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TWO SONGS OF THE SEA.

Hoist sail and break away—
Voyagers depart today

E'er the hour of noon.
Farewell mother! farewell home!
Hail white crests and seething foam!
Forward—seaward we will roam

To return full soon.

Farewell, maiden, sweet and fair,
Daisies white in chestnut hair

Sweetest heart, adieu!
Over calm and stormy main
I shall sail, but not in vain
For at last I'll come again

Back to home and you!

II
The roaring waves of the ocean blue,
Do they not offer themselves to you?
Are they not valiant and steadfast and true?

The seal the sea!
Yea, so they appear to me!

Surely the pleasure is given to few,
To watch the expanse of the watery blue,
The towering waves and the hissing foam,
And claim them all as his boundless home.

The sea! the sea!
The life of the wave for met
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EDITORIAL.
4NO,

1HE exchange columns of other colleges are quite amusing even when

they take themselves seriously. The majority of them indulge them-

selves in that very current delusion that Hopkins is purely a medical

school. Here is an extract from a Canadian paper.

"Johns Hopkins University is to be complimented for one

thing at least. It does not allow its representative paper to talk

shop. We are accustomed to consider that University as affording

the best medical facilities on the continent; yet in the January publi-

cation there is no mention of a medical topic; neither is there even a

joke which suggests the dissecting room. From the contents of the

journal the casual reader might conclude that the institution afforded better facilities for a

post-graduate course in athletics than in medicine. All the prose articles save one are on

athletics, and the solitary exception is a selection on monuments. We hope that it is not

deemed a fitting conclusion to the preceding discourses on athletic topics."

In another issue of the same paper they quote those enthusiastic verses which so ably

padded out the NEWS-LETTUR in time of need.

"They do more than study medicine at Johns Hopkins University. Listen to this:

Rosy-red lips, and honey-dew eyes,

Two arching eyebrows, mockingly wise,

Chin with a dimple, laughing and gay!

Pearl among pearls!

Question—Is it a co-educational institution or not?"

But the amazing part of the whole business is that the women had not at that time

been admitted to Hopkins. Now the query is whether or no the opinion of women will

change when they do conic next fall. Will we still cling to the verses of S. C. C. or will we

embrace the "vampirical" style of Rudyard Kipling—"the rag and bone and hank of hair—

but the fool he called her his lady fair?" This is not a question to be discussed in Gordons

'Undergraduate Club," nor yet in its annex the Barber Shop—in short to be discussed by the

ordinary mortal, but rather to the non-cigarette smoking elements—the debating team and

those enthusiastic women seekers who lounge in Levering Hall to watch the girls go home

from school and Kernan's. Still, "Better be jocund with the fruitful grape than sadden after

none—or bitter fruit.''
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HE undergraduate spectators at the Lacrosse games this spring have

been divided into two parts, those who root and those who do not.

The latter section is composed of a wee small band of devotes of the

fair sex, who are seen regularly every Saturday in faithful attendance

upon the several objects of their adoration; and this band is at times

sabject to the severest recrimination from their friends of the cheer-

ing section. Whether such epithets as "a set of durned fussers"

are inspired by envy of the happy lot of these same fussers it is not

the NEWS-LETTER to decide. But it is at least open to dispute whether the boys on the

the team do not get as much inspiration from the fair ladies in the grandstand as from the

concerted numbers rendered on the bleachers.

There is a class of students, fortunately small, who have neither the inclination to bring

a girl, (or perhaps it is that no girl has the inclination to be brought) nor the energy to get

out and root. Such objectionable people wonder disconsolately around like disembodied

spirits, and find shelter where they are not wanted--among the aforesaid " durned

fussers."

In little Ross street on any morning bright,

There's a little band of fellows to be seen—

They're so very interested that the chance spectator might

Just speculate a bit on what they mean,

By standing on the curb-stone and tossing o'er the street

Almost the smallest coin in the land

Though it isn't edifying, come let us take a seat,

And watch this little nickle-tossing band.

Sing a song of nickles!

Make the money spin!

Four and twenty fellows

Baking in the tin!
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THE MUSICAL CLUBS. by no means shows how close the contest was,

On Monday, May 20, 1907, the annual for it was only by narrow margins that Hopkins

meeting of the Musical Clubs, for the purpose won. The hundred and two hundred and

of electing officers for the coming year, was twenty yard dashes were won by the narrowest

held in the Trophy Room. margins, and in the 220 yard hurdles, and the

A large and enthusiastic number attended 
half mile, the first and second men were but

the meeting,and the voting on the officers was inches apart. The unexpected came early in

very exciting and close, the meet, when Maynard, our freshman high-

The first order of business was the report of jumper, jumped at least 3 inches higher than

the manager for the year past. ever before, and cleared 5 feet 9 inches.

When the members recovered from the Maynard possesses plenty of the required grit,

effect of this report the meeting proceeded to and, if he works hard to develope better form,

the election of officers. should break the Hopkins record before he

After a spirited ballot the following were 
leaves the University. Maynard's form is

elected : very ragged at present, and it is a wonder that

President, L. W. Perce, Jr. he gets over the bar as well as he does.

Manager, F. B. Pedrick.
Stewart came back to his own in the half-

Leader of the Glee Club, C. F. Ranft. 
mile and was excellent, considering the strong

Leader of Mandolin Club, H. K. Hughes. 
wind blowing up the back stretch. Mears

On the motion of Mr. Bloomfield, the ran a plucky race in the half-mile, and should

election of an assistant manager was posponed receive part of the credit for the victory.
T

until the fall. It was proposed that the he individual honors went to Perce with

candidates be made to show their merit before twenty points, Randolph, of Virginia, being

anyone be chosen for the much esteemed second with thirteen. The events and the
e

position. 
ventors:

100 yard dash—lst, Perce, Hopkins; 2d,

Ashly, Virginia; time, 10 seconds.
CLASS NOTES.

220 yard dash—lst, Perce, H.; 2d, Ashly,
Everyone in the Physics Department knows Va.; time, 23 2-5 seconds.

that Dr. Ames is now in Europe, but there is 440 yard dash—lst, Reed, Va.; 2nd, Graves,
a fearsome rumor afloat that he will be back H.; time, 54 seconds.
in time for the Finals.

880 yard run-1st, Stewart, H.; 2nd,
The announcement some time ago that Dr. Bosher, Va.; time, 2.05 1-5 seconds.

Barrett has accepted an offer of a preceptorship Mile run—lst, Bosher, Va.; 2nd, Brenton,
at Princeton has been received with very

H.; time, 4.50.
general regret at Hopkins. Dr. Barrett has
always been very popular among his students, 

120 yard hurdles—lst, Randolph, Va.; 2nd,

all of whom, the NEWS-LETTER feels sure, 
Black, H.; time, 16 1-5 seconds.

wishes him all success among his new sur- 220 yard hurdles-1st, Perce, H.; 2nd,

round ings. Randolph, Va.; time, 27 seconds.
Running broad pump—lst, Perce, H.; 2nd,

Stewart, H.; distance, 21 feet, 6% inches.
HOPKINS VS. VIRGINIA. Running high jump—Randolph, Va., and

Five times straight. It would seem, on Maynard, H., tied at 5 feet 9 inches. Ran-
first sight, that Virginia was pursued by a dolph won jump off.
hoodo, for, no matter how strong their team Shot-put-1st, Michael, H.; 2nd, Fordham,
appears on paper, they are never able to defeat Va.; 34 feet, 8 inches.
the Black and Blue. Something always hap- Hammer Throw—lst, Bryant, H.: 2nd,
pens which is unexpected, and when the dust Lavine, Va.; 101 feet, 1 inch.
clears away Hopkins is seen on top. Pole Vault-1st, Bridgman, H.; 2nd,
This was the case last Saturday, May 11, Mattice, H.; 9 feet, 6 inches.

and again Virginia lost. The score, 58 to 38, Total—Virginia, 38; Hopkins, 58.
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THE SWARTHMORE GAME.
It is always a question of Greek vs. Greek

when Swarthmore and Hopkins cross sticks,
and this year was no exception to the rule.
Swarthmore always plays hardest against us,
and we always have to fight to win. Although
the score was 8 to 8, the game was by no
means one-sided, and the Black and Blue had
to work harder than at any time this season,
with the exception of the Mt. Washington
game. It was, perhaps, fifteen or twenty
minutes before Frank landed the ball in the
net
The game was full of rough play, Swarth-

more being responsible for the major part of
it. Instead of trying to pick the ball up, they
played more field hockey, and slashed most
wildly, sometimes with result, and again with-
out result. Had they played more cleanly,
they might have had a better score to show.
The whole team played hard and as one man.

They were in excellent physical condition,
and their team work showed the effect of hard
practice all through the winter. The passing
was accurate, on the whole, with the exception
of a few shots at goal; the body checking was
good; and none of the fellows were run off
their feet. Frank was severely cut on the
head in the second half, and forced to leave
the field, his place being taken by Mathias.
A few moments later, Williams was ruled off
the field for the entire game. At this time
the score was 5 to 0 in our favor. William's
opponent, the Swarthmore out-home was
ruled out until the next goal was shot, which
made the score 6 to 0. Then the Swarthmore
man was allowed to resume his place on field,
but Williams had to stay on the sidelines !
This gave Swarthmore twelve men to our
eleven. Not until they got the extra man in
this fashion could Swathmore score at all.
Yet, playing with eleven men against twelve,
the Hopkins attack was able to score two goals.
Shortly after, Breyer was temporarily ruled
off, and now, with twelve men to our ten, it
took Swarthmore over five minutes to score.
There is no doubt that, had we been able to
keep our full team throughout, Swarthmore
could never have scored. The defense played
like a stone wall, and the men in Garnet and
White could not possibly get through for
close shots. All their shots were long and

Blanck was right their with the goods. The
attack played a very fast game, and would
have scored more in the second half had the
defense not been up against such odds.
There was a 'loyal bunch of old alumni

present at the game, and their encouragement
and cheering helped the 'Varsity materially.
This gives us the championship of the Southern
Division of the Lacrosse League, which prac-
tically means the championship of the country,
for the teams of the Northern Division are not
of the calibre of the teams of the Southern
Division. The thanks of the whole University
are due to the coaches, particularly to the
head coach, Mr. William C. Schmeisser, who
has made many personal sacrifices to devote
his entire time to the team, and with the help
of the other coaches and the captain, he has
succeeded in turning out what is probably the
best team the University has seen.

The line up is as follows:

Goal Blanck
Point Schmeisser
Cover Point 
First Defense  Erlanger
Second Defense  Chesney
Third Defense  Tough
Center    Gutman
Third Attack Breyer
Second Attack Wegefarth
First Attack Frank, Mathias
Out Home Knipp
In Home Raleigh

WHEN FLOWERS SLEPT.

Beneath the window of his queen,
While twinkled stars above,

The amorous youth, in soulful lay,
Poured forth his mighty love.

And once he thought he heard her sigh,
Once saw the curtain sway;

His heart beat high with rapturous hope,
And louder swelled his lay.

Again he sees the curtains move;
They part! unhappy lad!

Let silence deep the sequel hide:
He'd serenaded Dad!

M. E. H.
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THE REWARD OF COQUETERY.

"I am very sorry to disobey you, but I
really cannot accede to your wishes, my dear
father," said Alice to Colonel Hunter, who
was earnestly urging her to return a favorable
answer to the proposals of a rich nobleman,
who had, that morning, called on her father
to urge his suit. "I will not marry without
your consent, but neither will I bestow my
hand where my heart cannot accompany it."

'Bah,' said her father, 'you are a simple-
ton, Alice, and, I dare say, have got some
nonsensical thing into your head,—I suppose
your romantic fool of a cousin has been tell-
ing some stuff to you ?"

At this moment the young man, of whom
he had thus flatteringly spoken, entered the
room and so put a stop to the conversation, to
the great relief of poor Alice.

Colonel Hunter, who had retired from his
profession, had married, early in life, a very
beautiful woman, who died after giving birth
to a daughter, Alice, who, consequently, be-
came the darling of her father's heart.
Formed by nature to govern by the influence
of beauty, her will was never disputed by her
indulgent parent, and it was not till she had
grown up that the fickleness of her disposition
was perceived. Alice was at the time of our
story about eighteen, rather low in stature,
her complexion fair, and a profusion of golden
tresses gave an exquisite grace to a figure
moulded in the most perfect and delicate sym-
metry. Her laughing blue eyes diffused a
cheerfulness over features which, from their
regularity, might, otherwise, have appeared
austere. In short, Alice Hunter was gener-
ally admitted to be beautiful, and she was but
too conscious of her power. Whatever she
did was done with a peculiar grace, and
wherever she went she was universally ad-
mired and sought after.

Colonel Hunter, delighted at seeing his
child attract so much notice, felt anxious to
behold her add rank to her possessions and
had given every encouragement to the young
nobleman who had that day been the subject
of his recommendation to her. She was not
incapable of affection, but she took too much
pleasure in torturing others and in exercising
her own unlimited power over them. The

young man, who had so opportunely brought
the conversation to a close, was, in fact, no
other than "the romantic fool of a cousin,"
against whom Colonel Hunter was about to
pour forth his invectives, and the reproach of
his daughter's obstinacy, for he never thought
of finding fault with her. Charles Davenport
was about twenty-three, certainly not hand-
some, but yet interesting. A deep blush
overspread the countenance of Alice, as
Charles entered, and, had the Colonel raised
his eyes to either of them, he would have per-
ceived that they were not indifferent to each
other; but he kept his eyes fixed on the end
of his stick, which he moved to and fro with
that irritable velocity not infrequently shown
by those who are angry, but who dare not
display their anger to those who have aroused
it. The conduct of Alice toward her cousin
was much more reserved and serious than
usual during this day, and he, on his part,
naturally felt restrained when he found him-
self at her side in their evening walk. They
pursued it in silence for some time, till, at
length, breaking with some effort through the
awkward reserve which appeared to have
overpowered both, he asked with evident em-
barrassment whether or not his presence had
not that morning been most distasteful to his
father.
"And were I to acknowledge that your ap-

prehensions are but too well grounded, and to
tell you that my father was most eloquently
discoursing upon the advantages I might
derive from the acceptance of the proposals
of a rich lord, and that I, not thinking of my
good cousin, had yielded to the arguments
urged upon me, what would my grave, stoical
mentor have to offer in vindication of his
supposed rights ?" asked she, with ingenuous
badinage.
"Only that he did not deserve the favorable

notice of either Colonel Hunter or his
daughter," answered he; "but after all that
has passed between us, you, Alice, must
know what he would feel :—your father, then,
is actually displeased with me ?"

"Why, Charles, what could you expect?
You know as well as I that you seldom, if
ever, take the trouble to please him, for you
are forever running away from him; and even
when civility compels you to remain in his
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society you never attempt to amuse him. A
book, a drawing, is sure to occupy your at-
tention to the exclusion of all else, and poor
papa may sit for hours together having never
a word addressed to him."

'And if I am thus apparently regardless of
your father, for whom have I neglected him?
And for whose amusement have I sought
books, and on whose drawings have my eyes
rivetted ? Have I not found pleasure in re-
garding even the inanimate objects which
may have been touched by you? And is it
for this that I have deserved your contempt
and ridicule ? And must I again repeat that
I love you, and that it is your approval only
that I care to win ?"

"Certainly not; for you must know that I
am unutterably bored by the monotony
of these words," retorted she with tantaliz-
ing gaiety, "and let me tell you once and
for all that I should choose to see the man
I approve approved by all the world. So
you see you are going to work in .the
worst possible way—that is, if you desire my
approbation."
"0, Alice, how you delight in torturing

me! tell me in Heaven's name how to woo
you. I have seen you listen with unrapt at-
tention to the tinsled frippery of those whom
you ought to regard with indifference, whilst
I have met with gibes and laughter. You do
not, cannot know how you wound me."
"The reason for this is obvious," said she,

with more seriousness than she had hitherto
evinced, "you must know that I could listen
with absolute safety to those for whom I do
not care; but, Charles, I should probably
believe you, and that—why that might not be
so advantageous to me, so I think it better
not to listen to you at all."
"Well, do as you wish; encourage one or

other of your admirers as much as you please;
but remember I am no longer to be trifled
with. I have borne with your wayward
temper long enough to know that with you I
can never be happy, and I will not risk your
happiness with my—perhaps—old fashioned
fancies. Do not forget that I too can be
proud, and that I am not always to be
trampled upon by a capricious girl who knows
not her own mind for ten minutes. I shall
not prolong my visit further than the end of
this week."

"You are now truly absurd, Charles," said
she, scarcely aware of the purport of her
words. She thought she had gone too far,
but her pride forbade her to retreat her words
or relent in her manner. So, dissembling her
feelings as best she could, she continued to
rally him until they reached her father's
house.
"Well, Miss Hunter," said he, as they ap-

proached the entrance, "I have only to say
that I have been most cruelly deceived, and
that you need no longer give yourself the
trouble of teasing me. Most earnestly do I
wish your happiness, and, though you have
effectually destroyed mine, I advise you not
to trifle with your own. And now, Alice, I
must request you to restore to me my letters
which can no longer be of any value to you—
if, indeed, they ever were. I will return
yours if you wish; if not, they will, I confess,
help to bind the wounds your unfeeling con-
duct has inflicted. Do as I ask, and then let
us forget that we have ever been more than
cousins."
"Tomorrow I will; perhaps—I shall see you

in the garden at twelve." With these words
she abruptly quitted his side.
Her better feelings were now completely

aroused, and, had she contemplated her own
heart in the light of sober reason, she would
have discovered that she really loved her
cousin. But she had treated him with in-
difference. They had not quarrelled—a lover's
quarrel is easily made up—no, the determina-
tion of the young man was not the result of
momentary displeasure. For months she had
been playing with his fine manly feelings, and
so had at length crushed the affection she had
once inspired. Willingly would she have
owned her real feelings for him, but she feared
by such an acknowledgment to lose the host
of admirers, by whom she was surrounded.
Now, however, the real truth impressed

itself upon her. Davenport was no longer to
be trifled with. He had renounced her,
abandoned her to her own folly. Could he be
in earnest? Perhaps tomorrow he would,
with tears, entreat her forgiveness; but she
would not be so easily moved.
With her mind thus agitated she passed a

sleepless night, and Charles, whose feelings
were acute and delicate, endured the greatest
misery.
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At last the hour so much dreaded by both
arrived, and Alice, feigning forgetfulness of
his request, went to the place of rendezvous
without the letters.
He had been there some minutes, passing

in review the bitter—sweet hours they had
spent together in that arbor, and was so ab-
sorbed in the painful reflection as to be totally
oblivious of her presence until she stood before
him, her cheeks flushed with agitation.
Scarcely raising his eyes he led her to a seat.
Both were silent until she said, with forced

mirth, "Brutus, thou sleepest, awake."
"Alas," replied he, "I am but too much

awake to my own wretchednes."
"Why are you wretched ?"

"Why wretched—and can you ask? Have
I not long known and bitterly felt that the

woman in whose power I have placed my
heart delights in sporting with it as though it

were a mere toy, and that the being with

whom I could be happy has a disposition
which cannot possibly be contented with the

devotion of one man? And can you, know-

ing that the hope of years has been ruthlessly

crushed, that I have loved you since boyhood

and fancied that you might one day become

fixed in your feelings, ask why I am wretched?

But, Alice, it is useless to protact a meeting

which must needs be distasteful to you and

painful to us both. Have you done as I
requested ?"

"What was it you requested ?"

'My letters, those faithful portraits of my

undying affection."

"Charles, I have never thought of you as

anything but a kind cousin, and never gave

you the right to suppose that I should submit

to the language you are now disposed to use

toward me. You are changed, but to me that

is of little or no consequence since there are

more than enough who will gladly supply

your place, and may you also have the good

fortune to find some one who will make you

happy."
"Never, never," interrupted he, with

energy, "no one can ever fill up the void

which your heartless conduct has left. No

other shall make me feel that woman is as

capricious as the winds and as callous and in-

capable of feeling as the stone whereon we

sit. Oh, Alice, may you never feel when too

late—but the letters, you will return them?'

"Are you in earnest, or is this merely a

subterfuge to bring me to submission ?" asked _

she, looking at him with a joyful expression.

"I despair of that, but even were it other-

wise it is not a mere -momentary burst of af-

fection that can satisfy me; it must be based

upon purity, sincerity and constancy—things

which you neither know nor understand."

"Very well, you shall have the letters.

provided I am also to receive mine, and for

the rest, I see no reason why you should have

desired my company for the last time for the

purpose of scolding me."
I speak more in sorrow than in anger.

Remember that if you should ever want a

friend and will condescend to accept my

services, I shall ever be proud to be called

upon. We meet again this evening."

Alice, on taking leave of her rejected lover,

felt some compunction for her past conduct;

and no sooner had she reached her apartment

than, throwing herself into a chair, she gave

way to a passionate burst of feeling. It was

useless to suppose that Davenport would alter

his determinations; his mind was well regu-

lated, and she was convinced that his decision

on this point, as on all others, had been the

result of mature, deliberation and of the con-

viction as to its wisdom. Yet notwithstanding

this she ventured to hope that she might

speedily regain and ultimately retain his con-

fidence.
There was to be a party in the evening and

she resolved to regulate her conduct in such

wise as must please him. Many of her flatter-

ing admirers would attend the function, and

Charles should see how lightly she valued

their attentions.
At the commencement of the entertainment

all went as Alice had planned, but gradually

and unconsciously yielding to her dominating

passion for admiration she again became the

gayest of the gay. True, when her eyes met

those of Charles she seemed abashed and her

guilt betrayed itself in her altered countenance

and embarrased manner.

But genuine as this emotion may have been,

it quickly passed, and she again joined in the

light laugh and the joyous song.

Davenport left the party early, alleging as

an excuse for his abrupt departure, the recur-
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rence of a violent headache. Alice knew the
real cause and this too had its momentary

effect upon her.
That evening passed, and the next day

found Charles many miles from his uncle's and
from all that had for years constituted his
happiness.

Charles, who, it may readilly be supposed
never once forgot his misfortune, revisted his
uncle some years later. He found Alice still
unmarried, and but little changed. A few
days after his arrival, she gave him to under-

stand that she recently had a very advantageous
offer of marriage made her, upon which she

would like to have his opinion.

`. 1 Miss Hunter will do best to consult her
own heart—if indeed she yet has one; and if
Major M— is such as to merit her esteem,
and if her acceptance of him will further her
father's interests, I should advise her to give
his proposals her most serious and disinterested
consideration," was his reply.

Alice, tired of still being Miss Hunter at
twenty-eight, and thinking only of the rank
and pretentious of Major M—, accepted
him.

Charles had long been declining in health,
and to see her whom he still loved with all
the ardor of youth, cast her lot with a man
whom nature had endowed with the mind and
manners of a profligate, was more than he
could bare.

Major M— was tyrannical and jealous,
Alice still self-willed, and the end of such a
union could only be misery. No sooner was
Charles apprised of the unhappiness of Alice
than his suffering plainly proved that he
could not long sustain the burden of this last
and greatest affliction. Within a few weeks
he was too ill to leave his room and not until
then did Alice venture to approach him.
" Charles," said she one morning, how

your illness grieves me! it is I who have
caused all you have suffered; but,neglected by
my husband, I too am unhappy. I wantonly
dashed the cup of happiness from my lips, and
you are avenged."

Hush, Alice, do not arraign the providence
which has directed all things for our good.
We have both sinned, but I am convinced that
we have been punished on this earth for eternal
good hereafter. Had you received my affection

with reciprocal feeling, I might have been too
happy, and in the gift have forgotten the
giver, and thus have sinned past all hope of
forgiveness. But I forget, Alice, that you
have been here some time, and that Major
M— may be angry at your long delay. Do
not expose yourself to anything disagreeable
on my account, but leave me to my good
nurse. "May God bless and reward you for
your kindness."
"Charles, my husband has been absent

some time and can not possibly return for
some days. Let me have the only consolation
I may now hope to enjoy—that of administer-
ing to the comfort of others. If,therefore, my
presence is not painful to you, let me remain."
" Painful ? no; on the contrary it is a greater

blessing than I could have hoped for. But,
Alice, be composed, learn to feel as well as to
say, God's will be done." As he spoke his
voice failed, and Alice beheld with alarm his
altered countenance.
"You grow worse! what shall I get for

you?" "Nothing," faintly answered he,
"the morning has changed—I feel chilly."

Alice gazed at his pale face with fear and
bewilderment, but felt some relief when she
perceived an unvented brightness overspread
his countenance. He smiled, and she sup-
posed he had revived.
"Alice, go summon some one—I am

dying—I cannot suffer you to be alone at this
awful moment—awful to survivors—but 0,
how blissful to those who rest in God. May
he heap blessings upon you." As he con-
cluded, he again smiled, fixed his eyes upon
her with an expression of the wildest ecstacy,
and his soul embarked upon its mysterious
voyage to that " undiscovered country, from
whose bourn no traveler returns."
The acute bodily and mental agony of Alice

must be felt rather than described, Her years
were unmarked by either pleasure or comfort
till she was released from, the bonds of marriage
by the sudden and unlooked for death of her
husband—an event which had been wished
rather than hoped for; for it would have been
contrary to nature had she not felt relief from
his oppression. She still lives, a warning to
those who trust to beauty and vanity to obtain
for them that happiness which sincerety and
humility alone can give.
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FABLES FOR THE OTHERWISE.

There was a certain Hall Room Boy who

loved to play the Ponies; to run after the

Venns Chippee, and to draw his Ten Per.

His Room Mate went regularly to Prayer

Meeting when Archie took a look around

Town. " Some," said Hezikiall "Your em-

ploydr will find out your Iniquitous Ways."

"Well if the Old Man catches up with Me

he'll have to Slip a quick one."

That same eve Archie met his Employer in

a Pitiable Condition in a Den of Vice, took

him home and cared for him gently and put

self out by holding his head All Night. His

grateful Employer advanced his wages 550%

beginning the Next Week.

Hezikiah is still going to Prayer Meeting.

The Lord helps those who help themselves.

There was once a youthful Dachshund that

resembled a pretzel.

This valuable German dog did naught but

drink imported Beer. "What Jolly," said

the other curs, He resembles a comic valen-

tine out of season. What short little legs.

Do you think he will get anywhere?''

Then they surrounded him in the middle of

the street exchanging plaisentries. Just then

an automobile happened along and ran over

the whole bunch—except Hans, the Dachshund,

who escaped because he was so low on the

ground.
"In these days of Modern Inventions it

behooves one to be able to duck."

THE CHESS CLUB MEETS.

The President: Meeting will please come to

order.
White (aside): Play me a game, Saiontz?

The President: The treasurer will now pre-

sent his report,
Pearce: The treasury now contains one

dollar and thirty-six cents, of which--

Russel: Saiontz, you jackass, what the

dickens did you do that for? Take it back

and play your king's rook!

Hodgson: That's not his best move, Mr.

Russel.
Russel: What? Where? When ? How?

I don't see it! Somebody show me, quick!

Mr. Sandy, what's wrong with that move!
The President: Let me see—king's rook to

bishop five, pawn takes rook, knight takes—
mate in twenty-three moves.

Saiontz: Who cares! I don't. I beat him
yesterday, anyhow.
White: Saiontz, you talk like a wooden

man.
The Vice-President: With all that 

l 
wooden

man'' implies, Mr. Saintz.
The President: Gentlemen, as I am about

to graduate from the University, I am obliged
to tender my resignation as presidedt of this
club.

Saiontz: I move we give Mr. Landry a vote
of thanks. (A pause)—I second the motion.
All in favor please say aye."
Another pause.
The Vice-President: I move we adjourn

without a motion to adjourn.
All: Second the motion.
The President: It is moved and seconded

that we adjourn without a motion to adjourn.
Saiontz: I second the motion.
The President: All in favor say "aye.''

The ayes have it.
The club adjourns.

LOOK! WATCH! LISTEN!

Do your know that, if all the words which
are contained in one issue of this renouned

periodical were strung together in one long

line, the line thus produced, would be able to
encircle the minor History department at least

150 times, and might go three and one-half

times around Economics ? That, if the
combined brain-effort enclosed between the

faded blue covers of this same world-famous

periodical, were gathered together in one heap

and thrown into the scales of justice on the

eredit side, it would almost raise the debt of

the Musical Clubs? That, is the student con-

tribution fund continnes to grow with the

startling rapidity it has shown in the past, we

will soon be able to get enough, either to buy

Walter a wig, or, at least, a new barber chair?

Which Walter? Why Walter Fernandis of

course. That, if coeducation is going to exist

within the .sacred precincts of this University,

the faculty will be obliged to import a lady

barber to shave the bearded lady ?
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THE NEW "HULLABALOO."
As this issue of the News-Letter is going to

press the " Hullabaloo " for 1907 has just

made its appearance. On the whole we are

inclined to believe the book is neither better

nor worse than its many predecessors. Its

most conspicous excellence is the absence

of the customary tedious lists of Faculty, and

Graduate and Medical Students. For these

lists the Editors refer us somewhat facetiously

to "Tommy Ball."
There is a remarkle fault to be found with

the management of the book; the Seniors are

not sufficiently prominent, their write-ups
being In the very back of the book—after

Athletics, Histories and all the usual ''truck''

of year books. These write-ups were in con-
ception good, but unfortunately in execution
they are for the most part poor. The acrostics
are not always good and the sense of the lines
too often shows a subservience to the rhyme.
For the absence of any really good drawings

the Editors cannot be held responsible.
Artists are created not manufactured, and there
appear to be few in the class of 1907. But, if
we cannot have good drawings, we do not
object to bad ones, accompanied as they are
by good photographs. On the other hand,
bad jokes are much worse than none. Indeed
there's no such thing as a "bad joke; " a
joke's a joke or it is not, and, with the aid of
a microscope, we have been unable to detect a
joke in Hullabaloo-1907."

By the time this issue is in the hands of its
readers the collegiate year of "undergraduate
instruction " will be over. The freshmen, at
this writing, are much excited over vague
rumors about deeds of violence during the last
session of Dr. Ramsay's Rhetoric. Just what
will happen is doubtful. The words "bee,"
rats," "fire-crackers " and a chemical of

oderiforous qualities are on the lips of many.
We offer our sympathy to Dr. Ramsay in his
approaching hour of trial.

WITH THE DEAF AND DUMB.
'I hear the new instructor has been fired.' 
'Why was that ?'
"He gave a spelling exam and wrote out all

the words on the blackboard. "—Me Tiger.

CARL C. HOLZAPFEL
(Successor to HOLZAPFRI, & BRITRL)

Maker of MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS

Expert Repairer of all String Instruments

306 N. HOWARD STREET
SIIRIIT MUSIC AND STRINGS

Chas. E. Smith & Co.
...

121 N. Liberty Street, Baltimore

GIFFARD DE J. MESNY

ARTIST PHOTOGRAPHER

226 N. Charles Street Baltimore

R. Q. TAYLOR & CO.
Hats, Umbrellas, Canes, Hand Satchels

Mark Cross Co.'s London Gloves

11 NORTH CHARLES STREET

OD 4•011■1••

Do You Enjoy GOOD Cigarettes?
We put Monogram or Name on Cigarettes

J. MANKOWITZ, 1101 E. Baltimore Street

11111.1=1•••••

CLIAS. T. RYAN

 411101MINIMMIMP 

G. FRANK WARD

RYAN & WARD
Designers and Makers of

Men's Clothes
16 NORTH LIBERTY STREET

Under Brewers' Exchange BALTIMoRTI, Mn.
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SONG OF THE SKELETONS.

Oh we are the tribe who will gibber and gybe
As you shiver and shake at the joys we

describe,
While the wind in our bones hoarsely whistles

and moans,
And the door of the charnel house groans,

Ha! Ha!
In wonderful, thunderful tones:

Sing ho! for the noise of the funeral, boys,
Sing ho! for the antiphony.

We chaff and we laugh at our own epitaph,
We're glad we were bad, but it's awfully sad
To have had such a poor ceremony!

When hours are dull we put with a skull,
We rattle the bones as our children we kill.
We sit, when we dine, on the point of our

spine.
And tipple the best of the wine,

Ha! Ha!
And think it uncommonly fine.

Sing ho! for the joys of the skeleton, boys,
He drinks all he wants and he never too

tight is,
He uses such boozes as ever be chooses,
He gluttons on muttons and never bursts

buttons,
And never has appendicitis.

L' Envoi

Then join us below
In skeleton's row,

We're free from the sins of the flesh and its woe,
We're bony, wer'e phoney,
But awfully tony,

And we are the people to know ! —Lamfioon.

ARTISTIC PHOTOGRAPHS

LONDON STUDIO
I 12 W. LEXINGTON STREET

Special Discount to Students

DEAL WITH REITZE1

J. H. REITZE & SON
IMPORTERS AND TAILORS

Maker of Men's Garments that Satisfy

629 W. BALTIMORE ST.
Suits $13.00 up. Full Dress Suits $30.00 up

Self- Pen
For busy people.
No bother.
Fills itself.
Cleans itself.
No dropper.
Nothing to take apart.
Nothing to spill.
A dip in ink, a touch
of thumb to nickel
crescent and the
pen is full, ready
to write.

All the best dealers everywhere--
Stationers, Druggists, Jewelers—
handle the Conklin Pen or can sup-
ply you If you insist upon having It.
Costs no more than other fountain
pens of best grade. 100 styles and
sizes to select from shown in our
catalog, furnished free upon re-
quest. Any make or style of foun-
tain pen repaired promptly.

THE CONKLIN PEN CO..
514-616.1114 Jorkernon Asc. Tolodo,Obio.

Belo Conklin Solt-flUlag Pon.
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Baltimore Steam Packet Company

OR

(OLD BAY LINE)

Old Point Comfort, "Fortress Monroe,"

Norfolk and Portsmouth

CONNECTIONS FOR ALL POINTS SOUTH

TICKET OFFICES

107 East Baltimore Street

Baltimore and Calvert Street
(Continental Trust Bldg.)

109 North Charles Street

506 Light Street

Steamers Virginia, "New" Alabama and Georgia leave Light Street Piers, foot of Barre, daily except
Sunday, 6.30 p. in. These steamers pass in full view "Jamestown Exposition Grounds."

J. R. SHERWOOD, E. BROWN,
Vice-President and General Manager General Passenger Agent



PERKINS
Photographic Studio

C. & P. Phone 2136

Special Rates to Students 214 N. CHARLES ST.

WEDDING GIFTS AND WEDDING INVITATIONS
We offer the correct styles and shapes of all forms of engraving,

as well as a selected stock of Brass Goods, Leather Novelties and
imported China.

LYCETT STATIONERS
317 N. CHARLES STREET

ENGRAVERS TO SOOIETV

COTRELL Se. LEONARD
ALBANY, N. Y.

MAKERS OF

Class Contracts a Specialty,

CAPS and
COWNS

To the American Colleges and
Universities

Correct Hoods for Degrees.

College and Class Stationery. Menu, Banquet and Dance Cards

A_1SUE . C.) 12ST N

Stationer and Engraver

229 NORTH CHARLES STREET

WM. A. CASLER CO.
MEN'S FURNISHINGS MAKERS OF SHIRTS

Exclusive Designs in English and French Cloths

224 E. 'BALTIMORE STREET Under Club Hotel

PRINTING ENGRAVING

NUNN & COMPANY
BOOKSELLERS and STATIONERS
Carry a complete line of School Books and College
Text Books, Miscellaneous, Books, Fine Stationery,
and Students' Supplies of Every Description, to-
gether with a large assortment of . • . . . .

WATERMAN'S IDEAL FOUNTAIN PENS
227 North Howard Street

BINDING STATIONERY

NORTH GERMAN LLOYD S. S. CO.
CABIN PASSAGE AT LOW RATES

New York to Bremen, London, Paris, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa, etc.
BALTIMORE TO BREMEN DIRECT

For Particulars apply to A. SCHUMACHER & CO., General Agents, 7 South Gay Street

ILGENFRITZ STUDIO
Successor to CUMMINS

ARTISTIC PHOTOGRAPHY
20 West Lexington Street BALTIMORE

Special Discount to Students

MICROSCOPIC SUPPLIES MICROSCOPES
DISSECTING CASES RUBBER GLOVES

THE CHARLES WILLMS SURG. INST. CO.
300 NORTH HOWARD STREET

BALTIMORE, MD.

A. LI. F` .11ri7.. '1' TIN C-4-
Manufacturer of

Greek Letter Fraternity Jewelery
213 NORTH LIBERTY STREET

Please call and examine our line before purchasing

BOOKS! SECOND-HAND!
School, Medical and Miscellaneous, Bought, Sold and Exchanged

PIPPEN'S BOOK STORE
605 NORTH EUTAW ST., Near the University

BALTIMORE'S LARousr OLD BOOK STORE

N. HESS' SONS
Shoes for All Occasians $3.50 to $8.00

8 Baltimore Street, East of Charles

Chocolates Bonbons
._-=-_-,_ --------

18 and 20 E. Baltimore St., Baltimore, Md.

PHOTO-POSTAL STUDIO Cabinet Work aSpeciality

Developing, Enlargements and Lantern slides
Special Attention to Amateur Work . .

201 PARK AVENUE, Corner Lexington Street

FOSNOT, WILLIAMS & CO
P Vi: PRINTERS

1
5 1 4- 1 6 WEST FRANKLIN STREET(I., .,)

The News-Letter, a produat if cur plant

HENDERSON'S UNIVERSITYBOOR STORE CIEWAILA7Tat •
- AID mi•LtAll'EGA314MADISON AND HOWARD STS.'

Text Books, Note Books, Students' Supplies
WE SNOW A COMPLETE LINE OF

MEN'S STYLISH CLOTHES AND FURNISHINGS
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',EMMERT

Tailor

Do you want to be well dressed? Try

LEMMERT on his College Clothes.

Not high in price, but way up in

style. Jt

10 E. FAYETTE STREET
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WE MAKE THETO ORDER IN
BEST $1.50 SHIRT THE CITY . .
McPHERSON'S

11 EAST BALTIMORE STREET

SISC(..)
FLAGS .0 BANNERS JI BADGES

13 WEST LEXINGTON STREET, - • BALTIMORE, MD.

KERR, ROLPH & CO,
Official Athletic
Outfitters . .

113 N. LIBERTY STREET
C. & P. Phone Baltimore, Md.

THE YOUNG MEN'S STORE

STRAUS BROS.

Lot's of people
never worry about style,
just buy

FOWNES
()LOVES

and hit it right
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TAILORS HATTERS

FURNISHERS CLOTHIERS ARE YOU WATCHING

0#7fl W. Baltimore St. 7 THIS SPACE?
tr Adjoining Now B. & 0. Building AIM,

VISITORS ARE ALWAYS WELCOME

•


