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However that will not interfere

HIBBLER-BARNES CO. La Mar | | womvs g5 s

: ; FAMOUS. ...
Hair Dressing Parlor

and "
Modern Tailor- Made Suits

Place your order at once
111 East Seventh Street while our line is complete
Phone Main 3941

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL The Kennedy Hat & Tailoring Co.

Mgs. ErneL ANsLEy Chattanooga (TWO STORES)

cﬂal’ Bu”ding Malerial K j Qn./lEﬂstNithl. Nn.l»(UBMurkc:tSt./,
and Explosives \
(Scott Brothers Electrical Company

ELEVATORS L
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;’
MOTORS i

Phone Main 164 and 168 £

: ‘ BELLS k-
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Coal That Burns to Ashes Cas A dlEGasoling L

Building Material That Gives Satisfaction ENGINES :

700 E. Tenth St =~ CHATTANOOGA

[solated Plants
Complete Installation

724 BRoAD STREET CHATTANOOGA
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We want to call SPECIAL ATTENTION
to Our Splendid Line of HIGH GRADE

Canned
Goods

NONE BETTER

TRY OUR

High Grade Coffee § Tea

Make Our Store Your Waiting Room

Nicholson & Atchley

Two Phones Hemlock 138 and 641

P. S—Remember Our School Supplies

PIGEONS

Guaranteed

HOMERS

Prices Right

CHADDICK

Phone H. 1005 503 W. Dodds

Sweet Potato Slips
Strawberry Plants

Millions of Them
At Lowest Prices

Send $1.50 for 1000 Potato Slips
$2.50 for 1000 Strawberry Plants
Fresh Dug Plants true to name

Phone Hemloch 869 or Address.—

JOHN LIGHTFOOT

Free Catalog

East Chattanooga, Tenn.

WE RETURN EVERYTHING
EXCEPT THE DIRT

q

Model
Laundry

q

W. R. LONG, Proprietor

Phone Main 23 715-19 Walnut St.
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|
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L. L. JACKSON

JEWELER

1002 MARKET STREET
(EXPRESS BUILDING)

Diamonds, Watches, Clocks
and Jewelry

Eyes

are an Every Day Possession They don't
seem very wonderful until you lose them.
It doesn’t make the affliction any easier to
bear, to know that YOU are probably to
blame for not consulting me in time—that
the right Glasses at the right time would
have saved them.

Don’t Let This Be Your Experience
Consult Me In Time

F. H. THEILE

Jeweler and Optometrist

114 E. Seventh St. Chattanooga

BENN PITMAN, PRES.

Why

IS BENN PITMAN

Phonography the Standard
Shorthand of America ?

G Because it is scientifically correct in its basic
assignment of signs to sounds.

G Because it is complete. Every English sound
is positively represented, and every word of the
language unmistakably written.

§ Because it is rapid. Its speed possibilities are
equal to the greatest demand made on the short-
hand writer.

G Because it is easily written for many hours at
a stretch without weariness.

G Because it is legible. Reporters who write it
often have their notes transcribed by assistants
that never heard the matter reported.

G Because it is easily learned. Many thousands
of its students have become wage-earning aman-
uensis in from four to eight months’ study and
training.

G Send for complete catalog of publications to—

The Phonographic Institute Co.
Cincinnati, Ohio

JEROME B. HOWARD, MGR.

“WINONA”
MILLS

Seamless Hosiery
High Grade Underwear
Sweaters, Ete.

Entire Product sold direct from mills to wearer
Guaranteed as to materials and workmanship.
No moth-eaten nor shelf-worn goods.
PERFECT FIT MOST DURABLE
MOST ECONOMICAL

X

ADDRESS

D. E. WEISER District Sales Manager

CHATTANOOGA, TENN.
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GEO. MARTIN & CO.

PHONE MAIN 652

GROCERIES

PHONE MAIN 653

Corner Sixth and Broad Streets

Furniture Mattings
Carpets Rugs
-] 2

It Costs Less at Sterchi’s

621 Market Street

Cash— Credit—

If you choose If you want it

CHS Liprary
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SPRING
OPENING

LADIES’
READY-TO-WEAR
AND MILLINERY

NMOIDIEL SFOIRE

927-929 MARKET STREET

HATS

THE LATEST IN STYLE
AND LOWEST IN PRICE

LA VOGUE
MILLINERY

NO. 112 EAST SEVENTH ST.

SEE

@I MSIFED

FOR ANY
KIND OF

E 3
PROTECTION
OLMSTED
3 OFFERED
115 0
EAST
e INSURANCE

ST. COMPANIES

WE WILL GIVE 10 PER CENT
OFF TO EVERY PUPIL OF THE
CENTRAL

HicH
ScHooL

WHO MAKES A PURCHASE OF
ANY KIND FROM OUR STORE

X

SEcERGS
JEWELRY
STORE

2 E. 9TH ST. PHONE M. 1339
YOUR CAR PASSES OUR DOOR

(5}




THE CENTRAL DIGEST

=
Arthur Johnson
& Company

Popular Athletic Wear
BASEBALL TENNIS
TRACK AND FIELD SUPPLIES
SWEATERS JERSEYS
CLASS CAPS HATS
BASKETBALL FOOTBALL
PENNANTS FLAGS, ETC.

We cater especially to School and College Trade

i

Athletic Wear and Supplies

Hlustrated Catalog sent on request

Arthur Johnson & Co.

112 W. 42nd Street New York

N. Y. SKIRT
& SUIT CO.

2

Ladies’ Ready-to-Wear
and Millinery

%

925 Market Street Chattanooga

G. M. Garvin M. R. Garvin

South Side Book & Office
Supply Company

248 Main Street
Chattanooga

¥

School Supplies

Eugene
O’Connor

HIGH GRADE

PHOTOGRAPHY

815 Market Street
Chattancoga

CHS }ibrary
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FIRST

Get An Education

THEN THE NEXT
BEST THING TO
DO IS TO BUY A
HOUSE AND LOT

FROM

Montgomery, Provence & Hemphill

120 EAST SEVENTH ST.

Phone Main 2722

Buy Your Bicycles
Chattanooga Bicycle Co.

and you will not have to carry them to the
repair shop every day

We Carry One of the Most Complete Lines of
Bicpeles and Supplies in the South

CHATTANOOGA BICYCLE CO.
715 Cherry St. Phone Main 4105

Compliments
of a Friend

—FOR—

FIRST CLASS
WORK

IN
EVERY
RESPECT

CALL AT

HORTON BROS.

BARBERS
13 EAST SEVENTH STREET

-~
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BOYS!

Sna Ties
Rea{)pﬁgve Socks

Fine Collars

Clothes That are Good to Wear

COME TO

GUARANTEE CLOTHING CO.

8 AND 10 WEST NINTH STREET

Do You Want Good Clothes

Clothes That are Real Style

= ;,
|
3‘

J

(
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E. ZAHND

DEALER IN

Staple and Fancy Groceries

'FRAMED |

WHILE YOU WAIT

Dry Goods, Notions, Shoes
Hardware, Feed, Etc., Ete.
PHONE MAIN 3411

902-906 Main Street St. Elmo, Tenn,

W. M. ROWLAND

Staple and Fancy
GROCERIES

BY

All Kinds of Country Produce Bought and Sold
811 Georgia Avenue

St. Elmo, Tenn, 814 Cherry Street

THe OLD RELIABLE

Phone 1217

J
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SENATOR 1. D. BASS.

Our worthy senator and distinguizhed eifizen, whoge
porbeait adorns Centeal’s Hall of Mme, was born in
Chatlanooga in 1873, e was cducated in Hamilfon
County schools and the National Normal University,
Liehanon, Ohio,

After graduation he first began huginess as a relnil
merchant in Chattanooga, but soon relived on acconnt
of il health.  Ie then ontered the renl cstate bhoginess,
which he followed suecesslully [

aral yeurs,

In 1906 Mr. Bass was urged by his friends to enter
the race for Representative of the Pilth District in the
County Court, and so great was his populavity in his
disteict that he was elected by almost o unanimous vote
over four competitors,

T'he senntor has alko gerved on many imporfant com-
mittees, and s afb present a member of the Tunnel
Commission that has charge of building  a  tunnel
through Mission Ridge at a cost of $150,000. e is
chairman of the Highway Commission that has the ex-
penditure of more than $500,000 on our public roads,
and i8 also secrctary of the Hamilton County Poor
Commission that has the distribution of $17,000 per
year for charity.

=

Mr. Bags was elected to represent Hamilton County
in the State Senate of Tennessee in the hardest fonght
legialalive campaign ever known in this county, having
defeated two opponents by a majority of 1,650,

All educational measures in the County Court have
found in him a champion, and he now favors a hill

" giving one-thivd of the State’s revenue fo schools,

The senator, though still a young man, has aceumu-
lated o comfortable forfune, and is further blessed with
w wile and two children, whose love and affection light
the way leading to still greater achievements for a man
who never intentionally made an enemy or deserted a
Iriend.

Few men have, in greater degree, those qualitics pos-
sessed by the geninl senator, which attract and bind in
closest friendship those with whom they come in con-
taet. The meets, he greets you, he keeps faith with
you, and you will do well to keep faith with him.

There was in the city of Worcestor
A corpulent Shanghai rorcester,
ITe swallowed o tack,

And it gho® was a faet,

ITe couldn’t crow loud as he orcester.

VIS OF THE EDUCATIONAL COMMITTELR,

The recent visit of the Nducational Committee of the
St Legi

slature

a8 aorare opportunity for Centeal

to dimpress the chavacter and spirit of her warl npon
men who hold in their power the suecess of Tennessee's

publie sehools.

The statement was made by a member of the commit-

tee that Bast Tennessce hos a greater number of county

high sehools than Middle and West Tennessee combined.

We of Hamilton county hoast that we lead East Ten-
nessee, and alzo the entire state, in the number of high
schools, ns well ag the equipment and quality of work.
This claim was amply verified by the very complimen-
tary specehes of gevernl members of the Edueational
Commitiee upon the oceasion of theiv recent visit, [f
any doubit lingeved in the minds of the skeptical as fo
the advisability of Hamilton connty’s large expenditure
for high sehools that doubt is now surely dispelled ; for
our system has been ranked first in the state by this
splendid committee which inspects the schools of the
entive stafe, as well as by High School Inspector Harned
and several others,

Immediately upon the arrival of the committee, Miss
Fair and the young ladies of her department served
Inneh.  Accompunying the committee, were Supt. J. B.
Brown, Iigh School Inspector Harned, Scnator Bass,
tepresentative Terrell, Messrs, Rates, Varnell, Bloom,
Hargraves, Boilean and others. That the lunch was
enjoyed is evidenced by the fact that the visitors re-
mained in the dining room fully one hour, as well as by

the mice things said to the young ladics and the satisfied
expression each wore ag he entered the Senior Hall,
Incidentally one of the young ladies in Miss Jark-
department was the recipient of a near-proposal s thye
of the committee. No name  will be menty .d, of
course, but the yonng lady who made the hiscr R having

been designated by Miss Fair, was engaged by one of

the hachelor members of the committes in a very earnest
conyer:

ation following the lunch, and each were ne
thereafter to be in an exceptionally happy moodk, or
The exercises in the Senior Hall were ir-Lent.

Principal Darrah, who asked Supt. Brows

siding officer.  The superintendent caldted by the se:
Representative Terrell and othe
speeches.  The visitors from outside
especially complimentary in their remas ="
ring to Ilamilton county’s splendid schoo.  the school
officials and Central High in particular.  Precoding the
program Paul Ehnore led the student body in yells, nine

S
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‘rah’s heing given for each of the following: Bass, Ter-
rell, Harned, Bdueational Committee,

Following the exerciser (he visitors continued their
tour of fhe county, traveling in automobiles and faking
wilh them Prineipal Darrah.

Phe following legislators composed the Bdueational
Committee: John S. Cooper, chairman; W. T Albright,
seeretary 3 14, 1. Bass, Walter White, T J. Panks, J. B.
Mitchell, Jno. McGibbony, F. 5. Miller; B. . White
and @, T Morris.

Phe effect of this visit can not but be beneficial to the
echool interests of Hamilton county and the state. These
intelligent; conscientions men, coming as they do from
every section of the state, and studying school eonditions
at close range will he more competent to legislate for
the schools than otherwise would be possible.

A TRIP TO JUAREZ.

Like any mormal American boy, I always had an
ambition to visit foreign Tands. I never for once thought
that such a thing could be possible before I finished
schiool, much less before I was twelve years old, but the

| improbahle came o poss, and I spent an Hour in a

forcign country, three months hefore I reached that age:

It came about in an odd way, it scemed nearly mira-
culous fo me, it was o sudden, when I found myself and
party in El Pago, Texas, with my train destined for a
two hours’ delay, and saw a car pass the big brick depot
labeled “Old Mevico.” T hardly know what passed
during the next ten minutes, but I know I persuaded
two of my party to accompany me to the unknown wilds.
I remember 1 gathered my camera and outfit together
and then found mysell sitting on the aforesaid car,
amongst: w motly erowd of lumanity, There were flashy.
Mexicans, greasers, ranchmen and fourists. Nearly

} “oone smoked, even: to a three-year-old, who sal next

" the marrow seat, who possessed a cigar nearly o

It seem o he of home manufacture.
nlace of interest was the custom house.

is tuken of Americans, so without

R A8 or the long bridge across: the Rio

Grande. e e mile-wide guleh were hun-

reds of tiny nu, 43 we learned, the poorer

e in the summerasmase cool and to have' access

\ that land oriilist. They return' to their
‘nter to avoid the flood which sweeps

e straw abodes from the sands of

= his panorama of a tiny stream and

. All Kinds gftrom our view and we are'in Juarez,

L old Mexico.

. 'L, 811 Genne to describe the long row of: curio shops,
contiuniilg everything from lace fo n picce of the origi-
nal eross on which our Suvior was crucified. A perfect
sea of street venders in gay colors and wide brimmed

hats surrounded our party as we left the cars, but we
rid ourselves of them by entering a refreshment stand,
where the pretty wailreases spoke hoth Bnglish and
their native tongue.  Some of these dark eyed damsels
would e considered  exceptionally  prefly even in
contrast with the blond beauty of the far famed Ameri-
can girl.  We Tound that these were the beauties of the
city, and they were very popular il the ¢rowd of young
Mexican boys could be considered as evidence. *

When we were cooled of our vide we made our way
to the ancient cathedral which was established in the
envly part of the sixteenth century. It was a quaint
old building with its golden altar and costly ornaments.
We noticed a lack of benches, however, and found that
Mexicans neyer sit during mass.

Qur next discovery was quite n conirast to the silent
cathedral with its marble payements. Indeed I almost
felt profane-as I passed by the bull fighting ring. Ilay-
ing no time to explove itz interior, 1 bonght a boolk, “Ihe
History of the Ring in Juarez” In this T later found
that the citly itsell was a famous resort for gamblers who
wish to evade the United States law. Bul passing on I
crossod the plaza and entered one of the many souve-
nir stores, intending to, purchase o permanent reminder
ol' my Mexyican sojourn. The articles were so high when
I asked the price (hat I was surprised. T would never
haye been any wiser had T not noticed a picce of jewelry
similar to one I had purchased in Fort Worth, Texas.
I asked the price and found it to be double the amount
I had paid. Then T discovered that the Mesican shop
keepers change their prices to suit the customer. They
think all Americans are rich and fherein was the tale
of our predicament. Disgusted at the way I was'so
nearly taken in, I passed on {o another shop and an-
other, but everywlhere the prices were exorbitant, so
after this fruitless seavch, disgusted and angry, I
hoarded the car to the ‘States with on énlightened con-
ception of the Mexican race.

o, M.,

Ier class had reached the Latin numerals and the
Jittle girl had been told at school the meaning of the
terms, .

At home in the evening she was proudly rapeating to
ler father what she had learned during the day. “Clen-
tun means & hundred,” she recounted, “mille a thou-
sand”—here she paused a moment in thought. “Papa,”
she began, “I know a girl whose name is Millie, Millie
Peppers, mills means a thousand, and”—asi the full sig-
nificance of the combination reached her, she burst out
with; “Oh, Papa, a thousand peppers! She must be
hot sttt i

Papa—IL never told lies when T was a boy, Willie.”
Willie—“When: did_you begin, papa?”’—Ix,

CHS Liprary

THE CENTRAL DIGEST 11

TRAVELING IN CHINA.

We in Ameriea have traveling nssociated with horses,
traing and automobiles; but what would we think if the
wheelbarrow were introduced ?

The wheelbarrow used for traveling is much the same
18 the ones we use for wheeling rocks. It has two shelves
abont two and one-half feet wide and four feet long.
The passengers are placed on these shelves and they ride
over the stone roads, bumping along and without any
springs underneath them.
traveling.  There being no backs to them, one has to
sit up straight without the help of any support. If
there happens to be just one passenger he is placed on
one shelf and a large stone is placed on the other.

Another way of traveling is by the sedan chair. There
are two hamboo poles about: twelye or fifteen feet long
joined together at each end by a cross pole and bound
by rattan, and the chair is swung in the middle. Tf the
rvider is easily made sea sick he had better walk. If the
journey is long or the person is heavy, four to six coolies
are required to carry the chair. '

The coolies in the southern Fookin province will walk
{hivty miles with.an empty chair one day and carry you
back the next day, making a journey of sixty miles for
fifty or seventy-five cents. Carrying the heayy load for
one cent o mile.  The journey of thirty miles, including
rests, is made in ‘ten hours.

It is very amusing at the end of the journey when
the coolies want their pay. At first they will not take
the money offered them. They must have more. It
generally requires half or three-quarters of an hour to
settle the matter. After getting the money each coolie
will hunt a stone and throw his money on it to see if
it is good. They will invariably hand two or three pieces
back and say that this or that serateh makes the coin one
or two “cash® less valuable. You may put the coin back
into your pocket and pull it out again, and after testing
it again he will put it into his pocket hook and smilingly
deparf. H. B. C.

It is very uncomfortable

THE RIFLE PIT.

It was the cold gray dawn of November 25th, 1865.
The soldiers stationed in the trenches on Missionary
Ridge anxiously swatching caught the gleam of white
and red as a flag was waved from Point Rock on Look-
out Mountain.

A heavy sigh went up from the soldiers as they saw
the red, white and blue. Tt told a sorrowful story.
Lookout Mountain had been captured. The Confed-
crate forces were stationed along Missionary Ridge un-
der General P. R. Cleburne. They had heen anxiously
waiting all night for some news of the fight, and with
TLiookout Mountain in the hands of the Federals they
knew not at what minute the Yankees would march
against them.

At ten in the forenoon the alarmn was given that the
Federals under Thomas and Sheridan were rapidly
adyancing toward Missionary Ridge. The report seemed
to bring new life into the soldiers and they all hastily
made preparations for the ensuing battle, Nearer and
nearer the Fed

In one rifie pit stationed about three-fourths of a
mile south of Tunnell I1ill, the soldiers in their prepa~
ration for the coming battle searcely noticed a little
form in gray as it crept into the rifle pit from the for-
tifications ahove.

srals approached.

“Hay there, fellow, make vourself useful around here!
Bring me a bucket of water,” eried one soldier to the
new-comer.  “That’s it, step lively around here hoy!
Bring me some powder to load this here cannon of
mine,” cried another. “The Federals will be here in a
second and then it will be too late.”

. “My, but T don’t know how we could get along with-
out this little soldier,” said a fatherly old soldier in
gray; “he has been such a help to us!” And as he said
this he wiped a fear from his eye. No doubt he was
thinking of his own little hoy somewhere in the fight.

“The Yankees are adyvancing upon us! The Yan-
kees are upon us!” And the soldiers in rifle pit look
out und see the Federal soldiers fast advancing upon
them. In their eagerness to attack they advance upon
the Confederates without orders from their commander.

The Federal forces sweep everything before {hem. g

After the battle, all is confusion. There is hardly a a
man who did not suffer from the dreadful fight. De;
and wounded lay about the field in confusion. Cann® t©
are turned over, rifles scattered over the ground. Evestly
where is wreck and ruin. nuch

As the relief men come over the field picking 10g,
the dead and wounded men, they come to a little soldvord
in gray. His hands are clasped across his breast a
a great gash is in his forehead.

*« % & & %

ise,
ah ._f

Many, many years have now passed since this san- L
guinary battle of Missionary Ridge. But today mark- ™
ing the very spot where the rifle pit once was stands the
best high scheol in the south—*“Central.” j
M.B,11.

Bonnets—A female head trouble, which is coutracted
the latter part of Lent and breaks out on Easter.
Umbrella—A: good thing to put up in a shower, or a
pawn shop; but like skating, never seen after Lent. L
Dust—Mud with the juice squeezed out.
Rarth—A' solid substance much desired by the sex 3 el
sick. led gy
Infant—A disturber of the peace. I3,
Infantry—A defender of the peace. 7
Limburger—A native of Germany, strong enough to‘rks, e:"‘y

do housework, well r ded for cleaning out the 1. ,,‘ih
dining room. 7
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LOST IN TIE CAVIEL

Rocause it 1% so high and so near Pike's Peak, and
has such n good rond (o ils entrance. {he Cove ol the
Winds: is one of {he most popular wonders for the Colo-
rado tourisl, Baing some five miles or more from
Manatian, the Garden of the Gods, the soda Bprings,
and other well known places of inferest, it s visited
duily by sightsears. Some of these vigitors go in a hack
up the cinyon, where in one place the hubg gerape: the
perpendicular sides of the rock. Others choose o burro
and the perilous burro path. The burro path is much
shorter than fhe winding voad, which forms innumer-
able Vs and W's in the fifteen hundred foot rise from
Colorado Springs.  Tlad this not heen so, 1 ghould neyver
lhave lad oceasion to write this incident, o8 it is due
antirely to the fact that anotlier hoy and mysell on
Jurros reached the eave some thivty minutes before the

hack conlaining the remainder of our party.
fred and mysell very mueli digliked the prospect of
g0 long n wail, o hitehing onr animals, we walked
slraight through the entrance of the cave,  We never
for once thonght a guide or a price would be required,
nnd, slrange (() relate, no one in the crowd of p(:upln
at the entrance moticed our avrival. Bub the door of
{ho cave was hefore us, go we walked in, The  first
{hing we noliced was the wind coming from the cave.
It nearly Lore us off our feot unlil we renched the first
chamber, where several corridors led oft in different

Jubetetions. Tt was delightfully cool after tha burro
durily and we sel off at n rapid pace through the rvight
two (| passage.  Overliead electric lights illuminated

1 repway. We had enterad n veritable foiryland,

and e had procecded some ten minutes perhaps, admir-

amoy the peculiar formations and the criss-crossing of

Mey corvidors, when we came fo o spring trickling over
o passoge into an underground outlet, Taking out:

S v cups, wo drank the water, and found it as cold ns
-

e It waa g0 coldl thatt it cooled our ardor for explora-
on n little, for my companion suggested that we re-
durn and perhaps the hack would have arrived. We
tarted back somewhat more hastily than we came, hut:
we musk have entered one of the side corvidors, for in
ten: minutes” walk we found ourselves in a strange part
However, hearing voices, we started down
the hall' from which they seemed o come, and suddenly
fousd ourselyes in another criss-cross of passnges. Sur-

y ot prive was: changed {o consternation when, without any
P
nl.

warning, every light in the cave went out. This terri-
fied us, T fuet, we were frightened so, badly that, as

} il from ona fmpulse, we stavted feeling our way as fask

5, o8 posdible in different divections.

\

I tried to run, hut
before one could say “Jack Robinson,” T stumbled and
fell into what T thought was the Arctic Ocean. Cold
was mild nane for what I felt, as, dripping and shiy-
ering, I picked miyself up from this North Pole spring.

I 'had also lost my companion. Jusk as I emerged from
the water T licard an unearthly seream. T rushed down
the opposite passnge, and stumbled over the prosirate
form of my ehum just as he ultered another unearthly
sereamn.  1le, also, had fallen into the walter,

After silting on the cold ground a while, and hecom-
ing fhoroughly chilled, we skarted up the passage more
for the sake of keeping warm than for any other reason),
I felt thoroughly in sympathy when [red snid: “I wish
wo had waited oulside, don’t you?” Bul it was too late
now, Teeling our way was rather slow, but after what
seomed to be fully an hour, we came to a place where
cight halls intersected, and we decided to follow up the
lnpwost, Tt was uscloss, for within a hundred feet it
terminnted in o gpring,  Sadly we relracted our jour-
ney, and just ag we arvived ab the ceriss-cross, we heard
voices and wildly rushed toward them—at Jeast. whore
we thought they were, Before we had gone ten paces
we could hear them no more, Now back we rushed,
determined fo try another passnge. Just ns we enfered
the criss-cross, the lights were again furned on, and o
party of tourists entered the passnge,

Surprised fo see two bedraggled youngsters in this
place; the guides: immedinately led us to the door of the
cave, where we found our parly waiting anxiously for
onr arvival. - While changing clothes, T learned that
we wore inthe eave three-quarters of an hour; though it
seermed diys Lo Bred and mygelf,

NOT A SISTHR.

Sweet Mabel was dainty and twenty ;
Tlor mother was forty—and more.

T'o both cnme ndmirvers in plonty—
The widow lias shekels galore.

Tor the hand of the ohdurate Mabel,
I often and carneatly plead,
When 1°d gone all the gails T was able
‘Ihen, “You'd hetter ask Mamma,” she snid,

ITer mother snid, “Yes,” did you guess it?
We're happy as can he—we three,
T'le relationship? Iere leb me stress it:
Now, Mabel’s a daughter to me.
—M. 1. ’11.

IN TIHE MANUAL TRAINING DRPARTMENT,

The little boy had watched with muely inferest the
process ol sawing a lavge timber.

“What's *at?” be nsked pointing to where the saw-
dust had formed a little heapion the floor.

“Thal?” inquired the manual training student, cares
lessly, “Oh, that is saw=dust.”

‘

.

CHS Library
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MR, MITCIEBLIS ADDRESS ON SPAIN AND
PORTUGAT,

My, Chas, 1, Mitehell, Pregident of the Chattanooga
Plow Company, one of the leading husiness men of
Chaltanooga and a strong friend of edueation, has been
for years an Bstudiante Tonorario of the Sociedad de
Bstudinntes del Cagtellano of Central High. e and
Murs. Milchell have recently made a journcy including
Spain, Aibraltar, Porfugal and Northern Afriew. An
invitation was sent Mr, Mitehell on behalf of the Socic-
dad, hy Sr. D, Santingo  MeAlister y  Smith, the
precidente; and Sr. D, Maxford Tatscher y  Young,
the secretavio, warmly approved by Pringipal Darraly,
himsell an Wstudiante TTonorario; to address the Socie-
dad and the School,  Mr, Mitehell nceepted and Wriday
14 April was set as the day and Mrs. Mitchell kindly
congented to come nlso.  Almogt at the lagt moment it
hecame impossible to caery out the progeam on that
day in consequence of order closing the school for Fri-
day fo enable the teachers fo attend the educational
gathering af Knoxville, and Thursday 13 April was
subgtituted, hut unfortunately it developed at the very
lust after program had been: printed and arrangements
made, that social dutics prevented Mrs. Mitchell’s atten-
dance on that day.

Mr. Mitchell reacht the school about 11 a. m. and was
shown at once to the Spanish Room, soon after which
he was taken in eharge ab lunch by Miss Mabel A. Fair
and some of her young Iadies of the Domestic Seience
Department, Mrs. Carter, Mrs. Russell and Principal
Darral being his companions at Tunch,

Afler (he second recess the students and faculty gath-
ered in Senior Tlall, the members of the Sociedad de
Bstudiantes dal Castellano occupying the front scats
and wearing ribbon hadges of the red and yellow of
Spain in suggestion of Mr. Mitchell’s recent journey
and in memory of Admiral Cervera, the first Estudiante
Tlonorario of the Sociedad. The excrcises heing nnder
the direction of the Sociedad, Presidente MeAlister y
Smith presided. At a signal and a command in Spanish
from the pregidente the Bstudiantes rose and with him
gave the Carlist War Song lines which John Hay took
down from: memory in Toledo, followed by a greeting
in Spanish for Mr. and Mys. Mitehell, after which on
the call of the presidente Srta. Da, Inda McTeer y
Ienderson and Srta. Da. Ester Miller y Carden came
forward, were assisted to the platform by two of the
young gentlemen, and pinned on My, Mitchell, one for
himself and one for Mrs. Mitchell, two elegant red and
yellow badges of the same ribbon as that worn by the
Bstudiantes, After they had retired from the platform
the two gentlemen who had assisted them, Sr. b, Harold
Crouch y ‘Gireisser and Sr. D. Ran Killinsworth
Deaking, at a word from the presidente mounted the

platform and presented Mr, Mitehell, “Con |
mientos de la Sociedad de Estudiantes del Cai
for himsell and Mrs. Mitchell, a8 souvenirs of t
casion, (wo fotografls of different views of the interd
which showed  Srfad

the  Spanish  Room, one  of

Da Susana Gould Joreph, then presidenta, holding

ek the drapery of Spanish colors and mourning from

the portrait of Admiral Ceryera.

Ithe presidente then called on a bystander who had
Jnown My, Mitehell many years and who introdueed
lim in language enlenlated fo give the audience some
idon of the treat that was awaiting them.

OF Mr, Mitehell’s address which followed it is entirely
1y adesuate account. Giliral-

impracticable to give h
tar, fhat great rock fortress which Great RBritain wrested
f!‘ull; Spain, was made to stand before the view of !'Il'-'
pupils as it probably never will again unless they visit
it in person. Portugal, the scene of the recent chunge
from a monarchy to a republic, had been visited by Mr.
Mitchell since the change, and his hearers received such
clear and life-like view of the people as they had never
Tad before,  Old Spain was made to stand hefore their
oyes as fow if any of them had ever seen her. Granada,
\\.'ilh its Alhambra palace, glorions old Sevilla, Toledo
parlly around whose rocky base winds the Tajo, which
we call the Tagus, Madrid, with its wondrously beau-
{iful white royal palace, great Barcelona with its thriv-
ing restless Catalans, Mr. Mitehell took his audience on
a journcy thru that ol historic land to which they may
well roctr ghould they be privileged in time to come to
tread her soil in person. Tywice the speaker modestly
paused and enquired whether he was taking oo much
time but Prof. Darrah would not think of his stopping.
telling him on one occasion that we wanted every word

of the paper.

The conclusion of the address hrouglhit loud applause, |

aftor which Presidente MeAlister ealled on Prof. Darraly
18 the head of the Sehool to voice the thanks. Pay
Tlmore wag called to the platform and led the assun
hluge in cheering. then Prof. Darrah dwelt appropristels
on the admirable address to which the audience had lis:
tencd, spoke of Mr. Mitchell’s carly service, waen a
young man, in the Union Army in the Civil War, his

success in buginess, and commented on the corvect life
which found him at his age so erect, vigorous and foree-¢*

ful, drawing from it a lesson for the benefit of the young
people of the audience.

Spontaneous applause greeted a sug;‘mstiuu‘ from M
Mitchell that he would be willing at some Tuture time
to address the School on his travels in the Sihara Desert
and elsewhere in Northern Africa. This is o teet the
School now holds in store, and when it is realized it is
to be hoped that Mr. Mitehell’s visit wilt be rendered
still more agreeable by Mrs. Mitohell coming with him.

R
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A TALE WITH A MORALL.

Once npon a time there lived a little Taylor in a high
Garrett who was Owen Moore than he could Peay. So
he said to his neighbor, a Baker by trade, “My debts
so dull at present that

Greve me so much and husines
I am going to take my Gunn, go on a Tunt and I be-
lieve [ shall find ihis day's Killinsworth a whole week

of tailoring.”

“Very good, my friend,” replied the Baker, “and I
would go with you but I cannot leave my Wares. Good
luck to you, but be sure vou do not kill more than the
Lawwill allow.”

So saying, the little Taylor, dressed as a Hunter,
swung his Gunn across his shoulder and with his faith-
ful Cobb pipe between his teeth departed from the Citty
for the nearest (ircenwood.

All morning long he waited on the side of a Hill
without any game coming his way. But he employed
his fime examining his Guun to sce that the Lockwood
work for though he consideerd himself a Trewhitt he
did not care to run any

Now it happened that the King of the country in
which this Jittle Taylor lived, had this day decided to
go forth for a ride through De Forest. And so accom-
panied by his Chamberlain. his Page and his Harper
and mounted on a beautiful milk white charger he sallied
forth leaving orders with the Mayer of the palace to let
no one on that day enter the forest. Now our little
Taylor of course was quite ignorant of this, as he had
not entered by the highway and as he heard the footsteps
approaching his little Cap he became excited and began
to Muse fo himself, “Surely this can be nothing less
than a Lyon. Now shall T show myself as valiant as
Daniel.”

Then taking True aim he fired a mighty volley which
resounded throngh De Forest like a cannon hut—alas
for the hopes of the little Taylor; instead of {he Liyon

w01 even o Buek, it was none less than the King his Gunn

the luckless
rah not say but the

ead felled.  Here ends my little tale of
(b wlor. What beeame of him T D
§ 1oral Js obvious.
; B content with your lot in life, oh veader, whether
« be ‘Wisher or Baker or little Shoemaker, for some Fair
day you might kill the King, you see.
mEE e D s
BOYS—N. B.
{ Here’s to the clags in Domestic Science!
1 With: them '] gladly form alliance,
W Who'on my state did pity take,
f Presenting me a choice fruit cake.
How 1 est will be the lucky man
Who wins one of this merry band,
If'the v ay to his heart thro his stomach lies,
He'll always adore his lovely prize.-

—A. B.R.

THE HISTORY LBESSON.

Ned, why do you throw your hook down in such great
digg Do you loathe your history or does play tempt
vou with such alluring devices that you cannot resist

Do you not find the deeds of the past interesting he-
yond comparison, and do not great visions pass before
your cyes, of Fgypt with her many wonders; the Greal
Sphiny that stands alone and majestic on the sands of
Fgypt, gazing out over the vast plains as if reading the
secrets of the mysterious centuries; and the much famed
ITall of Columns whose magnificence makes you feel as
if you were but a pigmy; and Assyria so noted for its
harbarous  ways and heinous cruelty; Chaldea with its
famous Hanging Garden; and Persia the mighty.

Then it is that you feel as if you had really drifted
back from this modern world to pagan antiquity. Ts it
not great to read of the valorous Spartans and the time
when they held the pass of Thermopylae, to see Athens
in all her splendor rise so noble and supreme; then fall
from her high pedestal info the hands of her enemies?
So, on and on, you wend your way with your much he-
loved heroes; Philip of Macedon, the conqueror of
(Grecce, his son Alexander the Great who in his jealous
ambition even, after he had the world,
grieved beeause there were no more worlds to conguer.
Do you not wish a thousand times over that you could
really talk with Sophocles, Aeschylus and Buripides, the
¢ trio could learn from Phidias and Polygnotus
their wonderful scercts of arts. Softly as the flame of
the dying day you see ancient Greece fade away and in
as much glory as the dawning of glorious morn, you see
Rome appearing to take her place. Then with bouyant
spirits you follow the Romans as you once followed the
Grecks.

Ah! Ned, no wonder you pick

conquered

up your hook and
promise never to meglect it again, and begin to study
with renewed resolution. J. B L
—_—
“T'hey call the big liners ocean grey-hounds.
der what they'll call the acroplanes ?”?
“Skie terriers, probably.”—Ix,

1 won-

“It’s the little things in life that tell,” said the girl
18 she pulled her younger brother from under the sofa,
X

The new cook who had come into the household, dur-
ing the holidays, asked her mistress: “Whore ban your
son? T uot seeing *round no more.”

“My son?” replied the mistress proudly. “Oh, he has
gone back to Yale. He could only get away long enough
to stay until New Year's Day. You see, T miss him
dreadfully, though.”

“Yas, T know yoost how you feel. My broder, he ban
in yail seven times since Tankgiving.”—Ex.

CHS Library
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PROF. DAVID A. BLOOM
Chattanooga Law School

LAW LECTURES.

The Commercial Department of the Central High
School has been very fortunate this year in securing
the services of Professor David H. Bloom, of the Chat-
tanooga Law School, fo give a series of lectures on deeds
and transfers to the Commercial Department. Tt
scldom that we find a member of the school board whose
time is so valuable, giving his attention to the indi-
vidual classes of a school. But Prof. Bloom has come
with regularity, and has given a specially designed

course to the pupils on the above subject.
His first lecture dealt with the origin and history of

. deeds, thus giving a foundation for a correct interpre-

tation of every word that appears in an instrument of
transfer.  He followed these first lectures with the
necessary parts of a deed, those things which are mot
necessary, which may strengthen, and finally, that which
may void an instrument. Few, if any, college profes-
sors, are as well able to meet the conditions of feaching
in a high school as is Prof. Bloom. e has successfully
taught to older pupils in the university, but in no lesser
degree has he accomplished results with the younger
pupils in the high school, j

It has been a surprise to all to see how readily and
how earnestly the Commercial pupils have faken to this
intricate subject.

The value of such lectures to the Commercial students
who will in large numbers seek places in offices of our
city lawyers, can hardly be estimated, This effort is in
line with the general tendency of the Department to
leave no sfone uniurned that will make her graduates
more valuable to the merchants and professional men
who employ them.

To Prof. Bloomn the Commercial Department and its
teachers offer their most sincere thanks, with the prom-
ize that all will try to do honor to one more who has
aided them.

BACK-TO-THE-FARM MOVEMENT.

There

farm.

much talk nowadays about going back to the
= back
too far the other way—the farmer going to the city—and

It seems as thongh fhe penlulum has swa

s time that somebody should realize that.

it certainly
with evervhody working in town. the
stuffs and many other necessities of life will be com-

price of food-

pelled to soar upward.

Heretofore. the country boy has dreamed of the time
when he would he old enough to go to the city and get
a job. His greatest ples
day or on circus day. he visited the city, thus 1'% has all
kinds of pleasurc and amusements associated w
city. cansing it to seem a paradise compared to he
roundings. For perhaps his father was the kind of Atqn
that helieves that a boy. from the time he is able to j:on \\_,
should he made to work in the fields during the oy
months from daylight to nightfall, and walk fo1
five miles to school and do many farm chores diup
the colder winter months; thus leaving the hoy no‘ier
for recreation, and making the farm a 1] nd
monotonous place. The hoy, if the least bit ambiti
or desirous of pleasure, leaves this environment and g
to town to seck his forfune. Thus the country has be:
moving to the city, and nobody has been left in the co
try to support the city.

Now condifions are changing; hetter roads are bei

sure was when, on s ‘'wme Satur-

built in the rural districts, telephones, many means
rapid transportation and other conveniences are revohu,
fionizing the state, and many country boys and city bo,
also are realizing that life in the country at present is
the most pleasant, profitable. and independent possib!:
CREED BATES °17

p
Lady—“Can’t you find work?” vlh

Tramp—*Yessum; but every one wants a refen

9

=

from my last employer.” » F

Lady—*And can’t you get one?” o
Tramp—“No, mum. Yer see he's been dead twenty-

eight years.”—Ex.

o
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GROWIH OF ATHLETICS AT CENTRAL,
The growth of athletics at Central lhas been remark-
bl 'I',’l

“fivst year in foofball, Tittle was nceomplished

by won ; bul the way was well propared for the

18 that were to follow. Tn baseball, with fhe
i ability nnd #lvong conching, Central developed o
M/-(I(UUH commande respect and won several nofable
ditfories,
1 he following yenr in foothall, Cenfral deleated her
bitterest vival, Chatlanooga Iigh, scord: 6 {o 0, n re-
versal in form over the score, 0 fo 63, of the previons
senson, and although several other  brillinnt victories
were won, the season would have boen a suceess had this
heen the only teinmph. Ihe race for the ponnant in the
basketball league was of (hrilling interest.  On the lnst
night of play, four teams were in the running, and, al-
though our feam was not the viclor, sill, considering
tho fact that Centeal's athletes had no previous experi-
ence in the sport, the showing made was considered moro
than ereditable.  In bugeball the team lost no games o
the local sehools, and by defeating Baker-Ilimel in the
Inst inning of the deciding game, Central won the Hnst
Pennessee championship.

The year 1909-10° welcomed in sfrong fenms in the
three principle sports.  In football Chattanoogn High
wag defented, 16 to 33 and during the season Central’s
athletes displayed so much skill that local teams declined
to play them.  Basketball and baseball were pliyed with
out-of-town feams. in baskethall 14 out of 17 ganes were
wop from the strongest prap, and college teams of this

Ssection ; while in baseball, although most of the games:
were played on the road, more than hall were won.

1910-11 has developed winning athletics, and while

" Doroth Cleveland, Ben Hoff'

foothall was handieapped by circimsiances over which
there wis na-control, yob a splendid feam was developad,
and ono that promises well for the fubure, he hnskel-
ball genson was n huge treal to Confral enthuosingty, the
gumes heing supported by the shudent alumni and
friends of the insgtitubion. In appreciation of such loyal
support, the tenm won {en straight vietories. In-the de-
ciding games Central defeated Chattanoogn Tligh de-
cigively—13 Lo 10, and 87 to 21, thereby winning the
Bust Pennessee: championship, an approprinte finale {o
1 HCORON TN GYCrY WAy 1l BUCCORH,

Phe lovers of athletics at Centyal have mueh of which
to be proud, and are looking forward fo even more sie-
coss Phrough the enthusinstic encouragement of, Prof,
Davenh and faenlty, the loyal support and interest: of
the student body. and experl fafelnge of our heloved
conelr, this excellent vecord has been made possible, and
w height Futuree assured, B 1,

SAMULL DOAK,

In the carly pionecr days of Mennessee, there was little
etlture or relinement among our ancestors, but sevoral
acholarly men cime fooonr slate,  Among {he earliest
to comey war Samuel Donk, I'his unselfish man detor-
mined o give his time to the hetterment of the slrug-
gling pioncers in Tennessee, so he aft his Virginia home
cnrrying w snek of hooks on hovsehaclk,

Hle rode over the mountaing, enduring many hard-
ships, and at lost came to a village somewhere near the
spol where fhe town of Greeneville now stands,  [lere
he hegan the fivst sehool estublished in owr state.

e uped for a sehool hovse an ald log chureh with o
Twige fireplnoe, paneheon (oot and slab seats,

e tenehers methods were almost as erude as the
sehool house.  The students droned their lessons aloud
feony the old blue-buck speller, for this and arithmetic
were: the most important sbudies of fhis time, "Ihe
schoolmaster was lord of all he surveyed, and was not
sparing in the use of the rod {o drive lnzy pupils. into
the path of kuowledge, Tn such sehools as this our fore-
futhers were educafed, and from the {fume they have

ninde for our state, we can see this erude method of odi-

ealion wag effective,

Dr. Douk soon avoused a wide interest in edueation
by his diligence, and schools sprang up in every village.
Ie Jived to an advaneed age, loved and Honored by ull
who knew him.: A few miles fron Greenoville, in an
old vine-covered churehyard, lies' the remaing of this
pioneer eduentor.  His is o name that should be honored
by every l'ennessean. R, 1. 211,
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% ATHLETICS %

T RESULT OF CENTRALS CLASS TRACK
ML,

On Priday afternoon of the 7Uh, school was digmizsel
at 1:10 period and (he student body journcyed out o
Olympin Park to witness the elags frack meot,

Two teams were chosen, one from the Seniors and
Wreshimen, and the other from the Juniors and Sopho-
mores, T'he feam composed of the Juniors and Sopho-
mores won by o small score of 47 points to the other
team’s 40 points,

The meet had heen (alked of for several weeks among
the students, and consequently a good deal of en-
thusiasm was crented.  Fverybody was anxious to see
the materinl that Central had fo pick their regular truck
team from, £

On neconnt of the absence of muny Seniors from the
meel, the seove was smaller than it would otherwise have
been.

Elmore probubly did the prettiest running of the
afternoon,  Fle participaled in four races and won every
one of them.

Maggeo,n Junior, did some speedy work and did very
much. townrds bringing vietory to the Juniors and
Sophomores,

The seore and lineup:

880 Yards—Greenwood, Junior, 186; Boydston, Jun-
for, drd: Bacon, Junior, 2nd; Barhart, Freshman, 4ths
Crouch, Senior, 5th. Total Juniors and Sophomores, 8
points; total Freshmen arid Seniors, 0.

Rifty yard dash—Kelly, 2nd ; Elmore, 1st; Perry, Srd.
Totals Seniors and Freshmen, 73 Sophomores and Jun-
jors, 11.

100 Yard Dash—DPerry, Junior, 2nd; Kelly, Senior,
Bl Rennick, Junior, Sth Johngon, Junior, 4th; Bl-
mare, Senior, 1st.  Totals, Juniors and Sophomores, 23
Seniors und Treshmen, 6.

440" Yards—Poerry, Junior, 3rd: Scott, Senior, 1st:
Caldwell, Sophomore, #nd.  Totals, Seniors and Fresh-
men, 53 Juniors and Sophomores, 3.

220" Yard Dash—Ilmore, Senior, 18t; Massee, Jun-
iov, 2nd 3 Barhart, Preshiman, drd, Totals, Juniors and
Sophomores,, 25 Freshmen and Seniors, 6.

High Hurdles—Massee, Junior, 2nd; Elmore, Senior,
1st. ;

Low Hurdles—Maussce, Junior, 1st; Acheson, Junior,
2nd.

Tywo-Mile Race—Sparks, Junior, 1st; Greenwood,
Junior. 2nd; Payne, Junior 8rd: Boydston, Junior, dth.

One Milo Relay—Chaddick, Freshmani Scott, Sen-

oty Farvis, Senior; Elmore, Seniors Caldwell, Sopho-
mores Peery, Junior; Rennick, Junior: bacon, Sopho-
more,  Tofals, Juniors gnd Sophomores; 53 Seniors and
I'reshmen, 0.

Pole Vault—Mason, 2nd; Acheson, 4th:  Thweatt,
Ardy Moff, 18t.  Height, 8 ft, 10 in. Toial points of
Saphomares nnd Juniors, 8; Seniors and Freshwen, 6.

Shot Put—Corneling, Freshmen, 18ty Schoolficld,
Senior; 2nd; Greenwood, Junior, 8rd. Totals, Seniors
and Freshmen, 85 Juniors and Sophomores, 1,

Hammer Throw—MceGaughy, Junior, 18t; Greens
wood, Junior, Sud; Rennick, Junior, 2nd,  Potals, Jufi-
iors, §: Seniors, 0,

The Discus Throw-—Schoolficld, Senior, 1stfl given
5 points.

The final score stood: Juniors and Sophomores, 475
Freshimen and Seniors, 44,

BASEBALL PRACTICE IN BEARNI

CENTRAL.

JI AT

The basehall practice at Central High is now heing
carried on in earnest.  The squad besides practicing on
the dinmond hng heen practicing steadily on the trac
and if gteady practice means anything, Central is
tined to have one of the fastest and best prep bas
tenms in the state,

b

The squad has been at work for a good while on 1
teack, and when basehall practice began the players w
in excellent condition for steady and untiring baseba
fraining. 4

From the crack team of last year, only three regulaps
and one sub were in the squad that reported to ('n:u‘!:
Rike thig scagon. These wera Greenwood, Rennick,
Kelly and Collins. The other  candidates  were N
Giughy, D. Spencer, Higging, Killingsworth, Corneliug:
Elmore, Thweatt, Cushman, Johnson, Lockwood and
Burnette.

It has heen predicted by many that Coach Rike will
have two good pitchers in Cornelius and Killingsworth.

“The ofher positions are equally as strong and from ,ir'ﬂ

L
.

indications Contral is going to haye a team equal to th
of last year's, if it does not excel it.
¢
Judge—“Whats the charge against this lw?’
Officer—*Stealing nine hottles of lwx-y,,yﬁur nor.”
Judge—<Discharged, [ can’t maked case out of nine
bottles. " —kix.

-
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AUTOBIOGRAPIIY OF A PENGITL.

As wlong red peneil T wag very bappy and contented

i oy Littlehome, nhox which T ghured with cleven other

vod peneils, Weagare allisneh friends and had such jolly

times, hut of course we were so quict about it that we
nover disturbed (hejpeneils in fhe olber hoxes.  But one
day something very snd happened loas, A mon came
in and taok aneiof our nuniber, loaving only cleven of us:
Wo were all gaery, and ccould not; have so amueh fun.as
ugunl that day.  We had not recoyered: from (e shock
at the Josstof one ol our number, when a little hoy walked
in and hought another. We felt veally indignant that we
were trented in anch: a manner, hubdecided’ to make the
hest of il Day: by day, our number heeame:gmaller, and
ano day T found myself allalone in the hig hox. Tt would
he fripossible to tell low lonely T felt, and now- T, too,

Jonged {obe oulin the hig world.

* T wondered if T should have to glay Tovevarin that old
Mox, It fhe time eame when T sonld have hedn glad
! torhaye beenin that box again.

One' dny o pleasant looking gentleman stepped into
. the glore and snid he would Jike to haven peneili 1

wag handed to himoand. he put me into Bk pocket and
Lenrrivd e away: When e took me ont of Hig pockat,
T was inn heantiful Tnpge: room; ©; so mueh larger and

cleaner than, the pastebovd hox,  Tlere lie used mo in

. making some figuress nd then Taid e upon the: (able
fand walled out of the room: T think he miust hove for-
gotten me.

I a Jiltle while o very beantitul il walked in,
tepieked me ap, and excluined, “0, this is just the Kind
il |1om.-ii I iave - heen looking for?> “hen she wat down
Jand ogan Lo write and T think she must have wrilten
M{hirty pages—T was Loo tived ko vemombar,  She: kissed
e andl Taid me: gently upon the table agnin. 1 could
“Hell some very intercating and sweel things that were in
ithat lotter but of conrse il in bewb that a peneil! is nob
)ﬂlmvu] fo Lol everything it happens to know,

Soon nfler thegivl had fnished her lelter, her faller
‘imnn in again and pnt me into; his pockel. When he
ook ma out this time; he laid meon o desk of o Jarge
velean room that he called his office. Inn few minutes/a
1 youngiman came up:to the desle; jorked me wp and began

to write, and although T was writing the best T.could,
e toole agharp knife: and began to eub:me. (Of course
felt deeply insulted, hut that was only one of the many,
Mrmes Yhat day that he acted in such aiway.  Hle kepb
atie swriling bills all day, giving e very. litlle time to
gent i when: T did rest, it was aver that nnpmlcnl
! cature’scar.. When he:threw me on (he desle again, T
slipped undar some papersiand ha Tookeil and Tooked: for
me, b kept very still and he nover did find me: T
was whting very peacefully, when a inty little ervand
oy ‘caniu i, un’ﬂ'ﬁqu«onor liad his keen Wlack-eyes ns-
sured him' that no: ortp wag looking, tham I was in his

g
7

ditky Tittehands: Ahe trouble | had had with the elerk
conldl niot conmiprve with (e experience I had wilh (hat
Titile Boy. TTe ol only cut me bhot he pub me in his
moyth, Boat my head on walls and mode agly pichures
wilh me, ane Gnally lost me, and I wasso glad.. ITow-
evar, T was lost only for a ghort: time, & denr littlo givl
cine skipping alonge and ber hright. eyes: suw me, and
lier elenn Jithe hands picked me up,and, although 1 oam
now golling old, | feelsorgeateful to her that ench. day
T awsint ler in weiling hex lossons fhe: very best I can,

M. N1

MY TDALL

Did you ever know n man in real life who was your
idel? Tsupposo sueh n thing would be impossihle, bub
T have meb and known o inan who: i as nearly. my ideal
as one could be, Tleis ot young, for his davle hair is
mixed with much gray. T shall not deseribe his per-
sonal appearinee for T iam sure you ave lonst coneerned,
about thaty  Bub when yon luve had an opportaniby. to
look into the secrdt ehamibers ol Kis mind and goul, you
ave mnazed and fiseinnted by Bis brondncss af mind, lis
depihy af fedling wnd N ppivit ol kinduoss downrds every=
one. 'Mhe poornd the vieh lietients with thesnmecon-
gideration. Tor go-called society he dods nobienre a snap
of hig finger.  Te fs drawn towards people aith high
idenls; peaple who nve infelleetual wnd good.

Pl in o ogroat lover of art, music  and poelry, bub
excals i omusic, Tl i liel neoring Wie gonliol life, hut
lie hug o foar ol (he davk beyond.  [le does not
an emptiness phond o iy from: whiely he ghrinks:
feeli ing Hliove in somothing: oreling to, nnid somelhing
for whiel to live Lk best: every day.

0, V. 8. 11

Mivg G.—Ilarold Pattarson, swhal olge besides: the
Desert wl Village did ‘Oliver ‘Goldsmith write?
> —Qny’s Blegy:

Panl=Whal ave you walking about on your tiptoes
for? Yow ook as il you are afrajd! you'll snke some=
Dody wup.

Cligs.—Well; nol exactly, somebody, It’s my feol;
they ave sound msleep, and oh how: T dread tho awnken-
ing.

[ile held her sof( Jittle hand in his,

Smoothing hen hair so lrown;

'Ihe hoat sruck n vock and they hoth fell m,

Juisl o the sun wenb down,

Mya. Carter—\What is meant by poetic license?

Robt—Why, L suppose it is:n license to Teb you write
poatry.
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A Near Wit 2

BASH BATL DOPL,

Ihe game opened with Molusses b e atick, and
Smallpox: catehing.  Cigny was in the box with plenty
of smoke, Forn on'fivst buse, Widdle on second buse,
backed by Corn in the' ficld, who made it hot for the
umpire, Apple, who was rotten, Axe eime to the hat
and ciopped.  Cigar leb Brick wall; and ‘Saw Dust
Med the) bases.  Song made a hit, and Twenty mode
n sore.  Cligar swent oul and Balloon started to: piteh,
Dk went straight up,  Then (©herry tried il, but was
wild, Ol Tee kept cool in the game imtil he was: hit
hya pitehed Liall, then you onght to have heard Old Tee
Scream. ‘Clobhes fook his place, hut wis soon worn' out.
Cihbinge hat o good hond and kept quiel.  Gruss coy-
erod Tote of ground in the field, and the crowd cheered
when Spidet enught a fly.  Bread Jonfed on fhird, ad
jumped Ovgan; who played false and pat Light out.
T dhe fitth inning, Wind began {o blow about what he
conld do.. Wammer hegan Lo knock, and ‘I'rees hegan
to: Tenye.  The wag they roasted Peanuls was o frightc
Knife was pob out for culting fival hose, Tightning
pitehing the gome, stenck ont the Tst six men. In the
ninth joming, Apple told Fiddle to lnke his hase. Cats
was shocked., PhenySong made another hit. Frombone
madan slide, and Meat was put on the plate. There
wag lols of betting. on: the: game, hul Soap eleaned up.
Mhe geore was 1 Lo 0. Door gaid i he had pitehed, he
would have shut them all out—Mx.

A MORE IMPORTANT BNGAGENENT.

P Seolsinen mel and: exchanged the small talk of
fhe houe.  As they were parfing  fo go  supperward,
Suandy suid to Joeks “Tock, man, Tl play ye o roond
of ot gowll on: the linds the o

e meen? wnid Joek doubbfully.

“Aye! the morn,” said Sandy.

“Weel* said Jock, “Pll play ye. But L had intended
golling maveiet the mom.”—x:

WAS OVERJOYED,

The man who had yentured on  the ice and gone
througly was veseued and found to be a motorhoat en-
thusiast.

“Huuny,” he shouted, as he could get his breath.
“Ihe ice fs thin and wemay be:able to use our boats in
o few weeks.”—Iix,

Miss Greve—“Did you copy from her paper?”

Freshic—"“No, ma’am,”

Mirg Ch—“Why did you look on her paper?”

Freshie—“To: gec if hor’s was right.”

Treshie—“I wonder if Professor meant anything by
giving me q ticket to his lecture on ‘Fools,” ”

Senior—“Why #”

Preshie—“I read on the ticket, “Admit One.”

“Shaver and Copenhaver, the original Mutt nnd
Jofr.
v

Mrs. Cavter—“Edgar, tell me what thiz line means?
Tiycidas in dead eve he renched his prime.
Bdgnr—=Tt means that Lycidos dicl before he was
tipe”
Don’t wait until {he iron’s hot,
But make if ot by niusele

Don't wait for \\‘l’}l]u\ vour father’s got, 4
Shell off your duds and hustle, {
&

ENCIANGE OF COMPLIMENTS.
Smith and Brown, running opposite ways round R
corner, struck cacly other, ’
SOh said Smith, “how you made my head ring?? %
“hat’s w sign it's hollow,™ said Brown.
“Didn’t yours ring?” said Smith.

4
“Phat's o sign it's eracked,” replied his friend —I i

Women do not make fools of men—they merely uu’k
nature.

“1 Jiavo a remarkable history,” began. the-ludy who

looked like 4 possible client.
“to tell or sell?” inquired. the lmm-r mu(musl\.

19%: i

"Penchor—“Oh, something grnnd(-r. more nnpress1 B,
more tremendous.” b
Jolmny—Limberger.”—Bx, S

Beggar—*Please lwlb me: to/xecover my .;hﬁ%”
Lady—%Is your ehild lost?” £
Begg;\r——“lﬂn, smum, but his cl

Dbx. -‘ f:

are Wﬂmm,."‘
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A GHOST STORY.

Near a little village not so very far away, there lived
an old lady and her son, Jack.

Jack was his mother’s only support. ITe tended the
little furm on which they lived, and each year gathered
a goodly harvest.

Phis little farm Iy in gight of an old country grave-
yard. Most of the head-stones had fallen down and
gone to decay, but a few of them were still standing.
These, Jack could sce daily as he worked in his field.

Now he was no coward—on the contrary he was very
brave for a boy of nineteen, hut he had one weakness,
he was afraid of ghosts. It had been the horror of his
life to live where he had to look af those lonesome,
ghostly-looking tombstones.  Hwven in daytime they
made him shudder, and under no consideration could
he be induced to pass the place after night. He had
g‘ewr been any nearer to it than the road which led
Hast it, and more than that, it was not his intention
to be.

One day his mother told him that she had to go to
the village on some business, and it would be necessary
for her to remain over night.

J Jack felt a lump beginning to vise in his thront. The
first thing that flashed through his mind was the grave-
yard. How could he do it? Alone in the house all
‘x‘J‘ight, and his nearest neighbors those grinning, white
tombstones !

* TIowever, he determined not to show lhis cowardice,
and finally summoned the courage to sny, “All right,
z%uﬂwr, I will drive you over early in the morning, and

‘urn for you next day.”

he next evening found Jack safely locked and holted
de the cosy little cottage of three rooms, eating his
(in silence. When he had finished, he tried all

4 s and windows to be sure they were secure, then
¥ jed.

[ /«'ua weary from the day’s lahor, and soon dropped
¢ Ilo gleep in spite of his fear,

| “He slept on peacefully until about midnight, when
he awoke with a start to find that his door was standing
wide open and the wind coming in, in great howling
gusts. There on the foot of his bed, stood the old black
%nt with every hair standing straight out, and growling
dor all he was worth. And, lo! Beside his bed stood a .
toll, slender figure all in white. Tts eyes were sunken
decply into its head and its long bony-fingers reached
.§ut and caught hold of the cover and pulled it off,
* Jack was horor-stricken. His feelings were too deep
for utterance. He simply fell back on the bed exhausted.
“Followsme,” said the stern, grewsome voice of the
visitor,
Somehow—he 1 knew just how, nor why—but
‘}‘somehow he got up and followed it. It was against his

will, and he did nof intend o do it, but there seemed to
he something rushing him on. e could not stop. e
had no control oyer himsell whatever. He was perfectly
conseions of what was happening, but he hadn’t the
power to stop it.

On and on, faster and faster, over hushes and stumps,
fonces and ponds -alike, until at last they reached {he
place of all places to be feared—the graveynrd,

Jack’s hair stood on end—il became stifl as sor many
needles—when he entered (hie gnte behind his leader, and
stood in the midst of about a dozen white-robed name-
Jess (hings with great hollow eyes. Flis leader signalled
with his hand to the others, who in turn signalled to
the graves, which immediately began to quiver; and, lo
and hehold t—they opened and skeletons of all sizes—
higg, little and medium-~stepped out. They all held
cach other’s hands and marched around  him with a
doleful tread, moaning and wailing: T'he dozen ghosts
sat each upon a grave and looked on.

Poor Jack had about resigned himself to meet his
fate, whatever it might be. Ie sat on a stump where
he had been placed, as if spell-bound. Tle was too
dumbfounded to utter a murnwr.

When' this performance was over, they bound hiny
tight with ropes and laid him on the ground. Never a
word was spoken, but he knew from the signs which they
made, that they were not yet through with him. Then,
looking around, he saw two skeletons coming with a
large blnek coffin. They prepared to put him in it, while
some others dug his grave.

This was too much! With a sudden jerk he tore
loose from them and made a dash toward home. Wheth-
er or not they followed, le never knew; for he did not
turn to look. That was the last he ever saw of them,
but next morning when Jack looked in the mirvor, to
his astonishment, his hair was white as the robe worn
by his nightly visitor. And it is snid that people travel-
ing that rond next day noted that the graves all looked
disturbed, and the whole place looked as if it had been
scorched.

If you should ever pass that way, ask some one to
show you the place A V. R.

“Oh, what has come between us?, eried the lover in
dismay. “What else could you expect,” she said, “wlhen
you sit so far away ?*—Ix

“Is this o fast train?” asked the passenger who: was
tired of looking at the station at which the train was
supposed to stop.

“Of eourse it is,” was the conductor’s reply.

“I thought so. Would you mind my getting out to
see what it's fast to?”—Ix.

Viﬂih’;r—“And how did Lueifer come to fall?”
Freshie—“He slipped on a thunder peal, sir”—Rx,
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UNCLE ZACK'S RELIGION.

Down among the rich hottoms of the Hast Chicka-
mangn Creek, surrounded by cane hrakes and briar
patehes, forsnken and now dilapidated, is an old one-
room cabin,  Until 1907 it was inhabited by one of the
Soutl’s famous “befoh de wah™ darkies.  While he lived,
Uncle Znck soweld and  rveaped the ten-acre clearing
araund his eabin, O, what pumpking and sweet potatoes
were raised there.

I shall never forget the first time I saw the dingy in-
terior of this abode. Tt was just before Thanksgiving
and the harvest fairly filled its space {o bursting, The
smoky ralters were hung with bags of nuts, bunches. of
sage and boneset, with other herbs. At one side of the
fire place was a slack of bags of waterground meal.- On
the other, shelves supported papers on which reposed
some of (he finest dried apples and peaches I ever tasted.
When Unele Zack opened the door of a small storeroom
in the rear, {urnips, onions, potatocs, pumpkins and
beets fairly poured out. Smoked hams hung overhead.
Liater the old negro proudly showed me more ham in the
pen and his corn erib. This same crib, which was o
full that T could pull corn through the crack, enlight-
ened me alterwards as to Uncle Zack’s religion.

T had been spending a week with Luther Dumain, a
friend who lived a mile from Uncle Zack’s. In the
course of time we paid a visit to him and found him in
great perplexity carrying his corn from the crib to his
cabin, After a great amount of questioning, we found
that some one had been pulling corn  from the crib’s
mighty cracks, The old darkey suspected some “rascally
good fer Satan poh white trash™ living down the creek.
Luther thought he was about right and bribed Uncle
Zack with tobacco in order fo gain the whole story after
biting off a picce Uncle Zack told us he had sat up
watching the night before, and while he watched the
erib door the marauders made a haul from the rear.

The feehle old negor could not transfer his crop alone,
50 Luther proposed to help him. After an hour's work
all of us sat down by the log five for a brief rest; while
sitting here, my eyes wandering among the articles on
the rafters, from hornets’ mests to spinning wheels, no-
ficed an old steel mink trap. Instantly a plan sprang
to my mind and an instant later I was outlining it to

Luther and Uncle Zack.
* * * w

* * *

Tive o'clock. next morning, found Luther and me
wading through dew and briars to the cabin in the bot-
toms.  We shaped our way so as to approach the crib
fron the rear. Yet a long way off, we could hear loud
voices and on we rushed. 1 never shall forget the sight
which mef our eyes when we came within sight of our
destination, There stood Uncle Zack at the rear of the
crihy his white hair glistening in the misty air. Close
up to the crib, waving one arm and his legs, and cursing

wildly, stood a white mang Tfis left hand was in be-
tween the cracks. Uncle Ziack was taunting him.

“Come on, Ram, less' go to the finh, yoh'll shorely
keteh cold in de mawniing air, doan yoh keer abont
gittin® warm 2

Lather and 1 stoed still. We were vet fifty yards
away and unseen,  thongh we could plainly see Uncle
Zanck and Ram Padlgette, the very man suspected. Uncle
Zack produced a/ Bible a moment later and pretended to
read, though hcf'\\'ux only repeating passages by heart.

“Ram, ain't {yoh hab no better trainin’, 'n to come a
robhin” a pnh/n]’ niggah? D' yoh know what Ah'm
agwine to do wid yoh? Ah's agwine to teach yoh some-
thing. ;\'mv,(\vhvn Ah reads, yoh say it after me, *Thou
shalt not sl('jn]f Say it after me. Yoh ain’t? Well,
Al hab a sn}"mh\in dat. AW gib you five to say it in.
One! Two! Thxee! Four!—Say it quick, Ram.”

Ram was silent. dfe stopped cursing and shut his ligs
for once. Uncle Zack spat on his hands and picked
up a bucket of wnwlhiné{\\\‘hi(-h was near him, and in an
instant an avalanche of «IN}\\Q!M. potato peelings, and
bread erumbs came down on thi
now thought it high time to inte
captive saw us, he made a desperate

offender’s heod. We
2, and when the
atitempt to escape.

In vain, for the trap, which we boys had'get in the criby

the day before, was wedged between the 1
hiz hand fast. While Ram was trying to esc
Zack began hitting him in the ribs. As he la

us. “Ah, to’t he’s about to git loose, and so I'se agwir&

to' git my rivenge.”

We loosened the culprit from the steel trap,
hands behind him, and aftersards turned him
the proper officials. Uncle Zack's religious inst
doubtless had the desired effect, for after he had
his sentence in prison and had been liberated, R
never known to try to steal anyone’s corn.

Unele Zack is now dead, but even now in Nort r?
gia, when any one uses force to emphasize any pa
Rible truth, it is called “Uncle Zack’s religion.”

T. M.

{

s, and held
e, Uncle

JOHN. ¢

John had been in an abstracted mood all week, and
this mood seemed to increase as the week drew to a
close. As he shucked the corn for Judge and Bill on
Saturday evening, and threw down the fodder to ¢
hungry mules, he failed to. give them the customa
caress.

Going to the house, John ate his supper with
deliberation, remarking that “if you are about ready fo
meetin’, 1 guess you folks had better not wﬂon me,
and I'll come along d'reckly.”

But John's father and mother
ers and sisters had no sooner lef]
hecame very industrious. Goin

3 i

erous broth- 1‘@»‘
house than John &
to the back porch, her & 5

.
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anainted his shoes very gc'rwrnusly with harness oil,
vigorously serubbed his face ald hands with cold water,
went to the front room and \donned his “Sunday
clothes.” \

But now he was in a qunndnr_\'. Which of his two
ties should he wear? After some, deliberation he de-
cided in favor of the red tie. The next five minutes
were spent in a painstaking effort to ¥ake a nige “tie.”
Pouring some of his mother’s “handkérchief perfume”
on his hair, he spent another five minutés in an attempt
to make his hair lie. A

John now made a final inspection of i)iltlself in the
cracked hureau mirror, blew out the light, closed the
door, -and set out for the “meetin’ house.” When he
arfived meeting had started, and John did: what every
country hoy has done—looked in to see who was there.
| The meeting house was illuminated by a dilapidated
hanging lamp that hung directly over the: pulpit, and
by a fow battered wall lamps that seemed to have be-
come: discouraged in their hll“}/:xguinst darkness, On
the right hand side of theAibuse were the women, th
older “sisters” towargs” the front, the younger nearer
the rear. On the gder side of the house were the men.
A man’s religiopd fecling could be fairly well gauged
By'the seat he JOok.  On the last seat were a few of the
hardened sinders—youths and middle aged men whose
greatest hition was to be called “tough.” A few seats
in frontfof this rougher elethent sat John’s companions
who hud never “got religion.” Then came the younger

“ple §vho had “come through,” while the front rows

e fi¥led by the deacons and older brethren.

r;‘;nu cdiately back of the pulpit, facing the peaple, was
 ehpir; and there, in the “soprano row” John saw
16 one he had been meditating abouf, throughout
, the one who caused him to put oil on his shoca
me hig hair.

* John now walked into’ the meeting house with a self-

u‘;‘nsuinns tread, knowing that everybody would turn

aroun to see who it was enfering.  Nor did he take his

il seat. With an attempt to appear unconcerned, he

l(ﬁk a seat just behind his usual companions, a signal to

the people that he was driffing from religious to worldly
matters. ;

Brother Hardin preached, and the people listened in
simple, unquestioning faitlh' to his exhortation. But
John’s mind was far from the sermon, His eyes would

nfinually revert to the figure sitting so demurely in the
f?pmnb row.”  When the sermon was ended, and
bfother after brother got up and told of his “experi-
?ﬂe,” Jolin thought only of Her, and wlen the choir

ang with whole hearted, unrestrained energy, he heard

only Hergwoice.

«" At lagt the meeting was over, the final “—now and

forever, amen” Fidaand the crowd began to break up.
« ' all sides the preadlier roceived invitations to “stay

with vs over' night!,Bx

vl of,

er Hardin,” it being ‘consid- |

ered a great honor to have the preacher stay for the
night. The youths crowded avound the door, and as the
girls came walking out, always in single file, the breath-
cotehing, agonizing whisper could be heard, “May T see
vou home tonight?” Then would come the momentous
Yes or No, with the other hoys all listening intently.
If the answer wag in the afliemative, the pair would go
marching aut of the house, but if the answer was negn-
tive, the youth would fall back and have fo endure the
jeers and gibes of his companions,

With his heart beating fast, and his breath coming in
gulps, John took his stand at the door. As She came
down the aisle and approached the door, John's lips
moved, but no sound came forth. e grew hot all over,
and felt the perspiration starting ont on his forchead.
She was now almost even with him, and he endured the
most exquisite agony. With dry tongue he attempted
to moisten his trembling lips; his throat scemed to be
filled with dust. With a final despaiving effort he
blurted out in a voice that was heard all over the house,
“M-m-may I sce you home tonight?”  After a space that
seemed centuries, he lieard a modest “Yes, sir.”

John hardly knew how he got out of the house. And
his recollection of (he walk to Her home was bazy. The
weather and the condition of crops, the happenings of
the last box supper, furnished ample fund for conver-
sation.  The week’s toil was forgotten; the cares of life
were no Jonger thought of, the thought that the “boys”
might “rock” him on his way home, all this was dis-
regarded,  All he was conscious of, and the thought was
sufficiently sweet fo make him oblivious of everything
clse, was that he was “seeing her home.” He knew the
recollection of this walk would remain with him for all
time, and that in after later years e would remember
that great, momentous day when for {he first time he
“saw her home.”

During: the months that followed this, a hystander
could have observed the same scene enacted time and
again.  The act of “seein’ her home” lost none of its
delight to-John. Indeed, it grew to be so natural and
50 much a matter of course that John wondered that it
ever could have required an effort on his part.

One day another little scene was enncted at the old
church.  Brother Hardin was chief spokesman.  She
and John made a few replies, ending with “till death
do us part.” Since then John “sees her home” to o lit-
tle cottage all their own,

During the next process of sawing the log the inquisi-
tive one watched it still more intently.

After a little time a look of mingled contempt and
resentment overspread his face,

“’At aint saw-dust,” he exploded, pointin‘g to the
stream' of wood particles falling from the action of the
saw, “At’s wood-dust, dust don’t come out of the
say.”
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Lxchanges
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“Ihe Jabberwock.” Boston, Mass,, is an exceedingly
neat and attractive paper. The literary department is
good ; the stories are bright and interesting,

“I'he World,” St. Paul, Minn. We think your paper
could be made hetter by using some good stories instead
of so many cartoons.

“The Crescent,” New Haven, Conn., is a very good
paper. All the departments are well edited; especially
the literary department. We think, however, that it is
better not to have continued stories in a school paper.

“High School Echo,” Nashville, Tenn. Congratula-
tions upon battle won. Loyalty, appreciation and spirit
mark this issue of your paper in more respects than one.
We suggest giving as prominent place in your paper to
athletics as is deserving in merit.

The “Mountaincer,” Sewanee Military Academy, is a
chavacteristic, brisk and winning paper. “Shots at a
Serious Question” is very suggestive.

The “Vanderbilt Observer,” in general make up and
typographical appearance, is attractive; in variety of
literary effort, pleasing.

“Vox Studentis,” Union City, Tenn. Boys, )
tion is creditable. You have school spirit all right
(even if rather boyishly expressed). We await the girls’
edition with interest.

The “Wanona” of Portage, Wis., shows a commenda-
ble cffort in original short stories. “Patrick O’Rourke
and the Frogs™ is cleverly written.

The “Regisfer,” Boston Latin School, has well de-
fined departments, and clear cut style marks all con-
trfhutions.

The “Salendar,” Buffalo, N. Y., although good in
particular style of literary effort, lacks a good live story.
Advertisements are good in both number and design.

Treshman, who has not quite mastered the English
language, to fond father—“Aha! Your son, he resemble
you, a chip off the »1d blockhead, hey #*—Ex.

General Phil. Sheridan was at one time asked at what
little incident did he langh the most.

“Well,” said he, “T do not know, but T always laugh
when I think of the Irishman and the army mule. I
was riding down the line one day when I saw an Trish-
man mounted on a mule which was kicking its legs
rather freely. The mule finally got its hoof caught in
the stirrup, when, in the excitement, the Irishman,’
glaring at the animal, remarked :

< “Well, begorra, if you're goin’ to git on, Fll git off.’ ?

—Iix:

“Pat, define strategy of war.”
“Strategy of war is when you don’l let the enemy
know you are out of ammunition, but keep on firing.”—

Ex.

LIFE. 5
It takes a little courage, Jﬁ‘:\ 2
And a little self-control, f h

And some grim determination, Cod

If you want to reach a goal.
It takes a deal of striving,

And a firm and stern set chin,
No matter what the battle,

If you're really out to win.

{
P Lo

Theres no easy path to glory,
There’s no rosy road to fame;
Life, however we may view it,
Is no simple parlor game;
But its prizes call for fighting,
For endurance and for grit,
For a rugged disposition,
And a “don't know when to quit.”

o

You must take a blow or give one,
You must risk and yon must lose,
And expect that in the struggle
You will suffer from a bruise.
But you mustn't winee or falter, ,\
r 4

e By

1If a fight you once begin;
Be a man and face the ba; J
That’s the only way t

£ R

—L. K.
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A BEGINNER'S EXPERIENCE.

A young lady, who is mow a public stenographer in
a large soufhern city, making about $65.00 a week, had
v

y interesting experience on entering upon her first
position.  She saw that a firm was advertising for a
stenographer, so she went in answer to ask for the posi-
tion.  She was not one of these hlonde-hair-much-puffed
kind and with a half hobble skirt and a hat with two
willow plumes that originally cost $20.00 marked down
to $29.50. She just went in quictly and asked for the
job and got it. The man dictated about 20 letters and
then left. She then went to her desk and tried to read
her notes.  She soon found that she could not read them.
With fear and trembling, she struggled with the wiggley
lines, but it was all a failure. She hegan to cry, and
it was all over with letters for that day. She looked for
her employer to veturn at any time, but lunch time came
and sfill no employer. All the afternoon she looked for
him, and ‘when be did not show up, she began erying
anew, partly because he did not come, and partly hecause
she did not know what else to do. That night at 6
o’clock she locked up the office and went home, fully re-
solved never fo return. She Taid (he whole case before
her mother, who advised her to go back the next morn-
ing and, at least, show her empolyer the courtesy of ex-
plaining that she could not stay.

8o the next morning, when he came in, he saw a very
downeast little girl sitting there with hat and wraps on,

e vo. The man heard her story and just smiled and
s(‘»)/g fleos don’t go; just hang up your hat and coat and
Lothaedhem over again. 1 passed by here a dozen times
%y arday and saw you erying and did not have the nerve
of -ome in.” She ook heart and wrote the letters again

ith better success this time. She developed into such
asrelinble stenographer that she stayed with this man
for many years, though she never forgot the trials of her
first day in the office. .

B. €., '1R:

!& “Who was the first one to come from the Avk wlen
it landed ?*

“Noah!”

“You're wrong. Don’t the Book tell us that Noah
canme forth? So there must have been three ahead of
him.”—REx.

',7“\\’111’ was that eavd Oi dealt ye, Moike 2>
. “A shpade!”

“Oi knew it! Oi saw ye spit on yer hand before ye
picked i}ql)."~]'§,\'.
¢ '1'«*:1e1xel'~;%wllst not laugh so loud.”
2 Pupil—<T didn’t Tean to. 1 was smiling when all
[ & sudden it busted.”2Ex,

LOCALS.

Irank Griscom, *09, is spending the summer in Den-
ver, Colo,, for his health and pleasure.

We are glad to welcome hack the members of our
school who have been out of school during the past
month on account of illness.

All true Centralites arve striving most carnestly to sell
an Annual.

The Senior pedagogues are openly rejoicing that there
are to be only two weeks of summer normal instead of
four.

Miss Ollie Mae Tllison has re-entered school alter
several weeks

Miss Cirace Patterson will entertain a number of her
[riends ak her home on Oliver street.

s" absence.

Mr. and Mrs. Oscar Bare are now residing in Cleve-
land, Tenn.

lidgar Bare has closed his business in Alabama and
has refurned to his home in Jast Chaftanooga.

Miss Ruth Leland has heen visiting friends in Ridge-
dale, Tenn.

—_—— e

Maiden—“0), see! Here is a green snake.

Chaperone—“Keep away from it, dear
as dangerous ds a ripe one.”—Rx.

it may be

et St e

Prof. Davis (in subject of Llectricity)—“If you
should stroke a cat upon: the back on a cold morning,
what would you sec?”

Paul Blmore—“Fleas.”

“Now they claim that the human body contains sul-
phur.”

“In what amount #”

“Oh, in varying quantities”

“Well, that may account for some girls making: better
matehes than others.”-—Ex,

l’rnfostcar (in Zoology)—“I must beg you to give me
your undivided attention. Tt ig absolutely impossible
that you can form a true idea of this hideous animal,
unless you keep vour eyes fixed on me.”—Tx.

Mrs. Hoyle—*Your husband’s business keeps him out
of town all the week, T understand 2

Mrs. Doyle—“Yes, he is at home only one day; T call
lim my Sunday supplement.”’—Rx,

Pat—=If wan of us gets there late, and the other isn’t
there, how will he know if the other wan has been and
gone, or if he didn’t come yet2?

Mike—“We'll aisly fix that.  Tf Oi get there furrust,
OFll'make a chalksmark on the sidewalk; and if you get

* there furrust, yowll yub it out.”—Bx.
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LIVE and LET LIVE
DRUG COMPANY

Our Creams and Ices are
the Best in the City

We use only Pure Jersey

Cream and Choice Fruits.

Made in our own Sanitary
Ice Cream Plant.

Seventh and Market Streets

OUR SPECIALTY
ICE CREAN SODA FIVE CENTS

BLOUGH’S
Novelty Studio

Novelty Photography

Portrait Post Cards
Our Specialty

FREE TO SCHOLARS

A Souvenir with Every Order Uniil
May st

71414 Market Street
Over Nicklin’s Drug Store

W. L. HAYES
& COMPANY

GROCERIES
AND

FRESH MEATS

q Get a dozen of our baby chicks and
start a poultry farm.  Thoroughbred
*Barrred Rozks™ $3.00 per dozen.

q Everything good in the meat and
pou%(ry line. Try us.

} “Promptness” Qur Motto

408 ORCHARD KNOB AVENUE
PHONE HEMLOCK

RESIDENCE PHONE

OFFICE PHONES
Main 2412

M. 1688 and 3742

Seaton G. Farriss

AUTOMOBILES
FOR HIRE

4, 5 and 7 PASSENGER CARS
Can Handle Parties of any Number
at Lowest Figure

RATES REASONABLE
BEST CARS IN CITY

THEATRE CALLS A SPECIALTY
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Remington

Typewriter

Company

(Incorporated)

120 East Eighth St. -  Chattanooga, Tenn.

The new Remington Models are SU-
PREME IN QUALITY because of
our experience and resource, and
SUPREME IN SALES because of
the buper's experience and

satisfaction. -

THE BEST THAT MONEY CAN BUY

“REMTICO SUPPLIES™

For All Makes of Typewriters
PHONE Main 2347

That Drowsy ~Fegling

Don't you ever feel sleepy—unable to think
right or work hard?

You don't feel sick. Just drowsy.
What's the cause of it?

Your system has filled up with dangerous
poisons, because of imperfect elimination.

Try a dose of Thedford’s Black Draught—
Liver Medicine.
Seventy years' SUCCESS Proves its merits.

Itis for sale by all druggists, in 25¢ and
$1.00 packages. Try.

THEDFURD’S BLAGK  DRAUGHT

Title and Guaranty Trust Co.

Chattanooga Abstract Co.

We use the best methods known to
skilled Abstractors to get reliable
information about Real Estate Ti-
tles. When we pass on your Ti-
tle you can rest assured that it is
just what we tell you. This is the
only safe place to get information
about Titles. i 3 % =

619 Walnut St.

H. C. BECK, President
v J. K. HODGES, Se~r .rpand Treasurer
COLEMA™ SON, Attorneps

Beck’s Title Companies

Phone Main 392

Insure With the

MUTUAL BENEFIT
Life Insurance
Company

OF NEWARK, N. J.

DREWRY & ROLSTON

State Agents

James Building

CHS Uprary

THE CENTRAL

DIGEST o7

Majesticr Theatre

The Home of Moder Vaudeville

The most modern and up to date play
house in the South.

Your money’s worth all the time.

Matinee daily 3 P. M., any seat 10c.

Evenings 7.30 and 9, 10 and 20c.

Special Matinee Saturdays 2.30 and
4 o’clock.

FOLLOW THE CROWD

Phone Main 2722

PIERCE LEAVITT

Apwmpler

Watches, Biamouds, Jeuelry

Repair Work and Special Orders Given Prompt Attenfion

120 EAST SEVENTH ST, CHATTANOOGA, TENN.

FORFINECLOTHES

CALL ON

@nrues
Tailors

1314 East Eighth Street

Chattanooga Tennessee

Ridgedale
Ice & Coal Co.

2404 East Main Street

We handle both Ice and Coal,

Coal to keep you warm,

Ice to keep you cool,

The public we do not fool

But give full weight in Ice and Coal
And ask nothing more in return
Than justa little of your gold.

MANUF. ~URERS OF

Pure Distillec Tater
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Drink a
Dottle

of
Coca-Cola

SC

BAUER

THE TAILOR

Latest Patterns
For This Spring

q
Arcade
q

THAT'S ALL

J. H, BANKSTON BEN MAGILL
Superintendent Salesman

The Tom Snow Heating

and Roofing Company

A. H. DUNLAP, Pres. and Gen. Mgr.

DEALERS IN

Wood, Mantels
Enameled and
Plain Tile

Have exclusive sale in Chattanooga for Cahill
Grates. Sell and put on Slate, Tin. Iron,
Gravel and other kinds of Roofing, Will sell
and put in Hot Air Furnaces, Repairing, Etc,

Telephone Main 1895

*h Street Chattanooga

D WEST SIDE
LIVERY CO.

25 Carter Street
S. W. OHLS, Proprietor
Phone Main 80

First Class Livery
Boarding and Sale Stable

-
g

CHS Li:brary
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McDonald
Barr 0. 2%

E. M. MCDONALD
J. VICTOR BARR

q

Designers of High Class Interiors for
Churches, Public Buildings, Etc. Ta-
pestries, Wall Fabrics, Mural Painting,
Imported Wall Papers and Covering.

q

Decorators—Furnishers

Phone Main 1803 104 East Eighth St

e
Southern Queen

| = ]

A HOME PRODUCT—Built by Chatta-
tanooga People—Thousands in
Satisfactory Use.

709 Cherrp St. Chattanooga

If You Want the Best
you will always find it

Daisy Brand

Ham, Bacon, Lard

q

M. E. HEGGIE
713 E. Main Street

THAT GIRL
OF YOURS

G

would rather have a
box of nice Stationery
than anything you
could give her. We
have the best selected
stock in town.

Let Us Show You

ATLEE-TERHUNE CO.

Corner Eighth and Cherry Streets
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in life for everyone.
WALK-OVER SHOES

help you over them,

WALK-OVER SHOE. CO.

Tenth and Market Streets Clmlumooén, Tenn.

)
THERE. ARE ROUGH PLACES

THE HARLEY DAVIDSON
as an average mileage of 4
11 East Seventh St

en less than $5. As

S ED MARLER

KELSO-NEAL
SHOE COMPANY

THE HOME OF
GOOD SHOES

108 E. Seventh St.

Chattanooga, Tenn.
Telephone Main 564
WE GIVE YOU
Comfort, Quality
and Style

There is every good reason why you should
buy your shoes from us,

From this store you get full value for your
money,

oy

Office, Yards and Warehouse, Cor. Dodds and
Anderson Avenues

R. L. BURNETT

Dealer In

Coal and Building Material

PHONE HEMLOCK 133

Chattanooga, Tenn,

CHS I_‘fbrary

THE CENTRALUDIGEST

Flowers

For _All
Occasions
AT

Brock’s

Phone Main 3822

728 Market Street

l W. F. HAEGER

Florist

HILL CITY

Floral Designs
Cut Flowers
Plants

City Store, No. 11 East Eighth Street
City Phone Main 4780 Greenhouses Main 2346

Don’t Forget

You Save Money when
You Purchase Your

Wearing Apparel

FROM

Mastersi& Agee Co.

CASH OR CREDIT

Open a Charge Account with Us, No Money
Down—50c to $1 a Week.

MASTERS & AGEE CO.

PHONE MAIN 1964
601 Market Street, Cor. Sixth

WILL H. STOKES

COMMERCIAL
FOTOGRAFER

| FOTOGRAF ANYTHING
ANYWHERE
ANY TIME
ANY SIZE

10515 East Eighth Street

CHATTANOOGA, TENN.

¥ .3
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Art China

Reynolds & Co.

C. H. POWELL

Importers of White China

Dealer in

Artists Supplies
Expert Firing

Fresh and .Cured Meats

Finis E. Blumlee, Mgr.

Phone Main 1369 911 Main Street 111 E. Seventh St. Chattanooga

A Valuable Prize

Offered to High School Students

N e

)

A free scholarship in the Mountain City Business College will be given to any
public or private school pupil in Hamilton County, over fifteen years of age, who
can make the highest grade on an examination in English. To each next ten high-
est, a discount of Ten Dollars on a scholarship. To each of the next ten highest, a
discount of five dollars. Examination will be held at the college June 2, 1911.
Application must be made before June 1. For full particulars, call at College
Office, Telephone Main 2912, or Address.

Mountain City Business College

Chattanooga, Tennessee

KW~ We need more high grade students for high grade positions. Students who have begun
Pitman or Gregg Shorthand can finish with us.

“
:

b0

-

We Print Anything From A
q] Fine Visiting Card To A

Handsome Catalog. RUSH

WORK OUR SPECIALTY.

Chattanooga Printing
& Engraving Company

We Print The CENTRAL DIGEST
Phone Main 289 313-315 Cherry St.

A. G. SPALDING & BROS.

are the Largest

Manufacturers

S a]d. in the World of
T?ade-Mlglg OFFICIAL
EQUIPMENT

FOR ALL
ATHLETIC
SPORTS AND
PAST[MFS

is known throughout the

world as a lF You i 'A'llbllik
Guarantee of 079 of the Spalding Colalogs 2=
Quality

of
‘Vh t's New ir Sport
audn:‘;r-"-u-u.

A. G. SPALDING & BROS.
74 North Broad St. ATLANTA

W. F. ASHBURN

STAPLE
AND
FANCY
GROCERIES

905 Main St. St. Elmo, Tenn.

St. Elmo Pressing Club
and Barber Shop
A i)

q We will come after the work
and deliver it to you .-
Satisfaction Guaranteed. . . .

907 Main St. (4 Phone Main 4160

F. A. SEAGLE, Pres. & Gen'l Mgr. H. 5. SEAGLE, V-Pres.
C. A. LEAVITT, Treas. E. C. SEAGLE, Secy.

CHATTANOOGA LUMBER GO.

PLANING MILL

Mmd.«&

Rough and Dressed Lumber

k%
Laths, Shingles, Posts, Doors, Blinds, Seroll
and Turned Work, Inside Finish in
Yellow Pine and Hardwood

Dealers in Window Glass

Office, 601-603 Whiteside Street
Phones Main 439 and 440




CHS Library

The World's Grandest
Feuelry Establishment

Hraternity Fewelry
Designs and estimates prepared upon
short notice for Emblem Pins, Rings
and Fobs. Also Medals, Cups, Tro-
phies, Etc.

@uollege Stationery

Note Paper with Monograms in color,
Invitations to commencement and
class day exercises, Menus, Dance
Programs, Etc. Write for samples
and prices.

®ur Nm @atalog

A 200 page book which contains 500
illustrations 'of the world’s finest col-
lection of Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry
and Silverware mailed free. Give
full particulars. Write for It Todayp.

Mermod, Jarrared & King

Broadway and Lnrust Hte., Suint Louis, Mo.
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