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wounded heroes of the Philippine 
war.

The College band favored us 
with music at intervals, which did 
much to make the meeting suc
cessful. Thanks to this kind band 
and their able leader for this and 
past kindness.

We have since held two regular 
meetings that were quite satisfac
tory. We have doubled our mem
bership over last year’s number 
and seem to have the students in
terested more than ever before.

Furthermore we have a splen
did Star Course of entertain
ments, consisting of the follow
ing:

Col. L. F. Copeland.—“Seeing 
the Elephant.”

Grecian Art Tableaux and Con
cert Company.

Mr. E. V. Cooke.—“Pot Luck 
With a Poet.”

Mr. E. P. Brown.—“In the Spec
tacle Business.”

Judge Alfred Fellison.—“Boys 
Wanted.”

Dr. T. H. Dinsmore.—“A Won
derful Structure.”

Mozart Symphony Club.
Doubtless some of the best tal

ent on the stage is comprised in 
this course. The student that 
does not attend these lectures is 
robbing himself of an opportu
nity not met with every day. 
Think of this, fellow-students, and 
let us see all of you out. Those 
of you who have heard Col. Cope
land know that it is worth your 
time to listen to these entertain
ments.

Now is the Time to Buy Your 
Lecture Tickets.

Subscribe for The Battalion. 
$1.00 a year.

yfdditioDal !§0©al items.

Taylor L. is looking for some 
one to take him out in the woods 
and see if he can make 120 steps 
per minute.

Go to Maxie for shoestrings.
Greeves says he has lost his 

Lemon.
Ask McCormick about “squir

rel up a tree” and green peanuts.
What did Biering find in his 

mouth at the depot?

Taylor L. and Daisy ! Daisy 
Daisy !

Griffiths has returned to his old 
business—selling ribbons and tin 
horns.

Scherer says he will not give 
his trust fund to the benefit of 
football. He must have the 
money for his diploma.

Wonder what is the matter with 
Melgaard?


