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KNOW YE THAT

FRENCH, CAMPBELL & (0.

Ts Head- BOOkS,

et Periodicals,

X, Sechool Supplies,
Fine Stationery,

ARTISTS' MATERIALS, ETC.
We carry a nice line of confectionery and type-
writing supplies.

Pictures and Picture Framing a Specialty.

Weve
Got It,

If its anything in the line of drugs, or any of the
many kinds of goods that druggists carry, we've

got it and
Its the Best.
Prescription Compounding is our Specialty.

111 Strongs Ave. Taylor Bros. ;
Telephone 29-1. Dr,ugq,ists

449 Main St.

A.J. CUNNEEN & CO.,
Men’s Furnishers and Hatters

4588 Main Street.

Oitizens - Tonsorial - Parlors.

BATH 1]iiaIOOMS} N. BERENS,

T PROP.,
CONNECTION.

Stevens Point, Wis.
Perscriptions filled
night or day by

MEYER DRUG CO.

Chemists & Druggists.

Louis Brill, President. G E. McDill, Cashier. ’
E. J. Pfiffner, Vice President. R. B. Johnson, Ass’t Cashier.
E. A. Krembs. Book-keeper. J. V. Berens, Messenger.

Capital, $100,000.00.

STATE DEPOSITORY. COUNTY DEPOSITCRY. CITY DEPOSITORY.
NORMAL SCHOOL DEPOSITORY.

Citizens National Bank.

DIRECTORS:
C. A. Hamacker. E. J. Pfiffner, R. A. Cook.
Louis Brill John A, Murat.
G E. McDill. D. E. Frost. W. W. Mitchell.

STEVENS POINT, WIS.

E. A. ARENBERG,
The Leading Jeweler.

447 Main St,,

Fine Watch Repairing
Stevens Point Wis.

a Specialty

Anbrae & SHarrFer Co.

The Wide Rwake Retailers.

DEALERS IN

DRY G22DS, CARFETS,
CLOTHING,
HATS A FINE SHOES.

CURRAN HOUSE.

H. & J. D CURRAN, Props.

Leading Hotel in the City. Rates 32 per day.
Steam Heated. Electric Lights. Up-to-date.

WE are not in the habit of boasting about
our work.

We prefer others to do it for us.

But we do claim to make the best finished
Photos in Stevens Point.

Give us a call and be convinced.

E. G. RESSLER,

2The Main Streetst
PHOTOGRAPHER.

BALL & NEUTIANN,
soaroe S TABLE

Freight and Transfer Line.
Stevens Point, Wis.

Corner Brown and Second Streets.
E invite you to open an account with us.
Do not feel at all backward about asking

Tel. 9x. North Side Public Square.

for information concerning our method of
receiving deposits, our rules for opening accounts,
our manner of making loans, our rates of interest.
To many the business of banking is something of a
mystery. We are always glad to explain to our cus-
tomers anything they do not clearly understand.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK.

STEVENS POINT, WIS.
Estalished in 1883.




H. D. McCULLOCH CO. Ltd.

Books, Stationery and School Supplies.
DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

E. I. TOZAIER K CO.

422-4 Ellis Street.

Groceries, Stationery and Confectionery.
O oAty & Foll s oF te bent micatne. GIVE US A CALL.

The Mutual Life of New York; £ it i b b s vor ot b

is the oldest. largest and strongest com-

pany in the world. * Life lnsurance and
Assets, $325,000,000. Surplus, $54,000,000.
Income in 1900, $60,000,000. Endowment . . .
FIRST in every essential comparison. : i 258
S ONTEACTS ol With Guaranteed Dividends
PROTECTION absolute. wwrite

INVESTMENTS profitable. i

WM. CULVER, - - Stevens Point. | § HENRY CLARK SteYeIlS POiIlt Wis. ;

The ....... AST-=t0, ‘ Te= Irt is made of the best
Union Central Ll}‘(/ BU Onl of wholesome mater-
ials. It is a machine

In.s uran ompc TT
Assets over twenty-fiv emxlho?lc '1?] highes tldn l)',7/ 1 BENNE ,S mixed bread and is

l nd
paying con free from contamina-

pany in America dowments at life rate
GUSTAV W HEIN \lml"l BREA D. ! thl()n “m mixing and
Johnsen Bldg., Public 81 iare. e

o W oetals o elusaicn Ask your Grocer for it and take no other.

JOS. M. MOZUCH, B. S. ELLENWOOD.

%VEE,}&.RFTHANT TAILOR
't S ]L G 1
o G ::f(;:::mg“‘ Bicycle Livery and Repair Shop.

nf( ()o(ls l'n 'm(l Pn((

303 Public Square, ov Henn ett's Bal ke) S s Point, \V ; Tel. 138 4. 742 Strongs AVB.

R s Bt ik \TRS{ R 1 The South Side Jeweler
STEVENS POINT, WIS Fine Watch Repairing a Specxalty

(. KREMBS & Bro General Hardware

Cutlery, Guns Ammunition.




D. N. ALCORN, M. D.

Expert eye and ear examining surgeon for the U. S. Pension Bureau.
PECIALTIES: Diseases and Operations of the

EYE, EAR, NOSE ANDTHROAT.

Glasccs Ground to order to correct asti; m:mam weak eyes, etc.
Officel0!)-111 Strongs Ave., over Taylor Bros." Drug Store  Private
mhrm’\ry and rcsldencc 621 Main St. Telephone 113.

E H. ROGERS M. D.

Physician and Surgeon.

607 Main St.
Telephone 16q.

Stevens Point, Wisconsin.

F. A. SOUTHWICK, M. D.

Physician and Surgeon.
Telephone 32.
646 Church St

Stevens Point,

L. ZBOROWSKI, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon.

EUROPEAN FACULTY.

Specialist in Diseases of Women,
Office and Residence, 110!4 Strongs Ave ; Telephone, 42-°.
Office Hours: 911 a, m.; 25 p. m Stevens Pomt Wis

CARRIE A. FROST, M. D.
Physieian and Surgeon.

Office Hours: 8-10a. m ; 1-4 p. m.

Wisconsim

Office and Residence, 503 Clark

street, corner btrongs avenue.

Stevens Point, - Wisconsin.

HADCOCK & ROOD,
DENTISTS.
Offis, 435 Main St. Stovens Point, Wis.

DR. G. M. HOULEHAN,
DENTIST.

Stevens Point, Wis.

DR. E. M. ROGERS,

DENTIST.

Rothman Building,
Second floor.

Over Postoffice.

Entrances on
Main and Third sts.

DRE. J. M. BISCHOFF
DENTIST.

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Lady in attendance. Office cor. Main st.& Strongs ave

C. F. MARTIN & CO.
Leading Photographers
Photo Stock of all Kinds

Mouldings and Frames. 114 S. Third St.

W. W. GREGORY, M. D.
Physician and Surgcon.

Office Hours: 1and 7 p. m.
313 Main St., Upstairs.

Telephone—Oflice 125; Res (,mran House.
Stevens Point, - Wisconsin.

AUGUST GOERKE,
Merchant Tailor.

Fine line of Samples of Ladies’ Dress Goods always
in stock.

457 Main street Stevens Point, Wis.

Glasses Accurately and Scientifically Fitted.

J. W. BIRD, M. D.
EYE, EAR, NOSE AnD THROAT.

Sr)eua] Rates to Students.
Office, 452 Main St. Stevens Point, Wis.

“Wlsconsm S Best”

515 Church
street.
Phone 100.

Chinese Laundry.

Guarantees first-class work—and cheap.
Goods called for and delivered.

116 Strongs Ave H. WING LEE.

R. OBERLATZ,

T\MXerchant T ailor.
608 Park St., Stevens Point, Wis.

Sup(,rb I N D RY

3
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A PR:SENT To Every CXYIYYo
NORMAL STUDENT PatroN- AP AL
oo South of Lutheran Church. 519 StroNgs-AV.
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SPALDING'S  FOOT  BALL
O e

GOODS.

SUP-

PORTER

Designed by H. B. CONIBEAR, Trainer,
University of Chicago. _

The back of the hand is protected by a piece of
sole leather and any strain of the wrist is avoided by
leather strap supporter, which forms the upper part
of the glove..- The glove does not interfere with the
free use of the hand, and those in use last season
were highly commended by the players. Made for
right or left hand. )

Our new style Foot Ball Pants have Cane Strips

for protection of thighs.
FOOT BALL JACKETS

FOOT BALL BELTS
SH[I]N GUARDS ELASTIC SUPPORTERS
NOSE MASKS

HEAD HARNESS

and everything necessary for the equipment of a
foot ball player.
Spalding’s Official Foot Ball Guide for
1901, Edited by Walter Camp. Price 10c.

A. G. SPALDING & BROS.

(Incorporated.)

NEW YORK CHICAGO DENVER
Handsome Catalogue of Foot Ball and all Athletic Sports
free to any address.

. C. NEWBY,

—~DEALER IN—

Fancy and Staple Groceries,"Tobacco and
Cigars.
Fine Fruits a Specialty. Flour and Feed.
1006 Division Street, South Sid-~.

Kingsbury’s
Grocery.

The Right Goods at the
Right Prices Always..

SOUTH SIDE.

The E. FRANK FRUIT STORE. .,

Fruits, Vegetables, Confectionery, Fresh Oys-
ters, Cigars, Tobacco, Etc.
Between Cheap John's and Kuhl Bros.’
403 Main Street.

Stevens Point, Wis.

EVEN BEING DESIGNATED AS

- R
Boaster

Counts for more than a vinyard

sour fruit.

LYMAN SAYS
He does the Best Work. Well, go see.

LYMAN THE PHOTOGRAPHER

Stong’s Ave., one block from Main Street.
Ground I'loor.

JOSEPH GLINSKI,
Leading Merchant Tailor
Shop Northeast Corner of Public Square.

306 Main Street. Stevens Point, Wis.

E. C. ELLIS,
South Side Tonsorial Artist,

1200 Division Street.

containing

Stevens Point, - Wiscoisin.

DRS. C. VON NEUPERT,
Physicians and Surgeons.

Office—417 Main St. Residence—412 Church St.
Tel. 63-2. Tel. 63-3.

H. C. MOEN,

—DEALER IN—
Staple and Fancy Groceries,

Flour and Feed.
817-819 Clark Street, corner of Third.
Stevens Point, Wis.

W. H. TROWBPRIDGE,
Shoe Dealer.

737 Church Street.
Stevens Point, -

Tel. 110.

South Side.
Wiscousin.

G. W. CATE. G. M. DAHL.

CATE & DAHL,

Attorneys at avw.

Office over Citizens National Bank.

H. J. URBAN,

Tonsorial Parlor
813 Strongs Ave. Stevens Point, Wis.
Boys, give me a call.

HOTEL DEWEY.

E. Nelson, Prop.,
Division Street near Wisconsin Central Depot.

Tel. 119. Stevens Point.
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Story of the
Contest %=

Wisconsin’s seven state Normal schools gath-
ered in Superior, Thursday, March 20, to be on
hand for the next day’s oratorical contest. The
chilly day proved not to be symbolic of the wel-
come given us by the people of Superior.

In the evening the students and faculty of the
local school gave the visitors a reception at the
Normal. Some short, witty speeches and charm-
ing music in the assembly room were followed by
an adjournment to the gymnasium where every
one managed to get acquainted with every one
else. The evening proved too short.

Friday forenoon and nearly all of Saturday were
spent in sight-seeing. The dry docks, the grain
elevators, the ore docks, the ship building plant,
and the fleet of whalebacks proved to be of inter-
est. In Duluth we saw the magnificent High
School building and the wondrously wonderful
house, twelve stories high, and every floor a
ground floor. All so inclined rode up the in-
cline.”

Friday afternoon was spent at the Normal, the
majority of the visitors listening to the rhetoric-
als, while the business delegates wrestled with
the mighty problems which confronted them.

After supper we find our way to -the Grand
Opera House. Profusely and tastefully decorated
with- the colors”of the various schools, it pre-

sented a beautiful picture. Here two contests

Number 7.

took place that night—one of oratory, the other -
of lungs. Waving banners, streaming pennants,
and yards of ribbons were not suflicient to let the
people know where you were from—and who was
going to win. True to their pedagogical training,
Each
school in turn treated the audience to its choicest

the teachers appealed to ear as well as eye.
yells and best songs. This was repeated again
and again until all united in ¢U! rah! rah! Wis!
con! sin!”™

The floating colors and wild enthusiasm of the
Yell fol-
lows yell, song follows song, until one of the lat-
ter by Superior offends the Platteville band. The

students form an interesting picture.

song must be drowned! Twenty instruments let

out ear-piercing sounds. Twenty different im-
provised tunes are played at once. The bass drum
has become unreliable as a time keeper. The song
is stopped, yells substituted. The din swells into
a roar, the roar bursts forth with the fury of
twenty thunder storms! Pandemonium! Bedlam!

But the noise is stopped, the contest begun.
Each school has sent its best orator. Each orator
put forth his best effort. Well could Wisconsin be
proud of her excellent system of Normal schools,
and well could the Normal schools be proud of
the representative chosen to represent them in the
Inter-State Contest at Emporia Kansas,—Miss
Ray of Oshkosh.

The contest ended, the winner selected, a sigh
of relief heard, and the visitors leave with the
memory of a most pleasant and satisfactory con-
test and with a high regard for the hospitality of
the people of the city on the shores of Gitchee

Gumee.
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A PLEA FOR SHYLOCK

b

B

By CHARLOTTE D. RAY

g N4 Oshkosh, Wis.

ENTURIES of oppression and wrong have
C given to the world a sad and woeful history
of the Jewish race. It has been hindered by every
obstacle that scorn and hatred could devise; and it
has returned hatred for hatred and scorn for scorn.
The pages of history have given no truer representa-
tion of a tortured and downtrodden nation than we
find in Shylock, that wonderful creation in fiction.
In that single life is portrayed the burning hatred
and outrage of the whole Hebrew race; a race that
has been scorned. scoffed at, insulted. and at which

It is impossible to realize the burning hatred in the
wilds of that dark, suspicious nature, till we can
conceive something of the loss and shame heaped
But there comes a
time when Shylock turns to stem the flood of abuse.
Re-
Is that contrary to
There is nothing unnatural or un-

When Antonio comes to him and

upon, focused upon, one man.

Revenge tingles in every nerve of his being.

venge for what? For spite.
human nature?

usual about that.
asks for help, and be reminds him that ‘‘on the last

Wednesday he spat upon him, and spurned him, and

the poisoned darts of persecution r
have been hurled with deadly in-
tent.

of his race, an individual with a

Shylock stands as the type

nation’s history.

It is my purpose to awaken your
pity for Shylock, for many are the
wrongs that have been heaped
upon him. I believe he was an
ill-used, poor old mau, *no less

sinned against than sinning.”
You immediately cry out that he
and obtained his
What

but the persecution of Christians

was a usurer
living by illegal means.

compelled him to live on the in-
terest of his moneys? Again, you L

Charlotte D. Ray.

called him cut-throat, dog,”” what
is Antonio’s answer? “I am as
like to spit upon thee and spurn
Was not that the
rankest injustice? Who was it
but one of Antonio’s faith that

thee again.”

sneered at his creed and alienated
the affection of his daughter—his
only child—upon whom he had
lavished all his parental love?
She was the solace of his home.
By clandestine meetings she had
been enticed away. And when he
says to Salarino, my daughter's
flight was known to you, he throws
out the cruel jest, “I knew the

say he was so full of revenge that there was no sem-
blance ‘ of luﬁxianily in him. Why? Because his
abusers, these same Christians, insulted him, mocked
him, spat upon him. We would pity a‘ trembling,
crouching dog, kicked and beaten by the cruel lash:
a poor dumb creature that cannot retaliate for lack
of power. How much keener the sting felt by the
sensitive human heart endowed with all the finer
feelings that make it susceptible to insult and in-
jury! The most responsive nature under long-con-
tinued vituperation becomes unyielding—hardened.
What one of us, smarting under the indignities of
continued outrage. would not have been a Shylock!

J tailor that made the wings where-
withal she flew."

Like the Puritan, Shylock was made up of two
natures: the one proud and inflexible, the other
humble and tender. Does it not show a good trait
of character that he is deeply grieved when he
knows that his wayward child has been willing to
part with her mobther's ring? All the luxuries of
Venice could not be dearer to him than his ducats,
and the precious, precious jewel—given him by his
dead wife; but he loves far more his daughter.
Though the unpardonable offense of disrespect to
parents has been committed, yet the tie that binds
father to daughter is inexpressibly dear. Thongh
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in deepest passion he curses her and would see her
The
sacredness of his home has been violated by an ab-

dead, he breathes out, ‘‘Jessica, my child.”

ductor and fortune-hunter, who thought it no harm
to rob a Jew.
is it strange that his maddened soul should ery out

Shylock sees the whole scheme, and

for vengeance?

An insatiable thirst for gold, respect for his once
glorious race, and recent afllictions deepened and
gorged by personal insults, are the forces that drive
him to desperation, and sometimes he flashes out
He detests the very
name of Christian, and the great waves of anger

beyond the limit of endurance.

roll over and submerge him. His thought is so quick
that words can hardly follow fast enough. Repeated
sneers have dulled his own inner nature, so that he
is no longer aware of the under-current of biting
sarcasm in that rushing torrent of words. His lofty
eloquence cannot be surpassed. His challenges can
not be met. Listen to his words: “‘He hath laughed
at my losses, scorned my nation. His reason? I am
If you

a Jew! If you prick us do we not bieed?

tickle us do we not laugh? If you poison us do we
not die? And if you wrong us do we not revenge?
If a Jew wrong a Christian what is his humility?
Revenge. If a Christian wrong a Jew what should
his sufferance be by Christian example? The vil-
lany you teach me I will execute, and it shall go
hard, but I will better the instruction.”

His hardened intellect is leading him on to ruin,
but he speaks of his dead wife tenderly, and mani-
fests a fatherly feeling for his undeserving daughter,
but even this tenderness must suffer from passion’s
scorching blasts.

Look for a moment, if you please, at the place
his character in the play—a character the very em-
bodiment of strength and completeness.
superior to all others and he stands upon a height
to which they never attain.
astounded by his powerful arguments. He is among
them, but not of them.

world of progress. His noblest aspirations are stifled

For a moment they are
Aye, he is cut off from the
—he is an outcast. Can you wonder that avarice
and revenge held him in bondage?

The Jewish religion made him believe that ven-

geance was just, for from his infancy he had been
taught to look upon the Supreme Being as an aveng-

-

75

er. It was his God who had poured burning brim-
stone upon wicked peoples, in punishment for their
sins, and by swift, mighty blasts of destruction had
swept away entire cities. The whole religious
thought of the believing Jew embraced two things,
regard for the law of the Lord and the hope of a
glorious future through the observance of that law.
The degree of conformity measured the dealings of
There-
fore Shylock eraved the letter of the law—his idol.

It had laid hold of the depths of his being. As im-

Jehovah with both individual and nation.

possible would it be to separate the law from Shy-
lock the Jew, as to separate the earth from the force
that binds it to the vast solar system. Heart and
conscience had no pd.rt in the matter, but the penal-
ty of breaking the law must be meted out with un-
yielding justice.
lenge the divinity of God himself.

A fair measure of justice is only what he asks, and

To trifle with the law was to chal-

amid all conflicting passions.he is true to the God of
his ancestors, that God who by a pillar of fire had
guided the wanderers through darkness and danger,
and held back the waters of the sea. It was his
deep, unshaken faith that made him bear long and
patiently the insult and scorn of those about him.
“Sufferance is the badge of all our tribe,’” he said.
One question is all that he asks, “Is it so nominated
in the bond?" If it comes within the strict letter of
the law, he is ready to submit.

Shylock is a marvelous complexity. The contra-
dictions in his character crash together with harsh
rasping and grating. He is affectionate and earnest
and.at the same time cold and sarcastic. An ava-
lanche of passion sweeps down over his soul and
drives out every trace of human feeling, till at last
he is void of all that is human and becomes almost
a counterpart of Satan himself.

Did ever a man come before a court of justice
with a heart more wrenched and torn by wrong?
He had never sought the life of any person. His
greatest crime was that he appeared before the
court to ask for his rights, and to receive the decree
—the loss of half his property. and this upon the re-
nunciation of his religion. At that very moment
his accusers were shielding his runaway daughter
at Belmont, and were furnishing a place for the con-

cealment of his ducats. He does not' display his
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family wrongs in this public place. Ah, no, his
See him there in the trial
inexorable Hebrew,

Portia talks of

dignity forbids that.

scene, the undaunted, con-
fronted by a weak, gentle woman.
merey, attempts to soften this unfeeling man, but
he stands upon a technicality of the law. The hush
of silence penetrates the room. Shylock’s fate hangs
What shall it be? Ah! his ears are deaf to

In this satanic moment, the

poised.
the entreating voice.
whisperings of demoniac fiends are goading him on
to ruin. Portia says: *Be merciful, take thrice thy
money."" He hesitates. He looks toward the future,
but the awful past comes surging up: *“I swear
there is no power in the tongue of man to alter me,
I stay here on my bond.”

There he stands, the despised money-lender, the
hated Jew, but also the deserted father, the bearer
of the sorrows of an unhappy race. Is he not a
psychological resultant, real, human, natural?

I have shown you that his avarice, his patriotism,
his love. and his faith all helped to feed the fire of
revenge in him, till the licking flames consumed
every vestige of higher feeling. Driven on and on
by the fiercest agony till he can be no more human,
he has passed into the world of demons. He reaps
the terrible punishment of his own well-laid plans.
The letter of the law, on which he stood, to him a
pyramid of power, falls with a terrible crash, and he
is buried in the ruins.

He is no longer the Jewish capitalist of dignified

mien, but a pitiable wreck, the remains of a once
fine and noble nature, and out of which has been
wrung every drop of the milk of human kindness.
Will not such fallen greatness move the heart that
throbs with human sympathy? A few moments ago
we saw him strong, powerful, a master among men.
Now he is defeated, defeated! We can but pity him.
Look! his head is bowed, his limbs are motionless.
He is a forsaken, broken man. Where shall he go?
Which way shall he turn? His strength, his revenge,
too, all gone. He begs, ‘‘Give me leave to go from
hence, I am not well.”” “Get thee gone,” replies the
judge. And he blindly staggers out of that Italian
court amid the jeers and taunts of a boisterous,
howling mob.

Behold once more this man of sorrow, whose day
is gone, whose night is come. Is there no pity for
him who held within his breast the sufferings of a
martyred race for a thousand years, for him the
man, husband, father? Ah! hear that sobbing voice,
“Jessica, my child!”” Surely the gates of Heaven
are not shut to him who on earth was denied an im-
partial trial, to him whose laden soul sank down
beneath its weight of woe! In the name of equal
dealing between man and man, in the name of char-
ity and merey, in the name of a common faith in the
Great Jehovah, I plead with you to look with com-
passion upon this disgraced, DISHONORED, RUINED
Shylock.

%
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Inter-Normal Oratorical League, Inter-Normal Oratorical League,
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- WILLIAM MCcKINLEY

By FRANK L. FAWCETT

o 4

A4 g Platteville, Wis.

HE dawn of the twentieth century finds eighty
millions of American people bowed in grief. A
citizen has fallen; the parting scene is past; the bells
have tolled; a sob of sorrow and a groan of pain
have gone up from the grief-torn bosom of the world;
and the funeral train with mournful aspect has borne
to its last resting place the body of our beloved
president, William McKinley. While on a mission
of peace and good will he was shot down by a
treacherous assassin. He has departed, leaving a
fruitful heritage. He has gone to his reward wear-

ing a martyr’s crown.

to life, liberty and pursuit of happiness. He cham-
pioned the cause of the black man—the despised, the
hated, the hunted slave—nor did he rest until the
ill-treated negro, from whom victory wrenched the
shackles of serfdom. was, in every sense, a free citi-
zen of the commonwealth.

During those dark rebellious days this Ohio sol-
dier boy won universal respect. By his courageous
devotion to country, by the magnificence of his
bearing and the splendor of his example, by his wil-
lingness to sacritice, if necessary, himself, his life,

his all, for the nation, his name

Born in 1842 in an obscure town
in Ohio, his early life fostered the
inherited ideals which later found
expression in a full-orbed char-
acter. Struggling for an educa-
tion, battling with the rigorous
conditions of pioneer life. mind-
ful of his obligations to constitut-
ed authority, William McKinley
laid the foundations of a manhood
which shall speak to the ages in
the persuasive eloquence of a
noble life. At the age of -seven-
teen we see him leaving a country
school, in which he was teacher,

to enter the ranks of the Union =

Frank L. Fawcett.

1
was enshrined in the hearts of a

grateful people—in the esteem of
fellow-oflicers, in the affection of
soldier and citizen, in the respect
of all the world.

As a representative of the peo-
ple, whose rights he championed
and welfare he guarded, he was .
faithful and incorruptible, an ideal
leader. Once recognizing his duty
he never wavered from its execu-
tion. He shrank from no respon-
sibility and nothing could shake
his courage or lessen his faith in
the cause for which he was con-

—’ tending. / It was their confidence

army. Three years later we find him a brave and
respected officer, having been gradually promoted
from a private to a major for gallant and meritori-
ous conduct upon the field of battle.

The crisis of 1861 was fraught with momentous
consequences. Defeat meant the death of the union.
The attack upon Fort Sumpter was the call which
led young McKinley to shoulder a musket in the de-
fense of the life and honor of the nation. He battled
for justice to the down-trodden, for the integrity of
the flag, for the rights of man, for the majesty of
law, for the dignity of labor and for the glory of the
Constitution which guarantees to all men the right

in hisinherent genius for public administration that
led the people to elect him successively Prosecuting
Attorney, Member of Congress, and Governor of his
native state. It was the same faith which made his
counsels respected in the political organization
which owes much of its prestige to his services.
Swept out of public life by the reaction which fol-
lowed the enactment of the law which bears his
name, he proved himself maznificent in defeat. To
politicians who doubted, he wrote: ‘‘Keep up your
courage—home and country will triumph in the
end.” Although defeated, his faith in the ultimate

triumph of the principles embodied in the law was
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never shaken; and in the succeeding years of life he
labored to realize those ideals.

The story of his career as president comes like a
benediction into one of the most stirring epochs of
our nation's history. In those days when strong
men trembled and brave men feaved, when the na-
tion wore an aspect of somberness and anxiety,
when both statesman and financier feared the
events of a day, and when the horizon of our future
was obscured by a cloud of doubt, William McKin-
ley stood calm, courageous and steadfast—a bul-
wark of loyalty, honor and devotion, against which
the arrows of opposition were as ineffectual as the
darts of a Lilliput. Opposed by partisan and poli-
tician and aided by only a few faithful advisors, al-
most single-handed and alone, he guided the ship of
state through the tempestuous breakers of malice
and reproach into the calm harbor of peace.

Though urged to hasty action by over-zealous
compatriots. though maligned by jealous rivals and
captious critics, though falsely accused by impa-
tient fanatics, and misrepresented and villitied by a
cabal of petty and plotting politicians. whose poi-
sonous arrows wounded naught but his noble and
sensitive soul, he listened patiently to all who caught
his ear, calmly weighed their arguments and in the
sincerity of dispassionate reason announced his con-
viction with a serenity and deliberation born of a
purity of ideals and loyalty of soul. No pressure
of friends, no assault of enemies, no temptation
of ambition could sway him from the path of duty.
Despising disloyalty and pretence he stood through-
out those days which tried men’s souls, patient and
resourceful, with a confidence begotten of a clear
conscience, and with a firm trust that the God of na-
tions would justify his course in the events of the
future.

Patriotism, not imperialism. determined his for-
eign pcliey.
with the same singleness of purpose with which he

The consequences of war he accepted

had sought to avert the calamities of international
strife. The new relations resulting from the war
meant new opportunities for the exercise of Chris-
tian statesmanship. When negotiations of peace
were pending his every impulse was the inspiration
of the largest generosity. His unreserved and sin-

gle aim toward foreign powers was to advance

their civilization and to aid them in securing greater
freedom than they had heretofore known. In the
recent international episodein China it was through
his policy that the intervention of Secretary Hay
elevated the standard of diplomacy and brought the
United States to be the moral leader of the nations.
His state papers, which will live as imperishable
monuments to his wisdom and patriotism, are re-
enforced by that farewell speech which appealed to
Providence to sustain the nationsin their struggle
for higher civilization.

No president except Lincoln has had to face more
diflicult problems involving the unity of the people
and the prosperity of the country than did William
McKinley. Yet since the days of Washington no
president had fewer personal enemies. There is an
entire lack of bitterness toward the late head of the
nation; for his beautiful character there isan ad-
miration not limited by the artificial boundary of

“class or party. Behind McKinley the president stood

McKinley the man. In all his public life, whether
as soldier, lawyer or statesman, whether as a repre-
sentative, governor or president, he was an exem-
plary citizen. There was not a time when he could
not look the world in the face and say, these hands
are clean.

The president revealed his true character in the
very struggle for his own life, when, looking upon
his assassin, with Christlike charity he said, ‘‘May
God forgive him,” then with words breathing the
spirit of fraternity and peace, *‘Let no man hurt
him.”" Shame forever upon those pulpits which
cried, Lynch the assassin.”” Is that not the very
spirit of anarchy? As the death of Lincoln sounded
the knell of chattel slavery and the passing of Gar-
field focused public attention upon the evils of the
spoils system, so may the martyrdom of William
McKinley arouse the public conscience to resist the
encroachments of anarchy and disorder. May every
patriot seek to establish the ideals of our martyred
president and to banish the evils which threaten na-
tional stability. If these ideals are to triumph it
necessitates deeper moral education, stricter obed-
ience to law, more uniformity in its enforcement
and a more consistent devotion to the principles of
true demoeracy.  World-wide and as enduring as

the centuries are the principles of courtesy, fidelity
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and honesty, which actuated him in public and pri-
vate life. Well might his example become the in-
spiration of every man that loves his country.

But he was more than a master-builder, whose
coustructive statesmanship will live to the end of
time, he was a Christian—a man who believed in
God and trusted His Providence.
child-like faith—how quietly submissive the trust in
God’s goodness which spake in every action of those
last sad hours! Every form of anguish, every torture
of body, every pang of suffering was borne with
Christian fortitude. From the time he was wound-
ed until the hour of his death no word of complaint,
no murmur, no censure passed his lips, only a great
hope that he might live to further serve the people
that he loved.

The place and time are altogether too sacred to
lift the curtain upon the last sad interview between
the heroic president and his stricken wife. We only
know that when the inevitable was realized, the
faithful husband, whose unseltish anxiety had been
for the loved and loving wife, clasped her hand and,
with the unconscious sublimity of a noble soul
whispered, “Not our will, but God's be done,”
and as the last ray of life-light was slowly fading,

How simple that .

whispered with a voice of faith, *Nearer my God to
Thee

blessed

a full confidence of a
The
American people—his people—with grief fathomless

Fearlessly and in
hereafter, he died as he had lived.
in its depths, yea, with breaking hearts, bore him
through the valley of the shadow from which he
passed to Lincoln and Garfield, forming America’s
immortal Trinity of Martyred Presidents.

The morning and the evening of that noble life
gather up within their embrace the grandest and
mose fraitfal years in the annals of our history,
years franght with greatest opportunities and laden
with unparallelled achievements. Throngh this cra;
with its vast and varied duaties, passed our lamented
president, with garments anspotted. leaving a price-
less heritage, the example of a life rich in its loyal
devotion to conviction and even richer in its record
The

McKinley, president and patriot, soldier and states-

of heroic self-sacrifice. memory of William
man, citizen and Christain, martyr and man, will
be perpetuated in ‘Truth's immortal volume, and his
name, cmblazoned upon the pages of history, will
forever shine on the stars of the firmament—an 1n-

spiration to noble deeds.

-
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By ELIZABETH J. GRAHAM

N4 g Whitewater, Wis.

é ‘OUR country !— 'tis a glorious land!

With broad arms stretched from shore
to shore.
The broad Pacific chafes her strand,
She hears the dark Atlantic roar.
Great God! We thank Thee for this home—
This bounteous birthland of the free;
Where wanderers from afar may come,
And breathe the air of Liberty.”
Liberty—there is music in the word. not only the
thrilling tones of joy and victory, but the mournful
minor strains of sorrow and death.

barbarism, ignorance and superstition once held

sway, civilization, knowledge, and culture now
reign.

“Part the curtains of the past” and look upon
England, corrupt with tyranny and intolerance, her
skies darkened with smoke from the stake, her
winds laden with the groans of martyrs. See there
on a southern shore the white sails of a little ship.
Kneeling in prayer is a little band ready to embark,
their sad faces brightened by the gold and purple of
the fading sunset. The deep roar of the sullen

breakers smites their ears; the chill

For freedom’'s cause human blood
has freely flowed: now, down the
rocky cliffs of Thermopylae, now,
through Roman valleys and Saxon
fields; again, it has made sacred the
piains of Yorktown and Gettysburg;
and, today, America is the fortress of
liberty.

Out of seeming chaos, a nation
has evolved, a power so majestic, a
government so just, a future so po-
tential, that other lands look to her
as a model of greatness. Four cen-
turies ago, America was a bleak wil-

derness, the home of the stealthy

Elizabeth J. Graham.

) winds of night increase the hollow
moaning of the waves; the pitiful cry
of the children deepens the melan_
choly of their aching hearts. Dearly
do they love the mist-clad hills, the
streams of ‘“‘merry England,” but
they cannot conform to her laws.
Self-exiled, they seek a new home in
With God as their
pilot they are determined to find

a strange land.

freedom or perish in the attempt.
At last their frail vessel is launched
on the buffeting ocean. There are
pale faces; there are eyes dim with
tears. As the shores recede, many a

strong man’s heart is rent with grief,

savage. At first, adventurers and
fortune seekers sought the wild
and lonely waste with sordid aims, out Am-
erica was not destined to be the abode of

such inhabitants. Later, a little band, pursued and
harassed by tyrannical injustice, cast themselves on
the bosom of the ocean and drifted to Plymouth
Rock. Like a

smoulderiag ember, the spirit of these pilgrims, long

Swift was the pace of civilization.

suppressed, burst into fire, and the flames rising
became un-
quenchable: they swept with irrestable force from

ever higher, spreading ever wider,

the pine-clad hills of New England-over plains—

and mountains to the Golden Gate, and became the
purifying spirit of the American nation. Where

but with the indomitable courage of
Who
are those exiles, so steadfast in faith, so sublime in

the martyr they turn their faces to the west.

purpose? They are the Puritan Pilgrims, the pio-
neers of freedom in church and state—the founders
of our republic.

We need not repeat the story of the dangerous
autumnal voyage of that little ship, pursuing its
pathless course across the stormy ocean; tossed by
the billows, driven hither and thither, the sport of
howling wind and dashing wave. The Ruler of the
Seas—beheld this “favored ark’ and preserved its
people from the terrors of the mighty deep.

At length these pilgrims reach, not their intended
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destination, but an unknown. inhospitable shore—a
land full of perils and untried hardships, but withal,
a land of countless opportunities and untried possi-
bilities. See them in the wilderness, again invoking
the blessings of God. Soon their axes wake the
echoes of the primeval forest, the smoke from their
dwellings curls to the somber clouds, and nature re-
joices in their hymns of holy praise. But danger
and sorrow await them. The winter sky grows dark
and sullen; the birds no longer sing: the streams
have on their icy cerements; the leafless oaks wail a
mournful requiem; famine and pestilence invade the
settlement, and before spring has come every home
has, at least, one vacant chair. Over hidden graves
the unflinching survivors.clasp hands and loak up
as firm, as devout, as hopeful as ever.—(God was over
all. He had chosen these sincere-souled, zeal-in-
spired men to shape the destiny of our nation; men
of intuitive insight, of iron will and indomitable
courage; self-sacrificing men, weo saw eternal just-
ice and might in every struggle. In devotion tolib-
erty, in nobility of purpose, in submission to God,
history has not their equal.

Did England regret the departure of these seem-
ing fanatics? No: §he knew not her best men. Much
that seenmh\and unlovely in their character
was as necessary to their time as are the black,
searching roots of the mighty oak to its crown of
verdant foliage. If the Puritans did wrong, it was
incidental to the accomplishment of a high ideal. If
they dethroned a king. it was to put a statesman in
his plé.ce. If they destroyed sculptured marble
and stained glass, it was because they saw evil hid-
den in the shadow. Were they narrow-minded?
Had they been otherwise they would have been in-
consistent with their age and time. Were they bigot-
ed? Intolerance was the sword of the Reformation.
Their motto was not ‘‘my country right or wrong,”’
but, ‘“‘my country ever right.”
to “sway the future.”

Our history is a record of the influence of the Pu-
ritans. In the cabin of the MayHower was signed a
compact, the germ of a greater document, the De-
claration of Independence. The Puritans always
loved England, but they hated tyranny.
of solemn warning they lifted their voices against

Such men were sure

In words

oppression; but it was in vain, for the war clouds

swept on, resistless, remorseless. The cords which
united the colonies with the mother country snapped-
in quick succession. Blood deluged the land. The
smoke of battle cleared away, leaving the infant
nation helpless; then the Puritans were among
the first to sign that immortal document that lifted
the colonies to a free, constitutional government.

Witness the sons of these heroes in the later strug-
gle for the redemption of a down-trodden race. Im-
bued with the spirit of their fathers the men of the
North fought not for revenge, but for principle.
With immeasurable courage they held the broken
line at Shiloh, stormed the heights of Lookout Moun-
tain, marched with Sherman to the sea, and laid
down their lives at Gettysburg in the sacred cause
of God and their country. But the sword alone
gained not the victory. Before the cannon roared,
or the musketry rattled, the Puritan spirit was man-
ifest in the poems of Whittier, in the resonant voice
of Garrison, In the arguments of Sumner, and in
the oratory of Phillips. Today, the Mississippi flows
not along the borders of rival governments, the pic-
turesque mountains frown not on contending states;
for the Puritan pulled down the banner of the South
and rang the bells which proclaimed a freed race. a
redeemed flag, a united nation. May we not think
that the same influence raised the stars and stripes
over Manila, crushed Spanish tyranny, and brought
poor, helpless Cuba under the protection of Amer-
ica?

Our daring ancestors, heroes in battle, were also
leaders in peace. They threw wide open the doors
of the Western continet and today our country is a
refuge for all who groan under the rod of oppres-
sion. Puritan principles have been sown broadcast
throughout the land and blossom even beneath Alas-
ka's northern lights! **What was sown in weakness
has been raised in strength.”” Note the potent in-
fluence of our intellectual life. Our colleges and
schools are the priceless gifts of these undaunted re-
formers. Looking beyond the horizon of their time,
they saw that the intelligence of the people was the
great
They opened the doors of the common school alike
to the rich and the poor, to the Catholic and to the
Protestant, there to learn the same lessons, to sing
the same songs, to revere the same flag. Knowing

principle underlying, a virtuous nation.
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that education was the sheet anchor of our common-
wealth, they established colleges—rocks, firm and
immovable, the foundation of our republic.

To the Puritans we owe our right to be called a
Christain nation. Wherever these righteous heroes
went, a church was founded. With God's word as
a lamp to their feet, they journeyed from the Alle-
ghenies to the Sierras, established free schools, free
churches and pure homes—the elements of a model
republic.

If our nation is to maintain and exalt her position
more of the Puritan spirit inculcated,
changed by the changing time, not to destroy cath-
edrals or art, but to regenerate the desecrated Sab-
bath and drive out the evils “‘in high places.”” Our
work differs from that of our forefathers. We seck
not a new government, but the preservation and
The worship of

must be

purification of our national life.
Mammon, the weakening of faith in the Highest
wisdom, the loss of the boundary line between vir-
tue and vice,—these are the foes which wrought the
downfall of Rome, and which threaten the life of
America. Are we blind to the faults of our coun-
try? Much of the political life is lead by the passions
of the hour. Thoughtful and judicial settlement of
a measure is too seldom attempted in the arena of
politics. Artful demagogues with noisy clamor ap-
peal to the passions of the day. to the confusion
and dismay of the few
and to the Are

sensationalism and call it democracy? Must the pre-

who hold to reason

ideal. we to be guided by
cincts of our legislative chambers and justice halls be
contaminated by bribery? What is the message of
Puritanism in this emergency? Oliver Cromwell
would have the laws of his native land conformable
to the just and righteous laws of God.

government of our great cities accord with the

Does the

Higher law? History warns us that we must bring

our religion into closer touch with our politics, for
“the nation that forgets God, it shall perish.”” The
ship of state floats on the ocean of destiny. Black
clouds of anarchy and socialism have appeared on
the horizon. Stormy waves of corruption threaten
to drive her on the rocks. Courageous, Christian
pilots are ever needed at her helm.

America abounds in men who are above tempta-
tion, whom nothing can divert from righteousness,
When the insidious arts of Tammany had coiled like
a snake about the heart of onr metropolis, poisoning
our whole nation, then with Titanic power men of
the Puritan spirit arose and attacked the monster.
May the strength of principle which scorns all poli-
tical trickery, may that Christian compassion which
guarantees justice even to a guilty anarchist ever
actuate the life of our nation. .

We who boast the spirit of sires like these should
hold to their ideals. Should the tempting world
weaken our Christian purpose, let us look to Plym-
outh Rock and renew the vow our fathers breathed
to God. Let us, in the most open, solemn manner,
with cerene faith and fortitude, drive from Ameri-
ca's gates the evils which threaten her downfall.
God has given her wealth, liberty and power. It be-
hooves her to walk aright, through victory and de-
feat, through sorrow and joy, through war and
peace, directed by the Guide of her fathers, the
King of Kings. Letus hold as a divine trust our
sacred birthright, then Columbia, in her strength
and beauty, will shed the light of liberty on all the
nations of the world, and future generations will be
inspired by the courage, the patriotism and the
righteousness of the Pigrim Fathers. Not for them
need columns of marble and granite be raised. Their
monument is greater, nobler, grander—America,
the temple of liberty.

%
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Gse SANCTITY OF LAW

e

By MERL M. AMES <

o

g g Stevens Point, Wis.

HE opening words of the sacred book picture
T to us a world awakening at the command of
an omnipotent Creator. Darkness gives place to
light; life succeeds death; harmony follows discord;
And the central idea, thrill-
ing through all creation, was law. From the first
creative stroke God's law began to pervade and
dominate the world; it governed nature; it con-
trolled the beasts of the field; it animated man with
an instinct for society and social order.

chaos ends in cosmos.

The history of the progress of mankind is also a

-

realizing the potency of law for all happiness and
progress, subject himself to its guidance; he also, in
his advancement, made his first crude enactments
the stepping stones to laws of a broader, nobler na-
ture. While the laws that have characterized any
period have apparently been supplanted in the
march of progress, yet the accumulated wealth of
pastexperience which they contained has ever passed
on, an enduring essence, to enrich and strengthen
the laws that followed. By an evolutionary process

laws have existed and have passed away, but Law as

record of the development of hu- r
man law. With that primal in-
stinet for society impelling them,
men began at once the formation
of those laws necessary to the gov-
ernment of their actions and to
the proper ordering of their rela-
tions with one another. It was

ordained of God that men should

dwell together in social harmony,

and through law, only, has this .
been possible. As the race multi-
plied, society became more com-
plex and law became. more and
more, a guiding controlling fac-

tor in the lives of men. From a

Merl M.

- a principle has lived on through
the ages. The wandering Hebrews
bore with them the Mosaic law
from cloud-veiled Sinai, and, by
its precepts, founded the Jewish
state. Centuries passed on, man-
kind advanced to a higher civiliz-
ation, the ancient law was out-
grown and Christ himself trans-
formed its narrow dogmas into
the law of a purer, higher life.
Rome rose, and de-
cayed and left her heritage to
Hers

flourished

men in her books of law.
were the grandest laws of the
past. They were admirably ad-

Ames.
B,

-

state of isolated savagery men
rose to patriarchal government, and from that passed
on to governmen by chiefs and princes. And with
each added tie that bound man to his neighbor, his
tribe, his state, the individual surrendered up some
savage privilege and passed up to a nobler, happier
life under the sovereign law. The weal of individu-
als was merged in the weal of state. In place of law-
less, contending multitudes. groping in the gloomy
tyranny of license, all mankind began slowly to co-
alesce under the justice, the harmony, the security
of law.

The succeeding ages have witnessed the gradual
growth and developmentof law. Not only did man,

apted to rule a world amid the
scenes of bloody violence which marked the earlier
centuries of the Christian era. But they were im-
periuos in their sway, as was the Roman government,
and, while they accomplished the aggrandizement of
the empire and her rulers, they also wrought misery
and despair among the lowly of her subjects. Hence,
with the coming of the modern epoch and the ad-
vance of the spirit of tolerance and brotherly forbear-
ance, the grinding Roman law manacled the progress-
ive spirit of the times. Then advanced the Anglo-
Saxon race. Filled with a sense of the common broth-
erhood of men, this race has built upon a foundation
of Roman law a system which recognizes the sacred
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rights of the individual and at the same time harmon-
iously adjusts his duties and relations to society and
to the state. It is a climax in the evolution of law. It
represents the consummation of all that has been
gained in the science of law through all the centur-
ies. It is the truest expression of that instict for
society and social order which led the first men to
seek their common welfare under the bonds of law.

Thus, law has been a growth. It was crude and
simple when men were crude and simple. When
egoism prevailed law demanded “'an eye for an eye
and a tooth for a tooth!" With the growth of the
spirit of altruism it declared, *“Thou shait love thy
neighbor as thyself.”” Throughout the generations
that have seen nations in revolt and witnessed the
rise and fall of empires, this sacred heritage of law
uninterrupted development,
and at all times has been the means whereby the

has continued in
central thread of the social fabric has endured, un-
broken. Today one cannot but be impressed by its
It is the bul-

wark of our wonderful social life when society in-

all pervading power and influence.

volves in its ever widening circles the busy millions
The very least and weakest feel its
protecting care and the great and powerful are not

of the world.

exempt from its control. It has dominion wherever
the feet of men have strayed, and nations as well as
individuals are its subjects. It has been the emblem
of justice and the synonym for progress from gray
antiquity down to the present time. Today it towers
in majesty, a monument enduring through the ages,
though the foundations of the world are shaken.
And yet, the day which sees law apparently in the
period of greatest potency for its blessings to
the race, sees also, law confronted by a giant peril.
For, during the last generations there has risen up
against the law a deadly enemy. The teachings of
a few men who minds had become pregnant with a
new philosophy of human relations or perverted and
made desperate through misfortune have sedulously
crept into the hearts of men. The new doctrine pro-
claims law to be the blight of humanity. It clamors
for the suspension of government and the return of
mankind to a state of lawlessness and license. It
demands that the race be hurled back once more
from the heights attained through centuries of
growth down into the darkness of primeval sav-
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agery. These teachings have found listeners among
men whose wrongs are attributed to governmental
agencies and who grasp eagerly at these new ideas,
which have fired them with a hope of vengeance.
Converts are made alike among the miserable sub-
jects of despotism and the citizens of America.
Throughout the world dreams of a social revolution
followed by an Utopian absence of rank and class,
have fired the imaginations of men until today this
enemy of law controls a host of followers whose
dominant impulse is the overthrow of law and or-
der and whose watchword is ‘‘death.” In every
land the high priests of this wild creed are preach-
ing the gospel of Destruction.

The last decade has served to disclose more fully
the character of thisdoctrine of anarchism. It aims
first at the rulers of the world that its ultimate ends
may, with greater certainty, be attained. And never
before in the history of the world has king or presi-
dent wielded the power which the sacred law has
given him with greater insecurity than now. Time
and again has the bloody hand of anarchy
stretched forth and smitten down a beloved ruler.
Imagination carries us back a few months to the
scene of our national tragedy. Surrounded by the
law-abiding thousands, encompassed on all sides by
grandeur, clothed with the power and majesty of
law, stands a nation’s chief. Above him mounts
the vaulted roof of the wonderful temple of Music
—itself the very symbol of order, of harmony, of
Law. Life, order, harmony, tranquillity are em-
blemized by everything about him, and he stands
there the chosen leader of a mighty nation, the em-
bodiment of these heavenly attributes, the choicest
representative of the glory of Law.

But whiie the people, loud in their acclamations,
press about him, an unseen calamity is at hand.
The throng parts. He is face to face with his
Mark the murderer and his victim.
The one stands, an honored, upright citizen; the
other a dark-browed, gloomy outcast. The one
stands for the forces of order, the other for the mobs
of violence. The one has ever lived under the be-
nign eye of the sacred law, the other spurns its re-
straining influence. The standard bearer of the le-
gions of Faith and of Light stands before the agent
the hosts of Doubt and of Darkness. The follower

assassin.



THE NORMAL POINTER.

of the Prince of Peace is in the presence of a disciple
of the prince of discord. Hate, sin, despair and death
are arrayed against love, righteousness, hope and life
—and for one black moment Evil triumphs over Good
and the radiant light of law is smothered in a gloomy
night of anarchy!

This is but one instance of the fruits of the doc-
trine of anarchism. But at each example, as from
time to time earth’s rulers have fallen before this
monster, the civilized world has been bowed in
shame and grief. Each time'its arm has risen in ven-
geance and crushed the visible foe, but, while the
branches of this tree of death have fallen, its roots,
buried in secrecy, have lived on, unharmed.

This terrible question confronts the new century
for solution: Shall anarchism longer threaten the
world? Shall lawlessness succeed law? Never did
the forces of right cope with a foe more formidable.
Its dark plots are born in secrecy. Its fires smoul-
der at the foundation of every gecvernment.
and discontent are-the agencies for the spread of
its deadly contagien. Its spark is found in the
breast of not only him who kills a king, but of him
who thwarts the purpose of the law and takes quick
Defiance of the

Vice

vengeance on the negro criminal.
law of the state, which has its source in anarchistic
principles, is fostered as a virtue and loud applause
greets a deed of outlawry. Legislators, forgetting
their sacred office, degrade their noble task to one
of shame and ignominy. - Bribery of juries, traflic
in votes, the tyranny of trusts, each but serves to
emphasize the fact that a subtle anarchistic influ-
ence has insinuated its way among all classes and

by d'egreesig replacing their love and veneration for
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law by a feeling of contemptand scorn. Anarchism,
rooted in a world-wide socialistic discontent has
grown and flourished until today it towers in brutal
might, threatening with devastation the govern-
ments of the earth.

But the God who entwined in the roots of man’'s
nature the instinet for social order, from which have
sprung all human laws, wxn not suffer their place
to be usurped by this'monstrous heresy. The time
will come when the law makcls of the world, real-
izing more fully the-dread piirpose of this destruct-
ive propoganda. will-combine against it; when law-
lessness will brand'with hifiumy, not mark for honor;
when law will be reinstated in its"aicient purity be-
side the thrones of nations. “When the law-abiding
millions, better understanding thé blessings of law,
and acknowledging its‘sadred éli'é.ra’ctc'i‘; shall see in
Anarchy a.Titanic’enemy of thé: 'race, brmgmg in its
train the ruin of thetworld; \vhen théy behold in law
the Palladium of .their soeial ha,ppmess, theu' peace,
their progress;. their civilizatio
verted legions of anarchism: bé muted then shall its
bloody tenets be forgetten, thaii Shuﬂ a Brotherhood
of Life replace the Brotherhtod of Death

The eye of Faith,-piercing the niists of uncertain-
ty that now invest the world, Hooks 1 forward with a
firm trust to the future. “Tt'seed'i in T,ent anarchmm
sepulchered among the wild ‘and gloomy fantasnes of
the past. It.sees all- menurmmbued with™ the primal
instinet for Jaw and-thrilled-With t,he renlmmg sense
that *‘her seat is the bosom of God, her voice the
harmony of the world.”” ~“It* beholds the world, ac-
knowledging _her-holy- sanctity, moving up towards
‘rapt in universal- L't\v/ I

heaven *
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IN MEMORIAM

%

By GEORGE M. PAULUS

%

€ N4 Superior, Wis.

ARESSED on the north by the!blue waves of
C the Baltic, embraced on the east by the cire-
ling waters of the Dwina and the Dnieper, and on
the south resting securely against the backbone of
the Carpathians; there on a fertile plain, rich in the
fruitage of her soils and richer still in the wealth of
her traditions, surpassing in genius and culture,
thrived once a mighty people. Poland flourished
there. Poland, where at the close of day, the gentle
Slavic mother lulled her babe to rest with Christian
lore, or instilled into its infant bosom the patriotism

the valor born of fanaticism the hosts of Islam,—
armies of many nations, conquerors of countless
realms—threw themselves across the Hellespont,
determined that the sword should never seek the
scabbard more, until the Crescent was supreme in
every land; until the Cross was forever trampled
under foot; until Mohammet was worshiped as sole
prophet of the Lord, and the teachings of Jesus
Christ were forever blotted from the memories of
For a time nothing could stay their on-
The lurid shadow of the Crescent ad-
vanced. The Cross receded, and

men.
slaughts.

and bravery of her race. Poland,
for centuries the bulwark of (
Christianity, the foe to tyrants,
the scourge of the infidel!.
Fronting on the east the vast
domain of Mongol hordes, and
extending on the south to the
gateway of the Orient. Poland was
subjected from time immemorial
to the most terrific Moslem and
Hindoo onslaughts. On her bor-
ders the exponents of Islam and
Christendom marshalled their ar-
maments in furious cgmbat for
supremacy. We bfehtg:n arrayed
against each other the stagnant
Orient and the progressive Occi- N

George M, Paulus.

-\
on the 12th of September, 1863, for

a second time, the Turkish scim-
itar probed for the heart of Eu-
rope.

On that day, as the Poles gazed
from their bivouac, they saw
spread out before them the great-
est multitude that ever congre-
gated on European soil
Sparta’s immortal heroes held
back the hosts of Xerxes at Ther-
mopylae. Two million men surg-
ing to and fro like the turbulent
waves of the ocean, threatening
to submerge all before them!

since

dent. On the one hand, a civilization bound and
fettered by the base ideals of the Koran; on the other
hand, the enlightenment born of the inspiration of
the word of God. The former symbolizes slavery
and tyranny, and relegates woman to the realn of
female beasts: the latter developes institutions which
insure freedom and happiness, and sees in woman
all that is pure and elevating. One, the breath of
Satan hot from Hades: the other, benign outpour-
ings of God's benificence.

Whenever these ideas came in contact there was a
clash of arms. The fury of the Moslem fire could
not be quenched except by Christian blood. With

The surrounding villages blazing
forth their destruction at the hands of the fierce
Akindji, and in their midst, enveloped by flame and
smoke, the tall spires of her churches appealing to
heaven for aid,—the great city Vienna!

It was a sight that might strike terror into the
staunchest hearts. But the sons of Poland faltered
not. The eagle eye of Sobieski pierced the flame
and smoke and sought a place to pierce the Turk.
On they came. With the cry of *Jesus” they fell
upon the infidels. Those Janissaries, who escaped
that awful carnage, never forgot it. Two hundred
thousand Moslems bit the dust. The rest, leaving
their cannon and spoils, fled stricken with terror.
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Nor stopped, nor turned, nor ceased their
headlong flight,
Until the Mosques of Shumla hove in sight!

The Crescent, dripping with blood of innocence,
receded. The lurid shadow vanished. The Cross
blazed forth with double lustre.

And thus to save Europe from shame and ignom-
iny, Poland sacrificed her wealth, her power, her
flesh and blood. With what ingratitude was she re-
paid? Had she reserved the valor of her arms and
hurled them against her Christian foes, Poland
would stand today the most effulgent gem in the
tiara of European nations.

The dark plans which occasioned the dismember-
ment of Poland were consigned to oblivion, when
the principals of that heinous crime departed from
this earth to meet their God. It were well that pos-
terity draw the vyeil of charity over their acts, for
perhaps they knew not what they did; but in justice
to the children of that people which was the subject
of such merciless brigandage, and also that we may
more fully realize the fearful consequences of such
vandalism and thus be better able to avoid them,
humanity is impelled to inquire into the motives of
the plunderers and reflect upon them.

It seems impossible to think that Christian nations
would conspire to destroy the Christian nation of
Poland, in order to preserve the integrity of the
heathen Ottoman Empire: yet such is the obvious
though unpalatable truth.

The green-eyed vixen of the North, insatiate
Catherine, had cast her gaze about for conquect.
Austria could not allow any further aggrandize-
ment of Russia from the Turk. To avert the im-
pending conflict, which would have been disastrous
to his interests, Frederick the Graet, 'tis said, first
prcposed the demolishment of Poland. To consum-
mate their plans, Russia lit and fanned by means of
bribes the flame of anarchy !in Poland. The com-
bined armies of the Powers then poured across the
borders and thus began the spoliation of the Polish
realm. The lines of demarkation were drawn; four
million souls were forced to swear allegiance to
foreign tyrants.

But though despoiled of one-fourth of her Jands
and people, Poland still remained a mighty power.
She could relinquish one arm and yet hurl defiance
at her foes. She had learned a lesson; a lesson writ-

ten in letters of blood and fire; and she profited

Her citizens solemnly assembled and wrought won-
ders of reform. A constitutional government on
Never did’
patriotism throb more fervently than in the bosoms
of the Polish people. Never was love of country
evinced by nobler actions. The Polish nobles, un-
sought, offered freedom to their serfs and gave them

farms. The nation’s wounds began to heal. Poland

was working out her own salvation.

republican principles was established.

The neighboring powers observed these reforms
Had not the ‘“Holy Al-
liance” sworn death to all republics? With con-
sternation they saw within their midst a menace to
their despotic rule.
of freedom in the Pole if they would erush the man.
To start the conflict once more, Russia forced on the
Polish people as king a favorite of hers. Prussia,
under the feeblest pretext, again threw her armies
across the border. In their distress, the Poles turned
to Austria, but with that forgetfulness born of in-
gratitude she little heeded the appeals of her ancient -
defenders.
jected to dissection by the victorious swords of
Russia and Prussia. To make their proceedings
still more galling, they forced the Polish Diet to de-
cree this second robbery a legal and virtuous act.
The blood of the nation boiled at this insolence.
The usurpers were driven from Warsaw. In three
fierce battles they were hurled from the Polish realm.
Success was about to crown the efforts of the Polish
patriots. But the power which was now brought to
bear on Poland could not have been resisted by the
strongest nation of the times. Austria, who at first
had held aloof, now joined the coalition. And thus,
from the east with jaws agape and upraised paw,
the *‘Russian Bear;”” from the north, the Prussian
“dogs of war;"’ from the west, with talons sharpened
to lacerate his victim, the ‘‘Austrian Eagle:"" like
wild Hyrcanean beasts they pounced upon their
bleeding prey. In vain did Kosciuszko rally his
countrymen. With seythes and sickles, with axes
and picks, they fought. But valor and courage were
smothered by the force of multitudes. The three
victorious powers gloated over their unholy por-
tions. Nothing was left of Polish nationality. The
town of Cracow alone was declared independent,—
a mockery to Polish liberty, a travesty upon human

with jealousy and alarm

They must crush the thought

The Polish realm was once more sub-
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freedom. Tyranny never before flouted with such
malicious insolence her triumph in the face of lib-

erty.

In this manner was committed what has been fitly
termed ‘‘the greatest crime of the 18th century.” A
crime, the ghastly shadow of which still beclouds
many a throne. A crime, which shrieked to heaven
for retribution, and which is answered today by the
roar of the murderous bomb or the keen edge of the
stilleto.

The misery of the stricken people after the awful
catastrophe of 1795 would move the heart of Nero.
Tyrannic Russia forged her chains of bondage and
drew them tighter day by day. Families were rent
asunder. Children were torn from their mothers’
arms. Fathers were forced into the Russian armies
and ordered to aim their guns at the breasts of their
Thousands were banished to Siberia
Those

countrymen.
to wear away their lives in ceaseless toil.
that could escape, fled and roamed the world with-
out a country, without a home, without a friend. Do
you wonder that anarchy findsits champions among
these people? Do you wonder that they aim the dag-
ger at every nation’s breast. themselves robbed of
their country” Can the Pole find solace in Prussia’s
feats of arms? Can the Pole rejoice in Austria’s pros-
perity and splendor? Can the Pole glory in the
power of the Russias? To do so, were to forget the
blazing homes of Poland; were to forget the slaugh-
ter of his fathers: were to forget the blistering tears
of the Polish mothers and the pitiful wail of their
children.

Czolgoez! Czolgocez! You are not alone the assas-
sin of our beloved president. *Tis Prussia, that in-
stilled the hate of nations in your breast. 'Tis Aus-
tria that lit the flame of anarchy in your brain! 'Tis
Russia, that tore the love of country and of order
from your bosom and placed therein the poison of
revenge! 'Tis the world, that looked with apathy on
these foul deeds and murmured not!

No civilized nation has escaped the punishment
which such an act as the dismemberment of Poland
merits. A people of spirit can not be deprived of
their nationality and offered a substitute. Anarchy
is the inevitable result. Dire, indeed, has been the
visitation of Heaven on the heads of those who are
guilty of the actual crime,- as well as those who
looked on, but sought not to avert. The justice of
heaven falls with a heavy hand upon that nation
which seeks aggrandizement through the destruc-
tion of a weaker people. The fate of Carthage
marked the fate of Rome.  Spain! Where is her em-
pire now? The shrieks of the slaughtered Incas and
Montezumas ring down the centuries of time. Their
call was answered by the hurricane of divine ven-
geance sweeping the “‘Invincible Armada’ from
the seas; was answered by the belching cannon of
George Dewey at Manila bay; ‘and will be answered
until the last vestige of that empire has sunk into
oblivion, *‘unwept, unhonored and unsung.”’

While the fate of Poland presents to us the dark-
est picture of the perfidy of nations, the brilliancy
of her career and the consequences of her fate, be-
queath to posterity in the former, an example worthy
of the highest emulation, and in the latter, a lesson
of inestimable value.

As Israel gave birth to Christian civilization, as
Poland preserved it from strangulation, may we
champion and uphold its principles for all time.
May this nation never forget in its might ever to re-
spect and to uphold the integrity of a sister nation,
though she lie prostrate at our mercy. May God
protect us from such calamities as befell unhappy
Poland, and place within the minds of our statesmen
that virtue and wisdom which shall be instrumental
in bequeathing to posterity a name unsullied by na-
tional perfidy, but consecrated to freedom, union,
and honor forever. ’ :

-
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By FRANK OTIS s

g River Falls, Wis.

O LOVERS of history Rome has a peculiar
T charm. From the dim legend of her early
beginning, on through the centuries, we watch with
unabating interest her ever-changing scenes of fate-
ful tragedy. When her people groan beneath a
burden of tyranny, we sympathize with them in
their distress. When their indomitable courage
throws off the yoke of their oppressors, we rejoice
at their triumph. When barbarian foes assail them,
we admire and applaud their patriotism.

But while steadily gaining the ascendency over
all nations, they scattered the seeds of their own de-
struction. Constant appeals to brutality and love
of display ever destroy the noble traits of character,
and tribute wrung from vanquished foes’ever blunts
the sense of moral honesty and nurtures degraded
citizenship. As century succeeds century the people
become more corrupt until we find Rome, once the
pride of the world, now a reproach upon civiliza-
tion; her once honored nobles now in perpetual feud
with one another and despised as the scourge of
their country; her people, once free, now sorely op-
pressed, sunken too low to mourn the loss of their
own liberty; her streets, once glorious with the tri-
umphs of her victorious heroes, now the scenes of
robbery, rapine and murder. Such were the condi-
tions under which Rienzi tried to re-establish an-
cient Rome. He who would build upon such founda-
tion is sure to be crushed beneath the ruin when the
fatal hour comes—as come it must. To Rienzi it
came when at the zenith of his power. the sharp
contrast making more vivid the dizzy height of his
glory and the immeasurable depth of his fall.

In his boyhood, spent in the old monasteries pour-
ing over musty manuscripts filled with the glories
of ancient Rome, his reverie was of the grandeur of
his country’s past; his sorrow was in her degrada-
tion; his dream was the restoration of her forgotten

liberties.

The secret of Rienzi's life was patriotism—the
subtle influence which, crystalized and quickened
into action by the fierce and powerful emotion,
guided him out upon the sea of wild and stormy re-
volution, that at last made him the victim of its own
The familiar story of his grief has
been told in forceful lines.

“I had a brother once—a gracious boy,

Full of gentleness, of calmest hope,

Of sweet and quiet joy; there was the look
Of heaven upon his face which limners give
To the beloved desciple.

How I loved )

That gracious boy! Younger by fifteen years,
A brother at once, and son; he left my side;
A summer bloom on his fair cheek, a smile
Parting his fair lips. In one short hour
That pretty, harmless boy was slain! [ saw
The corse, the mangled corse, and then I cried
For vengeance.”

As he knelt by the side of his murdered dead, his
face paled by the deep emotions that swayed his
soul, he cried out in his anguish, “Revenge! Re-
venge! Do they deny me revenge? Time shall dis-
close the future!” When he arose the idle dreamer
had been transformed into the bold and eloquent
leader of revolution.

His plans were deeply and wisely laid. To gain
power three things were necessary : To retain the
favor of the Church, to quiet the supicions of the
nobles, and to win the contidence of the people. To
accomplish these ends he continued his studies with
the monks, attended the banquets of the Colonna
(made welcome there by his peculiar and eccentric
wit), and, by cautious eloquence, aroused the slum-
bering discontent of the populace, directing them
into the dark channel of revolution.

It is midpight in the old Roman Temple of Lib-
erty. Surrounded by a hundred followers, Rienzi

misguided fury.
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alone stands with uncovered face, his pale brow ap-
pearing yet more pale because of the mass of thick,
black hair above it.

“The favor and support of the Church bestowed
upon our course by the Vicar of the Pope unites
religion and liberty in my last appeal to the people.
Actions must then take the place of words. I pledge
my faith, I devote my life to Rome and Rome's lib*
erty. You must swear undying allegiance to the
banner of the Republic when the solitary trumpeter
shall proclaim the hour for action.” A hundred
voices join in the reply and then each conspirator,
shedding his own blood, pledges himself by the
solemn rites of the conspirator’s vow. .The first
real action has been taken—the nucleus of revolu-
tion has been formed.

By the invitation of Rienzi himself, the Barons
attended his last appeal to the people. The proud
majesty of his attitude before them, the fawe in-
spired by the dazzling whiteness of his robe, the
mystery of his cloven crown, at once arrested the
sneers of the arrogant and the murmur of the im-
patient. Let us join that throng and listen to his
words of warning.

“Friends. Romans, Citizens: We have come to
look upon the glory of our ancient Republic. Before
you is the inscription of the act of the Roman Sen-
ate conferring Imperial Power upon Vespasian.
Think not that it is of no interest except to the
monks who have patiently deciphered its import.
It is nothing to know what we have been unless it
is with the desire of knowing what we ought to be.
* Let the past perish ;" let darkness shroud it; let it
sleep forever over the crumbling temples and deso-
late tombs of its forgotten sons,—if it cannot afford
us, from its disburied secrets, a guide for the pres-
ent and the future.’

This inscription means more to us than a mere
puzzle, useful only to while away a few tedious
hours in its solution. ‘To Vespasian was given im-
perial power. From wnom did he RECEIVE this
power? FROM THE ROMAN SENATE! THE
REPRESENTATIVES of the ROMAN ;PEOPLE!

Such, my countrymen, was the acknowledgment
given by Vespasian to the prerogative of your fath-
But who asks you for power?

ers! What petty

tyrant accounts to you for his lawlessness? The

rising sun sends his first bright beams to light a
race of sLaves! His noonday glory looks down in
withering scorn upon the horde of Feudal despots
who plunder our citizens and desecrate our liber-
ties! With slowly fading light he blushes for our
callous indifference to the indignities we endure.
Each hour murmurs its protest against open vio-
lence or shameless murder. How long, Oh, Romans,
will ye submit to be thus trampled underfoot? Will
ye forever cringe beneath the lash of the tyrant?
Will ye never rise with the
resistlessness born of despair and, throwing off your

Will ye be ever thus?

thraldom, wreak just vengeance upon your torment-
ors?” Your eyes have beheld the record of the past.
Let its lessons be engraved upon your hearts in let-
ters imperishabie.

Hither

the eyes of all Christendom will then be directed.

Forget not the approach of the Jubilee!

When, from all quarters of the earth, men here seek
peace, shall discord be their only greeting? Seeking
absolution for themselves, shall they perceive but
crime in you? Shall they find all law unknown in
Will you be the

world's by-word, whose fathers were its glory? Will

the center of God's Dominion?

you be its warning, whose sires were its example?
The propitious hour is at hand. Seize upon the
golden opportunity ere it escape you. Your roads
are infested with bandits. your walls harbor hireling
ruflians: purge yourselves of these evils that Chris-
tian pilgrims may approach their shrine in safety.
Compel civil discord to cease, and proclaim him
traitor who opposes the establishment of just and
honorable law. Gain a victory over yourselves and
so win the applause of the world. Will you do this?
Shall Rome again be free?
*Hear me, ye walls that echoed to the tread
Of either Brutus!

The eternal city shall be free.” "

Once, again, I swear

So breathlessly have they listened, so matchless
the spell of his eloquence over people and nobles,
that, ere they are aware that he has ceased to speak,
Rienzi has disappeared. ‘To the nobles, such daring
audacity could have but one explanation —the sanc-
tion of the Pope. The smiling approval of his vicar
confirmed them, and all shrunk from punishing one
who was but echoing the desires of the Pontiff. The
circumstances were such that to Rienzi prudence
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consisted of fearless defiance. His unhesitating
courage was his safeguard.

To the people, this sudden apparition, clothed in
mystical splendor, speaking fierce denunciation for
all they had deemed most powerful, and vanishing
in a seemingly miraculous manner, was a manifest-
ation of the super-natural. Henceforth he was their
idol and they were ready to follow wherever, and
whenever, he might lead. The hour fast approaches!

In glittering array, with the bright beams of the
early morning glancing from spear to spear, with
tossing shields and blast of bugle, with proud ban-
ners waving to and fro in the summer breeze, with
prancing horses and fearless men,—with all the
splendor of the middle ages, the Roman Barons
swept along the streets of the eity and out through
its gates, leaving behind them a silence deep and
unbroken.

Suddenly, out upon the quiet air rang the sound
of a single trumpet! As if by magic. multitudes
throng the deserted streets.

Refusing a crown, he chose the title of *'I'ribune,”

Rienzi has triumphed!

ever sacred as that of the representative and pro-
tector of the people.

In his short administration he subdued the nobles,
expelled the bandits, and restored peace and pros-
perity to the city. Life and property were safe, and
crime was rigorously punished, whether committed
by the great or the humble. Haughty as an emperor
to the proud, he was simple and affectionate as a
child among his friends, and he yielded the utmost
deference to the people. And yet, so utterly de-
praved had this people become, they were loyal to
him only because he had bettered their condition.

Bitterly resenting the humiliation of submission
to a plebeian, and stung to madness by the execu-

tion of one of their number, the nobles deserted the
city and prepared to make war upon the republic.
It was to meet this danger that Rienzi proposed the
tax upon the people, but they chose to b plundered
by the nobles rather than pay the price of their own
liberty. Under the ban of the church, Rienzi was
compelled to flee from Rome to save his life.

After seven years of exile he was recalled to quell
a second time the turbulance of the city, and with
the same result as before. Rome was too corrupt
for liberty and soon Rienzi was again left alone.
Not one friend in all Rome to stand between him
and his enemies.

Betrayed by his own household, the mob that sur-
rounded the Capitol cut off all escape. Those for
whom he had dared all things stop their ears lest his
matchless, all persuasive eloquence might win them
back to himself! They rush upon him, daggers gleam
in the sun light, fall, and gleam no more!

Oh the depth of human degradation! Man, made
in God's own image. and fallen so low! Romans,
once the pride, the example, the law-givers, of the
world—-ye have stricken with an incurable palsy the
arm that wielded the battle ax in your defense! Ye
have doomed to everlasting silence the eloquence of
the voice that in thunder-tones denounced your op-
pressors' Ye have forever stilled the noble heart
whose every throb was an echo of your own misery!
Ye have shed the precious life-blood of him to whom
your own liberty was inseparably linked.

Whatever his mistakes, whatever his faults, what-
ever his ambitions, he was always inexorably just,
undauntingly courageous, unflinchingly loyal to
Rome and to the liberties of the Roman people—
their Rienzi—their Inspiration—their Liberator—

their Martyr!

o
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Business

\g Meeting \g

Business Convention of the I. N. O. .., Normal
Building, West Superior, March 21, 1902.
Meeting called to order at 2:15 p. m. by Pres.
Ensign.
The following credential committee was appoint-
“ed: J. H. Ames, Stevens Point; F. Froehlich, Osh-
kosh ; D. Swartz. River Falls.

Recess.

Credential committee reported favorably oun the
following names: Chas. John Lewis,
Superior ; Frank Fawcett, John Tormey, Platteville:
Elizabeth J. Graham, F. P. Roets, Whitewater:
F. J. Holt, W. C. Knoelk, Milwaukee: David
Swartz, River Falls; N. Gunderson. F. Froehlich,
Oshkosh ; Jesse H. Ames, Olson, Stevens
Point. Report accepted.

Roll call found all delegates present
Frank Fawcett and Miss Graham.

Following constitutional committee
pointed : Chas. Donnelly, Superior; J. S. Tormey,
Platteville ; Fred Olson, Stevens Point.

River Falls waived her right to the contest for
1903 and, in accordance with the constitution, was
placed at the foot of the list.

Recess.

Committee on constitution then made the follow-

In Sec. I of Art. III the last clause is

Donnelly,

Fred
except

was ap-

ing report:
to read, ‘*—providing that any school waiving its
right to the Contest in its proper year shall give two
years notice of the same, go to the foot of the list,
and not be entitled to an office for six years after
said notice.’ Report adopted.

(It was understood that this amendment would
not affect River Falls for waiving her right to the
contest of 1903.)

Motion to elect Vice Pres. of 1. S. N. L. before
selecting I. N. O. L. officers was carried.

The following were nominated for Vice Pres. of 1.
S. N. L.: Wilma Gesell, Stevens Point; Frank
Froehlich. Oshkosh: Amy Clark, Milwaukee. Re-
sult of the ballot was as follows :

Miss Gesell, 9 votes.
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Miss Froehlich, 2 votes.

Miss Clark, 2 votes.

Miss Gesell of Stevens Point declared elected Vice
Pres. of I. S. N. L.

The following were unanimously elected officers
of I. N. O. L. for year beginning June 1, 1902, and
ending June 1, 1903:

President—Donald Lewis, Platteville.

Vice President—Amy Clark, Milwaukee.

Secretary—Clair Hedges, Superior.

Treasurer—L. Froehlich, Oshkosh.

The following committee was appointed to report
on bids for printing orations, etc.: John Tormey,
Platteville; Fred Olson, Stevens Point; W. C. Knoelk,
Milwaukee.

The committee reported favorably upon the bid of
Mr Gunderson of Oshkosh, but as this bid called for
a sale of 100 copies to each school, and as no school
was willing to take that number, the report was not
accepted.

The following committee was appointed to ar-
range for printing the “‘Contest Number’’: Chas.
Donnelly. Superior; John S. Tormey, Platteville;
David Swartz, River Falls.

Mr. Ambrose C. Grace, orator from Milwaukee,
was charged as having plagiarized parts of his ora-
tion on **Alexander Hamilton.”” It was moved and
seconded that the executive committee be author-
ized to do what they see fitting and right in regard
to the protest against Mr. Grace.

Moved to amend, that those Normal School Presi-
dents who are present at Superior act with the ex-
ecutive committee.

Amendment carried. Motion as amended carried.

The following Normal School Presidents were at
Superior: - Mr. Salisbury, Whitewater: Mr. Pray,
Stevens Point; Mr. Brier, River Falls; Mr. McGreg-
or, Platteville; Mr. McNeil, Superior.

Moved and seconded that rules be suspended and
all business be done today, Friday. Carried.

Adjournment.
Francis P. RoETs,

Secretary.

Committee on Grace affair met at West Superior
hotel, March 21, 1902, at 7 . M. Committee decided
to leave the investigation of the Grace case in the

hands of the executive committee. The following
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written notice was served Mr. Grace before entering
the contest: “We, the executive committee of the
1. N. O. L., (undersigned) agree to allow you to enter
the contest under protest and on condition that a
thorough investigation of the charges brought
against You be made; and if said charges are found
to be authentic, your name will be dropped from
the list of standings.”
(Signed R. P. ENsiGN,
F. P. ROETS,
C. J. N. NELSON.
(The executive committee met at Stevens Point on
April 14, 1902, to investigate the Grace charges.
Evidence was brought forth suflicient to conviet Mr.
Grace of plagiarism and his name was dropped
from the list. As the report of the committee ap-
peared in full in the “Sentinel,” it is not deemed

necessary to give it here.)

To Pointer REapERs:—The Pointer staff is work-
ing hard on its Souvenir Issue. We confidently ex-
pect this number to be the best of its kind ever
gotten out here. In the number of cuts of oflicers,
organizations, ete., it easily surpasses any previous
number, the Nautilus not excepted.  We have also
adopted some up-to-date ideas regarding depart-
ment (*t,('hings' In place of the old-fashioned sort,

which sprawled in uncertain dime sions across the

upper half of the page, the Souvenir will contain
etchings fully as suggestive as the old and far more
symmetrical and beautiful. In many other ways we
think we are advancing the standard set by other
Pointer staffs in their final numbers. At least, we
feel that the '01-'02 Souvenir will be worth its price,
20 cents. Address the Business Manager, A. J.
Herrick.

It seems advisable to offer a word of explanation
for the tardiness with which this Contest Issue
makes it appearance. The record of the business
meeting of the I. N. O. L. above shows that no bid
for the state printing was accepted at that time. A
committee for receiving later bids was appointed.
It was impossible for this committee, composed of
members of different schools, to act together with
precision, correspondence between them necessitat-
ing much delay. Slight misunderstandings regard-
ing bids caused further delay, and it was not until a
fortnight ago that we were free to push the work.
Lack of promptness in sending in orations and cuts
of orators has also hindered the work very much.
With a Souvenir Issue of the Pointer to publish be-
fore June 15, we have been obliged to rush the pub-
lication of this Contest Issue very much. Hence it
is less complete and embellished than would have
been the case had we had more time for the work.
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SEND FOR A CATALOG OF THE

STEVENS POINT BUSINESS COLLEGE

And School of Shorthand and Typewriting. W. E. Allen, Principal.
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Our Specialties. )

Bookkeeping.
Arithmetic,
Spelling.
Grammar.
Commercial Law.
Shorthand.
Typewriting.
Letter VWriting,
Penmanship.

Individual Instructon,
Day and Evening Sessions
Tuition Very Reasonable,
Graduates All av Work.
Catalog Free.
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STEVENS PoiNt, Wis., March 27, 1902.
To Wuos It May CoONCERN:

I have just completed o six months’ course
in the Stevens Point Business College, and
have taken from dictation, several times,
150 words’ per minute, and have acquired a
speed of 60 words per miuute on the type-
writer.

On March 25th, 1902, I took from dicta-
tion 100 business letters, averaging 125
words per letter, and transcribed the same
from my notes in six hours and thirty min-
utes. These letters were all entirely new
matter to me.

I have this day accepted a position with
the Wisconsin Chair Company, Port Wash-
ington, Wis., a firm that requires a steno-
grapher capable of getting out 100 letters per
day, and are willing to pay $60 per month
for such a person..

I wish to say from my experience that any
one who contemplates enrolling in a busi-
ness college could find none better than the

- Stevens Point Business College.

Yours truly, Miss CECIL VAUGHN.

Miss Vaughn graduated from the Waupaca High School in June, 1901, and her success is a fair sample of what may be expected by well educated
young men or women who are willing to prepare themselves to enter the commercial world.
If you do not love teaching, send for our catalog. ~ N




STATE NORMAL SCHOOL

STEVENS POINT, WIS.

NEW BUILDING: THOROUGHLY EQUIPPED.

ALL MODERN AIDS: APPARATUS: LIBRARY: COMPLETE
GYMNASIUM.

BETTER PREPARATION FOR BETTER TEACHING.

A large corps of experienced teachers fully abreast of the times. A large
attendance of earnest, advanced students who are actual teachers.

The new wing now completed adds one-half to the capacity of the building.

Three Advanced Courses, two years, for HiGy
SCHOOL GRADUATES and OTHER competent students
Post gr:ulnalv studies in Sciences. Languages. Civies
and Pedagogy.

Diploma, cquivalent to LIFE STATE CERTIFICATE.

Elementary Course, two years, for those holding
certificates or passing entrance examinations,

Elementary Certificate, cquivalent to Liviren
STATE CERTIFICATE. for five years.

Common School Course, (one year,) for special
benefit of those who must teach soon.

Preparatory Course, ten weeks only. giving prep-
aration in all the common branches.” These ¢lusses
are taught by n-gnl:u' Normal teachers or under
their direct oversight

Selection of Studies permitted to teachers, under
favorable conditions,

New Classes formed four times each year in
nearly every subject in the course of study except
Latin. German, and some advanced seience studies.
Fhe quarters begin Nov. 4, JAN. 24, ApRiL 8.

Board $2.50 to $3.00 per week; all school charges
about $1.25 per quarter (ten weeks).  No tuition fees
in Normal classes for those expecting to teach. Tui-
tion 65 cents per week or less in preparatory grades.

Write for circulars, or BerrER stiLL, ask definite
questions about any part of the school work, and
get an immediate personal reply.

Address the President,
THERON B. PRAY,
Stevens Point, Wis.
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Mrs. M. E. Phillips-Moore’s

Private School of

MUSIC, DELSARTE AND
DANCING,

POLITE TRAINING
AND

PHYSICAL CULTURE.
Corner of Clark and Church Streets,

Stevens Point, -
SEASON OF 1901-2.

Ladies and Gentlemen who intend to favor this
school with their attendance are requested to call as
early as convenient, and if possible before the be-
ginning of the classes.

Will rent rooms for select parties or c¢lubs.

Wis.-

FOR FINE SUITS AND LOW PRICES GO TO
KRUTZA, THE TAILOR.
424 Main St, 2d Floor.

Normal Trade Solicited

F. W. GIESE,
Merchant Tailoyr.

Fine line of Samples of Ladies’ Dress Goods always in Stock.
Finest goods. Latest styles. All work guaranteed.
1203 Di\iaiou st., South Side. Stevens Pmnt

ARLINGTON HOUSE.

Jas. Welch, Prop.

Rate $1.00 Per Day.

Telephone 24. 325 Strongs Avenue.
Stevens Point, - - - Wi zscon.w n

Grand Central Hotel.

M. Cassidy & Bros.

All Modern Accommodations.
Prices Reasonable.
Corner First and Clark Streets

Telephone 183,

MISS KATIE CURRAN,

Dressmalzser.
416 Malin Street.

Give me a call.

T. C. KOBELR,
Bicycle Livery and Repair Shop

< Musical Instruments and Repairs.

Second St. Stevens Point, Wis.

P. WOZNICKI,

—DEALER IN—

High Grade Bicyecles.

Give me a call.

245 N.

General Repairing Promptly Done. Bicycle Livery.

121 South Street, Stevens Point.

Grreen EBros.

Dry Goods, Gents' and Ladies’ Furnishings,
Millinery, Shoes. Hats and Caps =

Next to Mcculloch’s
= —— Clifford’s O!d Stand

R. C. KRIENKE,
Merchant Tailor.

Do you know that I give ycu the best fit for the least money
Come and see for yourself. We deal also in ready made clothing.

Corner of Church and Division Streets.
South Side.

Rasmus Hanson,
MERCHANT TARILOR.

STEVENS POINT, WIS,

Stevens Point, Wis.

417 CLARK STREET,

Dressmaking Parlors.

114 Church Street.
Patronage Solicited.
MRS. J. O. KNOWLTON.
DRY GOODS, CLOTHING,
FINE SHOES.
Clark Street Cash Store.

HENRY HOEFFLER.

(-



For Dry Goods, Clothing, Ladies’ and Gent’s Furnis
ing Goods, Shoes and Rubbers, try

KUHL BROS:

We make a specialty of Ladies’ dressed and w
dressed Kid Gloves at 85¢. and $1.00.

Reliable Goods at Lowest Prices.
401 Main Street, Corner of Third.

(et in Line

AGGIDENTAL VAGANCIES.

ENROLLMENT now in the WEST-
ERN TEACHERS AGENCY not
only keeps you infcrmed of changes
during the year, but entitles you to ser-
vices next season.  For particulars ad-

dress
S. Y. GILLAN & CO.,

141 Wisconsin St., Milwaukee, Wis,

JACOBS HOUSE

N. Jacobs, Prop.

Leading Hotel in City.

Stevens Point, - - - Wisconsin

| ALEXANDER J. HELLER, M.I

Physician and Surgeon.

Johnsen Block.
Telephone 174.
Stevens Point, - Wisconsi

W. E. M ACIKETI.IN

FILORIST.

Choice Flowers and Plants. Cut Flowers a Spes
ialty. Bouquets aud Funeral Designs.
Telephone 85-2 410 McCulloch St. Stevens Point, W|

C.G. MACNISH.
Anything in Shoes

Under Public Library.

S. JACOBSON

DEALER IN

FRUITS, CONFECTIONERY, CIGARS, TOBACCO, ETC

Main Street
Next door west from Dr. Atwell’s Drug Store.

Headquarter
3d Street Bazaar 1, iock
ERY, GLASSWARE, TINWARE, Etec. HOUSE
HOLD GOODS of all kinds and PRICES

ALWAYS THE Max Neuwald

W. F. ATWELL & GO,

—DEALERS IN—

Drugs, Stationery, School Supplies, Bc.

1017 Division Street. Stevens Point, Wis.

MISS M. KITOWSKI,
IL.adies’ Tailor.

1/

417 2
Normal Trade Solicited,

Main Street.

SEE THIS'

Give you
feet a treat.

New shoes don’
-
cost much.

Look over ou
new Styles.

KERN SHOE G0




) | WEB;S,TER'S_ INTERNATIONAL DICTIONARY
memoa] NEW EDITION. 25,000 :

INTERNATIONAL
Prepared under the direct supervision of W. T. HARRIS, Ph.D., LL.D., United States
Commissioner of Education, assisted by a large corps of competent specialists and editors.

Rich Bindings. 2364 Pages.

New Words,
Phrases, Etc.

New Plates Thrcughout. 5000 Illustrations

The New
Get the latest and the best.

UF" The International was first issued in 1890, succeeding the ** Unabridged.”
Edition of the International was issued in October, 19oo.

Also Webster’s Collegiate Dictionary with a valuable Scottish Glossary, etc.
* First class in quality, second class in size.”

Nicholas Murray Butler.

Specimen pages, elc., of both books sent on application.

G. & C. MERRIAM CO., Publishers, Springfield, Mass., U. S. A.

‘i PARACE BAKERY

For a nice line of fresh choc-
olates and Bakery Goods.

MRS. C. P. MASON & CO.
Telephone 89. 115 Strongs Ave,

T.F. FULLER & CO.,,
South Side Dry Coods Store.

Ladies’ and Gent's Shoes and Furnishing Goods.

The Fisk Teachers' Agency
suite 75138 Fne A (HIUAGQ, ILL.

Agency receives calls and fills
positions every month in the
yea.é'. - Prompt service guaran-
teed.

C. W. CROCKER, ?
F. B. SPAULDING, - Managers.
BLANCHE J. SOUTHMAYD, S

"BUCK & BARROWS,

NEW GOODS.
Latest Styles in Fine Millinery.
Main Street.

C. 0. D. STORE.
Always Reliable.

One Price to All.

P. ROTHMAN.
| FANCY

ALL
EMBROID~ ||

reme | ARTICLES @ w«mwes
LESSONS | 706 STRONGS AVE. -~ ART
GIVEN NORTH OF THE RI "1 MATERIAL,

Miss Margaret Cantwell.

AT THE BOSTON FAIR, 315 Main St.,

Is the cheapest place in the city to buy your din-
ner set, fancy china ware, lemonade sets, wine sets,
crockery, glassware, lamps; also dry goods, shoes,
clothing, hats, caps, notions, tinware, graniteware
and toys. We also carry a complete and up-to-date
line of millinery. 315 Main st. I. SHAFTON.

JOHN NORTON,

111 N. Third St.

GENERAL REPAIRING

Bicycles, 1d Guns a Specialty

BUCKINGHAM & ENGBERRY

SOLICIT YOUR

FIRE INSURANCE

WISCONSIN
CENTRAL
RY.

.TO...

MANITOWOC, MILWAUKEE,
CHICAGO
AND POINTS

EAST AND SOUTH.

ST. PAUL, MINNEAPOLIS,

ASHLAND, DULUTH,
AND POINTS

NORTH AND WEST.

J- L. CLARK, Agent, Stevens Point.
JAS. C. POND, G. P. A., Milwaukee.




W. F. Atwell & Co...
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Dealers in

« « » DRUG

AND~~~

CHEMICALS

Corner Main Street and Strongs Avenue—Telephone 67-3.
1017 Division Street, South Side—Telephone 67-2.

50 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

ATENTS

\ COPYRIGHTS &cC.

Anyone sending a sketeh and descr|rtlnn may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably patentable. Communica-
tions strictly contidential. Handbook on Patents
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Munn & Co. recelve
special notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. I.argest cir-
culation of any scientitic journal. Terms, $3 a
year: four months, $1. Sold by all newsdealers.

MUNN & Co,sereroaiar. New York

Rranch Office. 625 F 8t.. Washington,

TraDE MARKS

Dr. F. A. Walters

519 Clark Street

PHYSICIAN AND SURCEON

Office Hours 12 to 3 and evenings.

Before Ordering W ALL PAPER

do not fail to see the

Celebrated ““P. R. Co.” Line

of Art Wall Paper. If you want the

Newest Designs,  Latest Colorings,  Lowest Prices,

Drop a card to OTTO R. HENKEL.
Center-av cor. Monroe-st.
Paper Hanging.

Tinting Painting.

TWO ROOMS FOR RENT.

ICELY furnished. Location convienent. Cor-
ner Clark street and East avenue.—Max
Neuwald.

WANTED.

ROOMERS, either hoys or girls, with or with-

out board. Location convenient. No. 728
Ellis street. Corner opposite High school.—Miss
Miller.

Wholesale and retail deale [
J' ' Gold and Sil lll’qll(; l" ELASS
7old and Silver atches, |
l Clocks, Jewelry, Silver and | WATCH
Ver Plated Ware, Pianos, Or- || REPAIR-
gans, Sewing Machines and || ING A
all Kinds of Musical Mer- || SPEC-
son chandise : : : : : : : : | IALTY

NICK MILLER,
SOUTH SIDE MEAT MARKET

Armour’s Best Meats.
Staple Groceries.

Tel. 97. 1028 Division Street

EEEESEERE N’
Have you got to ’

speak a piece? 5

Well, we don't know of any kind of * effort,” from
a the f‘clmu"m)"n ** recitation " or the schoolgirl's * read-
ing.” and along through the whole school and college -}
career, down to the *‘response to toasts'' at the last
Commencement Parts, including  efforts” for all
other occasions.  $1.50, &
Playable Plays, For school and parlor. $1.50. " §
College Men's Three- Minute Drrlml:mtmnn $1.00,
Picces for Prize-Speaking Contests,  $1.00,
Aeme Declamation Book, Paper, 30c. Cloth, 50c.
| Lot ol“Conkonn‘.' of any or all ot above free on re- B
quest if you mention this ad.

**class dinner,"” that 1s not provided for among :—
Prosand Cons. Both sides of live questions. $1.50.
College Maids' Three-Minute Readings. $1.00. B
Handy Pieces to Speak. 108 on separate cards, 50c. 2

) HINDS & NOBLE, Publishers B
B 4-5-13-14 Cooper Institute N.Y.City By
Schoolbooks of all publishers at one store.






