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Robert Burns, the Sweet Singer of Scottish Songs
(Extracts from a lecture delivered 

before the Olympian Society by Prof.
F. G. Waide.)

( )n Wednesday, May 12, Prof. F.
G. W aide delivered before the Olym
pian Society a lecture on Burns, of 
which tin- following are extracts:

"Our poet has been called the gen
ius of Scotland, and rightly so. But 
choice words and fine phrases mean 
very little if one cannot enter into 
the spirit and appreciate the worth of 
that man’s time and work whom we 
delight to call the gift of Scottish 
song. The average reader knows 
more about Walter Scott and Thomas 
Carlyle than of Robert Burns, and 
there is is a reason. Scott and Car  ̂
lyle wrote for the future and en
shrined their great thoughts in a lan
guage that is spoken and read in 
every land and among every people. 
The language of Burns is a dialect, 
the property of a modest home-keep
ing people, that knew no other Home 
than their native heath in the low
lands of Scotland.

"My first duty wil’ be to throw 
some light on the social life of Scot
land, to show in a measure what in
fluences were brought to bear on 
Burns from his environment. Of two 
sets "of forces, political and religious, 
Scotland in Burns’ time was the bat
tleground ; Calvinism with its severe 
but simple modes of worship, battling 
against the ceremony and pomp of the 
Church of England; the idea of politi
cal freedom opposed to the despotism 
of George III and an English parlia
ment. These were checks on the 
menta1 and spiritual freedom of Scot
tish life and had their influence on 
even the poor but honest peasant 
class.

"Withal, the life of this peasant 
class was not without its hopes and 
fears. Living was simple; rents were i 
low, and there were few ways of 
spending the weekly savings. These 
were days of hard toil and harder 
drinking, of deep regard for the du
ties and responsibilities of life and of 
profound respect for the commands of | 
the ‘kirk.’

“ We find young Robert following 
for most of his life in his father's 
footsteps as a tiller of the soil. He I 
was, as he himself says, a farmer by

choice, an exciseman by necessity and 
a poet by nature.

"Ihrough an age of storm and 
stress, Burns hved, drawing from it 
much ol the inspiration which mould
ed Scottish life and character into im
mortal verse. He was born in 1759, 
the year that saw the glare of the 
day star of American independence. 
His short term of years encompassed 
the last quarter of the eighteenth cen-

fame of that 
as splendid 
tny previous

tury. Upon the roll oi 
period will be found 
names as ever adorned 
or any subsequent age of literature. 
Our poet’s name keeps company with 
the illustrious names of Johnson and 
Boswell, Goldsmith and Gray, Cowper 
and Burke, and undoubtedly of al1 
these names, that of Burns is dearest 
to our memory.

"()f the writers of his native heath, 
Burns alone represents the eighteenth 
and also the nineteenth century.

"Why then this claim for him as 
’the national poet of Scotland’ and 
(may we not say) the 
writer in the English 
tongue ?

greatest song 
if not in any

"Macaulay has said, ‘Some writers’ 
names are kept alive by their books, 
while with others their books have 
been preserved by their names.’ Burns 
may be put as well into one class as 
into the other, for his poems are him
self and he is in his poems.

“ We can now be introduced to our 
poet, for the question has been an
swered why Burns holds such a 
unique place in our affections. Was 
it not because he, more than any 
other ‘builder of the >ofty rhyme,’ 
threw his whole soul into his verse 
which is only paralleled in the writ
ings of the sweet singer of Israel?

"He found the Scottish tongue a 
dialect and left it a language in which 
great thoughts were expressed .strong 
emotions depicted and lyrics of match
less melody sung. The rough arc of 
balladry he unearthed and polished 
until it shone and g'eamed, mirroring 
the inmost life of the peasantry of his 
native heath. The plow-boy as he 
turned the furrows within sight of 
the banks and braes o’ Bonnie Doun, 
caught up into his cptiver of poesy 
every shaft of song only to use it the 
more effectively in the richer and more

; enduring conquest of the hearts of 
I lovers of the beautiful in all lands.

"His originality and sincerity were 
two of Burns' striking characteristics. 
Before his time, the field of Scottish 
song had been quite unknown save 
lor an occasional meteoric flight. 
Short flights of song had been at
tempted, but to Burns was left an 
open and undiscovered region. Not 
only did he enter a new field, but he 
treated in a new way the old bal'ads 
and tunes he prized.

"His subjects were new, for no in
cident or bit of nature was so insig
nificant that Burns’ power of song 
could not elevate. Now he was sing
ing the praises of the mountain daisy, 
the little brown marvis or the 'Burks 
of Aberfeldy.' Again he was immor
talizing what he delighted to call his 
'fellow-mortal, the field mouse, the 
wounded hare or the dying ewe. But 
his power of song was by no means 
onlmed to such themes. At one mo- 

 ̂incut l.e was throwing the whole 
countryside into turmoil by his ‘Holy 
VYiUie,’ ‘The Deil's awa' wi’ the Ex
ciseman,’ or raising a flutter in every 
lass heart by a love poem addressed 
to one of his numerous sweethearts, 
for visions of female beauty and ten
derness seemed to transport him. •

“At times he was scolding a poor 
wretch of a churchman or praising 
and advising the DeiT to mend his 1 
ways. I his does not show the limita
tion of his genius, but is rather a 
proof of it.

"llad he been so situated that he 
might have had the advantages of the 
learning and culture of Scotland and 
England in his youthful days, his na
tive songs might never have been 
written and Scottish poetry would 
have lost all that makes it immortal. 
But Burns was taught out of Na
ture’s hand, and to his teacher he re
mained true and devoted until the 
end.

"This fact accounts most of ah for 
his simplicity and genuineness. His 
power of song was full-fledged from 
the start and he had nothing to un
learn— no models to follow, no tradi
tions to upset. The handiwork of 
God was not for him in the heavens, 
but in the woods and glens and

1 hey used to say around the cam
pus of a school up North that the 
first year \\ ill Philips came to school 

e made more friends than a dozen 
ellows deserved to have. But Philips 

did deserve his friends, and they all 
new it, for there was something 

about ti e boy, a cleanness of thought, 
icrhaps, that attracted many people 

to him. Besides, he had a wav of be
ing friendly to everyone that he'ped 
him a’ong in many a place where be
liever dreamed of it.

lie was only a boy, though, about 
18, when he entered in sophomore 
year at the Military- Academy-, and he 
nad a slim build that quite a few set 
down as a sign of weakness. But he 
had gone for a couple of years to a 
big high school up-state, where they 
had a trainer who knew a few things 
and who, moreover, liked Philips very 
much, so when the boy turned out for 
practice in the football season during 
the fall, he had his own ideas about 
his slimness. Even at that, however, 
he was just a very whole-hearted and 
modest young fellow-, who liked the 
good old game and played it for its 
own sake. He stood very much in
iwe of the big fellows who lined up 
on the team, and so he was more sur
prised than any of the other fellows 
one day- when the coach shifted him 
over from the scrub to quarter on the 
big team. There were some of the 
more observing who were not so very 
much surprised, for they had watched, 
the boy's work for quite a while and 
they had seen a quickness and a dash 
about him that at some times had 
come very near to pushing the scrubs' 
ball across the first team’s goal line.

Philips went into the game that day 
in practice and he managed to show 
the coach and the other fellows that 
his hundred and fifty pounds could 
outclass the hundred and sixty odd of 
Allen, who had been playing the posi 
don regularly. .And so it happened 
that Allen went back to the scrub and 
Philips took his place among the big 
fellows, who had already won the 
huge "M's” which they wore on their 
sweaters.

During the days that followed Will 
went through a grind of work and 
drill that would have broken him in 
two if he hadn't crawled into bed 
every night the minute he hit his 
room. .All the other men on the team 
except Warren, who was fighting hard 
to keep his position at right end, had 
played on the team which the year 
before had won the state champion
ship and a big pennant that went with 
it. So it was on him that the coach 
spent most of his attention, working 
over him in an endeavor to fill the 
place of the quarter who hadn’t been 
able to come back to school.

And day by- day the coach began to 
realize that he was succeeding, and 
succeeding beyond all that he had 
dared to hope. The boy was every
day showing more and more of the 
resu’ts of the training that the old 
coach in the high school up-state had

But the time when the boy set him-, 
self among the school’s heroes was 
luring the biggest game of the y-ear, 
with Merton College, their oldest and 
strongest rivals, when with but two 
minutes to play and the score still 
hanging o to o, Philips gathered his 
team around him and urged them into 
an impossible trick play that sent 
Dawson, halfback and fastest man in 
the academy, around Merton’s enci, 
where not a man on the other team 
was looking for him.

Dawson didn't carry the ball across 
the line ; they downed him on the 
fifteen-yard line; but it would have 
been a pretty yellow team that 
couldn't have made the touchdown 
after that, and when Philips gave the 
bah to big Lewis the whole team got 
behind him and in two long shoves 
carried the ball behind the poles.

The whole grandstand cheered for 
Dawson, but the team knew better, 
and when they left the field it was 
‘‘little Philips’ that the big fellows 
carried on their shoulders. And later 
on, in the great football banquet, 
when the captain of the team was 
called on for a toast, it was "little
Philips" to whom he raised his glass.

YY illiam Philips, Senior, was in the 
grandstand during that game, and the 
look in his eyes spoke mighty well for 
tile boy and the pride his father took 
in him. After the game the first one 
to reach the training quarters was a 
gray-headed little gentleman who al
most choked his son in his enthu
siasm. In the evening VVill’s father 
carried him off to a big hotel down 
town, where they found the rest of 
the team waiting around a long table. 
Mr. Philips was a good host; and one 
of the boys who had no father found 
a strange choking in his throat every 
time he saw what a splendid pair the 
father and son made.

But the football season ended just 
about the same time that the first 
semester did, so about a week or two 
after the said father aforesaid had re
turned to his office he found a small 
letter awaiting him. YVhen VV ill the 
younger head of this letter he remem
bered the nights when he had tumbled 
headlong into bed without a glance at 
his books. For the little letter stated 
in no very uncertain terminology that 
William Philips, To, member of the 
sophomore class, having neglected his 
lessons throughout the year, and hav
ing failed to attend a number of 
classes except upon rare and signal
ized occasions, had also failed to pass 
in five of the six subjects for which 
he had registered. In the other sub
ject, by the grace of heaven, and by 
the mercy- of blind luck, he had es
caped with a grade which was exceed
ingly- slightly- better than the two 
small numerals which spelled the dis
grace after each of the other studies.

Now Air. Philips, Senior, was a 
business man. He had fought his 
way from boyhood up to a position of 
considerable dignity. When he sent 
his son to an expensive and well- .

given him. He wasn t the kind that known school he expected him to 
forgot readily and the little things he I make use of the splendid opportuni- 
had learned when he had captained I ties and advantages cast, as it were, 
the high school team to the end of a in his face. He was deeply disap- 
successful season stuck by him and pointed, deeply, very deeply, 
helped him out of many a tight hole. .All of which was communicated to 

There really isn’t very much more William Philips, Junior, in a very 
to tell, except that the team carried curt and brief note, in which his 
off the state pennant again that year, j father enclosed the first little letter, 
after "little Philips" had worked them 1 And Mr. William Philips, Junior, be- 
through game after game with a bril- ing naturally of a meditative disposi-

(Continued on Page Two.)

liant genera'ship that seemed to al
most instinctively divine the weakest 
point in the other team’s defense.

lion, did some thinking.

(Continued on Page Three.)
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BOOKS

“Tom Grogan”
"io m  Grogan” is not a right new 

book, but it is thoroughly modern. 
1 he scene is in the business world, 
among the contractors and team 
workers of Staten Island. The char
acters are union labor men and 
''scabs,” and the story deals with the 
labor union question, not from the 
viewpoint of the capitalists or of the 
union, but from the non-union and 
non-capitalist point of view, the side 
ot the man, or woman, who wants to 

work in his own honest, up- 
vay for whoever he may want 

can, work for at his own

ROBERT BURNS, THE SWEET 
SINGER OF SCOTTISH SONG

(Continued from Page One.)
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E D I T O R I A L .

W ith the publication of one more 
issue Volume IV  of the Student comes 
to an end. The management have un
dertaken to extend the number of is
sues from the contemplated thirty to 
thirty-one, wishing to publish one is
sue during Commencement. Because 
of this desire the next issue of this 
paper will reach the hands of our sub
scribers, so we hope, on Wednesday, 
June 8, the middle of Commencement 
Week.

This means that there will be no 
issues of the Student on the next two 
Fridays, since we have desired to 
make the last issue embrace at least a 
portion of the commencement exer
cises. V\ e plan to devote a good por
tion of our last issue to the graduat
ing class, and we will also attempt to 
deal to some extent with the work of 
the entire school year. This year has 
been one of the most successful the 
school has ever known, and if we can 
emphasize that fact we will have as
sured ourselves of the accomplish
ment of a good portion of the best 
and highest aim of our work.

A  week from tomorrow the annual 
exercises of the Training School Com-

wagc and not siioved here and there 
L>y a labor union that keeps its men 
out of work on an allowance of fifty 
cents a day and paying two dollars a 
month due, rather Ilian let them work 
l o r  a  non-union man.

torn Grogan is a woman. When 
ner husband, a non-union man, is 
crippled and finally dies from some of 
the dirty work ol the labor union 
men, she steps into his place, that of 
a "stevedore, and develops the busi
ness till sue is the most successful one 
of her traue m her vicinity. Her uc- 
cesses and the failures of a certain 
type of union men make her hated 
among them and every possible step 
that can be taken agaiiist her is taken, 
especially by Dan AlcGan, who adds 
personal hatred to his list of reasons.

Airs. Grogan, generally known by 
her husband s name, Tom Grogan, is 
an interesting type of womkn. She 
lias all the attributes of one born to 
rule, and she ruled— all but Stumpy, 
the goat. Io  the essential character
istics of a good and capable woman 
ire added the essential characteristics 
of a good and capable man, manli
ness, honesty, honor, courage, skill 
ind determination. In comparison 
with her enemies of the labor union, 
AlcGan, Lathers, Crimmins, Quigg 
nid Ravan, she stands out as so much 

more of a man that they appear most 
insignificant, except for their under
hand methods and united strength. 
Even her friends and employers, 
Crane and Babcock, who are good, 
manly men, are overshadowed by 
lo m s magnificent manliness. But 
even her successful filling of a man’s

mencement will be held in the Audi- place does not keep her from being a 
torium. from the present indications good mother to her little crippled 
we have not the slightest hesitancy in ' Patsy and her Jennie, a good daugli- 
saying that the operetta which is to ' ter to her feeble old father and a

ood neighbor to the poor unfortunatebe given will be one of the most sue- j 
cessful performances ever attempted! 
by the Training School.

Considerable time is being spent I 
every day in preparation and drill for 
the operetta, and if the results are to | 
be indicated by the work, an enjoyab! 
evening is due.

V e wish to call attention to the lec
ture on Burns published in other col
umns of this issue. This lecture was 
given before a literary society one 
afternoon last week and scored an im
mense success. That which we prim 
is little more than the outline of the 
lecture, but this outline is written in 
a splendid style and sympathy which 
make it convincing. For beauty and 
depth of thought, for sympathy' and 
insight into character, for aptness and 
delicacy of expression, for under
standing and appreciation of true poe
try', Mr. Waide’s lecture has but very 
seldom been surpassed. It will be re
membered for a long time by' those 
who heard it delivered

women of the tenement.
The story keeps going from start 

to finish. Dan AlcGan and his union 
friends try to take Tom’s work and 
contracts away from her. Not being 
able to do so by fair competition, they 
resort to trickery, dishonesty and 
even crime. When their schemes to 
win her contracts away from her fail, 
they try to ruin her so that she can
not accept them. They attempt to 
burn her stables and finally try to kill 
her to prevent her accepting a con
tract. Failing in these attempts, they 
try to prove that her signing the name 
of her dead husband to her papers is 
illegal. This was the hardest blow' 
of all for her, but the judge decided 
in her favor on the grounds that those 
who employed her knew that it was

streams— every glen supplied him 
with a new theme; every grove was 
a cathedral through which the music 
of Nature echoed and filled his soul 
with unending joy and gladness.

“Every theme he touched he 
adorned and every echo of Nature’s 
song he wove into the warp and woof 
of the life and history of his native 
land, for he says his ambition was but 
to praise his own home scenes. So 
intensely human is his poetry that it 
comes home especially to the poor and 
wretched.

"In another way his poetry was 
original, and that is in the expression 
of the highest passion and deepest 
meditation.

“ No other poet in Scottish history 
(or perhaps in any history) has ever 
approached Burns in these respects, 
and it is just here that Scott seems so 
inferior. Though Scott was a genius 
in description, in action, and in narra
tion, yet for all his matchless powers, 
we still love Burns and admire Scott, 
much as we love Byron and admire 
Milton.

“Now to turn to the discussion of 
his sincerity; first as a man and then 
as a singer. It was as natural for 
Burns to sing and rhyme as it was for 
the marvis or thrush to carol. He 
was ever ready to sing, yet his power 
of song did not grow, for his first 
burst of song rings as clear, as gen
uine and as sincere as his last. His 
verse arose spontaneously from his 
heart. It was the gift of Nature— the 
mark of genius. Our poet saw life 
and saw it all. Atodest and humble, 

plow-boy, he never seemed to un
learn the kindly but severe lessons 
taught him at his father’s fireside in 
lire humble home at Ayr.

“The brilliance and glamor of gilded 
society at Edinburgh, where Burns 
went at the age of twenty-seven, did 
not turn his head nor wean him away 
from his native haunts and chosen oc
cupations.

“And through it all his poetry 
shows the same marks of his sincer
ity, whether it be an Epigram at Ros- 
lin Inn or a Jacobite song— 'Come 
Boat Me O'er to Charlie.’ ”

"Handsome Nell” and "My Nannie 
O ” were read in this connection.

"Shortly after his 17th year Burns 
went with ‘neeber’ lads and lassies to 
a dancing school 'to give his manners 
a finish, and there he was introduced 
into a new world. Ever after, as his 
brother Gilbert tells us, Robin was al-

Baseball and Tennis Goods
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sky became dark and lowering, thun
ders rolled, the lightning flashed. The 
poet rode on wrapped in silence, but 
in his soul he was leading a charge 
of troops at Bannockburn. A few 
days later he presented his friend with 
a copy of the poem.

"After all that may be said for or 
against our poet's claim to our best 
love and deepest devotion, we can 
never deny that wherever the lan
guage of Burns or Scott or Byron or 
Tennyson be spoken, in whatever 
clime, beneath whatever sky, we take 
our leave of ‘one anither,’ paying an 
affectionate and sincere tribute to the 
'Pride o a the Scottish plains’ with 
his immortal words, ‘Auld Lang 
Syne.’ ”

Following this very interesting and! 
instructive talk, appropriate music 
was rendered, a piano duet by Alisses 
Ethel Richards and Bertrand Hendrix, 
and a vocal solo by Aliss Creighton, 
"Ye Bauks and Braes o’ Bonnie 
Doun, ’ followed by an .encore, "The 
Land o' the Leal.” That Aliss Creigh
ton interpreted well these two beauti
ful Scottish airs was evident, for she 
brought tears to many eyes.

CADET COMPANY

Now on Annual Encampment, Under 
Command of Newly-Appointed Of
ficers—Left Campus Thursday—To
morrow Visitors’ Day

Last night saw the departure of the 
cadet company on their annual tour of 
camp duty. Blanket rolls were slung 
about half past four and the boys 
marched off, whither they knew not 
where.

This encampment is a time-honored 
event and closes up the work of the 
company for the remainder of the 
year. The tour of duty will be car
ried on strictly in accordance with 
army regulations and the boys will 
get a dose of genuine camp routine, 
cooking and guard duty and all the 
rest.

A general overhauling of the camp 
equipment and mess outfits were 
made during the week under the sup
ervision of Quartermaster Thomas. 
As there is no special appropriation 
for the encampment, the men attend
ing were assessed for the necessary
food supplies. We are only sorry that 

ways in love and was also the keeper , space does not permit a detailed re- 
of more than half the secrets of all port of what the boys are going to 
the other lads and lassies. From this 
time on we find Burns in the midst of 
strange and strenuous times— at one 
time bursting forth into entrancing 
song, at another playing a part in 
‘scenes of swaggering riot,’ but all the 
while in love, always in love. If 
jilted out of one love match one day, 
he was jolted into another the next 
day. He was, as he confesses, the 
victim of much imprudence and many 
follies.

"One or two of his love poems are 
among the gems of English song.

have to cat. We know that the list 
would be read with interest.

Tents will be struck shortly after 
dinner on Sunday afternoon and the 
boys will return in time to take sup
per again within the bounds of civili
zation.

Tomorrow has been proclaimed as 
visitors’ day and the camp will be 
thrown open to everyone wishing to 
get an insight into the mysteries of 
the soldier's life and the soldier’s 
meals.

It is expected that an attack

woman who would do their work, j poetry in general and one poem
\Y hittier has this to say of Burns’ against the camp either by Company

“ We,” the editorial and managerial 
“ We,” have our picture on the front 
page. “That is us.” We introduce 
ourselves.

Vanity of Vanities! Imagine the 
staff printing its own picture. Really 
we didn’t want to do it, but Public 
Opinion— ! The Immense Demand of 
our Subscribers forced us to run our 
picture thus.

Here we are!

Her chief enemy dies and two others 
are sent to Sing Sing, so Tom is not 
further molested. Intermingling with 
the story of her business life, of work 
and worry and fighting, is the story of 
her home life, her boy Patsy, her girl 
Jennie, Cully, a staunch friend and 
employe, Carl Nillson, a Swede, de
voted to his employer, but more so to 
her pretty daughter, her father, with 
his wise counsel and comfort, ana 
Stumpy, the goat, the only one who 
dared defy her. Tom Grogan’s busi
ness life and home life together make 
up a very interesting and readable 
story. It is by F. Hopkinson Smith, 
and is in the library.

particular

"Give lettered pomp to teeth of time, 
So ‘Bonnie Doon;’ but tarry;

Blot out the epic’s stately rhyme,
But spare his ‘Highland Alary.’

“  ‘To a Mouse' throws some light 
on his love for nature and what he 
calls ‘his fellow-mortals.’

“Burns showed devotion to his 
country and the cause of the Stuarts. 
The best expression of this sentiment 
is found in the poem ‘Bannockburn.’ 
The occasion was a visit with a 
brother exciseman to Galloway. As 

¡they rode over the field of battle, the

C or the Phoenix company will take 
place. 1 his is as it has been in the 
past, but outposts have always been 
stationed at vulnerable points about 
the camp and the company has never 
been caught napping. Last year the 
Phoenix company made an attack 
about 2 o’clock Saturday morning. 
The company came over the Tempe- 
Phoenix road and was first appre
hended at the S. P. bridge by a cou
ple of mounted outposts about 10 
o’c'ock. From there on the camp had 
almost constant knowledge as to the 
whereabouts of the enemy and were 
easily able to check the assault when 
it was finally made. Xhese attacks 
are very exciting and very instructive^

and are the best part of the camp 
routine.

The officers and non-commissioned 
officers, according to the latest order 
of promotions, are as follows:

First lieutenant, Leonard Dykes.
Second lieutenant, Johnny Mullen.
First sergeant, Wiley Hanson.
Quartermaster sergeant, Frank 

Thomas.
Sergeants, Parley Blake, Albert 

Jungermann. Charles Pickrell.
Corporals, Jack Halbert. Joe Shel

don, Otto Jungermann, Kenneth John
ston.

A. G. Spalding & Bros.
a r e  t h e  L a r g e s t  M a n u factu rers In the 
W o rld  of  O F F I C I A L  E Q U IP M E N T  for 
all ath letic  sports and p astim es. I F  
Y O U  a r e  i n t e r e s t e d  In a th le tic  sp ort you 
s h o u ld  h a v e  a  co p y  of  th e  Sp ald in g C a t
alogue. I t ' s  a  c o m p le t e  en cyclop edia of 
W h a t’s N ew  in Sport and is sen t free 
on  re«ntest.

The
Spalding
Trade-Mark

is  known through
out the world 

as a  guarantee 
o f quality

A. G. S P A L D IN G  & B R O S .  
1616 A rap ahoe S t.. D enver.

Tem pe
Normal
School
O F  A R I Z O N A

F a c u lty  o f  22  E x p e r ie n c e d  S p e c ia l is t s  
Students enrolled in Normal 
School, 2:10. S tudents enrolled 
in training' school, 175. G rad
ua tes on alum ni reg is te r, 509. 
N um ber in graduating- class, 
1910, 20.

B e a u tifu l C am pus o f  2 0  A c re s
Ten line, m odern building’s, in
cluding- an auditorium  and g-ym- 
nasium , th e  finest in the  T er
rito ry . Steam  heat: best w ater 
in th e  vallev.

Two D o rm ito rie s
One for boys and one for 
under careful supervision.

filis,

A th le t ic s
Baseball, basketbf 
nis, m ilitary  drill, 
ture.

11, track , ten- 
physical cul-

Two C o u rse s
Professional a n d  Academic 
L ength  of course 5 years of 40 
weeks each for g raduates of 
e igh th  grade: 2 years of 40 weeks 
each for g raduates of H igh 
Schools.

L ib ra ry
Of 5000 volumes; 100 best cu r
ren t mag-azines on file.

In s t ru c t io n  in
School Law, Pedag-og-y, Logic, 
Psychol og-y, Ethics, Eng-lish, 
Spanish, Latin, Physical and Bi
ological Science, H istory and. Ci
vics, A rt, Music, Bookkeeping1, 
M anual Arts, Domestic Science 
and P rac tice  Teaching-.

B oa rd  and Room
Everything- furnished, $10.50 per 
month.

For further information address

The President,
Tempe Normal School 
T E M P E ,  A R I Z O N A
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T h e  T em p e 
National Bank
Invites you to call, phone 
or write whenever it can 
be of service to you ::::::

T H E  F L U N K I N G  O F  T H E  Q U A R  

T E R B A C K

(Continued from Page One.)

For Spalding Goods

Be sure and see our line 
before buying- elsewhere. 
W e are exclusive ag-ents 
for Tempe

H  armer’s Drug Store

T h e  O l i  v e
The Most Attractive 
South Suie Hotel...

Seventh Street and Mill Avenue

It’s Surprising
how the problem of “ what to give’’ 
is simplified by a visit to La Mont’s. 
Something for every one, and the 
cost is as alluring as the article.

( ,0  TO T H E  .......................

C. Ul. Blinn Cumber go.
For Your Building Material

Francis’ Special Sale of 
Spr i ng  Mil l inery,  

Lingerie Dresses 
and Tailored 

Sui ts ,  3 
O f f

FRANCIS, Cor. 2nd and Washington Sts.

SEE DIEHL FOR SHOES
T H E  : L E A D IN G  : H O U S E  : I N  : P H O E N IX

T r y  o u r  p e rfe c tly  P a in le s s  M e th o d  o f  f it t in g  
9 h o es  to  y o u r  p o e k e tb o o k . T h e  la te s t  fa ll 
s ty le s  a d a p te d  to  s tu d e n t  w e a r  a t

8 West Washington Street Phoenix, Arizona

W hen you want H ardw are, Buggies, 
Stoves, Etc., call on

Tempe Hardware Company

L e t  u s  sh o w  you th ro u g h  o u r  new  p la n t  
I t  w ill be  a  v is i t  lo n g  to  b e  

rem e m b e re d

The McNeil Co. Phoenix

?or Dry 
Goods ««
Bcbn’s
Washington 
Street « « « 
P h o e n i x

1 he boy settled down for the rest 
[of the year and tried to forget that 
athletics existed. When track and 
baseball each came up in their turn he 
kept himself, by the exertion of every 
ounce of determination in him, from 
turning out to practice. But habit is 
a strong tiling, stronger than he reck
oned, and though he stayed away 
from the athletics themselves, he 
could no more stay away from the 
training quarters, with their busy life, 
than he could have quit the schoo1 
itself.

Consequently, although at the end 
of the year he passed in his semester's 
grades for all his subjects,' his grades 
were by no means what they should 
have been.

Now, all of this is by way of pro
logue, for this story really begins on 
the day when Will Philips was pack
ing his trunk for his second term at 
Merlowe M. A.

He was^Just piling some old foot- 
ba'l knick-knacks in the bottom of the 

| big trunk when his father came in 
and sat down on the edge of the bed. 
hor some time neither spoke, a way 
they had when together at times, each 
busied with his own thoughts. Finally 

I the father broke the silence as Will 
was looking at an old jersey with its 
big “ M.”

“ Mighty fine game, isn't it, son?" 
he said.

"The best ever," replied the boy 
without hesitation.

"Mighty fine game-'-mighty fine 
game," repeated the father, as if 
speaking to himself. "But it isn’t
worth it. son, it isn’t worth it. Now 
look here, Will, speaking with more 
directness now. "it’s got to he dropped 
this year. How many grades have 
you got to make up from last year?" 

"Five."
"No time for football then, son, no 

time for football.”
Wi'l said nothing. He did not even 

look up. Finally his father went over 
to him and laid his hand on the 
boy's shoulder.

“ Son— son—■” his voice broke a lit
tle—-“ it’s hard, I know, but I want 
you to take up all my work after 
while, son, and that’s why you're at 
school.”

The boy looked up at last, and
there was the light of a new purpose 
in his eyes.

* * * * * *
Consternation reigned in the train

ing quarters. The notice for the first 
football practice of the season had I 
been posted and Will Phi'ips, "little 

j Philips." star player of the last year's 
team, had failed to show up. More
over, Mr. Will Philips had very po
litely yet with emphasis indicated a 
desirable climate for those of his 
friends who had at once gone to hunt 
him up. In short, Mr. William Philips 
absolutely refused to p'ay football.

Whereat the coach wrinkled his 
brow and the captain of the team 
openly said some bad words.

But Philips did not turn out for 
football. Instead, he was digging 
away in his room, working as he had 
never worked before in his life. In 
school he came very nearly causing a 
certain old professor to pass away in 
the excitement of the shock, by mak
ing the star recitations of the class.

The coach went to see Philips a 
couple of times, but finding him too 
stubborn to be reasonable, he gave up

the attempt and went back to try to 
make a decent quarterback out of a 
freshman who had just entered school. 
The freshman wasn't very much of a 
success, however, and the coach and 
the rest of the team were pretty blue 
for some time after that.

One evening while Wi'l was dig
ging on some of his books the door 
hanged open suddenly and Hart, his 
room-mate, came in like a small-sized 
tempest. Philips paid no attention—- 
he was used to those outbreaks— but 
went on working, waiting. for the 
eruption. He did not have to wait 
long; Hart was too mad to control 
himself. Hart had played end on the 
team for three years, and anything 
that touched the team sent him on the 
warpath.

"Hang it, Will," he burst out, 
"what the dickens is the matter with 
you ?”

Philips painstakingly closed the big 
history he was reading, carefully laid 
down the squeaky pen with which he 
had been scratching, and turned 
s'owly around.

| “Well, what's up now?" he said. j 
I “Oh, nothing, of course!" snapped I 
his room-mate. “I was just wonder- 
ing if you liked the weather! Noth
ing ever is the matter nowadays, with 
the old team just going to pieces.” 

'Interesting, to be sure, and very 
sarcastic, ’ said Philips, “but what in 
the name of heaven are you cussing 
me for? I’m not on the team."

For a moment Hart looked as if he 
were going to say some things for 
which he would afterward be very 
sorry .but he hung on to his temper 
and simply glared at Philips.

"Why, you double-blanked idiot"— 
unable to restrain himself any longer 

- that s just what’s the matter! 
You're not on the team! Good Glory! 
And you sit there and say you’re nor 
on the team !"

Philips face grew suddenly very 
grave, and when he spoke again his 
words came very slowly.

'Oh, its the dickens all right, but 
you know why 1 can’t go out and 
play.”

"Yes, 1 know that, but what does it 
all amount to; not a hill of beans; 
why, my heavens, kid, the team won't 
be worth a rip without you! There’s 
not another fellow in the school can 
play decent quarterback."

It was true; there wasn't another 
who could play in Philips’ place, and 
he as well as everyone else in schoo! 
knew it, but he sought refuge in the 
thought that someone might be able 
to get into something like a knowl
edge of the place.

"Oh, well, yes, but maybe, what’s 
his name, that freshman, will pick 
up pretty soon. He don’t play so 
nad. But his voice lacked the ring 
of conviction.

No, said Hart, with an uncon
scious grimness creeping into his 
words, "he don t play so bad, and he 
won't play so bad for the rest of the 
year. As a matter of fact, he won’t 
play at all for quite a long time. He 
broke his leg this afternoon."

Good I .ord!” said Philips softly.
He could realize what that meant.

| The freshman had been the only fel- 
I low in school with anything like an 
ability to play the place.

Hart was only the first. All even
ing long the ' room was crowded by 

j first one lot and than another, who 
| came to argue with Philips. And 
i Philips, sitting quietly in his chair,
; felt that what he had heard a class
mate of his say was true:

J “ Well, I guess it’s up to Philips

now whether the school gets the pen
nant or not.”

Yes, it was up to him, and he didn’t 
know what to do!

Mr. William Philips, Senior, was 
very much in a good humor. He had 
just finished a very successful busi
ness deal, and was on the train re
turning home. So it happened that 
when the brakeman called out "Mar
lowe," at the top of his voice, Mr. 
1 hilips suddenly decideo lo stop over 
and see his boy. When he stepped 
ott the train, being in a good humor, 
he decided to walk up to the school 
rather than ride. Whereby hangs a 
tale. For the little gentleman had 
not gone more than half a block when 
lie tound himself engulfed in a surg
ing, struggling crowd that was piling 
oil the train and rushing up the 
street. Escape was impossible, so he 
was forced to follow the crowd. It 
woidd have taken a much stronger 
man than Philips, Senior, to have 
broken through the jostling ranks that 
urrounded him.

ihe crowd finally stopped at a gate 
in a high hoard fence, where it min
gled with another densely packed 
crowd already waiting there. Pres
ently Mr. Philips found himself forced 
into the gateway' itself and compelled 
by a very athletic looking youth to 
buy a ticket that lie might go farther.

Mr .Philips bought the ticket. Like
wise he went on in. Following the 
crowd, he clambered into the benches 
of a high grandstand. Then lie 
calmly' sat down and waited, there 
seemingly being nothing better to do.

After a while the grandstand awoke 
into sudden liie with a ringing cheer 
and, looking up, Mr. Philips saw that 
the commotion was due to the en
trance of a couple of football teams. 
Half interested he began to question 
a hoy who sat near him. It was the 
big game of the year, he discovered, 
the game between Marlowe and Mer
ton.

Mr. Philips choked back a half sigh 
as lie remembered the last game he 
had seen between these two teams, 
but he conquered his regret that his 
boy was not playing by the memory of j 

I the splendid work he was doing at 
school.

Amid a low hush the game began 
The tense enthusiasm showed in every 
face. Every face, that is, but one, for 
the gray-headed little gentleman on 
the middle row was looking not at the 
game, but at the crowds of spectators 
hunting for the figure of his son. He 
did not see him.

Suddenly he turned around with a 
start at the half-hysterical exclamation 
of the boy next to him.

"O h ! that darned little Philips, the 
dog-goned little runt!’’

I he eyes of the old gent'eman fol
lowed the gaze of the boy, and out in 
the dust and confusion of the field he 
saw a well-known form flying over 
line after line with the ball hugged 
tight in his arms. Mr. Philips said 
nothing, hut sat still as a rock.

During the interval between the 
halves of the game the boy at his side 
wondered who the old man was who 
was asking him so many questions 
about the quarterback.

* * * * *
The game was over. Marlowe had 

won again, and again it was "little 
Phi'ips” that had done it. The grand
stand was almost wild with cheers for 
the brilliant run that had won the 
game.

TEETER BROS.
Butchers
TEMPE : : ARIZONA

H A R R Y  L U K I N
Dealer in Fancy Groceries 

Hay and Grain

Phone 186 East 8th

A  T T E N T IO N :

A . IV. G A L P IN

Be a SPORT and 
Trade With a Sport

Phoenix, Arizona

ü?e ©Ibe jfoto Shop
R O B E R T  A .  T U R N B U L L  

213 E . W A S H IN G T O N  S T R E E T

Hello Red 9261 Phoenix, Arizona

A  Large Assortment o f Fresh Candies at

E A S T E R W O O D ’S
re s till serving Ice Cream, also H ot D rinks 

We respectfully solicit vour patrnage

Finchs
•  T E L E P H O N E - - - - ,3,

B us, L i v e r y  
a n d  Baggage

E  X  1» R  E  S  S

Chas. H. Elliott Co.
C o m m e n c e m en t In v ita t io n s  a n d  C la s s  D a y  
P ro g ra m s .  Colleg-e S ta t io n e rs  a n d  E n g r a v e r s

C L A S S  A N D  C L U B  P I N S  

Works, 17th; St. and Lehigh Ave. PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA

THE McDOUGAL & 
CASSOU COMPANY
M E N ’ S O U T F I T T E R S

John R . B irchett j os_ r _ Birchett

Birchett Bros.
G OOD T H IN G S  TO E A T  

Ttlephone 336 Tempe, A t 'izona

Alfred J. Peters &  Co.

M A N U F A C T U R E R S  O F

Siftefc Snow ant> 
IPri&e of Hri3ona
Every Sack Guaranteed

Highest Patent Flour and None Better

(Continued on Page Four.)

Why Not Marry a Normal Girl?
In order to help out the girls and settle up the town we will help any man who marries a Normal 
girl, or any girl who marries a Normal student, to get a home in Tempe by lending him or her 50% 
of the value of any house they wish to build. If either the bride or groom does business with the 
Farmers & Merchants Bank we will increase the loan to 75%. " W. J. KINGSBURY, President

L 1 LY Condensed M I L K  
S S  STAR BUTTER S S

Made by the PACIFIC CREAMERY CO., Tempe, Ariz.

H o rs e s  B o a rd e d  b y  th e  D ay , W eek  o r  M o n th  
Baargragre T r a n s f e r  A t te n t io n  G u a ra n te e d

Tempe Livery Stable
D. G. B U C K , Prorrietor  

C all B u s  to  A ll  T r a in s  T e le p h o n e  211
TEMPE, ARIZONAFourth Street, Between Hotel and Depot

PIONEER MARKET

T he O nly C old  
Storage on the 
South Side

J O E  F I N K ,  P r o p r i e t o r
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Arizona's : Leading : House : Furnishers

Dorris-fieyman 
furniture go.
PHOENIX - ARIZONA 

Comptete Outfits fo r  the Home and Camp

Office end Residente: R IC H A R D S O N  H O U S E

W. G. DeVORE
Dentist

At N e u  Every Friday TEMPE, ARIZONA

Among those who spent the week 
end in Phoenix were Misses Keating 
and U’eedin and Teddy Blakely.

Misses Smith and Doherty enter 
tained Phoenix friends Sunday even 
ing.

TEM PE EIGHT & POWER CO. 

General Light and Pow er Business

We wish to extend our sincerest 
sympathy to the Misses Turner in 
their recent bereavement.

A general emigration of beds to the 
upper balcony has taken place over at 
the tiirls’ Dorm.

Misses Halleck and Cox gave Mrs. 
Blakely a very enjoyable surprise sup
per in honor of her birthday Saturday
evening.

The firm of

J. J. Hodnett
offers to the different churches 

of Tempe a 10% discount 
sale :: Each church 

will have a day 
as follows:

CHRISTIAN CHURCH

Wed., April 27
BAPTIST CHURCH

Sat., April 30
EPISCOPAL CHURCH

Wed., May 4
M. E. CHURCH, SOUTH

Sat., May 7
M. E. CHURCH

-Mr. Thomas and sister entertained 
11 lioenix friends at the Dormitory Sun- 
I day afternoon.

Misses Douglas and Strumm had a 
pleasant outing Saturday afternoon 
with several friends down town.

Miss Nathalie Larson has accepted 
the position as primary teacher at 
Ray. Miss Keating will have charge 
of the intermediate grades of the same 
school.

Miss Anna Casanega, one of the 
formal Normal students, is visiting 
her sisters here. Miss Casanega has 
just finished teaching a very success
ful term at Naco.

Miss Fannie Corson and Jean Quinn 
left for New \ork City and Kansas 
City Sunday evening. These two 
young ladies were former students of 
the Normal.

Miss Jennie Ellingson has accepted 
the position as primary teacher at the 
Isaac school, a short distance from 
Phoenix.

Miss Wilcox and Mr. Haby were in 
Phoenix the latter part of the week.

The First Years will have a lawn 
party at the home of Mrs. Sandow 
this evening. They have been going 
in for social stunts of 'ate.

Misses Hazel Carroll and Gladys 
Robinson were thrown from a buggy 
on Mill avenue Sunday afternoon, 
'ortunately no injuries were sus

tained.

Romeo Haby went to Phoenix at 
4:15 Monday evening.

For Fine Fresh Candies
c. o TO

L a i r d  & D i n e s
S S  PHONE 231 =

ARIZONA SCHOOL OF MUSIC
Phoenix, Arizona 

M R S . S H IR L E Y  C H R IS T Y  

F O U N D E R  and D IR E C T O R  

S u p e r io r  in s t ru c t io n  Riven in a l l  b r a n c h e s  o f  m u sic

Later news— Mr. Haby returned • 
from Phoenix at 5:30 Monday even 
ing.

Mr. Kiessling visited his sister Mar
guerite Sunday.

1 he Second Years spent a very en
joyable Saturday at Paradise Valley. 
1  hey came back sun-burned, but 
mighty happy.

THE FLUNKING OF THE QUAR
TERBACK

Misses Ode'l and Fike were accom- 
Ipanied by Air. Ld Craig on a snap- 
I shot tour Sunday afternoon. Miss 
! ( Well is making a collection to take 
back home with her.

Air. Clark made a stirring platform 
speech in behalf of our near neighbor, 
the comet. By the way, who did he 
mean by the clown? You or I or 
both ?

The boys leave on the encampment 
Ihursday afternoon to stay until Sun
day evening. Visitors' day will be 
Sunday.

REDEWILL MUSIC COM PANY
Everything

Musical

224-234 W. Washington Street, Phoenix, Arizona

Where there is a will there is a 
w ay; so thought a training school 
teacher a few days ago. And this is 
w hy:

teacher— where is your written 
work you were to bring to class this 
morning?

Johnny— Please, sir, brother Tom
my is wearing the pants in whose! 
pocket I put them last night. I wore) 
the pants yesterday, you know.

WILIMMJÖN 
HAFFNE/R CD
ENORAVBRÎ-PRINTMM

D E N V E R . CO LO

ALPHA NOTES

(C ontinuc'd from Page Three.)

Wed., May 11
CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH

Sat., May 14
CATHOLIC CHURCH

Wed., May 18
Each church will furnish its own 
clerks, they will have charge 
of the store and receive 10 per 
cent of the cash sales of said day

W hen at last Will Philips managed 
to break away from the crowd and 
come back to his room, he found his 
ather, sitting in his best chair, calmly 

smoking. For a moment he was 
staitled, then he walked across the 
oom to his father.

"I couldn't help it, father,” he said, 
1 simply had to play.”

It was a good game,” said Mr. 
Philips, non-committally.

W hereupon his son sat down, and 
told him the whole story. Air. Philips 
listened with the smile on his face 
growing momentarily larger.

And 1 11 probably flunk in trig 
onometry,” said the boy when he had 
finished.

His father reached over and took 
his hand.

“D— n trigonometry; you won the 
ame!” said Mr. William Philips, Sen-

B.lor.

Last Wednesday the Alpha Society 
held their last regular meeting. But. 
as our monitor said, we were hardly 
ready to say good-bye then, so it was 
decided that the society hold one 
more meeting, in which every mem
ber of the society will be on the pro
gram. I his “farewell program” has 
been carefully planned by the pro
gram committee, and it will certainly 
be a success if every member does 
his or her part.

The program last Wednesday was 
very good, as usual. Some of the 
numbers were a piano solo by Miss 
•May Webb, entitled “ Last Llope;” a 
reading by Aliss Katherine Blendin- 
ger, a song by Miss Florence Moss 
and Irene Weir, and a piano solo by 
Aliss Weir, which was encored.

I he paper contained many good 
jokes, besides the continued story and 
athletic and school notes. On the 
whole, the meeting was one of the 
best we have had this year.

AN ODE TO CAESAR

TEMPE TAILORING COMPANY

Will make your old clothes look 
like new. Give us a trial. All 
work guaranteed.

THOS. G. JENKINS - Manager

A man should be upright, not be 
j kept upright.— Alarcus Aurelius.

1 he desire of glory c'ings even to 
the best men longer than any other 
passion.— Tacitus.

A liar end with making truth ap- 
j pear like falsehood.— Shenstone.

SANITARY CLEANERS
E A R L  U L L O M , P ro p r ie to r

Your Clothes Cleaned and Pressed
31 East Adams Phone Main II

At a great pennyworth, pause 
awhile.— Franklin.

He that can bear a reproof, and 
mend it, i fhe is not wise, is in a fair 
way of being so.— Franklin.

To err is human, to repent divine, 
to persist devilish.— Franklin.

Difficulties are things that show 
what men are.— Epictetus.

You never can redemption win 
By being hold in battle,

But more than that, you never can 
By just a drawn-out prattle.

I hen, Caesar, why did you not get 
A “telum" through your girdle 

And end that life of yours on earth 
Ere you began to yoedle ?

Then would not Hall in Latin class 
So often he compel 

His pupils bright and sweet and true 
That blamed old name to spe'l.

Oh, Brutus! You were on the square, 
But if you’d only said,

I m going to get old Caesar’s goat,” 
Some years or so ahead.

Why, then, you’d cut that geezer off 
From writing all his lore 

About the Celts and all that stuff 
About his Gallic war.

Oh, Brutus wise, you’d be the prize 
Of all the Christian nations 

If you had only been more spry 
Jn stopping Caesar’s rations. '

When visiting Phoenix do not f a i l  to mahe your head 
quarters at

DONOFRIO’S
A ll k in d s  o f  Cool R e f re s h m e n ts  a n d  L u n c h e o n s

Our Cafe Department is in charge o f  one o f  the best 
Chefs in the country. W e h a v e  a  re s t  

room  fo r  th e  la d ie s

When m Phoenix 
t r a d e  at  t he

: Boston Store :

I N D IA N  B A S K E T S N A V A J O  B L A N K E T SO LD  S I  L Y E R  B R A C E L E T S

Arizona Saddlery go.
4J N O R T H  C E N T E R P H O E N IX , A R IZ O N A

Little strokes fell great oaks.- 
7ranklin.

He that hath a trade, hath 
tate.— Franklin.

’Tis easier to prevent bad habits 
than to break them.— Franklin.

an es- i It is better ends shou'd go first 
than last.— Walpole.

Better Late Than Never
applies with much force to business educa
tion, no matter how old you are, ’tis never 
too late to begin a business course. The 
neglected opportunities of earlier years can 
be compensated by our valuable and thor
ough commercial instruction. Our school is 
open the entire year. Students may enter at 
any time. BUT DON’T DELAY.

F o r full Inform ation rega rd in g  our 
courses, ca ll a t  th e  college office or a d 
dress the

LA M S O N  B U S IN ES S  C O L L E G E  
E. M. Lamson, President* 

P H O E N IX , A R IZ O N A .

CHAS. GRISSLER
S U C C E S S O R  T O  D . N I C H O L S O N

Merchant Tailor

37 W. Wiabiofton St. ! W  Bkdc 9191 ftteaii, Aram

In @ur flew  Shop

We have the most improved facilities for 
the manufacturing of Claaa Emblems, 
Medals, Jewels, Fraternity Pins. etc. 
Al wwk praam, stoM  id  atfUktiai m n M

f. H, fiilderbran * go.
10-13  W. Washington Street. Ptwtnix, A ri,one

Peace hath higher tests of man
hood than battle ever knew.— Whit
tier.

Do not yield to misfortunes, but 
meet them with fortitude.— Virgil.

Life is not worth living unless you 
make it so.— Franklin.

Young M en ! “ Sophomore ”  
Clothes and “  R eg a l ”  ± hoes 
are the best in their respective 
lines. We Are Their Exdusive /gents

The New York Store
Phoenix, A rizona

CLINTON CAMPBELL
General Contractor

O ffice

18 Wall St. Main 1 77

Find something to do. The power' 
to find or make an object is a great I 
part of genius.— Mallock.

The Higley Horse and Mule Co.
Specially-First Class M u le  YTeoma 

Jefferson Street Phoenix, Arizona

L ’
SYSTEM CLOTHES are the orig
inal COLLEGE CLOTHES; made 
expressly for COLLEGE BOYS

WE A L O N E  S E L L  T H E M  , N  
T H E  T E R R I T O R T

'ScM iegfb
P H O E N IX A R IZ O N A

D W IG H T  B. H E A R D
‘R ea l Estate and Loans 

Center and Adams Streets Phoenix

College Uniforms & Equipments
Pillow Covers, Penants, Caps

Send for Quotations on our New A r t  Process 
Penants and Pillow  Covers

Cadet Catalogue 557, Free

The Cincieaati Regalia Co. Cincinnati, Ohio


