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Do you ever take the time to think that the 
two, three, or four hundred dollars, as the case 
may be, that you or your parents are yearly 
putting on your college education should and 
of right ought to bring other results than a 
mere knowledge of Greek and Latin verbs, and 
of their application, valuable as it is as a disci-
pline. The ability to have all the important 
dates and events of history at your tongue's 
end and to converse intelligently upon them is  

another not an unimportant feature of your 
training. 

And if you are going to enter a profession 
or become a specialist in any line, special train-
ing is given here. But all must of necessity 
after their college life is over mingle more and 
more with their fellows, and the man who wants 
to be successful must be able to meet and hold 
his own socially with all sorts and conditions 
of men and women. The Robinson Crusoe sort 
of a life is a thing of the past. Monasteries 
are on the wane and a hermit in this part of 
the world is a rarity. 

The college man's actions and conduct are 
scrutinized as are the actions and conduct of no 
other man. Still we have never heard, and 
hope we never will need to hear of a depart-
ment of etiquette or of social culture in any of 
our colleges. We are brought into contact 
with men and women from all over the country, 
people of every kind, cultured professors and 
intelligent towns-people. These all should be 
our teachers, and if we leave college with no 
better ideas of deportment, and with no better 
self-poise and ease while in polite society it is 
a question in our minds whether our college 
education, after all, has been worth the getting. 
Several things have occurred lately in and 
around college showing the need of more 
knowledge of exact propriety and decorum. 
The old and established rule never to interrupt 
an audience or a speaker during the progress 
of a declamation, essay, or short address by 
coming noisily into the audience room has 
been flagrantly and persistently violated. One 
young gentleman so forgot himself as even to 
attempt to force his way past the door when 
the usher had remonstrated with him. An- 
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other instance is the conduct of certain ill-bred, 
or to put a still more charitable interpretation 
upon it, thoughtless individuals, who manifest 
their restlessness at chapel-talks in a manner 
that is positively rude to the speaker, neither 
old age nor gray hairs seeming to be any bar-
rier to these persons. 

Let us all remember and put into practice 
that best of all rules—" Do unto others as you 
would have others do unto you." 

eirDa 

Vefore Zunrise. 

[Translated from the German of Helen von Goetzendorff-
Grabowski.] 

Outside of this magic little gingerbread house 
Elizabeth smiled merely, smiled pleasantly, 
courteously and silently just as beseemed a 
well-bred young lady of the nineteenth century. 
Who could be the magician powerful enough 
to set free this youthful, playful, hearty sound, 
which electrified me, as, wrapped in my dark 
mantle I stood in the narrow yard like a spirit 
of the darkness, longing and helpless rage in 
my heart ? If I saw my betrothed again in the 
evening, her countenance betrayed nothing of 
the happiness experienced in the hours just 
gone by. 

" Were you at Frau Richter's to-day ?" I 
would ask her then. 

" Yes, dear Alex." 
" Did you enjoy yourself thoroughly ?" 
" Yes, thank you, I always enjoy myself in 

the Burggasse but what is the matter with 
you, my friend ? You are completely crushing 
the beautiful flowers you brought me just 
now !" 

What was the matter with me ! She should 
soon find out. I would have the truth con-
cerning this mysterious shadow which stood 
between me and my future happiness. I 
would penetrate into the room which held the 
solution of the riddle. Had I not the right to 
investigate all the resorts of my future wife ? 

One evening between 8 and 9 o'clock I stood 
again on the watch, Elizabeth seemed happier 
than ever as she moved back and forth in the 
room. Once also Frau Richter laughed out 
gaily. At last all was still. 

" Now, that's enough." I heard the old 
Rhenish woman say. " Serve your chocolate 
now, darling, your carriage will soon be here. 
Where is the lieutenant's cap ? " 

" Where is the lieutenant's cap !" 
This question, although put in a very quiet 

way, almost took away my senses. Breathing 
forth rage, I sprang forward to the house door, 
leaped up the small winding staircase in two 
bounds and dashed the door violently open, 
prepared to unmask the faithless one. As I 
appeared on the threshold of the room, evi-
dently much disturbed and a terror inspiring 
apparition. Elizabeth, who was about to lay 
a child in its cradle, raised a loud cry and 
threw herself into the arms of Frau Richter, 
who stood near the door and had uttered an 
astonished " The holy virgin help us !" The 
other persons in the company, consisting of 
two ladies and a cavalry officer, remained quite 
undisturbed, sitting at the table by their 
chocolate and looking on indifferently at what 
was happening before them. 

Truth to tell, they could not do otherwise. 
They had wax faces and glass eyes. It was a 
doll's party which Othello had broken in upon 
so unceremoniously ! Before I had recovered 
from my measureless astonishment Frau Rich-
ter had regained her composure. With a few 
whispered words of comfort she let the clinging 
sobbing Elizabeth sink down upon a chair and 
led me from the threshold of the garret back 
to the lower story. " Come down stairs with 
me a minute and let me give you an explana-
tion," said she. " The child must not be 
censured in any way, do you understand ?" 
" Perfectly, Frau Richter. Speak now." 

When we had entered the old-fashioned 
sitting room she motioned me to a seat, and, 
drawing herself up, came and stood before me. 
Never before had I seen her so solemn. 
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" When a girl more than seventeen years old 
and, in addition, betrothed, still finds pleasure 
in playing with her dolls," began the old 
woman, and when an old woman nearly sev-
enty years old, whose white hairs should 
check every folly, aids and abets the girl in her 
childish sports, it is sufficient to fill the ordi-
nary man with wonder and derision, but I do 
not believe, Herr von Werder, that you are an 
ordinary man. I believe that you will under-
stand me when I say to you that by support-
ing the childish inclinations of your affianced 
bride I fostered and encouraged what was best 
in your future wife. Elizabeth's mother thinks 
otherwise in regard to this. Put away your 
dolls,' said she to the child as she reached her 
sixteenth birthday and strove anxiously to 
properly appreciate the costly set of diamonds 
which was the gift of her parents. Put away 
your dolls. I forbid you to touch them again. 
It is high time for you to learn how to conduct 
yourself according to your years '. My poor 
darling ! She came here one evening with old 
Johann and brought all her little family of 
dolls. May I leave them with you ? ' she 
asked, and may I come now and then to see 
them and to sew and cook for them and tell 
them my little fairy tales ? Please say yes, 
Auntie Richter, for I have no other amuse-
ment that gives me any pleasure Thank 
Heaven ', said I to myself, that the lace 
frocks and the diamonds have made so little 
impression and that the frivolity of society has 
not yet found its way into this young heart '. 
Wonderful, indeed, with such beauty and such 
a mother. 	You shall keep your dolls, Eliza- 
beth ', said I. 	We will sew and cook for 
them just as heretofore ". So it was arranged. 
After awhile my pet was betrothed to you. 
Herr von Werder will never hear of my dolls ', 

said Elizabeth one day. Although he is very 
good to me I am sure that he expects me to 
be like mamma, and thinks that I am happy 
in behaving like a grown woman and in sitting 
among the starched and finely dressed people 
in the drawing room. You should have seen 

how cross it made him once when I just peeped 
into the doll store Unter den Linden, and I 
really couldn't help it. There was a baby 
standing there in a long blue frock, looking at 
me so prettily. You must buy it for me, 
Auntie Richter, for I have only a short time 
to enjoy myself now. On my wedding day, I 
hear, all this will come to an end '. It is no 
misfortune, Herr von Werder, for Elizabeth 
to learn, in playing with her dolls, to make a 
little gown, to prepare an omelette and to com-
pose little songs and tales. They are a much 
better preparation for her after life than 
the exciting caprices of a young lady 
who quickly forgets her nursery in sports, 
which, without being so innocent and inexpen-
sive, are of a much more hazardous nature. 
And now I have spoken to-day at greater 
length than ever before, but it was necessary. 
What do you think of my ideas ? " 

" I quite agree with you, Frau Richter," I 
answer-d, pressing warmly the thin, brown 
hand of the old woman, " and I am fully con-
scious, also, of what Elizabeth and I owe you. 
Will you now please to say to my little one 
that I beg her permission to drink a cup of 
chocolate at her dolls' table with the rest of 
the company ? " The old woman looked at me 
for a moment with a piercing glance. Then an,  
expression of satisfaction overspread her 
wrinkled face. " It is as I hoped," said she, " Herr 
Alexander von Werder will make my darling 
happy, and in doing so will find his own truest 
blessedness." 

It was some time before Elizabeth would 
believe that I was come to share her child-like 
dream life and not to destroy it. At last, how-
ever, I conquered and enjoyed the honor of be-
coming acquainted with the ladies, Finette and 
Rosette, as also the capless lieutenant and the 
incomparable baby, whose christening had 
been celebrated that day. I did my best to 
please each and all of the company. This 
afternoon was followed by many others like it. 
I acquired the right of citizenship in the doll 
company, and became a frequent and welcome 
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guest at the garret festivals. 
The lieutenant, contrary to the nature of all 

lieutenants, evinced not the slightest jealousy, 
and in other respects, also, proved himself to 
be a right sociable companion, remaining still, 
however, a little blase, like his flesh and blood 
models. Nothing could draw from him more 
than a nod or a smile. Finette and Rosette 
were very estimable young ladies and the baby 
left nothing to be desired. As for Elizabeth, 
she was now in raptures. She thawed out 
when she saw her future husband transformed 
into a good companion and sympathetic friend, 
and permitted me a glimpse into her real intel-
lectual and emotional life, which, like her heart, 
awaited its hour for opening. By and by the 
friend pushed aside the dolls and fairy tales, 
and finally the young, awakened heart turned 
to me from its childish sports and opened wide 
in all its purity and beauty. 

Auntie Richter, who knew every expression 
of her darling's face, watched the transforma-
tion. " Now the hour is come," said she one 
day very significantly, as we stood together 
before her threshold. " Was I right ? " 

Elizabeth folded her little hand over my arm, 
gazing up at me and awaiting the answer which 
would make clear the meaning of these mys-
terious words. 

Frau Richter," I replied, " the sun is 
risen." 

an arctic Expebition anb the 1Roveli 
Craft in liCtbicb it 'Was fibabe. 

The summer after my graduation from col-
lege, being at leisure, I started East, traveling 
in my favorite way, on the bicycle. At Erie I 
made the acquaintance of a young fellow, who 
had graduated from Cornell as an electrical en-
gineer two years previous, and as he was travel-
ing in my direction, we journeyed on together. 

One morning, after reading an account of an 
enthusiast who was about to start in search of 
the North Pole, my friend, whose name is 
Painter, exclaimed : " Men are such fools that  

they would try to contrive a way to reach the 
infernal regions if the Bible had only said it 
was a place that man would never see. Never-
theless, I would like to take a trip to the North 
Pole if some plausible scheme for reaching it 
could be devised. 

I then explained to him an idea which I had 
had under consideration for some time, to 
which he enthusiastically replied, " By jove, 
that's a plan which I think can be successfully 
accomplished, and I will furnish the capital if 
you will assist me in the undertaking." I 
readily consented, and the following is a brief 
account of our enterprise. 

We continued our journey to New York, 
where we rented a building, furnished it with 
the necessary tools and appliances of an elec-
trical workshop, and proceeded to make the fix-
tures for the vessel we were to use on our trip. 

The construction of the vessel itself, a long, 
narrow, cigar-shaped craft, was entrusted to an 
experienced shipbuilder. 

Our plan for the journey was as adventurous 
as its application was novel. We cast aside all 
the ancient ideas of sailing, and concluded with 
Jules Verne that the only true way of navigat-
ing the seas is to follow the example set by 
the fish and plow the main beneath the surface. 

The one great problem confronting us was 
how shall we get air to breathe ? The diffi-
culty was solved, after a great many experi-
ments by the perfecting of an electrical machine 
for the decomposition of water, thereby liber-
ating the oxygen and hydrogen. By keeping 
this machine running constantly we were able 
to generate all the oxygen needed. 

As the vessel and all its appliances were run 
by electricity, and as our light and heat were 
furnished by the same force, the amount of 
oxygen was not so great as would otherwise 
have been. 

Knowing that ventilation is just as essential 
as the lifegiving oxygen, we ran a pipe from 
near the floor to the exterior of the vessel, 
through which the foul air was expelled by 
means of an air pump. A valve at the upper 
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end of the pipe, while allowing the outward 
passage of the air, prevented the influx of the 
water. 

Compared with its air-chambers, the weight 
of the vessel was so great that when it was 
freighted, but little more ballast would be re-
quired to sink it. In order to submerge the 
vessel, a valve was opened which allowed the 
water to flow into an air-tight space in the 
lower part of the hold. When the desired 
depth had been reached, the valve was closed 
and the vessel would remain there, until desir-
ing to go deeper, the process would be repeat-
ed, or wishing to rise to the surface, the force 
pump would be put in action and the water 
pumped from the hold. 

Our work being finished we proceeded to 
launch the vessel and sail it in various direc-
tions in order that we might, by placing mag-
nets in different parts of the boat, counteract 
the effect of the steel vessel and the electrical 
apparatus on the compass. 

Everything now being in order and the 
qualities of our submarine craft having been 
thoroughly tested and found perfect, we were 
towed by a tug to a point near the Parry 
Islands, north of the magnetic pole. By 
means of the compass and by taking observa-
tions of the north star, we were able to locate 
our craft on the meridian which passes through 
the north magnetic pole. 

As old ocean rushed into the hold to carry 
us below the surface, it seemed as if some mon-
ster had opened his mouth and that we had 
been literally swallowed. We had entire con-
fidence in our vessel but could not help think-
ing of many dangers which might arise ; but 
kind Providence did not permit the veil which 
hides the future from the present, to be drawn 
aside and yield us a view of the great dangers 
to which we would be subjected. As we 
peacefully sank to rest within the bosom of 
the deep we allowed our boat to move forward 
gently, that we might hold her to her course. 
When the float line told us that sufficient dis-
tance to escape the floating ice had been  

gained, the speed of the vessel was gradually 
increased and our eventful voyage commenced. 

Before leaving New York, knowing that 
someone would have to watch the course of 
the vessel constantly, as a slight change of 
direction might spoil our plans, we had engaged 
a young fellow, who had had considerable 
experience on the sea, and in whose breast the 
love of adventure burned as fiercely as in our 
own. 

We had sailed along peacefully for several 
hours enjoying the many strange and wonder-
ful sights which the powerful electric lights of 
the vessel revealed, and becoming somewhat 
accustomed to our strange surroundings, were 
not quite so vigilant as we had been at first. 
Suddenly something struck the vessel with 
terrific force, sending us to the other side of 
the cabin and turning the ship greatly from its 
course. Fortunately the shock came from a 
glancing blow and did not do much damage. 
The ship was quickly righted and seeing that 
the large animal was about to make another 
attack, we lowered the boat as far as possible 
and then increased the speed. Our enemy 
was not to be easily discouraged and imme-
diately followed. When he began to approach 
too near, the vessel was raised by the means 
already explained. This lowering and raising 
of the vessel was repeated several times as we 
thought he would become weary with the 
chase, but on the contrary he still followed 
seeming to enjoy it. Fearing that disaster 
would result if we continued the race, we 
extinguished our lights and rapidly lowered 
the boat, which was allowed to go a short dis-
tance and then was stopped. This change of 
tactics seemed to have entirely outwitted our 
adversary, for we saw no more of him. After 
being convinced that our enemy had with-
drawn, we illuminated the boat and drew a 
little nearer the surface. 

In passing all obstacles we were careful to 
return to the same meridian along which we 
had been sailing, in order to preserve our 
course. When our log showed a distance of 
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760 miles traversed, we stopped to investigate. 
We were near an island around which we sailed, 
but finding no opening in the ice, we were 
driven to use dynamite, which we had brought 
along for that purpose. 

So we made a small cavity in the ice, placed 
in it a heavy charge of the explosive, lighted 
the fuse, and then retired to a safe distance to 
await results. We did not have long to wait for 
the terrific explosion which took place. Al-
though we had withdrawn a great distance from 
the island, we felt the concussion to a great 
degree. When the water had somewhat recov-
ered its equilibrium, we returned to find a large 
hole from which the ice had been torn, but as 
this did not open a channel to the surface, the 
operation had to be repeated. The second 
time, the results were all that could be desired. 

Our feelings, as we in the early evening, 
emerged from the arms of the deep must have 
been very similar to the sensations experienced 
by Columbus when he, after completing the 
voyage across the unknown seas, first set 
foot on San Salvador. It was the source of 
much pleasure to find that we had so accurately 
shaped our course as to arrive very near the 
pole 

Our sensations can be imagined better than 
expressed, as we stood on that spot where the 
foot of mortal man had never trod, 
and looked at Polaris, which was now directly 
overheard. We had read of the magnificent 
sights to be seen in the northern regions, but 
the " half had not been told." Aurora Borealis 
appeared in all her splendor, lighting up the. 
mountains of snow and ice, which sparkled 
like thousands of gigantic diamonds. 

Knowing that to prolong our stay was to in-
crease the difficulties of the return trip, we re-
mained at the pole only long enough to make 
some astronomical observations, and then re-
turned by the same route that we had come. 
When we reached the point where we had gone 
under the ice we found the water completely 
frozen over, so we turned our course-  to the 
east, and did not emerge from under the ice  

until we reached the turbulent Atlantic. We 
ran down the coast a few miles, where we had 
the good fortune to meet with a small 
steamer which towed us to New York. Thus 
ended our memorable voyage, not bringing pe-
cuniary profit, but something better ; namely, 
fame, that would last longer than riches, which 
sometimes take the wings of the morning and 
fly away. 

Local. 
Sayre loquitur—"Sara's all right, I would 

like to see Moore of. her." 

Tuesday, June 8—" A day of large things, 
but of small attainments. 

E. E. Smith has been suffering from an acute 
attack of conscience lately. 

Ball games between the members of different 
tables of the boarding clubs are all the rage 
now. 

Moorhead was awakened the other night by 
Soult reciting in his sleep, " The Lovely Lady 
Claribel." 

Monty " was seen scorching madly down 
Park avenue lately, evidently on the trail of 
some great man. 

One of the choicest traditions of the college 
was ruthlessly exploded lately. For particulars 
inquire of Dr. Crawford. 

The new house being erected on the corner 
of Loomis and Park avenue, will be occupied 
by the Phi Gamma Delta fraternity. 

Dr. Rice spent Sunday, June 6th, near 
Columbus. It is not known whether it was in 
the interest of science, or simply to visit a 
friend. 

Mr. Marshall Blaine Lytle, a former student 
of the college, at the Washington County Sab-
bath School Convention last week was chosen 
County Sunday School organizer. There were 
over one hundred schools represented. 
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The college garb question comes up in a 
new light. Lowry Humes refuses to debate 
against Womer in Inter-Society unless he wears 
long pants. 

Some fine pictures of the campus and of the 
battalion were recently taken by Mr. Palmer. 
Mr. Lindley (of pedestrian fame) is taking or-
ders for him. 

The thanks of the college are due Messrs. 
McCoy and Calvin, of the Star, for a bas relief 
of President McKinley, which was donated 
Friday last. 

Fox and E. E. Smith, when the likeness of a 
former student was presented to the school on 
Friday last, asked those about them whose 
picture it was. 

Dr. Rice has a farm of Menobrauchus 
Alleghengiensis in the cellar. He is authority 
for the statement that they are not named in 
honor of Allegheny college. 

Mrs. Laffer—" My photographs always look 
like a sick cat ". 

Mr. Swisher—" Why, how can that be Mrs. 
Laffer, when you're a K Kr ". 

The crop of rye on the gymnasium lawn is 
coming on nicely by reason of the recent rains. 
The Meadville Distilling company has secured 
a local option on the same. 

Prof. " Bill," to the members of Greek I, 
who has been reading of Ulysses' decent into 
Hades.—" Take a hundred lines. We want to 
get out of this place as soon as possible." 

The ever popular " Cap." Bordwell laid aside 
his Blackstone for the time being in the office 
of Thompson & Ball, Warren, Pa., and arrived 
in Meadville on time for Senior dismissal. 

Philo installed the following officers June 4th 
for the closing term : President, C. J. Fox ; 
vice president, A. D. Horton ; secretary, T. I. 
Bordwell ; treasurer, C. A. Richmire ; sergeant-
at-arms, F. H. Mixsell ; reviewers, George 
Grant, F. H. Mixsell and Paul Weyand. 

The teams for the Inter-Society Contest 
have finally been selected. For Philo, Womer 
will debate, Lindsay will deliver the oration, 
Bordwell will act as essayist, and Weyand 
declaim. Their opponents on Allegheny's 
side will be Humes, McKinney, Wright and J. 
W. Davis, respectively. 

OVERHEARD AT THE TELESCOPE. 

Mr. Eaton (to Miss Confer, who was leaning 
against the post)—" Here, Miss Confer, lean 
on me ". 

Miss Confer—" Thank you, Mr. Eaton, but 
I prefer a post to a stick any day ". 

Miss Wilkins—" I've such a headache I wish 
I knew what to do for it ". 

Mr. Moorhead—" Well, I had an awful 
toothache the other day and the dentist ad-
vised filling ". 

The World's Student Conference for Bible 
Study will meet at East Northfield, Massa-
chusetts, June 25-July 4, 1897. Special rates 
will be given on the railroads and the expenses 
of a delegate while there are very light. The 
conference, while under the direction of the 
College Department of the International Com-
mittee of the Young Men's Christian Associa-
tion and of the World's Student Christian Fed-
eration, will be directed by Mr. Moody. To 
attend will be one of the opportunities of a 
life time. 

The Centenary Oration Contest, under the 
auspices of the Philo-Franklin Literary Society, 
took ploce in the college chapel Monday even-
ing, June 14. The program was as follows : 
Piano Solo 	 Miss Lizzie Douglass 
Oration—The Power of a Single Word 	 
	  Mr. C. A. Richmire 

Oration—The Last Charter of American Free- 
dom 	 Mr. E. C. Lindsey 

Vocal Solo 	 Miss Charlotte Heiner 
Oration—Our Public Schools. . Mr. Shallenberger 
Violin Solo 	 Miss Clara Hinckley 

Judges—Dr. A. M. Courtenay, Prof. George 
Haskins, Rev. Ken C. Hayes. 

Mr. E. C. Lindsey was awarded the prize. 
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Prof. " Bill "—" Take two pages in advance 
for Saturday. 

Mr. Roy Paul—" Why professor, do you 
want us to take our books to the picnic with 
us ? " 

Elliott—" Some of you fellows will have a 
picnic getting through unless you do." 

Base 
MAY 19, 1897. 

Allegheny defeated Greenville in a very ex-
citing game of base-ball. Allegheny was 
ahead until the seventh inning, when the visi-
tors worked in four runs and had a lead of 
one. In the seventh inning they were unable 
to cross the plate and the home team won out 
by heavy batting and good base running. 

SCORE : 
Allegheny 	3 o I 5 I I 4-15 
Greenville 	 5 0 I I I 4 0— I 2 

Hits--Allegheny, 18 ; Greenville, 8. Batter- 
ies—Allegheny, Borland and Brady ; Greenville, 
Fitzgerald and Thomas. 

MAY 24, 1897. 
Allegheny defeated Fredonia in a very one-

sided contest on the borne grounds. 
Allegheny .. 5 0 2 0 0 2 0 0 —9 

Fredonia ... .o 0 0 I 0 0 2 0 0-3 

Hits—Allegheny, i5 ; Fredonia, 2. 
The feature of the game was the great pitch- 

ing by Borland. 
FREDONIA, MAY 29, 1897. 

Rain interfered with the game at Fredonia 
and it was called in the fourth inning. At that 
time the score stood four to two in favor of 
Allegheny. 

R. C. Douds, '96, now attending the United 
Presbyterian Theological Seminary, Allegheny 
City, was a recent college visitor. 

PoLes. 
Dr. Bruce Gamble, '93, of Rochester, N. Y., 

was a recent Meadville visitor. 
Clifford W. Fuller, Ph. D., '86, a well known 

attorney of Cleveland, is to deliver the alumni 
day address on Wednesday, June 23d. 

One of the most brilliant social events of the 
season was the marriage on June 5th of Miss 
Alice E. Roddy, '94, to Rev. John H. Apple-
bee, pastor of the Park Side Unitarian church, 
Buffalo. The ceremony was performed in the 
Unitarian church, Meadville, in the presence of 
a. large company of town and college society 
people. 

THE NEW STYLE 

EDWIN ,Atf 
Mandolins and Guitars 

CELEBRATED FOR 

POWER and SWEETNESS of TONE, 
BEAUTY of FORM and FINISH. 

With Proper Care WILL LAST FOREVER. 

Used and 
Recommended 
by Artists 
of the 
Highest Rank. 

Jessie Bartlett Davis 
Says : I think the 

Edwin the handsom-
est and most perfect 
instrument I have 
ever seen. 

Ask Your Music Dealer for the EDWIN. 

WILLIAM TONK & BRO. 
26 Warren Street, 	New York. 

Lillian Russell 
Says : Permit one 

to say that the Edwin 
is beautiful in finish 
and exquisite in tone. 

TEACHERS WANTED! 
Over 4,000 vacancies—several times as many vacancies as members. Must have more members. 

Several plans ; two plans give free registration ; one plan GUARANTEES positions. so cents pays for 
book, containing plans and a $500.00 love story of College days. No charge to employers for recommend-
ing teachers. 
Southern Teachers' Bureau, Rev. Dr. 0. M. Sutton, A. M., Sutton Teachers' Bureau, 

S. W. Cor. Main & 3d Sts., Louisville, Ky. C 	President and Manager. 	1 	69 -71 Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill, 
Northern vacancies Chicago office, Southern vacancies Louisville office. 	One fee registers in both offices . 
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