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In unity there is strength. A high school without its organizations is dead.

In Central Tigh there are scveral organizations for the mare effectual carrying on'

of school activities. In athletics we have the Student Association, Tn the Regi-
ment there is the C. O. C. The Stident Council is just being organized. Dut
tliere is one organization which has not been much in evidence this vear, ‘This
" is the Boosters” Club. Its motto is “Tep first, last, and always.” Its member-

- ship consists of all the live enthusiastic hoys and girls in the school. It meets at:
Mass Meetings and at all school contests, It even pays dividends in winning'

teams and a live school. Are you u member? 1f not, join, get behind, and push.
Let's go! _ D. M. P, "19.
Pep.up-for the bfg game! Cheer here so they can hear it in St. Joe. _

‘section of the grandstand. Stay with the crowd!
Don't forget to come back to school Friday. Freshmen should tie a string
around their fingers. .

‘T'he best Christmas story of not more than 1,200 words that is handed ift at

Tur Recrstik office hefore December 13 will Be printed in the Floliday riumber.,
Embryonic poets are also urged to contribute. - - -

v
i

Loyal students of the high school will be found tomorrow. in the O, H. 8. -
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THE NEW THANKSGIVING SPIRIT

Heretofore when Thanksgiving came around, we weren't particularly thank-
ful for anything except, perhaps, the turkey, cranberries, and pumpkin pic, time
honored symbols of this last Thursday in Noveniher. :

Now all is changed. In few homes will there be the wonted sumptuous feast.
Instead, far better than turkey and ple, there will be the true, old-time reverent
spirit of thanks offering to God. ‘Thanks for the end of these five vears of strifc
and hloodshed ; thanks for the hoys, come safely through its perils and soon to he
returned to their mothers, wives, and sweethearts ; thanks that out of the struggle
a better and truer humanity and sense of justice have arisen, and that “peace on
carth, good. will to men,” again refgns, V. D, 10,

' “"MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING™ .

The hardest thing on earth to do is to write a Thanksgiving editorial that
isn't a sermon. I know, for T've been trying for a solid half hour to do it
Goodness knows! after November 11 none of u$ ought to have nmeh trouble
{inding plenty to be thankiul for, T suppose that's just what makes this editorial
business so hard; a person can't mention Thanksgiving without immediately
wanting to tell people how many blessings they have, and who wants to know
that? In the days of my indiscreet youth, I once wrote a thingumhob on Thanks-
giving in wlhiich I did preach most terrifically ; and {f anvone lived to wade through
it, he disliked me most decidedly ever after. And so0 now, remembering this
painful example, T try most religiously to dam up the flood of my cloquence
(pardon the metaphor, gentle reader, it was put in for the benefit of our honor-
able censor, who dotes on flowing language). Well, to resnme, I have -heen
ardered (he might have requested, don't you think?) to put lots of Thanksgiving
spirit into this—er—composition. But, ye gods! (mental note: will she pass it ?)
when I consider the eloquence of these masterpieces about me I am quite heraft
of words. Now just look at those little editorial comments down there. Aren't’
they gems? Ah, me! our editor; he is a genius if cver there was one! What an
opportunity is ours, fellow students, to study the works of this great man, Buf,
hist! tell him. not that I have mentioned him in this young essay, or he will be
exceeding wroth.  But “tempus fugit,” and .also space; I must be brief. Instead
of a lot of “we-ought-to-he-thankful-fors,” I'm just going to say that I hope

every last one of you, big or little, has the jolliest old Thanksgiving vou ever had;

and I'll add, while I'm about it, that I hope you have a thousand more.

{The following editorial was chosen for publication in THE RpcIster hy

-Judges.-of papers handed in by the Gym Club):

. “ALL FOR HEALTH; HEALTH FOR ALL’’ DRIVE -
.. There have heen Red Cross drives, Liberty Loan drives, War Work Fund
drives; drives without number, {or the welfare of the soldiers in the trenches;
but this, our drive, is for the welfare of the soldiers at home, the girls and boys,
those who are factors in making other drives possible, i

» This new drive is for hetter posture, the keynote of sound health, Tt will be .
conducted, nominally, by the Gym Club of Central High; but we hope for the
co~operation of the faculty, of the Cadet Regiment, and, in fact, of every one in
Cemtral High, : : ’

- We girls who take gym and the boys who take drill know the practical value
of a correct posture ; know the exhiluration of two sound lungs filled, really filled,
with air; know the consciotisness of power derived from a well-poised hody ;
know how much more clearly one can think when pulsating with 1ife and energy
induced by a correct posture. : R -

Let us all become initiated into the great society of the well-poised! et us
put the drive for “Better Posture” over the top. _ '

- T : MILDRED BYRNE, '20.

!
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THE. DESERT PAIR

OR ten vears—wait, it was but nine vears—we had been accustomed to
meel at the clulb on Thahksgiving evening. This was the tenth year. We
sat there in the somnolent blackness of the room, looking ont at the drizzle

and the pallid gleam of the street lights. We were downcast, o bit—possibly it
was the rain, a horrible monotonous rain that had fallen steadily for a good niany
days—too many days. . . . A match flared and | wondered at the lean qguictness
of Harley's face; we all wondered at his silence even as we had done the past nine
Thanksgivings. And Ilarley seemed to feel our scrutiny, for he turned restlessly
in his chair, Perhaps the days of silent rain and the pungent wetness of the earth
had preyed upon him, even as it had preyed upon all men-—dampening their very
souls. Or, perchance———,  But no, hear his tale and then judge; :

The drizzle sheen fecl silently, softly, as falls the snow; shiftingly, as blows
the foy; and weirdly, monontorously, as floats a soft, easy breeze over the forest.
It was still; as deadly still as a winter moorland when the birds have fled and the
shrill sharpness of a ery of agony has just melted into the profound chill, And
it was dark, a blackness that was danl: and singularly warm like the murkiness of
a tropical river. Yes, it was the desert! _ .

And through that vast samengss, that great sand beast soaking up the rain
as the ocean swallows the waters of rivers, short rivers, long rivers, broad rivers
—ct all of them rivers that flow silently and undisturbed past the agonics and
tragedics of men—yes, through all that solitary terror rode a horseman—alone,
and listless in his saddle: ‘L'o him the desert stretched silent and far away into
the mists. He rode within a cirele, wet—Dlackly wet—walled .and moving. TInto
bis isolated world, the hills came—those desert hills, grimly beantiful n their
ghastly meaning, in the sinister terror they sheltered, and set forth on men as one
would sic a bulldog on a child—Dblue, grey-blue, grey, dull red. muddy vellow,
grimly white with alkali—and all softened by the weirdness of the floating mist.
And (hey took shapes, contorted shapes, as shiny-sided castles, as great batile-
ments, as low fortresses, as gloomy dungeons, Once a coyote passed before his
horse and glanced sidewise at the wet pair. ‘T'he horse shied and went on,

At length, peering grotesquely, palely, and singularly rounded and enlarged
by the doleful rain, came two lights close upon euch other. Eves they were, gaz-
ing blandly from their cabin upon ihe desert, never closing curtain-lids, for they
bad none. Ah! here was a home, a refuge from the agonizing wet., [le drew
close and unsaddled his horse in the dingy barn, He fed it hay and went to the
house. He faltered at the door; then knockeéd sharply, The rupping was muf-

fled by the intense gloom. ) \
“Yeah, come in, come in,” hut rather restlessly,

He entered and cxplained his presence. . .. Yes, he had been several days
coming from the road, little {ood—too wet for any game—Dbarely any sleep. .
What, people often came that way? . . . Yes.

1n the dim silence of that room; a silence deep and profound as the silence
of the future, a silence fathomless as the mists of time, o pretesnatural silence of
uneasiness, a weird stillness made more anguishing by the methodical thud of the
new-washed dishes as they fell softly into the drain pain; in that silence there
were two people, besides the lone rider, and they were old.  The lamp, loose hung
on the wall by a tarnished brazen bracket, burned bluely, as stifled by the very
gloom, and flung dull, velvet shadows across the wan, sad face of the little wifc

-
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::u‘f that unkempt pair, and blackened the greviess of the man’s disheveled beard.
I'he woman spoke: :
“No—no no! Nao, Jehn, taint him!” - voic inti
+ . .ol \ o tamnt him1” Her voice fell, plaintively, sadly,
i snﬂ._,_pmlongcd wail as the cry of a beaten beust of the wilds, in the dead stifl-
ness of the room,
CEE R 4k R ok x om ok ok om % %

They gave the stranger a meal, wholesome and full, and consigned him to a
small!’hack room for the night, .

“I'het th;}r’s the room what our son used ter use, ‘Uhat was a-fore he run
away an—an’ | guess got killed.  She,” and he shot a stubby thumb over his
shoulder towards the pitiful woman, “she al’ays says he’s a-comin’ back—but she's
old now." .

Late that night, as quictude grasped the earth unchallenger, the stranger
heard the anguished pair offer up a thanksgiving, a thanksgiving that they could
have with them a young man who was the age that their son would have been,

He slept little ; and far in the night, he went again into lhe desert, deep-stung
by the unkempt simiplicity of the desert pair.

He was their son! ROBERT RAYNOLDS, "20.

WITHIN THE WALL -

On.cc upon a .fime, a great many years ago, there was in a little Flindu village
i bcautrfulr beautiful garden, where every wonderful flower in the world grew,
The roses in this garden were larger and finer than anywhere else, and smelled
sweeter. The lilies were whiter, and the violets blyer,  All around the beantifnl
garden ran a high, whitc wall, and within the wall lived an old, old, old man and
his lovely danghter, Y

_ All day long theé sun shone down on the little village, bt it scemed to chine

with a softer, gentler radiance on the garden: for when the tertible dry se:;sons'
came and burned the farmers’ corn to sad white patches, the vines that drbdped
over the garden wall were just as fresh and green as in the rainy spring And
when the floods came and botre away the grain in its awful vellow current 130tf1i11g
scemed to harm the old man’s garden. 1t was a pleasant pi'acc 10 be 11331‘,' for the
fragrance that floated out from the high white gale waus delicions 1o hre:;the and
in the heat of the day, the wall made a wide cool shadow, grateinl to the ’ﬁtrcd
traveler. There the housewives of the village loved to sit and grind their “leabhy”
::lgil; jﬁf{;eﬂ tt;-sli:dg; F}“ n babics played at tleir feet or slept soltly on the ]i_ttle rovnd

Fach litle brown boy of the village used to paze up at the vines that festooned
themselves so gracefully over the top of the wali, and long to cateh one and swing
himsel! over into the garden; hut the wall was high and smooth, and thcﬁvinei
far beyond reach. So the little brown boys had 1o be content with p‘cc in
through the tiny niché at the far end of the wall at the rare glimpses of quTT";IE{
grass and flaming bloom when the wind swayed the vines that covercd the \N;"LI}I
from top to bottom. For no one ever entered or came irom the Q;ardén but t‘h(.‘
old, old man and his beautiful daughter. ‘They were “loreigners” and did not
speak to the folk of the village except when the danghter stole out just once in a
very great while, to wateh the Jittle brown babies playing in the shade outsicle her
garden wall, - h T

For many years the old wan had lived all alone inside the wall; but one day
a strange white man came and brought with him a lovely little girl , The *atfaﬁ.?i
man went away alone and left the child with the old man, . ' B
. And s6 the years had sped away, and the little girl was a beawtiful lady now
I'he years had brought prosperity to the hitle village; the Farmers’ corn Gelds
were Doutiteous and the rice fields fruitful. I'he little brown bahies. were T t ; 3
the busy mothers smiled over their “kibby.” ) ¢ A
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T3ut there came a season at last when the sun shone down tnmercifully and
wilted the heavy grain. ‘T'he.corn stalks stood with drooping heads under the ter-
rible glarc of the furious sup. The crops failed, and the villagers fearcd for the
coming seasons when the food would be gone and their Lttle children would ask
in vain for “kibby.” ‘The people came to the shaded wall and set up their idols
and prayed all the day for the cool rains to cotne and relieve the thirsty land.

And all this time the vines were still green and lovely that bung over the
garden wall, and every day the stricken villagers looked up to the top of the wall
and eried to the old man and his daughter to bring them help from their garden
of plenty. “I'he old man heard them and sat unheeding in his rose arbor listening
to the silvery play of a little fountain. “T'he beantiful lady heard, and her heart
was wrenched at the sound of the anguished voices. Fvery day she knelt at her

father’s fect and implored him to send them food and water for the little brown -

babics. But her father only shook his head and answered always:

. "No, my little one, they are not of our people; they are nothing to me. Why
should I give them what is mine?” :

- M0, father, there are little ones starving in their mothers’ arms. They ery
and cannot understand.  Won't vou help even the little ones?”

Ay child, they are less than the dust; T have vou and all the heantiful things

of my garden that T have made for you. Why should T be made unhappy by the

eries of that throng outside? TForget them and their troubles and be happy with
rn -

me, -

_ But the tender-hearted girl could not lorget them, and alwayvs she was think-

ing, planning how to help them. Ifer father kept the gate locked those days, and

she cotld not find the key. DBut she must get out io them and do semething!

At last she could stand it no longer. The cries were growing fainter and
sometimes, pressing her ear to the wall, she could hear the sad, sad mourning of
the mothers for little lost babes. Ho one day while her father slept in a quiet
arbor in the shade of the rose irees, the lady filled a great hamper with food and
fastened 1o it a long white rope, - Then using the thick vines as a ladder she
climbed to the top of ‘the garden wall and looked over into lhe village. TFler heart
was sick at the piliful sighl of burned desolation, and she stood for a moment
witlt eyes Dlinded with tears. Then slowly and carelully, she pulled the basket up
after ller. It took all her strength, for it was very heavy; hut at last it stood on
the wall's top and the lady rested. "T'he villagers below looked up with amazed
eyes to behold the beautiful lady with the basket on the wall. They saw thic lady

smile and the baslket began to descend, laden with food for their starved bodies -

and blessed water for their parched throats, )

And so, cvery day, all through the plague of heat, the ladv carried cominrt
to the sufferers; and the fathcr, sleeping in the rose garden, knew nothing of it.

At last the sun’s fury abated and clouds came to cool the dying land with
blessed rain, The people were wild with joy to feel the wet drops on their burn-
ing faces, and sct up their little wooden gods to give thanks for their deliverance.
And they took a little withered flower that dropped from the lady’s girdle one
day, and they made a tiny altar for it and all the people bowed before it and
praised the good white goddess who had brought them help in their misery, And
there was great rejoicing in the little Hindu village. - ' _

But the beantiful lady had grown very tired with carrying the heavy haskets,
and she lay with her check on the cool grass beside a clear well of water, and
wished to dic—she was so tired, tired. And a little bluc-bird came and sat close
to the well and sang sweet songs in the sunlight. But the Tady did not hear them,
for her tired mind and body had slipped beyond earthly heating, and her gentle
heart was at.rest in a glad and happy land. N

And every time the moon is a round ball of gold in June in the little Hindu
village, the people bring great piles of flowers to the shade of the garden wall
that is beginning to be old and cracked now, and all the people come and kneel
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all day in prayers of thanksgiving for the beantiful lady on the wall.” And no
one ever goes into the wonderful garden, for they believe that it is the home of
the white goddess where only the righteons and perfect may enter.

W. T,

UNCLE SI'S PHILOSOPHY

“We:al, now, do you mean to tcll me that you hev nothing to be thankful for,
Jim Shank ?* .

Old Uncle Silas asked this guestion of one of the men in the group around
him. These mev, old and gray, but still hardy, had for their favoritc gathering
place the vorner down by the old blacksmith shop, which was a building like
themselves—old and weather-beaten. o :

“I cain’t esackly sec oz T hev,” Jim Shank replicd, frowning. “There’s thé
mortgage ‘on the little place where Martha en me has lived sence we got married.
Martha's bein’ sick took all the money we saved to pay off {he mortgage. Hn
when I think o' havin’ to go to the city to live with my daughter, 1 do b'lieve I'd
Jes as soon go to the poorhouse here in Junkerville. . Why, T couldn’t sce vou, Si,
nor Jolm, nor Hi, nor Mark, nor anybody.  And, gosh, but it’s noisy in the citv.
Never saw so much racket in my life, ‘n Martha don’t like it, cither, And my
son, Jim, has gone to war and can't help us out” ' '

“Yes, yes,” mused Uncle 3i, drawing his hand abstractedly over His heavy,
white beard. “Yes, ve've got a bard row (o hoe, and vo'r not as young to hoe it as
you used ter he”  (Two long puffs on his pipe}, “But naow scc here, why don’t
you kind o try to think o' the things vou hev got ter be thaniul far, Ye'r wife
got well, didnt she? Ye'r daughter married a good man, didn’t she? So vou
don’t hev ter walch out fer her.  Ve'r pension is large enough ter feed and clothe
you, 2urt 1t?  Ye've got a mighty big lot o friends, hevn't vou? And another
thing, ye're alive, ain't you?  All right, then, wonder if ver wiie hed dicd. How'd
vou like thef? Wonder if yo'r daughter hed marricd sueh a man that vou would
hev ler warry about her bein’ happy. Suppose you didn’t hev no pension.  Then
look haow de-pen-dent you would be even if you hed 1o live with ye'r daughter or
go to the poorhouse. And, then, ef vou were dead, il's no tellin’ haow unthank-
ful you might be. And see here, ain’t you proud thet vou hev had ver son o
give up and to help bring about this yere peace thet’s come ?

“All right, then,” he continned, looking around, “anybody else in this crowd
as is unthankful 2 7 '

The rest shifted their feet rather guiltily, but answered, “Nat aow, Si, ve've

said some mighly uncommon things as has changed our minds.”

A R. 8., '20!

O, Pen! that in the prime of fairest use

Haih broken, was't the bright ink and green

{"I'he like of which long since {hon hast not seent )

That caused thy downfall? No? Then what abuse

More vile oceurs to thee as an excuse

For thy mishap, frail, over-worked Michine?

Do I hear thee speak? What dost thou mean?

Surely thou hast not suffered from disuse!

Think of the history, of the English themes,

The Greek, the Latin thou hast perned by night

Dost thou call this disuse? I'hen kindly grant

Me th' intelligence: What great use heseems

A jack-knife fountain pen? Dictate. 11l write,

“Thou Hast not Written to thine Ancient Awnt '’
ACO P, I8,
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 SCHOOL N@TES

SENIOR CLASS ELEGTION

The class of 1919 held its first mect-
ing of the year Wednesday, November
20. The following were elected officers
William Hamilton, president; hyvlis.
Waterman, vice president ; Burk Ada,ms
itreasurer; Ruth \Iﬂlel, secretary
James I’rnehsting and Mildred Otlhhoer,
sergeants-at-arms. - Miss Towne, Mr.
Mcedillan and Br. Wedeking  were
chosen class teachers,

STUDENT ASSOCIATION
OFFICERS

The Atbletic Board bas appointed
Russel Funkhonser as  president and
Ray Strvker as vice president of the
Student Association. These officers are
to take the places of Roger Moore and
Roland Jellerson of the Awmbulance

Corps. '

Mr. Schmidt is il at the Methodist
hospital with inflitenza.

TFive of the laculiy are now in France
—Mr, Gulgard, Mr. Cairns, Mr. Ward-
well, Miss Thomas, and Miss Eva
O Sullivan, : -

Miss Nell Dridenbangh has taken
Miss Thomas' classes.

Aligy TTilliard hias been granted a leave
of absence. Fler place has been taken
Iy Miss Alfce West.

Until a new debating couch can be
Tound to fill the place left vacant by the
resignalion of Mr, Puls, Mr. Yaoder will
take the seventh hour debating class.

Miss Ethel Fullaway has receivod her
call Tor work overzeas and expects to
leave in a fow days. Miss Ella Tenking
is expecting her call at any moment.

The Hisiory Department is making
plans for the new war cotrse which will
start next semestor.

BOOSTER FARADE

The committee appoinied to  take
charge ob {lhe hig booster parade this
afternoon are: Ray Siryker, Willlam
ITamilton, Tarold Moore, Russel Trunk-
house, and Wallace Craig. 1t is ex-
peeted that this parade will bring «a large
crowd to the game tomorrow.

The Student Council has been reor-
ganized for the coming vear, Inasmuch
as lase year's Cotmneil served for only
one month, the Facalty Council decided
that the old members continte in olfice,
and that the vacancies be fAilled by class
clections. Class meetings were held nn
Tuesday, Novémber 26, for the purpaosc
of choosing the representatives.

Registrants in the Doys” W Dllcmg Re-
serve will receive- questionaives soon,
ant promptly thereafter will have a
thorough plysical examination.

Most of the Loys who joined the Red

" Cross Ambulance Corns were home on

a furlongh last week Lefore golng over.
They lelt Omaha Thursday.

GIRLE' ATHLETICS

Tt will not he possible to finish the ten-
nis tournament this fall on account of
the recent “flu™ vacation and the present
Dacdl weather, Fleanor Hamilion, the
winner of last spring’s tournament, will
keep the cup until spring, when she will
defend lier title to it in the usnal spring
towrnainent.

Rasketball is now well organized.
There is a big showing from each team,
andl some lively games are held.  Per-
manent captains will he selected soon,

Volley ball teams will be organized
among the ireshmen gvm girls.

Beginning tennis classes are held each
week in the gvin, There aer twenty
girls in the classes. Any one wishing to
learn the game and to kch up practice
muy join.
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VICTORY DRIVE
On Wednesday, Thursday, and Tri-
day, the Gtl, Tth, and Sth of November,
mass rwectings were held in the audi-

“torium during first hour to arouse in-

terest in the Victory Drive.  Specches
were made by Miss 'I_'owne, Mre Mas-
ters, Mr. Wedcking, Harold WMoore,
Walter White and Boh Wiley, Several
songs were sung by the whole assembly,
led by the DBove’ Glee Cliub, and the
spirit shown by all was wonderful. The
following Monday at the large mass
meeting speeches were made by forther
teachers, Mr. McelMillan and Mrs, At-
kinson. The big Liberty Drive itsell
wad stuged after the mass meeting under
the direction of Mr. Wedeking for the

-boys, and under Miss Towne for the

girls, Ewvery individnal in the building
was asked to subscribe, and the follow-
img results show the sticeess which re-
stilted ;
Average  Total

Bovs ...t $1.83 $3.270.58
Girls oooveii.... 4G 3,081.65
T'eachers and janitors.... ... 1.080.50

Grand total ............. JBR,281.63

SURGICAL DRESSINGS
Miss Browne reports that the fallow-
ing articles have been completed since
school opened this fall, by the surgical
dressing classes:
2040 (‘otton Pads.
4600 2x8 Wipes.
200 Abdominal Bandages,
975 8xd Compresses,
1500 dx4 Wipes. '

Several bushels of fruit pits have

heen collected,  Central Red Cross 1Di-
vision sends word that more gas masks
will be needed, %o please continue to
save pits.

Waste puper 1s still being collecteq by

the janitors. Please remember the waste
paper boxes in the halls, as quite a sum
of money may be realized from tlns
SOUICE. :

~Among several others, Miss Duke has
cortribnted fifty - books for our High
School hoys in camp,

lo— ] ———— - [ol————=3|

ORGANIZATIONS

——|————|o|—————l|

Though societies have as yet had few
mectings, leaders have heen busy with
new plans which indicate a good year
for all.

Cirls of the J,owell Sociely are taking
up the reclamation work offered Ly the
Wowen's Service League.

The Gym Club expects to spend Sat-
urday mectings in sewing for the Visit-
g Nuraes.

Elaine Society, under the direction of
Aiss Smitl, is sindying . dramatic art,
and liopes to present a and\ SO011,

There is a4 new otrganization among
us, one which will probably ouido all
olhers as a benefit to Central TTigh. This
new and beneficial organization is the
Royal Tingincers’ Corps, the outgrowth
of the construction gang at Camp Reed.

The W. D. & held a short meeting on
Friday, November 15, On account of
the jmpending disaster at Lincoln, the
attendance was small, but an interesting
program was prescited in spite of this
handicap.

We are still awaiting the awakening
of the other Dovs’ Literary societies,
which has been schicduled several times,
but has as vet failed to come ahout. Bet-
ter wake up, boys!

‘I'he first school concert of the vear
will he given by the Bovs” Glec Club in
the High School auditorium  Friday
evening, Ilecember 13, at 8 o'clock. The
theme of this concert will be “Cur Bays
in Camp.” Tt 15 something new and
promises to he one of the best entertain-
ments ever given by the club. The fact
that it is to be given on Friday, the 15th,
Is in Itseli proof, not only that it will
Ire a suecess, but also that it will hold a
surprise for all who attend. .

" Tickets are now on sale at twenty-five
cents.
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SBRW{@E COLDOMN §

4 France, Scpt. 3th, 1918
After a wonderful trip we arrived in this little French vlllage It is quite a
historical spot if you can believe the natives. A nun seitled in the forest here in

the year 450 A. D. and built a little shrine. She had a wonderful cure for an eye.

disease and with it cured a French king. As a reward he gave her 4 great tract
of land. People gat heted around her shrine and thiz village was founded, Tn the
- year 600 the town was fortified, and parts of the ruined old wall are still to be
scen.  Later the son of Charlemagne was chief priest and made his heardquarters
here. It is said that he used the same building that Company “A" iz billeted in
as quarters. We arc in an old monastary and # is quite a relic in itself. I climb
up a winding stone stairs in an old tower to get to my room. The English attaclked
the town during the hundred years war (1858) and captured the monastary, but
the town held, As a reward for their brave defense {he lown was granted moere
land. Tt then hecame the foremost town in this part of Fiance, with a popnlation
of over 3,000. Class wars hroke out and Richelien made this town bhis headguar-
ters while trying to restore peace. This is enough to show you we are in quite
an interesting old place, ' : :
Now, a little about the outfit.  You would never recognize it; the men work

and concentrate, for home is far off and the work is closz at hand, The result is -

wonderful, and from what I have seen of the Frenel and British soldiers, their
courlesy, ctc, we arc away ahead of them. T am very nroid of my ontfit and'T
wouldn't be back in the stale now drilling recruits for anvihing, ‘This is the real
soldiering, and if you get across just thank vour lucky stars,

The Freuch are wonderfully glad to see us and are very kind to any one in
the uniform. Before we arrived a French officer told the villagers, as a joke, no
doubt, thai the Aumerican soldiers were zavages and {hat they had better be care-

ful. 'When we got here the women and children were all hiding. 1 think they -

had the shock of their lives when we started to police their sireets. Now of
course we are good [riends. Our hillet is in part of the old ahbey, and the lady

who lives m it made a beautiful American flag. Tt hangs on the altar of the

vlllage chapel hetween two French flags. T am going to try #0 get it.  FKach cven-
ing she leaves a little light burning at the foct of the stone stéps amd every day
we have a basket of fruit on our table. By “we” T mean the hw medical doctars
and myself, In many ways we are made welcotne.

EARL, KETCHAM, ‘14

. Camp Tarragut, Great Lalkes, I1I
Arrived here at this detention camp Thursday noon. TLaunch was served fo
us at 1440, It was a [ine big one and the way [ devoured that food was frigltfual.
After lunch came the real stuff. I had to wield a healthy scrub brush in the
kitchen-like place where we call for our chow. [It, as well as the dining room, is
it our barracks. Then I piled all the dishes away, You should have seen me
scmbbmg Of course I got wetter and dirtier th-m the kitchen did, as well as
furnishing amugement for all around me,

Received my first inoculalion last night, My arm is kind of sore this morn-
ing, so cannot write much more,

Following a talk hy our company commander we all went down and filled
our ticks with straw. [ got mine too fulll Did not sleep on it last night and
sncaked down about 5:10 this morning and dumpcd alot cut. Oh, ves! We pgo
to bed at nine and get up at five. Th! My arm is hurting more, so must stop.

: ' BRUCE CUNNINGIAM, ‘18
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'GAPITAL CITY GAME _
Althm'gh aur fellows outplaved their oppenents in three quarters out of the

four, our Purple and White squad was forced to suffer a defeat at the hands of

the Capltal City W, a{'l‘lor'\, hy the score of 6 to 0. The only score came after six
minutes of play, when Lewellen, the Lincoln ca ptain, compleled a long fluke pass
from Lyons. Lyons did not pass the ball, bul in despair threw it 'md by mere
lack, Lewcllen was able to get under it and accomplish a touchdovn,

‘For the first few minates of play, Omaha’s line was unable to withstand the
heavy onslaught of the Red and Black men, and it looked as though Lincoln

wonld romp off with as easy a game as North Des Moines had.  After the carly

and fatal score, Omaha’s line stiffened, and the backficld men took a new lease on
life and began to show some rcally classv aggressive plaving. The field was
muddy and slowed up Mulligan’s speedy Dbackficld,  The hard line hitting of
Harper and Shanahan and the speed of Swoboda kept the ball in Lincoln’s ter- .
ritory most of the time, "Omaha made ber downs repealedly and the whistle was
all that saved Lincoln from suffering a score, when the first half ended.

Omaha opened the second hall with a determination 1o win. They kept. the
ball within {he shade of the Red and Black goal, but conld not score. The jinx
seened to he on the four-yard line; and no matter how hard Swoboda, Campbell,
Shanahan, and Harper tried, they could not ptit it over. -In the sceond half, Lin-
coln contented herself wjth plaving a defensive game and punted and passed
repeatedly.  Time ind again the TPurple and White hackfield returned the ball
into dangerous territory, after a long punt, Lut did not have the punch to put it
over, Lewellen, Lyous and Hollund played a good game, but they were outelassed
by the speedy, sh1|tv, and aggressive game put up by Haroer, Campbell, Swoboda,
and Shanahan. It was just the repetition of the 1946 result, when Omaha, w ith
the best team, lost by a fluke score.

FLU DISORGANIZES TEAM

" Lincoln not only inflicted a defeat on Omaba, but very nearly wrecked our
machine. The “fu™ still has the upper hand in the Varsity City and three of our
regulars are suffering from cases of the same. Campbell, Swobodla. and Kenccky
are ont for the remainder of the season as a resnit of illness. Three second-
string men were promoted to face Beatrice, -

BEATRICE RUNS UP HEAVY SCORE
Playing before a small crowd and in an almost hlinding snow storm, Beatrice
Hi romped away with a 33 to 0 victory from our Purple and White squad.
Beatrice had her regular team and played a good hrand of football, while
Omaha had a erippled team hecause of losses on account of the “Lincoln Flu,”
and played a loose and erratic game, Qliver Maxwell was at the helm for Mui-

" ligan’s men and, considering lis experience, handled the team well,  Maxwell

tried to either win or siave off defeat via the air route, but it seemed as thovgh

- those Beatrice men were everywhere at once and got under the bhall, Beatrice

intercepted several passes which resulted in good gains and victory, This defcat
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just evens up [U] the nice dr lﬂ)bmg our fellows handed Beatrice down here last
SCASOIL :

TURKEY DAY PROSPECTS

Our final gamé of the year will be on Thanksgiving Day, and aboitt all we

cal hope for is to hold the score down as low as possibler Old Man Tinx has
camped on our trail all season and he has certainky put all otr chances for a vic-
tory in the background. The Joe town team his not faced defeat this scason,
although they bhave been held to one 0 to 0 draw.  Their team is'sounewhat
lighter this season than last, as ALSQ is ours. It will he an. uphill game, and
every Central Hi booster shonld be in the stands backing the team.

BASKET BALL

With the close of an unsuccessful foothall season in sight, every fellow who
knows the first thing about basketball should make arrangements to go out for
the team’ and help make a victorions baskethall season to balunce our defeuts in
foothall, | Mully will probably not make a cull until after Christuias, but everyone
who lm% any intentions of going out should keep himself in tr]m

r HEA@@UARTERS RUMORS f %D

LI*EI*E’*:

The other day as we walleed along lh\, wesl lall on the- ﬁ1qt floar, intent on

things in general, a faint sound reached our cars. Ay, very slight it was; but
strangely cnough, it wakened a peculiar impulse within s, “Is funny, vou sav,
that a faint, far-away click could send, 2 thrill surging through s that a suap
or a thump could cause us to pause, but no. For the click was the click of the
opening bolt, the snap, the snap of a stiffencd gate, and he thump—yeh. the
thamp—"twas the scund of the guns as they came 1o order, ’

Imsignificant souds, you say; but to those familiar with themn their return
aiter a long absence is heralded with delight. The slap of the palm against the
gunstock as the piece is stapped about is as food for a craving snirit,

Truly, we welcome back into our midst the sound of the gris and the thrill
that titey give vs.

D Company was the first Lo be issued guns thm vear. They reccived the
Krag carbines generally issued to the companies of the Second B'lttdhon These
gittts are, as far ag possible, In first class.condition.

Company and Dattalion mqpec‘tlons will begin as soon. as the gun issue is
complete,

Now that the war is owver it is thonght very likely that Central Figh will
have a chance 1o make application for a junior branch of the R, O. T. C. fm the
cadets, In this case drill would be under the direct supervision of officers of the
United States’ Army. I this is oblained, it will indeed he an honor to Central
iTigh School because it is only recently that this privilege has heen extended to
the high schools, - H.M., 19,

We'll say the teachers ought to go casy with the “I's" on account of e
u” vacation. What da you think? '
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CONFESSIONS OF A SENIOR : By Bussy Buck

Some vears ago it was the custom to make fun of the thought of “love at
first sight ;” bot those who imagine, not less than those who experience deeply,
have abways stood by its existence. “I'he confession T am about to make will add
another to the almast innumerable instances of the teuth of iy position.

Myw story requires that I be somewhat Briel. 1 am still a very, very young
man ; ot vet have I reached my cighteenth birthday. My name at present—notice
I say “at present”—is a very usnal one.  Ihave just adopted this surname within
the last few minutes, in order to try the stuff Cynthia Gray and Dorothy Dix
seem to get away with. '

Not stopping to go into my - extended pedigree, 1 will pass on to my uzain
topic, stopping bui for a moment to deseribe myseli, |

I believe that I am well made and possess what most of the univerae would
consider a face—mot extremely handsome but not unpleasant to look at. My
liair is brown and far from curly. My nose is fairly good. My cyes are blue—
sometimes bright and dancy-like—and at other times a dull gray. 11 all depends
on niy-hade make-up. I will content myself and probably please vou by saving

- that my temperament 18 sanguine, rash, enthusiastic at times, and ardeni—and

that all my life T have been a devoled admirer of the fair sex,

One night; a few winters ago, I altended o party at a friend’s honse, For a
few hours we gave our undivided attention to the different fotms of amnsement.
Then, tiring of the sport, T went over and saf with my host. T was abontl to turn
nmiy eves back to the games when they hecanie riveted on a figure in the nexl room.

[f I live to outlive Mcthusalah, T can never forget the intense cnotion with
whicl I regarded this figure. Tt was that of a young woimman, the most wonderiul,
I thought, that T could ever beliold. T could not sce the face, but there was grace
personified, incarnate, and the ideal of -my most enthusiastic wistons. The head,
of which ouly the back could e seen, was indeed a rival of ancient Greek god-
desses.  ‘The arm which hung naturally at the side nearest me was covered, reveal-
ing only the delicate fingers which thrilled cvery nerve of my frame with their
symetry.

I gazed at this stately apparition for at least twenty minntes as if T suddenly
harl been peirificd, and I say Irom the bottow of my heart, that during this time
I felt the full force of truth of everviling thal was ever said abont “love at
first sight 7 My feelings were totally different from any I had expericnced
before In the presence of our most celebrated beauties,

A magnetic sympathy scemed fo rivet not only my vision, it my whole
powers of feeling and thought on the object of admiration before me.

* T saw—I felt—in fact, I knew—I was sure that | was deeply, madly, pas-
sionately in love—and this even before sceing her face,

While T was (hus bnsied in admiring this lovely vision, a sudden call from
oue ol the group cansed her to tirn wmy way., Her heauly, exceaded my aniicipa-
ttons. - Iad she been alone, I would nndouhtcdlv 1ave entered [ and accosted her

al all risks, for 1 was just in that condition ol mine which prepares a young and.

susceptible man ior any act of extravagance; hut foriunately she was with 1wo
friemds, a boy and a girl, neither of whom I knew. I looked for my host. Ile
was no place around,

In the meantime, 1 kept my. exc% riveled on the Tair one, whose name I
learned wag ——~ ———, ] had the good forume, at length, of obtaining
a full front view of her face. It was exquisitely lovely: this my heart had said
beJore. While I thus pleased my eves T noticed at last, to my great uneasmess,
that she had become aware of the intensity of my gaze.  Still T was fascinated
and could not withdraw my eyes from her. After some minutes, as if urged by

(Continued on Page 16)
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By KILOMETERS BURKELEAF AND BURKEHART

E*E*EI*I:*E*IEI*
' JOKING TO 1 (ONE) SIDE—(THIS SIDE)

TPARADES
1 hate parades.
“I'ney get on my nerves,
The ones in the raia
Ave the sworst, almost.
You can't see for
Unibrellas,
Which drip endlessly
Down the back of your meck
And poke yvou,
And you don’t have one to
Poke back.
Then there's the hot ones,
When complexions
Run
And dust blows
And moist peaple lean on
You,
Asking when it will start.
Then the standard stuffe—
Motoreyleles first,
And the fire dcp'urmcnt in
Theit essence cahooses,
And prominent business men,
Home guards by
The acre
And sections of a hand
Tnserted
To look like twenty.
But the worsest,
From a military standpoint,
Since Washington
Double-crossed the
Delaware,
Was the ONE to celehrate
Feace. i
(Made in Germany, by the Allies).
The colonel grunted,
‘I'he majors snorted, |
And the captains swore,
As the Woolley hook says.

There's more naise

. In a battle,

But

I doult it.

T hate parades.

They get on my nerves.

VISTA XXX (Lincoln)

We Teel compelled to write something '

immkind about this next: {and also first)
stop of our Itinerary,

Soarding one of  their guicer little
trams we PLANKED down our fire,
which we had ready, please. You conld
almost imagine ihere was a little sign
reading: “Hommes, 40; Chevaux, 8.”
We were deposited al (he village Inn;
amd while we were there, the propuetor
took down a summer sfgn which said:
“No Mosquitoes.”

“Thratted critters didn’t pay no ‘ten-
tion to it,” was his cxplanation. So we
gol a hint on the Capitol in the sunimer.

After Innch, the only good thing, we
went ottt to hunt for Keith Neville's
house.  After o while we came to a big
domed building with some man’s statue
standing an top.

"Owl.” said Beendot!, “Id hate to be
governor en(l hafta stand up thr_rc in all
thl‘% rain.’

The funny part of it was that it was

the Court House instead of the Capitol.

AT THE MUSEUM

Not lmmmmg any offense by thlb title,

neverth’less Vance was Iooklng‘ at some

mmmies the other ch in the library,
Nineteentl an H'tme\ when he called
to an attendant: ‘Bcg p'trtlon sir, but
who is this party in puttees?”

Migs Williams: “Margaret, did you
have a paftern for that dress?”

Mmgaret 0. "No'm, I made it by
ear,’ .

Sammy C. “How do they make the
hash in the lunch room?" .

Dick W.: "“They don’t; It accumu-
Tates.”” :

Iy I 7]
{LHELLO, CENTRAL! |
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ple——=[c————o]e————=]0

Patient sufferer: The bloody Fun,
forever done, no more will haunt our
peace; his race is won, our battles won,
his ravages mtst cease. No suffering
mass, nor poison gas to' murder off our
boys; no airplane ralds, no cannonades,
to mar our equipoise. France is free,
and she can see once more her native
land ; while Belgium dear, no more need
fear the Kalser's deadly hand. In Rus-
sia far, shines bright the star of human
liberty; a l1ght so bright througlt dark
black night shines for democracy. In
far-ofl Spain, ves once again, frec from
traitor-touch, with much care-ease, joy
if vou please, they will accomplish much.
And Helland, too, we know will do

- things that are fine and bright; things
“tliat are great,—there’s not the Hate,

that evil German blight. And John Bull

lrave, who thousunds gave, that this

world might be pure, has shown that he,
as well as we, a sacrifice can eundure,
And Canada bold, men voung and old,
sent across the foam, that Serbs and
Slavs, and Czecho mabs might have a
peaceful home. And we did sec how
Ttaly in mountain passcs high, to settle a
score fought on some more, thought
many men did dic.

And then there came into war's game
the bravest of them all; with main and
might, by day and 111ght he heard the
frecdman’s call.  He came with ships,
prayers on his lips—for France and all
she prized, with a million guns to shoot.

the Hums the Kaiser he surprised; w ith
Liberty Loans for stay-at-homes, and
many other things to help the lad, and
malee him glad, until his brave heart
sings. And each marinc, the finest seen,
at famous Chatean-Thierry, with careful
aim and courage game the ITun-hordes
then did burv. And then men poured,
and shells were stored and food there

was aplenty ; for every ship the Kaiser

sunlc, the Allies then huilt twenty. And
victory eame rapidly and revolution, too.

The Kaiser found unsteady ground; so
did the Crown Prince, too.

And then one- day, a glorious day, a
day to he long remembered, the Kaiser's
dream, his world-wide scheme, was sur-
denly dismembercd. And there was
peace, most noble peace, one to be ne'er
forgotten, The tyrant gone, we did not
motrn,—his just dues he has gotten.

) BEFORE

Announcement through the eireular
came: :

“On the filu ban lay the hlame;
Becansze of thig, I truly fear
There'll be no mid-term tests this year.”

And all the pupils velled with glee
""No exams, oh my! oh me!*

AFTER

But from the teachers” mouths it seems

As things that happen but in dreams

“Inatecad of mid-term iests,” we heard
them zay

“Wa'll havo prep tests for every day.’”

And then the pupils with heavy griefl
Did mosan gnd sob beyend rellef.

Also, after writing this apasm we learn
thut thero will be mid-ferm tests also.
29T, )



16 THE REGISTER

' COME ON, BOYS!

Gert o Good HAITR-CUT at the

Bee Barber Shop

Entrance on Farnam St -

In the Court of Bee Building

Children’s HMruC':rmr_m a Specialiy

8 BAKER Bros I NGRAVING {u

-Designers-Engravers

High School & (()llene
Work a Speciaity.

1216 Howard St. Omaha.

ECHQES BFROM. JT-I1T ) e e
Motto: “Semper laboramus!® i '

Mizs Paxgonh: *“How every mother's ’
child of you hurry and get down this as- | . '.

signment.’”
- Russel: “Hey, Vance, lend me a pad
of paper.”

Theatre Beautiful
16th and Binney Streets

Yeah, Heyward we all gotta agree that
any litlle boy who will let the girls help
him with his prose will let hig wife chop i
the kindling. |

COME TO OUR

Thanksgiving Matinee
) See CHAS. RAY

PATRONIZE QUR ADVERTISERS [

[E— —

(Continued from Poage 18) N
curiosity, she again gradually brought her face around again, and I enconntered
her burning gaze. Her large gray-blue eves lell instantly, and a «eep blush
flushied her cheek; but to iy greatest astonishment she did not turn her head
“back, but gazed at me far several seconds,
[ noticed that upon her first look, she secmed satisfied with momentary

_ inspection of my person, and was twning around when, as {f-mechanically struck

by another tlmught she restmed lier stare and regarded me with fixed attention
{or five minutes at the very least.

Having satisfied her curiosity, she turned. [ continued to watch her unre-

nfittingly, alihough 1 was well aware of my rudeness. Upon the conclysion of a
conversation with her friends, which I knew concerned me, T was thrown into the
extremity of agitution by sceing her turn toward me again, and disregarding the
buzz of the others, she surveved me from head to foot. :

Watching my opportunity, when I thought the crowd were fully engaged in
their amusement, I at length caught ‘s eye and made a slight
but unmistakable bow. : : _ :

She blushed de.ep}y. She then allowed her bright eves to set fully and stead-
ily upon my own, and then, with a faint smile, disclosing a line of ptdrly tecth,
she made tiwo distinet afirmative inclinations of the head.

I{ is useless, of course, to dwell upon by jov, upon my transport
illimitable estasy of heart. If ever a man was mad with happiness, it was T at
that moment, I loved. This was my first love—so T felt i to be, It was love
indescribable and supreme. Tt was ‘Tove at first sight,” aad, too, it had been
appreciated and “returned.” :

The happy monient carme in a short time, and we were “acquaintances.”  All
went well for guite a long time, when “zomething” interfered.

Watch for Bussy's next confession, Freshman Vampires.

upon my .
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The following geographical treatise is

. inserted only as a special mark of grati-

tude to a friend who once saved our
life: ,
THE MISS.OURI RIVER

The dust blows out of the Missouri

River! It is the only river in the world

where dust blows in greal columns out
of the river bed. The cat-fish come Lo
the surface to sneeze, Trom the great
wide stretching sand bars on the Kansas
shore great columns of dust and sancd

cabout two thousand feet high come

sweeping across the river and hide the
town and sweep through the trains aud
malte everything so «dry and gritty that
a man can scratch a match on the roof
of his meounth.

The Missourt River is composed of
six parts sand and mud and four parts
water, When the wind blows very hard
it dries the surface of the river and
blows away clouds of dust. It is just
dreadiul, The naturval color of the river
is seal brown ; bul when i rains for two
or three davs at a time, and gets the
river pretty wel, it changes to a heavy
iron-gray. A long rain will make the
river so thin it can easily be poured
from one vessel to another, like real
waler,

M hasa current of about thirty nnlea
per.week, and perhaps the largest acre-
age of sandbars (o the square mile that
wag ever planted. Steamboats ran down

the Missonri River, So do newspaper

corresponcents.—Ex,

There were three men in our school
And they were woundrous wige.

They shaot torpedoes in the hall |
TUnseen by tcachers’ oyes.

Hut as of old the truth will ont
Asg it did *bount these hoys of ours,
And now instegd of shooting hombs
They're spending Iong eighth hours.

rrermn_r

Mizs Bfidge_ (to “a hoy™ translating):

““Don't you think it is pretty near time to

turn the page? You have given lhe firat
five lines of the ncxt page already.™

‘The weakly end weather foreeaat
“Fluent.”

If he had the Harte to Stryker once
would CGeerge Bullet her Moorc?

| Roaers L

I
..Confectionery |

-

Fancy Boxes of all kinds

|
| !
for Xmas . ‘

24th and Farnam Sts. ‘

Kodafe Finishing

FILMS DEVELOPED ?

"One-Day Service

KASE STUDIO

NEVILLE BLOGK

Lee. L. Larmon

Fontenelle Florist

| In the Service but still able |
to take care of your
business

1814 Douglas St. Doug. 8244

Seasonable Suggestions

i Baltimore Oysters fresh daily

Daisy Brand Sausage and Bacon

" Best Nuts, Raisins, Figs,
Dates, etc.

|' For Thanksgiving

S. H. _Buffett &: Son

PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISESS
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No D‘iscouﬂfs'

16th and Harney Sts,

OMAHA'S POPULAR PRICED SHOE STORE
Styles that ate New are Always Found First at the

" SHOE MARKET

And they are all for less than $10 a pair
Military Boats made in Grey Kid, Brown Kid and

'Bl-a.::k Kid, Leather or Cloth Tops,, priced at . . ... $5-95 to $8065

No Deliveries
320 South 16th Street

No Charges
New Conant Hote! Bldg.

' Mrs. Atkinson: ‘fAre you seraping
your feet?”
Virgit N.: “No'm, I'm cranking my In-

. gersoll”™ -

Pl

Consistency ‘may be a Jjewel, but the
pawhbroler won't recognize it,

Crown Prince: *“Who are the rear
guard?” (As the regiment retreats.)
Aide: ‘“Dem mit- der vorst horses.”

Breathes thers a prof with soul so dead
Who never to himsgelf hath said:
“why don’'t vou fellows uge your head?"

FRANK MACH
Vio lfn ist

PRODUCES RESULTS

STATIONERY
| - that Satisfies
' Conklin and Waterman

Fountain Pens :
| Xmas Greeting Cards i
] Paper, Plain and Die Stamped ]

Omaha Stationery Co.
307-309 South 17ih St

Mrs, Youngbride (to bulcher}: "T've
just thought of something for dinner my
husband is very fond of. [You have
chickeng?®"

Buteher: “Yeg'm.”

Mrs, Younghbride: “Well, please cut

put the crogueties and ]ll take them -

with me.”

Tommy put het tc-n'gue to the ilat-iron
to see if it was hot. The Harte hioupe-
hold has been remarkably guiet since.

Nul;ro Sergeant: “When I say, "Bout
face! wo' place do toc ob yo' right foot
sty inches to de reah ob de left heel ob
yo' left foot, an’ just coze around.”—Ex.

You Will Be _Wise

If you rent or buy your type-
writer NOW. Prices are going
to be very much higher this win-

 ter.” We have many bargains
right now and it would pay you
big to come in and select your
machiné, Remember we sell
Underwoods, Woodstocks, Oli-
wers, Coronas, Remingtons,
Raoyals, " Menarchs, and all
others. Also please remember
we are the largest Typewriter
Exchange in the West and have

_been established nearly twenty
years. '

Central Typewriter Exchange Inc.
1903 Farnam Street
Phone Douglas 4121

PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS
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..]_Johrma_n

_The Reliable Ladies Tai[or

STYLE, QUALITY and
PRICE Always RIGHT

Rooms 433-3% Paxtoen Bldg.

Phene Douglas 12010

Means Quality

Phone Douglas 132
After 6 p. m., Webster 1031

1523 Douglas St.

THE REGISTER
'FOOTBALL
- Tizaﬂhgwmg Day
' Single Admiss_id-n « +« . 50 cents
E Reserved Séat” . . . . 35cents |
T ==

1879 Cur Trade-Mark 1918 ",

. OMAHA AGENTS

Mullane's

Cincinnati

|Taffles

Mc VITTIE'S

Harney and
15th St.

. Douglas and
153th St.

i

Tal. Dougiay 8249

ABSOLUTELY SANITARY

HIGH SCHOOL BOYS'

HEADQUARTERS

'REGULAR PRICES

N
W.O.W. Barber Shop

‘Basement of W. O, W. Building

PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS

ADAM MORRELL
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PIANOS

Talking Machines

Victor Victrolas
Brunswicks
Lois

Select Your Piano or Talking
‘Machine #ow for Xmas delivery

o .Sold- on -Eajy Payments if desired

Natlonal Mus1c Supply Co

1901 Famam Street

ffg"Pnnnng

T‘he Best of

R A o1 b Al 7

DOUGLAS
PRINTING | [N

PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS
; LT _




