniors. 

The ven· latest confection! Lemons fried and simmered . 
Recei1;e copyrighted. Joanna Kennedy. 

Conceit painfully extracted. Apply to l\Jerle E. Gibson. 

Palm Reading. Office hours, 8--10 P. l\'I. I da Peck. 

vVantecl-Positi on as arti st's model. Children's poses a 
specia lty. Alph ilcl Carlson . 

r◄ or Sale-199 Kodak pictures of Spain, taken on E uropean 
trip. :\I iss F. E. Hill. 

\\-anted-A social secretary who will attend 111y classes. pass 
my exams .. and call me in tim e to attend 111y numerous 
so.cial engage111ents . A. Hessel. 

\ ,\!anted-To be sorneone·s precious treasure. Inquire 
Grace M. Doetsch. 

\,V anted-Credits. Seniors. 

· \!\!anted-To be an Angel. Helen White. 

vVanted-Dignity. Faculty. 

\Vanted-A trip to Escanaba. Boys' Dasket-ball Team. 

\ Vanted-A bright office boy. Xo Junior need apply. 
Summit House. 

r◄ or Sale-A Latin pony. vVell broke, but in good condi
tion. A bargain. Apply Room I, Dorm. 

\;\!anted-A good memory and a little more time. 
r◄ l orence Funkey. 

For Sale-l\i[y g raft. E leanor Rankin. 

Latest revised arithmetic ponies (alive). Ethel Stewart. 

Latest revised psal m book. Apply Edith Cnsworth. 

Lost-The point to one of Dr. Faug-ht's jokes. R eward, no 
·'encore'' for finder. 





CLASS OF 1911. 



The Junior Class. 

0 ~ September 28th. 1909, the '\ orthern State "\" ormal 
was shaken to its very foundations. On that clay 
it was invaded by a more conglomerate mass of bar

barians than ever startled the geese of Rome into cackling 
wakefulness. Kot as a conquering army did they come, but 
rather as though they were surpri sed that they had the 
audacity to show themselves on this sacred spot. Once here, 
however, they concluded to waste no more time, and went 
t imidly into the office. 

It did not take long for them to learn that they could 
no longer run home to mamma fo r protection. The chief 
characte ri stic of the Juniors is innocence. The Seniors, of 
course, have too many serious matte rs on bancl to waste their 
time trifling with the new-comers, though now and then they 
have stopped long enough to g ive them a little advice. which 
has been thankfully r eceived. The instructors were rather 
lenient to thi s class at first, and t ri ed to remember their 
young and tender years. ln th e an nals of the school, how
ever , it is recorded that at one time Professor l\Iill s, af ter 
patiently spendi ng an entire week trying to extract some 
information from the Juniors, an d at length finding that it 
was useless, gave them the fo llowing adv ice : '·Scientists 
claim that fish is a good brain food. If that is true, I sug
gest that some of you people eat whales''. 

During the first term at the X ormal, the Juniors did but 
little. Of course they were initi ated into the college cus
toms, which to them at first seemed very strange. The 
maj ority of the class were slow, so the Seniors at the dor-

mitory finally clcciclccl to give a party for their special bene
fit. The invitation was worded as fo llows : 

"Listen. geese of r9u ! 
This comes as if from heaven; 
\Ne have heard yonr brainless chatter. 
And ·ere long we'll make you caper 
O n this ve ry night in the dining hall , 
Vl/e will meet you there and greet you. 
l1ring your 111a111111as. bring your nurses. 
\Vhile you're at it bring your hearses. 

Signed and scaled by 1910". 

At eight o'clock unearthly groans could be heard by the 
Juniors all over the dormitory. T hey crept tremblingly 
downstairs and into ::\,[iss l\ raxwell' s parlor. Then one by 
one they were called out into the dimly lighted hall where 
they were seized by g hosts dressed all in white. The tremb
ling· victims were blindfolded and fo rced to undergo several 
ordeals, among which were smelling ammonia, eating raw 
oysters, swallowing a spoonful of pure castor oil , having 
their faces blackened, washing their hands in Aour and wa
ter, having hot water poured down their necks, etc. 

They were made to undergo these ordeals in order to 
work thei r souls and bodies into a proper receptive mood 
fo r the oath that was to fo llow. O ne by one they were ]eel 
before an august figure and C:)rnrnanclecl to kneel. ~O \V , 

said the presiding spirit in a sepulchral voice, "Knee l, place 
your left hand on the big book and your little finger in your 
mouth and repeat these words : 'I clo solemnly promise that 
I will never disclose to anyone w)1at occurs at this meeting 



this evening ; I do solemnly swear never to visi t any g irl in 
her room after 7 :30, unless l\Iiss Maxwell. the clean, is clown 
stairs; I promise to come downstairs very quietly, three steps 
at a time; that I wi ll run all errands fo r the Seni ors ancl treat 
them to ice cream and candy at all times; that on Sunday 
evening I will not stand out on the campus by the mail box 
with any male, but invite him into the parlor. in troduce him 
to some one R oyal Senior and walk quietly off to bcrl; that 
I will never leave the premises without a stately Senior 
chape ron ; that I wi ll not patronize the public library after 
supper, and promise, for the janitor 's sake, to keep the steps 
of the ~ormal building clean by keeping my bon-bons and 
chocolates until I enter my own apartments, when J will 
have a royal spread at r A. }VI. for my Senior compan ions. 
Furthermore, I promise never to cut classes, bluff in my reci
tations_. o r a ttempt to run a g raft with the faculty. J will 
only eat what the Seniors don't like. I will not establi sh for 
myself a tremendous reputation for lea rning or in any way 
ou tdo the Seniors, and I wi ll always be quiet and polite. I 
do solem nly swear that if J violate these rules I will abide 
by the penalties inAictccl by the noble Senior F ratern ity.'" 

The Juniors were made to sign this oath with their fore
fingers dipped in blood ( r eel ink.) A cross of blood was then 
placed on the foreheacl. 

After this part of the program was over the lights were 
turned on and the remainder of th e evening was spent in 
dancing. Light refr eshments, consisting of old-fashioned 
stick candy, sliced onions, apples and I-I2 0 were served. 

On the 24th of K overnber the Seniors hired a photog
rapher to come to the Kormal and take a picture of the 
Junior Class. But when the time came the Juniors showed 
yellow, or expressing the situation in milder terms, the man 
with the big box standin g on two sticks frightened them, 

and in terror they fled. T he only means or showing OU!" 

Junior Class in the Annual then was to have a blank sheet 
of green paper inserted in the book and at the bottom of it 
have printecl ' ·The Junior Class". 

However, Presiclent Kaye took charge of the affair, with 
the result that the next morning there was a good represent
ation of the class of '!even all dressed up in their Sunclay
go-to-meeting clothes. their faces ,vashecl. their hair combed 
and th ei r very best g rin, ancl so they had, as one of them 
expressecl it. ··their pictme took". 

Later in the term the Juni ors resolved to organize them
selves as a class and elect office rs for the yea r . but alas, 
there was no l\Iiss Jlill in the ::-Zorrnal to assist them. \\Then 
the Juniors arrived in the chapel where the meeting was to 
be, a committee from the Senior Class was there ready to re
ceive thern,ancl when they insisted that it was not legal fo r the 
Juniors to hold a meeting with out at least one Senior rep
resentation, the Juniors grew angry, ancl begged, and pleacl
ecl, and req uested , and nrgecl. a11d asked , and demanded that 
the Seniors should leave, but all to no avail, so the Jun ior 
Class was not organized till M iss Hill"s return . It seems 
to be an unwritten law in this institution that she should 
exercise a kind, protecting care over those little green lambs 
-the Juniors. On her return from Europe, :Miss Hill en
deavored fai thfull y to perform this duty, and by March first 
succeeded in organ izing the Junior Class, and there is no 
doubt bn t that the J nnior Class is a howling success, j udg
ing from the unearthly sounds that fill the hall s during their 
class meetings. 

On the seventeenth of l\Iarch the Juniors were much in 
ev idence. They clid not even have to take the trouble to 
buy g reen ribbon. \i\Then on that day we arrived at the Kor
mal, however, the Junior flag was waving proudly ( :' ? ! !) 



from the fla 0 · pole. Later in the morning the Seniors an
nounced their intention of taking the flag clown from the 
pole. but the Juniors, fearing it would be damaged, took 
it clown themselves. 

On the fifteenth of March the Seniors had a mock trial. 

The first clay of spring came and the snow had all dis
appeared from the campus. :Not a green thing in sight 
except J imiors was no more to be the order of things at N. 
S. N. 

The Juniors, although very anxious to be present, yet feared 
to lose the good opinion of the faculty, so they did not mo
lest the Seniors. Two clays after they decided to entertain 
themselves ( though they were indebted to the Seniors), so 
inviting the faculty for the sake of protection, they had their 
party. The decorations were al l g reen, and the refresh
ments consisted of milk and stick candy. 

J UNIOR CLASS SONG. 
Tune- 1'Hot Ti'rne.'' 

\ t\Te"re the Junior Class of N. S. N .. 
'We're going to beat that Senior Class of 1910; 
Just keep your eye on us, and on that corning elate, 
In 1911 when we graduate. 
\rV e ·11 aclmi t the Senior Class is fine, 
And hard to beat; but that can surely be no sign. 
That ,,·e cannot do it, and with it have some fnn 
T his glorious big class of 1-9-1-r. 

YELLS: 

Breck-a-co-ax, 
Breck-a-co-ax. 
Rickety, Rickety, Rickety 
Are we in it? 
Wel l. I guess! 
19II ! Yes, Yes, Yes! 

Rax! 

Boom-Chick-a-Boom! 
Boom-Chick-a-Boom! 
Doorn-chicka-ricka, 
Chicka-ricka-chick-a-boom, 
N. S. K N. S. X 
1911 ! Rah! Rah! Rah! 

JUNI OR 
REPRESENTATIVE: 

THURE W!NDOFT. 



Snapshots of the Juniors. 

ELOISE SAL\'O is the cut-up of the school. She clashes 
about continually. stirring up trouble and letting the conse
quences fall on the inn ocent. 

BESSIE FISHEL{ is the embodiment of geniality. She 
has had g reat and singular success. She sm iles so often and 
so expansively as to give ground for the rumor current at 
one time that she thought she had pretty teeth and didn't 
want to be bashful about it. but generously let the world 
have the full benefit of her beauty. O thers say that l\Iiss 
F isher is subsidized by the Rubifoam people, and rea lly no 
g reat surpri se would be caused by seeing her best smile 
accompanied by an autograph letter g reeting from one of 
the back pages of the ''Ladies' Home Journ al' '. 

EsT1, r,LE J\1 .,RTON, ETC., Scr-ruLEJ{ is better known as 2 

by 4. O n the basket-ball field, however, she is the star of 
her class. acting, as one member of the facu lty once ex
pressed it, " just like a cat". If conduct marks were given 
in the ~orrnal. this young person wou ld receive A+ to the 
Kth power (' ' ! !) 

MADELINE McARRON. The least to be said about her 
is that she is a source of g reat reli ef to her in structors, her 
recitations being practically perfect. 

CL.,R., vVHITNEY, otherwise known as Cordelia Scott, is 
a yo un g lady who has g reatly improved sin ce she enrolled 
last fa ll. She still retain s a considerable amount of Junior 
greenness, but she is always will ing to push a good thing 
along. In other words, she is "game". 

JEK~ IE Ptusc1LLA SoDERCREIC:N came here with a hand
ful of g ilt-edge references as to her character and stndious 
habits. Dy diligen t efforts. however, she has overcome any 
hankering for work that she may have once had, and now 
doesn't do any more than anyone else. She was once heard 
to say in her undressed, unpolished, unprun ecl , untrain ed, 
unlettered, unconfirmed fashion, that it would kill her to die. 

CL.,umus GR.\NT PENDILL is the one of only a few indis
pensable men in the class. 1--Ie is a shy, retiring soul , pos
sessed of the temperament of an arti st which persists in 
making itself known through the medium of weird sounds 
on the piano, orchcstrelle, mandolin , g uitar, etc .. etc., to sa~
nothing of his bei ng a member of every vocal organization 
in the school. 

GORDON LIBERTY is the pride of the class. It is restful 
to clvvcll upon the career of as cultured a being as he is. In 
his stay with the class he has performed the useful function 
of keeping the members together. I le is the embodiment of 
absolute harmony in taste and cultnrc. If by chance yon 
overhear two g irls talking in glowing terms about some one, 
it is sure to be G. L iberty. T here is no uncertainty on that 
point. · 

ANCEL.\ r\ND Irn1.,. A pair of S iamese gum chewers. If 
you sec one, you can rest assured that the other is not far 
away . T hey both hai l from Ishpeming. 

Diel anyone ever hear EDITH lJ NSW0RTH sav anythina
bacl' Diel anyone ever sec her when her sho'es weren~ 
shined or her face carefully powdered' 
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A Narrow Escape. 

I \VAS having the wing room in our house fitted up as 
my particular domain. It was to be re-papered. and 
I undertook to superintend the process. 

The clay before the paperhangers arrived, I was in the 
room making preparations for them. In front of the long 
unused chimney was an old fashioned cupboard. I was 
standing before it, deliberating as to how I could convert it 
into something really artistic, when I noticed a great crack 
and bulge in the paper, just above the cupboard. I took 
hold of the torn paper, wandering what made the bulge. "J 
will just see how many layers of paper there are on this old 
room·', I said to myself. 

I tore off the paper that covered the bulge. and an old 
fashioned soot-tray, with a wire handle, was revealed. It 
was the handle that caused the bulge. I took hold of it and 
drew the tray out, and there in the corner of the opening 
was a jewel case. I took it out and opened it with eager 
fingers. "Diamonds!'' I gasped. A diamond necklace it 
proved to be, as I lifted it out of the resting place it had 
occupied for I knew not how many years. Besides the 
necklace there were several rings of great value. a handsome 
gold bracelet inlaid with diamonds, and a pair of diamond 
earrings, and then a little silk bag, which I found contained 
a roll of greenbacks and about one hund red gold eagles. I 
was astounded. l\Iy first . impulse was to scream. to call 
some one to see the treasure. On second thought I decided 
to keep my discovery a secret. 

Just as I reached th is conclusion I heard a step cli rectl:· 
outside of the door. I hastily replaced the contents of the 

casket, put the casket back into the opening, closed up the 
chimney, and covered the bulge with the paper. 

"I shall leave it here until this evening", I thought. 
"vVhen it is dark I will carry it to my room". 

That evening I sat in my room, reading, waiting until 
it was sufficiently dark to go after my new found treasure, 
when I heard a scream. Some one called ''Fire!" I ran 
to the door and opened it. T here stood my sister. "It's in 
the wing", she said, "but it's beginning to spread. V.Je must 
be quick! IIurry--" But I had rushed past her. 

\ Vhat if it were too late? \Vhy had I not taken the 
jewel case with me when I came from the wing? vVhen I 
reached the door of the wing, clouds of smoke were pouring 
out of the room. "It is too late'', I thought, but I was de
termined to try to save the treasure. 

The smoke almost blinded me as I felt my way over to 
the chimney. I reached it with difficulty, and it seemed 
hours before I found the handle of the soot-tray. I drew it 
out, got possession of the casket, and with it safe in my 
hands, turned to grope my way back. The door was in 
flames. Blinded with smoke and almost dead with fear, 
summoning all my strength J found my way to a window 
and pushed it open. "Help!" I screamed, and in spite of 
the noise below I was heard. "Take this quick!" I cried to 
the fireman as he reached the window, putting the case into 
his hands. Then I knew no more. 

\ i\/hen I r ecovered consciousness, I was lying in bed, and 
my sister was sitting beside me. 



"How do you feel ?" she asked. "W e were very much 

alarmed abont you". 
" I'm all right !" I exclaimed, fo rgetting myself in my 

eagerness to hear about the casket. " Diel the fireman give 

you anything?" 
"Oh, yes", she said , " I had almost fo rgotten. Here is 

a jewel case he said belonged to you. Strange I have never 

seen it before". 
I opened it eagerly and found everything as I had left 

it. Then I told my sister the story. "Now", I said , "you 

and I can take that trip to E urope". 
The next clay the money and jewels were deposited in 

the bank, and we are still wondering what eccentric old an

cestor chose such a queer, yet safe, hiding place fo r her 

money and jewels. 
R uth Brotherton. 

OF INTEREST TO FACULTY. 

SENIOR REFLECTIONS. 

Tell me not in high fl own language, 
College life is all a snap, 

F or just when you wan t to slumber, 
S tudy breaks your peaceful nap. 

Not enj oyment and not pleasure 
I s our destined lot or way, 

For the record of the class book 
F inds us worse off every clay. 

L ives of Juniors all remind us, 
Things are g reen when in their prime, 

All they lack is g rowth and culture, 
T hey'll come out all right some time. 

Let us then be up and plugging, 
Though the hour be ve ry late, 

Still a yawning, still a scrawling, 
Learn our lessons-that's our fa te. 



"WHO IS WHO" IN THE NORMAL. 
Recent Worker ........... . ................ Adele Egan 
Polite Boy ........................... Ernest \ -on Zell en 
Peevish Kid .......................... R. H. C. Stewart 
Hard Luck Kiel ....................... . ... Al ice Hansen 
Fat. .................................. llazel Ferguson 
Ladies' Delight. ........................ Gordon Libert,· 
Ideal \ i\!ife ............................. Eleanor Powei--
Lazy Girl ............ .. ............ .. .. Amincla Grekila 
Sissy Boy ........................ Howard ~'1cKereghan 
H arc! to Suit ............................ George ~ ewett 
1-fanclsomest Bov ....................... \i\!illiam Stratten 

(But" ~Iiss 1--Iill says there are none.) 
Who T hinks He Is ...................... Claude Pendill 
The Champion Dluffer .................. Eleanor Rankin 
The l\[ost Ladylike Boy .................. Mi lton Findlay 
The Funniest Person .......................... Ida Peck 
T he One Most in Love ....... . ......... Florence Fun key 
Most Popular Instructor . .. .. ..... . .......... . ... . . 

T hree of the ballot collectors seriously injured and 
two attacked by grip trying to find out. 

The Best Grind ........................... l\I erle Gibson 
Champion J osher .......................... Edna Rutan 
:Most Dignified Senior .................. Adele D. Hessel 
The Wittiest Girl ....................... Marie F lanigan 
T he Soberest Girl ...................... Bertha Kamrath 
The Largest Girl .. .. . . ........ . ... ... ....... Mand Ellis 

It took 24 hours and IO seconds to poll all the votes for 
the above p laces. The commi ssioners were amply protected 
against aspiring candidates. Many atrocious bribes were 
intercepted ( and eaten by the guards), but the system of 
protection was so thorough that the preceding offices are 
filled with only the most efficient and deserving people. It 
may be stated with pleasure that the fatalities ensuing from 
this election were astonishing ly low, not even taxing the ca
pacity of the Marquette hospitals. 

THROUGH YELLOW SPECTACLES. 
4 A. M. 

5 A. :i\I. 
6 A. M. 

caire'". 

"Dorm." girls get up to view the comet. 
Ethel Jenkins dreams that it's Saturday. 
Eva \ i\Tatt hard at work on "Monsieur Beau-

7 A. 1\1. Emma Saunder s wonders how many classes 
she should bunch. 

8 , \. l\L Ambitious students begin the clay's \ i\Taterloo. 
9 A. M. Everybody goes to chapel. 

IO A. M. Alice Carney comes back from Dreamland. 
II A. M . vVoncler what we'll have for dinner. 

12 l\I. Thank Goodness!! 

1 P. M. French students assemble in library to searc11 
the dictiona ry. 

2 P. M. "I wish it were 4 :IO''. 

3 P. M . President Kaye cautions students against loit-
ering and talking in the halls. 

4 P. M . Faculty busy talking us over. 
5 P. M . Basket-ball practice. 
6 P. M. SUPPER. 

7 P. M. Junior s practice for Senior opera. 
8 P . M . Dormitory girl s pay usual evening calls to talk 

over clay's events . 

9 P . M. Sigrid Soderquist decides to study fo r Exam. , 
111 Myth. 

IO P. ~I. The Glee Club goes serenading. 
II P. M. Spread in Room IO. 

12 P. M. Silent Night! Peaceful N ig ht. 



LONGINGS OF A STUDENT. 

I wish I had the keen insight 
Of Nature, that Dr. Downing owns, 
Then I would know when I was right 
Examining flowers , and bugs and bones. 

I wish I had the fine physique 
Professor Lautner might well boast ; 
Then I would enter football lists 
And be as steadfast as a post. 

I wish I was like Dr. Hebb, 
A good student of Nature's laws ; 
Then I'd explain the forms of matter, 
Results, developments and cause. 

I wish I was of historic mould 
Like Miss Maxwell, who I'm told 
Is going to write how things have went 
Since Adam was from the garden sent. 

I wish I were a lady of skill 
Like Miss Linton, with her orchestrelle; 
Then I could please a host of people 
By playing music in the chapel. 

I wish I had the power to use 
The Latin Mr. Parker does ; 

Then I could be, to say the least, 
A college tutor or even a priest. 

I wish I were adept in art, 
And like Miss Spalding, I'd play my part 
In making homes more pleasant than 
They would be with the drawings gone. 

I wish I knew Whitney's Grammar through, 
English Lit., Composition and Shakespeare, too; 
Then like Miss Hill I' cl ever be sure 
To use the "Method of the Raconteur". 

I wish I had the real French thought, 
So I could answer as I ought, 
Miss D'Ooge, when she bids me say 
In French, "Tomorrow '11 be a fine day". 

I wish I had a firm control 
Of that instrument which charms the soul; 
Then like Miss Oltman I would sing, 
And many admirers around me bring. 

If these longings could only be 
Realized in the soul of me, 
Then I should have all power and grace 
That the Normal Faculty now embrace. 



Out Fishing. 

H ARRY felt a strong hand laid on his shoulder, and 
turning, beheld a tall, loosely-put-together man, 
with long, flowing, black hair. 

"Follow me", the man command ed . 
IIarry got up mechanically, and before he was fully 

aware of the fact that be was moving, felt himself irresist
ably drawn clo wn the steep path. His companion said never 
a word. O nly when the boy's footsteps lagged a little came 
the sharp, prompting command, "Hurry !" 

The sun had been high in the heavens when they had set 
out, but now Harry felt the absence of its heat and reali zed 
that it had set. Suddenly they entered a narrow gorge 
through which a little stream flowed. The mysterious lead
er , without warning, leaped up the bank clown which they 
had come. and di sappeared from view. Harry sat clown on 
a stone. It all seemed very strange, but not for several min
utes did it dawn upon him that he had been wandering for 
hours through pathless forests and tangled ravines. 

H e looked about him. The trees, rocks, river,-ever_v
thing was strange. T here was no path before him , nor 
anywhere that he looked. 

DON"T 
Cut chapel. 
Be afraid to ask questions . 
Believe al l vou hear. 
Think rnu lrnow it all. 
[<'o rget· th e school co lors. 
O ve1-look the "Olive and Gold"". 
Have crushes on the faculty. 

" I will fo llow th e river··, he said to himself. 
Ilurrieclly he walked clown the bank to the river's sicl t>. 

A ll across it lay a little natural bridge of stepping stones. 
Impelled by some strong impulse he began stepping across. 
O n the opposite side rose a rocky cliff. As he reached it, 
he beheld the man who had led him here, standing in front 
of what seemed to be a huge opening in the rock. }-Jarry 
was about to pass him, but a fearful rumbling began in the 
cave. It increased in volume until the whole ravine seemed 
filled with the awful sound. T he stranger grasped Harry"s 
arm and was about to-

"Oh. wake up here", he heard an impatient voice in his 
ear; ''I've been yelling at you for the last half hour. It will 
be noon before we get one of those fi sh". 

Harry sat up and rubbed his eyes. Ray, his companion 
in the camp. was busily engaged in heaping logs on the fire. 
The sun was already kindling in the east, and the river was 
fl owing smoothly and silently clown th e ravine. 

"Guess I must have dreamed", he muttered. 
Esther Lindq 11ist. 

DOK'T FAIL 

In your examinations. 
To write home regularly. 
To read the noti ces on the bulletin board. 
To remember our advertisers. 
To keep up in your work. 
T o contribute to the Annual. 



Breaking Loose. 

I WAS a young man of twenty-five, and life was any

thing but interesting to me-I had nothing to do. No 

one would think of allowing me to work, not even my 

aristocratic servants. I had no friends, and but one relative, 

an aristocratic old grand-aunt. You see, I was the only heir 

of an uncle who had died a multi-millionaire. I had so 

many millions of dollars left to me that nobody but my sec

retary knew the exact amount. I lived quietly, very quietly, 

in a big stone mansion, surrounded by an almost boundless 

park. I had never been to college, and had absolutely no 

friends among men of my own age. I was always lonely 

and depressed-not that I needed to be, but from habit. 

My tiresome daily routine had been bound for years to the 

following schedule: At nine o'clock I left my sleeping 

apartments for my breakfast. At nine-forty-five I went to 

my "office", where I sat in a luxuriously upholstered chair 

while my secretary sung in a monotone the expenditures of 

the day before. Then my head chef would come in and sug

gest a hundred delicacies for my dinner. Selecting a rea

sonable number for that one meal was the hardest work I 

ever attempted. After this I would walk through a door in

to my library. I would remain there all day, reading, writ

ing, or thinking, unless I wished to walk in my park or be 

raced through town in my carefully driven limousine. My 

evenings were quiet periods of thinking. I never went any

where. 
You can imagine that I often became positively sick 

when I stopped to think of my wasted, useless life. I actu-

ally cannot remember having done a single thing above those 

already mentioned-up to the time when I "broke loose". 

I was sitting quietly in my library on this day, leisurely 

devouring the contents of a new novel-"The White Mice", 

by Richard Harding Davis. The thrilling adventure nar-· 

rated in it set my blood tingling. Why couldn't I, like an 

ordinary, every-day human being, at least enjoy the sensa

tions of independent adventure, if nothing greater or better 

than getting hurt? Then it seemed to strike me for the first 

time that I was a free American citizen, with "money to 

burn" and the world before me. No one had put an injunc

tion on my personal liberty, and I could literally "do as I 

pleased". I then and there resolved to "break loose", and 

to do it immediately. 
I pitched the book into the deep fireplace, and rang fierce

ly for the butler. I told him to inform the steward that I 

should not eat dinner. It was then six o'clock. I went im

mediately to my room, opened my clothes-press, took out 

my oldest suit of clothes and dressed for the street. Pick

ing up a grey top-coat, I rushed to the door, heated and ex

cited for the first time in my life with the thought of "ad

venture". I had decided to mingle with the crowds in the 

rush and traffic of the city; to lose myself, literally, for a 

time, hoping to enjoy the excitement caused by my sudden 

disappearance and the failure to find my whereabouts. But 

as I passed a mirror I caught a glimpse of my familiar thin 

face. What was the use? I could not leave the park with

out an escort of police-that is, my secretary "couldn't think 



of it! " I should not be allowed to go unattended to the park 
gate-my footman "couldn't think of it!' ' If I should g ruf
fl y tell him to retire, that I should not need him , I should 
have a train-load of physicians and brain experts on my 
trail , "by the order of your secreta ry !'' 

1 sat down to think. A brilliant idea entered my mind. 
I had an insig nificant pair of well -kept mustaches of which 
I had never been very fo nd , but whi ch I reta in ed at the wish 
of my g rand-aunt. My idea was to shave them off ! It 
took me fifteen minutes to do so. and when I fini shed I had 
twelve long, court-pl astered gashes on my lips and chin \ 
\ \/ hen I fi nished my ba rbering anct looked in the g lass, I was 
clurn fo uncled, struck wi th di smay at my ugly, dangerous ap
pearance ! B ut then. I was out fo r " adventure'' and d idn't 
ca re-anyway, who but my servants and myself cared fo r 
my looks? 

-:\Iy next difficulty laid in escaping un seen from the 
house, which I thought close to impossible. I had an idea, 
you sec, that I should like to disappear-allow the earth to 
"swallow me up''. I craved adventure, activity, excitement. 
These were the thin gs I had never experienced. 

A fter long thought I dec ided to go out upon my balcony 
and climb down to the g round, which was only one story 
below. I could work my way clown on th e lattice work of 
the porch below it, run throug h the park, reach the gate and 
literall y lo.se myself in the bu sy life of the avenue. 

I opened a drawer and took from it a loaded, ten-shot 
pistol. O f course all adventurers find use fo r pistols ! Be
sides they a re interesting to carry. Next I fo un d a plain, 
blank pocket check-book and pencil. I then took pain s to 
remove all and every mean s of identification from my cloth
ing, and then opened the window. I turned out the light 

and stepped out upon the low balcony. Th e moon was be
hind a cloud, so I closed the window, stepped noiselessly over 
th e railing, and lowered one foot cautiously. The foo thold 
was solid , so 1 lowered my other foo t, and continued lower
ing until half-way clown . Then I heard a loud rasping gong 
sound somew here within, and I reali zed that I had in some 
way moved a lever of the ever-ready, all-encircling burglar 
alarm! I thoug ht of my very embarrass ing and undig nified 
position . R ather than be caught thus by my servants, and 
mistaken, and probably shot fo r a burglar, I would ri sk all 
hazards and d rop to the ground . Q uicker than thought I 
die\ so. but not un til men had j umped toward me from 
every door and window in the house. I t seemed fairl y to 
rain men as I took to my heels and fled toward the gate. 
Men sprang up on all sides of me. One liveri ed footman 
tri ed to trip me up. A fter nearly a quarter-mile of sprint-
ing throug h hedges, ponds, g rass-plots, up sidewalks and 
over terraces, I reached th e gate; but th ere were already 
three men standing in line in front of it, with g uns and clubs. 
I never before real izccl how safely and securely I had sur
rounded myself with g uard s and servants. There was no 
possible chance fo r me to escape. O ne of the policemen at 
the gate yelled an arrest, and because I did not stop running, 
fired at me-luckily he missed. I--:To wever . I drew my own 
pi stol and fired all ten shots,-somcwhcre. in fact. I learned 
later, everywh ere. Then the three men fell upon me and 
dragged me to the g round . Six or eight others who were 
neare t me in the chase fell upon me also. They continued to 
pile up until I lay panting under the weight of a whole ar
my. I was tnithfully and literally supporting an army of 
ervitors ! Then a gong sounded somewhere down the ave

nue, and a moment later a heavy wagon, hitched to a gal-



loping team of horses, ran through the gate and stopped be
side us. Then my army of protectors started to drop off 
the pile, one by one. By the time they lifted me to my feet 
and bore me to the wagon, I decided I had been a little too 
adventurous. Nevertheless, although I was nearly dead. 
I was enjoying myself tremendously, and for the first time 
in my life! 

Well, the wagon started to go. On each side of me sat 
a big burly policeman. The wagon seemed filled with them, 
in fact. They must have thought me a dangerous criminal. 
I was somewhat dazed. Indeed, I was considerably dazed, 
for until I tried to · brush the mud from my face I did not 
notice that I was handcuffed! It was really too ridiculous 
to believe! I burst into a fit of laughter, despite my bruises 
and pains. All the eight policemen looked at one anothe,· 
and grinned. One said: 

"Har, har, har-good joke-darned funny, ain't it? 
You'll forgit all that when we get youse in front of the old 
man!" Meaning by "old man" the magistrate, I suppose. 

Then the seriousness of the situation dawned upon me. 
I was arrested, mistaken for a burglar. My looks would 
only contradict any attempt on my part to identify myself, 
for the wildest flights of the imagination could find no re
semblance between me and my former self! Then I remem
bered that I had nothing whatever in my possession that 

could possibly serve m identification,-not even my blank, 
plain check-book. 

* * * * 
Well, after a brief, formal hearing, in which I declined 

to answer all questions, I surrendered myself joyously to a 
jailer, and was locked in a cell for the night. 

That night, spent in a common lock-up cell, marked the 
turning point in my career. When I was released next 
morning after the proper affidavits were signed by myself 
and others, and the desk-sargeant had broken his back apol
ogizing for having "locked me up", I had decided to make 
a complete change in my mode of living. I had truly and 
successfully "broken loose", and I had no idea of returning 
to the old tiresome life. I was no longer to be a slave to 
dignity and leisure-which last is the most tiresome thing 
in the world, I had discovered. I took up simple apart
ments in a hotel and discharged nearly all my servants. I 
plunged in for a good, hard-working, lively time. I attend
ed to my many and varied business interests personally, 
which proved to be no simple task. I endowed schools and 
colleges with my superfluous wealth. I made many friends 
and founded a Companionship Club. I sold my old man
sion, and the many unhappy, lonely days spent within it 
passed from my life like a dream. 

Walter C. Hornstein. 



North, East, South and West. 
REVERSED. 

I HAD been, with my sister, to the high school, to a little 
afternoon entertainment. It was the first time I had 
ever been to that part of the city, for we had but re-

cently moved here. I was then about seven years old. 
At the close of the entertainment I managed to get lost 

in the crowd. Let it be understood that from that time for
ward, for me, I\ orth was South and East was \i\T est. To go 
home, I started \i\Test, and arrived at Father Marquette·~ 
statue. I would not turn back and go East because I knew 
that we lived on \i\T est Hewitt Aven ue. I could not go fur
ther \tVest because there was the lake. My only way out 
of the difficulty was to go North , for we lived in the Korth
ern part of the city. In consequence, I turned about and 
went directly South. 

Starting at Father Marquette's statue, therefore, I fol
lowed a little path that bordered the lake. I walked on and 
on until further progress was obstructed by huge clocks that 
completely baffled me. I was helpless and terrified. I could 
not account for the presence of the lake to the \f\T est nor the 
clocks at the North. I, however, summoned up courage, re 
tun,ecl to the statue, and walked hastily back to the school. 
I would try again. 

I started to think. To go \tVest would have brought me 
right back to the statue. There, I would not go. I never 
wani.ecl to see it again. On the other hand , I could not go 
East when I knew that we lived \tVest. Too tired to argue 
the matter out to myself, I gave it up and considered the 
North and South proposition. 

; I went South. To my amazement, the names of the 
streets began to look familiar. I passed by Michigan Stree~ 
and Ohio Street. At last I was on Hewitt Avenue. 

Delighted, I hastened to the \i\T est, but I was again ap
proaching the lake. \tVhat could it mean? I stood, uncle
ciclecl whether to go to what I knew to be vVest, to my home. 
and enter the lake, or to go in the wrong clirection~East. 

Just then the sun burst forth. \ i\T as it rising in the \tVest 
on setting in the East? Confused and wearied, I sat down. 
Probably, after all, it was but a terrible dream. Had I been 
sleeping, and was the sun rising as it should, in the East:' 
I gave it up. But the sun did seem to be inviting me. I 
went in the wrong direction, and, much to my own and fam-
ily's relief, arrived home. Hazel Ferguso11. 

PROPOSED FACULTY PROGRAM. 

Song-"K obocly Loves L" s" .. ... ..... The \;\Thole Faculty 
Encore-"Scatter Seeds of Kindness". 

Solo-"Rock a Bye Baby" .. . .... . .. ....... Miss S. Bates 
Dialogue, between Miss Russell and M iss Maxwell: "Which 

is the prettier color, purple or orange?" 
Lecture-"Science of the Mind" . ........ ..... Dr. Fracker 
Duet-"Chop Sticks'' . ... .. ... . Misses Linton and Oltman 
Reacling-"The Training of Youthful M inds" ... ..... . 

Mrs .. Rushmore 
Debate-"Shall or Shall \tVe Not Push Them Through" 0 

Miss Hill and Dr. Downing 
A.H. 



A Scare. 

ONE day, as I was sitting all alone in our old home out 

in the country, thinking of a strange thing which had 

happened to me, I heard a knock at the door. I 

arose and answered it. There, to my surprise, stood Law

yer Jones with a small parcel in his hand. 
He told me how a diamond necklace and some precious 

jewels, which had been in our family, had come into his pos

session, and how he had promised my aunt that he would 

hand it to me personally. He also warned me about keeping 

anything which was very valuable in the house, because sev

en men had escaped from the prison near by, and had not 

been found up to the present time. 
I became very much worried and anxious, as I was all 

alone. I thought very hard, and decided to hitch up my 

horse and take my valuables to the vault in the bank, the 

nearest and safest place, although it was over ten miles away. 

I put the small chamois bag which contained the neck

lace and the jewels, with a number of other small parcels, 

into an old tan linen bag, which I use as a second shopping 

bag when I have considerable business to do in town. I 

also took my purse, although it contained little money. I 

hitched my horse to the sulky and started. We went very 

rapidly at first, but the horse became lame when I was about 

half way to my destination, and only kept on with painful 

effort. 
Next thing I saw, which excited me very much, were tw0 

men corning out of the woods. They walked leisurely to • 

ward me; when they were nearly up to me, one said: 

"Say, Miss, your horse is lame; better let me see if I 

can help it any". 
He did not seem to be very vicious, so I stopped to let 

him examine the poor horse's foot. When he started to do 

so, the other rough and coarse looking fellow came up to me 

and demanded my purse. I became frightened and very 

nervous, and gave it to him. He took it, examined it and 

put it in his pocket. 
Then he commanded me very gruffly to pour out the con

tents of that foolish little bag, which I did, reluctantly. I 

took out the pieces of ribbon, gloves, belt, dress trimmings, 

and the precious old chamois bag, and put them in my lap. 

He looked at them, but did not touch them and turned to his 

companion and said: 
"Did you ever see such truck? Just like a girl, and 

nothing to eat, so we had better hurry or some one will catch 

us this time sure. We need this money. Good-bye, girlie". 
·with that they went directly into the woods. I decided 

they must be two of the escaped convicts, so I hurried and 

put my belongings into the old tan bag, took up the reins and 

started again. The man must have helped the horse by tak

ing out the offending obstacle, or else he felt some of my 

fear, for he almost flew the rest of the ·way to town. 
I reached the bank just in time to deposit my jewels in 

the vault, and met my brother, who rode home with me to sec 

that nothing further should overtake me. 
!,aura II ig,!.!,·i11s. 



Their Songs. 
Kate Stewart-"l\fake a Fuss Over :,,Je". 
Wm. Stratten-'Tm Trying to Find a Sweetheart''. 
Howard l\IcKereghan- ''Kothing from Kothing Leaves 

Me". 
Adele D. Hessel-' 'Take :i\Ie Out to the Ball Game". 
Dorm. Chorus-Chorus of "Big Night Tonight". 
Eunice Pu rcell- " vVhose Little Girlie Are You?" 
Ernest Von Zellen-"Every Day Is Ladies' Day With Me". 
Blanche Prirneau-'·Put On Your Old Gray Bonnet". (Big 

fur hat.) 
Joe Kennedy-"Xothing Bothers Me''. 
Gordon Liberty-'Tve Been Kissed in San Francisco". 
Adele Egan-"Life Is a See-Saw". 
Miss F. E. [-Till-·'The Little Girl in Blue''. 
Helen \l\!ithey-"Dreaming''. 
F lora Retall ic-"I Dreamt I Dwelt in Marble Halls''. 
II. C. Rex Stewart-"Love l\Ie and the vVorl<l Is i'.Iine ''. 
Ware! M. Mills- ''Then You'll Remember Me''. 
T he Faculty-"Abide vVith Me'' . 

Encore, ' ·vVhy Don't You Try?'' 
Mr. Parker-'Tve Got My Eyes on You". 
Miss Bates-"Just Because You Made Those Goo-Goo 

Eyes". 
The Juniors-"\i\That Fools We Mortals Be''. 

Encore, " \ I\! e've Got a Lot to Learn". 
Aclelaic\e Desrosier-"Day Dreams.,. 
Ethel Stewart-"A Heart to Let". 
Miss O lson-"Kone but the Brave Desire the Fair". 
George X ewett-"One Little Boy Had :.foney". 
Merle Gibson-"I Hate to \ i\Tork on l\Ionc\ay". 

Laura 1--Iiggins- "Help Yourself' (to notes). 
A lice Steg-ath-"Dicln 't Know Exactly vVhat to Do''. 
Eleanor Power-"vVill You Be l\[y Little B ride?" 
vVinnifred \'on Zellen-"A -Wise O ld Owl". 
Thure \Vindorf-"The Eminent Doctor Fizz". 
\l\!illiarn l\follaly-"Just Keep Cool". 
Claude Pendill- ''We Always vVork the Public ' '. 
Sabina Barabe-"The Liberty Girl" . 
Ida Peck- "Ilang Out the Front Door Key··. 
Bert Johnston-"Reaching for the Cake'·. 
l\Iay \ ' on 7'.ellen-"She Knew a Thing or Two". 
Exam.-'"Voices of the Past". 

Encore, "Sac! Experiences". 
Hazel Ferguson-"I'd Rather He a Lobster Than a \ i\Tis~ 

Guy''. 
Zoe Proctor-"Vlaltz Me Ti ll I'm Dreamy". 
Osiris-'·]-Too-ooo ! Ain't You Corning Out Tonight?' ' 
George Belc\ing-·'Xo Wedding Bells for Me''. 
Loretta :.IcCafferty-"Kothing Bothers :.le' ·. 
Al ice Hansen-"Kid, You've Macie a Hit With Me". 
Xormal Chorus-•'If I Only Had a Beau". 
E leanor Rankin-"Daisies Won't Tell". 
J. D. Faught-'TII Be With You By and By"' . 
A llen vVheeler-"l\ ever Choose a Girl from Her Photo

g raph". 
Doys· Chorus-"There Are Too Many Girls in the vVorld" 

(Kormal). 
Lola ;sJesbit-' ·Rec\ Riding Hood". 
Ruth Beaumont-"A Poor Little Girl Like Me''. 
Edna Ru tan-'·Rustling Silks' ' . 



/ 

Miss Spalding's Drawing Class-"Stung". 
Miss Edwards (at Basket-ball Game)-"Hurro, Hurray, 

Hurrah for That"? ? ! ! ? 
Madeline McArron-"If Time Was Money I'd Be a Mil-

lionaire". 
Milton Findlay-"Gee, I Wish I Had a Girl". 
After Exams.-"R-E-M-0-R-S-E". 
Audrey Schunk-"I'm a Shorty". 
Florence Kepler-"! Hate to Get Up Early 111 the Morn

ing" . 
Florence Funkey-"I'm Tired". 

Anna McKenna-"I Was Just Supposing". 
Seniors-"Work for the Night Is Coming". 
Marguerite Barnes-"Graft". 
Genevieve McDonald-The touching ballad, "The Only 

Crown She Ever Had Was on Her Wisdom Tooth". 
The Folks at Home-"Who Struck Me?" for a tenor 

($15.00). 
"The Stein Song"-Sale suppressed by faculty because men

tion is made of the commodity that made Milwaukee 
famous . 

A. D. H. and J. L. K. 

MOUNTAIN STREAM FALLS. 



The Ghost and the Devil. 

FE AR of ghosts is not generally attributed to devils. I 
can a lready read doubts expressed in your faces as to 
whether a fu ll fledged devil is able to see ghosts. 

H owever , they certainl y can-especially devils in the l\Iin
in g J ournal' s night fo rce of typesetters, make-up men, etc. 
One youthful being among them claims not only to be a fraid 
of ghosts , but to have reall y seen one; worse yet, he claims 
the di stinction of having been chased by one. 

One dark morning last fall , between the hours of one 
and two o'clock, Godfrey, the night foreman of the shop, 
told Jimmy, the devil, to go clown to the basement and put 
some coal in the furnace. Tall, lank, bony Jimmy, noted 
fo r his rapid movement ( he was once an A. D. T. messen
ger), adjusted his g lasses and commenced the long descent 
of four flights of stairs. He ·whistled gaily and noisily to 
himself, taking fo ur to six steps at a jump-an exceptional 
rate of speed even for Jimmy. 

I-fardly tim e enoug·h had passed in the composing room 
above to allow of Jimmy's having safely reached the base
ment, before the "boys ' ' heard a series of thundering rever
berations on the stairs. The door burst open, and in rushed 
Jimmy, pale, fri ghtened. his short hair sticking up upon his 
head. He came directly, like a frenzied maniac, at Godfrey, 
jumping upon him and clinging to him as fo r clear life. 'With 
his eyes bulg ing, he managed to gulp and stamm er some
thing about a "man" having "chased" him. 

Now Jimmy was always considered amongst the bravest 
of the shop, so when the "boys" who crowded around heard 
him describe the "man" as a "black ghost in a slouch hat", 

they were fa irly well alarmed. The spectre had seerninglv 
risen from behind the coal bin as Jimmy was stooping to 
take up .a shovelful. The whole fo rce immediately decided 
to go clown and investigate. They would go sing le file, of 
course-that is, one behind the other, until they found a 
leader, an d they had no little difficulty in selecting one. All 
quietly and modestly clcclinecl the honor of the appointment, 
seriously doubting their several capabilities. However, 
when Jimmy had recovered sufficiently to state that his pur
suer might have been a "human man'', someone had self
confidence enough to grasp a steel bar and lead the way. 

So downward marched the brave little squad of printers, 
armed wi th every conceivable thing formi ng a part of a 
print-shop's paraphernelia, from bottles of benzine to hands 
full of lead slugs, including also, dangerous looking "make
up" rules, galleys and inking rollers. 

It is needless to say that when they reached the basement 
everything was quiet and empty of men or ghosts. The 
"prints" timorously peeped into every nook and corner, 
turned on all the lights, besicles lighting· many matches. Vvoe 
be to ghost or man if that squad of daring typesetters had 
beheld hini ! Dut nothing· was ever seen nor heard then or 
afterward of the "thing" that had "chased'' Jimmy. Th e 
lad. however, could not be enticed to the basemen t fo r 
month s. The incident is now an old story, but because of 
Jimmy's actual fright, vouched fo r by all. and in conse
quence, his much-repeated, consistent telling, it has lived as 
one of the four or five real , fantastical, unsolved mysteries 
of th e building . Walter C. Hornstein. 



POPULAR PLAYS. 

' 'The Three Twins''-Edna Rutan, Cassy Fox, Anna 
McClintock. 

"\tVhat Every Woman Knows"-The date of the next 
dance. 

"Hip! Hip! }--Iooray"-The Annual goes to press. 

"The Old Hornestead"-Dorrn. 
"The House of Bondage"-Normal. 
"The Climax"-June 22. 

"The Round Up"-Senior credits all in. 
"Head of the House"-Miss Maxwel l. 
"The Unexpected"-Football score with M. H. S. 
"Comedy of Errors"-Class of r9rr. 
"The Master Builder"-J<aculty. 
"The Struggle Everlasting"-Daily grind. 
"The Royal Chef"-Miss Duchly. 
"Happyland"-The Gym. 

THE LIGHT OF STARS. 

The light of stars, the light of ,tars, 
Oh God in Heaven, 

Grant this to me, 
The light of stars 

In death to see; 
To guide me on 

To that fair land 
\tVhere all thy saints 

In glory stand. 

The light of stars, the light of stars, 
Grant that their rays 

In splendor shine, 
Oh Lord of Peace, 

In love divine; 
To keep my faith 

Secure in T hee, 
Grant this, my prayer, 

Oh Lord , to me. 
E thel L. Thornton. 

DORMITORY ALPHABET. 

A is for Aclclaicle, slender and tall, 
D is for Dessie, the belle of the ball 0 

C is for Clara, a good old sport, 
D is for Dean, who hears each report. 
Eis for Esther , a jollier. too, 
F is for Florence, who waits on a few. 
G is for Grills, an experienced talker, 
H is for Hessel, ,vho docs what she hadn't oter. 
I is for Irene. a studious lass, 
J is for Jennie , who always wil1 sass. 
K is for Kennedy, a witty young miss. 
L is for Libbie, who deserves a big ki ss. 
l\I is for Marjie, a comet chaser, 

Xis for Nellie, we never do face her. 
0 is for Ohman, who fell out of bed. 
Q is fo r Quarrels we often do have. 
R is for Reynolds, who never gets mad. 
S is for Sigrid. an artist so rare. 
T is for Talks, which we go at for fair. 
U is for Unsworth, noble and true. 
Vis fo r Vanity, which none of us knew. 
W is for Vv ehse, who plays for our hops, 
X is for Xams., after which we all lop. 
Y is for You, sometimes a tight, · 
L'. is for Zoe, who hollers '·goocl-night !" 



A Midnight Adventure. 

IT was a stormy January clay. O n \ i\Tednesday afternoon 
I had nothing to do except take physical train 
ing, which to me is more of a joy than a sorrow . 

I had been playing basket-ball for two periods. The other 
girls had just left fo r their classes. a fter telli ng me to be 
sure and stay fo r practi ce at four-thirty. I had been up late 
the night before, so I lay clown on one of the mats. Defore 
many seconds had passed I was sound asleep and knew noth
ing more until I awoke. 

It was pitch dark. I called out. but the only sound I 
heard was my own echoing voice. I couldn 't imag in e fo r a 
moment what had happened. so 1 sat cl own to think. .At 
fir st my mind seemecl paralyzed, for I could think of nothing. 
Then I · remembered what had occurred, and came to the 
conclusion that I was a prisoner fo r the night in the Peter 
White Science H all. The prospect was not pleasing to me. 
I supposed it must be about midnight, it was so dark. Th en 
all the dreadful things I had ever read ( and I had read a 
great many ) came to my mind. I scream eel. and then re
membered that it was useless. But what should I clo if th e 
building took fire or if a burg lar should get in! I just lu rl 
to do something. If l coulcl c nly tu rn on the lights it 
wouldn't be so bad. bu t they were so high. Poss ibly the 
janitor might have fo rgotten to lock the door. I g roped 111 ,.

way to the stairs and as far as the cloor. but it was of no 
avail. Suclclenl y it clawned on me that I could li ght the 
gymnasium by turning on the electric light sw itch. In a 
shorter time than can be described I had turn ed th e lights 

0 11 and nothing ever relievecl me as much as the lights did 
then. T he silence was unendurable, so l got on a chair , 
wound the clock and set it going . Even that seemed a re
lief. S till I thought I must get away. I saw a small door 
beneath th e "basket" at the fa rther encl of the gy111nasiun 1. 
I ran to it ancl opened it. I fo und a large cold air shaft. 
Thi s might prove a means of escape. A laclder was stand
ing within the shaft, so I climbed up it until I came to the 
top. and then found that I was in the ventilator and that it 
off ered no means of escape. I returned to the gymnasium , 
more determin ed than ever on escaping. I mounted the 
p:na ll el bars, managed to unfasten one of the wire casings 
which protect the windows on the insicle, rai sed the window 
and almost shoutecl with joy. fo r I was now sure of escap
ing. bu t alas fo r my hopes-there was an outside wire cov
ering which it was imposs ible to move. · 1 tri ed every win 
dow in succession, but fail ed to find an exit. Then I re
memberecl th at j\,fr s. Rushmore always kept th e gymnasium 
key on top of the door of her room. which was at one sid e 
cf the gymn asium . ln a few seconcl s I had the key and was 
in the h2. ll. I ran up the stairs and tri ed the outside door. 
bu t it was securely locked. I thought possibly the key might 
fit other doors. I tri ed it in °;Irr. ::\fill s· door. but to no 
ava il. T hen I wandered through the hall s . but all the doors 
we re locked. and though I tried every window there was 110 

chance of escape. A t last I reached the third fl oo r. I said 
to myse lf . ·' While there's life there is hope' ' . so I tried the 
key in all the doo, s there. F inally J came to Dr. Downing·~ 



recitation roo m, and to my great joy the door unlocked. I 
went in , turn ed on the lights and breathed a sigh of relief. 
Th en-oh. what could that terrible looking thing in th e cor
ner be? It was a skeleton! All at once fo r an in stant it 
began to move slowly toward s me. I stood there, rooted to 
the spot. unable to move. Then I turned and fl ed . J fa irlv 
tl ew out of that room ancl clown the sta irs. It seemed ages 
to me before I reached the gymn asium . I could hear the 
skeleton fo llowing me, fa ster and fas ter . I ru shed into the 
gymnasium. slammed the door a fte r me, ran clown to the 

mat , threw myself upon it and hie! my face. I felt a hand 0 11 

my shoulder! ] screamed, ' ·He's got me. H elp! :.\1urder ! 
Poli ce !.. Then I hea rcl a voice say, '·vVell , what's the mat
ter with you anyway . You've been sleeping fo r nea rly three 
hours ... 

I sat up , rubbed my eyes . ancl instead of find ing a ghost. 
fo und one of the g irls there. 

:\eedless to say. 1 never aga in went to sleep in the gym
nasium. 

A dele Dorothy JJ esscl. 

OVER THE SEA. 

It's 111,· boat. nff boat. to be out and fl oat 
o·e~ the sunlit sea off winder, 

And my time beguile on t l~ at d istant isle. 
·J\ea th its fa iry skies to wander . 

Tn a light canoe o'e r th e waters blue 
My fancy speeds before me ; 

The small waves dance and laughing glance 
And try to sprinkle o'er me. 

?\ow a mischievo us beam darts in to th e stream 
To join in the wave lets laughter . 

So over the tide I gayly ride 
vVith the sunbeam trailing after. 

O n a white lily float is caug ht up my boat. 
And we·re loving ly borne to the harbor-

T he pathways call .. Come ! Come enter my home .. . 
A nd birdlets invite from the arbor. 

l\ Iy isle, thou 'rt fair! My clwelling there 
I would I could place fo rever. 

But the charm of the sea is still strong over me, 
So my island. we two must sever. 

F ar . far in the west the sun sinks to rest , 
F or my se rvice its beams a g uide render ; 

So I and my boat. swift onward we fl oat . 
T ill we 're lost in en veloping splendor. 

Esther Li11dq11ist. 



The Triumph of the Picture Puzzle. 

I :r Sally lVIcCoventry hacl been like her fa th er, this never 
would have happened. But she wasn 't. O h, cl ear , no ! 
She was a thing of fluffy hair, fasc inating di mples, 

and bewitching eyes; and about as sober-minded as a g rass
hopper. 

Mr. McCoventry was a brisk, wiry business man of fifty. 
In all hi s twenty-five years of business li fe he had not once 
failed to reach his office promptly at eig ht o'clock ; and he 
was equally precise in the matter o f returning home. Hi s 
recreation was carefully chosen and carefu:l y timed. It 
always took him exactly twenty minutes to read his paper. 

In-spite of hi s own clock-like methods, he was amaz ing ly 
lenient toward Sally. She was usually late to breakfast, 
and sometimes she didn't appear a t all. If she spent hours 
and hours working at an absurd pictu re puzzle, her father 
reasoned that she herself was a g reat animated puzz le that 
he never coulcl solve, and so, what was the use of bothering 
her ? 

It was just thi s ridiculous fad th at brought such g reat 
things to pass in the house of McCovcntry. A nd this is 

how it happened. 
Of all the young men that Sall y knew, R obert Gordon 

was the most devoted. H e loved Sally and everything- that 
belonged to Sally. Her crooked crocheted lace was beau
tiful in hi s eyes, and he felt highly honored when she let 
him help her with her jig-saw puzzles . 

His visits became more and more frequent, and evenin g 
after evening found the t wo young· people seated ~iclc by 
side, pi ecing together a picture puzz le. But, stran gely 
enough, wh en Sally and Robert worked togeth er. the picture 
grew very slowly. 

:VCr. l\IcCoventry, who fo rgave any fri vo lity in Sally. 

fa iled to sec how such nonsense could fasc inate a man like 
Robert, and with each puzzle, he became more scornful. 

:;\Ican while Sall y and Robert were fa lling more and more 
in love. T he only thi ng that prevented them from being 
engaged was l\I r . l\IcCovcntry's known disapproval of Rob
ert. A nd this was all becau se of Sally's picture puzzles . 

As luck would have it, ::'Irr. ::'l'fcCoventry's faithful watch 
gain ed ten minutes one night. In the morning he found he 
had to wait fo r hi s breakfas t. As he stood wondering what 
to do with the extra ten minutes, a half-fini shed picture puz
zle met hi s eye. I t represented >J icholas K ickleby on hi s 
way to Dotheb'oy's Hall. H e saw t wo pieces that seemecl 
to fit. and put them in place. T hen he tried to provide the 
fo ur di smembered horses with legs. Hy the time breakfast 
was ready he was completely absorbed. A fter breakfast , 
instead of reading his paper, he returned to the puzzle, and 
worked half an hour over the wheels of the stage coach. 
E ight o'clock came and went, ancl still he worked. ~ine 
o'clock fo und him trying to fit a large bro wn patch into the 
fo reground . Discouraged, he gave up, ancl went clown 
town. I Ic hurried home an hour earl y to try his luck again , 
and could hardly be persuaded to stop long- enough fo r din
ner. 

At eight o'clock Robert came and fo un d :;\Ir. l\ lcCov
ent1·y t rying agai n to fit the brown patch into the fo regroui1<l. 
\ Vith one turn of his hand he fit ted it to the top of th e stage 
coach . and then l\ Ir . lliicCoventry saw that it was l\Ir. 
Squeer' s overcoat. ' ·Young man·• . he said . "you have a 
head- a bu siness head. I admire vo u". 

Robert saw hi s chance. "Don't yo u think Sally and 
toge ther would make a good picture puzz le?" he asked. And 
l\r r . l\ lcCoventry did. E lea nor IV. Rankin . 
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ROGUES' GALLERY. 

MERLE CrnsoN. 
Juvenile offender. Escaped from house of correction 

March 5th by talking a hole through the wall. Will prob
ably be found singing at revival meetings and is liable to 
become hysterical when arrestee!. Liberal reward for re
turn at once. 

BrLL MuLL\LY. 

vVantecl for disturbing the peace. Escaped from wm
dow in Peter \Vhite Science building, \Nhere he was con
fined. His confederate, Flora E. Hill, who vvas left behind, 
turned state's evidence and was pardoned. 

REX H. C. STEW:\RT. 

\i\T ell known in Marquette, Ishpeming and v1c1111ty. 
Vv anted for breach of promise. Height, 6 ft. ¼ inches: 
lanky build; swears like a pirate, and may be identified by 
his swagger. Fie is probably the same one who ran a mat-· 
rirnonial agency in Siclnaw a few years ago. 

IDA PECK. 

Escaped from ::.J ewberry insane asylum, accompanied 
by her pet poodle. F requents dancing halls, street fairs and 
similar places of amusement. Appears sane at intervals, 
and is never violent. 

WOK'T SOMEBODY PLEASE TELL 

Howard McKereghan-~ ot to study so hard. 
Rex H. C. Stewart-The way to the dormitory. 
The Juniors-That Scott didn't write "Romeo and 

Juliet". 
Claude Pendill-That a license to catch deer is not a 

marriage license. 
T he Seniors-That they are not the entire article. 

A. D. H. 

FLORENCE FUNKEY. 

Escaped from Longyear Sanitarium at 3 :r 5 P. M. last 
Tuesday. Is wanted in different places for a series of minor 
offences. Easily recognized by her golden hair and win 
ning· smile. 

JL,RRJET 0LTMJ\N. 

Charges preferred by Sen iors, alleging they have suf
fered personal violence at the hands of aforesaid defendant 
during critic meetings. Also several Juniors claim injuries 
inAicted by g lances shot promiscuously by aforesaid defend
ant _d uring Music I. class. All evidence will be libera lly paid 
for by authoriti es. 

ANGEL\ S. AND IRl\L\ A. 

Charges preferred by c1t1zens of Marquette. These 
two young ladies have chewed up all the gum in all the Mar
quette stores. 

Trrn FACULTY. 

Charges preferred by students of Norm al who have been 
compelled to weary their brains and tire their eyes cram
ming for exams. 

HOPE. 

Last night the sun sank into 
A deep, dark bed of cloud

I bowed my head in anguish, 
And sobbed ancl moaned aloud. 

But tonight the wondrous g lory 
Of that sun-drenched western sea! 

And Hope from that Land of Promise 
Came smiling to dwell with m e. 

A .H. 

Esther Dindqiiist. 



Apt ~otations. 

"She hath a lean and hungry look". 
Alphild Carlson. 

"There is a sort of expression about her-'Oh, what a 
wicked world this is'." Agnes Eman. 

''She hath a why for every wherefore''. 
X ellie Fisher. 

"She was not merely a chip of the old block, but the olrl 
block itself'. A nna McC!intock. 

"Full well they laughed with counterfeited glee 
At all her jokes, for many a joke had she''. 

Marie Flanigan. 
"And still they gazed, and still the wonder grew, 
That one small head could carry all she knew" . 

Hazel Ferguson. 
"People do not understand me ; their ideas are not like 

mine". :Marnie Hudson. 

" The world knows nothing of its greatest men". 
Ernest Von Zellen. 

'·If s time now for supper"-(Original dinner served at r , 
Remark passed at 3 :30.) Merle Gibson. 

"His voice covers a multitude of sins''. 
Howard McKereghan . 

"High flights had she of wit and will, 
And so her tongue lay never sti ll" . 

".~o matter what the discussion be, 
I always find room to disagree". 

Adele D. Hessel. 

Genevieve McDonald . 
"She keepeth secrets to tell". 

"I own a \ 1 ictor Talking Machine". 

"Oh, if I could onl y grow". 

A lice Hansen. 

E unice P urcell. 

Audrey Schunk. 

'·She's got that tired feeling that you hear so much about; 
She 's got that tired feeling that's worse than grip ancl 

gout". E ileen Scnll y. 

" She walks along at a proper pace, 
A proper sm ile on her proper face, 
Each proper hair in its proper place, 
ln a properly proper way''. Marion Bissett. 

'·A ready tongue, a ready wit, 
S lam, slam . slam-and not care a bit". 

J oanna Kennedy. 
''She's little, but O h my'' . 

E thel Jen kin s. 
"First in a Council Hall of State. 

And ever foremost in a tongue debate". 

" 'Tis better to have loved and lost 
Than to get married and be bossed". 

William Mullaly. 

Rex H. C. Stewart. 
''Blessing on him who first invented sleep". 

Honor Martin. 
"Some may come and some may go, but I stay here forever". 

Bert Johnston. 
"B id me di scourse, I will enchant thine ear' ' . 

Jeanette H unter. 

A LOVE THAT IS NOT FRUITL ESS. 

O h the apple of my eye is a peach, 
A nd we'd make a happy pear, 

Yes we would ! 
She's a flawless, priceless pearl, 
I'm plum crazy 'bout the g irl ; 
Though she's given me some lelllo11s, 

A ll she could! 
A. R . W. 



The Story of a Princess. 

A LOJ:\G, long tim e ago-so long that everybody ha s 
forgotten the year or even the century, there was a 
princess. This princess was beautiful and young. 

as all princesses are. and she li ved in the Kingdom of Youth. 
O ne clay the princess g rew ti reel of being happy all t11C' 

time ancl doing everything she wanted to, for there werr 
only good fa iries in her father·s kingdo111, so she put 0 11 

her cap of confidence and started out on a journey. The 
princess had many books at ho111 e, ancl in these she had reacl 
o f other princesses and their adventures with three-headed 
dragons, one-eyed monsters ancl similar dreadful things . and 
as she was of an ambitious turn of 111ind. she wanted to be 
original and do something no one had ever heard of a 
princess doing before. 

She thoug ht of many great things which she could do. 
but coulcl not decide just what. so she planned to take a 
journey out into the world. She began her journ e~·. and 
passed by many beautiful countries in which she thought of 
stay ing. but something urged her on and on. and finally she 
came to a country she hacl never before heard of. 

T his country had many hill s and mountains, but it had 
also some ve ry beautiful valleys, and there was moreover 
such a charm about it that once there the princess wanted 
to stay. T he fir st person the princess met afte r she ente red 
thi s country was a gentleman with a benevolent counte-
nan ce, whom she thoug ht to be the king of the land. But 

· the gentleman said , ":t\o. I am onl y one of the private sec
reta ries of the great genius or king of the land ''. He told 
the princess, in addition, that the coun try into which she had 
come was cli vicled into two great sections, and each of these 
sections was composed of three parts call ed term s, in the 
first of which she now was; that it would take her three 
months to travel through each one of these terms and that 

she would encounter many difficulties, but that at the enci 
of two years she could go into the world with a satisfi ed 
fee ling, knowing that she had encountered greater difficul
ties than any oth er princess had ever clone before. 

So the princess went to the king of the land ( of which 
she herself was now a little part ) . and told him she wanted 
to stay there for two yea rs. The king told her she might. 
and gave her a piece of paper on which the great seal of the 
land was engraved. 

The princess lived in a la rge house with many other 
inhab itants of the land. A few weeks passed. and she had 
begun to long for home and the li fe she was used to, where 
there was neither care no r trouble. Then one night the 
peopl e who lived in the other section. ca lled the land of 
Seniordom. invited the princess and her companions to a 
g reat entertainment called Initiation. .All the companions 
of the princess had caps of con fid ence for which she in a mo
ment of generosity had sent to her fairy godmother soon 
after her arrival. At thi s entertainment the princess and 
her companions had to undergo several ordeals, from which 
they came out sadder but wiser, for they had all lost the 
visors from their confidence caps. 

The king hacl qnite a nu111ber o f private secretar ies whn 
were called instructors, and whose duty it was to inspire ancl 
counsel the princess in \ i\l isdom 's ways. These in structors 
were the holders ancl propounclers of various strange theo
ries, and each one strove to impart to the princess what he 
considered the one g reat essential as a help to her in the time 
to come. 

The princess hacl other difficulties as the 'year went on. 
She met a certain monster by the name of Psychologus. and 
the king of the land told her she must conquer this monster 
before two terms were over . The next clay the princess dis-



covered that the tassel was tmssmg from her good confi
dence cap, and a most homesick feeling stole over her. She 
tried to put on her vanishing robe when she went to en
counter this evil beast, but the beast saw right through it 
and in wrath the princess threw the robe away. 

The princess had to fight monsters every clay in this land, 
but the one she most dreaded was in a country quite far 
away,-a land they called Mathernaticus. She tried to use 
her pony to get to this land, but the professor told her that 
she must go all the way on foot, even through the moun
tains. So the princess left her pony with the secretary, who 
said he would take good care of it, and she went on her 
journey alone. She told herself that "all was not gold that 
g·littered", and she knew she would have to fight this mon
ster to the bitter encl. 

The instructor who taught a subject called "Geographus" 
was of an inquiring and tenacious turn of mind, and never 
abandoned his search for any subject until he had found out 
all that the princess had learned and could tell of. At the 
encl of six weeks she was required to write out in a thin, 
green book all she was supposed to know about Geograplrns, 
but the secretary did not think the princess knew as much 
about it as she should, so he gave her a "Con' \ which was a 
notice written on a pink slip of paper, saying that she would 
have to work harder than ever. Sometimes she got discour
aged and thought that she was filling the storehouse of her 
memory with an enormous variety of unnecessary facts 
which she would use for one exam. and forget forever aft
erwards. The next thing the princess knew she was ill with 
an attack of midnight oil, and her companions told her if she 
continued studying so hard she would get mental indiges
tion from knowing· too much. 

However, all things come to an encl , even encounters 
with dreadful shaped monsters like Geographus, and at 
length the day came when the princess and her companions 

went into the next section, but at the encl of her first year 
her confidence cap had so many holes in it and was so worn 
out that she was obliged to discard it before entering the 
next section of the land . She was filled with new courage 
and new aspirations to meet the difficulties which would 
doubtless come to her during the next year. She was no 
longer a Junior with perked up opinions and bewildered 
ideas, but was now a grave, reverend and dignified Senior, 
for she hacl reached the land of Seniorclom. 

Dy this time the princess had become quite accustomerl 
to her surroundings, and would not have been willing to go 
home even if she could have clone so in an honorable man
ner and without breaking her promise to the king to remain 
for two years. Besides, she had found that the monsters, 
although they looked pretty formidable at first, were not so 
hard to overcome after all, and then there were so many 
nice things to do in this section of the country that she for
got all about the troubles she had experienced when she was 
in the land of Junioria. That the princess never did things 
by halves is evident, for she obtained a position in what was 
callee\ a basket-ball team, a regiment which served as a pro
tection for the king and reflected honor upon the land. 

The last term of the second section of the princess' so
journ in this land had come. As a badge of honor she was 
permitted to wear a pin with the seal of the country en
graved on it. She was also allowed to wear a long black 
gown and a square cap with a tassel, which was not at all 
like the cap of confidence she had worn when she first en
tered this land. Her thoughts were all on deep subjects 
now, and the children in J unioria looked up to her with ex
pressions of wonder in their eyes and unquestioningly 
obeyed her slightest nod. She was glad to be through with 
her adventures, for they had been many and valuable. 

The king and his secretaries had clone their best for her 
and she loved all her companions, so that it made her heart 



sad to think of parting from them. But by and by the day 
came when the drag·ons were all foug·ht and the year com
pleted, and the princess gave her parting advice to her 
younger sisters, who were now her most devoted admirers. 
She told the king of the land that ~vhen he wanted a new 
secretary maybe she would help him out. Then the king 
gave · the princess and her companions a sheepskin banne:
which she could keep forever as a souvenir of the clays she 
had passed in his land. 

She had completed her course and was about to enter 

WHAT'S I N A NAME? 

Is Grace Doetsch ? 
Can Ida Peck? 
Is Alice Han(d) some? 
Is Nellie a Fisher? 
Is Jeanette a Hunter? 
Is Honor a Martin? 
Is Helen White? 
Is Kate a Stewart? 
Is Hazel a Bush? 
Is Marguerite a Barn (es) ? 
Is Merle a Gibson (girl)? 
Is Florence a F (I) unkey? 
What does Eleanor Rankin? 
Do Lona and Marceline ByrnE? 
Can Katherine Carroll? 
Is Christina Creer P 
Is Marie a D ( e) asy? 
Is Catherine Fox(y)? 
Can Flora Pierce ? 
ls Eleanor a Power? 
Is Cora Rich ( arcls) ? 
J--fas Audrey Sch ( r) unk? 
Is Carrie a Siegel? 
Is Eva W(h)at? 

into a new country where she would be able to put into prac
tice that which she had learned. Although there was a feel
ing of sadness because she must part with her companions, 
yet ther_e was a greater joy because she was to begin the life 
for which she had been preparing herself. So hand in hand, 
shoulder to shoulder, she and her companions w~nt out into 
the land of the future, saying to each other as they did so, 
"vVe came, we saw, we conquered". 

Adele Dorothy Hessel. 

RETROSPECT. 

Two more years we've been mounting the ladder, 
That leadeth to knowledge and fame; 

Two more years we have studied the harder, 
This high ideal to gain. 

These years have sometimes brought sadness, 
By the loss of a classmate and friend ; · 

Who had shared in our joys and gladness, 
As we struggled to gain the encl. 

While we have been patient and plodding 
To obtain an A, or a B; 

Some have been lazily noclcling, 
Content with a D or a C. 

Our teachers have helped us ever 
With a kind and loving hand; 

Now these bonds we'll have to sever, 
As the Senior Class disbands. 
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A SQUINT AT OUR TRUE LIFE. 

In the fall of 1908-
This the term, but not the elate, 
The faculty, most noble crew, 
Announced a general interview 
To all the stucl.ents, young and old, 
To come if it were warm or cold 
To meet the leading potentate; 

"And· above all-don't be late". 
Our Junior Class was not then born, 
So the Seniors tooted the Junior horn. 
But a little later in the year, 
Our class began its grand career. 
Social pleasures was our cry, 
\ i\Then winter comes the leaves will die. 
N apoleon crossed the Delaware, 
Herpicicle cures falling hair ; 
But, leaving prose to the Roman nose, 
I'll now poetically state our woes. 
We joined Osiris, 
Chose the Iris; 
Ate our fill, 
Joined Y gclrasil. 
Dined at Presque Isle, 
Studied a little while; 
Collected clues, 
And wore out shoes; 
Chased away blues, 
Printed the news. 
Passed by a H ill , 
Faught for our fill. 
Gave a party rare, 
Macie the Seniors stare; 

Stood up for Grace, 
And looked the Seniors in the face; 
Attended promptly every function, 
For the Senior had compunction; 
Treated them as quite inferior, 
vVhen they thought themselves superior. 
vVe dressed ourselves in latest fashion , 
For Senior styles we had compassion. 
Headed all the Normal yells, 
Listened eagerly for the bells; 
Crammed a week in every ,erm, 
Even classified a germ. 
Helped the Seniors stage a play, 

"Much o bliged'', did I hear you say? 
T hen we went away in June, 
And June that year came quite too soon. 
We passed unto another realm, 
Where we were destined, at the helm, 
To steer a motley, trembling crew, 
Their herculean tasks straight through. 
Heaps of brains cannot be bought, 
But we stoutly with them "Faught" . 
We entertained them in the fall, 
At a merry Hallowe'en Ball. 
We overlooked the Junior pride, 
And often gave them a little ride; 
We let them hoist our banner high, 
They placed us-ruler of the sky. 
Now as we are soon to leave, 
We have but one more thing to grieve: 
We cannot leave you with a will, 
So, good-bye, Juniors, love from 

Bill. 





Our F acuity Receptions. 

NOT least among the memories of the good times we 
have had at our Normal are those of the faculty recep
tions. Every term the faculty entertains the students 

at an informal d:ancing party, and those that we attended 
will long be rernern be red by the Class of 'IO. Never before 
in the history of our faculty parties has one received more 
praise and been pronounced so complete a success as that 
of the last winter term, held in the new "Gym." If the stu
dents had any misgivings before attending as to its success 
and the pleasure they were to receive, their fears were soon 
dispelled. The faculty evidently had intended to outdo all 
former attempts, and so spared little trouble or expense to 

make the room attractive and to provide the best music for 
the occasion. A nd the result:> Ask the students, and the 
answer will be emphatic. 'With the best music obtainable 
to add its charms to the occasion, and, as a climax, 
the generous refreshments offered, who could fail of enjoy
ment? It is not to be doubted that such a time of friendly 
handshaking between the faculty and students, where all are 
met together, making new acquaintances and strengthening 
old ones, is of much benefit aside from the mere enjoyment 
of the evening. It tends to develop college spirit in a way 
not otherwise provided for and to bring the faculty and stu
dents into closer touch with each other. 

STATISTICS OF THE N. S. N. 

Biggest-Andrey Schunk and Estelle Schuler. 
Fattest-Mr. Stratten. 
Fattest lady-Alphild Carl son. 
A noble Frenchman-Marie F lanigan. 
A wild Irishman-Grace Do~tsch. 
The most prompt-M. Barnes. 
Ladies' man-E. Von Zellen. 
Hardest worker-H. McKereghan. 
Most studious-Adele Hessel. 
Best critic-? 
Best dancer-M. F indlay. 
A clumsy Dutchman-Wm. Mullaly. 
A hungry Swede-M. Dunnebacke. 
Best church-goer-F. F unkey. 

Best informed ( on rabbits )-Joe Kennedy. 
Best knocker-Agnes Eman. 
Best singer-Merle Gibson. 
A few too fresh-r9II Class. 
.J iggest eate r-"Dorm." girls. 
Most industrious-Senior Class. 
?at rnan-C. Pendill. 
Two inseparables-H. Tolonen and A. Grekila. 
Quarter of a bushel-Ida Peck. 
Biggest talker-H. Martin. 
Famous heel and toe dancer-E. Rankin. 
Famous actor-R. Stewart. 
Twenty cents-W. H ornstein. 
Specialist in grammar-E. P urcell. 
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History of the II Osiris II L:terary Society. 

SHORTLY after the opening of the fall term, nineteen 
hundred and seven, at the request of a committee of 
the faculty, sixteen students assembled in a class-room 

of the Northern S tate Normal School for the purpose of 
discussing the advisability of forming literary societies in 
the school. 

The meeting was called to order by Miss H ill , the chair -
man of the committee, who gave a short and ve ry eff ective 
address concerning the various reasons fo r founding such 
literary societies. 

President Kaye and other members of the fac ulty fol 
lowed Miss Hill with remarks, pointing out the individual 
as well as general good to be obtained from such organiza 
tions. 

After cl ue deliberation, it was cleciclecl that at least two 
literary societies, with the common aims of promoting the 
welfa re of the school, the furth erance of all litera ry and so
cial pursuits . and the development of the individual, should 
be established. 

F rom the six teen students present at this meeting, two 
groups, of eight each, were form ed to discuss the organiza-
tion of literary societi es. 

O ne of these groups laid the fo undation fo r the society 
of "Osiris", that is, they formed the consti tution and elected 
the first officers, consisting of a president, vice president, 
secretary and treasurer. 

The name "Osiri s'', or " Light", was chosen because of 
its symbolic relation to the aim and purpose of the society. 

As "Osiris" was an E gyptian god, it was decided that 
the E gyptian significance should be retained in the design 
of the pin to be worn by the members, and accordingly the 
familiar emblem containing the head of Osiris was chosen. 

O n October 15, 1907, it was decided by the committees 
from the two societies that each member should select two 
desirable students, as candidates for membership, and thus 
form chartered bodies of twenty-four students in each so
ciety. 

Monday evening, October 21, 1907, "Osiris" held its first 
regula r organized meeting. T his date marked the syste
matic beginning of the brilliant career enj oyed by the fi rs t 
literary society of the Northern State Normal. 

At thi s meeting, the members of the literary, social and 
music committees were chosen by ballot and a member of 
the fac ul ty was chosen as the society cri tic. 

A very well rendered, extemporaneous program was en
joyed by all present. 

The topics discussed were chiefl y those concerning th-:> 
Egyptian god, "Osiris", the sphinx, and the pyramids,-all 
symbols of the society. 

Now, as Osiris was fully organized and all business pro
ceedin gs were regulated, it was thought well to test the de
bating powers of some of the members. 

According ly, at the next meeting of the society, the ques-
tion of "J apanese Immigration" was discussed pro and con 
by six members of the society. 

T he question was so well considered, the arguments so 
conclusive and the debaters so clever, that the society began 
to look fo rward to a brilliant future in the field of oratorv. 

Papers on "The P opularity of R oosevelt" and "What the 
U . S . stands fo r to the W orld", prepared fo r one of the 
early meetings of "Osiris" showed the literary ability of its 
members. 

That the society was blessed with musical talent, both 
vocal and in strumental, became more and more evident at 
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each meeting. April 20, 1908, marked a victory in the his
tory of "Osiris'' . The society had challenged "Y gdrasil". 
the rival society, to debate. The question decided upon was, 
"Resolved, that all rail roads should be brought under the 
federal government". T he negative side of the CLnestion 
was supported by members of "Y g drasil", while "Osiris" 
members took the affirmative. 

It must be said, brilliant and conclusive arguments were 
brought out by both sides, showing the earnestness of the 
participants. llowcver, the j uclges, consisting of three 
members of the faculty, finally decided, and rightly so, ( the 
members of the facu lty arc always right) that the laurels 
belonged to "Osiris". 

Each spring. at the Normal, there occurs an event which 
is looked forward to with great pleasure by everyone in
terested in the school, and especially by the members of the 
two literary societies. This event is the Kaufman Oratori
cal Contest. 

The first year each society holds its own preliminarv 
contest. and from the number of participants in each of 
these, it was easily seen that the final contest would be spir
ited. 

The preliminaries were held during the latter part of 
the winter term; then in the spring term, 1909, the first ora
torical contest in the life of "Osiris" took place. 

Every member was present long before the appointed 
hour, awaiting with breathless interest the opening oration. 
There were four speakers chosen for this evening, you wi!l 
remember. When the first had concluded her oration and 
taken her seat, amid the loud clapping of hands, we all felt 
she would be a prize winner. And so we thought after the 
next two orators had finished speaking. 

However, we were scarcely prepared for the closing 
oration-the "crowning g lory" of the contest. It was en
titled, "The American Pioneer". Such a tribute as it was--

full of feeli ng and honor for our forefathers who planted the 
seeds of civilization throughout our country. Everyone 
knew, even before the judges had given their decision, that 
the first prize belonged to this speaker. To "Osiris" this 
victo ry meant much-for this orator was a member-more 
than that, an ex-president of the society. Her name, O lga 
Grund, of Ishpc111ing, Michigan, we all remember as the 
name of one who was ever first. 

A lead ing 111c111ber of the "Y gdrasil" society claimed the 
second honors-Ernest Roberts, Ishpeming, Michigan. 

The orations were all so carefully composed and so well 
delivered that subsequent orato rical contests are looked fo r
ward to with much enthusiasm. T hat membership in a 
literary society is beneficial to students, and is even a nec
essary part of their career at school, has been proved over 
and over again by "Osiris". 

After the day's g rin d, to attend a well conducted meet
ing of a literary society, where an entertaining as well a5 
instructive program is rendered, is like "balm for a troubled 
spirit." 

In all her undertakings the "Osiris" Literary Society 
has been very successful. No member ever thought of fail
ing to appear on the program unless confined to his roo111. 

At first we were a little shy about standing before a meeting 
and expressing ou rselves. Kow, thanks to what the society 
has clone for us, the Senior members could stand before any 
assemblage and say on their "two feet" whatever the occa
sion demanded. 

vVhen the society entertains, as it often does, every
one invited comes and enjoys the evening so much that 
"Osiris" is tempted to plan another party immediately. T he 
very best students at the Normal have been members of 
"Osiri s", and her officers have all been trustworthy. T hey 
have all filled their positions to the best of their ability. Few 
of us will forget our first president-lVIiss Caroline Van 



Evera, of Marquette, and her effici ent staff, Simon Ander
son, of Ishpeming, Michigan, vice president; Louise Rush
more, Boston, Massachusetts, secretary, and Florence Mark
ham, Marq uette, treasurer. 

Each of these students was well fitted for his or her par-

ticular office, and it was through their well directed efforts 
that "Osiris. , gained her firm foundation. 

In closin g, then, let me say, and I am sure every mem
ber of the society joins with me, 

"Long Live 'Osiris ' ." 
M . G. Deasy. 

THE BUILDERS. 

T HE builders looked upon their work, and behold, it 
was well clone. The Lord of the Land placed keep
ers over it and they came and carefully tended their 

charge and the lane! brought forth bountifully. Twice three 
times the furrows had been sown; the sun of heaven had 
shone upon them ; the rains had watered them. Twice three 
times the harvest had been gathered and each had been more 
bountiful than the first. 

But one clay there came a cloud into the sky which , 
though it was small , threw a large shadow. It lay heavily 
upon the keepers of the lane! . Their minds grew troubled 
and their hearts grew sad. But although they worked hard
er than before, they could not drive the shado w away. 

As they thus sadly ponclerecl upon it, behold, a tiny sun
beam broke into the shadow, and it lifted up its little voice 
and spoke. "Let me live". Though they much marveled, 
they caught and held it, and lo! it grew and grew until a 
figure of beautiful proportions stood before them. It smiled 
and said, "Fear not" . It gave a hand to each of them, and 
a strange, new hope came into their breasts. 

It spoke again: " I have long watched how diligently 
you have labored for the Lord of the Land, and have sor
rowed over the shadow that lies upon you. I am the dis
penser of shadows. I cannot stay with you, but though I 
must depart, I leave with you a part of my being. You 
must give me a share of your dominion for my own and 
give my portion the choicest members of your flock as its 

guarclians. By th e sweat of their brow shall they labor to 
increase my holdings, and as mine increase, so shall yours 
also increase. T he Lord of the Land will thank you and 
comrnencl you, and your fame will be spread broadcast". 

As it finished speaking, it pointed without. Everywhere 
was peace and springing li fe. "So shall it be within", said 
the Deipg. It plucked from the wall a green spray of ivy 
wi th its reel berry blushing full upon it. " I leave this as 
your emblem", the 13eing whispered. 

There was a concourse of sweet sounds, as of instru
ments and melodious voices sing ing: 

"Shadow, shadow, haste away, 
For the F ates forbid your stay; 
Neither dark nor shade be known 
vVhere the Light has found its own. 
See the ivy on the wall, 
Emblem of the graces all. 
Shadow, shadow, haste away, 
For the Fates forbid your stay". 

As the song ended, the form of the Being grew smaller 
and smaller, and at last melted like a mist. But where it 
had stood lay a tiny sunbeam, and bright upon the wall 
shone the spray of ivy with its red berry. 

The beam of light enlarged and its dominion increased. 
It is still growing, and the spray of ivy hangs untarnished 
on the wall. 

E. Lindquist. 
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THE DERE BANE NO BAND. 

\ y OU know very well 

von veek before 
Easter, fen von 1\1onclav 

_ night ve have been come t 
it was just about 

___ ,-.,,,,.,...-! mid Y gdrasi l to bane 

see von spelling match. 
And fot you tink Ay bane see? Ay hear some pretty fine 
music-by the gosh, yes! . Yust to tell you fot Ay mane, Ay 
say dat you have bane miss pretty much, ven you can not 
have seen dat band. Das band, she ees have sefen smart 
fell ers, I tell you. They have bane play mid piccalow, der 
trombone, and crownet, and cler ting like von sweet pertater, 
cler accordion, and cler infidel drum. 

Ay can yust hear elem now; yes, hark me for yust a min
ute, Ay tank Ay can remember vot clay play. Here you go. 
But first Ay tell you she ban a mighty good band, clat hab 
fine music for a spelling match, I tell you. 

\\That they do. 

Grand ensemble and sneeze by the entire company. 
r. How dry I am ...................... By Local Option 
2. Snuggle up a little closer ................ . . Dormitory 
3. Fifty thousand miles away . . ....... .. . . . Dere Bane No 
Chet Richardson ........ . ..... . ....... ....... Trorn bone 
Alex Finley . ... .... .... . ........... . .. ... .. . ... Cornet 
Rex Stewart ... . ...... ... .. .. . ..... ...... .... Clarionet 
Claude Pendill ...... ... ...... .. .............. Ocherino 
Thure Windoft .................................. Drum 

Director, 
DERE BANE NO. 

W111,. Mullaly, Osiris. 

OSIRIS CLOSING ODE. 

Join our song, and raise your voices, let us sing a merry 
strain, 

For the ancient god Osiris will with us forever reign; 
And we know within his guidance and beneath his strong 

light rays 
That we shall be c1:ownecl with honor in the happy future 

clays. 
One and all , let us for Osiris sing, 
One and all, let your merry voices ring, 
And gladly all clue love and honor let us bring 
To Osiris, Goel of Light, hurrah! Three cheers then. 

CHORUS : 

\i\Then you hear of Osiris' honored name, 
You'll be glad that you helped to bring him fame, 
By just always doing your part g ladly when it came; 
0 blest be Osiris, our emblem of light. 

Let us breathe a song of gladness, while our merry v01ces 
ring, 

And in words both true and noble let us of Osiris sing, 
For he was the God of Wisdom and the Goel of Light as 

well, 
And let us in happy chorus of his fame and g-lory tell. 
Join our song, let us of Osiris sing·, 
Join our song, let your happy voices ring; 
And tonight, let us gladly fame and glory bring 
To Osiris, Goel of Light, hurrah! Three cheers then. 

CHORUS: 



STUDENT'S ROOM IN THE DORMITORY, 



./ 

/ \ 



Y gdrasil. 

T HE Society of Ygdrasil was founded in 1907, the first 
meeting taking place on October 16th. 

Before going into the history of the society, it 
would be well to discuss the meaning· of the word "Y gdrasil", 
and how it came to be selected as a name for the society. The 
legend of Y g·drasil, taken from the Norse mythology, is a 
most beautiful one. The mighty ash tree Y gdrasil was 
supposed to support the whole universe. It sprang from the 
body of the giant, Ymir, and had three immense roots, one 
extending into the dwelling of the gods, another into the 
abode of the giants, and the third to the region of darkness 
and cold. Its roots were gnawed by serpents, and stags bite 
its branches, but the immense tree still stands firm and flour
ishes from age to age. It is the Tree of Life. 

This legend has had a great influence on the ideals of 
the society. No other name could be selected which im
plied so much. As stated in Article I of the Constitution, 
the purpose of the society is to develop in its members 
strength of character, mind and expression. 

During· the fall term of 1907, the society was organized 
on a firm basis. The first president elected was Doris King, 
who also drew up the constitution. Among the most active 
of the charter members were Doris King, Virginia Fraser, 
and Ernest Roberts. During the first two years, the·;e three 
were untiring in their efforts in the interest of the society. 
Miss King was president the first two terms, and Mr. Rob
erts during the spring term of 1907-'08. 

On April 13th, the society pins were selected. They are 
silver, round in shape and slightly smaller than a clime. 
They resemble a picture. About the edge is a border upon 
which is written the word · "Y gclrasil" in reel letters of the 
Runic alphabet. In the center is an ash tree with three large 
roots extending clown into the earth. 

The presidents for the year of 1908-'09 were Virginia 

Fraser, fall term; Carrie Bacon, winter term, and H. T. 
Johnston, spring term. 

A banner was selected during the fall term and hung 
in the society room. It is about seven feet long and three 
feet wide. It is in the society colors, silver gray, with the 
word "Y gclrasil" in Norse Runes of reel. 

During this year , Mr. N. M. Kaufman made a gift to the 
societies in the form of a $30 prize for the best oration, and 
$20 for the next best. The contest was limited to the mem
bers of the two literary societies. Four of the Ygclrasil 
members entered. They were Emelda Deshaies, Adele Hes
sel, Ernest Roberts and Emma Saunders. Two were se
lected, Mr. Roberts and Miss Saunders, from the prelim
inary contest held the latter part of the winter term of 1909. 
These two met in a final contest with the two winners from 
Osiris, and the prizes were awarded. Second place was 
awarded to Ernest Roberts . 

It was rather unfortunate for the society that there were 
so few Junior members during· the spring term of 1908 to 
return in the fall and take up the same interest in the so
ciety. However, with the assistance of Miss Libby, Miss 
Lydia Olson and Miss A lma Olson, the society was again 
started on a firmer basis than before. At a single meeting 
fifty-seven students were admitted. 

Miss Libby and the Misses Lydia and Alma Olson were 
appointed critics, and the untiring work .of these three will 
never be forgotten by the present membe.rs of Y gdrasil. 

One of the features of the fall term was the children's 
party held at the close, to which members of Osiris and the 
faculty were invited. The students dressed as children. 
With the assistance of the critics the hall was decorated 
beautifully in colored papers, and one end was curtained 
over. All the "children" guests were curious to know what 
was behind this curtain; but in clue time their curiosity was 
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satisfied. The lights were turn ed off and the curtain drawn. 
It revealed a stage, one-half of which represented the realm 
of Santa Claus, with a large lighted Christmas tree holding 
the most wonderful gifts. The other half was the home 
of two little girls. As -the latter were snugly asleep in thei r 
beds, Santa Claus appeared from the fireplace and the stock
ings were cautiously filled. After his di sappearance the 
girls jumped from their beds, and afte r getting their stock
ings, they sang a pretty Chri stmas carol. Then Santa 
Claus ( well did Howard McKereghan play his part) un
loaded the tree and the little g irls distributed the presents. 
It held a stick of candy and a ball of popcorn for each of 
the "children" of the party, but the members of the faculty 
were more especially favored. Miss Linton received a min
iature piano, :Miss iVIaxweli a map, and Dr. Faught a print
ing press. Mr. R. D. Shepherd disting uished himself as 
the professional sing ing master of three dolls ( Adele Hes
sel, Alice Hanson, and Claude Pendill) on roller skates. Miss 
Hessel could not refrain from laughing, and thus invoked 
the wrath of her teacher. l\J r. Pendill was quite conspicu
ous as the Dutch boy; and Haven C. R. Stewart and Wil
liam Mullaly, carrying books and slates, asked assistance of 
all the faculty to work the difficult probl ems which Dr. 
Faught had given to them. Perhaps they might have suc
ceeded themselves had they not been so deeply engrossed in 
a toy which each led by a string. The remainder of the 
evening was spent in ring games, and all reported a most 
enjoyable evening. 

A t the last meeting of the term, the Osiris Literary So
ciety was again entertained. The main feature of the even
ing was a spelling match between the two societies, which 
resulted in a victory for Y gclrasil. The final number was a 
selection by the Osiris-Y gdrasil band, in mock imitation of 
D'Urbano's band. Refreshments were served and everyone 
reported a good time. 

In the field of athletics, Y gcl rasil has never been defeat -

eel . The girls' team defeated the Osiris last year , and this 
year our boys twice defeated those of the other societ)'. The 
members of the boys' team are Claude Pendill, center; Ernest 
Von Zellen and Howard McKereghan, forwards; Milton 
F indlay and George Belding, g uards. 

The girls' team this year is the Normal team. A chal-· 
lenge was sent to the Osiri s girls and accepted, but on clue 
consideration it was called off. The members are Bessie 
Fisher, center; Grace Doetsch and Bertha Kamrath, for
wards; and Estelle Schuler and J oanna Kennedy, guards. 
A better team could nowhere be found. Bertha Kamrath 
distinguished herself as the star basket-ball player of the 
Normal. 

Thus a successful year in the history of the society is 
clra wing to a close, but it is to be hoped that a most brilliant 
future awaits it still. 

YGDRASIL OFFICERS. 

FALL TERM. 
CLAUDE PENDILL ........ ... . ...... .. ....... . . President 
ADELE D. HESSEL ........................ Vice President 
MARGARET KENNEDY .... .. .. .... .. ... ....... . Secretary 
\i\TM. SHEPHERD ............................. Treasnrer 

WI NTER TERM. 
CLAUDE P ENDILL . ... .... . .... .. . ...... ..... .. President 
ADELE D. H ESSEL ........ .... .... .... .. .. Vice President 
EMMA SAUNDERS . .. .. .. .. ........ ... ....... . . Secretary 
How ARD McKEREGIIAN ......... . . ........ ... . Treasurer 

SPRING TER::\1. 
ADELE D . HESSEL ...... . .. .. . . ........ ... .... President 
GENEVIEVE McDONALD ... .. .. ..... ..... .. Vice Pres-ident 
BERTI-IA KAMRATH ........................... S ecretar,,: 
How ARD McKEREGI-IAN . .. ... . ....... ...... . .. Treasiwe'.r 

Colon-Red and Gray. 
YELL-Boom ! Boom ! 

Bis ! Boom ! Bah ! 
Y gdrasil ! Y gclrasil ! 
Rah ! Rah ! Rah ! 



THE BRIDGE OF SIGHS. 

I stood on the bridge at midnight 
As the clocks were striking the hour, 

The rain was falling gently 
After a fitful shower. 

I saw Pa's scowling reflection 
In the waters under me, 

I seemed to see him choking 
On a gulp of briny sea. 

And far in clammy distance 
Of that perfect night in March, 

I seemed to see his flaming eye 
Like coals in a bed of starch. 

As those calm waves were rushing 
Pell-mell o'er my poor clad, 

He tried to speak, but couldn 't, 
He was so awfully mad. 

My heart was rent and splintered, 
And my life was full of care, 

And the burden laid upon me 
Was greater than I could bear. 

Then came the realization 
The rain was only my tears , 

But the bridge, the hour, and a pink slip 
Help to confirm my fears. 

The reason I'm on the bridge, 
The reason that I must roam, 

Is, father has heard the sorrowful news, 
And I'm afraid to go home. 

ANTICIPATION. 
All clays to me do look alike, 
For college life is one fierce "hike", 
Vacations are for Profs. alone, 
We students must get down and bone, 
From morn till dewy eve we toil, 
Oft with Gym. dirt our hands we soil. 
And if we ever recreate 
Then to our classes we are late. 
And so it g·oes from year to year, 
But we have patience, never fear, 
\Ve'll wait until those clays, the last, 
When college farewells all are past. 
Then clear the way or woe betide! 
For now our bonds are laid aside. 

A.D.H. 

CATCHING THE CAR. 
Sunrise and break of clay, 

And one clear call for me, 
And may there be no wonder or dismay, 

If breakfast waits for me. 
For, spite of all alarms to break my sleep, 

(Too fast and much too late), 
I still dream on in slumber sweet and deep, 

Till after eight. 

Breakfast and breakfast bell,
Ancl after that, to dress; 

And so my clothes are always on pell-mell, 
I must confess. 

And since from my abiding place 
The Normal School is far, 

I'll have to run a most tremendous race 
That I may catch the car. 

Eleanor W. Rankin. 
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The Latin Club. 

LET'S see-when was it? Oh, yes, it was somewhere 
along the beginning of last term that the Magister 
posted a notice to the effect that his students meet 

him in hi s room at 4: ro. We all wondered whether he was 
going to bring the classes together for a final exhortation 
on the necessity of "mastering the elements of the language 
-the little, fine points, don't you know, that are so essen
tial", or whether he intended giving us a full and detailed 
account of his trip through the "Caesar country". He did 
neither. He only told us that he had always realized how 
dead the ancient classics were to most students, and how 
widely separated from them Roman life and ideals seemed. 
"But", he said, "if you don't mind breathing a little dust 
whi le you uncover them, you will find many very interesting 
and very beautiful things that you never even dreamed of 
before, and that those old Romans were really living, breath
ing beings, and as human as either you or I"". As we were 
all very aesthetic, and did not mind ' 'breathing a little bit 
of dust", for the sake of the pleasures promised us, we de-· 
cided to form a sort of antiquarian society, not for the 
sake of collecting antiquities, you understand, but just to 
scrape up an acquaintance with them. 

Of course, such a society, in order to be interesting, had 
to be very in formal. Robert's "Rules of Order" were not 
nearly ancient enough for such full-fledged antiquarians as 
we were, so we decided to dispense with them entirely, and 
we did the same with many of the fo rmalities common to 
most soCJehes. 'vVe had to have some sort of an organiza
tion, but we did not mind that very much, because law and 
order are quite time-honored institutions, dating their foun
dation as far back, I believe, as Jonah and Hannibal, and we 
according·ly appointed an executive board, who should look 
after things generally and do all the hard work. 

Vv ell, when that was all over, and there was nothing else 
to do, we adjourned, hoping that "in the consulship of A. 
Swedcr, E. O'Connor, and A. Polkinghorne", the state of 

affairs in the club would be one of peac(, and prosperity. 
O n Tuesday evening, about two weeks after, we had our 

first meeting. Such a queer place it was we met in! A 
little antiquarian shop filled with all sorts of funn y old 
things like gods, curious vases and old books. The mag
ister told us all about how books developed, and showed ns 
bundles of papyrus, strips of parchment, and some musty 
old books with fanciful illumined texts. \Ve all wrote our 
names on a wax tablet with a little "stylus''. It was difficult 
to do, and when we were through we could not read the 
names without having to squint, so when a person under
stands all about it, he really cannot blame those old Romans 
for getting round-shouldered and grouchy. 

After that we had a nice, little lunch of wafers and co
coa, which, thank fortune, were not ancient. 

'vVe had only one other meeting that term, because there 
were so many' other things going on that the meetings of 
the Latin Club were thrown all out of joint. But that night 
we had Sir Babington Macauley as our guest, and he told 
us all about the "Prophecy of Capys". And Mr. Hornstein 
set to rights some of the foo li sh notions we girl s had about 
the Greek and Roman armies and their equipment. Inter
esting! Well , you should have been there! 

T his term we were determin ed to have our club meet
ings in spite of everything. The very first night after school 
began, we made arrangements for it. 'vVe met in an old 
hou se in Pompeii. \Ve went through every part of the old 
building and searched every nook and corner. You cannot 
imagine how exci ting it was and what curious things we 
discovered. \Ve met some very interesting people there, 
too; among them Apaicides, Ione, Arbaces, Glaucus, and the 
beautiful, blind Nydia. 

Does it not seem to you that each succeeding meeting 
grows more interesting, and are you not anxious to attend 
some of them? 'vVe should like to have you, truly we 
should. Esther Lindquist. 
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"Twelfth 

T HE Senior Class of '09, under the excellent direction 
of Mrs . Rushmore, presented the Shakespearean 
comedy, "Twelfth Night", to a large and apprecia

tive public. 
The cast was a capable one, clue largely to the untiring 

efforts of its director. 
1-Iaven C. R. Stewart, 'ro, successfully took the part of 

Duke Orsino. The role of a persistent lover seemed to be 
quite natural to him . 

Sir Toby Belch, the old uncle of Olivia, was Simon An
derson, '09, whose distinctly original and effective manner 
won much applause. Ernest Roberts, '09, in the role of 
court fool, made a decided hit, especially with his singing. 

Sir Andrew Aguecheek, the companion of Sir Toby and 
suitor to Olivia, was H. T. Johnston, '09, who showed him
self quite equal to the part. June McCall, '09, successfully 
took the role of Countess Olivia, the heroine. Her graceful 
and courtly manner won the entire house immediately. 

Mary Templeton, '09, played the role of Olivia. Her 
splendid acting made a delightful impression. Maria, Oliv
ia's mischievous maid and arch conspirator with Toby, was 
played by Carrie Bacon, '09. As a comedian of the first 
class she won great favor. 

Malvolio, Olivia's steward and would-be lover, was 
played by \iVill M ulally, •'IO, who took advantage of the op
portunity for good work. He seemed in some way or other 
to be aptly fitted for just such a part, and won much de
served applause. , 

Freda Kluttig, '09, as Sebastian; Elizabeth Girard, '09, 
as Antonio, and other minor roles were successfully taken. 
One of the leading features of the whole production was the 
court dance. 

As a whole, the play was well received. The people of 
Marquette and Ishpeming evidently knew a good thing when 

Night II 
they saw it. Great credit was reflected on all members of 
the cast, and the acting throughout was such that only the 
N. S. N. could produce. 

CAST OF CHARACTERS. 

Olivia ................................... June McCall 
Viola .. .. . ..... .. .. .... .... ... . ... ... Mary Templeton 
Malvolio . ......... .... ............ ...... vVm. Mullaly 
Sir Toby ......... ..... .... ........... Simon A nderson 
Sir Andrew Aguecheek . . ... .. .. ........... Teel Johnston 
Fabian .... .. .................... Howard McKereghan 
Duke Orsino ..... . .... .. ......... Haven C. R. Stewart 
Maria ................................... Carrie Bacon 

0 \ Virginia Fraser 
fficers · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · ( Minnie McClaurin 

Curio ................................... May Condon 
Court Dancers and Lords. 

Eva Mae Watt . 

J UST A LITTLE SHAKESPEARE. 

It was Billy's turn in our great Senior play. He was 
dressed in a gorgeous costume. His part was that of one 
of the Lords in waiting·, and he had but four words to say, 
"The queen has swooned!'' As he stepped out on the stage 
he bowed low, amid great applause, and said, "The swoon 
has queened!" There was a roar of laughter ; but he waited 
patiently and made another attempt, "The sween has 
coonecl !" Again the walls shook and Howard M. ( stage 
boss) said in a loud voice, "Corne off, you chump". But 
ambitious Billy refused to surrender, and in a rasping fals
etto, as he was assisted off the stage, he screamed, "The coon 
has sweenecl !" · 

H. C.R. S. 



Scenes from "Twelfth Night" 

.. 



Scenes from II Twelfth Night 11 
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Athletic Notes. 

"Life with,01,it sport is not life". 
"The spirit of honor goes hand in hand with manly sports". 

AS one looks back on college life there are certain events 
that are generally foremost in one's mind. I espe
cially recall my first day at the Normal, our first elec

tion of officers, the parties our class gave, certain memorable 
chapel mornings, the meeting of our literary societies, and 
last but not least, the victories · and defeats of the foot-ball 
and basket-ball teams. 

In 1909 no one ever complained about the lack of col
lege spirit. There was life at N. S. N. all the time and 

everybody had a common interest,-success, and victory for 
the Normal. 

One might easily imagine from the newspapers, that ath -
letics are the sole occupation of college students; but this 
is not so. In our college, athletics are not allowed to inter
fere with the regular studies. Besides, athletics foster loy
alty to the institution, they ctevelop physical and moral 
strength, arouse ambition and determination, and, in general, 

have a wholesome influence upon a student body. I do not 
think that one student who ever takes part in college sports is 
sorry that he or she has done so. 

Basket-ball is the chief center of athletic interest at the 
Normal. It is a game which commands interest through hot 
competition, and offers opportunity to develop skill, agility 
and endurance. The nature of basket-ball is such as requires 
the players to play fast and hard, to run here and there, 
hindering and assisting·, playing, individually and collect
ively, without touching their opponents. 

Success in foot-ball or basket-ball is too often measured 

by the number of games won. This is a very wrong view 
to take of this important branch of athletics. No college 
can always win. A school may hold first place one year, 
but she has not always done so, nor is she certain to con
tiirne to. The great thing is to learn to accept defeat in a 
graceful manner. The purpose of athletics is not rnerelv 
to win games or championships, or even to advertise the col
lege. It may do all these, but they are not the essentials; 
they are only the incidentals. It is, as a coach of one of the 
leading universities in the country says: "The game of foot
ball is played and will continue to be played because it 
affords pure and wholesome enjoyment and contributes to 
the development of body, mincli and character. It cultivates 
the strenuous, robust qualities,-vigor, sand, courage, ··Je
termination and resolution-qualities that make for the high
est and best manhood. Furthermore, the victory does not 
belong to the star player or any member of the team, but to 

his school, and the athlete learns that the joy of life lies not 
so much in the achievement as in the struggle to achieve" . 

At the present time no agency is more effective in rais
ing a college in the estimation of people generally than suc
cess in athletics. From an athletic point of view the Nor
mal has been successful, and has a record that any school 
might well be proud of, and much comment has been made 
because of the splendid way in which the school has sup
ported and encouraged both foot-ball and basket-ball teams. 

In the fall term of 1908 there was little work clone in the 
line of outdoor sports, but from Thanksgiving till the end of 



the winter term an unusual amount of interest was taken in 
the basket-ball work. During the basket-ball season of 
1908-'09 the line-up was as fo llows : 

James Cameron , fo rward. 
E rn es t A . Von Zellen, fo rward. 
Simon Anderson, center. 
Kenn eth Richardson, g uard . 
Howard McKereghan, g uard. 
William Mullaly, guard. 
Haven Stewart, guard. 
Milton F indlay, center. 
O ur total score for the year was 252 to 123 in our favor. 

W e were successful in all the home games, and lost only 
two out-of-town games. The season ended with a Lanquet 
g iven at the Clifton. This was the fir st athletic banquet ever 
g iven by the Normal , but after such a successful season we 
thought it was only natural to celebrate. 

Besides the regular Normal team there was also a girls ' 
Normal team, both boys' and g irl s' team s in Senior ancl 
Junior Classes, and Y gdrasil and Osiris teams. 

T he foot-ball season of 19ro was one of the most suc
cessful that N . S. N. has ever experienced. T he team was 
composed mostly of new material with a few of our fo rmer 
sta rs. \A/ e played with varying success during the sea
son, sometimes putting up a superior article of foot-ball, and 
at other times not keeping up to the mark. 

On Thursday, October 21st, we had a g rand athletic 
rally at assembly. Every student was present. Claude Pen
dill and vVilliam Mullaly were in charge of the rally, and a 
rousing good half-hour was enj oyed by all. The class song:; 
were sung, anci\ speeches were g iven by Dr. H ebb and Dr. 
Downing. A football dummy was placed on the pbtfo rm 
and was introduced by B-ill. :Miss Hessel read a paper on 
athletics. 

D uring the last winter term many exciting basket-ball 
games were played and much enj oyed. 

T he school has three excellent clay tennis courts, and now 
that the warm weather has arrived we bid farewell to the 
Gym. with all its pleasures, and find in tennis th e chief 
source of athletic attraction. 

A dele Doro thy H essel. 
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THE SQUAD IN ACTION. 



FOOTBALL, 1909. 



' 
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)J looking over our football records one should not 
make a decision as to the capabili ties of the :·formal 
squad on the gridiron, but bear in mind that with 
an enrollment of twenty-two men students we were 
able to pick out a football team. 'Ne began practice 
the second week in October. \1/ e met defeat at the 
hands of the Guild Hall squad, who outweighed us 
twenty pounds to the man, but the score was the 
best put up against them during their season's sched
ule. The Escanaba boys were a fast team, who were 
about our size, but outplayed us and handily won 
by the score of 12 to o. Our only excuse is too little 
practice and too much hard study. O ur game at 
Newberry, resulting in a tie, was as clever a game 
as was ever played in this vicinity. They ontweighed 
us slightly, but we were faster, and three tim es 
we would have scored but for the runner tripping 
on the frightfully ragged gridiron. A tie game was 
not so bad. Ishpeming and Marquette High Schools · 

were easy meat, and it was such a snap that we can't 
spare the valuable space in our Annual to mention it. 
\1/hy, we simply scored and then held our opponents 
and tried to see what they could do with the ball. 
vVe next put on our overcoats and it began to snow, 
snow, snow. 

W. F. M. 

OUR FOOTBALL SQUAD. 

Left End ...... ... . ..... ... ... .... .. . .. Pendill 
Left Tackle .... .......... Cameron and vVheeler 
Left Guard . .. ... . .. . .. .. Brotherton and Liberty 
Center . ..... ...... .............. .. .... lVIullaly 
Right Guard ..... .. ... . .... Stewart and Stratton 
Right Tackle .... .. ........ ....... . McKereghan 
Right Encl ................ Fraser and Von Zellen 
Quarter-back .. . ............ McCarthy and Fraser 
R ight Half-back ........................ Rogers 
Left Half-back . ... . .. .. ..... . . ..... Richardson 
Full-back .............................. Pellow 



BASKET-BALL, 1909. 



Basket-ball, 

IT will be plainly seen·by looking over the records of our 
team that they made a name for the N. S. N. in ath
letics. 1Nith six boys enrolled in the school, we started 

practice about the encl of November. The faculty practiced 
with us until we consented to let the Marquette I-I. S. team 
have use of our Gym. 

Our first game was with the Ferguson Business College, 
and by defeating them we aroused much interest in the game 
at the school. The next two games vvere easy, we winning by 
large margins. Our game with l\Iunising Y. :VI. C. A., 
however, was the hardest game of the season. It was played 
in our Gym., but despite the fact that the visitors were large 
and experienced players, we held them to a tie when time was 
up. vVe continued the game and were successful in scoring 
a goal, thereby winning by two points. 

We then added three more victories to our list, but met 
our vVaterloo when we again played Munising Y. M. C. A 
in their Gym. Their hall was much smaller than ours, and 
our team being much lighter, we could do nothing with 
our opponents. They defeated us by the score of 23-3. 

The team next took a journey to Escanaba. It was a 
most enjoyable trip for all on the team. ·v,,r e were defeated 

1908-'09. 
by the score of r r to 8, but our good time erased the effect 
of our defeat. 

Our next games were at Ishpeming and ='Jeg·aunec. Vve 
were defeated in both cases. Later we added two games 
to our list by forfeit, Negaunee and Marquette H. S., teams 
refusing to play scheduled games. 

The season proved a very successful one for ='J. S. N. 
Out of fifteen games played, we won r r and lost 4, ancl 
thereby acquired the coveted title of champions of the city, 
having defeated the City team, which had dBfeatecl all 
comers. 

Basket-ball line-up: 
J. Cameron, forward . 
E. Von Zellen, forward. 
S. Anderson, center. 
M. Findley, center. 
K. Richardson, guard . 
H . McKereghan, guard. 
vV. Mullaly, guard. 
Rex Stewart, guard. 
Coach, Prof. Mills. 
Busines~ manager , Dr. Faught. 



BASKET-BALL, 1909-'10. 
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BASKET-BALL, 1909-'10. 



Girls' Basket-ball. 

D URIKG the years of 1908-'09 we played only two 
games; we were victo rious in both, and; naturally 

thi s roused a great deal of spirit. 
T his spirit we determined to revive in the fall of 1909. 

This year we were all wondering whether or not we were 

to have a team. On account of the absence of Mrs. Rush

more, the physical training teacher. no one was left to take 
charge of the girls' ath letics. 

About the miclclle of the winter term, Dr. Hebb, the 
boys' coach, received a challenge from the l\I. ll. S . girt

for a game with us. IIe, as much interested as we were, 

called a meeting of the g irls. It dampened all our hopes 

when on ly about twelve g irls responded. Nevertheless, we 
decidec'.1 to accept the challenge for Friday night. l\Iarch 

IIth, and organized immediately. Joana L. Kennedy was 
elected captain and Aclelc D. Hessel official bulleti n poster, 

with the added duti es of arranging for practice games. use 

of the Gym., etc. Adele was one of the best and most con
scientious players last year. but owing to an acciclcnt to her 

foot later in the year, she has been unable to play since. 
Dertha Kamrath, forward; Grace Doetsch, forward, and 

Joana Kennedy, guarcl. were the members from last year's 

team, so to complete this yea r·s team it was necessary to oh
tain a novice for cc;1ter and another g uard. 

The work began with vigo r , but we had practiced only 
one week when we played our fi rst game of the season with 

the l\Iarquette I-:! igh School g irls. The team was lined-up 
as follows: 

Grace Doetsch ( · 1 o). fo rward. 
Bertha Kamrath ('10), forward. 
Bessie Fisher ('r I). center. 
Joan a Kennedy ('rn), guard. 
Estelle Schuler ('Il), guard. 
:\Iaucle 'Warren ('11). sub. 
The game was played in Legion IIall and was very ex

citing throughout. The fi rst half encccl with the score ()-7 

in our favo r , but for some unknown reason during the inter

mission that fo llowecl the score changed to 9-8. T he game 
was one of the closest and most interesting games played 

between the g irl s. Every girl went in for a winning gam<.". 

and did her best. 
When the whistle blew for the second half we went on 

determined to win. T he ball was in our territory most of 

the time. but it seemed that luck was against us . and we 
couldn't make a ·basket. vVhen the encl of the half came ancl 

we saw the score was 12-1 r in favor of our opponents, we 

clicln't show our feelings as our same rivals c;id last year, 

but went home with a "don't care" air and cleterminecl to trv 
our luck at another game. 

The next week a return game was arranged between the 

two teams. This was played in the Normal Gym. Before 

this game we hacl much trouble trying to get enough girls 
clown to practice to make two teams, consequently only had 

two or three good practices. 
It seemed that fate had clecreecl that we should not 

win a game from the l\I. H. S ., because we went on the floor 

with two of our players sick. vVhen the 0all was first 

thrown up it appeared that the girl s went in for each other 
insteac·( of for the ball. After about three minutes of pla:-· 

we made the first basket ; after that it was evident to every
one that we lacked practice. The first half ended 5-10 in 
favor of our opponents. 

In the second half we went on without confidence, but 

determined to do ou r best. The line-up was the same. on]\' 

the positions slightly shifted. Grace Doetsch taking J oana 
Kennedy's position at g uard , and the latter changing over to 

fo r ward . A ll that can be said is, that if the g irl s had played 
the whole game as they did the last half there would have 

been no doubt as to the outcome; the fir st score shows how 
hard the X . S. X. worked in this half. The game encled 
q-11 in favor of the High School. 

Joana L. Kc1111cd_y, 'ro. 



BASKET-BALI, TEAM, '08-'09. 



A Boy's Experience as a Hobo. 

AS father was not running the affairs of our home in 

just the way that suited me, and as he was not likelv 

. to change for my special benefit, I bethought myself 

of hying me to some other clime. I studied several volumes of 

Nick Carter's best works, and conceiveci[ the bright idea of 

turning hobo, as that promised to be the easiest and most 

careless life that anyone could possibly live. I collected all 

my spare thoughts. got my thinking cap on, and drew up a 

plan of action. First, I sold everything I possessed, little 

and big-principally little-and reaped the munificent sum 

of seven dollars and twenty-three cents. Then I hiecl me 

clown to one of the cheap theatres-being somewhat of a 

clown by nature-and got a job with a repertoire company 

in order to get out of town. I played the heavies, hustlecl 

trunks, and did a song and dance stunt between acts. That 

night I packed my recl-banclana, folded my tent like the 

Arab, made a moonlight skip through a back window, slid 

clown the woodshed roof without touching a nail, and caught 

the mirinight train like a true hero. 
\Ne made our first appearance in a little town about a 

hundred miles from home. The theatre was filled. Every

thing was going lovely, too lovely in fact, for just before the 

curtain rose the town marshal forced his way into the green

room with a warrant for the arrest of our manager. He 

declared that he wouldn't even allow the show to go on that 

night. After a lot of good moral persuasion, however, the 

officer condescended to remain behind the scenes to watch his 

victim and to allow the performance to proceed. Our mana

ger, it seems, had been playing the forging act. He was 

tried and given five years hard labor. 'vVe got another man 

to take his place and went on our way rejoicing. Things 

ran smoothly on the road and stage till one clay the man who 

acted as manager turned up missing with all the funds. The 

commotion was great; the encl was inevitable; we had to 

disband. 
This was the time when J was to get my first taste of 

hobo life. After bidding farewell to my actor friends, I 

bestirred myself and ascertained' when the first freight train 

left for the cast. I preferred this mode of travel, as passen

ger cars were obnoxious to my sense of smell and my pocket

book. The train came in, and the knowledge that J had 

gained from Nick Carter stood me in good steacl. It was a 

case of catch it on the fly or get left. I made a bold lunge 

for a ladder on a box car and was wafted\ through space. 

I managed to crawl clown on to the bumpers out of sight. 

I placed my chest on one axle, my feet on the other, and foe 

fifty miles proceeded to inhale much of the loose sand and 

gravel on the track. I was discovered at last, and very un

ceremoniously thrown off at a little wayside station, not 

knowing· ,vhere it was and caring less, because my exhaus

tion was great and my appetite greater. 

After partaking of a light lunch-so light I couldn't feel 

it-I awaited another section of the rolling stock. This 

time the train stopped and gave me time to stow myself awav 

in a more comfortable and less dangerous place, inside of a 

car loaded with soft coal. This was the best thing I had 

struck in some hours. I immediately fell asleep, and when 

I awoke I was black as a negro, and a stranger in a strange 

city. Dirt and hunger are poor combinations. The former 

is easier to get rid of than the latter, when funds are low. 

It was a case where I must get clean before I could persuade 

anyone to feed me, so it was '"me for'' a river to change my 



.. 

color, "then for., a restaurant to g·et something to eat, and :i 

job if might be. Fortune favored me, and both came my 
way. I began with clean ing fish; then through the dish
washing department I was raised to the sublime degree of 
sub-waiter. The first few dishes I broke I managed to keep 
out of sight. But my \A/ ate rloo, alas, came in the fo rm of 
a banana peel, just as I had a full load of eating stuff ready 
to serve. T here was a sudden drop in turkey and china. 
\tVhen the roll was called, I found/ I had spoiled the head 
waiter's fancy vest, broken an unlimited amount of dishes, 
frightened the cook nearly to death and wasted several 
pounds of good food, not upon the desert air, but upon the 
kitchen fl oor. The wrath of the head waiter was great; he 
wouldn't even let me stay long enough to work out the 
amount I owed fo r the accident. 

To work at a place where they sold things to eat was my 
chief aim. My eye caug ht sight of a want ad. A butcher 
desired the services of an energetic youth to drive his butch
er-cart. This, by the way, is the most dangerous position, 
next to that of a chauffeur. After having questioned me as 
to my knowledge of horseflesh and my driving abilities, all 
of which I exaggerated much, he decided to give me a trial. 
The first clay I spent getting acquainted with the horse. The 
second clay nothing of any importance happened, except T 
came near being arrestee! for fast driving and cutting cor
ners. But the third: clay topped the climax. In doing a 
double-quick, hurry-up stunt with a rush order, I accidcntly 
took a wheel off a milk wagon and overturned a street-or-· 
gan. In the mix-up I rescued the whip and myself. A trip 
on the water immediately suggested itself to me, because the 
anger of that butcher would far surpass anything that had 
happened yet. It may be the horse is still going, at least I 
kept going till 1 got to the clock . 

I shipped on the first boat in sight. Again I was doomed 
to dispense food to human beings, and I heaved a prayer 
that bananas mig ht be excluded from the bill of fare. \Ve 
have all heard sung those beautiful, touching ballads about 
"Sailing the Deep Blue Sea", ' 'Riding the Billows", ancl 
"Breasti ng the Gale' ', but no one has tried to put to music 
those lines "Feeding th e Fishes". I'm sure if it could pos
sibly be clone the composer would make his fo rtune. Oh, 
those sounds that came fl oating to my ears the day after we 
left port! :2\f either I nor my stomach was in a condition to 
desc ribe them. Vv e lament and bemoan the loss of our 
friends, of our money, or of our home, but that is nothing 
compared with the way in which we bemoan the loss of all 
that we have worked, for ·weeks, so hard to get-our daily 
bread. \Ve would now have g iven li fe itself. I would have 
committee! suicide had it not been against the rules of the 
ship. 

After th e gale quit working over-time and all the pas
sengers and crew had collected their individual selves, each 
looked in the mirror to see how much of him self he still 
possesseC:1• Everybody went into the hands of a receiver. 
V-!e couldn't even offer an appetite as an asset. The human 
s~ock market was below par for the rest of the trip. 

H oboing to me now had begun to be anything other than 
what I had pictured it. I racked my brain to find an excuse 
for going back to father's bungalow, caring little whether 
the fatted calf would be slaughtered for the procligal's return 
or not, and after meeting with several other exciting experi
ences in the line of being g~tard at an insane asylum, news
boy, and night clerk at a hotel, I finall y hit the bumpers to 
the tune of "Horne, Sweet Home", and arrived safely, con
siderably the worse for wear, but much wiser. 



DOMESTIC SCIENCE. 
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Saturday Morning Music Club. 
Director, SOPHIA LINTON. 

The Kormal i\Iusic Club was an organization of seven

teen members, which met during the winter term on alter

nate Saturdays. 

This club afforded great pleasure, both to the partici

pants and the director. Many excellent programs were fur• 

nished, including solos and ensemble singing, together with 

piano solos and duets. 
The final program, rendered at the close of the winter 

term, gave the Normal students and their fri ends the privi
lege of en joying one of the best programs ever given by the 
club. 

In the spring term, it was thought best with the work 
of the Senior opera to disband, which was deeply regretted 
by all the members. It is to be hoped that the club will re
sume its work again in the fall term . 

:\1ernbers-Claudius Pendill, \i\!ill :vI:ullaly, Howard ]\Ic
Kereghan, William Stratton, Gordon Liberty, Thure \Nin
cloft, George Belding, Haven C. R. Stewart, F lora Retailic, 
Ruth Brotherton , Marguerite Barnes, Helen \ Nithey, Ethel 
Young, Edna Rutan, Mae Grills, Adelaide Desrosier, Eva 
Parks. 

The following is a program of one of the open meetings 
of tbe cluh: 

r. Vocal-Greeting ...... . ... .. .. . ...... M endclssohn 
ARIEL CLUTI. 

2. Vocal-Out on the Deep ...... .... . Fredric!? N . Lohr 
::11R. H. P . A . M'KEREGH/\N. 

3. Vocal .. .... .. . ................................ . 
MISS MAY GRILLS. 

4. Montebank Song . . . . . ......... ..... .. .... Lo/iring 
MR. T. E. WI)[DOFT. 

5. The Daily Question ............... M eyer-H elmwzd 
MR. WILL MULLALY. 

6. Piano-Prelude .................... . Rachmanihoff 
::V[ISS M.\RGUERITE n."\RNES. 

7. Face to Face ... .. ............. .. Herbert I ohnson 
l\IR. CLAUDE PENDILL. 

8. Over the Desert . . ... .... ........... Lawrence Kelly 
MR. GEO. BELDING. 

9. June ............................... Dudley B nc !? 
:MI SS ED)[A RUTAN. 

IO. Aeolian -Aida Poftvumi ........... ... .. . ... Verdi 
MR. CLAUDE PENDILL. 

II. (a) While I Have You . .. . ................. Tosti 
(b) Th e Cooper's Son, from Boccacio ... . van Suppe 

12. Ga rden Romance . ....... . ..... .. . .. .... Schaefer 
M I SS FLORA RETALLIC. 

r 3. l'i:mo Duet-Quartet from Rigeletto ........... Verdi 
~1 ISS ETITEf, YOUNG AND MISS RUTH llROTIIERTON. 



The Senior Class Opera. 

T HE Senior Class of r9ro has decided to give an opera 
for their Annual Class Day program, under the di
rection of Sophia Linton. Balfe's "Bohemian Girl" 

has been selected, and it will be given by members of the 
school chorus with a few exceptions. 

Cast of characters : 
Count Arnheim ( Governor of Press burg) .... Will Mullaly 
Thaddeus ( a proscribed Pole) ............ George Beld~ng 
Arline ( daughter of the Count) ...... Miss Flora Retallic 
Florestein ( nephew of the Count) ........ Gordon Tucker 
Devilshoof ( chief of the Gipsies) .... Howard McKereghan 
Captain of the Guard ................... Llewellyn Drake 
Queen of the Gipsies ............... Miss Christina Creer 
Buda ................................ Miss Edna Rutan 
Officer ................................... Clair Drake 

The music of the "Bohemian Girl" is very bright and 
melodious, and the plot, which is marked by simplicity, has 
for its principal theme the love of Thaddeus ( a proscribed 
Pole) for Arline, the daughter of Count Arnheim. 

Through strange circumstances, both become members 
of a wandering Gipsy band. Through a scar on Arline's 
arm, Thaddeus discovers that Arline is the one whom, when 

a child, he rescued from the vicious attack of an infuriated 
stag, and he knows also who she is and that she is of noble 
birth, but this he does not disclose. 

When the Queen, who loves Thaddeus, discovers that 
Arline and Thaddeus love each other, she forms a plot to 
separate them. To this encl she secures a medallion from 
the tipsy Florestein, a member of the Court and nephew of 
Count Arnheim, who has mingled in the festivities of the 
plaza of the city where the Gipsies have been dancing. 

This she places about the neck of Arline and it is soon 
discovered by Florestein. He at once proclaims Arline a 
thief, and great excitement ensues. Arline is arrested and 
taken before Count Arnheim for trial. Florestein presses 
the charge, and circumstances seem to strengthen the ap
pearance of guilt against Arline, when the Count perceives 
the wound upon her arm. He asks its origin and learns 
the story as told by Thaddeus, and the Count recognizes his 
long lost child. Arline is restored to her rank and the home 
of her father, but this does not diminish her love for Thad
deus, who is sternly rejected by the Count, until such time 
as he discloses his identity by relating his history, and there
by proves himself to be of noble birth. The Count is recon
ciled to Thaddeus and bestows Arline upon him. 

The Queen still conspires against Arline, and induces 
one of her tribe to fire at her, but through the timely move
ment of Devilshoof the bullet is turned aside and kills the 
Queen instead. 

RECITAL. 

0 N vVednesday afternoon, March 2nd, at 4 :30 P. M .. 
the assembly hall was crowded to its utmost capacity 
for the recital given by Mrs. Davis and Mrs. Roberts. 

Of Mrs. Davis' numbers, the Grieg Sonata, Opus 7, showed 
great strength and beauty of technique. By the time she 
had finished the Kameunoi-Ostrom number she had won the 
complete sympathy of her audience. 

Mrs. Roberts' numbers were chosen with variety of 
theme. The Schjelderup number, typical of Norse song, 

told in quaint and weird melody the story of the lover·s 
boquet to his lady. The Linding number brought out the 
power and sweetness of her voice, and the Ave Maria was 
well rendered. She made her songs very interesting by first 
telling the story or translating each song before she sang it 
in the foreign tongue. 

The music department has been very fortunate in secur
ing such good talent this year, as was certainly proved on 
this occasion. 



Girls' Glee Club, 1908 -'09. 
Director, Harriet B. Oltman. 

Sopranos-Agnes Bergh, Christina Creer, Elsie Koob, 
Eileen Scully, Marian Mulcrone. 

Altos-Alice Hansen, Louise Jensen, Ramona Rupp, Klara 
Kjesboe. 

The Girls' Glee Club was organized in the winter term 
of 1909. It was made up of ten members, all of whom had 
considerable talent in singing. Miss Oltman, the director, 
set about her work at once, and through her bright and 
cheerful manner soon won the favor of the girls. It was 
now an easy task to keep the club together. 

After a few weeks of practice the girls were asked to as
sist at the chapel exercises. Their work proved a creci.it to 
their director and themselves. Later they took a prominent 

part in the cantata "Granada", given in the Normal Assem

bly Hall. The club also furnished music for the Upper Pen

insula Oratorical Contest, and for other occasions. 

Several good times were spent together socially. 
Lunches at the Island and marshmallow roasts on the beach 
were especially common occurrences. The town girls en
tertained the club a number of times at their homes. All 
these events were most enjoyable. 

The close of the winter term disbanded the club, but it 
was organized again at the beginning of the spring term. 
The work was equally as good, if not better. A picture of the 
club was taken toward the close of the term, which in after 
years will call to memory the good old Glee Club. 

The Normal Chorus. 
Director, SOPHIA LI N TO N. 

This organization consists of one hundred voices, and 
forms an essential part of the musical growth of the stu
dent body. 

The regular meetings for study are on Monday, \iV ed
nesday and Friday mornings, and it is always present for 
chapel exercises on Tuesday and Thursday mornings. The 
purpose of the organization is to give its members an oppor
tunity to study the best known hymns, glees, anthems and' 
operatic selections, to become more proficient in sight-sing
ing and to develop the voice. Student members of the chor
us who are in regular attendance throughout the year re
ceive a twelve weeks' credit in music. 

DOUDLE M.\LE QUARTET. 

First Tenors-George Belding, Thure vVindoft. 
Second Tenors-Haven C. R. Stewart, vVilliam Strat-

ton. 
First Bass-William Mullaly, Gordon Liberty. 
Second Bass-Howard McKereghan, Claudius Pendill. 

This organization met regularly and enjoyed very prof-
itable study until it was disorganized by one of its members 
leaving· for work in a mecikal college in a distant city. They 
gained in development of voice, sight-reading and rendition . 
Their appearance at chapel, society meetings , and the .S::ir
urclay morning musicals was a continued source of delight. 



GLEE CLUB. 



CHEER, NORMAL, CHEER. 
Tune-· ''Duclrnr.'' 

As the golden sun of morning 
Touch es up the sombre pine, 

So the gold of "Xor thern Xor ma l" 
On i ts bed of green 1·eclin es. 

'Tis, l know, a sunbeam lighted 
On a breadth of God's own green; 

Fai rer standard ne'er was sigh lecl 
Than this one of ou rs, I weeu. 

CHORUS: 
Cheer, then, cheel'. Xor mal , cheer ; 
Come, a rousing. heart-felt cheer ; 
For our o li ve a nd om gold! 
P ure, unstained our colors cl ear 
To the breezes we 11n fold. 

Hark! T he wa ,·cs of Lake Snperi or 
Beat unceasi ng 011 l li c sl1orc; 

Firm above their fearf ul murmm· 
Stands our Xornrnl everm ore. 

Brave men bnilt i ts firm foundation, 
True soul s labor in it vet. 

honor to t hem! Honor ; ver ! 
vVe sha 11 ne'er t heir worth fo rget. 

Look ,ve backward , look we forward 
T hrnugh the mist that veils the tide, 

vVe behold a, mighty army 
Kobly str iving side by side. 

As the shy a r butus, frngrant , 
Blooms a mid t he cl r,v, brown leaves , 

So dear School, thy m em'ry's fragrance 
O'er each life a s weet spell weaves. 

Alm a Mater, we, t hy children 
Offer up om· prayer s for t hee. 

Fairest fo r tune smil e upon thee, 
Truth and Love t hy gua rd i,rns be. 

We, t hy cl,ildren whom t hou nomished, 
1Vill aye trim t hy beacon li ght; 

See! thy fiame shoots o'er t he waters; 
Lo! the darksome night is bright. 

- Esther Lindquist. 

NORMAL SONGS. 

NORTHERN NORMAL SCHOOL. 
Tu,ne-'' Upidee.'' 

On ::vti chigan's far nor thern strand 
Stands the pride,- of our la nd 

Aud rnund about her pi ue trees tall 
Arc a joy to a ll. 

At every season of th e year 
She gr eets you with a we lcome cheer 

N- S- X- S- K- S- K 
Normal School- Xorrn al School 
N- S-X- R- K- S- K 

Korthern Nonnal Schoo l. 

In su1111n er t im e our campus bright 
Ts a source- of delight, 

Th e woods above; the Jake below 
i\lake u s love it so. 

Our tennis comls cann ot be beat 
Our basket-ball games arc a t reat 

For we seldom meet defeat. 
Normal Schoo l- i\ormal School 
K- S- N-S- N- S- N 

X orthern Nor mal School. 

1Ve wander t hrough t he fine old halls, 
Here and t here- everywhere, 

Admire the pi ctures on th e walls 
j\(asterpieces a ll ; 

1Ve fi ll t he class r ooms every h our, 
And st riYe from each to gain some power. 

N- S- N- S- N-S-N 
Ko rin a l School-::Sform:11 School 
K- S- N- S- N- S-X 

N orthcrn X orrna l School. 

And may t he colors we love best 
Ever iioat- o'er t he rest, 

1Ve love the o li ve a nd the gold 
Glori ous to behold, 

But best of a 11 t hat we liltve here 
Are teachers, fri ends, and ch1,ssmatcs clear. 

N- S- i\1- S- K-S-N 
Norm al Schoo l- Konnal 8chool 
N- S- X- S- K- S- K 

Nor thern Normal School. 

- Theodora McEw en. 

CLASS OF 1901. 

THE PURPLE AND THE GOLD. 

Surrounded by a fo rest 
Of pine trees ta ll and dark, 

The Nor thern Norma l Co llege stands 
Adorning Nature' s park; 

And t he color s we have chosen 
Are royal, rich and old , 

The embl em of om· Coll egP-
T he Pu rple and t he Gold. 

Through the two short years of CollPge, 
'Midst friends and teachers kind, 

1Ve've studied ha rd a nd fait hf ul , 
The teachers art to f-iud ; 

Bu t our school days now are over, 
11Tc'll ]c:i,ye the shelteri ng fold , 

B ut never. neYer, w i 11 fo rget 
The Purple and t he Gold. 

I n the f uture when we're teaching, 
And bmdened o'er w ith care, 

Om memory will not fa il u s, 
Bu t will show u s colors fa ir ; 

A nd a bit of faded 1·ibbon, 
l'Vhat ta les it w ill unfold, 

Of the plea,mres and the g ladness 
'Xeath the P urple and t he Gold. 

-Eli zabeth :McKnight. 
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CLASS OF 1902. 

Our Normal stands amidst the pines, 
The school to us so clear, 

To her colors floating in the winds, 
0, let u s give a cheer: 

Oh, golden are the sands that mark 
The hours of passing time, 

Auel olive t he branch of victory, 
Th e gift of gods divine. 

CHORUS: 

·vv 8 sing, ,ve sing, " re sing, 
And joyous our voices ring, 

To the Oli ve and the Gold, 
To the Olive and the Gold, 

That in the breezes float. 

0 may our school march on 
Through 1nany years to con1e, 

To ,vin great honor and reno,vn , 
As she ever upward strives. 

Though clouds way sometim es gather near 
And fortune see m ac!Yerse, 

0 mav the sun s hine out more clear, 
Ancl every cloud disperse. 

CHORUS: 

Then let us to our cause be t rue, 
And go "·here'cr we're call ed ; 

Let us courage have to dare and . do, 
Ever striving fo r our cause. 

And now kind fri ends and t eachers a!J, 
vVe bid a last adieu, 

But in sweet memory's gi ld ed hall 
There'll be a place for you. 

CHORUS: 
Farewell , farewell , farewell , 
,,re bid you all farewell, 
And now before we go, 
Cheer the Olive and the Gold , 
And to all say adieu. 

-Satie Thompson. 

CLASS OF 1903. 

R icher than harvest of ripest grain, 
·Are t he lives so full of wisdom, 

Teeming with energy, faith and cheer, 
And fired by zealous hearts. 

R icher than min es are the years passed here, 
F easting in Learning's kingdom, 

So come, let us s ing and our prai ses bring 
To thee with brimming hearts. 

CHORUS: 

Here's to the School of northern climes, 
Here's to Superior's sea, 

Here's to the lofty waving pin es, 
Here's to the Cla.ss ' 03. 

Here's to our colors, Reel and Gold , 
Here's to the Faculty, 

Here's to the hearts of purest mold, 
Her e's to the Class '03. 

0 Korrnal Hall s, dear Normal Halls, 
Thy threshold we pass o'Pr, 

,Yith lingering gaze on student day,s, 
,ve tread forever more. 

0 step by step through passing years, 
Vi7herever we may be, 

T hy scenes so dear , so sweet, so true, 
Wi ll ne'er forgotten be; 

Thy scenes so dear, so sweet, so true, 
,vm ne'er forgotten be. 

- Bessie Preston. 

CLASS OF 1904. 

School days are over, 
Those clays we treasure
Days of joy and pleasme, 
Here we've had full measure. 

Hail to thee, Normal, 
Sweet be thy mem'ry; 
::\'Iay it ne'er pass 
F rom our hea rts of truest mold. 

Bright our goal is, and our future, 
Lying far beyond ns all, 

On t he day t he veil will fall 
O'er the past bey ond recall. 

Here as stndents we are treacl ing, 
In a happy class our way, 

,ve shall always keep in mern 'ry, 
l<riends we've made and leave today. 

Hail! Our banner o'er us waving, 
Black and Gold, we wave thee o'er, 

To our dear old Alma 1\Iater 
Hail! Our cl,~ss of Xanghty-Four. 

Hail! 
Hail! 

Kaughty-Four, 
~auglity -Four. 

School days are over , 
Those days we treasure
Days of joy and pleasure, 
Here we've had fu ll measure. 

School days arc over, 
Those clays we treasure-
Full of joy a nd mirth, 
Full of joy a nd mirth. 

I-Iail. Our banner o'er us ,vaviug, 
Black and Gold, we wave thee o'er. 

-Selrirn Hallberg. 



CLASS OF 1905. 

On the soft June breezes blowing. 
List you hear 011r farewe ll songs, 

To our Alma l\latcr showi ng 
That ·our love to her belongs. 

In her care we haYe been hidden 
From the path we sec toda.v , 

But some other work ],a;; bidde11, 
So ,ve n1ust a\Yay, a,vny. 

K ow our school da vs here a re over, 
So \Ye go "·here 'cluL)' calls; 

l\Iemories proYc th~• worth, that hover 
'Round the cl0ar enc·ha nted halls. 

Alma Mater, glory crnwn thee. 
In the class that leavl's tocln.y , 

In our \York we hope .vou mny be 
Proud to know we're yo urs alway. 

CHORUS: 

Fare thee well. fare thee well, 
In our fond hearts' deepest center 
Shall thy imagP ever dwell. 
H ear the Class of 1!)05 
Calls again a sweet farewell. 

-Belle Kelly. 

CLASS OF 1906. 

The class of Xaughty-Six arc we, 
Snc-h jolly students, too, 

Away with plans and lect11res 110w, 
For with them we are through. 

Then bring the cup and fill it up, 
And kt our voices ring, 

To 011r clear Xormal ere \Ye go, 
Together let us sing. 

·we're through with History of Ed. 
And with mythology, 

'\Ye've hunted bngs Rnd tested rocks, 
And sketched a tall pine tree. 

Our heads arc filled with sharps and flats, 
'\Yith fractious great and small, 

Kow we're as happy as can be, 
For we have learned them al l. 

CI-IORUd: 

Farewell, rlear classmates, our romracles true, 
For we must leave you, to start anew; 
And while battles we must fight, 
l\fay we ever stand aright 
For onr colors, the '\Vhi te a nd Blue. 

- Alberta Sharpe. Bessie Beattie, 
Emma Spitz, Rosella Simmons. 

CLASS OF 1907. 

Stately, prim , and dignified, 
All in cap and gown; 

Careful how you speak to us, 
'\Ve Grads of great renow11. 

CHORUS: 

Sing, si ng. together, 
Of course 011r class is best; 

Sing, s ing. together, 
Supreme o'er a ll the rest. 

Here's to the clear old Normal, 
Here's to the Faculty, 

Here's to the strnggling Juniors, 
'\Vorking as hard as we. 

CHORUS: 

Farewell to each clear classmate, 
Farewell to Superior old, 

Farewell to the tall green pine trees, 
Farewell to the Olive and Gold. 

CHORUS: 

-Lillian Goodreau, Jrene '\Vestcott. 



CLASS OF 1908. 

There's a lon el iness pervading, the faint sighing of the breeze, 
And sadness ever stealing through the branches of the trees; 
It is not the chi lly a utumn that is slowly drawing nigh-
Xo, clear classmates, i t is only that we must say ' 'Good-bye." 

How can we say it gladly; each heart holds back its own, 
\Vith the pleasant past behind us aml the future all unknown, 
Our lives are brigl1t as youth is with hopes that never die, 
But fancies close around us when we classmates say ' ·Good-bye." 

Our school days now are over, time flies on golden wings; 
First Juniors, t hen as Sen iors, now awaiting higher things; 
The parting hour grows nearer, dim shadows round us play, 
Visions of the past r eturning, then as slowly fade away. 

"Good-bye," the pines are singing, good-bye is t heir r efrai n, 
"Good-bye," the play grounds whisper, and the halls take up the strain; 
"Farewel l " instructors murmur "farewell" the Juniors sigh 

All tile {vorlcl, indeed, is mom·,;ing that ,~e must say "Good~bye." 

-Olive Carrigan. 

CLASS OF 1909. 

Fair Normal School, 'neath waving pines, 
vYith bran ch of olive green, 

The sunset rays now sweetly shine, 
A glorious, golden sheen. 

Om colors fair, Olive and Gold, 
That on onr banners unfold ; 

Co rne wiwe them while we sing 
And cheerful voices ring. 

CHORUS: 
)faught Nine! Naught ~ine ! 

Your bannern unfold. 
}fought Nine! Naught Xine! 

H>til, Olive and Gold. 
Xaught Kine! ~aught Kine! 

All ha il the cla ss of Kaught Xine! 

A jolly class, we Seniors brave, 
\Ve 1.ovc to do ,rncl dare; 

\Ve love our class, her colors wave, 
\Ve lo,·e our Normal fair. 

\Ve love our teachers who have tanght 
That ri ch is life a.ncl rich is t hought; 

\Ve love the heart that's true, 
That dares the right to do. 

CHORUS: 

\Vher'e 'er we go, by <luty sent, 
This cl>tss of Nineteen Kine 

Sha 11 oft recall the school clays spent 
\Vhere waves the Korthern pine. 

Their memory shall be our stay, 
Dispel the clouds, make bright the da.y . 

Come t hen we'll sing the song 
That we have loved so long. 

CHORUS: 

Come, Seniors, come, rrnd bid farewell 
To these our comrades clear; 

Corne give once more our Korrnal yell , 
vYith ringing, hearty cheer. 

And as the banners now unfold ; 
\Vhile wave the Olive and the Gold; 

Come Seniors join the strain, 
\Ve'll sing our loved refrain. 

CHORUS: 

- Lucile F erguson. 



THE COLORS. 
Ti11w-"The Orange ancl tile Black." 

Although Coll ege days are fleet ing, 'neath whisperings of the pine 
In our dear old Normal bu il ding, with its clinging ivy Yinc; 
For vacation we a re yearning. a nd the joys it doth unfold, 
Yet we've a ll been glad :ctnd happy, 'neath the Olive and the Gold. 

Most dear to u s the friendships here, with teachers kind a nd true 
While brightly shines our Nor thern sun, from a field of azure blue'. 
In chains of love our hearts are bound , in cha i11 s that ere shall bolcl. 
And we shall ever faithful be, to the Olive and the Gold. · 

And when we have cast 011rselves adrift, upon life's ebbing sea ,v~;n guard our barks fo rcwr o'.1 its waters rolling free; 
'\Ve ll try to make our liYes s11bhme, and to the world un fold 
T he knowledge gained from clay to day 'neath the Olive and the Gold. 

And should we stray in future in distant la nds to roam 
In quiet of our firesides, our thoughts will wander horn~, 
And o'er Coll ege days we're musing, with joy we shall behold 
Our dear old Normal banner still , "·ith t he Olive and the Gold. 

- Ethel Thornton. 

1909. 
Ttme- " The Watch on the Rhine ." 

'\'\'e are t he class of nineteen nine 
And richer fa r t han any min e 
In knowledge stored for future need 
'\'\' hen we sha ll teach by word and deed. 

CHORUS: 
Oh, 11inctcc 11 nine, we s ing to thee, 
Oh, nin eteen nine, we s ing to thee; 
Strong is t he class, the cla$R of nineteen nine, 
Strong is the class, the class of nineteen 11inP. 

And though we part, we'll not foro-et 
Our :Kormal School, where first we

6
rnet 

vVhere e'er we li ve, o'er land a nd sea ' 
Om hearts, our hopes with her sha ll be. 

Though two shor t years, we 've studied her e 
Our Normal life has been most dear 
All hail to thee, our colors old ' 
To thee, the Olive and the Goll 

- Theodora McEwen. 



.. 

Gymnastics. 

T HE physical training in the K. S. N. is under the able 
direction of Mrs. E. G. Rushmore. The classes con
sist mainly of Juniors, as the Seniors, so pressed with 

other duties, declare that they do not have time to change 
their attire between classes. However, some Seniors (not 
so risky as others) faithfully continue their course for four 
terms ( amount required for graduation). At the 1:iegin
ning of the term great ado is made. 

A. "I just can't take gymnastics. It takes ·me so long 
to take off my collar, I couldn't get ready in five minutes. 
I believe I'll get a doctor's certificate. I have a friend who 
will give me one''. 

B. "I don't know what I'll do. I haven't a suit. Mrs. 
Rushmore, I haven't a suit". 

Mrs. R. "Oh! I have a nice one I'll let you take". 
B. ( disappointed and amazed. "Oh! I think you are 

mean. I don't want to take it". 
Mrs. R. "Some girls are so lazy". 
However, this fussing is all over after the first week, 

and the classes, arrayed in suitable attire, appear regularly. 
The primary aim of this course is to develop vitality and 
physical health. This is done through many exercises on 

bars, ladder, rings, etc., which everyone agrees are very in
teresting and so helpful. Basket-ball, fancy steps, games 
and drills are also features most enjoyed by members of 
the classes. 

vVork in practice teaching is clone, so that the course is 
made practical in that it is of value to the public school 
teacher in arranging exercises and drills for children. 

Besides the work indoors, members of the classes dis
play their skill on the tennis courts provided and well 
equipped by the school. 

Some of the members of the N. S. K. are real gymnas
tic lovers, one member having taken it for five terms; an
other feels well capable to enter any circus, and would 
doubtless win a prize in tight-rope walking; another loves 
basket-ball, in fact, all Gym. work, but her ankle always 
gives out ( I wonder why) ; still another will display her 
skill and attainments by accepting a position as fancy dancer 
in Ringling Bros. circus. 

As a final plea to Juniors and soon-tci-be-Seniors, I refer 
them to the attainments of the present Senior class along 
this line, and urge them to take "Gym." every chance they 
get. 

G.M.D . 



NORMAL YELLS. 

N-o-r-m-a-1 ! 
N-o-r-m-a-1 ! 
N-o-r-m-a-1 ! 
Rah ! Rah ! ! Rah ! ! ! 

Northern Normal, Rah! Rah! 
Northern Normal, Rah! Rah! 
Who Rah? We Rah! 
Northern Normal, Rah ! Rah ! 

r-2-3-4-5----6-7 
All good children go to heaven, 
When they get there they will yell, 
Northern ]'formal, you did well! 

What's the matter with the K ormal ? 
It's all right! 
You bet! Every time ! 
It is, it is, it IS all right! 

Hullabaloo, hoorah ! Hoorah ! 
Hullabaloo, hoorah ! 
Hoorah ! I-Ioorah ! 
Hurrah! H urrah! 
Kormal, Normal, 
Rah ! Rah ! Rah ! 

"Say!" "What ?'' 
"That's what." 
"What's what?" 
"That's what they all say." 
"What do they all say?" 
"Korrnal ! Normal!! Norma: !!!" 

Hobble, gobble, razzle, dazzle, 
Zip ! Boom ! Bah ! 
N . S. N ., N. S. N ., 
Rah ! Rah ! ! Rah ! ! ! 

1-2-3-4 
3-4-3-4 
vVho are we for, we for, we for? 
K. S. N., basket-ball! 

K iggah ! :::sJiggah ! Hoe potatah ! 
Half-past Alligatah ! 
Rain! Bah! Bulligatah ! 
Chippewa, wah ! 
N. S. N., N. S. N., 
Rah ! Rah ! Rah ! 

1-2-3-4 
vVho you going to root for? 
Northern Normal ! 

· Smash them ! bust them ! 
T hat's our custom! 

Gazella, Gazella, Gazella, Gazay ! 
Get out, get out, get out the way, 
Rebo, R ibo, Zis Boom Bah ! 
Northern Normal, Rah! Rah! Rah! 

'' Who ·s all right?" "They're all right, 
The Normals are all right." 



Boom-a-lacka, Boom-a-lacka, 
Bow, wow, wow! 
Ching-a-lacka, Ching-a-lacka, 
Chow, chow, chow! 
Boom-a-lacka, Chink-a-lacka, 
We are we? 
We are the Normal, 
Don't you see ! ! 

Razzle dazzle, hobble, gobble, 
Hokey pokey, bah! 
Northern Normal, 
Rah ! Rah ! Rah ! 

Strawberry shortcake, 
Huckleberry pie! 
V-i-c-t-o-r-y ! 

"Are we in it?" "Well, I guess! 
Northern Normal, Yes ! Yes ! Yes !" 

"Who ! Who ! vVho am I?" 
"I'm a loyal 
N-o-r-m-a-1-i-g-h-t ! !" 

Go, get a go-cart, 
Go get a hearse. 
Our opponents 
Prepare for the worst ! 

\i\That's the matter with our faculty? 
They are just what they ought to be. 
Northern Normal, Bis! Boom! Bah! 
N. S. N., Rah! Rah! Rah! 

N.s.N. RA 
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OUR RECORD. 

State ~ormal ... . .. .... ..... 0 Guild Hall .......................... r I 
State Normal. .............. 0 Escanaba Highs . .. . ..... .... . ....... 12 

State Normal. .... .......... ro Ishpeming Highs . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . o 
State Normal . .............. 0 Newberry ... . .. . .. ..... . ...... . .. .. o 
State Normal ............... 5 Marquette Highs . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . o 

Total, Northern State Kormal. ...... 15 Opponents . .. . .... . ... . .. . .. .. .... 23 

Games vV on . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2 

Garnes Lost . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2 

Games Tied . ...... . .. ... . . ........ .. 1 



OUR RECORD. 

Negaunee High School ......... . . ... 0 Northern State Normal (forfeit) ...... 2 

Marquette High School .......... .. . 0 Northern State Normal (forfeit) ...... 2 

Ferguson Business College . . . . . . . . . . 4 Northern State Normal .... . ... ..... 20 

Ferguson Business College . . . . . . . . . . 7 Northern State Normal ............. 14 

Marquette High School . . . . . . . . . . . . . 12 Northern State Normal .. . ... .. .. ... 22 

Munising Y. M. C. A . . . ... . ....... . 12 Northern State Normal .. .......... . 14 
Ishpeming High School . . ........... 2 Northern State Normal . ... . ... . .... 34 
lVIarquette City Team ... . ... .. . .... . 20 Northern State Normal . .. . . . .. .. . .. 30 

Escanaba High School . . . .... ....... IO Northern State N ormal . ............ 37 
Munising Y. M. C. A .............. . 23 Northern State Normal ..... . ... . ... 3 
Ishpeming City Team ............... 14 Northern State Normal . .. ... . . ..... 21 

Escanaba High School .............. II Northern State Normal . . .. ...... ... 8 
Marquette H igh School . . . . . . . . . . . . . II Northern State Normal ............. 2() 

Ishpeming City Team . . . . . ... ....... 25 Northern State Normal . ............ 13 

Negaunee High School .... . ....... . . 21 Northern State Normal . ............ r8 

Opponents ....................... 152 Northern State Nonna! ...... ..... 267 

Total 'Won .... . ................... II 

Lost . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 4 



Calendar of Past Events. 

Sept. 27.-Arrival of a new Junior Class. The expressions 
on most faces seem to say "Here I am, all ready to be 
taught. Teach me". 

Sept. 28.-" Twelve Labors of Hercules'' begin for students. 
Sept. 29.-J. H. K.'s smile appears in the usual good form. 
Sept. 30.-Presiclent speaks to us in chapel. Immediately 

after, first meeting of the rubber-neck brigade takes 
place before the bulletin board. 

Oct. I.-M. E. G. decides she can't live without taking some
thing in the department of geography. 

Oct. 4.-M. E. G. decides to take two subjects in above men-
tionecl department. 

Oct. 5.-H. C. R. S. wears a new necktie. It's green, but 
Rex isn't a Junior. 

Oct. 6.-A Junior's remark: "Everything is as tame as an 
elephant around here". 

Oct. 7.-Juniors are homesick. 
"Hush, clear Juniors, don't you cry, 

You'll be Seniors by and by". 
Oct. 8.-A Junior writes home: 'Tve got to learn Psych

ology and such uninteresting things here". 
Oct. I I.-Sentimcnts of a Senior: "\i\That's the use of 

bucking when there's things to do instead" . 
Oct. · I2.-B. Hall: "Oh, girls, the Geography faculty is 

just grand". 
Oct. IJ.-Everybody plugging(?) 
Oct. I 4.-Lives of Seniors all remind us 

We should strive to do our best, 
And departing leave behind us 

Note-books which will help the rest. 
Oct. Ij.-Rumor that H. McKereghan has prepared his 

Psyche lesson for Monday. 
Oct. I8.-Rumor concerning I-I. Mc. false. 
Oct. 20.-C. vV. refused a pickle. 
Oct. 2I.-J-e K-n-e-y answered a question in one word. 
Oct. 22.-E-i-h U-s-o-t- looked untidy. 
Oct. 26.-Faculty and Juniors are invited to attend the 

grand Senior blow-out. 
Oct. 27.-Seniors busy decorating. 
Oct. 28.-The day before the Prom. Everybody is wearing 

her gaudiest, also her room-mate's gaudiest, and a large 
six-inch home made grin. \i\Thy should we not be hap
py? Tomorrow is the Prom. 

Oct. 29.-Senior dance tonig-ht. All other remarks unc.llecl 
for. 

Oct. 30.-The clay after the Prom. Everybody wears what 
is left of hers or · her room-mate ·s and a sorrowful trace 
of a well meant grin. 

Senior Class plan to eat up scraps. 
Esky game. 
Faculty serenade. 

N mJ. I.-l3lue Monday. 
N mJ. 2.-Senior Class dues. Hurry up, there; they're tight 

wads. 
Nov. 3.-Thanksgiving is three weeks from Thursday. 
Nov. 4.-Athletic meet in Assembly room. Saturday's foot

ball game announced. Ten-minute talks on athletic spirit. 
Nov. 5.-Great demonstration. Colors, yells, song, laurel 

wreaths for victory; foot-ball, foot-ball everywhere. 
N ov. 6.-A silence, a rush, a kick. r6 points for N. S. N. 
Nov. 8.-Senior Class meeting. Olive and Gold board 

elected. How does it strike you? 
Nov. 9.-First Psyche test. Day of vvonclers and terrors. 
N 07'. I I .-After school we play M. I-I. S. The score will 

be - - - --? 
Nov. I2.-IO to o in our favor. Are we in it? Well, 

rather. 
Nov. Ij.-Howarcl McK. takes a vacation this afternoon. 
Nov. I6.-Pres. Kaye exhorts students to attend foot-ball 

game. 
N 07J. I8.-Juniors hold meeting· and elect officers ( ?) 
Nov. r9.-Junior chorus, "Oh, how we hate those tyrannical 

Seniors". 
Nov. 22.-Debate in Y gdrasil, "Resolved, that thinking is 

but an idle waste of thought". 
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Nov. 23.-Exams. do now occur, and for a time our life's 
a blur 

Of green books, questions, texts and ink, 
And vain encleavorings to think. 
A few succumb, but most survive 
Thankful merely to be alive. 
The next thing we look forward to 
Is Thanksgiving, home and Turkey, too. 

Nov. 24.-Two clays vacation announced. Diel we grin? 
Nov. 26.-Dorm. halls gloomy and deserted. 
Nov. 29.-Bessie Fisher takes her fall smile out for a walk. 
Nov. 30.-Look pleasant, Juniors. 
Dec. I.-The Junior Class have their pictures taken. "Oh, 

clear, nothing but my nose will show". E-t-e- H-a-h. 
Dec. 2.-The Osiris have a tea party. 
Dec. 3.-Basket-ball game with Ferguson Business College. 

And it came to pass that many people were delightfully 
surprised. 

Dec. 6.-Walter Hornstein recites in Geology. Rate, 240 

words a minute. 
Dec. 7.-We haven't seen Zoe Proctor's diamond since 

Thanksgiving. vVhat happened, Zoe? 
Dec. 8.-Stock company in town. One's studies do so in

terfere with the regular college course. 
Dec. 9.-Normalites who live without folly are not as wise 

as they think. 
Dec. Io.-Review of the season. 
Dec. IJ.--Big night tonight. Y gdrasil entertain school at 

a children's Xmas party. 
Dec. I 4.-Quarter-yearly guessing contest begins. 
Dec. I6.-Stuclent taking five Exams. in one clay: "Haven't 

I somewhere heard of a proverb to the effect that it nev
er rains but it pours?" 

Dec. I7.-"Good-bye, everybody. Merry Xmas, and the 
best luck in the world". 

Jan. 4.-Cheer ! Cheer! Cheer! The gang's all here . 

Jan. 5.-New Year's Resolutions: 
Hazel Ferguson-"Resolved, to use as many ponies 

as I can this term". 
Joe Kennecly-"Resolvecl, to get on the right side of 

the faculty by diplomatic speeches". 
Miss Oltman-"Resolved, to wear my new furs as 

much as possible". 
Claude Pendill-"Resolvecl, to keep up my bluff as a 

big gun". 
Jan. 6.-English History pony for sale. Apply at Room 

14, Dorm. 
Jan. 7.-"Oh, what shall I take?" 
Jan. Io.-"Can't find anything to take except History of 

Painting. Oh, Horrors! I see 'Stung' before me for 
the term". 

Jan. n.-"vVonder what the new drawing teacher will be 
like?" 

Jan. I2.-Eloise Salvo recites in her usual way. "In a de
vious manner as previously mentioned", etc. 

Jan. IJ.-At last Dr. Downing arrives to make the terrible 
worse. 

Jan. I4.-"Let's all bunch observation; she doesn't care". 
Jan. I7.-The Misses Withey and Retallic exhibit in training 

school. Corne and see us ; it's free. 
Jan. I8.-Faculty meet. Here's where we get raked over. 
Jan. I9.-"0h, they frowned on me. 

How about you?" 
Jan. 20.-History Exam. 
Jan. 2 I.-"Dicl you ever wake up in the morning feeling as 

if you lived among a hard bunch of villains?" 
Jan. 24.-Exam. papers handed back. Alice Hansen de

cides that Miss M. has a cold, icy nature, and a heart 
that beats only once every half hour. 

Jan. 25.-Blanche blew in. Have you seen Gay Paree? 
Jan. 27.-Can anybody beat Dr. Downing at Exam. ques

tions? 
Jan. 28.-Icla Peck loses her vocabularv. 
Jan. JI.-Grace D.'s new dress is very becoming. 



Feb. r.-Senior Class song: "\tVork for the night is com-
. " mg 

Feb. 2.-Exa111. day in Grammar. II. C. R. Stewart: "I 
have always ma~lc it a rule never to do today what I can 
put off till to111orrow, but there arc mo111ents \\'hen I 
wish I were not so vi1'tuous about it". 

Feb. 3.-·'0f all sad words of tongue and pen. 
The saddest are these, Exams. again". 

Feb. ,-,1.-Lifc is real, li fe is earnest, 
But it might be more subli111e 

If we were not taking Grammar Exams. 
Three-quarters of the time. 

Feb. 7.-Eilccn Scully is a year older than she has been for 
some time. 

Feb. 9.-''\\'hat are you going to C:o this Lent?'' 
Feb. ro.-Somc of the students think that 69 is a very poor 

mark, while 70 is fine. I wonder why? 
Feb. II.-"Oh. goodie, tomorrow is my off clay!" 

Feb. r,-,1.-0siris entertained Ygclrasil at a Yalentine party. 
The principal event of the evening was a debate on the 
question of '' \,Voman Suffrage'' between the l\lisscs :Hae 
and \tVinifrcd Von Zellen on the affirmative side and 
:Messrs. Morris and Liberty on the negative side. Re
freshments were served, and dancing was suggested, 
but the Osiris decided to observe Lent, so the time was 
spent in playing "Simon says thumbs up''. 

Feb. r5.-l\liss Hessel: "Oh! l\Ir. Stewart, sign this peti
tion''. 

Rcx-"::.Jo, ma told me I must not do anything unless 
all the other boys do it first". 

Slight fire in Peter White Science Hall. N"othing 
serious. Just a little excitement and no more classes in 
that building for th e remainder of the afternoon. 

Feb. 16.-Announcernent of no school next Monday. All 
students except two are happy. 

Feb. 23.- tit again. 
Feb. 2,-,1.-A number of the girls were pleasantly entertained 

at an informal fudge party given by l\[iss :.\I.E. Gibson. 
March 1.-Debate between Y gdrasil and Osiris: "Resolved, 

that Cotton :.\father was the author of Mother Goose 
l\Ieloclies". 

Jfarch 2.-It has been rumored that the Junior Class is 
about to organize. The Seniors hope they will not be 
disappointed. 

March ;.-Basket-ball game at Legion Hall between Nor
mal ancl l\larquette High School girls. \tVhere were we? 

1lf arch 8.-Scnior Class begins to renew old acquaintances. 
March 10.-Something in the air, but Juniors unable to 

make out just \\'hat it is. 
March II.-\\'hat are yon going to contribute to the An

nual? 
JI arch I ,-,1.-Another Senior meeting! ! ! Plot thickens. 
March 15.-Faculty attend court. l\fock trial. Seniors 

proved worthy of wearing pin. 
March 16.-Important Junior meeting(?) 
March r7.-Junior celebration. Green and \tVhite flag wav

ing from flagpole. Juniors haven 't enough party gowns, 
so they borrow ( ?) Senior clothes. 

March r8.-How do you feel, Rex? 
Jfarch 21.-\Ve're on the home stretch now. 
March 22.-Soaked again. 
.March 23.-How did the Grammar Exam. strike you, 

Eunice? 
}}1 arch 2,-,1.-"I-:lome, sweet home". 

A. D. H. 



N. S. N. Alphabet. 
A is for All of us, loyal and true, 
May we all stand together with virtues not few. 

B is for Best, we are r9rn, 
The very best class of N. S. K . 

C is for Critics, we all must agree 
That to please them we'd stay up till half after three. 

D is for Dorm, where some of us stay, 
But often we wish we were far away. 

E is for Excellence, for which we so long, 
It sounds far away like a mythical song. 

F is for Faught, an in structor in l\!Iath , 
At his jokes we all very often do laugh. 

G is fo r German and all Grafnmars too, 
The bane of all students-please ask just a few. 

H is for Hill , a toast for F. E. , 
Her virtues outnumber the sands of the sea. 

I is for Interest we take in our work, 
For ne'er were we known a lesson to shirk. 

J is for Juniors, so awkward and g reen, 
We wish they were heard less and more often seen. 

K is fo r Kaye, our greatest authority, 
Right up to snuff, so think the majority. 

L is for Lessons, which bring to light 
The fact that to get them we must stay up all night. 

M is for Maxwell, who when she us sees 
Reminds us to make use of our opportunities. 

N is for K ormal, of all schools in the west, 
vVe are certainly sure that this is the best. 

0 is fo r Osiris, where we often debate, 
A nd always enjoy ourselves till it is late. 

P means Psychology we studied last year, 
And some of us didn't adore it, I fear. 

Q is for Quizzes by curious ones g iven, 
By which we to destraction are just about driven. 

R is for R ushmore, whom we all do adore, 
And her readings and virtues we'll praise evermort:. 

S is for Societies in our hemisphere, 
And of their great doings you oftimes do hear. 

T is for Tact that some people use, 
Or else their high marks they are liable to lose. 

U is fo r Gses we make of the Gym ., 
Fat people trying to make themselves slim . 

V is for Valor in class-room and field, 
vVe never a victory to anyone yield. 

vV is for Vhsdom, which we all have procured, 
And with us it will always remain, we' re assured. 

X is for future "unknown" to all, 
'Twill ne'er be revealed till we've left far these walls. 

Y is for Y gdrasil, a society glorious, 
vVhose record has been "in all things victorious". 

Z is the end of our Normal career, 
If we do not succeed, 'twill be mighty queer. 

Adele D. Hessel. 



Some New Books. 
"How TO BLUFF I:-{ REcIT.\TIOKs''. B 'I' Esther Lindquist. 

The author's well-known skill along ·this line is sufficient 
recommendation for the work. No one but the author could 
ever have written such a valuable treatise. Upon every 
page can be found the imprint of her personal experiences. 
2000 pages. Price, 9 cents. 
"TnE Arn OF BEING AcREE,\DLE

0

'. By Howard McKere-· 
ghau. 
This is a book which is very helpful to a reader, because 

it portrays so much thought. experience, skill and labor. Sold 
only by the author. Pree to good students and pretty girls. 
''THE CHATTERr:ox". B~• Adele Dorothv Hessel. 

Sent free to all who ,~ant it, as long as they last. "\N" rite 
to publishers at once. Pull of light and capricious dialogue. 
K umerous pictures. The spirit and style of the author is 
reflected on every page. 
"I-low TO DE H.\PPY". B ·y lll. E . Gibson. 

A short little volume, as clever as it is insp1nng. The 
author believes that happiness may be perpetual if only we 
aspire to that encl; believes in the theory of "Laugh and the 
world laughs with you". 
"INNOCENTS ABROAD

0

'. B '\' Th. E. Juniors. 
A humorous account of the experiences of certain inex

perienced parties who arc unacquainted with the ways of the 
world. The riciiculous things they say and do keep the 
reader in a constant uproar of laughter. 
"GrnLs I HAVE "\i\TooED". By H. C. R. S. A sequel to "A 

String of Hearts'' and "Adelaide and Other Lyrics" 
(gilt edge edition). 
Three volumes. Leather bound. Profusely illustrated. 

Price, 99c. This is one of the most interesting books of 
love and romance ever written. It will be found both in
teresting and instructive to the reader. 
"How TO BECOl\IE PoPUL.\R". By Grace JJ1. Doetsch. 

A neat li ttle book on good form and etiquette. The book 
itself is the embodiment of good form and proper decorum. 

"TnE ADVE~TURES OF D.\RE DEVIL JACK IN THE vVILDS OF 
THE RocKrns". B3• R . D. Shepherd, author of "The 
Arizona Scout", "The Reuben Band in the Dakotas", 
etc., etc. 
This book is the product of an author who has a thor

ough acquaintance of his subject owing to a residence of 
forty years upon the western frontiers. The descriptions 
are very thrilling. Yellow covers. Three volumes boxed 
ready for shipment on receipt of 29c in stamps. 

"TnE QuESTIOKER's l\IxKUAL". By Eullice Purcell. 
This book is very interesting and contains a list of 23,-

230.230,023 questions to be asked in a recitation class the 
clay after a lecture, dance, or a ball game. It is a volume 
that every student of philosophy ought to have. Price, IC 
postpaid. 

""\VII.\T TO S., Y" . B3• Adele Egan. 
This is a collection of the brightest gems of the English 

language. :.\Iore entertaining than "Lucky Jim". "\i\Thile 
the English may not be quite up to the standard, the paper 
and binding are very good, and these certainly entitle it to 
a pbce in every library. Special discount to all of 250 per 
cent. 

"WHEN" I H i\VE TO CRAM" 
\Vill be put on sale again about the second week in June. 

After much persuasion on the part of the editors the Junior 
Class has allowed their incomparable speller to go into press. 
The following are some words which Dr. Fracker and Miss 
Hill have selected from some Psychology and Grammar pa
pers handed in by members of the Junior Class: "\i\Tatter, 
grees, miszerable, conspictious, solcrn, oppcrtunity, rcdicel
lus, fleez, inflarneable, duch, graph, seperatc. 

"C.,NDY RECEIPTs''. By Florence Kepler. 
Humanly powerful, scholarly, well ordered and splen

didly evolve6. Price, 7c. 
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GRAND BANQUET TO 
N. S. N. ATHLETES 

Elaborate Spread Served Last Even

ing to Basket-ball Team at 
Hotel Clifton. 

Monday evening one of the social 

successes of the year took place in 
the form of an elaborate banquet 

served at the Clifton Hotel in honor 

,of the basket-ball team of the school. 

Tables were arranged in the form of a 

large H and set for a party of about 

fifty. Dainty and attractive decora

tions of daffodils and sweet peas lent 
a pleasant appearance to the tables. 

The banqueters arrived about eight 

o'clock and sat clown to enjoy one of 
the most elaborate feasts that Mr. 

Sullivan could serve, and that speaks 
for itself. President Kaye, se:1tecl in 

his throne of honor at the head of the 
table, evoked laughter from the mer

ry-makers by his remarks. As toast

master he could not have been ex
celled, introducing the speaker with 

some story that always brought ap-

MARQUETTE, MICH., JUNE 4, 1910. Price, 5 cents 

plausc. Prof. Mills was first to 

speak, and It~ did speak, and in the 
course of his remarks he thanked the 

committee for arranging the banquet, 

the girls for their loyalty to the team 

and the team for sticking together. 

Miss Grace Doetsch spoke very well 

on the accomplishments of the t_eam, 

and showed that she had college 

spirit-that wonderful gift which 
some members of the school lack. 

Captain "Jim" Cameron told in an 

interesting way "Why the team won." 

His talk may be sized up in the fol
lowing saying, "Keep a-yelling, girls! 

Keep a -moving, boys." 
Simon Anderson then spoke on the 

trip "abroad." Many interesting in

cidents were related and met with ap

plause. Miss Hill told how pure ath
letics were a benefit to the school and 

how they should be promoted. Three 

cheers for her. Kenneth Pellow was 

then called upon to lecture on the 
'r'.gdrasil-Osiris game-an affair that 
did not materialize, owing to many 

excuses which the tall Senior clearly 

stated in a most pleasing manner. 
Next came ,;v-miam Mullaly, who was 

introduced as the one who was to 

(Continued on Page 2, Column 3) 

N. S. N. STUDENTS TAKE 
INTERESTING JAUNT 

Zoology Class Explore Piscatorial Re

gions and Investigate Natural 
Phenomena. 

scales at two and one-half pounds. 
·when camp was made and supper 

was being prepared by the star class 
cook, Simon Anderson, the five hun• 

gry students who had hiked it with 

their sixty-pound packs from Big Bay 

sat clown to devour about two dozen 

of the finest specimens of the Salmon 

Trout that were ever set upon a

well, these weren't set on a table, but 

Monday afternoon the zoology class they tasted just as good, so says the 

of the Northern State Normal re- class. 
turned from a four-clays' encampment During the trip the class saw many 

on the banks of the Salmon Trout deer, porcupines, turtles, snakes, 

river, having spent the time in col- ground moles, etc. These were care

lecting material for literary work and fully studied, and even the hoot, hoot 

investigating geological formations of the owl did not escape the ear of 

as to their relation to animal and the zoologists. One snapping turtle 

plant distribution. Dr. Downing, who 

has charge of the natural science de
partment and who is a teacher of 

repute in his department, gave to the 
pupils during the course of the trip 

information that was of a nature 

that could not be obtained in any 

regular course in thls subject. The 
class did some fishing in the vicinity 

of the Salmon Trout and brought into 
camp several fish weighing from one 

to two pounds each. Dr. Downing 

reeled in a trout that tipped the 

that measured a foot in diameter 
amazed the class by his antics whilst 

in combat with a stick held in one of 

the student's hands. Snakes were so 
numerous that the class had great 

sport in chopping their heads off with 

an axe. Two turtles were brought 
back to the laboratory, one being 

smaller than a fifty-cent piece. Dr. 
Downing also discovered that many 

new warblers are now inhabiting that 
region, among them being the scarlet 

(Continued on Page 2, Column 1) 
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year a tremendous volume of water. 
The falls flare at the foot and look as 
though they had been constructed by 
man, so smooth is the surface of th,, 
river as it makes this drop. At the 
foot of the falls the river comes in 

The subway habit 
chronic at the school. 

is becoming contact with a dike of granite and 
That subter-

makes a big bend. Here the party 
ranean passage between the North 
and South buildings, lit up with in
candescents of joy, is rapidly merg
ing into a Broadway or Picadilly. No 
student wishes to court influenza, ca-
tarrh, sore . throat, bronchitis or a 
frog in the valve; hence the trip 
through the bosom of Mother Earth. 
Why not? It makes a long walk and 
a lovely walk, and a walk that should 
eventually become a lovers' lane. It 
reminds one of the mysterious pas
sage under Paris in the Helmet of Na
varre, with the only difference that 
comedy replaces the scene of tragedy. 
May the tunnel always be open, for it 
is the boulevard of brains and the 
thoroughfare of thoughts. 

N. S. N. STUDENTS TAKE 
INTERESTING JAUNT 

(Continued from Page 1) 

breasted Tannager and the chestnut 

camped for dinner and a good snooze. 
Dr. Downing took some very good pic
tures of the falls, which in all prob
ability will be printed in some later 
issue of the Daily. 

The following evening Dr. Downing 
lulled · the class to sleep while ex
pounding the evolution theory of ani
mals. Each student, enwrapped in 
his Indian blanket, made a picture as 
they sat about the camp-ifire on the 
beach, where they finally slept the 
wea1•y hours away until 3 a. m. Three 
a. m. was the rising hour throughout 
the trip, and the early morning jaunts 
of five or six miles brought the color 
to the cheeks of the party. 

Having heard the wolves howl, hav
ing seen McKereghan shoot the red 
squirrel, having seen Mullaly loose a 
two pounder and Simon and Dr. 
Downing prepare the meals, we will 
leave· the class to return to their 
studies. 

saddled warbler. The N. S. N. Daily hereby an-
The class hiked to Huron Mountain nounces the engagement of Miss Lib

club on the second day, rowing across by to Mr. Waldron M. Jerome, of 
Pine lake and up Pine river to the Minneapolis, Minn. She will, how
falls. These falls make a drop of ever, continue her duties at N. S. N. 
forty feet, sending at this time of th" until the close of the Summer term. 

GRAND BANQUET TO 
N. S. N. ATHLETES 

(Continued from Page 1) 

deYelop a deep subject, victory or 
training. This is how he did it: "It 
is indeed an honor to be called upon 
to speak to you this evening, especial
ly in view of the fact that I am to 
lecture upou a subject about which I 
know absolutely nothing, etc., and 
therefore let it be understood that the 
team went to Escanaba merely in the 

'Midst friends and teachers kind, 
..We've studied true and faithful, 

The teacher's art to find; 
But when our course is finished, 

And we leave the sheltering fold, 
We never, never will forget 

The Olive and the Gold. 

In the future when we're teaching, 
And burdened o'er with care, 

Our memory will not fail us, 
But will show us colors fair; 

And a ·bit of faded ribhon, 
vVhat tales it will unfold, 

Of the pleasures and the gladness 
'Neath the Olive and the Gold. 

The menu discussed, with the list interest of training." Dr. Faught 
of spoke well, and his remarks brought toasts, was as follows: 

Oysters on Half Shell applause and laughter, especially 
when he related about the small 
classes that he used to te'.lch, one 
time li:wing only one in the class, and 
that one a fair maiden. Freda Kluttig 
spoke about the girls' basket-ball 
team and brought the fact before the 
president that the girls were being 
down-tr0dden in a most alarming 
fashion. The toast of the evening 
was given by Miss Adele Hessel, who 
was equal to the task, and received 
loud applause. The school song was 
then sung: 

The Olive and the Gold. 

Surrounded hy a forest 
Of pine trees tall and dark, 

The Northern Normal College stands 
Adorning Nature's park; 

And the colors we have chosen 
Are Royal, rich and old, 

The emhlem of our College-
The Olive and the Gold. 

Through the two short years of col
lege, 

. Consomme Sliced Tomatoes 
Celery Queen Olives 

Roast Chicken with Dressing 
Sweet Potatoes Green Peas 

Fruit Salad 
Vanilla Ice Cream Assorted Cake 

Coffee 

Toastmaster, President Kaye. 
"The Relation Between Athletics 

and the Normal School" · ..... _ .. 
Prof. Mills 

"The Team" .......... Grace Doetsch 
"1Vhy W c vVin-the Girls" . . .... . 

Jas. Cameron 
'•The Trips Out of Town" ....... _ . 

Simon Anderson 
·'Pure Athletics"._ ......... Miss Hill 
"The Ygdrasil-Qsiris Game" . . .... . 

Kenneth Pellow 
'' Victory or Training in School Ath-

letics" ... _ . . ..... William Mullaly 
"The Normal School and Young 

Men" . . . . . . . . . .... Dr. Faught 
" The Girls' Basket-ball Team" . . .. 

Freda Kluttig 
"The Northern State Normal 

School" ... .. _ .... . ... Adele Hessf!l 



.. 

HASH 

1lliss Hadley ( Geog. class, during any pupil's recita tion) 
-"Yes-yes-good-um- um- um-hum- good-good! 
yes-good-very good! - um- hurn-goocl-goocl- um
FIXE ! 

Miss Linton ( in Chorus)-"There must be some mis
take here. I have the enrollment sl ip of \ Valter Hornstein 
for this subj ect"". 

Lost-A heart. U ndoubtedly taken by mistake. Per-
son is known. Finder please bring to l\[iss D"Ooge's room. 

Miss Jlf.-'' \i\!here was the :.\fagna Charta signed?' ' 
S. S.-"At the bottom, I suppose''. 

J'vliss H.-"Mr. S., give the past tense of the verb 'beat', 
fo r in stance, in reference to the basket-ball game last night'" . 

H . C. R. S.-"'vVe were beaten'". 

T he Osiri s Literary Society is composed of l\lullaly ( the 
sola r center). two moons (Rex and Adelaide) . and a few 
lesser lights. 

Miss H. (in first hour class)-''IIow does it happen that 
you arc on time today, 1\/[iss 1\/[. ?" 

Loretta 1\1.-"0h-oh-I caught the car I should have 
missed'". 

Jlfiss Russel!-·'Define encloseci". 
Stndent-"Shut up!"' 

Your hair stands up and your face grows pallid, 
'Tis the morning after the lobster salad. 

Dr. H ebb-'' \ i\!hat answer did you get, l\Iiss \i\Tatt ?" 
Miss T,Vatt-"l haven't it yet". 
Dr. H ebb-"\i\! att. you haven "t it! " 

AN I NTERESTING DEBATE. 

'·Resolved, that hanging is justifiable beyond certain 
bounds"' . Affirmative, Hill and Howard; negative, the Fa
culty. 

J3 ORGLAR ESCAPES. 

The fo llmving conversation was heard between two 
Juniors on the clay of their arrival: 

J7irs t Junior-·'Say. pal, what are those ladder-like ap
pendages that are hanging up on the dormitory?" 

Second J n11ior-'·Don't you know what they are, you 
ignoramus? 'vVhy, they a re burglar escapes". 

"There is one bit of slang'". observed the visitor, "which 
you Dorm . g irls seem rather unfamiliar with'" . 

'''vVhat can it be?'' asked the student with surpr ise. 
"Darn' ', returned the visitor. as she pointed to a nu rnbe:· 

of fair maidens with holes in their g loves . 



A curious thing is love, 
Which comes like a dove , 
From heaven above, 

TO SOME. 
While to others it flits, 
A nd scatters their wits, 
And gives them all fit s. 

BY GUM. 
H. C.R. S. 

ADELE'S FA VO RITE POEM. 

How I love its giggle gurgle, 
How I love its ceaseless flow, 
How I love to wind my mouth up, 
How I love to hear it go. 

Please hand me the "Review of R eviews", he said ; 
The landlady's eyes did fla sh, 

For another boarder looked calmly up, 
And solemnly passed the hash. 

This is the dearest time, 
The best of all to me; 
I now can spring my stalest jokes 
For it 's "spring tim e", don 't you see. 

IT WILL PAY YOU

To be dignified . 
To take plenty of exerci se. 
To run a graft. 
To attend every meeting of your class. 
To contribute liberally to all school organizations. 
To learn the school cheers. 
To join one of the literary societies. 
To respect the rights of others. 
To contribute to your class Annual. 

Billy M . (who thinks he's the cheese), 
Weighed down by his double L. D.'s, 
Collapsed from the strain, 
Said the doctor, " 'Tis plain 
He is killing himself by degrees". 

Oh say ! Adele, 
You know very well 

That you'd like to be a brick, 
So that "being square" 

U p in the air, 
You'd have done a bran new trick. 

(AN ODE TO A. H.) 

He loved her changing, li stless ways, 
He'd have loved to be her pal; 

She said just "23, skicloo", 
You're not OR-IG-I-:NAL. 

',,Vho boosted our 'Senior book, 
Yet for fame would not look ; 
Kor would slumber or eat 

'Till th e book at her feet was complete? 

S.o now g ive a yell,-
Give it well , 
Yell like (blazes) 
For A dele. 

DONT'S FOR YOUNG MEI\. 

H. S. 

H. S. 

Don't bv any means sit up late with the daughter, as it 
will prevent your getting up with the sun. 

Don't , when call ing on a g irl who has other callers, try 
to send them home by sing ing. Patient politeness is far 
more advisable. 



DICTI0:2\ARY. 
Oration-An essay with gestures and a lot of noise. 
T hesis-Two pounds of paper extracted from English 

speciali sts, so that the poor, impoverished book-sellers may 
su r vive. 

Cram-To exercise one's mental faculties in the acquisi · 
tion of knowledge. 

Grind-A more or less successful attempt to be witty; 
a joke . 

. Pink Sl ip- See Miss Spalding. 
Principle of Exams.-Survival of the fittest. 

Junior (a few days after beginning of school)-"Miss 
] Iill. are we allowed to go in the office and use the tele
phone,.. 

Miss Hi/1-.. \ \!ell, we don't expect you to telephone to a 
young man and spend half an hour talking to him, or have 
just a social chat with your friends, but if you have an im
portant business message, why then we wouldn't object to 
having you use the telephonf' for a few minutes ... 

0::--J THE SICK LIST. 
Claude Pendill-Had hi s leg pulled for roc (ticket to 

girls' basket-ball game) . ·will not recover. 
H on 1ard M cK.-Struck by an idea. \ ·er_1· serious. 
E. P11rccl/-Swallowecl one of B. l\I. ·s stories. Case 

pronounced hopeless. 
H. C. R. S.-Overcorne with a sense of his own 1111-

portance. 
A. D. H.-Starvation. (Res ides at Dorm.). 
Grace M. Doetsch-Shot while studying Turkey. She 

is not chicken-hearted, however, and will recover. 

He said he never would go back 
To that confounded college, 

But ma and pa will say next fall 
.. Our \,Villie needs more knowledge". 

WJ-L-\ T scnrn PEOPLE MOST DESIRE. 
Bill M.-To become an orator. 
Haward 111 cK.-To be humorous. 
Joe K.-To knock. 
Adele H.-To talk. 
Merle G.-Ditto. 
Honor M .-To talk less. 
Grace D.-A beau. 
Eloise S.-To be smart. 
Rex S.-To be the .. ideal college chap''. 
Alice H.-To make a permanent hit. 
Juniors-Knowleclge. 
Seniors-Diplomas. 

DEDICATED TO A HEARTSICK LAUGH. 
The easv sm ile 
ls the 01;e worth while. 
There·s a saving grace 
In a laughing face-
It means life and youth and spring. 
So come. lefs laugh 
At someboch··s chaff! 
Here's a jo lly sell, 
Let loose a vell ! 
\i\Thy, we're "living, we're young, it's spring. 

M erle-"Oh. why clo they call me the Gibson Girl". 

A1rs. K. (to Observation class)-"What a wonderful 
thing \i\Till means in this work!' ' . 

Miss E. (to Draw. I. pupils)-"Kow, class, this is the 
way I used to c:o so that if I forgot it I wouldn't forget it. 

Miss E. (to neighbor in Painting I)-"Give me a 
squeeze. ( Meaning a little tube paint). 

"The first woman·'-who, if the issue be true, was only 
a side issue. 



THE "DORM." 



j 
Sweet to the Senior is truant June, 

Bringing fulfillment of clear desires; 
Promising greater achievements soon, 

Sending the courage success inspires. 
But bitter it is when the last farewell 

Gives to commencement an aspect d rear; 
Sadness and joy in each heart compete, 

J 1111c the finale is bitter sweet. 
A. D. H. 

Edna Rutan (in Ancient History, speaking of Livy)
"IIe lived in Rome until shortly after his death ''. 

Miss S palding-"I want somebody to pose for the class. 
I should like you to have an expression of anger on your 
face . l\liss Trebilcock, can you think of anything to make 
you angry?" 

~Miss T.-"An E in Drawing". 

A WORD TO THE WISE. 
If, while you are reciting, Dr. Faught' s eyebrows arc 

li fted higher than usual, don·t finish what you were going to 
say; it won't be right. 

A. D. H. 

Dr. Downing ( in Nature Stucly)-"vVhcn you look up 
at the sky at night and see the sun shine"-

_Miss JV! a..t"well-"\i\Tho was Alexander? Don't anybody 
know who A lexander was?'' 

E. A. Von Ze1/en ( receiving a suclcLn inspiration)
"I-Ie was a man". 

I-I. C. R. S. gave this as an explanation of the delay of 
the tariff bill : 

"Congress was trying to make up its mind whether to 
do its duty by the country or ' to do' the country by its duty". 

IS:N'T IT A FACT-
T hat in everything except baseball, you must strike out 

to make a hit. 
That the "freshies" consider themselves the salt of the 

college. 
That the chap who blows his own horn very seldom hears 

the echo. 
That no one can show his temper until he has lost it. 
T hat a "well to do" man is generally hard "to do". 
That the Juniors. like parrots (bei ng green) ought to 

imitate their superiors ( Seniors, of course). 
That the pessimist stands beneath the tree of prosperity 

and growls when the fruit fa lls on his head . 
H. C. R. S. 

E. VO>J ZELLEN'S LYRICS. 
The sun was hot that J uny clay, 
\ ,V hen sweetheart , clear, she went away. 

"I hate to see you leave", he said, 
"It's a clown right shame" ' (he hung his head) 

Dut say, you know, it's 'gainst the law 
For me to yell out "Holy l\lackinaw ;" 
And yet, "By Ginks", it's quite a time 
For me to stop a verse to rhyme. 

Prof. ::\ti ill s, in discussing the different railroads of the 
U . S., asked E. V. Z. what railroad he would take if he were 
in Duluth and wanted to reach Denver in a hurry. The 
answer came promptly: "The first train". 

Prof. Mills made to his students a statement that the 
world spends more for clothing than for eatables. How
ever , Prof. Mills says that he does not agree with the state
ment as an individual. 

vVhat article of wearing apparel is given free to the stu
dents of N. S. N? A nswer: A pink slip. 



Cordelia S. (a Junior, on entering Dorm. for first time) 
-"\i\Thy, how green these walls are!" 

Her Senior room-mate-"Hush, child, they are only the 
reflection of your face". 

Miss H.-"Mr. S., what is the plural of deer?"' 
H. C. R. S.-"Darling". 

Miss Hill (giving a sentence to the class to illustrate the 
construction of the infinitive )-"She knows not how to 
love". "George, what is love?'' 

George-"Why-er-love is sublime'". 

Bertha Kamrath (in Eng. Lit.)-"He had his picture 
taken by the court painter"'. 

HEARD AT THE DORM. 
"I have a Psyche note-book, a Thesis, and five lesson 

plans to hand in today. Do you suppose I can write them 
all this hour?"' 

Stern Father-"Young man, try to keep your expenses 
m check." 

College Son-"If you"ll keep me in checks I'll try to". 

"vVhy is the 1110011 masculine?" 
"Because it often gets full and stays out all night". 

HOW WE WISH HE \i\TOULD. 

Bills to the right of him, 
Bills to the left of him , 
Bills piled in fro1it of him, 
Daddy, clear, thundered: 

"Frightful the charge they made! 
Ruinous the price you paid". 
Then on the table laid 
Check for a hundred. 

IN PHYSICS. 

Dr. H.-"Very good recitation, Mr. Windoft; how much 
time did you put on the lesson?" 

T. W.-"Why, I clicln't have time to look at today's les
son at all". 

"Why do the dormitory girls turn out their lights when 
mischief is brewing?" ' 

"Because she has such beautiful eyes". 

Mr. Parker once remarked to a Freshman struggling 
with irregular verbs in Latin: "Oh, Latin verbs aren't so 
irregular. Just think of your English verbs,-went ( the 
past) , and gone ( the past participle) of the verb to come. 
That is much more irregular''. 

This was told as an anecdote in English. Miss Hill 
didn 't see the point! 

Adele Hessel (French class) -"O, clear! This 1s the 
only place where I don't have a good time!" 

Miss Drolet (in History)-"Bishop Laud was mis
placed". 

Pa heard him give the college yell, 
For JOY he could not speak; . 
He murmured, "Mother, listen to our vVillie talking Greek". 

Life is real, life is earnest, 
But it might be more sublime 

If we were not kept so busy 
Getting· lessons all the time. 

"Were the cookies good, Adele?" 

R--a K--11-"Once I knew a girl ·vho tad one face 
larger than the other". 



Mr. Mills-"Kame some volcanos". 
A. D. H.-"Mt. Vesuvius, Ivit. Pelee, Mt. Aconcagua, 

Mt. Fudge". 

I roused me from my slumbers, 
I hied me from my bed; 

If I had known what chapel was, 
I would have slept instead. 

Small BoJ-"Auntie, did Goel make both you and me?" 
Aunt-"Yes, clear". 
Small Boy-"He's doing better work than he used to do, 

isn't he, auntie?" 

H. C. R. S . and his father were passing the greenhouse. 
H. C. R. S.-"There's ,vhere lots of your money goes". 
His Dad-"Oh, are you studying botany?" 

See, there they go, why act they so? 
Their heads are swelled their hats from under; 

They have no care; 'Tis hardly fair, 
I guess they Seniors are, by. thunder. 

There's nothing so pleasant on this green earth, 
As a cheerful smile or two, 

It helps a person to wiggle along, 
Though he may be feeling: blue. 

Rex (in writing a letter)-"My clearest girl" . 
A. D.-"Ah, then there are others". 

The Juniors as a whole wish that Dr. Hebb would choose 
a deeper subject to talk on in chapel. As far as the Seniors 
are concerned, airships and kites are fine subjects, as they're 
a light headed bunch anyway. 

TVind31. 
vVe have consented to allow this one Junior slam. Note 

its contents. 
Annnal Board. 

IN PSYGIE. 
Dr. F.-",i\That are yoLi doing, Miss McCafferty? Arc 

you learning anything?" 
L. JVI.-'·X o, sir; I'm only listening to you". 

IN EKGLISH HISTORY. 
"The decomposed Saxons". 
Miss M.-"vVhat ?" 
Student-"Oh, I mean the dispossessed" . 

IK MATHEMATICS. 
To prove that 2 = 3: 

2 XO= 0. 
3 XO= 0. 

2.0 = 3.0. 
2 = 3. 

I~ HISTORY. 
"vVhat were the circumstances of his life after his 

death?" 

Miss Hill-"If in a week you are going to forget all this, 
what are you going to do by the encl of a term?" 

Brilliant Junior- "vVell , we'll have longer to remember 
it then". 

IN PHYSICAL NATURE STUDY. 
Jimior-"What makes this jar turn green when water 

is poured into it?' ' 
Senior-"The reflection of your face". 

Haward Jl!I. ( at beginning of winter term )-" I've got 
heavv work this term" . 

13. M.-" ,i\Thy don't you take some snaps?" 
H. McKereghan- "vVell , if you can pick out any snaps 

111 this institution I haven't had, I wish you'd do it". 



MY ENEMY. 

They say that loathing is not right, 
A nd hatred is a sin,-

But there is something that I hate 
And feeling have "agin", 

I 'd like to know, I hope I shall , 
If someone knows, please tell 

Me who's th e cruel, ruthless fiend, 
That made the ri sing bell , 

Just when enchanting slumber 
H old s me fast in her embrace, 

While I hobnob with Solomon, 
And the ancient race, 

A t that enraptured moment 
Comes my enemy so fell, 

And shatters all those fantasies
T here sounds the rising bell. 

\ i\lhen I dwell in A rcadia, 
And see my ship come in,

\ i\fhen I'm a multi-millionaire 
·within the vVall Street 0in , 

I 'll in stitute a g rand reform, 
vVhi ch fi rmly I fo retell, 

My land shall slumber peacefull y, 
With ne'er a rising bell. 

I N GE OMETRY. 

A is the maid of winning charm, 
B is the snug, encircling arm. 
H ow many times A is B ? 
H e questioned calculatively. 
She fl ushed and said with air sedate, 

" It 's not quite clear, please demonstrate'' . 

Lost-A pink slip in a g reen book. 
turn to office of the owner. 

F inder please re-

Bright hmior-" I fail only when under a condition". 

Jnnior-"Oh, I know something" . 
Senior-' 'Oh, stop your fooling". 

T he ideal teacher should be possessed of the following 
qualities: Mrs. Kelsey's stateliness, P resident Kaye's af
fability, M rs. Rushmore's g race, Dr. Downing's knowledge, 
Dr. F rackcr 's dimples, Miss Max well 's patience, Miss Hill 's 
sympatheti c nature, Miss O ltman's enthusiasm, Prof. Mills' 
optimism, Dr. H ebb's athletic ability, Miss D 'Ooge's accent, 
Dr. Faught's '·go", M iss Spalding's taste, M r. Parker's fas
ti ci iousness, Miss Russell 's preciseness, Mi ss L. Olson's dig
nity, Mrs. Martin's gentleness, Miss A. O lson's friendliness 
and M iss Hadley's independence. 

INVENTORY OF NORTHERN STATE NORMAL SCHOOL. 

F oremost . 
Adroit. 
Consider ate. 
U nsurpassable. 
La udable. 
Talen ted. 
Yi elding. 

Sagacious. 
E xcelsior. 
None-such. 
Ideal. 
Omniscient. 
Reliable. 
Skilful. 

Judi cious. 
Unanimous. 
Noble. 
Illustrious. 
Oracular . 
Reasonable. 
Sensible. 
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JAMES PICKANDS & Co., LIMITED 
DEALERS IN ALL 

HIGH GRADES OF 

COAL 
· We always satisfy our customers 

Both Phones No. 90 209 FRONT STREET 



THE CURE FOR CONSUMPTION. 
Il. J. KENDALL, M. D. 

no less n medieal authority tlrnn Dr. Osler snys: "'l'he cure 
of tnb~rculosif-:: is n 41nes~ion of nutriti on_; 1uake a patien~ 
gro\\' f:1t and the local d1sen se may he left to take c-are 01· 

itRelf". 'l'he most certa in method ever ndoptecl fo r the cure of 
the "Gre:1t \Vhite PI:1gue" is througll t11e cliet us<'d as per direc
tions given IJ elow, wllich can be taken at Lorne :1ncl co mes ,vitbiu 
the reach of every country resident. 

Tile rno cl us operandi is to force the body to take on fat, a 
desideratum long felt by tile medica l profession , I.Jut uever before 
attained to. · 

During t he last fifteen years I bnve preRrrihed t!Jis rliet in 
hundreds of instances, and where clirectious l1nve been followed 
strictly it ha s raised the weigllt and increas0d t he strength and 
vitality of the patient rapidly up to a normal condition , tlrns 
enabling nature to ussel't her sove reig n rigiJt to be tbe rtominnt
ing force in tbe bod y, and the germs causi ng consumption h.-1're 
been OYercome and the cure accomplished. Some have gninecl a 
pound a day , a nd would gradually take on less un t il t hey wo u](l 
not increase in weight more. 

'l'he all-Important tiling is to drink large quantities of milk 
strlppings (the very ]:1 st of tile milking, which is all cre:1m when 
a proper cow is selected). This seems so s imple and easy that 
rnany refuse to follow directions and demand instead medicines 
to cure them; but there has not yet been discoverer! any medicine 
tlrnt is a sperific for consumption. 

To get best results a healthy cow shoulcl be selected , that 
gives very rich milk. A JERSEY COW IS 1'1tE1!'-ERABLE. Tile 
milk shou](l always be tested to be s ure tbat there is n large per 
cent of c ream iu it. 

The last quart should be milked into a separate disb which 
rests in a larger vessel containin g water just s ufficiently warm 
to prevent the strippings from cooling below bloo<l heat. The cow 
previous to milking should be thoroughly clea ned to prevent any 
dirt gettin g into the milk , so tbe patient ca n blow back tile froth 
an d drink at once ll'ithout straining the milk, as this cools it too 
much. 

Begin by drinking nearly a pint in tbe morning a nd the same 
at nigbt, a nd increase the quantity grndnnlly so tllat in JO or 15 
days a full quart will be taken twice a clay. It shoulcl be taken 
slowly irumecliately after milking lJefore it has h ad ti111e to cool 
any. All should be taken that can be without too much discom
fo rt. then rest two or three minutes, drink n1ore and rest nga in , 
and so on until a full qu:1rt ha s Leen taken as soon as it c:1n be 
co1wenientl~•. Jn about fifteen minutes the patient should eat at 

til e tnble such articles of food as are known to agree with the 
stomach. At noon e:1 t as us ual. 

·wllen the st rippings are not allowed to cool below blood heat, 
:11Hl are taken immeclintely after milked a full quart will be 
trn nsfuscrl into the c irculation in a remarkably short time. 

J neve r have seen a case but could take the strippings without 
nn.1· di scomfort worth men tioning when above directions were 
fo llowed strictly, although some have declared they could not 
befo re trying it; but when they delayed taking for half an hour 
nnd tile milk had coo led ten degrees I have seen half a pint make 
t lH?- rn very sick. ':l"'lle _great secret of success with it is 1n not al
l oll'i ng it to eool helow Llood heat, taking a full quart morning 
nncl evening and liaviug milk that Is very rich. 

'J'he follo,l'ing is a typical case. Mrs. A. E. was suddenly 
stutlecl to fiud that her weight was forty pounds below normal. 
Rhc was coughing terribly, and soon had a very profuse hem
orrhage fro m the lungs that came near taking her life. I at once 
lleg:1n tile u se of tile milk strippings after hemorrhage was 
stopned, anrl in a few cl:1,vs, about ten or fifteen, she was gaining 
ncnrl,1· a pound a day, and was soon able to get out of bed and 
go around the house. She gained quite rapidly, and as her weight 
nnd strength in crensed her cough decreased. ·when she had 
gained thirty pounds in a bout three months, her cough left her. 
I !incl her continue t he same diet for six or eigbt weeks longer, 
:1 nrl s he ga in ed ten pounds more, then would not take on more 
flesh. She was then as well as she ever had been, and continued 
well after the strippings were discontinued. 

She took no medicin e after the hemorrha,,.e was stopped ex
cepting a little pepsin a nd some other digesth'e to aid digestion, 
nnd a s imple cough remedy to ease the cough; tar, lobelia, opium, 
t:1rta r emetic and such medicines as disturb the stomach and 
interfere ,Yith digestion were carefully avoided. 

Jt is easy for tboRe on a farm to carry out this method. In 
se,·ern l in st:in ces parties who lived in the city purchased a suit
able cow, and after co mplete recove ry, in every instance, they 
sol cl the cow for nearly :1s much as was paid tor her. 

I do not remember any case which followed the directions 
strictly tb:1t was not cnred, bnt sevt>ral persisted in declaring they 
eo nlcl not take it until so much valuable time was wasted that 
they lost their lives b.Y it. 

I have fonn(] the sa me diet, when the above directions were 
cn 1Tied out c:1refully , eq ually successful in increasing the weight 
ancl stren gth of those run do,Yn and rlebilitated from other causes. 

ROYCROFT FARM: 
""\\'HERE CLEANLINESS IS P AU.AMOUN'l' " 

BREEDER OF JERSEY CATTLE 
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E. C. LEMON For Artistic Photographs 
HARLOW BLOCK /\ 

WHAT IS A FLUl\K? 

Broad View.-A flunk is an extravagant elaboration of 
an erroneous idea founded on a psychological basis relative 
to the requisite qualifications of an unenergetic aspirant in 
the field of higher education . 

:\'arrow Yiew.-It's the first letter in Education. Trans
lated thus: The Beginning of Education. 

Little Jack Horner sat in a corner 
Taking his first Exam., 

He pulled out hi s cribs, 
\tVas caught by the ribs, 

And now he takes time to cram. 

it1iss itfohr111an (studying Grammar)-"To love is pro
g ressive' ' . 

A Studenf.-'"Yes, I agree with you''. 

Prof. X.-"\i\Tho got the benefit of the fire?" 
W.-"V'1hy, I think the faculty did ; for the only wav 

they could get even with the Juniors was to have Dr. Frack
er soak Liberty every time he looked sidewise to see where 
all the smoke was coming from". 

SALTER & RYDHOLM 
CARRY THE BEST LINE OF 

GROCERIES 

Also Fresh Fruit and Vegetables. 

CALL AND ASK OUR PRICES 

711 N. FOURTH STREET 
Bell Phone 438 
County Phone 66 



STIERLE 

The Ground Floor Photographer 

Official Photographers for the 

"Olive and Gold" 

TWO BLOCKS NORTH OF LIBRARY 

Willesen's News Depot, 
BOOKS, STATIONERY, 

MAGAZINES AND NEWSPAPERS. 

Cigars, Tobacco and Confectionery. 

R ex H . C. S.-"I may have wheels in my head, but they 
are no longer ball-bearing". 

"How is Adele Dorothy like Lord Byron?'' 
":VIiss Maxwell will tell you how". 

Swanson & Gustaf son 
HARDWARE 

We Do First Class Tinning and Plumbing. 

309 NORTH THIRD STREET. 



ANTON MANTHEI 
MEAT MARKET 

Home Made Sausage a Specialty 

Cor. Third and Was hington MARQUETTE 

"vVhat"s the matter with the dormitory baby:·· 
"She"s all right". 
"v\Tho's all right?"' 
"E. Vv. !'' 

THE BEE HIVE 
LOUIS GETZ, PROP . 

LADIES' FURNISHINGS 

We sell the REGAL SH0E--$3.50 to $5.00 

Cor. Front and Spring Sts. MARQLJETTE 

II elen White-"I opened a can of peaches that came in 

my box from home and I found that they were not exactly 

sour, but-well, they tasted like beer". 
E . Par!?s-" Pray, how do y~)Ll know ?" 

Prof. M. ( in Geography)-"l\1[iss S-d-r-r-e-, tell 

us what you know about Kew Jersey". 
J. S.-''The people of New Jersey are very stupid". 
Prof. 1\11.-··why ?" 
J. S.-"Thc book says :t\' ew Jersey has a very dense pop

ulation"'. 

BIGELOW & CO. 

N. S. N. SUPPLIES 

Books, Stationery, Magazines, Etc. 



Jruhill' n Jl]armary DONCKERS' 
CONFECTION IS PERFECTION 

(!!nrurr Bunl7ingtnn anh 

1JT rnnt @,trrrtn Opposite OPERA HOUSE BLOCK. 

FAVORITE SONG AT THE DORM. 

A. Hessel, J. Kennedy~ C. W hitney, B. Fisher. Chorus: 
"L ate fo r breakfast, Late fo r dinner, Late for supper-
Late!" 

E . . RUECKER, • Tailor 

CLEANING AND PRESSING A SPECIAL TY 



A. @,. llrstlakr 
111ry ~nnhn 

Notious auh iljahien· JJ1'uruinqiugn 

SCHOCH & HALLAM 
CARRY A FULL LINE OF 

Normal Goods and · Graduation Presents 

Normal Class Pins (gold 14k), 
$2.00 and $3.00 

Normal Pennants, 50c, 7 Sc, $1 .00 and $1.50 

Normal Spoons, $1.50 to $2.00 

PSYCHOLOGY. 

Obsen:'er.:__"\ i\fhat does 'timbre' mean?'' 
Experimenter-"'vVhy, it is wood before it's sawed!" 

Miss Hadley (giving instructions to her Psychology 
class for dissecting eyes)-" Now I want each one of you to 
cut up your own eye ''. 

Dr. Faught (after a lengthy explanation in higher 
Math.)-"All r ight, Mr. McKe-gh-n, better wake up 
now, I'm all through". 

Dr. H ebb-"\ i\fhich travels fastest, heat or cold?" 
T. W. (a refl ective student )-"Why, heat. Anybody 

can catch cold". 

First S enior-"How long does it take you to get all yom 
lessons?" 

Second Senior-"! don't know, I never tried it". 



J 

CONKLIN'S 
JEWELRY AND MUSIC HOUSE. 

NORMAL CLASS PINS, 50c, 75c and $3.00. 
NORMAL STATIONERY, 40c and 75c per box. 

ENGRAVED COMMENCEMENT AND CLASS INVITATIONS, 
CALLING CARDS, ETC. 

Gl~ADUA,.rION GIFTS. 
HIGH GRADE PIANOS, VIOLINS, GUITARS, MANDOLINS, BANJOS, ETC. 

PIANOS FOR RENT. 

SHEET MUSIC AND MUSIC BOOKS. 

GOODS THE BEST. 
PRICES THE LOWEST. CONKLIN'S 

LADY LOVE . 

O h ! Lady love, lady love. 
vVhere hast thou been ? 

T hou hast made me so wean · 
By growin g so thin. · 

O ut in the sunlight, 
Moonlig ht and daylight, 

I have searched thee and found 
No trace of thy fli ght. 

Tell me ! O h tell me ! 
W here so long thou hast C:wcl. , 

vVhile in the sun's heat 
I have all bu t melt. 

I ,vas weary a waiting 
And pining fo r thee, 

But now I am happy 
S ince together we'll be. 

Poor ang le worm ! 
O n the fish-hook you 've hung, 

vVhy not rejoice? 
You've escaped the fishes tongue. 

SE)JTIME)JT S O F A SEKIOR. 

Compel me not to toe the mark, 
Be always prim and true : 

But rather let me do those thi rio-s 
T hat I ought not to do. °' 

E. V. Z. 



Hotel Marquette 
J. H. LEWIS 

PROPRIETOR 

MARQUETTE ❖ MICHIGAN 

ANOTHER VERSION. 

Laugh, and the teacher laughs with you, 
Laugh, and you laugh alone; 

First, when the joke is the teacher 's; 
Second, when the joke is your own. 

Dr. F. (in lVIath. class)-"Mr. Mullaly, how 1s it that 
I have three absent marks against you?" 

B. M.-·'I guess it is because I wasn't present". 

According to one of the brilliant Seniors. there are two 
forms of animal life that hop, viz., toads and Juniors. 

FACULTY JOKES. 

Pres. K.-"W e inherit certain characteristics from our 
forefathers, our sixteen fathers, our twenty-four fathers, 
don't you see?" 

Dr. D. ( dropping the mannikin's liver )-"It's time meats 
were going down,-fall in liver today". 

Ask Dr. Downing why the Juniors shouldn't wear Der
bies. 

Miss L inton.-"Sing the next chorus, please. 
'In love and truth by thee, 
Their hands united be.' 

There is a connecting link there". 

LaBonte's Grocery 
Cor. Third and Prospect Sts. 

WILL SOON BE LOCATED IN 

OUR NEW STORE WITH AN 

EXTENSIVE LINE OF 

FANCY GROCERIES 
GIVE US A CALL 



• 
__. ___ VISIT ___ ____ 

THE PALACE 
BILLIARD PARLOR 

117 SOUTH FRONT STREET, 
UP=STAIR.S. 

ED. WEISER, MA~AGER. 

5 Pool Tables. 

lVliss Hill-"Miss Levitan, can't you find some remedy 
for your tardiness?" 

A. L evitan-"Y es; they might move the school about :i. 

block closer to my boarding house''. 

2 Billiard Tables. 



WATSON & PALMER 
GENERAL DRY GOODS 

CARPETS RUGS 
READY-TO-WEAR GARMENTS 

QUEEN QUALITY SHOES 
MUNSING UNDERWEAR, ETC. 

We aim for QUALITY in every department 

A SQUARE DEAL FOR EVERYBODY 

Don't always judge values by the price alone 

Bill-"vVhy is a fe llow in college like a New Year's 
resolution ?" 

H oward-"Give it up . W hy?" 
Bill-" 'Cause he's always broke''. 

Dr. Fracker ( in Psyche )-"vVhat are some of the es
sential attributes of the ideal man?" 

Miss J-J ansen-"L ove ., . 

O ne of the sweet innocents of the Art department has 
blushingly confessed to the chief painter that she firmly be
lieves a young man who poses will make a model husband. 

All who wish to join the barnyard chorus please apply to 
L ucilla R. or the Dean. 

Jl!lr s. Kelsey ( in Pedagogy class)-" Should a teacher 
ever ask a question that can be answered by yes or no?" 

Brilliant Stitdellt.-"No". 

The Northwestern Mutual Life 

Insurance Company. 

"It . is the BEST Company" 

P. G. TEEPLE, GENERAL AGENT. 
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BELL PHONE 54 COUNTY PHONE 57 

ANDERSON & MELLIN 
- DEALERS IN-

FRESE-I ANDS.A.LT, MEATS 
BUTTER AND EGGS 

POUL TRY, GAME AND OYSTERS IN SEASON 

523 North Third Street 

. MARQUETTE 

Bell Phone 166 

MICHIGAN 

County Phone 202 

JACOB SMITH 
-DEALER IN-

Staple and Fancy Groceries 
Provisions, Hay, Grain, Feed, Etc. 

FRUITS AND VEGETABLES CROCKERY, PORCELAIN AND GLASSWARE 

315 West Washington Street 

Jwzior-" Hmv do you like my big green tie?" 
S enior-"The on! y trouble is I can't tell where your face 

leaves off" . 

Miss Hill (seeing Teacher's Language on winter sche<l
ule)-"vVell, what's that there for? Nobody'd want that!" 

Miss Hadle3• (Geog.)-"But what else do they mine in 
Alaska ?" 

Bright Stiident-"Fish !" 

Miss Hadle3• (Geog.)-"Which is higher, the top or the 
bottom of a mountain?" 

Dr. Fracker-"Alice, what is a soul ?" 
Alice-"The only thing we take with us, when we die" . 
Dr. Frac/;;er-"Next." 
H oward-"It used to be made of cowhide, but since the 

t rusts got a hold of leather, it is mixed with paper, and we 
le:ive it when we die". 



ROACH & SEEBER Co. 
WHOLESALE 

PRODUCE, HAY, GRAIN and FEED 

BUTTER, EGGS AND CHEESE 
A SPECIALTY 

MARQUETTE MICHIGAN 

The taste of H. C. R. S. for classical music is not so 
highly cultivated as it once was. This winter his favorite 
song seems to be, "Clementin e"', only he sings the chorus, 
"Oh my darling Adeline". 

Mary had a littl e hat 
No bigger than a stopper, 

Mary soon got rid of that
Her present hat's a whopper. 

HOW TRUE. QUEEN CITY STUDIO 
vVe always laugh at faculty jokes, 

No matter what they be; 
'Tis not because they' re funn y, 

But because it's policy. 

Prof.-"Many foo ls can ask questicns which wise men 
cannot answer". 

Student-"Then that is the reason why we flunk so 
often". 

MAKES FINE 

PHOTOGRAPHS 
303 SOUTH FRONT STREET. 

.. 



EIGHT LITTLE QUESTIONS FOR EIGHT LITTLE 

PEOPLE. 

I. Why co some people wear clothes-pins on their noses 
in the laboratory? 

2. \Vhy do Angela and Irma chew gum? 
3. Why do N orrnal students get pink slips? 
4. Why do some Seniors want caps and gowns? 
5. Why is Eleanor Power taking Domestic Science? 
6. ·why does Rex have a new girl every season? 
7. Did Adele come back to take a post-graduate course 

because she was fired with a zeal for higher learning? 
8. Is the reason some people take Drawing two or three 

times that they like it? 

THE STENGLEIN BINDERY, 
EXCLUSIVE AGENT FOR 

JONES IMPROVED 
LOOSE LEAF LEDGERS 

AND MANUFACTURERS OF ALL KINDS OF 

LOOSE LEAF BINDERS AND 
LEDGER SHEETS. 

MARQUETTE, MICH. 

CONCERT. 

Rendered every evening at IO :30 by the Dormitory Girls. 

PROGRAM. 

Overture ( very fast) ................................. . 
EVA PARKS. 

Song (attempted)-"There's a Hot Time Comin' Bye 
and Bye" ...................................... . 

ESTELLE SCHULLER. 

Dirge-" Don't Forget Me" (her favorite) . .. . . . . ..... . 
LAURA HIGGINS. 

Waltz-"The First Waltz" ........... ....... ...... .... . 
IRENE O'NEILL. 

Grand Chorus ? ? ? ! !-"Auld Lang Syne" ........... . 
ENTIRE COMPANY. 



GIRLS 
\Vhcn the time for Orange blossoms comes around 

GIVE HIM A TIP 
where to get tbe required apparel for that occasion. 

YOU WILL BE PROUD OF HIM 
when decked in one of our 

HART, SCHAFFNER & MARX 
TUXEDO, FULL DRESS OR FROCK SUITS. 

A. E. Archambeau, 
218 S. Front Street. MARQUETTE. 

CANDY KITCHEN 
The Largest Ice Cream Parlors in the City 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

LOVE CANDIES MADE DAILY 

316 S. Front St. MARQUETTE, MICH. 

H. C. R . S. (in Grammar, giving an example of an im

personal verb)-"He chased himself". 

Diel you ever try it, Rex? 

Miss Russell (l\1ythology)-"When is the period of 
bliss?'' 

Elsie .Ll111dg.e-"Before marriage". 

Prof. Kaye-"If a child in the first grade should say, 

'Dogs was', meaning 'Dogs were·, would you correct it?" 

Answer of Class-"Yes'·. 

Prof. Ka:ye-"\1Vby certainly, that is dogmatic''. 

Miss Bill (at Critic rneeting)-"Of course, you all saw 

me teach that reading lesson this afternoon; but as yet, you 

couldn't do it like that-you haven't come to it,-for that 
7.,UGS art! 

Miss D'Ooge (French class)-"Now, Miss Ferguson, 

the very next time Miss Hessel starts conj ugating that 

plural, past definite, wrong, will you just stamp on her toes?" 

H. Fergnson (undertone) -"Avez plaisir, Mademoi
selle!" 



ROBERT F. BRUNNER, 
Merchant Tailor. 

I HA VE FOR YOUR INSPECTION 

The latest styles, the best fabrics, 

the most handsome line of woolens. 

A STYLISH FIT GUARANTEED. 

YOUR ORDERS SOLICITED. 

Miss Drolett ( in Children 's L it. )-"The lady said, 'Sir 
Launcelot shall choose which one of the queens he wants for 
a husband'." 

Mrs. R . (in g iving- oral quiz on "Dr. Curry's Lessons in 
Expression" ) -":\/[r. M-1-a-y, what does D r. Curry say 
about clearness?" 

W. 1\11.-"l don't know what he said, bu t I read the chap
ter". 

(Aside) " \tVho's Dr. Curry?" 

Dr. Frack er ( Hist. o f Eel . ) - "Where is Bologna ?" 
M. B enson-"Oh, you find them in the butcher shop". 

Elsie Constance-"P yramu s and. T hisbe loved one anoth-
er because they lived so near one another". 

JVIiss R ussell-"l s that a cause fo r loving-?" 

Adele H . is a frequent visitor at the Dean's parlor. Why? 
A dele says she never takes a dare. 

E. R. TAUCH 
FLORIST 

Grower of Choice Cut Flowers and Plants. 

Designer for Weddings, Parties, and Funerals. 

LONG DISTANCE BELL PHONE I034. 

1007-1017 NORTH THIRD STREET. 



J. H. Foster Co. 
THE BIG DEPARTMENT STORE 

Sells for Spot Cash 

Saves You Money 

GIVES COUPONS WITH EVERY PURCHASE. 

LATil\". 

A ll the people dead who spoke it, 

A ll the people dead who wrote it, 

A ll the people die who learn it, 

Blessed death-they surely earn it. 

M-iss D'Ooge~"lVIr. Hornstein, please decline 'Me' in 
German". 

Mr. Hornstein (blushing with hand upon his heart)
"Im-m~pos-possible". 

Prof. J\IJ,iffs-"\ i\That is the hardest known substance?" 

A . D. H.-"Dorrn. cookies''. 

\ l\T e j udge that Xmas came early to one member of our 

class, as one gi rl appeared with a new ring a few weeks 

before the 25 th . Wonder what it means? ·will you tell 

us, Zoe? 

A. D. H.-"l don't sleep at night". 

J. S.-''Why don't you take something". 

A. D. H.-'·I c'.o; I take E ng li sh L it." 

PALACE MEAT MARKET 

Frank W. Hathway 
FRESH, SALT, SMOKED AND DRIED 

MEA'l1 S 

LIVE CHICKENS ALWAYS ON HAND 



Greatest on Land and Sea- R. J. KELLY. H. L. KELLY. 

L:i~ 

4 

'- ' 

Kelly Hardware Company 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN 

Hardware, Stoves, Tinware 
Cutlery, Guns, Sporting Goods, Fishing Tackle, 

Tents and Awnings. 

--~ '==;;;;;:===;1 
-~~~~~ _,,:,~ 315 SOUTH FRONT STREET, 

MAJESTIC MALLEABLE RANGE MARQUETTE, MICHIGAN 

Majestic Ranges, Jewel Heaters 
Favorite Hea tcrs, Pipe Fittings 
Paints, Oils, Etc. -:- Tin Shop 

Bell Telephon e 503 

JV!iss Hi/l-"Daisy, declin e the verb ' to be ' 111 the sin-
g ular, future tense". 

Daisy-'· I wil l be, you will be, she wi ll be''. 
Miss Hi/1-"V•./hy say 'she will be'?" 
Daisy-"l\l en a re getting the back scat". 

A ll day long you sit and study 
Ti ll you r brains arc thick and muddy, 
And you say, "Oh, woe is me, 
W hy did I take History?'' 

GRE.\T L\IPRO\' E:\IE:\T. 

IV. J/_-.. If you had seen me five yea rs ago you wou ldn't 
know me now·'. 

Lives of Seniors oft remind us, 
T hat we shoulc:n 't cu t a thing; 

Drill ye then when ye are Jun iors, 
Ancl as Sen iors have you r fli ng. 

Cfhe ~olonia1 fl)n 
SHAW& F AGAN 

PROPS. 

Good Things to Eat at all Hours 

117 South Front Street 

MARQUETTE, MICHIGAN 



FOR INSTRUCTION 

AND TO-

FOR ANYTHING YOU EXPECT TO F IND 

I N A F IRST CLASS 

DRUG STORE. 

FOR DRUGS AND SCHOOL STATIONERY. 

417 NORTH THIRD STREET. 

H. C. R . S. ( reci ting in T-Tistory)-"The g reat Chinese 
wall-I clon 't remember the exact dimensions. but it was 
very long and high-was built by a Chinese emperor of one 
of the dynasties. I have forgotten the name of the em-
peror and the dynasty, but it was one of the old ones". 

Miss M.-' ·W hen was it built?" 
H. C. R. S.-"Oh, yes, some time B. C." 

.t 



THE MOST SELECT LINE OF WALL PAPER 

AND DECORATIONS IN THE U. P. CAN BE FOUND AT 

CHAS. T. GEILL'S 
120 N. THIRD STREET. 

Paints, Glass, Moulding, Tube Paints and Water Colors. 

Everything in a first class decorative store. 

PICTURE FRAMING 
A SPECIAL TY. 

Chet R.-''Cut the rough house ''. 
H. !II cE.-" Y cs, boys, it behooves us to play as clean a 

game on the g ridiron in this world so that we shall not go 
where g ridiron s are in the next". 

E. S.-"Why do you keep on sing in g that one tune?"' 
A . D. rf.-" lt seems to haunt me"'. 
E . S.-"Ko wonder, when yo u con tinually murder it". 

Prof. M. ( in Geology )-''\\There did the fir st rocks come 
from?'" 

A. D. H.-''They grew there··. 

Anent the case of the Tnclian man who 11·as mistaken by 
a hunter for a rabbit, lf. C. R. S. says that he himself has 
often mistaken a g irl fo r a deer·. 

" \i\' hat three fruit s arc most frequently seen about the 
Kormal ? 

.. Peaches. pea rs, lemons". 

•!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!• 
•!• •!• * WE'RE all more interested in our President :!: 
::: for what he is than for what he wears; :i: 
:~: that's the way we ought to feel about all :;: 
::: men. But that's no reason you should be careless :i: 
:!: about what you wear. :!: 
t HART, SCHAFFNER©. MARX i 
t i :i: make the sort of clothes any gentleman may be :~: 
••· glad to wear; and we sell them. ❖ i X t This store is the home of Hart, Schaffner & Marx and Collegian clothes. •:• 
y ❖ 

:!: M. A. KAHN, :!: 
y ❖ •:• ISHPEMING, MICHIGAN. ❖ 
y A 
•!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••! .. !••!••!••!••: .. :••!••!• •!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••: .. :••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••!••=· 



&ratefnl S e11ior-"Dr. Downing, I am indebted to you 
for all I know' '. 

Dr. D.-"Don't mention such a trifle" . 

Dr. H .-"'vVhere one irresistible body meets another , 
what happen s?' ' 

vV-n-y-"They get marri ed". 

M . G. ( in Eng. Lit.) -"In the last part of hi s life he 
died" . 

Dr. H ebb-"'v\!hat is an atom ?" 
Bright Stude11t-"A molecule cut in two". 

I noticed she was pretty, 
I thought she smiled at me, 

And after I had passed her 
I turn ed my head to see. 

A piece of banana peel 
rvi y careless heel beguiled, 

I crashed the curbstone with rny head , 
And then I know she smiled. 

®rmnhrr & Atkittn 
Q.tlotl]rs ~l]op 

I ouug :!1.eu' n Qllotq.en, huilt hy ~t.eitt-iHorq 

auh Wq.e ~oun.e of il(upp.euq.eim.er, 

l\m.erira' n for.emont Qllotq.en :!lak.ern. 

1ltµ-to-hatr ijahrr.ba.aqrry. 

iKuox, §trt.aott atth !mullory ijat.a. 

1A;amm §qnrn. 
ifatrut itt Watt, ~ray or ~lark ®xforh.a. 

ID'trn, §Hit 1ltmbrrlla.a, §tramrr ID'runk.a, 11Httr illag.a, 
§uit illa.ar.a, 1.Etr. 

N.ent.er 11.illork. 



COAL 
CELEBRATED SCRANTON ANTHRACITE. 

GENUINE POCAHONTAS SMOKELESS. 

YOUGHIOGHENY AND PITTSBURGH SOFT. 

CANNEL AND SMITHING. 

F. B. SPEAR & SONS. 

O ur verdant Juniors fuzzy-faced, 
As green as nature grows, 

J [ave yet to learn that country airs 
A re not concealed by clothes. 

lVhss H. ( in Gramrnar)-"You could say, 'He lived a 
good life,' but no one ever C:oes". 

"Arc there no exception s?" 

lVIiss H. ( in Grammar )-"Parse hug". 
H. C.R. S.-"It's a proper and common noun''. 

The young- lady who grounds her claim to the honor of 
h3.ving the largest sized Chri stmas present on the fact that 
she received a piano will undoubtedly concede first place to 
l\ [i ss Funkey when she learns that Santa Claus left her a new 
pair of shoes. 

Junior ( first clay of school)-"Say, Senior, what do the 
professors do?" 

Se11ior-'·You goose, they draw their salaries". 

J. E. TRETHEWEY, 
INTERIOR DECORATOR. 

Dealer in All Kinds of Fine Wall Paper, 

PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES AND BRUSHES. 

PictUr¢S Fram¢d t0 Ordn. 

Agent for the Everlasting Wall Finish "Muresco." 

211 N. FRONT STREET. 



CHAS. DORAIS 
- DEALER IN-

Fresh, Salt and Smoked Meats and Poultry 
FISH AND GAME 

IN SEASON 

South Third Street MARQUETTE, MICH. 

--GOTO-

Pelissier' s News and Candy Store 
314 SOUTH FRONT STREET 

-:- FOR -:-

CIGARS, STATIONERY AND NOVELTIES 

WE CARRY DONCKERS' FRESH 
ROASTED PEANUTS 

DR. HEBB'S LABRATORY. 

Dr.Hebb ( noticing couple near E lectro machine)-"Mr. 
F ., what are you doing?' ' 

Mr. F.-"1\'othing". 
Dr. H ebb-"Are you sparking with the Electro or with 

Miss F. ?" . -
Nfr. F.-"vV-wi-with the machine". 

"Do you think there is much clanger in going up in a 
balloon ?'' 

".\/ ot half as much as there is in coming clown". 

EXPLA1\ATIO?\ OF U1\IT ODJ ECTS IN TEACHERS' 
ARITHMETIC CLASS. 

Dr. F.-"M r. M ullaly, are you a sing le unit ob ject?" 
Mr. 1\1.-"vVhy yes, just now I am ". 
Dr. F.-"But yo u won 't be very long, eh?' ' 



' t 

WAR O;\ MT. OLYMPUS (FACULTY FEUD.) 

Apollo (D r. J. B. F.)-"I want that encl chair during 
chapel". 

Vidcan (Prof. W. M. M.)-"So clo I. I've always hacl 
if'. 

Zeus (Pres. Kaye)-"Stop quarreling, or you· 11 both 
have to sit on the floor·'. 

JVI. E. G. (in Eng. Lit. making a mistake.) 
Jifiss Hil/-"v\Te"ll have to put that in the A nnual"'. 
JVI. E. G. ( inclignantly) -'Tm not going to make up that 

whole A nnual , I hope". 
Miss H.-"Don·t be conceited; it takes gen ius to get in 

that Annual". 

. THE WAY THE SE:-JIORS FIGU RE IT. 

Axiom I.-Nothing is better than a good lesson. 
Axiom II.-A poor lesson is better than nothing. 

A poor lesson is better than a good one. 

Consolidated Fuel & Lumber Co. 

GOOD Lumber CHEAP 
-------AND-------

CHEAP Lumber GOOD 

We are the Largest Dealers in the County 

STEW ART'S LIVERY, 
f'IUGH STEWART, Prop . 

Pioneer Livery, Sale and Boarding Stable. 

TEAMING AND CONTRACTING. 

Hacks a Specialty. Baraga Ave., MARQUETTE, MICH. 



JACOB ROSE 
The supreme effort we made this 

season to bring our lines of footwear 
up to that point in which the most 
expectant customer would find nothing 
lack ing, has been more than successfu l. 
'l'he styles, the workmanship, ancl t he 
selection of leathers lea Ye no poss ible 
cloubt of this store's leading position in 
the shoe reta il ing in Marquette, and 
the acl rnntages for choos ing correct 
and new lasts will be fully appreciated 
by personal inspection. Black calf or 
kid, tan, Russia calf or patent stocks, 
Oxfords or Shoes, at 

$3.50 and $4.00 

The Store of Quality. 

THE MOR:-J AFTER. 

In the bright, sunshiny morning, 
I observed a camel crawl,

Laws of g ravitation scorning·, 
O n the ceiling and the wall. 

Then I saw a table walking, 
And I heard a towel sing, 

And a red-hot monkey talking
Didn't seem the proper thing. 

''Do editors ever do wrong?" 
""\'o, they do write". 

MORE :NECESSARY. 

~Jary had a little lamb, lank and lean and bony; 
vVhen Mary College Latin took, she swapped it for a pony. 

Prof. Mills-''Miss E., do you take Gym.?" 
Miss E (astouncled)-' 'Ko, sir; J im takes me". 

WHY NOT 
TRY OUR NEW FOUNTAIN ? 

THE BEST IN 
THE CITY 
--- A T---

STAFFORD'S 



A. LAV ALLEE, 

ICE CREAM AND ICES 

SWEET CREAM A SPECIAL TY 

. FINE BAKING 

213 NORTH FRONT STREET 

MARQUETTE MICHIGAN 
BOTH PHONES . 

W ISE NORM AL-LIGHT S' RECORD. 

Xever a flu nk. 
Kever a con. 
Ke ver a case. 
Kever a bij ou. 
?\ ever a game. 
·I'\ ever a se renade, 
'..: ever a treat . 
Kever a spread , 
Kever a call-clown , 
Kever a bunch , 
Neve r a cram, 
Xeve r lll 1 SS chapel. 

Junior (to a Senior, ty ing a ribbon on her hair )-"Wbat 
are yo u c:oing , ., 

S cnior-''Ty ing m y cars on" . 

Dr. Frackcr ( describin g use of the muscles in putting 
the shot)-" Sornetimes the athlete, in putting the shot, sticks 
out hi s tongue and throws it as far as he can" . 

Latin Stu dent ( looking into the L atin room)-"vVhy, 
where is l\1r. Parker ?" 

S cnior- "Out taking his picture with th e Juniors". 



ENGRAVINGS 
BY 

THE ELECTRIC CITY ENGRAVING CO., 
BUFFALO, N. Y. 

.., 








