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is A Year Book? Yes, and more; for we hope that
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Wi the value of this book will not fade with the year.
AR .
\} g Snatehes from the school life of the past have been
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N '” caught on the wing and caged heve. The year with
i’ 0;1- i y g
I'“” €] its happenings has passed and gone, but the lives
R hy
}: : of which it has become a part still live on. 'I'o those
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g ! ; of ws who have been sharers of these experiences these S0
t-:' { pages will contain many sweet associations and mem- '{
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Again we dedicate our annual. 1t is a custom we
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follow not merely because it is a custom, but because

by it we can in a small way pay tribute to ore who

has won our love and admivation. Seceral there

o
i

might have been to whom we could have thus shoon
our appreciation: several who earned in some degree

this distinction. But above them all, in the minds

f

of those to whom the privilege of bestowing this ﬁ‘
honor was given, theve stood one, who without any iﬂ
restriction, most merited it. _'
Miss Winchester, we dedicate this book to you for 7
many reasons.  We would not attempt to name the g

splendid qualities we belicce you to possess, nor to

write in any manner of your spotless character. You

have been to ws a kind and true {riend; a wise and
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fair instructor; and a helpful and practical advisor.
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H. OrTON WILEY, A. B.,S. T. M.

President
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OLIvE M. WINCIIESTER, A. B., S. T. M.
Vice President

CHARLES V. MARSHALL, M. 8.

Science, Mathematics

MARY FORSYTHE, A. M.
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ALICE GERTRUDE NORRIS, A. B., PED. B.
FEducation, Spanish

W. W, MEYERS, PH. B., B. O.

Kxpression

EMILY GUSTAFSON, A. B., B. L.

History, Economics
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Hinma M. SHERN, A. B.
History, Bible

A. M. PAYLOR, B. MUS.

Voice, Piana

CoraL O. YOUNG, B. S.

Supervisor of Training Sehool

Thwelve




A. CHRISTABEL MARSHALL, A. B.
Academy English

L. 8. TracY

Principal of Academy, General Science

(GERTRUDE P. TRACY
Academy English
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J. E. JANOSKY
Bookeeping

MARIE SANNER

Grammar Grades

A. E. SANNER, A. B.

Latin
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WiLra DooLEY Ruona WALLACE

Primary Grades Dean of Women

RosE A. HEss WEAVER W. HESS
Matron Dean of Men
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R. MYRTLE MANGUM, A. B., B. O.
Nampa, Idaho

Missionary to India, 1912-17
Graduate, Pasadena University, '20
President, Girls” Glee Club, 23
Vice President, India Band, ’23
Ortonian Literary Sociey

Olivian Quartet, '23

Life work: Missionary

“Words fitly spoken are like apples of gold set in pictures of silver.”

Not only throughout our own country but in the far away land of the
Hindu, multitudes have been inspired to better things by the stirring messages
of Miss Mangum. But after seven years of service for the Master in India
and some time spent in the ministry in the homeland she felt her need of further
and more intensive training. In 1920 she received the degree of Bachelor of
Arts from Pasadena University.  She then received a year’s training in oratory
under Professor Sutton, and another year under Proflessor Myers has won for
her the degree of Bachelor of Oratory. 'This is the first time this degree has
been conferred by the Northwest Nazarence College.

God has especially favored Miss Mangum with genuine native talent in
speaking. A noble bearing, a clear, full voice, and a natural dramatic ability
have well fitted her to give effeetive utterance to a great message.  Besides, in
Miss Mangum are manifest a deep and fervent Christian life, and a magnetic
personality.  Her presence and example have been a benedietion to all of us and
as she goes to further work for the Master we are sure that her labors will be

abundantly fruitful.
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FAIRY STEELE CHISM, A. B.
Moscow, Idaho

PRESIDENT, SENIOR CLASS, '23

Vice Pres., Associate Student Body, '22
Secretary, College of Liberal Arts, '21
Ortonian Literary Society

President, African Band, 21, '22, 23
Life work: Missionary to Africa

To see her is a joy;
To know her a choice privilege;
But to have her for a friend is an encluring henedietion.

I count that day happy that discovered her to me—a friend “whom I
associate with my choicest thought.”

All the virtues of pure and noble womanhood are hers—hbeauty, purity
and truth, and a heart full of sympathetic understanding. Truly “I did not
know that humanity was so rich.”

These graces belong to her, because very early she was awakened to the
truth that life is a precious thing and must necessarily be fashioned carve-
fully,—and realizing the sacredness of the task because of its eternal value,
she submitted to Him, who alonc can model perfectly.

Those who have known Miss Chism have felt the sweet power of her per-
sonality on their lives for good——a personality made strong by the noble as-
pirations of her heart, and which will endear her to the sin darkened land to

which she has heen called.
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LoTra E. CHANNEL, A. B.
Zurich, Kansas
President, Home Mission Band, ’21, ’22

Ortonian Literary Society
Life work: Pastor

Lota E. Channel can well be called a preduct of N. N. C.. for he is the
only student, so far, to pass through her halls from freshman year, academy,
to senior year, college. He knew the school in her infancy. He helped to
fight her battles. He shouted at her victories. He has heen a loyal student,
and could well serve as an example of the established Christian characters
Holiness Schools ought to turn out. Of late, one man (a stranger), while
looking at Lota Channel’s photograph, said, “Oh, but that man has a good
face, a goed face!” He does have a good face. It is an index to his char-
acter. There one can read firmness of purpose, zeal, ruggedness, sympathy,

understanding. e has a working salvation. He is a staunch home mission-

ary, a minister of the Gospel—settled to go through with God.

“Truest wisdom is a resolute determination.”
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CYRIL ELLIS CARVER, A. B.
Didsbury, Alberta, Canada

President, College of Liberal Arts, '22, '23
Editor, ‘““The Oasis’’, 22, 23

Manager, ‘“The Oasis’, "22

College Quartet

Ortonian Literary Society

Life work: Medical Missionary

God carcfully watched over Cyril Ellis Carver when that young man served
in the Canadian Machine Gun Brigade “over there,” and in March, nineteen
nineteen, brought him home unscarred. Tor God had a special plan for this
life, and angels smiled when he gave himself to Heaven’s serviee the following
June. In the sweet light shed on his pathway he entered Northwest Nazarenc
College where through definite leading and trusting he found his calling.  He
was to bear the “glad message” to benighted Afriea.

Northwest Nazarence College has been blessed in having this young man
in her student body. For the past two years he has served as President of

the College of Liberal Arts, and Editor-in-Chief of the Oasis. He is a star

member of the College Quartette—forever about the King's business.
From this college he will enter a medical school with the ultimate aim of
going to Africa as a Medical Missionary—=God speed him.
“Awake my soul! stretch every nerve
And press with vigor on:

A heavenly race demands thy zeal,

And an immortal crown.”
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@ollege Seninrs

EvELYN HUTTON A. B.
Durango, Colorado
Vice President, Home Mission Band. ’22

Ortonian Literary Society
Life work: Preacher

Evelyn Hutton was born near Wray, Colorado. Before she had finished
grammar school the family moved to Kansas where she received her early
education.

It was in Burr Oak, Kansas, that she first found God in-Ilis saving power,
and from that day her life has belonged to Him.

Feeling the need of religious training she came to Northwest Nazarene
College in 1919 and began her college work. Choosing Theology and Phil-
osophy as her major subjects, she has proved herself an apt student, as well
as an carnest Christian worker. '

Miss Hutton is an active home missionary, and feels God’s call upon her
to preach the gospel. She says: “My desire is to be at my best for Jesus

that I might be an instrament in his hands for the salvation of souls.”

“A mind not to be changed by place or time.”
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DoroTHY E. SHELDON, A. B.

Corvallis, Montana

Treasurer, Senior Class

Vice Pres., Ortonian Literary Society, '21
President, Girls’ Athletic Club, 22

Aim: Capable High School Teacher

Dorothy Sheldon is one of the most promising young women helonging
to Northwest Nazarene College.  She ecame to our institution as a College
Freshman from that lovely part of Montana known as the “Bitter-root.” And
she came covered with laurels won from the State Board of Education for
her dramatic talents.

Many adjectives can fittingly adorn a character-sketeh of Miss Dorothy.
She has notable executive ability—she could be a figure in Social Benefits at
large.  She has played a leading part in all college activities, and she pos-
sesses a loyalty and perseverance which solves the problems she undertakes.
Kindness and consideration for others find a home in her heart,—her hand;
always find kind deeds to do, and her lips gentle words to speak.

Northwest Nazarene College has greatly enjoyed Dorothy Sheldon,

“Nature seems to exist for the excellent.”
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EpwarD C, KLINDWORTH, A. B.
Connell, Washington
President, Ortonian Literary Society, '21
Vice President, Home Mission Band, 22
President, Associate Student Body, 22
Life work: Minister of the Gospel

Mr. Klindworth is a senior, not only in the intellectual acquirements that
the four years of a college curriculum should produce; not only in the posses-
sion of mature, sound judgment, and practical, unbigoted, common sense:
but in the possession of a Christian experience that is real and true. Real,
because it tempers and qualifies every phase of his daily life, and true, because
it has produced in him an undiminishing desire to preach the eternal truth
of the religion of Jesus Christ. .

Mr. Klindworth entered our college in the fall of 1917. The following
two years, due to service in the army, and sickness, were missed. But in the
fall of 1920 he started again, continuing until completing his course this
year. For the last two years he has been an efficient and capable manager
of the Students’ Club.

“Difficulties are stepping stones to this young man.”
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MASAMOTO NISHIMURA, A. B.
San Lorenzo, California
President, Japanese Band, ’22, 23
Ortonian Literary Society
Life work: Preacher

Masamoto Nishimura began his education in Japan where he completed
half of his high school course. He was converted one year after he came to
the United States. Hive and onc-half years ago he came to the Northwest
Nazarene College, graduating from the Academy in 1920. Througheut his
college career lie has been engaged in Home Mission work among his own
people.  As a thorough student, a faithful friend, and a devout Christian,
he has greatly endeared himself to the student body: especially has he be-
come a favorite with the boys of Gideon Hall. Brother Nishimura expects to
preach and teach among his own people, either in this country or in Japan,

as God may direct.

Mpr. Nishimura’s personal motto: “Be thou faithful unto death, and I

will give thee the crown of life.”
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GUuy ESTEL SHARP, A. B.
Newbridge, Oregon
Vice Pres., Associate Student Body, ‘23

President, Ortonian Literary, ‘22
Life Work: Preacher

A pleasing personality possessing the rare combination of a jovial happy
disposition and a strong sterling character.

“Guy” as we familiarly presume to call him, came to us three years ago
from the pine clad hills of Oregon just after his return from a period of
service in the United States Navy, where he “did his bit” for Uncle Sam
during the World War.

As he freely answered the call of the Flag, so he has gladly responded to
the call of Calvary’s Cross and all the powers of his regnant manhood have
been committed to a thorough preparation for the higher things in the realm
of true Christian service.

We bespeak for this noble life a most successful and God honored career.

“None but himself can be his parallel.”




MYRON BLANCHARD, A. B.
Tiilamook, Oregon
Vice President, Senior Class
President, China Band, ’22, '23
Chaplain, Ortonian Literary Society, ’22
Life work: Missionary to China

It was while engaged in the pastorate at Winloek, Qregon, that an intense
desire for more cfficient preparation prompted Myron Blanchard to come to
N. N. €. Through the long struggle of three college years he has been as
Lrue to this purpose as the needle to the pole.

Mr. Blanchard, by the quict and unassuming life which he has lived among
us, has won a place in our regard that is as sure and warm as it is unob-
trusive.  Behind his reserve and humility is a sterling Christian character
that has been an inspiration and a blessing to us all. His courage and pur-
pose in the face of discouraging odds, his earnest devotion to duty, his sound
Jud zment and keen intellectual grasp of the problems that have confronted
him, and the constant cheerfulness and mild humor which he never fails to
manifest, will attest the fitness of the exeellent place which he holds among us.

Mvr. Blanchard is looking forward to missionary work in (hina.

“He who perseveres will be erowned.”
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Gnllege Seninrs

GEORGE FREDERICK OWEN, A. B.
Bethany, Oklahoma
President, Associate Student Body, '23

Ortonian Literary Society
Life work: Evangelist

“God’s finest work is a Christian gentleman.”

Christian character comes not by accident, but through a process. George
Frederick Owen was converted as a child of eleven years and when yet only
sixteen started in his life work of preaching the gospel. Ever since, God has
increasingly blessed his work as evangelist and pastor with marked success.

Since coming to N. N. (. in 1921, he has won his way into the esteem
of all, both faculty and students. As president of the Student Body he has
had at heart the best interests of the school, and has been an inspiration of
much of the progress that has been made the past year.

But it is not alone for what he has done, but for what he is, that we most
appreciate Mr. Owen. All those who know him recognize in him a true
Christian gentleman, courteous and refined, and a most pleasant and amiable
friend. The influence of his example has left among us many a mark for good

that will never be effaced.

“He never did desire fame, but does desire to live a life worth while.*
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MARY ELIZABETH PAYLOR, A. B.
Bethany, Oklahoma
Secretary, Senior Class '23
Ladies’ Glee Cluh
Ortonian Literary Society
Aim: Teacher

Elizabeth Paylor, a daughter of the sunny South, came to N. N. (. at
the beginning of this school vear. By her genial personality and cheerful
nature she has gained the respect of all. Miss Paylor completed her high
schoel work at Central Nazarene College, Hamlin, Texas, and took two years’
college work at Bethany-Peniel College, Bethany, Oklahoma. Her junior year
was spent at Oklahoma City College.  Although quiet and unassuming her
true worth of character shines out in a consistent daily walk with God.

Miss Paylor has assisted her father this year in the musie department.
She is preparing to become a teacher and will doubtless impart to her pupils
a knowledge of true Christian values reinforced Ly a living example of the

saving and keeping grace of God.

“Indeed true gladness does not always speak.”

: %-é)f[é’?/:ﬂn e




Juninr lass

OFFICERS

Roy SwiM, President L. 8. Tracy, Vice President
Lipa CHISM, Secretary-Treasurer [RA TAYLOR, Sergeant-at-Arms

We were returning from Arrow Rock Dam and had stopped several miles
from Boise for supper.

“We have done almost everything today but climb a mountain!? someone
exclaimed.  We needed but the suggestion, and hilariously set out to ascend the
great butte whose foot sheltered our temporary camp. The ascent grew steep-
er and steeper. Some few, soon weary, gave up, and returned to the cheery fire
below. But for the rest there was not turning back. We climbed more slowly,
yet on we went toward our goal.

It was a long, weary climb, but we at lasi reached the top. We stood on
the crest of one of the ranges that surrounded the wide-flung Boise Valley.
Indistinet in the blue distance the opposite ranges lifted their towering heads.
Below us shimmered the waters of the Boise River and far down its banks,
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Juninr Class

CrLAss COLORS: Royal Blue and White
CLass MotTo: “‘No Cross, no crown’’

almost hidden by intervening ridges, lay the sheltered Capital City. Out in the
distance, breaking the gray of the sage plains, lay the green of the irrigated
country, dotted here and there with farmhouses richly set midst fields and pas-
tures and orchards. Somewhere out there, hidden by an eclevation of gently
rising hills, was our own beloved Nampa, our college home. It was a new and
Leautiful view, so different from the accustomed limited one, that we felt that
we had never really seen the valley before.

I have found in this bit of experience an analogy of college life.  The climb
nay be long and difficult, but the height once gained is worth all the toil and
sacrifice.  Some have dropped out by the way-side, but for others there is no
turning back. As Juniors we are still climbing, and are anxious to gain the
final height where beautiful unexplored valleys of promise lie out before us.
To some that height will be the final preparation for work in the homeland, to
others, in the foreign fields. But to all, it will mean a fuller, broader life of
uscfulness, a life of service for the King of kings.

VERNE HuUTCHINS, CoL. ’24
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Sophmmore Class

OFFICERS
G. IRVING WALLACE, President HAROLD J. HART, Vice President

ADDIE LOGAN CHISM, Secretary Lois L. YouNGg, Treasurer

As another school year draws to a close, we look back upon it with a cer-
tain satisfaction, in that it marks for us achievement and progress. We have
not attained all that we have striven for, vet we have been conscious of a
certain mighty under-girding that has kept pushing us out beyond ourselves
to greater attainments. Of course, we are cagerly looking forward to that
happy day in *25, when we shall wear our caps and gowns: yet, as individuals,
we are kept busy gleaning of the treasurers that continually come to us from

every side.  We are unable to grasp all that invite us, and we cannot retain
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Sophmnore Class

CLAss COLORS: Crimson and Grey
Crass MorTo: “‘In His will s our peace.”’

all that we grasp: the result is an unquenchable thirst for all that is best in
life, intellectually, morally, and spiritually.

Today we are here sharpening those tools that the divine hand has placed
in our keeping, and studying to show ourselves approved unto God: tomorrow
will see us in our respective fields of labor, putting those same tools to use,
we trust, as workmen that need not be ashamed.  With these thoughts in
mind, we are brought to the realization that these wonderful opportunities
that are now ours are only the doors through which we must pass to greater
responsibilities, for the greater the opportunity, the greater the responsibility.

Our hearts are full of hope for the future, trust in our God, and faith
in ourselves, and so we press on.

A. H. EGGLESTON, CoL. 25
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Freshman Class
OFFICERS

CARL MISCHKE, President PERCY BARTRAM, Vice President
LELA TAYLOR, Secretary RuBY B. LOWRY, Treasurer

We are here, at last—students in the College of Liberal Arts at N. N. C.
As high school students we looked long and expectantly to the transition. Now,
it is made, and almost a year of college life has gone by. We have settled down
in our new scholastic sphere as if we had never known any other, or rather, with
the appreciative thought that college life excells all other. To be sure, we have
laid aside the prestige of high school seniorship, and have humbly resigned our-
selves to the role of freshmen. However, we are reconciled with the fact that we
are now “college” freshmen.

As a class, our aspirations are still high. We have an aim in view. It is
not simply to wear the cap and gown, or to be granted the worthy degree of
Bachelor of Arts. These honored distinctions have their rightful place in a
college student’s life; still, they are of but momentary importance, and are
merely symbols of another and more significant number rendered in the progran
of life.  Nor have we set as our goal positions of eminence in our material and
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Freshman Class

CLASS FLOWER: Daffodil CrLAss COLORS: Green and Gold
CrLAss MoTTOo: “‘Still Climbing”’
spiritual life. To these heights we believe that many will atiain, but still higher
and nobler are the aspirations of our college freshmen. Mo us, the college
classroom is a place where we can more adequately prepare curselves for our
respective callings in life.  In brief, efficiency, not position is our aim. As
Hubbard has remarked “The greatest satisfaction in life is to do good work.”
We are proud of our class.  More than half our number graduated from our
own academy last spring.  Others have joined our ranks, from the far-away
South, from the rolling prairies of Kansas, and from all parts of our own great
Northwest.  We are here today and gone temorrow. A few years will find us
scattered over the globe in response to our various calls.  Again, will we be
freshmen, but this time our classroom will be in the school of life. Same will
searn how to reach the heathen of India and Afriea: a few will go out into usefu’
business and professional carcers: others will grapple with the minister’s per-
plexing problems in the United States and Canada, while still others will become
the staunch home-builders of our nation.
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Away in Idaho,

That’s where the rosy apples grow,
And the blushing peaches ripen
*Neath the summer sky so blue;
Where the meadow lark and robin
Sing the spring and summer through
"Pis a pleasant place to be,

It’s the home of N. N. C.

Chorus.

Idaho, dear Idaho,

You’re the Gem of the Mountains,
And the gem of all the states:
Idaho, dear Idaho.

You're the place I long to be,
You're the home of N. N. C.

Away in Idaho

That’s where the hest potatoes grow,
And the prunes are right for canning
In the fall of every year;

Where mosquitoes are a-flying

And a-humming ’round your car,

As you irrigate the flowers

Between the scanty showers.

Away in Idaho

You'll find the greatest place I know,
Where the sun is brightly shining
On the campus of our school:

Where the students all are trying
To observe each golden rule;

That’s the place for you and me,

It’s the home of N. N. C.

OLIVE INGLER, Col, ’24
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Aradeuy Seninrs

WALTER H. LOowRyY - - - - Buhl, Idaho
President, Senior Class
Walter Lowry is esteemed by his friends for his sturdy Christian characler. He is

quiet and unassuming, a young man of sterling worth. He is standing on God's promise

to give him the heathen for his inheritance and the uttermost parts of the earth for his
possession.

ANNIE KERR - - - - Calgary, Alberta
Vice President, Senior Class
Annie Kerr is a Christian girl of sterling character. It has been a privilege to be

ussociated with her as a classmate and friend. She is energetic and purposeful, yet she
always has time for a pleasant word or a smile. We enjoy her Irish wit.

WESLEY E. STIPE - - - - Diamond, Oregon
Sergeant-at-Arms, Senior Class

Clean, upright, energetic, “Wes” is in the true sense of the word a “regular fellow.”
He is a practical, positive Christian, a true friend, and a jolly classmate.

MaRryY E. HEPLER - - - Greencastle, Indiana

Treasurer, Senior Class
Mary—she is just Mary, and we like her “just because.”
why. We like Mary just because she “moves among her race”, showing a happy “morning

face.” She smiles, and that “morning light” which Stevenson loved, radiates to those
about her.

But there i¢ a real reason
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Arademy Seninrs

MAE W. VAUGHTERS - - - Davenport, Towa
Secretary, Senior Class

A pure, sweet, Christian girl with an interest in the lives of others, held sicady by the
guiding hand of Him who is her Companion.

PauL F. LITTLE - - - - Nampa, Idaho

Paul has mounted to the summit of the academy years, with high ambitions to accom-
plish that which lies ahead. His studious manners and his quiet ways have been a help and
an inspiration to his classmates.

MILDRED V. GROENIG - - Yakima, Washington

Mildred came to N. N. C. in 1921. Her firm determination and strong courage have
helped her over many hindrances in the way. She has won our love and respect by actions
which speak louder than words. How glad we are to know that she is called to dark Africa!

WALTER D. MILLER - - - Emmett, Idaho

Walter graduates from Academy after spending three years with us. He has proved
himself to be of irreproachable character, a willing but unassuming worker, a devoted
Christian, a perfect gentleman, well worthy of our appreciation and confidence.

af .
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Acrademy Seninrs

RUTH BORN - - - - Yakima, Washington

Some people have said that holiness robs one of individuality. As a living refutation
to this argument we submit Ruth. Her frankness is refreshing and her life a blessing.
We have confidence in her religion.

VELMA C. MEGGERS F - - - Salem, Oregon
The one main goal in Velma’s life is to some day, “tell the old Story” in Africa. She
is an earnest Christian, always ready to do her part, whether it be to sing in a schoolhouse
or lead in student activities.

JAMES A. RODMAN - - - - Nampa, Idaho

To be a friend of Jim's is not a distinction—for he makes no enemies. Yet he stands
firmly on his own feet as all his fellows of the playground will attest.

ALICE D. BRYAN - - - Spokane, Washington

We could write many pages and not pay Alice Bryan as high a compliment as by mere-
ly saying that she’s a ‘‘regular’ girl. Oh, she’s sometimes unconventional, and often in-
consistent — that’s what makes her ‘“Alice.”” But we like her and believe in her because
we know she is ‘“true-blue’’, a good student, and a real Christian,
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Arademy Seninrs

PEARL GooD - - - Sawyer, North Dukota

By her godly life Pearl Good has won for herself many warm friends. “Others”
seems to be the motto of her life. God has called her as a missionary to Africa, and we
wish her a hearty “God speed” in her further preparation.

BACHER MAGHJEE - - - Nashville, Tennessee

Bacher Maghjee, with manners bland,
Clever, athletic, and gritty as sand;
"He is a youth of quiet ways,

A student of old books and days,

To whom all tongues and lands are known,
And yet a lover of his own.

DOROTHY RODMAN - - - - Nampa, Idaho

“Stillness of person and steadiness of feature are signal marks of good breeding.” 'This
thought of another seems completely to be exemplified of you. Faithful alvays to the
doing of “ye nexte thynge” the years of your life should reach a glorious fulfillment.

HAzeL NEIL - - - - - - Melba, Idaho

Hazel Neil is an unassuming girl who accomplishes every task that she undertakes.
She is a loyal and sympathetic friend, a congenial classmate and a faithful student.
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Arademy Seninrs

MYRTLE DOOLEY - - - - Nampa, ldaho
A shy little lass entered N. N. C. four years ¢go. Now she is a tall senior, a bit less
shy, 'tis true, but still modest and reserved. Myrtle is one of those quiet, industrious
persons whose work always speaks for itself.

FeLIx Diaz - Cabanatuan, Nueva Keeja, Philippine Islands
We cherish our friends from the Philippines zs representatives of the great work of
Christianization in that field. Felix Diav, a unique figure of this group, we have found
to be a very congenial, faithful friend and student.

ANN CLINTON - - - - Oalkland, California
The twentieth century is a distinctive age, it is producing distinctive people.  Mise
Anne is without doubt a twentieth century girl. And if she is somewhat of an iconoclast
and more of a realist, she is an insatiable seeker after the truth.

VIRGINIA RECK - - - - Portland, Oregon
One need only think of yellow curls and a pleasant smile to be reminded of Virginia
Reck, She possesses a sincere, gentle and loving disposition, best known to her closest
friends. Jolly, but a good student.
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Arademy Seninrs

GRACE M. LITTLE - - - - Nampa, Idaho

She is one of those modest, quiet, lovable girls who can no longer be found without dili-
gent search. To see her is to admire her: to know her is to love her; and to be near her
is to feel the fragrance of her pure, spotless life,

RUTH GILMORE - - - - Wichita, Kansas

From the breezy state of Kansas came this gentle maid to brighten the lives of class-
mates and teachers. With her cheery smile and winning ways she wins her way into the
hearts of all about her.

TADAHITO SHIZUOKA - - - Kagoshima, Japan

Tadahito Shizuoka was born in southern Japan, from whence have come so many great
statesmen and heroes. THis is a sweel Christian character, and we all love him. His am-
bition is to work for the Lord among his own people.

CorA BELLE PAYLOR - - - Bethany, Oklahoma

Cora Belle is the baby of the class, but neither last nor least. With her dimpled smile
she makes friends with all she meets.
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Aratemy Juninrs
OFFICERS

ARTHUR B. Co0K, President WiLLARD W. HARPER, Vice President
CAroL E. VAUGHTERS, Secrefaay RUBY E. MoORE, Treasurer
WESLEY E. HoLLOWAY, Sgt.-at-Arms
CLAss CoLoRrs: Peacock Biue and Gold
CLass MotTo: ‘““Not to the summit, but climbing’’

The Junior Class of 1923 is the smallest class in the Academy this year,
being only twenty in number; however, we comfort ourselves with the fact
that it is not always quantity but quality that is desirable. And, of course,
as any student will say of his own class, we have that, for two of our ciussmen
are preachers, while some have talent along musical lines

As to social activities we have had a fine year, having had the long-
looked-for privilege of entertaining the “Freshies,” who in turn gave us
an evening of fun. We came away, an enlightened elass of Juniors, as to
the possibilities lying within the much persecuted Freshman. Professor ‘I'racy
is our class adviser, and he enters into our good times as one of us. Surely
we enjoy his humor,

But best of all, the majority of our class are Christians, and we mean to
make our lives a blessing and be of serviece to the Christ, who has done so

much for us.
EsTHER FRY, ACAD. '24
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Arademy Sophmunres

OFFICERS
ELSIE M. BARTRAM, President MarTHA L. TrRACY, Vice President
RAYMOND J. GILMORZE, Secr:tuiy ALTHA L. HaNSON, Treasurer

Harry E. KILLION, Sergeani-at- Arms
CLass CoLoORS: Silver and Blue
CLass MorTo: ‘‘Enroute for the summat’’

We, the Academy class of '25, have gathered from all parts of the United
States, Philippine Islands and Canada, to pursue the paths of education.
It is a well-known fact that in order to reach any certain point we must follow
the right path. And as we intend to make the best of our lives, religiously
as well as educationally, we feel that we are on the road leading upward,

We number twenty-seven with the majority followers of the lowly
“Nazarene.”  While we have several prospective foreign missionaries others
have dedicated their Tives to God’s work at home.

Along with the hardships of our class work we have had many enjoyable
times together, sueh as our class partics, skating trips, hikes, and excursions.
We have tried to be as loyal to our principal, Professor Tracy, and to our
teachers as we realize they have been to us. We are looking forward with
great pleasure to our Junior year and bequeath to our following class-men
our best wishes for as prosperous a journcy as we have had.

Doris EasTLY, AcAD. '25
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Arademy Freshmen

OFFICERS

Ivor BARTRAM, President SETH LOWRY, Vice President
UrsuLa CLARY, Secretary GRACE HoLMES, Treasurer
PHILO GRAHAM, Sergeant-at-Arms
Crass CoLors: Salmon Pink and Green
Crass MoTro: “Onward and wpwad 18 our ovim’’

We may be a queer looking lot, but Ly close observation and careful study,
one would be compelled to acknowledgze that we are a very intelligent class—
for Freshmen,

Well can we remember when on the first day of school, we came trembling
to cur classes, expecting the teacher at any moment to completely annihilate
us.  (For we had heard the day we sorrowfully left the dear old Grammar
school, that when we entered into our high school course, we were supposed
to become very grave and quiel).

But now, after nin long months, we have decided that our teachers and
our principal are as full of fun as we are and we have learned to like them all.

We, the Academy Freshmen of 22, wish to thank our faculty for their
prayerful interest in us during the past year. We expeet some day to be-
come men and women who will bless a world, and bhe an honor to dear

old N. N. C.
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Bihle Cnllege

Graduate

HowaRD A. PARK
Nampa, Idaho

“Iawill go before thee, and make the crooked
places straight: 1 will break in pieces the gates
of brass, and cut in sunder the bars of iron.”’

Our friend, Howard Park, was reared on a farm in Pennsylvania. In
1908 he gathered together all and went into a far country, literally and
spiritually. e took up the reckless life of a railroader, and was known for
many years as a “Railroad Bum.” FKinally, in 1915, he came to himself
and arose, and went to his Father’s house. Gloriously converted and sanectifivd
and received into the heavenly family, he answered the call to the field already
white unto harvest with, “Here am I, Lord, send me.”

Mr. Park came to Northwest Nazarene College in 1917, and entered the
Bible Department. He has been preaching in connection with his traininy
in college and succeeds well as a pastor. Although Mr. Pa~k expects to
labor in the wilds of Afriea, yet until such time as the Lord opens the way to
the prospective field of labor over the sea, he hopes to continue in the pastoral
work of the home land.

Mr. Park is a man of conviction and courage, and possesses the firmness
of character which will make him a conqueror in the battle of life.

“Steady and truc as the stars that shine,
So would I keep this heart of mine,—
Fit for a gift to my Lord divine,
Steady, steady and true.”
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Wihle College

Uraduate

SHERIDAN HUGHES
Nampa, Idaho
“‘The Spirit of the Lord God is upon me; be-

cause the Lord hath annointed wme to preach
good tidings unto the wmeek.’

We greatly appreciate our Bible College. First because it is an institu-
tion in which the bible is tanght, not as a book containing God’s word, but
as “the word of God.”

Again, we are thankful for our staff of sacrificing teachers who have been
an inspiration to us, and whose godly instruction and counsel cannot but be
felt in onr future lives.

Then, too, the genial atmosphere of the school is conducive to the building
ing up of one’s faith in God, and the molding of christian character.

Altogether, one is reluctant to leave the school with all its associations.
We, as students, cannot but feel highly honored to have had the privilege of
being here for a little while.

H. AP,

Mudergraduate

L. D. MEGGERS
Nampa, Idaho
““Thow wilt shew me the path of life; in thy

presence is fulness of joy; al thy right hand
there are pleaswre for ever more.”’




Granmar School Graduates
OFFICERS

LEE SHELDON, President Ross PARK, Vice President
MARGARET PARSONS, Secretary GLENN JANOSKY, Treasurer

The history of the cighth grade class of 1928 is more ancient than that
of any class in the institution, for it began back in the fall of 1915, when
on a September morning, a very few tiny tots started to school. That was
the time when the Idaho-Oregon Holiness School was using the Narazene
church as a place for work, and impatiently waiting for the new building
out in the sage brush to be finished. Two members of the class, Margaret
and Lawrence Parsons, were present that memorable November day when
the school moved to the campus and the first lessons were learned in the
Administration building. The school room used hy the lower grades during
that year is now the college library. We had five grades mm a room, and
Professor Marshall was then principal over the big and little.

The next year we went down a few steps, and occupied the basement of
the addition, for already the new building had become too small.  When we
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Grammar Schonl Graduates

were third graders we moved out to what was, in campus language, called
the “Chicken Coop”, later the south wing of the dining hall.  Those were
happy days. We had none too much room for school work,—with no cloak
rooms nor halls,—yet outside there was ample room and there were capital
places for play.

But during the following year something better yet was happening—
another building was going up.  When school opened we moved again, and
for the last time, into our own grammar school building. How fast the
whole school had grown!

Here for five years within these walls we have worked and played and
sinded our teachers. Our class has grown from three or four, to sixteen ;—
for boys and girls have come from many states to be in a school where Jesus
is honored and the Bible is in use. Two of our number have had the privi-
lege of attending from the beginning, never having belonged to any other
school. No doubt we know a great deal more than we did cight years ago.
What we have learned has only made us eager for more knowledge, and we
are looking forward to the time when we shall move again,—into the Academy.
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Syerial Students

Not least among the features of our school is the fact that its courses
are adaptable: that they are varied enough to meet the wishes of practically
all who wish to come to our school. Besides the regular College of Liberal
Arts, Academy, Bible College, and Grammar School, there are the subsidiary
departments of Oratory and Expression, and Music. Many include work
from these departments in their regular courses, but others take work only
in one of these special lines—or so that they cannot be classified in any of
ihe other divisions. Hence, our “special students.” They are not a minor
or subordinate class, but merely another class.

They are good. loyal students and worthy members of our student body.

““Tys education forms the common mind;
Just as the twig is bent, the tree’s inclined.’’
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Dratory

For several years we have realized our need of an expression department,
We have heen acquiring knowledge by diligent research and by eclassroom lec-
tures and discussions.  IHowever, the art of expressing this knowledge, and of
instructing and leading others by imparting our thoughts to them through the
medium of speech, has been neglected.  This year, Professor Myers is hringing
us the needed instruction.  His students have been making marked progress in
learning the elementary steps of expression, and are applying their art in the
routine of school life.  Professor Myers has a method of teaching which serves
to develop our own personalities, so that we may give expression to our own
true sclves, and not merely follow the rules of oratory in a mechanieal manner.
The department has enjoyved a good year, and the beginning has been made in
preparing our aspiring young orators for useful lives in the ministry. The
public programs rendered by the department have been well attended, and truly

appreciated by the school and commumity.

MyRrRON BLANCHARD, CoL. '23




Hpice aud Winlin

There are some people who insist, in spite of every argument to the con-
trary, that the quality of one’s voice is always inherited, not made. That 1s,
unless one is born with the ability to sing beautifully and correctly it is futile
to attempt to create one by instruction and practice. The voice division of
our music department operates on the contrary belief. Of course, we would
not guarantee that in any given time we could transform an illiterate fish
monger into a finished artist—no one could. But we do claim that we can
teach you how to sing.

To the unlearned, the methods and details of this art are simple. They
cannot see that it entails any great effort on the part of either the instructor
or the pupil. Others—those who know—have found out different. They
have learned that the technique of singing involves some deep and complex
principles; and that he who masters them must not only practice, but study.
We who are called upon to do no more than carry the melody of a hymn or
popular song, do not appreciate, oftimes, the skill of an artistic singer.

So, then, as the department of voice culture in a school of a denomina-
tion in which music plays so large a part, we feel that we have not only an
important place to fill, but a needy one. For we train our students to sing
to please God, as well as to please people.




“Musice is the seience of combining tones in melodie, rythmie, and harmonic
order so as to exeite the emotions or appeal to the intelleet.””  But musie is
more than a science: musie is also an art, and the artistie has far greater
appeal to the emotions.

Music is the art which creates melodies—simple though they may be—
melodies that haunt one’s dreams and ring in one’s ears throughout the day :
unconsciously they weave in and out among our busy thoughts, now and again
forcing themselves upon our conscious thoughts as we hum them softly or
whistle them merrily.  Music is the art of blending tones into chords of rich
harmony—harmony that lifts one out of the workaday world into another
and brighter sphere. It refreshes the weary mind, quicts the restless spirit,
and brings faith and hope to the discouraged soul.

Our Music Department exists primarily for the purposc of developing
the pupil’s ability to express his personality through music; for music is a
means of expressing one’s inmost feclings, whether they be joy, sorrow, hope,
despair, faith or love. While we recognize that everyone cannot exeel in this
mode of expression, whosoever will may have the joy that comes from an ap-
preciation of music. To create a love for the good, and cultivate a keen ap-
preciation of the best, is our aim.
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“Music hath charms to soothe the savage breast,
To soften rock and bend the knotted oak.”
—Congreve.

Rich indeed are they who have learned to get happiness from musie, to
appreciate the poctry and sentiment of song, and to understand and enjoy
the heauty, the grandeur, the sublimity of its great and impassioned master-
pieces.

Music enriches the mind. purifies the soul, expands the affections, softens
the heartaches, stimulates the imagination, and leads to a higher and nobler
conception of life and its surroundings. Music is a refreshing spring by the
wayside of life from which we may all draw pleasure, enjoyment, and per-
manent benefit.

In the home, music is as necessary to the pleasure and happiness of the
family as is food and raiment for their material comfort. In the school it
is cqually important. At least, we find it so at N. N. C.

Our orchestra directed by Professor Paylor now consists of seventeen
pieces : seven violins, a piano, two trombones, two drums, a saxophone, a tuba,
an alto, and two cornets.

We are indeed glad for and proud of our orchestra. Through it we hope
to be able in even a small way, to interpret the hidden feeling and emotion

of the masters.
BeEssiE FLOWERS Con. 25
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The Menival Justitute
Farulty

EmiLy R. MANGUM, A. B., R. N.
Superintendent

THos. E. MANGUM, A. B., M. D.
Dean

—

GERTRUDE SLACK, R. N. Davip PHILLIPS EpiTH WHITESIDES
Head Nurse First Aid Field Representative
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Graduating Nurses, Missionary Sanitarinm

The Missionary Sanitarium opened with one patient in the carly part of the
year of 1920. Its first home was in a residence building two blocks from the
college, on Holly Street.  Miss Nellie Love, of Portland, Oregon, who graduated
in February of this year, was the first nurse in training. In Junc the force was
inereased by the addition of three more nurses, two of whom will complete their
training this coming summer. In April, 1920, Mrs. Edith Whitesides was ap-
pointed missionary representative for the Sanitarium. :

On October first, 1921, the Sanitarium moved into its fine new building just
across from the College campus. IHere the Lord has prospered the institution
and has shown that His stamp of approval is upon it. It has ministered to the
needs of hundreds of patients, it has proved a blessing to many of our returned
missionaries, and within its walls souls have learned “the way” more perfectly
and some have found God.

The nursing staff now numbers six young women in training, besides Miss
Love who is still acting as surgical nurse. T'wo of these nurses entered training
during the month of February to take the places of those who are soon going
out. All of these young women are of sterling Christian character, and, with

the exeeption of one, all are training for special work for the master,

VERNE HutcHINS, Col. '24
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Biut Ashes

A fire was burning low in the grate, the ashes sifting down, the red coals
feebly attempting to break forth into a blaze and casting a dim, ruddy light
on the figure of an old man, seated in front of the fireplace, and lost in thought.

For an hour or more he had sat there, utterly indifferent to his surround-
ings, gazing into the dying embers with far seeing eyes. Why such an atti-
tude? Did he, even as a child would, find pleasure in forming pictures in the
fire and watching them burn away? Surely not, for to this man such things
were as folly, a waste of valuable time.

Watching intently the little spurts of flame leaping fitfully, visions of
far off days came before him, ghostly images stalked through his awakened
imagination and still he alone with his somber thoughts sat inert. Slowly,
gradually, the fire died out, the glowing coals crumpled together and sank
lower still. Suddenly the high tower of a miniature castle has toppled over
and fallen with gentle sound, and the ideals of his youthful days have fallen,
and with them his faith in mankind.

The dull red glow changed to grey and still the aged man sat pondering
over the past. Now the firelight faded away entirely. The white ashes
slipped softly down, ah yes, crushed hopes,—bright prospects of former days
has thus died leaving nothing—Iless than nothing,—dead ashes.

AUDREY PuiLLips, Col. '25

T ez

The early morning was cold and dismal. We had traveled upon the de-
serted highway through miles of shifting, intermittent banks of dense gray
fog. But now, reaching the summit of the Heights, a place where we had
often paused to look down upon the panorama of the great city below, a
view of unequalled beauty lay before us.

A great sea of fog lay over the wide-flung valleys of the Columbia and
Willamette, a fulsome sea that rolled and tumbled its noiseless hillows upon
the sheer slopes below us. About us the air was clear and crisp with the
frost of Autumn. Far to the east, his feet bathed in the moving sea, Mount
Hood, that majestic monarch of Oregon, reared his noble head, white with
the snows of countless ages, to the first light of the morning sun. How
often he had thus greeted the sun’s first rays, and stolen from their glory
to make make for himself a golden diadem, while all the world below him
vet lay in morning dusk.

.%/r/;yﬁ/érw




Higher and higher rose the sun, until his great red face appeared over
the shoulder of the mountain and until over all the world he poured a flood
of crimson glory. The white of the towering peak turned to rose and erim-
son,—the whole castern sky flamed with the dazzling glow and reflected itself
in the blushing rose and gold and crimson of the shimmering, surging, occan
of fog. Even the stately St. Helens, far to the north, the farther shore of
this rolling sea, took on in fainter eoloring something of the glowing beauty

of the dawn. But never was sea or sky or mountain so beautiful as this silent,
surging ocean of prismatic fog. No smoke penetrated here, nothing even
of the great city lying below, no clamor or sound, rose through this sea of
misty, airy beauty.

Reluctantly we left the glorious dawn and dipping down the boulevard,
were again swallowed up in the fog.

The great city lay wrapped in morning sleep. Dawn was breaking, but
what a different dawn and in what a different world! Over all this valley
world lay a drizzle of thick, gray, fog. A few early street-cars, monstrous,
shapeless things, lighted by many dully-flashing eyes, clanged their slow
way along the wet streets. Fven their warning notes were subdued as though
blanketed by the non-resonant air. The first scattered pedestrians, sheltered
Ly grotesque umbrellas, appeared and disappeared in the haze.  Apartment
houses, office buildings, stores, loomed up along the street in gigantic pro-
portions.

It was dawn in the city, a cold, dark, cheerless, dawn. There was nothing
here of the beauty of the morning in the sunlight above—no glowing colors
here, only the heavy, dead, gray fog. It was dawn, but truly, another dawn.

VERNE HUTCHINS, Col. '24

Mu Greaturss

The constant wonder of the small Foy and the college student is “How
did our great men get that way?’ When we think of our national figures
as some facts of their existence are presented to us, or as their birthdays are
celebrated, we are often ineclined to feel bored at the conventional reiteration
of their heroisms. It seems to be making too much of a few individuals to
centinually be “harping™ on their noble deeds and character. However, after
my subjective consciousness has brought back the details and setting of these
men’s lives, I feel rather ashamed of my first egotistical lack of interest.

To be specific, I think Lincoln will be an example of simple but rugged
truthfulness and nobility for many generations. But why? I suppose he-
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cause he is not likely to be replaced in the American mind by a greater or
even an cqual for some time.

But why does not our age which is supposed to be one of such unlimited
opportunities, produce men of Lincoln’s type?

Personally, I have had very little time for thought along this line and
that brings to my mind the fact that thought is an expensive luxury in our
age, for if requires time to think, and time is money and money is existence,
Life, that wonderful elusive something that has racked the brain of many a
scientist, has now been reduced to a matter of dollars and cents, and the ma-
jority of us are so thoroughly engrossed in fighting for our share of silver,
or what amounts to the same thing, our share of all we embody in our con-
cept of life, that we have no time for unremunerative thought. Efficiency
is the slogan of everyone who intends to arrive on this road, and speed is
one of the chief requisites for its attainment. All our old aesthetic, idealistic,
inefficient dreamy notions of life and its responsibilitics have been exchanged
for an idea now prevalent, which considers our existence creditably accom-
plished if we succeed in dying from any other malady than starvation, and
in getting our progeny well started in the wild scramble for life. Such
matters as honesty and truthfulness are trifles for the uninitiated to quibble
over. The result, not the means, is the important thing in our day .

Lincoln grew up in the slow unhurried mood of which his portraits give
evidence. He grew slowly and therefore never wearied of the process. If
he was Lrilliant he was never spoiled by being told so at school, or by being
hurried through his studies. His chief education was prosccuted after he
was nearly grown and he attacked it with a purpose and that not to get a
diploma or degree, but to obtain a mastery of his mother tongue and the
rudiments of knowledge essential to the life of one who would serve his fellows.
The shade of Lincoln’s home life was particularly sombre as compared with
that of the college youth of today. His allowance was a freedom to earn his
own money, and his inheritance consisted of a strong moral and physieal en-
dowment with the atmosphere of ethical christianity that was to enshroud his
whole life. The circumstances of his early life were those that developed all
the admirable qualities of his character that his later life revealed, but would
have showed up one with less commendable motives with equal intensitv. He
was not a victim of circumstances. He capitalized upon his circumstances.

In answering the question as to why Lincoln’s are not forthcoming today,
I would not attempt to prove that the opportunities are not so good for de-
veloping a keen intellect at present, nor would I say that we do not have
Christian homes whose atmosphere is as wholesome as Lincoln’s.  Yet there
scems to be a difference somewhere. Mo my mind Lincoln’s advantage lay
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particularly in hiz freedom from the over-stimulating effect of contact with
the problems of busy bumanity until such a time as his natural judgment
could aid him in making the important choices of life, "The youth of today is
rushed to maturity with such haste that he never makes the full, solid growth
that is apparent as we once more contemplate the character of that man of
men, Abraham Lincoln.

JOHN DEAN, Col. ‘25

Duly a Sueeze

Ka-choo! *Twas only a sneeze, a common, everyday, ordinary snceze, and
capable in itself in producing no great cataclysm of politics, or of arousing
no latent capabilities or pessibilities of the mind of man, yet somehow it boldly
intruded itself into my consciousness and began to suggest a line of thought,
a portion of which T shall attempt, gentle reader, to place before your inno-
cent and unsuspecting eye. It is not my purpose to enter into a physiologi-
cal discussion and analysis of the sneeze, but to merely offer a few ohserva-
lions and remarks.

A sneeze 1s a sort of hysteria. That is, a person while under the influ-




ence of one of these maniacal manifestations is, so to speak, insaue or at least
qualificationally so, and the only thing which keeps him from the asylum is
the relatively short space of time which elapses between the “ka and the
“choo.” The proof of this effect of the sneeze upon the mind of the sufferer
is taken from the fact that no person, while directly in the throes of a sneezy
paroxysm, is capable of concentrated or mind directed thought and action,
a fact often demonstrated by the wild, cl]]Ol‘]{_{‘lDdl articulations and gestic-
ulations of the sneezer. The sneeze itself is also out of the control of the
intellect.  What person can, by exerting ever so much will power, produce
a sneeze or stop one? True, it may be stifled and choked almost to the point
of unrecognizability, nevertheless, the state of the parozysm is present. A
sneeze might then be classed as a nuisance; fivst, because of its involuntari-
ness and uncontrollability : and sccond, beecause of its untoward MAaNnerisms.

There are times, however, when a sneeze may he a blessing, a God-send.
Haven’t you ever noticed a person in the act of sneezing, and after he has
indulged in two or three quite vociferous ones, haven’t you secen him throw
his head back and his mouth open, and, with his eves cither esqueezed tightly
shut, or held glaringly open and his nostrils widely dilated, haven’t you seen
him wait with every musele tense and every nerve on edge for the snecze which
would not come? He absolutely could not sneeze and yet he mors abso-
lutely had to, and then—look out ! Oh, what a relief!

Then again, there is another type of instance which I merely mention in
passing. This is the case of the burglar, who, while engaged in a precursory
investigation of the contents of the burcau drawers in the hopes ot finding
a clue to your private slock, has come into a too intimate contact with the
bottle of smelling salts and has been forced to make his sneezerly exit to
the tune of a Colt’s “.32.”

These above two cases represent the extreme “I want to,” and the ex-
treme “I don‘t want to,” of sneezdom. Between them lie the great fields of
casual, and of hay-fever sneezing. 1 make these two divisions because of the
fact that if a person is a persistent sneezer he is sure to be the possessor of
some acquired or hereditary asthmatic malformation—  Oh, the prolificacy
of the hay-fever sneeze, and proclivity of the vietim to indulge therein,— and
if he is a non-persistent sneezer he will naturally fall into the class of casuals.

Leaving the persistent sneezer in the hands of the physiological profes-
sionalist, I would remark a bit concerning the latter class, the casual,
I consider this sort of sncezer more dangerous both to the individual
and to society in general than the hay-sneezer: for while the latter recognizes
his affliction and prudently stays at home, the former is let loose to work his
havoe far and wide. e sits behind you in church and you can feel the cool




spray on the back of your neck; he explodes in your library, and throws
into a hopeless debacle the thought fabrie you have so carefully been erecting:
and, most “awful” of all, he sits beside you at the table and with his mouth
full of soup and crackers and the precipitateness of the paroxysm prevent-
ing his grabbing his napkin, he sprinkles all too liberally the—but why con-
tinue the picture? You know him, and while you may like him and respect
him, you .nevertheless have a sort of feeling that-—well you’d just a little
rather he would be a bit more careful, that is—er—ka-choo!

CALVIN EMERSON, Col. '24

“Sleeping In”

There is a class of people in the world who enjoy getting out of bed
early in the morning-—I'm not one of them! T like to sleep late. I thor-
oughly enjoy sleeping late. Nothing can excell the over-powering joy, the
utopian bliss of lying in bed. I would submit it as the peer of all indoor
amusements.

I am familiar with all the arguments of the early rising fanatics who
think it a heinous erime to sleep past six o’clock. They have bored me since
I have been old enough to think. Of course, it is “better” to get up at
five o’clock. Your brain is clearer, your senses keener, and all that sort of
thing. Tl admit it. Sure! Let’s eat one-half as much as we do now and
sleep four hours each night. Our brains would be alert enough to get a
Greek lesson in a half hour. But is it worth it? That is the question. I
say no! Let me get up late—bleary eyed, stupid, and lazy—but let me get
up rested. i

I often pictured, during the palmy days of youth, when day dreaming
was an inevitable feature of my daily program, of the days when my ship
would come in. Ah, then what dreams would fill the field of fancy. In the
land of unfulfilled desires amidst the luxurious fittings of my stupendous man-
sion, on a bed of silken down that would be refluffed nightly, I would sleep
great intervals at a time. Nothing but the soft swish, swish, of the palms
which constantly, day and night fanned my face, would be heard in the room.
The first slave that aroused or even agitated me would be instantly put to
death. I would sleep. Oh, how I would sleep! Sleep until the last shred of
desire would be satiated. Sleep until my body would be restored and sup-
plied for the demands of my waking hours. Sleep until I would he glad to
get up. Alarm clocks—those instruments of evil—would be banned from

¢ 9&'5([ ~dOUCHL
i




L]

_ ¥ u‘t iftll
B Sl

‘.l 2K d."
L!’,ﬂaﬂf" i

]
i =

Snekerliver Canyon:




my realm. Not even pictures of them would be tolerated. The waters of
Lethe would be my only drink: the Poppy my only flower. And high on the
head of my hed, chiseled from the finest marble would rest in simple dignity
a bust of Morpheus—that grand old man of sleep.

Those were the days. Why must they fade? Now in the cold mate-
rviality of alarm clocks and six o’clock bells, life wears a different aspect, and
I have no time to dream. T can only gloat over the voluptuous visions of
fancy. And now I go on a slave to system, a helpless follower of conventions.
If I, some morning, defy the attempts to arouse me and maliciously sleep
one hour late——the day is out of joint. It is uscless to try. The hest I can
do is to look forward to the day when senility will call me from the stern
rigors of carning a living and T can devote my time principally to sleep.
Meanwhile, T shall pursue my weary way, fighting off inertia and fatigue,
mayhbe becoming a member of the myriad multitude of Tired Business Men,
but always holding in my vision the idea of Paradise as a place where I can
“*sleep in.”

‘ G. IRVING WALLACE, Col. '25

The Lucky Child

A guest in a house came down a long corridor; a rich gallery, hung with
costly tapestries; jeweled with fine old paintings each set deep in its golden
frame; lined at its walls with rare old armor, some black, some bluish steel,
some as bright as new silver, some delicately inlaid with fine gold tracery of
little vines and flowers; lined also with fine old chairs cushioned in faded red
and purple, chairs wide and shallow and fringed, that brought back the por-
traits of the amiable, weak, and beloved Charles with his frothy lace collar
and his pointed little black beard: laid on its floors, dark as water, with rugs
like silk, and gemmed with color, and silent as moss.

Wealth—tremendous wealth-—and taste, encrusted the lofty tunnel down
which he made his way. And at the end of it, as it happened, in an equally
rvich setting, in an amber and violet lighting that fell through rare stained-
glass windows, sitting straight and seriously in a huge chair of ancient
walnut and painted and wooled Spanish leather, he came upon the child of

the ONE child.

the house

She sat quaintly and soberly, in biack velvet and lace, beneath two gor-
geous candlesticks that were anything but childlike. She was thinking her
own tiny thoughts and looking rather lonely. But really, she was not fecling

(Continued on page 103)

5’ t'a'@p-%r}ne




My Father

“At Rest” were the words engraved on the silver monogram on his casket.
I well remember when I was left alone in the room, with what awe and rever-
ence I had leaned over the casket’s side and studied the face for any signs
that might scem to contradict this simple statement. Yet I saw that every
wrinkle and every scam and every feature was bathed in peace. Not one
small shadow darkened the beautifully quiet face into which I was looking.
Yes, he was “at rest:;”  he, who had answered his country’s call to arms in
'61: he who had faced the hardships of a bitter war’s ravages; he, who had
slept and eaten in the muck and ooze of the battlefield; he, who like Jacob
had had but a stone for his pillow, was now “at rest.”

Before the railroad had left left its track across the continent, he had
taken his small family and eressed the plains to risk all in the unknown west.
They found a little home up in the fastnesses of the Colorado Rockies, and
there through many sweetly sad years they had labored and toiled. The wild
beasts and friendly Indians, along with a few scattered settlers were their
neighbors ; sickness and sorrow and death found the little home and left the
scars of their visitation. Out through the long years, they sacrificed and
toiled on, first happy through achievement, then erushed under disappoint-
ment,—and today-—he is “at rest.”

We solemnly and sadly followed the casket as it was borne from the little
log cabin nestled so quictly among the barren apple trees: we went along
the garden path and out through the picket gate to the road that led to the
little white church on the gently sloping hillside. Tt was the Sabbath day
and the sun shone brightly on the snow that had fallen inches deep m yes-
terday’s storm; the air was still and cold. The country folk and towns-
people were gathered in groups about the little church, their faces expressive
of a kindly sympathy and sorrow for their fellow man in distress, and of re-
spect for the dead.

We passed into the church and took our seats near the casket. There
were comforting songs sung; one, I particularly remember:

“When my life work is ended, and [ cross the swelling tide,

When the bright and glorious morning T shall see:

I shall know my Redeemer when I reach the other side.

And his smile will be the first to welcome me.”
I have forgetten the sermon now: but I know that there was prayer, and
words of heartfelt appreciation af a life now lived.

The moment had come for the last farewell. We gathered by the casket’s

side, and stood looking down into his face. As we haltingly turned away, I
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was trying to think what it would mean to me throughout all the tomorrows
never to see him again.

The casket, carefully wrapped in blankets, was placed in a spring wagon,
the procession formed, and the drive to the little mountain grave-yard down
the river was begun.  As we drove along our hearts were hushed and peacefully
(uict.  Now we passed by the little red brick schoolhouse where I had gone
years before as a first grader. How the years had slipped by! 1 had fin-
ished school and grown into young manhoed, while he had grown old and
stooped and gray, and today—he is “at rest.”

We followed along the river’s edge, climbed the grade, and crossed the
railroad track: there, but a few rods ahead of us was the grave-yvard.  As I
think of it now, it did not seem like an enemy, hut as a friend.

The service by the grave was not long. The minister read a few words.
Again there was prayer, another song, then gently and lovingly, we laid him
away amid the fragrant cedars and pines to await the Resurrection. He

was “‘at rest.’

G. IRVING WALLACE, Col. 25
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Reflertions

I sat one afternoon in my pleasant room in the girl’s dormitory at N. N. C.,
looking out across the brown ficlds and beyond to where the sun was slowly
sinking below the rim of low hills, and leaving behind it on the western sky one
of the beautiful sunset scenes of our semi-arid Idaho. I was thinking of our
college and of the young men and women who are training here, and the question
came to me “Why are we here?”

As T pondered over that question, the first step toward its solution seemed
to be in the word “sacrifice.”  Qur school is young and just in the making : the
buildings are not of costly stone or marble: we have no sunken gardens nor
sparkling fountains ; our material possessions are not valued in the millions, but
as I reviewed the past T was made to exclaim “At what a cost our college has
been planted here.”

First of all I thought of the hours of prayer and intercession that gave it
birth, of the sacrificial giving that has built its walls, of the men and women of
God who have given of their very lives to the students in the classroom, of our
president who has carried with such grace the burdens that would have broken
the spirit of a less courageous man, and back of all this the fragrant life of
that man of God, Dr. Bresee who was willing to be misunderstood, and east out
rather than to be disobedient to the Heavenly vision.

But that is not all. This small picture of immediate sacrifice became a part
of a larger one belonging to all Christendom—-the panorama of what it has cost
to preserve and bring to us the Christian faith and the Word of God. Against
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a erimson sky I saw passing before me in review such saints as Madam Guyon
from her prison cell, Luther riding alone amidst the howling mob, the martyrs
as they laid down their lives at Nero’s block, and Stephen as he gazed stead-
fastly into Heaven and prayed that wonderful prayer, “Lay not this sin to
their charge.” Then as I bowed my head there came to my mind the scene on
Golgotha’s hill where was made the one great supreme sacrifice without which
we would have no Christian faith, no Word of God, and no light and blessing
in our own lives.

Such is the background of our Christian heritage and it comes to us as a
challenge to give as we have received. How shall we carry forward the plan?
What is our mission? We believe that we cannot hetter pay the debt than by
being obedient to the great commission “Go ye into sl the world and preach
the gospel to every creature.”

The call of Christ rings across the ages, “Lift up yvour eyes and look upon
the fields that are white already to harvest.” O, to see the world as Jesus sees
it! To realize as if they were before our eyes the horrid eruelties of heathen-
ism, the hopelessness of those who sit in darkness, the souls that die every day
in this dark world without hope of heaven or a ray of light: oh, to sce the faint-
ing souls of men and women of our own land who are as sheep without a shep-
herd.  There is no better place on earth than in a school like this to cateh the
vision and answer the call. Many of our young men and women have here been
gripped by the need of the world and have laid their lives upon the altar of
service—a living sacrifice, and, bound by the cords of a divine call and a glad
response, are going forth from this hallowed place as workers together with God.

Not only do we here come face to face with the issues of our life-work, but
through the patient and untiring guidance of spiritual leaders and Christian
teachers, we are led in the paths of truth and are taught the cardinal lessons
of the Christian life that as we go out to fill the place our Father has planned
for us, whether it be at home, or abroad, in the school-room, in the pulpit, or
in the home, we may he workmen that need not to be ashamed and reapers in the
vineyard of our Lord.

Lois L. Young, Col. '25

‘O%er the gloomy hills of darkness,
Stop, my soul, be still and gaze.”

“Crosses there are in abundance, but when shall the doetrines of THIE
CROSS be lifted up?”
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Afriran Band

OFFICERS

FAIRY STEELE CHISM, President CYRIL ELLIS CARVER, Vice President
CrArA UELTSCHI, Secretary-Treasurer

When the Lord laid His hand upon Louise Robinson and called her to
Africa, our band had its beginning. For the first years she stocd practically
alone to represent her chosen field, but she prayed on and trusted until others
had felt the call, and she had gathered enough about her to form an organ-
ized band.  With her as its president for the first year, the band grew and
prospered. Irom the very first, emphasis was laid on prayer and thing:
spiritual until our meectings beeame such times of waiting upen God that
often we would linger in prayer, unconscious of the passing hours. This
feature has been characteristie from that time on.

In the fall of 1920, the way was opened for Miss Robinson to sail, and
she is now in South Africa. We have missed her in many ways, but her place
has been ably filled by her successor, Fairy C'hism.

In the past three years the band has accomplished much in a practica!
way. A native girl has been supported in school, and services have been held
in the Boise colored churches. Besides this, the homes of the colored people
of Nampa have been visited at different times, and efforts have Feen put forth
to make practical our missionary zeal while still in America.
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FAIRY STEELE CHISM
Moscow, Idaho

““Love seeketh not itself to please,
Nor for itself hath any care;
But for another gives its ease,
And burlds a heaven in hell’s despair.”’

Fairy Chism was born in Booneville, Arkansas, Jan. 10, 1899. She lived
in the South until she was past cleven years of age, then moved to the Coeur
d’Alenes in Idaho.

She never remembers the first time when she wanted to be a missionary or
how the suggestion first came—the desire seems always to have been. So real
was this missionary dream to her that when she left Arkansas, she told her
classmate chum that the next time she would see her would be when she came
back from the west on her way to the mission ficld. If the Lord wills, the pre-
diction will come true within a few months.

As a young girl she attended the Methedist Church and was a devoted
member of the Young People’s Society. I'rom childhood she seems to have had an
intense interest in spiritual things. When the Nazarenes held special services
at Moscow, Idaho, where her home was at that time, she was attracted by the
meetings, and soon felt her need.  She began secking for the blessing of entire
sanctification.  This longing led her to the Northwest Nazarene College where
again she continued to seck until God definitely answered. Soon after this
came a call to preach, then followed the distinet call to Africa.

Miss Chism has heen a strong spiritual foree in the college, her ecarnest
exhortations, her messages, and her unctuous prayers have been a blessing.
She will be missed from the student body, hut we gladly give her to a larger
ficld of labor.
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Fudig Baud

They turn their backs, this little band,
On friends and prospects ever;
They bid farewell to all that’s dear
The heart from home they sever.
They see the needy hands, for aid
Outstretched across the water:
They hear the call, and give up all—
“Farewell, perhaps forever.”

What seek they in that burning clime?
What prize can lure them thither?
Why discount health, aye, life itself,
And from strength to weakness wither?
Is it wealth, or fame, or life romantic?
Is it gold and filthy lucre?
Will they gain a store of richer thought,
Or is it for adventure?

Nay! Nay!! These things are not enough
To pay for what they’ll suffer;

In dusky garb some jewels are found
Than brightest pearls are richer.

They seek the wealth, the honour, fame,
Of worlds and beings higher;

They’ll find the precious blood-bought souls.
—This is their one desire.

L. 8. Tracy, Col, '24
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Japaneze Hand

While Japan has a glorious history of an unbroken independence of more
than two thousand and five hundred years, in Christianity, she is still in her
youth. The first opportunity she had of learning that there was such a book
as the Bible, sacred and holy, came to her fifty years ago when '~wmodore
Perry presented a Bible to the Emperor of the land.  Since then Christianity
has prospered and flourished until at the present day there are about one hun-
dred and fifty thousand Protestants and scventy-five thousand Catholies in
Japan. But comparing these with the great multitude of sixty-five million
souls, they are merely a drop in a great ocean.

As Japan is still in her yvouth, she has all the characteristies of the young.
sShe is speeulative, skeptical and sentimental.  Such tendencies naturally lead
her to the new thoughts and strange doctrines, namely, German rationalism
new theology, higher eriticism, the evolutionary theory, and so-called modern
cults.  To rescue her from this period of darkness and doubt, we must give her
the true gospel. In fact, she needs it more than any other thing in the world.
She has education, and there is in her that potentiality that would cause her to
become a great Christian nation, but only will this be so through the faithful-
ness of the bearers of the gospel of Christ. Who will go to the reseue hefore
the opportunity is lost?

M. N.
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Latin American Baud

“In Latin America, Christianity, instead of fulfilling its mission of enlight-
cning, converting, and sanctifying the natives, has itself been converted ; pagan-
ism has been baptised, Christianity has been paganized.” Here Romanism of
the fifteenth century type reigns supreme. But papacy and pagdanism have
failed to satisfy the hungry hearts of the people, painted saints though an ex-
change for mud gods, fail to satisfy hungry souls.  When will the living Christ
be lifted up in Latin America? One may travel for hundreds of wiles through
territory under the control of Rome and never find a soul who knows that the
Saviour can save from sin. “Crosses there are in abundance but when shall the
doctrines of THE CROSS be lifted up?”

So few have caught the vision of Latin America’s real need, which is the
Gospel message of full salvation.  Our band is small, too small for such a vast
and needy field, but thank God, He is keeping the vision ever Iefore us, and we
believe that in answer to mighty prevailing prayer, our little band of only six
members will exert an influence that shall be felt throughout the whole of Mexi-
co, Central and South America.

“*Come labour on,’

The labourers are few, the field is wide

New stations must be filled and blanks suppled,
From voices not distant far, but near at home
The call is ‘Come!”

Cighty




The missionary motive is dependent upon two factors—the personal call
and the heartfelt realization of the nceds of the field. “Go ye” and “Lift up
your eyes and look upon the fields” are missionary texts that keep the fires of
consecration aglow in the hearts of those who are called. To us has come
the call to evangelize the Chinese. A great host of people under the chains of
superstition and sin beckon us.  Moral depravity and sclfishness move tyran-
nical than the deposed Manchu dynasty, hold sway over an empire The
€hinaman races through the narrow crooked streets of his city, trying to
eseape the Evil One; not knowing that demons dwell in his own heart, nor that
there is escape through faith in Jesus. Witcheraft, deceit, superstition, and
the false-teaching of priests hold him to his primitive methods, and keep his
soul in the bondage of fear and dread. With hearts burning with love for the
lost, we long for the time when we shall take our places as reapers in the

great white harvest fields.
¢. M. B.
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Hhilipgrine Band

While attending medieal college in our country Rev. Brauleo D. Diaz heard
the glad tidings of great joy that was heralded by the angels so many years
ago. Never before had the Gospel truth in its simplicity gripped his heart
for he had been a vietim of priest eraft and superstition in the Philippine
Islands. After giving his heart to God and feeling a call to preach the
Gospel, the burden for those of his own kin and country came upon his heart.
He turned to the One who is a never failing source of help and spread the
matter out before the Lord. As he prayed his faith increased and he dured
to ask the Lord for six yvoung men from his own pecple whem he mivht s
trined and equipped to go out as messengers of Christ to their countrymen.

We have been privileged to share in the answer to that prayer since four
of those young men have come to N. N. C. to get their training. Their happy
faces, bright testimonies and ecarnest lives are an inspiration to us all and
we bespeak for them fruitful lives of service.

Under the leadership of Miss Emma Mischke, a conseerated godly young
woman this band is united together in prevailing prayer for the salvation of
souls in heathendom and we believe that the God who has promised will give
them the heathen for their inheritance.
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Chapel services are generally considered to be occasions when we meet to
go through a certain form, or to perform a particular duty, but this cannot
be said of the chapel services of N. N. C. They are looked forward to with
Joy, and entered into whole-heartedly as times when we lay aside every other
care and enter into the presence of the Lord with praise and thanksgiving.

Variety is the greatest means of maintaining interest, and this truly char-
acterizes our chapel services. No two services are alike. We are indeed fav-
ored when our beloved President, Dr. Wiley, conducts these services, for he
gives practical talks that deal with the fundamentals of Christian living.
Then it is blessed to listen to the thrilling testimonies of young men and
women who have dedicated their lives to God: to hear the inspiring messages
of such able men and women as compose our faculty; to feel the hush and
awe of the Holy Spirit’s presence; to behold the mighty working of the Holy
Ghost upon the hearts of the unsaved, and to witness the joy of the saints over
a sinner that repenteth. Many young men and women will go forth to bless
the world, having found God in saving and sanctifying power at the altars
of N. N. C. These services have been times of real inspiration to holy living,
times when problems have been settled, decisions made, and times of real char-
acter formation.

As a body of students we will go out into the world into different voca-
tions and different environment, kut the memories of these oeccasions and the
impressions made upon us will be lasting.

A. D. FrIiTZLAN, Col. '24

The Euening Worship

The charm and beauty of the twilight hour is known and appreciated by
our dormitory family at N. N. C. just as truly as by any of the many home
circles here represented. The evening meal at the dining club carries with it a
special sacredness, since it is hallowed by that care free spirit which pervades
the close of the day, and is immediately followed hy our regular evening worship.

These devotional exercises are as varied as the different personalities of the
yvoung men and women who have charge from time to time.  While some in
their timidity, only read a short psalm and call on a friend to pray,—others
unlburden the pressure of their hearts by an hour of earnest exhortation. Be-
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tween these two extremes, we have almost an endless variety of surprises. The
spirit of the evening may give inspiration to testimony, and song, while shouts
of victory ring through the dining hall. At other times we kneel to spend the
hour under a heavy burden of prevailing prayer, and frequently an improvised
altar, has been the scene of great triumph, as one or more of our boys and girls
settle the great question for time and eternity. ‘

The deans, Mrs. Wallace and Mr. Hess have contributed their part in mak-
ing this hour profitable, by their timely admonitions and carnest entreaties.
The other members of the faculty, Miss Norris and Miss Gustafson, also Rev.
and Mrs. Fritzlan, returned missionaries from India, whom we are glad to have
with us, have given of their rich experiences to the edification of all.

Of all the many pleasant hours, which have been ours to enjoy during these
happy school days, this the hour of worship, 1s the best. Lessons may re for-
gotten, social functions will stand out less vividly as the years come and go,
but memory will ever hold in sacred trust the hour of evening worship, as the
Spirit of God brooded over the dining hall, and the gathering shadows deepened
into night.

WeaveEr W. Hess, Col. ’26

A Hisit to the Jdian's Hinly Tity

Benares is called the Holy City of India. The Indians censider it to Le
the most sacred of all their places of pilgrimage. Indeed, on entering the
eity, you at onee pereeive that there is a great deal to he seen there pertaining
to religion. But since the religion of India is not a holy religion, but one
of a very low standard of morals, corruption and viee, it would naturally
follow that the Hindu’s holy city would Le one of sin and night.

It was a very hot afternoon when we reached Benares. The mighty trop-
ical sun was baking and burning everything it touched. The trains were filled
with men and wornen, clad in the thinnest apparel; some were hardly clothed al
all.  With wet clothes hanging in the windows to ccol the air, large palm leaf
fans in the hands, women wiping off the perspiration with the corner of their
“saris”, and with the men sighing for a breath of air; under such cenditions
we arrived at the station which the Indian is pleased to term the Holy City.

We were met at the station hy an Indian lad in a gharry (a closed car-
riage) and were taken away to the missicn home of some of our missionary
friends. The night was spent in trying to sleep: but, although we were on

(Continued to page 88)
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This year our Home Mission band has heen especially active.  Much was
accomplished last year, more people have been reached this year partly on
the account of the benefit derived frem last year’s work, and partly because
of the leadership of Rev. A. K. Sanner, who has scen much serviee in pioncer
work in the home land.

The speedometer of our home mission truck shows that the ear has been
driven twenty-five hundred miles carrying the workers to the many serviees
of the year; and in addition to the truck from one to four ears have heen
i use almost every Sunday carrying the workers to their places of labor
where they sing and preach full salvation,

T'he Lord has enabled the hand to raise five hundred dollars in cash, and
two hundred dollars i pledges: to eonduet three hundred fifteen regular, and
many jail and strect services: to supply five regular appointments, and assist
i a number of revivals: to arouse local and extended interest, and to pray
with one hundred thirty-four scekers at the altar; to give opportunity for
Christian service to more than sixty students, and to do much good that type
fails to deseribe.

Rallies have been conducted in school houses, churches, and towns where

(Concluded on page 96)
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“The harvest truly is great, but the laborers are few: pray ye therefore
the Lord of the harvest, that he would send forth laborers into his harvest.”
Luke 10:2.

The Canadian Band meets every Tuesday for prayer, from 12:30 P. M.
to 1:10 P. M., and these seasons are times of real refreshing to our own souls.
We mean first of all to keep the fire on our own souls, individually, then on
the band as a whole, and finally, to be & blessing, and a living example of the
life of holiness which we profess hefore all whom we meet.

We have written many letters to the pastors, evangelists, and district
superintendents on the Canadian field, carnestly desiring of them to know their
pressing burdens, that we may pray for them accordingly. The letters which
we are receiving from them keep our hearts melted and broken up, and the
Lurden upon us, and give besides, a growing vision of the work.

However, far above all other ecalls, comes this one, that “the harvest truly
is great, but the laborers are few: pray ye therefore the Lord of the harvest,
that he would send forth laborers into his harvest”; and while we are here in
school, busy preparing to answer this call, we are praying that God will yet call
many more to this needy field, and we dare to helieve that our God is answer-
ing prayer.
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Ararnuess Pann

Go into a sunmer flower-garden and you will find the air laden with sweet
perfumes.  In the early morning, when the dew is still on Lud and blossom, the
fragrance is sweetest.  So in the Garden of God we find the fragrance of heauti-
ful lives that are continually anointed with the dews of heaven.

No life is move fragrant than the one given in loving sacrificial service to
cur Lord in ministering to the needs of others

In our own church we have that band of noble women who wear the bonnet,
cur deacanesses, the fragrance of whose lives is far-reaching. Go with me as
I follow the work of one of these ministers of merey. What a field of usefulness
is hers!  As she enters the home, where poverty and discouragement dwell, hope
seems to spring up s in the sick room her faithful watehing during weary hours
is rewarded by the opportunity to point the sufferer to Jesus. The hlessing of
Christ scems to be peculiarly hers as she

“Weeps o’er the erring one,
Lifts up the fallen

Tells them of Jesus

The mighty to Save.”

There are in our college six young women who have heard the call of Christ
and have conseerated their lives to the work of the Deaconess.  May God bless
them as they prepare and go forth to give the loving service of refined, trained,
and spiritual workers.

7 69(/2(7,4 /y-—i erern




A Misit to the Indiaw’s Holy City

(Continued from page 84)
the veranda and had a large fan run by gasoline, near our cot throughout
the night, it was almost impossible to rest because of the intense heat.

Arising early in the morning. in company with the resident missionary,
we started out to visit the sacred park of the Hindu city. We passed by
Uriental homes, including the apartment for the men, the zenana, or closed
apartment for the women, with the compounds where the children play. We
saw water carriers with their skin bags lor carrying water, barbers sitting
by the roadside shaving men, peddlers, snake charmers, native musicians with
their large drums and gourds to which were attached wires for making a
sound, washermen with great bundles of clothes, which they were taking to
the ponds and rivers to beat on the rocks to make them clean, tailors in their
shops sitting flat on the floor or with the garment they were sewing held
Letween then‘ toes, shopkeepers of all kinds, lepers, and beggars of bread; all
these we saw as we passed that day through the city.

We soon drew near to the Ganges, which is called by the Indian, Mother
Ganges. Mother Ganges means the source of all life. Everything that is,
has sprung from this source of life. Hundreds of temples line the banks of
the stream, such as the golden temple where they worship their principal
gods, the cows’ temple, the shrines fm the goddesses of education, beauty,
wealth, and the sacred bull.

Great sums of money had bLeen spent in building these places of worship,
some of which were very expensive, as was the golden temple: others, how-
ever, were only common huildings of wood or brick. ¢

Pilgrims in great throngs from all parts of India had come to the IHoly
City to bathe in the sacred stream. Men and women alike were buying, sell-
ing, bathing, offering gifts of rice, flowers, and money to the gods to appease
their wrath. Hundreds were sitting on the banks under their umbrellas, and
as many were in the stream, l}chmmrr that their sins might be washed away.
Women were wailing for their dead, while the lifeless forms were being broken
and thrown on the funreal pyre to be burned. Mendicants and fakirs, wicked.
vile, unelothed, and unclean, erying out in their unearthly tones, were posing
as the righteous of the city.

After we had spent some time in and about the temples we stepped into
a little native boat and sailed down the muddy steam of the Ganges, viewing
from afar the city that to the Hindu is the place where the gods dwell.  1In
our great sympathy and love for the poor, deluded people we could but be
thzm]\fu] for the prn']leuc we had of telling them of the heavenly city whose

huilder and ruler is God.
R. MYRTLE MANGUM
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G. F. OwWEN

GUY SHARP CYRIL ELLIS CARVER
LEAH FRrY

W. A. PENNER HowARrRD A. PARKS
WALTER LOWRY
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Assoriated Students of
Northurest Nazarene Gollege

EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE

G. F. OWEN, President Guy SHARP, Vice President
LEAH FRY, Secretary W. A. PENNER, Treasurer
CYRIL ELLIS CARVER, President of College of Liberal Arts

WALTRR LoWRY, President of Academy HowarD A. PARKS, President of Rible College

The students of this college are a motley body. They come from many
different states, also from several foreign countries. They come from various
some from the country and some from the city—mostly from

types of homes
the homes of the poor, but a few from those of the well-to-do. Some arrive
with a rich experience of salvation: others have yet to find the Pearl of
Great Price.  Of those who have found rest for their souls some have come
from a background of thorough christian training: others have had to part
sadly from those whose unquickened hearts did not understand.

All of these are stirred together in the melting pot of a holiness school.
No student who has caught the spirit of the institution can ever return to
his home the same boy or girl. They have received a stamp they ‘can never
efface.  Every class, every chapel service, every consultation with a member
of the faculty leaves something with the student that is henceforth a part
of his make-up.

Not only do the students learn from the faculty through the regular
official channels of school life, but they also learn much from each other.
This is done through the regular channels of conversation and friendship,
and also through our student organizations. Here the students have an
opportunity to express their opinions in an orderly way: they learn to match
Lheir wits with those of their fellows—to be good winners or good losers as
the case may be. All of our student organizations are subordinate to the
Associated Student Body of which Mr. Owen has heen the efficient president.
A beautiful harmony has prevailed at all of its meetings from the annual
reception in September until the close of the year. Our ambition is that
our Student Body may more and more through its own and subordinate or-
ganizations give the students such opportunities for self-expression as shall
fit them for the exigencies of life.

E. G K.
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Drtonian Literary Soriety

OFFICERS
Roy SwiM, President G. IRVING WALLACE, Vice President
ADDIE LoGaN CHISM, Recording Secretary IrA TAYLOR, Treasurer
GENEVEIVE L. DixoN, Corresponding Secretary HaroLp J. HarT, Chaplain
PERCY BARTRAM, Sergeant-at-Arms LAUREN IRWIN, Pianist

There 1s something delightful in idly straying off from the beaten paths
and the blazed trails, and wandering aimlessly about in the big woods, listen-
ing to the winds in the pines, wailing on thick soft carpets of needeles and
moss, breathing the invigorating air, and realizing that all is yours to enjoy
and to possess. How big it all seoms. Tt reminds one of our own Sidnev
Lanicr’s Marshes of Glynn:

E o & withoa step T stand

On the firm-packed sand, lrec

By a world of marsh that Lorders a world of sea. ® * %

Oh, what is abroad in the marsh and the terminal sea?

Somechow my soul scems suddenly free

From the weighing of fate and the sad discussion of sin

By the length and the breadth and the sweep of the Marshes of Glynn.”

Another thought. I have wondered if the stall fed calf did not envy his
brother of the wide pasture. No doubt the one is as well fed as the other,
but nevertheless, T think that T should enjoy the freedem of browsing about,
of taking a bite here and a hite there, even though I should run the risk of
cating some poisonous weed —and. by the way, this life would be unlivable
were it not for the continual interest which it affords us by reason of the
thousand and one chances which we take daily to keep this interest alive.

The realms of literature and of literary expression arc the most fruitful
fields of man’s entire domain.  No other is so productive, no other scenery
so inspiring, no other pastures so inviting, and in no other line will cultiva-
tion bring such immediate and sure and satisfying results.

But in literature as in other realms, man is prone to wander at the risk
of losing his way, and to feed in strange pastures to the jeopardizing of his
ideals.  The tendeney scems to be universal.  However, the tendency brings
experience, and experience is man’s bFest teacher and protector.

So—to provide a fruitful ground for intensive cultivation, to give oppor-
tunity for the appreciation of the scenic heauties of literary art, to urge men
onward to a love and appreciation of literature, to develop by helpful train-
ing the ability and talent which each one possesses, and, not the least of all,
to prevent the literary explorer from losing himself, we statedly gather to-
gether in our own socicty hall. CALVIN EMERSON, Col. 25
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Apollonian Literary Soriety

OFFICERS
VeELMA C. MEGGERS, President WALTER D. MILLER, Vice President
ESTHER G. Fry, Secretary ARTHUR B. Cook, Treasurer
EmMA L. MISCHKE, Chaplain BACHER MAGHJEE, Sergeant-at-Arms
A. E, SANNER, Critic HiLmA M. SHERN, Sponsor

MoTTo: That we may approve that which is excellent.
CoLoRS:  Crimson and White.

Among the most important, if not most important, of the academy stud-
ent body organizations, is the Appolonian Literary Society.

No education, however limited, is complete without some litcrm‘y training.
And where is a better place to receive this training than in school? We are
in school to learn, and as each of us make our mistakes, we are not therefore,
bored by the blunders of our fellow-students. It is understoed that we are
in school for the purpose of educating ourselves for future use in the world.

None of our great public speakers or noted orators came by their akility
without more or less practice, and why not do our practicing before an audi-
ence who is willing to help instead of criticize?

How often have we gone to some public entertainment and come home
almost disgusted! Some one who was supposed to be educated, and no doubt
was to a certain extent, was on the program for a speech. Upon arising
he scemed to forget everything he had to say, turned red in the face, mad»
a few scattered remarks and sat down embarrassed and disappointed—he had
failed to convey his message to the audience.

Since in our school the majority of students are preparing for the Lord’s
work, should not we above all others, preparc ourselves to deliver cur mes-
sage 1n a way that will appeal to our hearers? For, do not we have the mes-
sage of all messages for which the world is craving? Our generation is a
busy, fast-moving people, and will not take time to hear, or even consider
anything that does not touch their hungry hearts and offer something hetter
than that which they possess. We have what they are longing for: it is our
duty to give it to them. We are ambassadors of the King; it would be a
disgrace if we did not make the best of every opportunity to make us more
efficient in His service.

VELMA MEGGERS, Acad. '23
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OFFICERS OF THE ALUMNI

HiLmA SHERN, President C. H. FRENCH, Vice President
Marcus Cook, Seeretary-Treasurer

@luss of "17

Hagrrierre Goozee—Teacher, Bastern Nazarene College, Wollaston, Mass.
Myrrreserie Warrer—DMissionary, Kishorganj Dist., ISastern India.
Merre TroMsox—Graduate Nurse, San Jose, California.

Daxter, Hanrstrom—Minister, Sweden.

@lass of "18

Ira Smanks—Teacher, Pilgrim School, Pasadena, California.

Marion Bexron—Mrs. C. E. Howard, Nampa, Idaho.

Marcus Coox—Student, University of California, Berkeley, Cal.
Hrraia Serry—Teacher, Northwest Nazarene College, Nampa, Idaho.

Ulass nf "149

Ravra Hertexnsteix... Pastor, Church of the Nazarene, Bicknell, Indiana.
Prescorr Brars—>Missionary, Buldana, Berar, Western India.

StewarT Mappox—Pastor, Church of the Nazarene, Connell, Wash.

James Sgonr—District Superintendent, Church of the Nazarene, Indiana,
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Orwver Gavir—Pastor, Apostolic Holiness Church, Post I'alls, Idaho.

Wirtrarp SHarrvek—DProfessor of  Philosophy, Friends® College, Newberg,
Oregon.

Emya Cook—DMrs. J. €. Anderson, Nampa, Idaho.

Tros. 15, Maxeus—Dean of Nazavene Missionary Sanitarium and Institute,
Nampa, Idaho.

Class of "20
Missionary, Sabi, Transvaal, South Africa.
Mrs. P. L. Beals, Missionary, Buldana, Berar, India.
Warnp Mintex—Missionary under commission, Africa.

Louvise Rosinsox
Besste Lirrresonn

@ lass of "21
Rurn Doane—Student, Pacific School of Religion, Berkeley, Cal.
Forest Hani—Student, Pacific Scheol of Religion, Berkeley, Cal,
Student, Pacific School of Religion, Berkeley, Cal.
Martox Morvex—>NMrs. J. W. Michel, Pasadena University, Pasadena, Cal.
Mosus Hacopran—Nampa, Tdaho,
Emiry R, MaNcun
Institute, Nampa, Idabe.
Ira True—DMissionary, Coban, Gutemala, Central merica.

Avnrany Goozee

Superintendent of Nazarene Missicnary Senitarium an'l

@lass of 22
Barnara Axprerson—Mrs. C. T Embree, Missionary, Jebha, North Nigeria.
West Africa.
Estiner Coox—Student, University of California, Berkeley, Cal.
Loty Wintiams—Student, Pacific School of Religion, Berkeley, Cal.
(. H. Frexcu—Teacher, High School, Boise, Idaho.
Hortiis Geus—Enterprise, Oregon.
Mus. (. V. Marsaart—Teacher, Northwest Nazarene College, Nampa, Idaho.
Leova Grene—Student, Pacific School of Religion, Berkeley, Cal.

“To thine own self be true, and it will follow as the
day that thow canst not be false to any man,”

““Just behind the shadows, God is watching for His own.” 4




Frome Mission Wand

(Continued from page 85)
little or no real spivitual work has heen done in months, and where in some
instances, years had passed since any kind of protestant serviece had been
conducted. Through the influence of some of these rallies an interest has
sprung up that has caused the people to clamour for an evangelistie cam-
paign to be conducted this coming summer.
G B0,

IDAHO GROCERY

Groceries - Meats - Vegetables

A. N. POLLOCK, Prop.

Phone 121 16th Ave. and 5th St. So.

A GOOD PLACE TO EAT DRS.D.E. &« SUSIE V. STANDARD

PHYSICIANS & SURGEONS

Merchants Cafe

202-3 WADDELL BLDG,

Next to Liberty Theatre NAMPA IDAHO
WILLARD BATTERIES - GABRIEL SNUBBERS
Miller and Kokomo Tires
RADIO SETS - e - - BATTERIES

Nampa Electric Service Station

1314-1st St, South Phone 346
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The new and unusual—that sparkling reality which is
known as the life of each school year—is caught and
held forever within the pages of Bureau built annuals.
The ability to assist in making permanent such delight-
ful bits of class spontaneity rests in an organization of
creative artists guided by some 17 years of College Annual
work, which experience is the knowledge of balance and
taste and the fitness of doing things well. In the finest
year books of American Colleges the sincerity and genu-
ineness of Bureau Engraving quality instantly impresses
one. They are class records that will live forever.

O

BUREAU OF ENGRAVING, INC.
"COLLEGE ANNUAL HEADQUARTERS”

The practical side of Annual management, including
advertising, selling, organization and finance, is com-
prehensively covered in a series of Editorial and
Business Management books called "Success in Annual
Building,” furnished free to Annual Executives. Secure
"Bureau” ca-operation.  We invite your correspon-
h dence.

O\
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Bogsip
(Continued from page 72)
“So it is with gossip,” replied tl d priest
So it is with gossip,” replied the good priest.
never again, no matter how hard you try, can you gather back the words yon

have so thoughtlessly scattered.”

“It is casily spread. But

HarorLp J. HART, Col. '25

Big E Flour

MADE FROM IDAHO'S FINEST WHEAT

We Also Manufacture

“OLD HOMESTEAD"
PANCAKE FLOUR

A Perfect Self-rising Hotcake Flour
Made in Nampa

Idaho Equity Exchange

Nampa

DR. GEO. R. PROCTOR, M. D.

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

NAMPA
IDAHO

ROOMS 1 AND 2
LLOYD BUILDING

Chester C. Minden, Prop. Phone 254]
Neaumpa
Flnral
@n.

Cut Flowers and Designs
Bedding and Potting Plants

GREENHOUSES
411 Ninth Ave. N.

Remington Portable

The little typewriter with the standard
keyboard

H. L. Nickels & Co.

Nampa Idaho
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LAND
For Farm Lands and City Properties DR. M. A. GOULD
SEE
| WALLING LAND (0 A |
6 EiMiveED NAMPA D" BLDG. PHONE 2434 6
= NAMPA IDAHO

=

Standard Electric Shoe Shop

John Burkhaltz
NAMPA, IDAHO 1407 Ist St. South

| o L -E E P |

WHERE YOU WANT TO BUT \,
EAT with us
WHERE? |
“O. S. L. LUNCH" opposite Depot
o o
or

“O. S. L. ANNEX" under same management

Good Eats Excellent Service
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NAZARENE MISSIONARY
SANITARIUM & INSTITUTE

Ix

A General Hospital

“A Training School for Nurses

Special Rates to Christian Workers

Phone 801 Nampa, Idaho 524 Holly St.

THE PHOTOGRAPHS Dr. Thomas E. Mangum, M. D.

IN THIS ANNUAL

WERE MADE BY

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON

At Sanitarium At City Office
8:00-12:00 a. m. Lloyd Bldg., Nampa, Ida.

Sigler’s Sthudin L g

NAMPA
ELECTRIC SUPPLY CO,

Everything in Radio
and

OVERLAND BUILDING
Electrical Supplies

BOISE PHONE 201
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ai WISE PIANO HOUSE.
C. R. HICKEY HEADQUARTERS
FOR

GENERAL INSURANCE - BONDS :
i Music Teachers Supples

Pianos, Player Pianos
At new location

NOTARY PUBLIC

900 BANNOCK ST, BOISE, IDAHO

0Old Bank Bldg. Nampa, Idaho PHONE 671

YOUTH OR OLD AGE:

Young eyes or old—glasses may be needed as badly at 7 as at
70. It is wonderful to be made tosee properly. This, the science
of Optometry, accomplishes for humanity.

Consult our Optometrist.  Over 13 years at 1003 Main Street.

BOISE OPTICAL COMPANY

DR. E. S. OWEN, Optometrist
1003 Main St. BOISE, IDAHO Phone 2485
NO DRUGS UEED

e

Bigger Electric Supply Company

“EVERYTHING ELECTRICAL"

Edison Mazda Lamps - Electrical Supplies and Wiring

114 Twelfth Ave. So. RADIO SUPPLIES Phone 755

Elmer Sharp

Harness and Saddles
Harness Repairing, Oiling, etc.

Everything for the horse
Nampa Idaho
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Hurky Child

(Continued from page 69)
particularly unhomelike with the candlesticks and the antique leather and
walnut, for she had always been surrounded by such things.

Her tiny feet were quite at home in the velvety silence of the Persian
rugs, as much as were the bare feet of a certain child in a very far and distant
part of the same country at home in green, warm grass outdoors. She did
not know she was unlucky, and neither did the guest, for he murmured as
he went on, “The lucky child!”

A philosopher tramped steadily down a country road in another placs
in the country—a place where there were wide fields and warm, dusty roads
—great sweeps of sunshiny open, mottled with grateful shade, beside fences
and streams. There were no tall, fine houses, only far apart, squatty white
ones, snuggled close to trees and generous barns.

The philosopher turned a curve in the road and found himself in the cool
shade of an apple tree that grew, gray and old, beside a gray and old stone
wall. Between him and the tree and the wall was a little stream that flashed
and looked cool and made chuckling noises. The grass by the stone wall was
set thick with fallen golden and pink apples. And looking happily at the

(Concluded on page 104)

Carnation Milk Is Always Safe

“From Contented Cows”

Here" Carnation Puf back s
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sterilized. safe,

Made in Idaho, at Nampa
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The Lucky Child

(Continued from page 103)
inviting spot the philosopher saw under the tree, with her back acainst the

stone wall, with an apple hiding most of her chubby face, a tiny girl. Her
eyes were bluchell blue. Her little face was as yellow and pink as the fat
apple pressed tight against it. She had a tiny sunbonnet and a little dog

Her little body was coming freely out of the pink gingham slip she wore,
at the arms and neck and legs.  And her little feet were as bare as her hands.
Far over a field was a farmhouse. And herve was the child of it—the ONLY
Llessed child.

And the philosopher—because he was one—murmured as he picked up an
apple for himself and gravely saluted the brown little smiling child, “There’s

a lucky child!”’
BessiE FLowERs, Col. '25

DR. M. W. FAYLOR McNeil & McCrosky

Realtors
Tentisk
Farm Land & City Property

Office
1219-1st St. So. Phone 450

PHONE 611 - HICKEY BLDG.

NAMPA SHOE SHOP

CANDIDO MENDIGUREN, Mgr.

We do the best grade of shoe repairing

Popular Prices. Repairing dore while you wait

13th Ave. South Nampa, Idaho
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[ TRY A SACK A.S. GARBERﬁJ
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A GOOD CLEAN PLACE TO GO
. A GOOD CLEAN HAIR CUT L

Boys’ Dormitory E. G. WOOTON, Prop.

'

A FEW QUESTIONS FOR YOU |

1. Have yvou stomuach, lung, heart, Kidney, bowel or bladder trouble?
2. Have you so-called Rheumatism, Catarrh, Asthma, Bronchitis, Goitre, Par-
alyeis, Locomotor-Ataxin, Epilepsy, Dyspepsin, Constipaticn, Rupture, Piles, In-

sanity, Appendicitis or a constan Headache? Chirepractic is the only secience

that will positively remove the e, =
n 3. Is there anything wrong ith yvour eyes, ears, noese, or throut? If you n
= have Leen blind or deaf for vears, or have you lost the voice entirely, don't give -

up hope, but investigate Chiropractic.
Have you female troubles? No embarrassment or exposure and the results
are wonderful., ‘Try Chiropractie.
4. Perhaps you have stiff joints in the arms or lIegs that you cannot use
naturally. This system brings forth a transformation.
6. My methods not only stimulate, but eliminate the cause, thus permitting
nature to perform her work, Health is the greatest blessing we can have,

DR. J. C. LAY IS YOUR CHIROPRACTOR }
OVER ORMOND’S

' FASLEY'S GARAGE '

GENERAL AUTO REPAIRING
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The Hills
(Continued from page 72)
tion by these more abiding beauties of nature. It is their unchangeable and
immovable presence which impresses one from day to day, and from season
to season. ldven though at times the clouds may hide their erests from view,
we know that like faithful sentinels, they are always there.

Sometimes they seem to be far, far away, beckoning and calling us on to
higher recalms; at other times they draw necar and one feels that they are
trying to give us an opportunity to overtake them. Like kind and sympa-
thetie friends, the hills surround us, looking down upon us as we labor; 1f
we are successful, they rejoice with us: if we are defeated, they comfort us.
And always they lift their heads high above the lowlands around, as if urging
that we, too, might lift our eyes to see above and heyond the things of time
and space; that following their example we might come to be better acquainted
with their Creator, to have a greater conception of his majesty and power.

The hills are not entirely without human aspects. « At times they scem to
have moods corresponding in a measure to ours. Durmg the winter months
they frequently present a formidable appcearance, darkly frowning at us, and

(Continued on page 109)

Window Lettering - Show Cards Nampa Seed & Grain Co.

Outdoor Advertising Wholesale and Retail

M E. B. RIE SSERJ Grain Hay Seeds Flour

Poultry Supplies

Phone 662

117 13th Ave. So. Phone 756w i sl Rl

THE COLLEGE STORE

GROCERIES - MEATS - VEGETABLES

Candies and Ice Cream

MRS. ZELLA L. WATTLES

—  Just off the Campus —

@m A edd G



{

a IlllmllflIIIIIIIIIIIIIIFIIFIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII!IIIIllIlIIIIIIIII1IIIIIllﬂlmlllllllllllllIllillﬂllllillllllIIHIIIIIIIIHHIIIIIIIIIIIIIII[IIIIE

The Stockmens National
Bank

Nampa - Idaho

Solicits your checking account and

PAYS YOU TO SAVE
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LAURA PROHASKA GEM STATE SERVICE STATION

1401-1sT, ST. So. NAMPA, IDAHO
GAS, OILS & ACCESSORIES

MILLINERY

CORNER 12TH AVE. AND 3RD ST. SOUTH

THE LATEST - REASONABLE PRICES NAMPA 3 IDAHO

Quality Shoe Repairing
Workmanship - Service

P arsons Shoe ShOp

21 Wall Street, Nampa, [daho
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Orr Transfer
DR. R. C. VIRGIL
and u
Storage Co. GLASSES PROPERLY FITTED !
Draying - Storage - Baggage .
l“, Office 6.12th Aiogo.BOI Nampes Idahe e i e B R
Nampa Dry Cleaning Works
Art Dunnuck, Prop. |
TAILORING, CLEANING, AND DYING
PHONE 29w
1171 13th Ave. So. One-Day Service When Needed J

| ) JACOBS GARAGE |

Nampa Idaho
Phone 479
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BADGER TIRES

$500,000.00
To Loan on City Property

For Equitable Savings & Loan Association on easy terms. Seven per cent
money on highly improved farms. See me —1 always have the money.
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LIFE INSURANCE FIRE INSURANCE
F. H. Kernohan
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The Hills
(Continued from page 106)
unexpectedly hurling moisture condensed into snow and sleet in our direction,

as if they desired to bury us. Then, again they repent of their coldness
toward us and fairly sparkle in the hright sunlight to assure us of their good
will.  In the months of spring the hills take on new life, and seem to radiate
with happiness at the pretty new covering of green that appears on their
barren slopes.  Butb it is in the summer time that the hills assume that sociable,
inviting attitude that draws the hot, dusty traveler to themselves as a magnet
draws iron, while Lelow them lie plain and valley, city and town, smothering
and sweltering in the heat of hot summer days, the hills standing out as a
place of refuge for all. When the late fall days approach and the many
visitors depart, the hills withdraw in solitude behind a thick, hazy atmos-
phere.  Their beautiful green covering slowly changes to one of red, yellow
and brown, and at last is once more covered with a cloak of pure white.
The moeds of the hills vary even in one day. When the sunrise clothes
them in robes of pink and gold, they greet the new day with joy: their posi-
(Concluded on page 111)

Invest your Savings in Idaho Power
Company’s Preferred Stock

The 7 per cent Preferred Stock offered by the Idaho Power Compa-
ny, basides being fundamentally sound from an investment standpoint,
gives you thesatisfaction of investing at heme, thereby keeping capital
within the state and materially assisting in the growth and upbnilding
of this section, where your interests are centered.

Idaho Power Company Preferred Stock is offered under two plans,
cash and partial payment. Under the cash plan you buy a share at $100,
plus accrued dividend, to date of payment. Under the partial payment
plan you pay $100 a share on a ten-payment plan; $10 per share payable
monthly.

We will gladly give you further information regarding our
cent Cumulative Preferred Stock Plan.

IDAHO POWER COMPANY

General Offices, Boise, Idaho

-
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The Hills

(Continued from page 109)
tion in the world is assured and there is nothing to disturb their peace.  In

the pale moonlight, the hills stand out calm and serene, one more day is over
and they have no regrets to offer.  As the moon slowly and quictly slips Je-
hind the horizon, a drowsy little dream floats by with a whispered “Good-
night” from the hills and we go to sleep, knowing they will keep silent watch
auring the night and be there in the morning to be an inspiration for the

new day.

CONFIDENCE

A child can trade with us as
safely as the shrewdest business
man or most expert musician.

Qur one price on standard
make merchandise is your guar-
antee of a dollar in value for ev-
ery dollar invested.

SAMPSON
MUSIC CO.

Everything in Music

Known for more than 16 years as
the house of Known Quality, Known
Makes, Known Prices, and Known
Integrity.

Boise Weiser

OLIVE INGLER, Col. '24

Iun Idahn

Sometimes we have a little snow,

And after that some mud like dough:
But soon the sun begins to shine

And everything once more is fine

In Idaho.

Sometimes we have a little rain,
And then the mud is deep again ;
But when the wind begins to hlow,
Behold the mud is on the go!
In Idaho.

But when it forms a little erust,
It soon will ecrumble into dust:
And then we wish for rain once more,
Forgetting the mud it made before.
In Idaho.
I

BICYCLES AT LOW PRICES
NEW AND SECOND HAND

01d Bikes accepted as part payment on New Ones

First Class Repairing

VELOCIPEDES - VELOCIPEDE & GOCART TIRES

McDONALD’S BICYCLE SHOP

23 11 Ave. So., Phone 761 -J.

{/nﬂ < /A{ sl redd (gr/() weR



Twilight and evening bell,
And after that the dark!

And may there be no sadness of farewell,
When I embark;

For tho” from out our bourne of Time and Place
The flood may bear me far,

I hope to see my Pilot face to face
When I have crost the bar,

— Tennyson

Hinis



