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THE EDITORS wish to apologize for the appearance
of an “ad” on this page. The Blair Clothing Co. wanted
the space—and we had to solicit advertisements for
two reasons. First to reduce the price of the paiDer, and
secondly to insure cooperation with our own business
people.
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At ttfp (§ut0pt.

The idea that Dana College and Trinity Seminary
should have acollege paper is not anew one. The need
of such apaper has long been felt at this institution.
This pamphlet, however, is not an official publication
f r o m t h e s c h o o l . I t i s a p r i v a t e u n d e r t a k i n g . B u t
nevertheless we hope it will be considered as amessage
from this institution, since all the contributors are con¬
nected with the school.

In preparing this paper it has been our desire to
avoid making it an organ for current tattle and the
discussion of politics. It has been our aim to give vent
to intellectual forces and assist in developing latent pos¬
s i b i l i t i e s . I n o u r e f f o r t s w e h a v e h a d t h e i n t e r e s t o f
o u r s c h o o l i n v i e w.



In publishing this paper we have received much
encouragement from the advert isers. We appreciate
your assistance very much. Kindly accept our thanks.
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THE ULP MAIL-BOY
B Y J fl n B 3 t t . I i V ) W

Everywhere there was life,—the strong rugged and
beautiful life of the mountains. In the stately pine
trees,—in the velvet carpet of moss at their feet; in the
towering cliffs, in the yawning abyss; in the rush and
roar of the mountain stream,—in the deep, still waters
of the lake; everywhere there was the beautiful life and
strength of nature undisturbed. It was awarm, sunny
afternoon late in August nearly 125 years ago. Are¬
freshing breeze from the clear, cold waters of the moun¬
tain lake far below whispered through the pine forest
on one of the high mountain peaks of Oregon. High
up in the branches of atall pine tree alittle, brown
squirrel was gracefully jumping toward its nest with
pinon nut between its teeth. But, as it was making an
extra long leap, the nut slipped from between its teeth
and went tumbling to the ground. Ah,
—l i t t le , brown squi r re l ,—why d id you

a

drop that seed?



Fate was kind to the little seed. It found asnug
resting place beside abig boulder, under awarm cover¬
ing of moldering pine needles. The hoof of apassing
mountain deer buried it still deeper in its warm bed.
Here it lay through the cold winter months, lonesome,—
but thankful that it had not been carried away to help
satisfy the hunger of the squirrel household. Ah,—little
brovm squirrel,—why did you drop that seed?

With the coming of spring the little seed awoke
into life and became conscious of awonderful, new pow¬
er within itself. It entered upon this new stage of its
existence by sending forth an inquisitive, pale-green
shoot, unfolding itself to aresurrected world. In its
eagerness to broaden out its new horizon it grew and
grew. Years and years went by. The little seed had
grown to be amighty pine tree. The sunshine of ahun¬
dred summers had made it tall and stately. The cold
blasts of ahundred winters had made it strong and
beaut i fu l . I t had fu rn ished food to many ahungry
squirrel; many adeer and bear had found shelter un¬
der its branches. It had seen the passing of the Red¬
man and the coming of the Whiteman; the passing
of savagery,—and the coming of civilization. And
with it came an eventful day in the life of the tree.
Strange sounds were heard in the forest. Afew strokes
of an ax,—a thundering crash,—and the big tree had
fallen. Hundred years of life brought to an end in so
many seconds! Ah,—litt le, brown squirrel,— why did
you drop that seed?

Soon there was an awful noise; abuzzing and hum¬
ming; awhizzing and whirring; aripping and screech¬
ing. The big tree had passed through the cruel saw
mill and lay Avith many of its old companions unconsci¬
ous on ara i lway car, mere ly ap i le o f rough, p ine
boards, consigned to alumber dealer in Blair, Nebra¬
ska. The beauty of hundred years of life—gone.

Ah,—little, broAvn squirrel, A\diy did you drop that

r

seed?

Time passed by,—the unnoted time of unconscious-
Amid the strokes of aplane, the bloAvs of aham-n e s s .

mer, the piercing of nails, and the SAvi.sh of apaint
— 8 —



brush, it awoke, as from adream, into life,—a new life
in anew world. But those hundred years of life! Was
i t r e a l ?

Or was it merely the winter dream of the little seed
as it lay sleeping beside the big boulder ?
Was it still the little seed; Amid such per¬
plexities and confusions, as always occur
in the first moments of all life, it Avoke to
the realization that it was anew creation,
—a noAV being,—a mail box! Ah,—little,
brown squirrel,—why did you drop that
seed?

It is twenty-two long years ago since it entered up¬
on this new stage of its existence. The smiling faces of
the student body of Blair College, tAventy-eight in num¬
ber, greeted the apperance of the new mail-box on the
Avail. This evening over one hundred students pay it a
last tribute. For tAventy-tAvo years it has been the great¬
es t f ac to r i n t he l i f e o f t h i s i ns t i t u t i on . Fo r a l l t hese
years it has serAmd as the great connecting link between
the school and the world at large. It has been the means
of bringing joy and hope to the loved ones far away.
The first letter to pass through the mail-box Avas from
ayoung man to his father and read thus:

■4
Q

m 7

4

w

Blair College
November 21, 1895.

Dear father,
Ijust want to write afeAv lines to let you and ma

knoAV that Iam feeling pretty good and getting along
alright. Thanks for the letter you sent me last week.
Ikinda wish Iwas back home again, cause this is a
pretty strict place. W^e have to haul up our own coal,
and carry doAvm the ashes,—and fill our lamps every
morning. The monitors come around every morning at
7:30 to look at our rooms, and by that time Ave got to
have the beds fixed—and everything cleaned up. We
take turns about sweeping and scrubbing the halls. Next
Aveek it’s my turn. We all belong to the boarding club
and help each other to Avash the dishes. I’m glad Ilearn¬
ed how when IAvas home. There’s 31 of us in al l hei 'e

■9-



now,—28 students and 3teachers. Pretty big family,—
isnt it? They charge ns $12 amonth this year cause
everything is so high. Next year they’re going to try
t o s t a r t a c l a s s i n G e r m a n .

Iguess I’ll have to close— and get to bed cause
its nearly 9o’clock and Igot to get up early tomorrow
morning and chop some wood. Give my love to ma and
sis and the cat . Is i t s t i l l a l ive?

Yours respectfully
H a n s P e t e r s e n .

■C
More than anyone else the old mail box has helped

to establish areputation for the school and has been a
means of inducing thousands of students to come here.
Hundreds of young men and women who were stranded
on the rocks of financial embarrassment have through
the old mail box sent out their cry of distress. Ships
laden with gold have come to their rescue and enabled
them to sail on through the quiet seas of school life.
To rich and poor, to young and old, to teacher and stu¬
dent, it has always been the same,—giving to each a
happy thought. No one has come to it in vain. Ah,
what burdens it has relieved us of! To it we have pour¬
ed out our heai’ts. To it we have come with our tales of
woe, and with our songs of joy and love,—with our
hopes and our fears,—with our laughs and our tears.
And always we have found relief. Faithfully it has
kept the secrets we have entrusted to it. Often as we
passed it in the hall it has brought to us thoughts of
home, reminding us time and again that it was time to
write to mother—or asister. Ah, the millions of loving
words that have passed through that old mail box! In
the twenty-two years of its existence it has been the
means of bringing about many ahappy marriage.

Through the lonesome summer months it has amus¬
ed itself by Avatching the rats and mice dance in the
hallways. Many aghost has passed by it in its nightly-
r a m b l e s .

To it belongs the honor of having formed the ac¬
quaintance of scores of illustrious personages who from
time to time have been the guests of the school. Among
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these are: an ambassador from aforeign country,
chancellor, Gov. Moorehead, Judge Sutton, aUnited.
States Senator, an Indian Poet, an Irish Poet,—noted
singers, and lecturers and professors from foreign
lands,—and what more shall Isay?, for the time would
f a i l m e .

a

In the twenty-two years of its existence averitable
museum of curios has passed through this old mail box:
several engagement rings, but also many gallons of
tears; alive rabbit, and many smaller animals; apig
tail; peace proposals, and other kinds; false teeth; can¬
dy and other sweet things, especially on the first of
April; but there have also gone letters to kings and
presidents and other great men.

The last, and also the fatal letter was put in the
old mail box Feb. 14, 1917. It was by one of that class
of young men who have not the courage to speak out
the burden of their hearts to the object of their affec¬
tions. And to such the old mail box has always been a
helpful friend.

My dear Miss X,
It is with beating heart and trembling hand that I

venture to write to you for the first time
followed fourteen big pages of loving thoughts which we
shall not repeat here, for the young man is among us.
That le t ter was the st raw that broke the camel ’s back.
Faithfully the old mail box had done its work for twen¬
ty-two years, but when this love missive was squeezed
down between sixty others, the old mail box burst and
was laid aside as useless. Such were the last moments
of its life. Ah,—little, broAvn squirrel, why did you
drop that seed?

>
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At present it lies in state in the museum of Dana
College from whence it will soon be borne in solemn
procession to our new crematory with the tall smoke¬
stack, there to be fed to the flames and add alittle heat
t o s o m e c o l d r o o m . T h e n i t s h a l l r e t u r n t o t h e a i r f r o m

whence it came helping to form another pine seed; then
s h a l l i t s m i s s i o n b e f u l fi l l e d .

For the follorving lines Iwant to offer an apology to:
T h e O l d O a k e n B u c k e t ” .X L

The scenes of my schooldays are dear to me always,
When fond recollection presents them to view.
The orchard, the campus, the dark, winding hallways,
And every loved spot which in school days Iknew.
The rolling, green lawn by big shade trees surrounded,
The chapel, reception room—(dearest of all)—,
The class rooms, the teachers who kept me confounded.
And e’en the old mail box that hung on the wall;
The old wooden mail box; the faithful old mail-box;
The shattered old mail box that hung on the wall.

That old wooden mail box Igreeted with pleasure.
For often at morn as Iwent to my work
It served to remind me, at least in ameasure.
Of duties neglected, of things Imight shirk.
It carried my thoughts to the scenes left behind me
To father and mother and home far away,
It filled me with longing, and seemed to remind me
Of brother and sisters who are busy all day,
The old wooden mail box, the faithful old mail box,
The varnished old mail box that hung on the wall.



of i^morrarg.
B}'’ Ayid. Steensen.

Ibelieve that the great Concord philosopher, or, if
you please, the great American philosopher, Emerson,
is right when he says, “We live in an exceptional age;
America is another word for opportunity; and our en¬
tire history appears like alast effort of Divine Provi¬
d e n c e i n b e h a l f o f t h e h u m a n r a c e .

For, indeed, if we make abrief review of the history
of America, we shall find that there are certain great
epochal events, which we can heartily and enthusias¬
tically celebrate. Such are the discovery of the New
World, on the soil of which democracy was to develop
as it never did before; Patrick Henry’s great lyric
speech in the Virginia House of Burgesses, which pre¬
cipitated the Eevolution and which still stirs the hearts
like strains of martial music; the skirmish at Lexing¬
ton; the Declaration of Independence; the surrender of
Lord Cornwallis at Yorktown; the making of the Con¬
stitution; and the Battle of Gettysburg.

Isay that we can heartily and enthusiastically cele¬
brate these events because they are stoppingstones in
the progress of democracy. The Declaration of Inde¬
pendence published our theory of government—the Con¬
stitution set forth the plan to put that theory into ef¬
fect. The Declaration helped ns to secure our liberty;
and even to-day aman of sensibility can not read it
without athrill in his soul. For one hundred and forty
two years it has been apillar of cloud by day and a
pillar of fire by night to people everyAvhere struggling
for the freedom to Avhich all men are entit led.

Ou t o f t he flaming fi re o f t he Revo lu t i on the
— 1 3 —
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fathers of t l ie Republic brought anation which they
dedicated to liberty and human progress. For the nation
so consecrated, true men in every generation have la¬
bored and struggled, suffered and died, that it might
fl o u r i s h a n d e n d u r e .

142 years ago the manhood of America was called
upon to decide whether this should be anation. Half a
centurj^ ago Americans were forced to determine wheth¬
er this should continue to be anation. To-day the Re¬
public faces athird crisis no less momentous than that
of 1776, or that of 1860. To-day Americans must again
determine whether their country shall preserve its na¬
tional ideals, whether i t shal l have anational soul,
whether the United States, for which Washington
fought, and for which Lincoln died, shall continue to
hold its place among nations.

When in this connection Ispeak about the United
States, Ido not mean the square miles of which she con¬
sists, but the principles and ideals for which she stands.
Imean her very national soul—Democracy, Liberty.

America was reborn by the struggle of the Civil
war, but she is reborn every day of her life by the pur¬
poses we form, by the conceptions we entertain, and by
the hopes that we cherish. These purposes, conceptions
and hopes are for universal democracy—^universal li¬
berty, and this is the principle and ideal for which we
fight to-day.

T h e r e a r e s o m e A m e r i c a n s w h o d o n o t s e e t h e r e a ¬
son why our country has spurned the Pope’s and Ber¬
l in’s peace offers. But we must remember that the
United States is at war against one thing, this one thing
is Autocracy, or Prussianism. We see the word daily
in the newspapers. Our President made adeclaration of
war against Prussianism—not against the German peo¬
ple. To-day the war is awar between Democracy and
Autocracy, and we can not as Americans be true to our
principles and still listen to peace proposals which do
not provide for universal democracy. Ibelieve Presi¬
dent Wilson is right when he says, “If there is one
thing this country ought to fight for and that any na¬
tion ought to fight for—it is the integrity of its ovm

— 1 4 —
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convict ions”. “We must make the world safe for demo¬
cracy” is the famous statement, made by President Wil¬
son, which echoes around the world to-day. “America
Avas born into the Avorld to do mankind seiwice, and no
man is atrue American in whom the desire to do man¬
kind service does not take precedence over the desire
to serve himself. Ibelieve the might of America is the
might of righteous purpose and of asincere love for
t h e f r e e d o m o f m a n k i n d .

The world as Avell as our iimnediate neighborhood,
must be made safe for democracy. No future peace, no
freedom, no higher life for mankmd is possible while
Germany remains an armed camp and the German gov¬
ernment amilitary despotism. Europe can no more re¬
m a i n h a l f s l a v e a n d h a l f f r e e t h a n A m e r i c a c o u l d . I f
the rest of us are to continue free, the German people
must attain freedom. The fall of autocracy and mili¬
tarism is necessary for the triumph of democracy.

But there is another side to the question. Democ¬
racy must develop spiritually as Avell as physically. Lin¬
coln has defined democracy as agovernment of the peo¬
ple, by the people, and for the people, and if we consult
adictionary Ave find it defined as arule by the common
people.

> 7

But if the common people shall be able to rule they
mus t be educa ted . I l l i t e racy i s one o f the Avors t ob¬
stacles to democracy. In ademocracy AA'here the com¬
mon people are illiterate there is ahvays atendency to
mob-rule. This is proAmn by the histoiy of Greece,
Rome, Prance, and Russia.

That the United States has seen the importance of
this spiritual groAAdh is shoAvn by her press. In almost
every neAVspaper or periodical, Ave find articles, pointing
out defects of our government and deAuces to remedy
t h e s e d e f e c t s .

Thus Dr. Schailer MathcAvs, Dean of the Divinity
school of the University of Chicago, wrote an article
in “The Constructive Quarterly” on the subject, “The
Challenge set to Democracy noAv is Spiritual.” He says
that the test of democracy will be moral—noAv that it
has gained poAver it must learn to use poAver. He di-

— 1 5 —



vides Ills article into four parts, each of which treats
of one of the fol lowing requisi tes; (1) Atr iumphant
democracy must resist the temptation to substitute cen¬
tralized efficieiicy for personal values—as example he
gave the fall of the Roman empire. (2) Atriumphant
democracy must avoid materialism. (3) Asuccessful
democracy must learn to give justice rather than to get
right. (4) Asuccessful democracy must rely upon con¬
tagious spiritual idealism rather than upon force.

But let us go back to the physical growth of democ¬
racy. Isaid before that this is awar between Democ¬
racy and Autocracy. Ican also say that it is awar
between good and evil, between right and wrong. But
how can we talk about the triumph of democracy to¬
day when it seems that the Kaiser is leading the whole
world into destruction fThis question has caused me a
good deal of trouble as Ihave been working on this sub¬
ject; and according to people’s utterances it has caus¬
e d t r o u b l e t o o t h e r s a l s o . B u t t h e n L o w e l l ’ s

Present Crisis” came into my memory and especially
t h i s s t a n z a : —

-1

(

T h ei i

Though the cause of Evil prosper, yet ’tis Truth alone
is strong.

And, albeit she wander outcast now, Isee around her
throng

Troops of beautiful, tall angels, to enshield her from all
w r o n g ,

and Bryant ’s :—
“Truth crushed to earth shall rise again!

i i

5 f

That will be the triumph of democracy.
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AffikpibaljilH^n ttl migr.
Af P. 8. Vig.

Melodi: Farvel, min Ven, snart mig D0den kalder.
Farvel, Iunge, som gaar til Hseren,
-Det gtelder Frihed, det gselder ^ren;
Vaer med at damie en trofast Vagt
For Folkefrihed mod Void og Magt!

Vaer med at ofre, naar Pligten kalder,
Hvor Kugler hvisler og Bomber falder,
Vaer med at d0 for den gode Sag,
At der maa komme en bedre Dag!

Vaer med at lide saa baardt, det svier;
Vaer med at gaa paa de tnnge Stier,
V*r med at kaempe for Sandheds Sejr;
Vaer altid med ide aedles Lejr.

Vaer med at haabe paa Fredens Komme,
Selv gemiem vaeldige Folkedomme;
VfBr med at bane for Freden Vej
Og mane ned det, som duer ej!

Vaer med at bede til Gud iHimlen,
— H a n r a a d e r e n d o v e r F o l k e v r i m l e n

At Fred og Frihed maa vinde Magt.
Han skaerme jer med sin Englevagt!

Farvel, Iunge, som gaar til Haeren,
Gaa bort med Gud og kom hjem med ^ren
For Folk og Frihed, for Land og Flag,
Med Sejr for Folkenes store Sag!
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3Foob
By Agnes M. Nielse^i.

This has been and is becoming amore and more
important question all over the world. Ido not believe
there could he found ahome, eating house of any kind,
or boarding school, that has not felt its effects.

The students at Dana College and Trinity Seminary
are also trying to do their bit toward Food Conserva¬
tion. Ameeting was called in November for the pur¬
pose of calling all the students’ attention to the neces¬
sity of saving,—especially on sugar, wheat, and meat.
All the students showed that they were willing enough
to do their bit by “scraping their plates clean” at each
meal; and to do with alittle less of the “sweet eats
which we all like more or less.

We are now having SAveetless and wheatless din¬
ner every day, except Sundays. We also have ameat¬
less day every week. And Iam sure if any one came
to take alook at our dinner tables, he would not call
u s s l a c k e r s !

i

1 1

Anm ICtbrarg lutlbtng anb l | a U f o r
iatta doUrfl? aith Siinitit ^ruttitary*

By L. A. Laursen.

Do we need i t? Come and see! There wi l l then be
no question in your mind. Teachers and students alike
are well aware of the fact that our library and labora¬
tory facilities are such that they must be termed inef¬
fi c i e n t .

— 1 8 —



Have we done anything to obtain anew building?
Yes, in 1917 the faculty of Dana College and Trinity
Seminary adopted aresolution stating that such abuil¬
ding was most urgently needed. This resolution was
sent to the “School Board”. That body took favorable
ac t i on and recommended i t t o t he annua l conven t i on
held at Neenab, Wis., June 1917. The convention went
that far that it granted permission to the Board of
Trustees to erect alibrary and science ball when the
necessary sum was collected.

What will such abuilding cost? According to an
arch i tec t ’s s ta tement i t cou ld have been bu i l t in 1917
for $15000 but very likely it will cost close to $18000
to-day. But then bear in mind, we will then have a
building that will not only answer apresent need but
one that will be sufficient for years to come.

Can we get such abuilding?
This is the question for you to answer or at least

assist in giving asatisfactory answer to. May Dana
College and Trinity Seminary reckon with your coop¬
eration; may this institution, to areasonable extent, de¬
pend upon your assistance, your boost ing for th is
caiise; may the “school on the top of the hill” enlist
your service to -work for anew library and science hall?

How shall w^e go at it?
Wherever there is the slightest opportunity—^^vhere

none is, create one—to talk library, to bring this cause
before the people, tell, show, demonstrate, argue, con¬
vince in season and out of season that Dana College and
Trinity Seminar}^ must have anew library and science
hall. Are you ready to enlist in the service for the good
cause, then let the writer of these lines know, as he is
appointed and authorized to subscribe and collect the
sum needed for the desired building.

May Ihear from you?

— 1 9 —



r

They call our earth adesert dry and bare;
They say that only thorn and thistle grow;
They think that nowhere living waters flow;

They claim that dust and filth possess the air.—
Iknow that noble flowers are fetv and rare,

T h a t d e s e r t - s a n d a n d d i r t a n d i c e a n d s n o w

Would like to kill, ^defile and overthrow
The Life from God in earth’s oasis fair.

But ah! from Paradise each day aneiv
Astream flows on, creating gardens bright

With flowers of Mercy, Love, and Friendship true.
And Purity, the loveli’st floiver to sight.

The very air is cleansed with Heaven’s Detv;
There is no darkness; God provides the light.



iSpflprttimH.
By Chris B. Larsen.

irility is arare quality. Two thousand years ago
the noted philosopher walked in the streets of
Athens with alantern in his hand by daylight,

and when asked what he was looking for, cried out that
he was looking for aman. The streets of Athens were
full of people, but there were no men there. Itrust that
the conditions have improved since that time, and yet
I some t imes wonde r i f one s t i l l needs a lan te rn t o find
a m a n .

1

If you want to be aman you must face the world
with the convictions of your soul. You must stand alone
if circumstances demand it. The man, who is aman,
is not in every respect governed by the prevalent opin¬
ion. He does, not follow the demagogue. This does not
mean that one has to be stubborn in order to be aman.
The true man yields when he sees he is mistaken.

By acquiescing and following the crowd, one can
avoid much unpleasantness; and it is the sure road to
popularity. But that should not be the aim in life. The
man should follow the convictions of his heart in spite
of opposition and prevalent opinion.

he sun gives out avast volume of light which is
composed of the primary colors with their combi¬
nations. This white light represents radiant ener¬

gy, and the different colors are determined by the vari¬
ous rates of vibration that are required to produce the
distinctive impressions upon the retina. Every object

— 2 1 —
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in nature appropriates more or less of this energy. The
rose absorbs all the rays except the red which are re¬
flected backwards upon the eye. The leaves absorb all
the rays except the green which are reflected and pro¬
duce agreen image upon the retina. —

The greatest source of all energy—God—also emits
aflood of light or energy. Every human being is sub¬
jected to this stream of vital energy. Some people ap¬
propriate much of this energy, others not so much, and
again others none at all. Aperson’s value is determin¬
ed by the amount of energy he receives from God. The
man, who receives none at all, is of no value in this
l i f e o r t h e o n e t o c o m e .

very river has its source in the higher altitudes.—
4The glittering crystals of snow on the mountain

peaks succumb to the powerful rays of the sun.
and the water begins to trickle down through the crev¬
ices and soon alittle stream of limpid water rushes
down the mountain side.—As the stream proceeds in its
course it gradually becomes ariver. As the river enters
f a r t h e r a n d f a r t h e r i n t o t h e l o w l a n d s a n d m a k e s o n e
meander after the other, it becomes more and more slug¬
gish in its movements, and the water is turbid.—

Every human being has his origin in the regions
above—the celestial regions.—Our lives were intended
to be clear and pure, but so many deviate from the
straight path and enter into regions that put the stamp
of defi lemen t on the i r sou ls .—The s t ream o f the i r l i f e
h a s b e c o m e t u r b i d . —

You who realize that you are groping in darkness,
and that your innermost life is polluted, why do you
not return to the regions where purity is found?
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elive in an age where everything has to be prov¬
ed. It is of little use to make astatement if you

not substantiate it by data and facts. If you
make the statement that afunction of an acute angle is
equal to the cofunction of its complementary acute angle,
you must be ready to prove it. Everybody wants facts.
The farmers want facts, the businessmen want facts, the
students want facts, the professors want facts, and most
of all, the scientists want facts. If facts are presented
and the problem conforms to reason, people will believe
i t — n o t o t h e r w i s e . —

It is apeculiar irony that those who refuse to
accept or believe anything unless they can see it and
grasp it with their own limited minds, seem to forget
that several of the fundamental theories in the sciences
are hypothetical. That is true of the atom theory, and
it is true of the molecule theory. We determine the
number of atoms in amolecule, and yet, we have seen
neither the atom nor the molecule. The same is true of
the electron theory. We believe the electrons exist, yet,
we have never seen them. Some sc ien t is ts have even
ca lcu la ted the mass o f an e lec t ron to be 1 /1760
that of the hydrogen atom. We see that this involves
very exact calcufation when we remember that an atom
is apart of amolecule, and amolecule is so small that
it cannot be seen separately by the highest power mi¬
croscope. The ether is also hypothetical. We believe it
transmits heat and light from the sun to the atmosphere,
and yet we have never seen it. We believe it exists
everywhere in space in spite of the fact that we cannot
d e t e c t i t . —

All this we believe although it is hypothetical. But
when we want to believe that there is acreator behind
the universe, aruler of the heaven and earth, then we

ridiculed by those who know better, those who
believe that there is no god just because they cannot
see him. —Such people are to be pitied.

m
c a n

a r e
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Dana College is well represented in the United
States ArlnJ^ Below appears an incomplete list of stu¬
dents and graduates from this school, now serving un¬
der the stars and stripes.

Prof. Laursen has donated asum sufficiently large
to make possible the sending of acopy of this paper to
e a c h o n e o f t h e s o l d i e r s . —

The editors extend their cordial greetings to all the
boys.

Andersen, Thanning, 18th Field Hosp. Co. Ft. Riley,
K a n s a s .

Bonnesen, Elmer, 7th. Co. C. A. C. of Oahu, Ft. Kame-
hameha, H. T.

Bollesen, M. P., 350th Amb. Corps, Camp Dodge, Des
Moines, la.

Christensen, Tinus, U. S. Aviation School, Champaign,
I l l i n o i s .

Christensen, Mathias, Med. Off. Training Camp, Ft.
Riley, Kans.

Christensen, Paul, Med. Dept. Ft. Riley, Kans.
Debel, N. H., Fort Taylor, Louisville, Ky.
Hansen, Alfred, Address unknown.
Hansen, Bennie, Address unknown.
Hansen, Laurice A., Quarter Master Dept., Ft. Riley,

K a n s a s .

Hansen, T. S., c|o M. 0. T. C. 5—M, Ft. Riley, Kan^.
Houmark, W. J., Last heard from at Ft. Snelling.
Jensen, Herman (Doc.), 347 Inf. Reg., Camp Pike, Ark.
Jensen, Anton H., Amb. 4, 335 Sanitary Train 309,

Camp Taylor, Louisvi l le, Ky.
Jensen, Elmer D., 109 Headq. Mounted Police, Camp

Cody, N. M.
Jensen, Carl (Lyons, Nebr.), Address unknown.
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Jensen, Fred (Lyons, aSTebr.), Address nnlmown.
Jensen, Jens (Laurel, Nebr.), Address unknown.
Jorgensen, J. C., M. D. 62 Inf. Camp, Fremont, Cal.
Kragh, Hans, Co. G. 362 Inf. Camp Louis, Tacoma,

W a s h .
Kirkegaard, Phillip, Med. Corps, Ft. Omaha, Nebr.
Kirkegaard, Smith, Med. Corps, Ft. Omaha, Nebr.
Lang, Eoy, On the way to France.
Larsen, Chris (Lyons, Nebr.), Address nnkno\vn.
Larsen, Andrew K., Gen. Hosp., Ft. Porter, N. Y.
Lothrop, Norman, Cornet Horn Sousa’s Navy Band,

Great Lakes Training Station, 111.
Nielsen, Juhl, Sanitary Detachment, 355 Inf. Camp

Funston, Kans.
Nielsen, Andrew, 312th Reg. Ammunition Train, Camp

Funston, Kans.
Nelson, Robert, Headq. Co., 134 Inf., Camp Cody, N. M.
Nygaard, Kaj, 355 Inf. Co. H., Camp Funston, Kans.
Pedersen, Alfred (Elk Horn), 8th Co. C. A. C., Ft.

Rosecrans, Cal.
Pedersen, Einer, Somewhere in France.
Petersen, Magnus, Med. Dept., Ft. Omaha, Nebr.
Peterson, James C., Chaplain, Camp Dodge, Des Moines,

I o w a .
Pedersen, H. C., Co. 18, Port Riley, Kansas.
Poulsen, Hans, Address unknown.
Sinamark, Dr. Andrew, U. S. Navw, Guam.
Sinamark, George, 2nd. Bat. Kelley, Field No. 1, So.

San. Antonio, Tex.
Sorensen, Andrew, 3rd. Co. C. A. C., Ft. Kamehameha,

Oahu, H. T.
Sorensen, Maurice, Bat. B. 127th F. A., Camp Cody,

Deming, N. M.
Sorensen, John, Camp Taylor, Louisville, Ky.
Swanson, Elmer, 354 Amb. Corps, Camp Funston, Kans.
Thomsen, Jens, Hosp. Corps, Ft. D. A. Russel, Wy.
Vig, Peter, Jefferson Barracks, Mo.
Woodard, David, Bat. B. Heavy Field Artillery, Camp

Cody, Deming, N. M.
Zander, Chris, Med. Corps, Post Hosp., Ft. Omaha, Neb.
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Joe Webster stod og ragede iGl0derne med en
Ildtang, derpaa lagde ban nogle Pindestumper paa II-
den, alt imens ban smaasnaldjede med sig selv, en Vane
ban —som de fleste andre Eneboere —bavde tilegnet
sig alle de mange Aar, ban bavde boet alene derude
paa Nord Dakotas Prserie: „Aa ja, Gud ske Tak da, at
man bar noget at bide og brsende idisse stormfulde
Dage,” fortsatte ban, „en begynder ogsaa at mserke at
man iklce er ung mere, sk0nt 62 er jo dog ingen li0j Al¬
der, naar ens Far blev 93.

Joe stoppede sin Pibe og satte sig til Rette saa tast
ved Kakkelovnen, som det var muligt, saa begyndte ban
igen; „Det er nu baade saa som saa med at vaere alene
iLivet, aa ja, en savner jo alligevel noget, saadan i
Eetning af at vaere god imod en eller anden, som Prae-
sten udtrykte sig, da jeg var til Kirke sidste Efteraar.
Naa, men nu er man jo on Gang alene og maa vel
tinde sig idet —gifte sig, nej da! saa skal man jo
pyntes og pudses, barberes liver fjortendo Dag, og jeg
v e d i k k e b v a d !

Gamle Joe satte sig magelig til Rette iLaenesto-
len, bans Snakken blev svagere og svagere og endte
med at forme sig til en sagte Mumlen, som efter at vaere
bleven overd0vet af den sydende Tekeddel, standsede
b e l t . G a m l e J o e s o v .

Men udenfor f0g Sneen ivild Fart ben over Prae-
rierne og udslettede etbvert Spor af Vej og Sti. Stor-
men rev iHuse og Halmstakke, og de smaa Traeplanter,
som tre Vintr0 iTrack bavde vacret trnet med D0den,
b0jede Hovederne iOpgivelse. De bavde jo ogsaa li0rt
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saa ofte, at de ingen Fremtid havde for sig iden Del
af Verden; men livor skulde de rejse hen, og hveni for-
s t o d d e m ?

De anede ikke, at der var en iNserheden, som liav-
de lidt den samme Sksebne som de, var hleven plantet i
et forkert Klima og bar kun Selvopgivelsen isig, strej-
fende om ganske alene nden Maal og uden Vilje, blot
optaget af Dbgnets Sp0rgsmaal: „Lidt at putte iMnn-
den og en lille Smule Ly mod Kulden.

Trseplanternes Lidelsesfaelle var en Vandrings-
mand, som ksempede sig gennem den bl0de Sue. Den.
forslidte Frakke havde han omhyggelig knappet og fae-
stet om Halsen med en Naal. Huen var trukken langt
ned over 0rene og Panden, kun Naesen og 0jnene var
ubeskyttet mod den hvirvlende Sne og den bidende
Frost. Hans f0rste Tanlm, da han naermede sig den
lille Plankehytte, var en Blanding af Trods og Frygt,
men med raske Skridt nasrmede han sig den lave D0r
og bankede paa, mens Tankerne kredsede snart om
en varm Kakkelovn, snart om en bister Hund, som
Ejeren maaske vilde hidse paa ham. ■—

Joe 'Webster vaagnede og for op, som om han paa
en Gang var bleven 20 Aar yngre: „Hva —hva —er
dette herseiis for noget, hvem kan det dog vaire, som
huserer uden for Polks D0re paa denne Tid af D0gnet
og iet saadant Herrens Vejr.

Han sktevede hen til B0ssen, som hang paa en
Knag iKakkelovnskrogen, besindede sig imidlertid og
gik ud og aabnede D0ren stilfaerdigt. Gennem D0r-
sprsekken skimtede han en sammenb0jet Skikkelse med
Haenderne dybt begravet iPrakkelommerne. Gamle Joe
skammede sig over de frygtsomme P0lelser, han for et
0jeblik havde vaeret betaget af. Han derude taeukte
vist kun paa at komme ind ien varm Stue og blive op-
t0et lidt; stakkels Pyr, han havde nok intet omit i
S i n d e .

? ?

1

? ?

Joe aabnede D0ren, og uden videre Ceremonier
b0d han den fremmede indenfor. Han vilde lige til at
rette et Sp0rgsmaal til sin underlige Gaest, men hvad
var her at sp0rge om nu? Idet blaafrosne Ansigt
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og det pjaltede T0j laa baade Spdrgsmaal og Svar nok
f o r J o e .

Deiine begyndte at smaasiiakke med sig selv om
Huiidevejr —r Fattigdom —Sksebnens Gang, mens ban
samtidig pusledc omkring, fik et lille Maaltid anrettet
for den fremmede og bad bam ssette sig til Bords.

Uden at lade sig n0de gjorde vor Ven sig til gode
med Retterne, der var sat frem for bam.

Omsidcr blev ban fserdig med at spise. Gamle Joe
ryddede lidt til Side, b0d den fremmede en Pibe Tobak,
og nu satte de sig begge ben til Kakkelovnen for at nyde
Varmen. Saa begyndte Joe nden Fonnaliteter: „Naa,
bvad er du saa for en Fyr ?” Men Gsesten syntes at v«re
baade tavs og indesluttet. Dette buede ikke rigtig Joe,
og da ban bavde gjort flere Till0b for at faa sin Gaist
til at fortajlle noget om bans Maal med at gaa om¬
kring iet saadant forrygende Vejr, br0d det nd af bam:

„H0r, bitte Far, jeg kunde da nok lide at vide lidt
om, bvem jeg bar imit Hus!

Den fremmede saa op med et Udtryk, der talte om
baade Trods og Sorg, og svarede n0lende: „Hvad bry-
der Folk sig om min Historic, men dersom du 0nsker
det, kan jeg jo godt fortselle dig den. Livet bar ellers

,Igcrt mig at bolde Sorgerne ved mig selv. —Ja, mit
Navn er George Smith, jeg er S0n af en K0bmand i
M i n n e s o t a .

Gamle Joe lyttede. Hvad laa der iden fremmedes
Maade at tale paa; ban forstod det ikke selv, men det
slog straks ned ibam, at ban bavde med en at g0re,
der bavde kendt bedre Dage.

„Mine Foimldre var gode og retskafne Folk, og
da jeg voksede til, var det Fars Hensigt, at jeg skulde
bjajlpe bam iForretningen. Jeg fulgte ogsaa bans Pla¬
ner et Aars Tid; men mere for en Forandring end af
nogen andon Grund, bad jeg om Tilladelso til at stu-
dere, bvad jeg ogsaa fik. Do f0rste Aar iHdjskolen
syntes at gaa forboldsvis let, men lidt efter lidt mser-
kede jeg, at jog bavde overvurderet mine Evner. Om-
sider slap jeg igennem H0jskolen, blev optaget paa
Ilnivei’sitetet og slfobte mig igennem de to f0rste Aar.
Men Maalet for mit Arbejde var stadig ude af Sigte.

J >
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Hvad skulde jeg dog gdre? Det syntes mig uinuligt
a t u d l i o l d e !

Saa liusker jeg det tydeligt, som var det iAftes
—hill Foraarsmoi’gen, da jeg s0gte iidcii for den store
Universitetsby for at finde Liiidring for init beklemte
Sind. Triet og fortvivlet satte jeg mig ned ved Vej-
kanten; nde iNaturen syntes al t at protestere mod
mit Tungsind. Solen skinnede og bebudede Vaarens
Komme, Traserne stod beredt t i l at springe nd, og
Landmande i i havde t rav l t og begynd te Arbe jde t i
Haab; men imin Sjael var det ni0rkt. Jeg gried —gried,
som kun don kan graede, der li0rer et Ilav af spildte
Forhaabninger bruse bag sig og ser en Afgrund af Selv-
opgivelse gabe sig iM0de. En Fdlelse, som knn den
kender, der ikke fandt sin rette Plads iLivet.

Da med et drev noget usynligt mig bort —bort
fra Storstadens Tummel, bort fra Skole og B0ger; jeg
gik og gik, hvorlffiiige ved jeg ikke. M0rket begyndte at
falde paa. Landboerne red bjem fra Markerne paa de-
res trsette Heste, Fr0erne begyndte at kvaikke, men
endnu var jeg ikke kommen til klar Bevidstbed om,
hvor jeg drev hen.

Ja, saa ved jeg for Eesten ellers ikke, bvad jeg
skal sige; fra den Dag bar jeg flakket omkring som en
hvilel0s Sjsel, en unyttig Skabning idet store Univers,
og dog bolder vi stakkels Mennesker jo fast ved Livet
saa lamge, vi kan, og det er vel ogsaa en af Grundene,
hvorfor jeg s0gte Ly bos dig, gamle Ven, idette Her¬
rons Vejr!” Saa tav ban.

Gamle Joe sad foroverbdjet og skjulte Ansigtet i
Haenderne, ban havde vel naeppe forstaaet alle de for-
skellige Trin iden unge Hands Sjaelekvaler, men saa
meget begreb ban, at ban husede en fortvivlet Sjael i
sin tarvelige Hytte. Taarerne trillede ned ad bans
Kinder; mon ban, den gamle egenkaerlige Pebersvend
Imnde vaere ti l l idt Gavn for et af sine skibbrudne Med-
mennesker. Han fors0gte at sige lidt om, bvad ban
bavde best, og bvad Praesten bavde sagt en Gang, ban
bavde talt med bam; men Ordene l0d ganske klangl0se.

Ilelt mekanisk gik gamle Joe Webster ben til et
bile Bord, bvor en Bnnke Aviser og Seglgarn laa op-
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stablet, trak en lille Sangbog frem, og med brusten
Stemme og dirrende R0st sang den gamle den velkendte
Sang af Thomas Moore:

„Kom du bedr0vede s0gende lijerte,
Kom til Guds Trone, hvor Kserlighed bor;
Kom med dit saarede Sind og din Smerte:
Himlen kan Isege al Kummer paa Jord!

Da Sangen var endt, gik Joe og George Smith til
Bo og sov trygt, mens Stormen jog hen over Praerien.

F i r e A a r e r f o r l 0 b e t s i d e n h i n A f t e n . D e t e r e n
varm Sommerdag og gamle Joe Webster gaar ude og
sysler paa Gaardspladsen. Men hvor ser alt dog for-
andret ud: det gamle Hus er blevet ombyttet med et
hyggeligt, lille Stuehus, de gamle Skure er forsvundet,
og en stor moderne Staid har taget deres Plads, alt
ser nyt og indbydende ud, kun gamle Joe ser aeldre ud,
end da vi saa ham sidst, og sin gamle Vane at snakke
med sig selv synes han ogsaa at holde fast paa:

„Aa ja, hvem skulde have troet, man skulde have
faaet det saa godt paa sine gamle Dage. Vor Herre har
alligevel taenkt paa en gammel Stakkel, da han sendte
George Smith. Den George er nu en praigtig Fyr, som
han kan tumle et Par Heste og bruge en Fork, jo, da —
og bans Kone, det kan nok vaere! Det var nu ellers min
Skraek at faa Kvindfolk iHuset, aa ja, men naar saa
man mserker en hjaelpende Haand, naar man er syg, og
alt bliver lavet saa hyggeligt for en, saa kan man jo
iiaBsten fristes til at skifte sin Mening. Saa nu koin-
mer George fra Byen iAutomobilen, det Uhyre faar
Jian mig nu aldrig op i; men Hovedsagen er ogsaa, at
Bail forn0jer sig d e t v a r d a n u g o d t , h a n f a n d t
Husly mod Stormvejret.

91
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3M HARLOW SHOE
F O R

NEN AND BOYS
R E P A I R I N G A N D S U P P L I E S .

N E B R .B L A I R ,

l a n k
A G O O D B A N K

F O R A L L T H E P E O P L E

A L L T H E T I M E .



l a n k l a r b ^ r
H O T A N D C O L D B A T H S

P o r t e r i n a t t e n d a n c e

FRED NEMETZ, P rop r ie to r.

Sc i>attt2nn
D R U G G I S T S A N D O P T I C I A N S

Blair, Nebraska.

01. 1 . i l ^ab, 1 .1 .
Mayle Building

N E B R .B L A I R ,

il^natna Unraf lak^rg
Formerly Robert’s Home Bakery

We make the kind of Pastry you like
— D a n i s h a s w e l l a s A m e r i c a n —

JENSEN BROS. Proprietors.

PHONE JAKE BROSS, THE TAXI MAN
W H E N Y O U W A N T T O G O S O M E W H E R E .

Office: Bell, Black 1; Indep. 106.
Res.: Bell, Cedar 1292.
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C A E E F U L B U Y E R S A L W A Y S V I S I T

We save you money.

Agents for

T H E W I L S O N P H O N O G R A P H

$40.00 and $60.00 Sizes.

) )

— *f

Among other things the war has been afactor in
familiarizing us with new (and old) terms. Some of
t h e s e a r e : “ K a i s e r ” ,

Camouflage ’
empt”, “Sweetless”,
less”, “The Reds
age” , “b ryan ize” .

Prussianism ”, “Autocracy ’’,
Q u e s t i o n n a i r e ” , “ E x -

Wheatless ”, “Heat-
Anarchy ”, “Smile-

( (

Sammie ’’,
Meatless”,

Revolut ion” ,
h o o v e r i z e

£ £ £ ££ £

£ £ £ £

£ £5> ££

£ £ e t c .

A T A G L A N C E

You can see that our way is the right way.
W e m a k e o l d C l o t h e s l o o k n e w

by fine
CLEANING, PRESSING AND REPAIRING.

MoM OUpattpra
D I X O N & T H O M P S O N

Props.

Blair, Nebraska.0pp. Publ. House.
— ♦



IStk^r Sc ffll|amb?ra
B O N D E D A B S T R A C T O R S

Real Estate, Farm Loans, Rentals, and Exchanges.
B L A I R , N E B R .

MtB, QI. 01. i|tlt0n fm*
Fine Mil l inery —Ladies Waists S k i r t s — H a i l -

G o o d s — R i b b o n s — V e l v e t s — H a t T r i m ¬

mings —Auto Vei ls —Scarfs —
C h i l d r e n s H a t s .

P r i ce reduced on a l l s tock now in s to re .
M r s . T . C . H i l t o n — T h e M i l l i n e r .

OPige, jeg vil ikke se,
Hvordan din Hat kan klsede.
Men vel, om du med Aand kan le,
Og kan med Hjerto grasde.

J )

J J

W E S E L L E V E R Y T H I N G

E E E
10, 15 &25 Cents Store

Edison, Victor and Pathe Phonographs.
D a n a S t u d e n t s a l l t r a d e h e r e .

S. E. KEMP, Proprietor.

< i

THE ARNDT HARDWARE
are Headquarters on every thing from Pocket

Knives to Cooking Ranges.
D O D G E — N A S H — H U D S O N A U T O S .

T I R E S — O I L — S U P P L I E S .



I
G O T O t

I
\

J U L I U S P E T E R S E N
F O E E V E R Y T H I N G Y O U N E E D I N

H A R D W A R E .

lattking Mous^
of A. (HmUttH

B L A I R , N E B R A S K A

Establ ished 1869

Capital $100,000.00

F. H. CLARIDGE, President.

Den Maud er ikke stort bevendt,
Sora praler af sin Hjerne;
Det er jo knn den skrumpne N0d,
Som rasler ined sin Kaerne.

J J
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IX. O. 151 :< > >
D A N S K A P O T H E K E R .

Graduated in Pharmacy from the University
of Copenhagen, Denmark.

F U L L S T O C K O F D R U G S A N D J E W E L R Y .

Bring your Prescriptions here and
have them filled right.

Expert Oculist in attendance at all times, your eyes
examined free. Absolute satisfaction guaranteed.

4.

One of the most inspiring objects on earth, is a
strong man bearing the burdens of alot of weaklings of
both sexes, all unconscious of his own need of sym¬
pathy. ’’

6 i

The Avorld needs you or you Avould not he.

Your place is Availing for you—find it!

( i

> )

*

our Dray Man
Avill haul your Baggage to and from the depot.

P h o n e ; A s h 1 7 7 2 .

Oil 1 3 0 T J
A L U M N U S .

I I . o o o i i : S I i ^ I a X l V t v
Largest ExclusUe JeAvehy Store.

W AT C H E S , C L O C K S , J E W E L R Y,
S I LV E R ^ VA R E , E T C .

Repairing aSpeciali ty. All Work Guaranteed.



Attornej^-at-Law.
B L A I R , N E B R A S K A .

H A L L E R G A R A G E

O v e r l a n d A u t o m o b i l e
A U T O S U P P L I E S .

Livery Service. B o t h P h o n e s .

3 . i l u r l l r r
T H E S A N I T A R Y G R O C E R .

The Beauty of our Business is

Silmnrrfi
C U T F L O W E R S A N D F L O R A L D E S I G N S

F O R A L L O C C A S I O N S .

Both Phones. —Prompt Deliveries.

F L O R A L O O .

®r. m. m. iiaUrr. Srntiat
O V E R H A L L E R ’ S D R U G S T O R E .

+



f . 1 . ® t f P H a n
S H A R E S H I S P R O F I T S W I T H Y O U E V E R Y

F R I D A Y .

E. K. i»t?mart. M. i.
P H Y S I C I A N a n d S U R G E O N

Oifice: Mayle Block.

H E N R Y C H R I S T E N S E N
Groceries, Dry Goods, Notions, and Shoes

A S Q U A R E D E A L T O A L L .

Let aman overcome anger by kindness, evil by

Let him conquer the stingy by agift, the liar by

a

good;

t r u t h .

J O H N I . U N R U H
Furniture Dealer and Undertaker

CARPETS, RUGS, MOULDINGS AND FRAMES

Blair Telephone: Red 139.
Finest Store in The County. A U T O H E A R S E .

R a t h L i x i a n n ’ s G r a r a g e
Home of ^

S U P P L I E S A N D R E P A I R S .



Naar en er 16 Somre, en anden 16 Vintre, er de
saa ikke lige gamle? Ak nej! Hvoraf kommer det? Er
Tiden ikke eiis? Ak iiej, Tiden er ikke eiis.

S0ren KirJcegaard.
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We are proud of Dana College and only wish
we could do something more to show our apprecia¬
tion of the school and its people.—The College is
abig boast for Blair.—However, the only thing we
can do is to give the best merchandize for the least
money.—We always have on hand avery complete
line for students, such as:

F A N C Y S T A T I O N E R Y

T O I L E T A R T I C L E S F O R G I F T S
C U R R E N T F I C T I O N M A G A Z I N E S

B I B L E S A N D P R A Y E R B O O K S

Our Candies are a lways f resh and of the
highest quality.

There is only one “Kodak” and it is Eastman.
Our Printing and Developing is the very finest.

Come in and visit us; Ave are always glad to
s e e y o u .

1. 3. Cankc



Sr. S. V. I|ittrl|man
Office 215 W. Wasliiiigton St.

X E B R .B L A I R ,

LARSEN &JACOBSON

Garage M O D E R N

F I R E P R O O F

E l t A l O E

I J E E T . I E H
I B o t l i l ^ I i o i i e s i

3. Mallrr, ivuggist
Established Nearly Half aCentury.

M I L L I N E R Y

LADIES’ READY TO WEAR

Willa M. Jenkins, Prop.

Wake up! See the magnificent opportunities whick
await the immortal being who is fully alive—and press
forward to the goal.

U
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Tennis Supplies
f,

A N D

X v o c l n l i S i i p 2 > i i e s
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The Kan with money
and his wife-put their
money in the Bank
where it is safe from
fire, burglars and their
own temptation to jS
spend it.

Here is apicture of ayoung couple who are doing
the right thing—they are saving their money instead
of wasting i t . Some day they can buy ahome or a
business with that money and be independent.

EVERY young couple can save aPART of their
income. The way to do so is simply not to have so
much “out-go.

Put YOUR money in OUR hanh.
We pay 4per cent interest.

( H x t x z m s l a n k
B L A I R , N E B R A S K A .

JoJm H. Gibson, Asst. Cash.
Geo. T. Hedelund, Asst. Cash.

Jahe D. Gibson, Pres.


