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G A L L E Y  S L A V E S

In industry, transportation, 
the professions, the arts, and 
in the home, you will find 
General Electric equipment 
helping men and women 
toward better economies and 
greater accomplishments.

Chained to their seats, cringing under the lash, 
the galley slaves slowly propelled the heavy hull 
of a Roman warship.
To-day, the electric motors of an American battle
ship have the energy of a million men, and drive 
thousands of tons of steel through the water at 
amazing speed.
Man is more than a source of power in civilized 
countries. Electricity has made him master of 
power. In coming years, the measure of your 
success will depend largely on your ability to make 
electricity work for you. Competition everywhere 
grows keener, and electricity cuts costs and does 
work better wherever it is applied.
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KODIAK
B y  J o h n  B . D orsii

“The bold hills of Kodiak Look down 
on the town from high,

While the plumed surf roars 
On the rock shores 
Long sagas of ships gone by—
Sad sagas of ships gone by."

QDIAK ISLAND, called by John 
Burroughs the ‘ Pastoral Paradise 
of the Pacific is rightly named. 

The more modern name for it is the Queen of 
the Aleutians, and both of these names are alto- 

.gether fitting. The island is unsurpassed for 
beauty and the settlement of Kodiak is probably, 
without exception, the most beautiful in all 
Alaska.

From the historical standpoint Kodiak Is
land is one of the oldest settlements in Alaska. 
Here it was that the political, religious, and in
dustrial history of Alaska had their individual 
beginnings.

Back in those first years, when the flag of 
the, Bear flew over the; island, it was the seat of 
government for all of Russian America. With 
the exploration of the territory and the spread 
of Russian influence, a movement was launched 
to have the governmental offices moved to a new 
location, close to the everspreading influence of 
the English, American, and Spanish traders. In 
spite of the protests filed by the Kodiak office 
the Russian authorities ruled that the seat of 
government be changed and in the fall of 1804, 
or thereabouts, the seat was moved to Sitka.

Industrially, Kodiak has a very interesting 
past, with the richest part—both historically and 
in value—wrapped up in the fur trade. From 
the days of the first traders, when furs were the 
principal source of. wealth, when the warehouses 
of the Russian American fur company were the 
depots which housed millions of dollars worth 
of peltries, when it was the center of the sea-
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otter hunting, when licensed sealer and poach
er, honest men and cutthroats, vied with cach 
other in their race for seal skins,—-until today, 
furs and peltries have been the principal, or one 
of the principal, sources of income for the 
people.

Today the sea-otter is nearly extinct, the 
great seal herds of the Priboioffs decimated and 
under international control, and the onetime im
portant fox trapping grounds of Kodiak Island 
nearly forgotten. With the internationalizing 
of the Priboioffs and the passing of the fur trade, 
Kodiak languished.

The visitor to Kodiak today is struck with 
the religious attitude of the people. On the hill 
overlooking the town stands a church founded 
in the year 1793, surmounted by the dome and 
double cross of the Greek Church. The pictures, 
statues, and fixtures, for the most part, are of 
Russian make. Every evening the priest rings 
the three bells in the belfry cupola and the 
chimes ring across the hills and harbor for many 
minutes.

This church is the last of the marks made 
by the servants of Holy Russia and her cz&r still 
in existence. Of the marks made by soldier, 
trader, and priest, that of the priest is the one 
to survive the longest.

In one way Kodiak and the surrounding 
settlements differ from other Alaskan towns— 
there is no migratory population. The people who 
own their homes are settled. They do not claim

to be living there for a few years just.to make a 
stake and then go Outside to live the rest of 
their days. All those with Russian blood in their 
veins are a hard working, steady class of people, 
few ever expressing a desire to leave Kodiak. 
Another*characteristic left them from their Rus
sian ancestors is their love of music and dancing. 
The dances held once or twiee a week throughout 
the year are always well attended by both old 
and young.

Nature has been generous with Kodiak. No 
place in the North can claim a balmier climate. 
The warm currents from Japan and the South 
Seas temper the climate. Some freak or law of 
nature has decreed that the jungle growths of 
the forests bordering the Gulf should not gain 
a foothold here, and the result is a rolling grass 
land, except for the northeastern shore line, 
which boasts, a small number of spruce trees. 
This infection probably came from the Kenai 
forests. The boundary of the tree line is a near
ly straight line drawn from the northwest to 
southeast, across the main island. From here to 
the western end of the Aleutians the grass lands 
stretch unbroken.

It is a very fertile island. The volcanic ash 
of successive eruptions, such as the most recent 
one of Katmai, has built up a rich soil, with the 
promise of making Kodiak a rich agricultural 
district. Potatoes and most root crops do ex
ceptionally well. The seasons are too short to 
ripen grains with any degree of certainty, al
though the experimental station maintained by

(Continued on page twenty-three)
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Champions of Alaska 1927-1928

tT/ie College Invades {he CoaAi -
I. THE MEN’S BASKETBALL TE.AM

B y  J o h n  C. B o sw el l  v

'-'HE basketball squad, consisting of included the same Alaskan cities as last year,. 
| seven players, accompanied by Coach taking the team as far south as Ketchikan. 

Kenneth W. Abell, left College Sta- We got off to a good start by defeating the
tioh on December 30 for their tour of Southeast-- Seward Athletic Club team by the decisive score 
ern Alaska. The trip as planned for this year Of 59-16 in the first game of the trip. After
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playing and defeating the Seward High School 
team the next night we boarded the Alaska to 
continue on our way South.

The trip across the Gulf of Alaska was 
rough, as it usually is at that time of the year. 
Needless to say, some of the boys played the 
hardest game of the trip during the thirty hours 
between Cape St. Elias and Cape Spencer. How
ever, after a peaceful cruise through the inside 
passage from Cape Spencer, everyone arrived in 
Ketchikan in tip-top condition.

Our first night in Ketchikan we played and 
defeated Ketchikan High School by a score of 
27-22. The following day we went to Metlakat- 
la, leaving Ketchikan in the morning. During 
the afternoon we visited points of interest at 
Metlakatla, including their new hydro-electric 
power plant, the Christian Church, and the 
Guest House. That evening we played the Met
lakatla City Team. This was the outstanding 
game of the trip and the one in which victory 
was the sweetest. The Metlakatla team had not 
met defeat on their own court for ten years and 
had held the championship of Southeastern Alas
ka for the past four years. We came out of this 
encounter with a score of 34-26. With this game 
behind us it seemed that our chance for return
ing home with a clean slate was now possible. 
After two more games in Ketchikan we chartered 
a gas-boat and made the twelve-hour trip to 
Wrangell, where we met and defeated the strong 
Wrangell city team 25-21.

During our three-day stop in Juneau we 
played Juneau High School, the Juneau Fire

men, and Douglas High School. The game with 
the Juneau Firemen resulted in the closest score 
of the season. The game was tied at numerous 
times throughout the period; at one minute the 
Firemen would be leading by a point or two, and 
the next minute the College would have the edge. 
At the final whistle the College was leading with 
the narrow margin of one point. The score 
stood 37-36.

One of the high lights of our stay in Ju
neau was the excellent chicken dinner which the 
squad enjoyed at the home of Mr. and Mrs. J. J. 
Connors. Coach Abell overlooked the breaking 
of a few minor training rules and the boys did 
the rest.

On our return trip a game was played with 
Cordova High School, which resulted in a vic
tory for the College 47-14.

We met the girls’ team and College quar
tette in Seward, and after a two game series, one 
with the Army team, the other with the High 
School, the combined forces swept down on An
chorage.

This was our last stand. Everyone was de
termined to keep the previous record as spotless 
as it had been, with the result that on the first 
two nights we took the games from Anchorage 
High School by the scores of 30-11 and 34-16. 
On the third night we met an all-star team, con
sisting of players from both the high school and 
the City teams. At the end of the first half 
things looked dark for the College, with the score 
standing 5-3 in favor of Anchorage. But the 

(Continued on page twenty)

SEASON’S STATISTICS

17 _________ College Reserves...
33 ... .....Fairbanks H . S. .
52 ______ ___Fairbanks C ity .....
58 _________ College Reserves .
24 _________F . E . C o . --------------
40 _________ Fairbanks City .....
4 5 ............  Seward A . C..........
29 ..................Fairbanks H. S. ...
19 _________ F. E . Co ------------
59 ................. Seward A . C . --------
31 ..... ............Seward H . S.............
27 _________ Ketchikan H . S. —
38 _________ Metlakatla City ...

College
31 „ ...............Ketchikan City ....
13 ..___ ........Ketchikan H. S. ..
25  Wrangell C ity ___
37  ....Juneau Firemen ..
21  Juneau H . S.
35 ___ ____ ...Douglas H . S. —
47 ................. Cordova H . S . ......
49  Seward Army — £
24   Seward H . S . ____ _________________
30    Anchorage H . S. ..
34  Anchorage H . S.
25   Anchorage City ..
40    Anchorage H . S.

937 ..... TOTALS ......

18
10
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What’s a little snow to the Girls’ Team?

II. COEDS ABROAD 
By McKinleyetta Snowball Curry College

Let me introduce myself. I am McKinley
etta Snowball Curry College. You are certainly 
all acquainted with. Joe College. Well, I ’m Joe’s 
little sister. Next let me tell my business. I am 
the official mascot, luck bringer, and gloom dis
peller for the whole bunch.

Since returning from Seward with the 
Girls’ Basketball Team I have done nothing but 
sit here in my room at the dormitory and think 
back over the wonderful trip I had.

When I got on the train that first morning 
there were ten girls for me to meet and get ac
quainted with—also four boys who were called 
‘ quartette’. Being only a little girl, under five 
and without a ticket, I had to be very quiet, but 
I heard a great deal more than some people 
think, or even more than I shall tell here (for 
private appointments call the girls’ dormitory). 
The first »morning seemed to be filled with de
ciding whether they were glad to be on the trip, 
whether they were sorry for ditto reason, wheth
er they would starve before they reached Healy, 
or whether they should read or study, eat fruit 
or play the phonograph.

After lunch at Singleton’s Hotel, where we 
were the guests of Mrs. Werner, and after pass
ing McKinley Park Station, we all settled down 
to a quiet afternoon spent ill sleeping, singing, 
yodeling, studying (?), writing letters back to 
the dear ones at home, and in general'settling 
down until we reaehed Curry..

Gosh! they were a joUy crowd! When they 
were not singing or playing games and telling 
stories they were laughing at the antics of some 
clown or other among the gang. They looked 
out of the windows, stood out on the rear plat
form, or listened to the wheezy little phono
graph, resembling a soup plate, which they had 
brought along.

And talk about good fellowship and har
mony ! Say, I never saw anything like it. Not 
a eross word the whole blessed trip. This bunch 
of young people among whom I am still lucky 
enough to be living certainly know how to get 
along with their neighbors. Boys and girls too.

They threatened to Christian me at Curry 
that evening, but owing to the lack of necessary
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equipment postponed the event until a later date. 
So far I had just'been known as “ Mascot”  or 
“ It” . ;

The next morning found us all on the train 
again. Quite early in the forenoon we passed 
the grand old mountain which is my namesake 
—Mount McKinley. The girls were wondering 
if they would get to Anchorage in time to pre
vent the much dreaded death by starvation, but 
the morning passed quickly, with the help of 
the “ quartette,”  which kept their minds off 
their-eating apparatus. When Anchorage was 
at last reached, Cameron’s became the port of 
missing men and girls for an hour ; then back to 
the train, and, after gathering up the individual 
dates, we spent the afternoon on our way to Sew
ard playing “ Get your partners for the next 
tunnel.” ■ One of the boys of the “ quartette,” 
who always took care of me when the others 
were too busy, taught the girls how to yodel. He 
said to ‘ ‘ stand with arms akimbo, mouth open to 
the sun, at five o’clock each morning, daughter, 
in front of the mirror, and eaw-eaw and ‘ o-eee 
my laid-ieee, ’ and soon they will be playing re
productions of your singings on records, using 
Lauder for your substitute. ’1 They did not hold 
him responisbile for all the throaty sopranos 
that developed during this afternoon, although 
he may have been.

It was 7:25 by Coach Abell’s watch and 
chain when we came into Seward, with a bang 
and a flourish. We were told that we had to get 
some toast and tea (I wasn’t in training, though, 
so I ate a T-bone myself) and then the girls were 
hurried into their suits and were on the floor 
ready for a game soon after eight. Tired from 
their long trip, they took the count some forty- 
five minutes later with a score of 15-11. The 
game they played the next night turned out bet
ter, with a final score of 19-8 in fayor of the Col
lege. As we were held over a day in Seward by 
snow slides blocking the railroad, my girls de
cided to help the “ quartette”  put on a show for 
the Democrats, the Anchorage Bowlers, Seward, 
and a few Republicans. The show was well re
ceived, no over-ripe fruit having been .thrown.

The next morning, with the slides cleared from 
the track, we turned back toward Anchorage.

The first night in Anchorage my team won 
from the Anchorage High School girls by a score 
of 17-7. In between halves the “ quartette”  help
ed cheer us up with their songs, so I was taken 
care of by Jeff, our adopted big brother.

That night I was neglected and left in the 
hotel parlor. . . . but little girls should be seen 
and not heard.

The second night they again played the 
Anchorage High School girls and won with a 
score of 21-10, and the third night lost to An
chorage 14-11.

I was glad to leave for home again. The 
next evening we were back in Curry, where I was 
christened with due formality by a minister, who 
broke a soft snowball over my head. My name 
stands in the book as McKinleyetta Snowball 
Curry College.

Jimmy Connors and McKinleyetta

The next night we were all back at the Col
lege again. All the folks were at the station to 
give us the glad hand, for the boys had certainly 
brought home all the bacon, and the girls three- 
fifths of all they had seen. It was a mighty fine 
march up the hill, between two rows of torches, 
and the banquet and speeches were the best I 
have ever seen.

This ends my little part of the story, ex
cept for the statistics.

(Continued on page twenty)
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The Gang at Anchorage, all ready to leave for home. (Capt. Boswell carries the 
“Clean Sweep” broom)

III. THE FOUR HOARSE MEN
They were all at the College Station—the 

girls ’ basketball' team, a crowd to see them off, 
the new mascot, and the quartette-! Yes, the 
same four that had always been late before were 
on time! With a suitcase in each hand and the 
happy expression of four kids making the trip 
to an orphan asylum, they stood watching the 
gleaming headlight of the train coming ever 
nearer through the snow.

The night before had been a strenuous one. 
There were boiled shirts, collars, neckties, sox 
and other Wearing apparel to be borrowed or 
stolen for the trip. Ken Carlson nudged Chest
er Tripp and mumbled that the owner had recog
nized his (Ken’s) necktie. Tripp assured Carl
son that it was an illusion and at the same time 
ran his fingers up his overcoat buttons to make 
sure that a scarf and a collar were not giving 
state’s evidence. It was with a feeling of relief 
that the “ Four Bad Men”  climbed aboard the

train, and yet more relief came when they waved 
a farewell, in a cloud of cinders, steam, flying 
snow and what have you on the Alaska Railroad.

It was cold that Friday morning and no 
one lingered on the rear platform long. There 
were other things to do. Two of the girls and 
one of the quartette were members o f the same 
Calculus class. All three were supposed to have 
worked and handed in a bunch of problems for 
that day. In the rush of getting ready they had 
pooled their interests and decided to do the mean 
work on the train. Yes, they could send the 
product and proof to their beloved Prof. by mail 
from Healy. The three mathematicians resolved 
to get the problems worked first and enjoy the 
trip afterward.

However, that was only a resolution, and 
resolutions are like fainting ladies—they miss 
their purpose unless they are carried out. Any
way, it1 was after ten o ’clock before the math
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class settled down to work. At one O’clock the 
problems would have to be ready or they would 
decrease in value two points for each day they 
were late. For a few miles loud arguments as 
to derivatives could be heard, interspersed with 
remarks like “ What did you get for the time 
that it took the cow to run around the silo?’ ’ 
“ You’re all wrong. You have to divide by x 
minus 1.”  “ No, you don % either, you multi
ply. ’ ’ and so on. This racket kept up for a few 
miles and then the male member adjourned to 
the smoker with many apologies for being so ab- 
sent-minded. He asked to be excused, as he 
wasn’t used to working Calculus in the presence 
of ladies, and if they would pardon him for the 
Outburst of language, could he eome back later 
and check the answers?

At Healy the math work made connections 
with the other train while the passengers con
nected with lunch. After that came the after
noon ride, with ukulele playing and vocal inter
ruptions by all and anyone. Miss Grace Clarke 
and the quartette greatly enjoyed the chocolates 
that had been sent along with the girls’ team, 
Grace was coach and it was her duty to make 
sure that the team kept to their training diet. A 
gale of nasty looks passed over during the repast.

At seven that evening came “ All out for 
Curry. ’ ’ A good dinner followed by dancing, 
and the “ Four Worse Men”  were ready for bed. 
Not so the energetic weaker sex. Some of them 
wanted to go for a hike across the swinging 
bridge. The quartette offered to sing them a few 
selctions if they’d stay, but to no avail. Packs 
and mukluks were brought out, and they came 
by the same route as the sox and shirts earlier 
in the tale. John Dorsh did not like the idea of 
physical exercise and gave vent to his wrath by 
borrowing the biggest pair of shoe packs at the 
hotel for the smallest girl in the party. He 
whispered aside to a fellow conspirator, “ She’ll 
have to step out to one side to fall down with 
that pair on . Serves her right, tho’.”  Never
theless, the tramp had the desired effect and 
after the quartette left in a sleepy file the fire
side was soon deserted.

Saturday morning, with the combined ef

forts of several people and a canthook, Kenny 
Carlson was rolled out of bed, given breakfast, 
and put on the train headed for the coast. Tripp, 
Doheny, and Carlson had caught their death of 
foolishness. Helen Franklin told Chet that she 
enjoyed seeing him that way. In fact, she had 
wished even worse luck to the culprits that had 
eaten the candy on the preceding day.

Lunch time brought the bunch to Anchor
age. Cough drops and throat tablets were at a 
premium. The tenor member had become a 
whispering baritone and the bass had to talk with 
his hands, Dorsh bought some throat tablets 
which, tho ’ effective, had a taste like coal oil and 
bad coffee. Tripp claimed that he set one of the 
half used pellets on his fur mitten and a bald 
spot developed immediately. At any rate, the 
“ Four Hoarse Men”  collected a variety of vege
tables with the selections they gave between 
halves at the games in Seward that night. How
ever, the listeners were most appreciative, also

Do-Mi-Sol-Do

tender hearted, for they removed the cans be
fore slinging!

The next night, Sunday, Doris McConnell 
and Lillian Osborne stole the quartette’s thun
der with a clog waltz and a few other steps. For 
an encore the boys sang “ The Sidewalks of New 
York,”  and the two girls stepped it off in great 
style.

Monday morning dark and early the boys’ 
team, the girls’ team and the quartette were all 

(Continued on page twenty-four)
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A PRACTICAL PHASE OF MINING 
EDUCATION 

B y  E r n e s t  N. P a t t y  
(JROPE is usually regarded as the center 
of education for art, music and litera

ture, and in the same way American schools now 
stand preeminent in engineering education. 
Take for example, our mining schools, which 
during the past 15 years have become the Mecca 
for students from distant lands who desire the 
best obtainable toward an education as a mining 
engineer. It is now generally conceded that the 
best mining schools in the world are located in 
the United States and Canada. This is a natural 
development for it is here that we have energetic 
people developing, as never before, the mineral 
resources of a vast country. If the School of 
Mines of the Alaska College can develop to the 
point Where it ranks alongside the best mining 
schools on the Continent, it will gain world-wide 
recognition for performing the service for which 
it was intended. To do this does not mean that 
we have to follow the groove of habit developed 
by the older schools. To demonstrate its virility 
a new school must not accept as the acme of per
fection the methods of the older schools.

As the result of five years spent in develop-' 
ing a course of study that will meet the best 
standards of engineering education we have 
often felt that in blending practical and theo
retical education there is a tendency to over
emphasize the theoretical and depend too. much' 
on the student’s ability to develop the practical 
application of principles after he has left Col-, 
lege. As a result there are too many graduates 
from our mining schools who lack the confidence 
to go into a mine, set up a machine, drill and

blast a round, and put in a set of timbers. These 
are elemental things which should give the stu
dent the proper perspective of the practical side 
of mining work.

Last semester the sophomore students in the 
School of Mines were required to take a three- 
credit laboratory course in practical mining. 
This class devoted six hours each week during 
the semester to this work. There were six stu
dents enrolled in the course and during the 
semester: they drove 156 feet of tunnel at a cost 
of $598.47, or $3.83 per foot. The students ro
tated as machine men, compressor man, and shift 
boss. Detailed cost acounts were kept and these 
records will be subsequently used in a course in 
mine cost keeping.

Various types of tunnel rounds and meth
ods of blasting were tried out in actual practice. 
All drilling, blasting, track-laying, piping, and

Mini^K Students at work in the tunnel

necessary timbering, was performed by the stu
dents. The mucking was done under contract 
at $1.50 per foot of tunnel advance. This was 
the only labor paid for.

The experiment worked out so successfully 
that it will be continued next year. The tunnel 
when completed will be used by the College as a 
passage way for power and water lines. The 
work was under the direct charge of J. C. Scoles, 
associate professor of Mining Engineering.
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O Robert W. Service, Alaska owes much. 
He has painted a glowing pieture of this 

young yet growing country of ours.
He has done much; in fact, sometimes I 

think he has done too' much. He has taken the 
grim facts of the first days of the gold rush and 
enlarged upon them until this pieture of his has 
become a romantic fiction, painted in colors far 
too gay.

We Alaskans are able to realize that his 
pieture is a little far-fetched and that he has 
exaggerated to some extent, but the people in 
the “ States” , being unacquainted with Alaska, 
and having drawn their opinions from his and 
similar writings, are given the wrong impression 
of Alaska and the people who dwell there.

“There’s a land where the mountains are nameless, 
And the river all run God knows where;
There are lives that are erring and aimless,
And deaths that just hang by a hair.”

The little quotation above is taken from the 
“ Spell of the Yukon”  and is typical of the tenor 
of Service’s writings. I have lived in Alaska 
practically all my life and fully seventy-five per 
cent, of all the mountains I have seen are named. 
True, some of the lives seem erring and also 
aimless but I feel sure that there are men else
where who are no more fortunate. The last line 
in the above quotation is what I consider the 
most objectionable part of all. “ And deaths 
that hang by a hair.”  To anyone unacquainted 
with the country and the existing conditions, it 
would immediately conjure up a vivid picture 
of big, husky he-men carrying six-shooters and 
bowie knives; of blood; mangled, torn bodies; 
wrecked homes, and indescribable carnage. In 
fact, it would lead one to compare our fair and 
blooming frontier with Williamson County, Illi
nois, or Chicago.

All of Service’s writings reflect that spirit 
of bloodshed and wild and woolly frontier life. 
Twenty-five years ago his writings were true to 
a certain extent, but today they are preposter

ous. True, we respect and admire the early 
days, but they are constantly being left farther 
behind by the rapid strides that Alaska is mak
ing. The northern lights still see queer sights of 
the men who moil for gold, but the queer sights 
seen today are enormous dredges, huge stamp 
mills, immense mining development projects, 
and institutions of learning, rather than the 
cremation of a lonely Southerner, Sam McGee. 
Startling things are still happening but the 
hard, fighting prospector and the dance-hall jade 
have given way to families, big corporations, 
and railroads. In short, we have outgrown Ser
vice and the time of which he writes.

We should cherish his volumes as interest
ing bits of color from ‘ ‘ ninety-eight ’ ’ but not as 
a description of Alaska.

Miss Dorothy Roth, ’27, and Mr. Arthur 
W. Loftus, also a former student, were married 
in. Fairbanks on January 20. We gladly wish 
Mrs. Loftus all the happiness that we know will 
be hers and we even forgive Art for running off 
with our Dorothy.

Joe Ulmer spoke before the Mining Society 
of the College on February 21. Ulmer chose as 
his topic: Prospecting Possibilities in the
Brooks Range. In about 1897 he was a mem
ber of a prospecting party in the Kobuk coun
try and in recent years he has made trips into • 
other portions of the Brooks Range for the 
Alaska Road Commission. Ulmer predicted that 
many important mineral finds will eventually 
be made in this country and urged prospectors 
to. confine their operations to the southern flank 
of the Range, where prospecting conditions are 
much better than on the less accessible northern 
slopes. In the entire range there are less than 
100 men engaged in prospecting, which means 
more than 400 square ihiles of country to each 
man.
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Calculus Made Harder
“ Get on, you laty sharks of math;
Get on, and don’t you sigh.
There’s Analyt. to rouse your wrath 
And Calc, to make you cry.”

(From “ The Pall o f Apples”  by Sir Isaac Newcome.)

ttn n fiE  whole trouble with Calculus, as I see 
JL it, ’ ’ said Sourdough McDougal to Ole 

Johnson, “ is that the texts don’t state things 
so’s a healthy American boy can translate them 
into good everyday English.

Take Donald, for instance. I put him 
through high school and he came out on the 
honor roll. He started to College and lived up 
to the old McDougal name all his first year. 
Now he comes home heart-broken because forty- 
five is the best he can get for an average in 
this Calculus.

I ’ve gone into the matter with the boy a 
dozen times or more. I kept telling him to 
concentrate and learn the fundamentals, but, 
Johnson, there’s no use. The poor boy has taken 
to biting his nails, talks in his sleep about d x 
alpha sign gamma and all such trash, and has 
gotten to.be absent-minded until it’s a fright. 
And that isn’t all; it’s working hardships on 
the whole family. There’s James, the baby, 
that wants to romp in a boyish way, but Ma 
has to stamp the soft pedal on the youngster 
all the time and remind him that Donald is 
doing Calculus. Now here’s myself coming 
home evenings to have Ma send me to the gro
cery store for odds and ends. I remonstrate 
that Donald has been a lazy one of late and to 
send him on a few of her errands. Immedi
ately Ma gets that hurt look in her eyes and asks 
me if I ’m getting daft. Don’t I know that the 
boy was in there struggling with his Calculus? 
A fine father I was, and a great help to anybody. 
After that I just tip-toe over, put on my mittens 
and cap and feel as though I haven’t been as 
dutiful a father as I should be.

Now, Johnson, I ’ll just show you what this 
Calculus looks like. I ’ll get the book and you’ll 
see the iot of trash that’s ruining the child’s 
mind. Right here in the front pages it starts

out with a lot of cock hats, pitch forks, and 
some other things that look like Easter eggs of 
various designs. Yes, .and there’s that lazy 
eight, as the cowboys call it. Donald says it 
signifies a number so great that we cannot com
prehend it—infinity, it is. Right in these days 
when we read of Henry Ford or Steinboltz mak
ing another billion or two out of an eight-day 
sale, to talk about something we cannot com
prehend for bigness. .I t ’s laughable, Johnson, 
if it weren’t for the fact that it’s causing so 
much worry and grief.

And here we come to this Dutchman, Lieb
nitz. The “ Father of Calculus,”  the text calls 
him. Do you remember what the Germans did 
to their currency, a few years back? Well, it 
was fellows like Liebnitz that took the marks 
for an inflated ride. There’s Joe Schwartz, 
down at the Tanana Bakery; he tells me that 
Frau Schwartz, in Munich, used to cart eight 
dollars worth of paper down to the butcher shop 
and exchange, it for a twenty-cent ring of 
bologna * * * it was Liebnitz’s theories
that caused that state of affairs.

The spelling in this book is fierce. Look 
at that word sine. You and I both know that 
a “ g”  goes in there and that the “ e”  comes 
out. Even a Siwash trapper could proof-read 
this stuff and set the author to shame. The use 
of all these hieroglyphics stumps me. Do you 
know, a Chinaman could write out a description 
of your laundry; make note of the holes in the 
socks, buttons missing from the shirts, and not 
do up the collars so sharp. He could write it 
all down on a small ticket and it would be neat 
compared to this.

Now, looking into their processes. You see 
the X ’s and the young ones up in the right 
hand comer. In Algebra Donald could take any 
of them, divert them into their different stalls 
and do it right, but here in Calculus they can’t 
be herded in any such manner. They start out 
with X  and a young “ 2”  up at the right hand 

(Continued on page twenty-seven)
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CAdventures o f a tfProspe&or II.
THE MOUTH OP HELL

HE JOURNEY of Salehaket Tom toward 
the Lower Regions was merry and un

eventful. The road he found as crooked and 
easy as it had been reported. Its grade was, of 
course, always down hill. The topless towers 
of-the Eternal City had hardly faded from his 
human and therefore limited sight, when he 
found that the air grew less biting, the snow less 
deep,, the wind less penetrating. By noon of 
the second day he found himself on thawed 
ground, from which sprang innumerable cro
cuses. The whole landscape took on a verdant 
and smiling aspect. Upon the evening'of the 
third day he found that he had come into 
groves of the orange and olive, and shortly after 
setting forth the following morning he was able 
to refresh himself with the fruit of the mangoe 
and banana.

It must not be thought that Salehaket Tom 
was ignorant of the meaning of these tempting 
luxuries. He had been well reared, and fully 
appreciated the danger he was running, in 
leaving the icy heights where the most vigorous 
moral constitutions flourish in contentment. 
Safety, he knew, lay behind him; and his long 
experience of the Northern winters had made 
him indifferent to those discomforts which the 
sternly righteous demand for their own good. 
But Salehaket, like all good prospectors, had 
a pride in his profession; moreover, he was a 
man of courage. The unknown terrors of the 
Downward Path moved, but did not daUnt him. 
When the wind roared in the Banana Trees, 
until the sound resembled the muffled howls of 
beasts of prey, he shinned up a mangrove. 
When the creepers twining about the great boles 
of the ironwood looked too much like boas and 
anacondas he stepped aside from the path and 
broke for himself a club out of a fallen deodar. 
But he never paused for long, and he never 
set his foot upon the back-track. Had he known, 
however, the great misfortunes which were in

store for him, it is possible that even his stout 
heart might have been daunted.

On the fifth morning the sky became over
cast by a heavy, murky vapor which at times 
billowed and eddied so low that it touched the 
tops of the trees. At times it imparted to the 
air a distinct taint of sulphur, which eheered 
Salehaket greatly, for it indicated both that he 
was upon the right road, and that the sulphur 
deposits were not less rich than they had been 
reported. The gloom increased. The atmos
phere became as thick as Chatham strait in 
November, and Salehaket was forced to feel for 
the trail at every step with the soles, of his 
moccasins. Walking in this way, depending 
more upon his toes than upon his eyes to keep 
him straight, he suddenly struck a yielding 
object and knocked it over. With that he 
lighted a match to look about him, and by its 
light he saw that he was sitting on Pluto’s 
chest.

Salehaket got quite a bit of pleasure out 
of sitting on so wealthy a person as Pluto 
seemed to be, but he had been well brought up, 
and so he got off at on<?e and apologized.

“ Don’t talk to me,”  says Pluto. “ I wish, 
to have no conversation with you. You are an
other of those Alaskan prospectors.”

“ Well, you don’t need to be rough about it,”  
replied Salehaket, and, replacing his pick, he 
prepared to go on.

“ If I were not so humane and unselfish 
I would let you go,”  continued Pluto, irritably. 
“ But Cerberus devoured the first two of you 
who came down,,, and their screams disturbed 
my sleep.”  ’

“ Who is Cerberus?”  enquired Salehaket.
“ Cerberus?”  Pluto looked astonished at 

such ignorance. “  Cerberus is my dog. ”
“ I ’ve had dogs,”  remarked Salehaket, set

ting forth again.



“ He has seven heads,”  shouted Pluto. 
“ Ho will take your arms in two, your legs hi 
two, and will bite pieces out of you with the 
other three. Then, when you have finished 
howling, I shall not be able to eat.”

“ You shouldn’t keep a dog like that,”  ex
claimed Salchaket, indignantly.

‘ ‘ Please keep your advice until it is re
quested. Now, if you please, go back. ’ ’

* ‘ Here I am, ’ ’ said Salchaket, ‘ ‘ and here 
I stay. You seem to be well acquainted around 
here. I want you should tell Satan I ’m here 
and want in.”

“ Ah,”  replied Pluto, with a sigh of relief . 
“ That explains it all. You have come to the 
wrong place. He lives in quite a different part 
of the country—the Semitic department. Just 
ask your way as you go along. Good bye V ’ 

“ Just, a minute! Has this place been 
prospected ? ’ ’

“ Thank goodness, no.”
“.This is'the place for me. I ’ve felt right 

along like I was going to make a strike in fresh 
territory. What’s the nature of your rock, 
hey?”

“ Why, as you seem to be a man of some 
information I do not mind telling you that it 
is mostly igneous. I have made some little 
study of these things myself. ’ ’

With that they fell into conversation, but 
Salchaket knew more about rocks than Pluto, 
so finally the latter said:

“  What you speak of interests me very 
much.. It opens up possibilities. Please stay to 
supper, so that we can discuss this more at 
leisure. ’ ’

They walked on together, Pluto pointing 
out scenes of interest through the murk. 
Salchaket liked his house, which was large and 
comfortable, but he didn’t care much for the 
grounds. There was no sprig of vegetation 
upon them; no blade of .grass, no moss, no 
weeds, not even a willow. Only, here and there, 
pushing up through the crusted earth, appeared 
a fungus, dripping phosphorescent slime. On 
the ridge of the house sat innumerable ravens, 
cawing in weak and miserable tones. But the
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sight that Salchaket liked least was an immense 
arch, partly ruinous, and bloeked up so that 
only a narrow passage was left. Within this 
passage, sure enough, lay a dog, big as a Kodiak 
bear, with seven heads, arranged in three rows 
of two each, with the biggest head in the mid
dle. He lay perfectly quiet, and seemed to be 
asleep, except when all his fourteen eyelids 
drooped over his half-luminous eyes simultane
ously. It was like the end of a fireworks dis
play.

Salchaket thought he liked this country the 
least of any he had ever prospected.

They had a good supper, but Prosperpine 
only spoke once or twice, and then to her hus
band. Salchaket understood she was planning 
a visit to her mother; which he judged doubtless 
disturbed her and made her unsociable.

After the meal the men conversed about 
rocks and formations, until Prosperpine, who 
had yawned twice, excused herself and went to 
bed. Finally Salchaket asked permission to go 
on in the morning, by way of the back door, to 
avoid Cerberus.

Pluto refused.
Salchaket then, proposed a partnership ex

pedition; his skill and experience, and Pluto’s 
strength, for Pluto was a big man. But even 
though Salchaket expressed the best compli
ment he knew, and assured Pluto that he looked 
the equal of the best dirt-thrower he had ever 
seen, Pluto still refused.

Then Salchaket proposed to settle it by a 
game of draw-poker.

“ Every man is entitled to his chance,”  he 
argued. But in the back of his head he was 
thinking, not of his chance, but of his long years 
of experience at the game.

Pluto hesitated, and then, with a smile, 
consented. Salchaket did not like that smile. 
It was so confident, so open, even a little pity
ing. He enquired whether Pluto had ever 
played it before.

“ Never,”  replied his host. “ I have never, 
in my experience, taken part in a game of 
chance.”
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‘ ‘ Society must be rather dull in these 
parts, ’ ’ thought Salchaket, as he pulled out his 
cards.

He dealt. When he picked up his hand 
he stared, surprised. Over the faces of the 
cards played a glow like that of the , Northern 
Lights. The ace of hearts shone for a moment 
brilliant in white and red, and then, in a flash, 
appeared black and grey, then brown and green, 
then purple and yellow. Sometimes a little 
whorl of mist would seem to settle upon its 
surface, so that the upper half stood out with 
startling clarity, while the lower half shaded 
off into an area black as cannel coal. Salchaket 
nibbed his eyes.

Pluto played. He played without asking 
the rules, without looking at his cards, without 
interrupting his geological conversation. He 
played and won.

“ Two out of three,”  ejaculated Salchaket, 
desperately.

Pluto made it three out of three.
‘ ‘ My poke. ”
Pluto had his poke.
“ My outfit. My boots. My shirt and 

pants.”

Salchaket stood up. He was glad Pros- 
perine had gone to bed.

“ Now,”  said Pluto, patronizingly, “ let 
this be a lesson to you never again to play with 
a person of my station. I have never played a 
game of chance, for with me there are no games 
of chance. I have been foredoomed to win from 
every man all that he has since the beginning 
of Time. Now, I will make you a proposal. I 
cannot return these rather worn articles to you, 
for I am never permitted to return anything. 
But I am curious about the geology of my do
main, in which you can instruct me. I will 
give you a fresh outfit,' and we will set out 
tomorrow on a tour. You will carry all the 
equipment and the bedding, and as I am rather 
a fast walker you will need to be in good con
dition to. keep up. As you are doubtless tired 
after your journey I will leave you to sleep.”  s 

“ Sleep?”  cried Salchaket Tom. “ Where 
am I going to sleep?”

“ You will find the rug fairly comfortable,”  
replied Pluto. “ Do not attempt to leave the 
house. Cerberus strolls about a. good bit. 
Good night!”

CA Study in Exaggerations
?[N The American Band Wagon it 

would seem that Mr. Charles Merz 
has attempted to do his bit in the task 

of revealing us to ourselves. He has undertaken 
to show us qualities in our civilization which we 
had not hitherto suspected. He turns over in 
his mind the news-events of the past half-dozen 
years; he reviews in prospect our sports; our 
food; our choice of an evening’s entertainment. 
And having thus surveyed us with extensive 
view he notes down a few Of the characteristic 
occupations in which he believes he can read the 
text of that real America, which a number of 
Europeans and not a few Americans are now 
trying to discover. He observes the endless uni
formity of Our gas-stations, with their red and

White paint, their obliging custodians, and their 
signs IN and OU1V “ Not once in years,”  he 
reflects, “ in this conformist nation does it occur 
to any traveller to mutiny at these designations 
arid attempt the OUT end for his IN.”  Surely 
this is not just to a nation which requires as 
much of its traffic policemen as do we. In Big
ger and Better Murders it occurs to him that 
“ Here (in the newspaper reports of our murder 
cases) as a nation is our literature.”  He would 
subscribe it seems, to the belief that a nation’s 
literature consists in. what the greater number 
of its citizens read. If this were true how could 
we sufficiently revere the authors of our primers. 
A clearer gleam appears two pages later, where 
he refers to ‘ literature’ of this kind as ‘ our Rom
an circus’.



We are, he feels, suffering from suppres
sions of fundamental .instincts and unsatisfied 
longing for Romance. Why has Golf come into 
such immense popularity of late years? Be
cause we demand adventure, combat, titanic 
struggle, to counterbalance the tedium of our 
too-safe and too-comfortable lives. We are ac
customed to the crossing and conquering of 
frontiers: and so to escape the tiresome certainty 
of driving in traffic, and keeping our businesses 
out of the red, we go to the first, tee, and there, 
as we look out across the green, we see nothing 
less than the Appalachians, the Mississippi, the 
Grand Canyon, and the Painted Desert. We 
have many students in our colleges. These, 
too, driven by a thirst for adventure, have set 
forth to learn, as our fathers set forth upon the 
Salt Lake trail. We roll interminably on our 
highways because, “ We are a young nation, and 
the roving spirit is still robust in us. If we 
cannot rove for the purpose of settling a conti
nent we shall at least rove for the fun of rov
ing. . .”

The criticism of Mr. Merz falls between two 
stools. He has neglected to clarify his own pur
pose before beginning to write. We feel, on the 
one hand, a warning, a disposition to tell us a 
few disagreeable things for our good; as when 
he points out that in spite of the much-difcussed 
cultural possibilities of the Radio, the ‘ saxa- 
phones begin at seven ’. Or his assertion that 
since Hollywood has chosen to divide the world 
of male actors into forty-seven categories, and 
since we all go to the Movies: “ As a nation that 
is the way we like our character; a man is one 
thing or another, and never something in be
tween. ”  It is this disposition which has betrayed 
him into such flights as this: “ The food (drug
store, lunch-counter sandwiches) is bogus. It is 
frequently good food, no doubt, well cooked, 
well served, and wrapped in sanitary packages. 
Granted. But it is bogus, none the less. What 
is it doing here, in a world of bunion plasters. 
(In truth, an odd world). . . No one conjuring 
up an even part way ideal state of human af
fairs would serve food in a background of hot- 
water bottles. ’ *
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Yet Mr. Merz has already become aware of 
the barrenness of this desire. He has observed 
that it falls short of true satire in that it is ill- 
informed ; and of true criticism in that it is un
sympathetic with its subject. He has tried— 
and successfully—to overcome the first short
coming in such chapters as The New American 
Bar, in which he has been to the pain of collect
ing considerable information regarding the sale 
of liquor in Drug Stores—even quoting the 
words of the Trade Journal of owners of such 
establishments; or in Bigger and Better Mur
ders, in which he has calculated the number of 
words published during stated periods on the 
Hall-Mills trial. These, incidentally, are the 
best divisions of the book. And he has attempt
ed to overcome a certain lack of common ground 
with the people whom he criticises by a hurried 
effort to show that he enjoys our ways. In this 
it cannot be said that he is too successful. How. 
otherwise, could he have written, “ There is a 
charm about this game (golf) that comes from 
kinship with a common purpose. There is the 
solid satisfaction of meeting With men who play 
the same shots, use the same clubs, and talk a 
common language.”  Need he have told us that 
sport holds such a charm? Has Mr. Merz heard 
of baseball?

One feels, too often, that the author is labor
ing with his material, impelled by the necessity 
of saying something. Not infrequently he does 
say something, and says it tellingly, but too often 
the effect is, to slightly alter his sub-title, a 
Study in Exaggerations.
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Derek Graham has left school to resume his 
duties with the Fairbanks Gold Dredging Com
pany. Mr. Graham a regular employee of the 
nb'vvo concern, has been taking special work & 
mining during the winter months.

Cyril J. McGahan, a former short course 
student, is at present with the Alaska Road 
Commission at Circle. Mr. McGahan plans on 
entering as a regular student in engineering this 
fall.



F  A R T  H  E i  T » A' 0  R T H  C O L L E G I A N

<Z5he ‘Tourists’ Soapy' Smi{h
B y  E dw ard  Q. N a o h ei,

HE STORY" of Soapy Smith is the story 
of the rise of a soap-peddler to the 

position of a romantic desperado.
When Soapy first came to Skagway during 

the Gold Rush Days, peddling his soap, disturb
ing the peace and carousing at “ The Pack Train 
Saloon, ’ ’ little did he realize that he was to be
come a figure of Romance and that his tomb 
would be the Kaaba of tourists in Southeastern 
Alaska.

Soapy’s soap business was not conducted 
on a strictly legitimate arid open-handed basis. 
A cake of soap inclosed by a paper wrapper 
sold at the exorbitant price of fifty cents, it is 
said, and occasionally a cake would be sold that 
had a five-dollar bill within the wrapper for the 
purpose of stimulating trade. In other words, 
this soap business-was operated on the same 
principle as a punch-board. The purchasers of 
the soap could not have complained if they 
spent much money without receiving any five

dollar bills had not Soapy always managed to 
sell the cake containing the bill to some one of 
his celebrated gang or, by some other means, to 
cheat his customers. Besides duping his fellow 
citizens in this manlier, Soapy soon allied him
self with the criminal element and formed a 
sort of bandit club, which continually perpe
trated all kinds of thievish acts. He was nat
urally of a quarrelsome, reckless, meddlesome 
disposition. Whenever a crime was committed, 
Soapy was given credit for it. The crimes he 
did commit, added to those he was accused of, 
soon made the soap-peddler notorious. It is 
related that Soapy had a former newspaper 
reporter among his gang whom he commissioned 
to interview all new arrivals at Skagway for 
the purpose of ascertaining their financial con
dition. When any of the newcomers was known 
to possess money, Soapy would take it as if the 
money were his own. Such occurrences were 
so frequent that the people of Skagway quickly 
tired of Soapy’s playful antics.

Skagway— The scene of Soapy Smith’s depredations.
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At the height of his career Soapy was shot 

by a civil engineer, Reed, at whom Soapy had 
already fired. According to the historic ac
counts of this tragic affair, the king of Skag- 
way’s desperadoes, while in an intoxicated con
dition, shot first, seriously wounding Reed, who, 
despite his injury, fired at Soapy. He aimed 
so well that the outlaw died almost instantly. 
The people of Skagway had so much hatred of 
Soapy that his body lay where it had fallen 
for about twelve hours before it was removed 
for burial.

Reed lies in Skagway’s old cemetery be
neath hundreds of pounds of beautiful, smooth- 
surfaced granite blocks and a short distance 
away his murderer lies beneath a mound of sod 
at the head of which is a faded, white-washed 
slab disfigured by countless pocket-knife inscrip
tions, and at the foot, a rusty pick and broken 
shovel.

For years after Soapy’s death, little atten
tion was directed to his misdeeds; His gang dis
persed itself. The Gold Rush Days vanished 
until they 'were only memories.

Then the tourists appeared on the scene 
with fondness for viewing scenery and relics o f  
the Klondike Stampede. Suddenly Soapy was 
resurrected after a period of almost complete 
oblivion. Now, hundreds of travellers go each 
year to Skagway to inspect with interest and 
admiration the settings of Soapy’s famous esoa-. 
pades. Many visit his lowly grave. In one uf 
Skagway’s hotels is a large mirror whose glass 
is pierced and cracked' by a bullet said to have 
fired; by Soapy. Upon this object tourists look

with awed attention. Even the outlaw’s gun is 
preserved and regarded with immense respect.

Soapy’s life and deeds have been retold so 
often and with such a pronounced tendency to 
exaggeration—a fault that, is common to most 
of Alaska’s story-tellers—that his whole career 
takes on a romantic flavor. There is even a sus
picion that Soapy’s body was removed to Seat
tle. That he shot through the mirror whose 
surface is pierced is not verified by all Skagway 
citizens. It is said that the bullet hole was 
made years after the desperado’s death. Fur
thermore the tourist is confronted with some 
very baffling contradictions while investigating 
Soapy’s life. It is commonly said that, he was 
a remorseless brigand, a sort of Jesse James, 
who controlled a gang of men which robbed and 
killed at his will. Then, on the other hand, 
many say that his character -was not so black 
as it is painted and that despite his criminal 
activities he was often generous and kind. He 
is described by those old-timers as an agreeable 
gentleman, ‘ ‘ very much like a minister. ’ ’ The 
Word “ minister”  recalls a rather humorous in
cident in Soapy’s life, A missionary was col
lecting funds for church work and Soapy, who 
seemed for the time being to forsake criminality 
for piety, took a lively interest in the matter, 1 
securing a large collection. But as soon as the 
missionary had gathered together a tidy sum, 
Soapy stole the money.

Despite all the brutality and criminality 
attributed to the outlaw and despite the his
torical uncertainty of many of his deeds, Jeffer
son Randolph Smith, to the tourist, is Alaska's 
most picturesque character.

Gone Is £he Spring
^E HAVE all seen a cat in the flypaper, 

or a fat man slip on an angleworm and 
subsequently onto a hard sidewalk. A long time 
afterward the.incident became funny, but at the 
.time we went through all the fears and anxieties 
that man goes through after his first attempt to 
look too far under the cradle.

Before we tell this we must give its due 
poetical prologue. Virgil has a good formula 
for warming up to a point and we’ll copy him 
just this once. So it will be “ We sing the screw-, 
drivers of the heroes.”

Someone wound the phonograph in the 
Men’s Dormitory too tightly. The spying gave
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one awful groan and everyone expected it from 
thence forward to “ forever hold its peace.”  A 
new spring was bought and the music lovers 
went to work to take out the old and put in 
the new. Andy Soderland unscrewed the top,' 
Cy McGahan loosened the spring case, and Fred 
Mezger was promoted to chief mechanic in get
ting the broken coil out of its lair. The onlook
ers were many and suggestions were even more 
numerous.

In any standard Victrola there are five 
screws that hold the spring in its place. Num
bers one, two, three and four all succumbed to 
the expert mechanic’s ability, and, as the fifth 
did the same, things began to happen. No one 
person felt or saw all the antics that the coiled 
steel spring went through before it was found 
in the final scene. All that should have been 
eyewitnesses admitted that their eyes had been 
closed from the first buzz. The nearest to an 
authentic description came from the lips of the 
last man on the scene. And this is what Dusty 
Rhoades told.

“ I was in my room studying, when the 
house commenced to rock, and the racket down
stairs sounded like the boilermakers’ drum corps, 
practicing * Farewell, Gibraltar. ’ I scooted un
der my bed and thought of all the mean things 
that I ever did in my life. The racket got 
worse, and I even said a few prayers. I don’t 
know how long the shocks lasted, but there was 
a long interval between the time I crawled un
der the bed and when I ventured downstairs to 
see how much of the house was still on its old 
foundation. When I arrived in the social hall 
every chair and davenport was -covering the 
wm.Yim.nm amount of human heads and shoul
ders, and there was Bob Mize and Bud Drisko 
with theirs jammed into the phonograph’s loud 
speaker. I went over to the nearest sofa and 
there was the body of Cy McGahan.

“  ‘What happened, Cy?’ I whispered.
“ In a tense whisper Cy replied, ‘You’d

better duck somewhere, quick. That —j :—
spring has been in and out of here three times 
already.’ I assured him that the earthquake 
was over and got him to come out and help me

count the casualties. After queries such as ‘ Is 
it safe yet?’ ‘ Where’s the darned thing now?’ 
etc., they all came up for air.

‘ ‘ There were a few black spots on the wall 
and everyone had black faces directly in pro
portion to the number of times the greasy spring 
had hit them. One Sherlock Holmes saw the 
broken windowpane and opened the door to find 
the spring, all quiescent and sprung out, On the 
steps. That’s all I know about the matter,”  
concluded Dusty.

THE COLLEGE INVADES THE COAST

THE M EN’S BASKETBALL TEAM  
(Continued from page five) 

five came back in the last half with lots of fight 
and played the All-stars to a standstill, the final 
count being 25-5.

After this game everyone heaved a vast sigh 
of relief. We had accomplished what seemed im
possible at the outset. Someone had said in 
Curry on our way out,“ Well, fellows, when we 
get back here a month from now let’-s be able to 
say, ‘ we cleaned them all’.”  The determination 
to win on the part of the members of the squad, 
the loyal support of the students and friends of 
the College, and the keen competition of the 
Fairbanks Exploration Company and High 
School fives prior to the trip are some of the fac
tors which made it possible to make a clean 
sweep of Alaska.

COEDS ABROAD  
(Continued from page seven)

The girls who made the trip were Helen 
Franklin, Captain; Genevieve Parker, Martha 
Rathjens, Helen MacDonald, and Patricia Ray, 
all of last season’s team; and Jean Bunnell, 
Doris McConnell, Lillian Osborne, and Edna 
Kramer, with Miss Grace Clarke, Coach.

The girls won eight out of fifteen games 
played during the season—three out of five 
games on the trip—defeating the Fairbanks 
High School three straight and winning three 
out of seven games with the Fairbanks Town 
Team.
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Pipe paths 
 ̂ lead t o

PA-
YOU fan take the long, circuitous route and come to P. A . by 
degrees, as you eventually will, or you can cut corners and start 
right with The National Joy Smoke. Open a tidy red tin of 
Prince Albert, drink in that rich, rare aroma, and you will 
decide on the quick route.

Your first taste of P. A . in a pipe will clinch the derision. 
What a smoke, honestly! Cool as a conference in the Dean’s 
office. Cheering as getting back on unlimited cuts. Mild as 
tea, but with that tobacco-body that satisfies your most deep- 
rooted smoke-hankering. Just cool contentment and solid 
satisfaction with this long-burning favorite of experienced 
jimmy-pipers. Ream out the old pipe and give it a brand-new 
deal with good old P. A .— today.

> ringe Alb e r t
—  no other tobacco is like it!

© 1927, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company, Winston-Salem, N. C.
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The Cannibal King Extends a Welcome

cThe Stage
HE FIRST production of the year was a 

play written upon an Eskimo theme. 
This was presented shortly before the Christmas 
holidays. Santa Claus, Executioner, was per
formed by Larry Anderson with an aplomb 
widely applauded. His straightfaced wrestlings 
with the alarm-clock which was supposed to be 
broken, but which insisted on ringing, was a 
marvel of self-command. His daughter, an 
Eskimo ‘reincarnation of a-young-person-who- 
ought-to-be-spanked, was suitably enacted by 
Martha Rathjens. Helen MacDonald appeared 
as the toil-worn mother, and Helen Franklin as 
the wise, but obstinately heathen, grandmother. ’ 
The program began and ended with the singing 
of carols by the College chorus.

Shortly after the return from the Christ
mas vacation it was found necessary to raise 
money at short notice to send the girl’s basket
ball team to Seward. For this purpose two 
plays were put on upon the Empress stage in 
Fairbanks. The first, The Cannibal King, was

gotten up on the spur of the moment. Larry 
Anderson again appeared, this time as the King 
himself, attired in a kilt, a necktie, and top-hat. 
His court included the Cannibal Chamber of 
Commerce, fearsomely decorated. When the 
paint had been rubbed off, friends were able 
to distinguish in these persons Walter Kubon, 
Albert Visca and Robert Mize. The graceful 
gyrations of his two dancing-girls, Lillian Os
borne arid Jean Bunnell, pleased everyone. The 
College quartet, Kenneth Carlson, Larry Do- 
heny, Jack Dorsh and Chester Tripp, per
formed creditably the parts of the four sailors 
the King was trying to save from a death by 
starvation.

In the second play, Lady Gregory’s 
Spreading the News, Helen MacDonald per
formed the difficult part of the outraged wife 
with a considerable degree of feeling. Marit 
Eide was very telling as the most pernicious 
of the gossipers. Harve Ashby has both a good 
voice and good presence. Kenneth Carlson, as
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Spreading the News

the poor man who returns to the fair to find that 
his neighbors have rumored him into his grave, 
played the part with an almost hysterical ex
citement well fitted to the part. The three male 
gossips, pl&yed by Tom Hunt, Fred Kubon and 
Robert Lyle, did excellent work in character. 
Helen Franklin displayed considerable talent in 
pantomime, during her long stay upon the stage, 
in the part of the deaf old apple-woman. Larry 
Anderson entered thoroughly into the character

A. A. SHONBECK
ANCHORAGE - - - - -  - ALASKA

Explosives and Blasting Supplies
LIME, PLASTER AND CEMENT FIRE BRICK AND FIRE CLAY 

HAY AND GRAIN

officious Magistrate, and John Wilcox bo 
came an efficient and obsequious policeman.

A  dancing skit by Doris McConnell and 
Lillian Osborne, which closed the evening, was 
perhaps the most loudly applauded of all the 
acts.

The Cannibal King was later produced 
with considerable success at Seward.: In this 
second production; Ted Loftus was the King, 
and .James Connors, Sam Moyer and Johnnie 
Smith the Chamber of Commerce.
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T raveling “ O u tsid e”
Choose the

“North Coast Limited”
Extra Comforts— No Extra Fare

Cardrooms— maid, barber and valet service— library— buffet soda 
fountain— beautiful observation cars— all steel— newest and finest 
equipment across America.

Leaves Seattle 9:30 a.m. daily for Chicago.

N o r t h e r n  P a c i f i c  R a i l w a y
Ask about low round-trip 
summer excursion fares.

THE FOUR HOARSE MEN  
(Continued from page nine) 

ready to make the trip to Anchorage, when news 
came of a slide on the railroad which would hold 
us in Seward until it could be cleared. Someone 
suggested giving a vaudeville at the show house 
that same night. At lunch time the twelve boys 
and ten girls got together and decided to make 
it a go.

Jack Boswell, Captain of the boys’ squad, 
was appointed business manager, and immedi
ately hurried down to make arrangements for 
the theatre. He was successful, so the rush com
menced. Genevieve Parker was given the hard 
assignment of designing costumes and properties. 
The skit decided upon was the ‘ ‘ Cannibal King. ’ ’ 
We had just given that one in Fairbanks and 
most of the troupe were on deck, yet we lacked 
the King and three Cannibals. Ted Loftus was 
drafted for the role of king, while Smith, Con
nors, and Moyer were coerced into taking the 
parts of man-eaters. Then came the second

throb of the first rush. There were dress re
hearsals for most of the cast and quite otherwise 
for the King and his court. Genevieve went up 
one street looking, for material for the grass 
skirts, and Jack went up and down all of them 
hunting spears, shields, and a silk hat for the 
King. Yes, and the dancing girls had to have 
new arid complete costumes.

Everyone worked hard. The girls made the 
costumes and borrowed everything from a scis
sors to a sewing machine. Here’s to the people 
of Seward—they were generous and cooperated 
in every way. Especial thanks are tendered to 
Mrs. L. Y. Ray and Miss Elsie Leslie.

After the movie that night the performance 
eame off. The cannibals had salmon picks for 
spears and boiler covers for shields. The Ma
sonic Lodge had contributed a hat for the island 
ruler, but Boswell was very reticent as to where 
he had scraped up the war weapons.

But to get back to the show. Miss Grace 
Clarke put on two exquisite dances, the quartette



F A R T H E  S T - N 0  R T H  C O L L E G I A N 25

scared away the cannibals with their harmony 
and otherwise, and the dancing by Jean, Doris, 
and Lillian brought forth the most favorable of 
cdmment. In the last scene the whole bunch 
came on the stage together and sang, “  In Those 
Dear Old College Days. ”

Then came the grief of getting the paint off 
the cannibals. Most of* the dark brown stain 
didn’t want to leave. Many and colorful were 
the cuss words. Jimmy Connors is still trying 
to remember -who the son-of-a-guiv was that 
painted him. Later, when the boys’ team played 
at Anchorage, there were many wise cracks from 
the sidelines about the players with yellow jaun
dice.

Aside from all the mock peevishness that 
was indulged in the affair Was a success. An out
sider commented on the way that everyone pitch
ed in to put the thing across, and asked how7 it 
was that a bunch could Cooperate so heartily and 
so well. We could only ascribe it to the spirit 
fostered back home at the College.

The next morning the twenty-two students 
embarked for Anchorage. John Dorsh wired to 
the Dean that the quartette was eating again. At 
Anchorage that night both teams played An
chorage opposition, and the quartette struggled 
through several songs between halves. On the 
third night at Anchorage Doris and Lillian 
again brought down the house with their “ Topsy 
and Eva ’ ’ skit. A dance given at the Elks ’ Club 
finished off our stay in Anchorage and the next 
night found us at Curry, with just one leg of the 
of the journey home remaining.

The mascot of the trip was christened that 
night in all pomp and , ceremony, with a real 
preacher officiating and One of the “ Horse Men”  
acting as Deacon. In McKinleyetta’s own story 
the event, has been taken up fully.

Following the christening were dancing and 
banjo and ukulele selections by Sam Moyer and 
Carlson, with a winding up by songs around the 
fireplace. That was the last night of the trip. 
The next evening we were all back hoine, with
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and Gun Store
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at Outside Prices
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Staple and Fancy Groceries
GASOLINE SERVICE STATION

M iners’ Supplies, C rockery, Granite, T in  and 
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the semester exams to aim at. However, the 
banquet and the welcome at the College cheered 
the weary wanderers immensely.

Now if you want to hear a real funny story 
ask any one of the ‘ ‘ Hoarse Men ’ ’ about the fact 
that they started out knowing six songs and sang 
thirteen in Anchorage. Maybe a funnier tale 
would be to get someone "in the last town to tell 
it!

KODIAK 
(Continued from page three) 

the Department of Agriculture holds that barley 
will later be grown and matured, and that oats 
will give a very heavy yielding hay crop today.

One of the greatest possibilities lies in the 
livestock industry. Thousands of acres of the fin
est grass lands on earth are to be found here. 
With proper provision for winter feed Kodiak 
would become as good a meat producer as New 
Zealand, which has nearly identical climate and 
terrain. There are a good many cattle thriving 
on the Island today, and one company has sev
eral hundred head of sheep ranging near the 
town. The sheep have multiplied and done very 
well, the greatest loss coming from the maraud
ing bears of the district.

Fox farming is an industry coming rapidly 
to the fore. There are dozens of farms around 
Kodiak and the outlying islands have many 
more. In a few years the value of the fox pelts 
alone will be a considerable item of revenue.

Kodiak has gained most renown through 
the big brown bear which are found only on the 
island and the adjacent Alaska Peninsula. The 
prizes the big game hunters carry away with 
them takes the name of Kodiak farther than any 
other thing.

Always famous for its fisheries, Kodiak to
day is one of the biggest producing districts for 
eanned salmon. Besides the salmon industry, 
there are cod and halibut banks within an easy 
sail, and the whaling industry finds in the waters 
around Kodiak many a whale to tow to the vats. 
The halibut banks lying in the shallow waters 
off the Barren Islands are the best in the North 
Pacific. Today there is a modern cold storage 
plant under construction at Kodiak. When it is

Avakoff & Brown 
Jewelers

THE GOLDEN HEART OF ALA SK A

Manufacturers of Nugget and Ivory Jewelry, 
Ivory Souvenirs and Indian Moccasins, 

Jewelers and Engravers 
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- Q U A L I T Y -
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NUN N -BU SH  SHOES 
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JOHN F. LONZ
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Y--0--U
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DOMESTIC and IMPORTED M ATERIAL  
.in any style you wish.

MARK SELLS
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completed it will make Kodiak the center of the 
halibut fishing in Alaska.

With all these new industries gaining 
strength year by year Kodiak will again come 
into its own, after a lapse of over half a century. 
History is about ready to turn over another new 
and bright page for the Pastoral Paradise of the 
Pacific!

CALCULUS MADE HARDER 
(Continued from page thirteen) 

top. The first time they calculate it they get 
two X ’s; the next time it’s a plain 2 and the 
third time-it turns out to be nothing. Yes, and 
they have a different' way of going about i#‘- 
down over here. Notice all the fish-hooks jirVl 
dried angleworm signs they lise to keep the 
secret in the family?

Here we come to Maxima and Mihima. Yes. 
there’s the one problem that the poor boy 
worked on all one night and still di&n’t. get. 
Listen now and 111 tell you what it asks for. 
‘ ‘ Find the longest piece of board that Can be

To The Springs of Health

The Circle Hot Springs which is one of the 
most healthful and beneficial in Alaska can 
now be easily reached. All you have to do is 
take one of our stages. You will be able to ride 
in  com for t and en jov  the beautifu l scenery 

along the Yukon Highway.

T o drive to  the springs requires but seven 
hours. Not one moment of this ride will be 
tiresome. A s you travel along you will have 

a constant change o f  scenery.

Write or Phone to

MIDNIGHT SUN 
TRANSPORTATION 
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G O R D O N ’ S
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turned into a hall five feet wide, coming from 
another hall eight feet wide.”  Johnson, old 
sourdoughs like you and I had just such prob
lems in everyday drift mining, a few years back. 
Did we get a slide rule, a bunch of tables, and 
look up some old stiff like Liebnitz for a formula 
that would give us the length after a day and a 
night of hard work and worry? No, that wasn’t 
the way at all. We got a long stick and kept 
sawing it off until we got it around in the drift. 
We measured the length and shouted up to the 
man on the windlass to make them sixteen feet, 
long and those that bent easy, two feet longer. 
What delay was there to our method? None ' 
at all.

Another problem that comes under the 
heading of being practical. “ A cow is tied to 
one end of a rope and a slip noose on the other 
end is thrown over a post. If the cow pulls on 
the rope in the direction shown, at what angle 
will the rope leave the post? Also in what 
direction is the cow pulling when the angle 
equals— ”  there’s that character that looks

Roy Lund’s Auto Stage
REGULAR SERVICE

U. S. M AIL— FAIRBAN KS SOUTH

RICHARDSON H IG H W A Y

F A S T  C A R S O R  TR U C K S FO R  H IR E

Leave any hour on short notice for Richard
son— Valdez— Alaska Range

Waechter Bros. Co.
FAIR BAN K S, A LA S K A

W H O L E S A L E  A N D  R E T A IL  
M E A T S A N D  P O U L T R Y

D ealers in  L ive and 'Dressed R eindeer 

408 Melhom Building, Seattle, Wash.

YOU HAVEN’T SEEN ALASKA
| Until you have traveled over

|  cUhe (Richardson ^Trail
§  Through the Heart of the Alaska Range, past the greatest 

variety of beautiful scenery on earth.

TRAVEL WITH THE

Richardson Highway Transportation Company
In Seven Passefiger Touring Cars 

For Further Information Write The R. H. T. Company . 

CORDOVA Alaska FAIRBANKS
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THE EMPRESS CIRCUIT OF ALASKA
Operating the Finest Theaters in the North

CORDOVA ANCHORAGE FAIRBANKS
Exhibiting Filmland’s Best Pictures, accompanied by Pipe Organs and Grand 

Pianos, with the Best Musicians to play them
Kimball Pipe Organ in Every Theatre

AUSTIN E. LATHROP, Manager

like a milk stool. Pie, it is called. Let’s close 
this book and put it away. To my mind, it’s 
a good preparatory course for an insane asylum.

I ’ve always had my heart set oh Donald 
becoming an engineer, like Murray, or Brooks, 
or Bob McKay. Do you remember how they 
could spot out a place to sink la shaft and hit 
a drift down below? Great heads, they were, 
Johnson, and just here lately I asked McKay 
if he had to use Calculus to do his work. He 
thought a long while, and then he said that 
he eould not remember having used it any time, 
not in a single instance. Then I asked him What 
was the good of the study and was there- any 
place it could be used. And, mind you, Bob 
shook his head and told me that he didn’t want 
it repeated that he had made the statement, but 
that outside of keeping down the number of 
graduate engineers, it had no use at all. ‘

Now, Johnson, I ask you, it is any wonder 
that the youth of the country is going in for 
bootlegging, politics, and suicide?”

THE FAIRBANKS MACHINE SHOP
C H A R LE S P E T E R SO N , Prop.
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Looking down the toboggan slide.

The toboggan slide has been sustaining 
heavy traffic since the first now. There are two 
toboggans, one with a capacity of eight, and th<J 
other of six, persons. On Sundays and some
times in the evenings tobogganing parties are 
held. After each fresh snow the thrill of being 
the first to go down has no equal. As the sled 
starts at the top, everyone takes a deep breath, 
and holds it (if he. can) until he reaches the 
bottom of the slide. Between he meets a gale 
of the fine fluffy crystals that make cheeks red 
and rtjoses cold. It ’s a great sport. Spills hap
pen any old time, and they ares the real fun of 
tobogganing. The hard part is the long walk 
back. One day Jack Boswell looped the tow- 
rope over one arm and started back up the hill. 
TfFellows,’ ’ said Jack, “ this reminds me of the 
story about the Chinaman that went for a slide 
like this. Someone, later, asked him what it 
seemed like. The Chink made a wide sweep with 
his arms and said, ‘ S-W-E-E-S-H, walkee back 
milee.’

PIONEER HOTEL
C. W . TIBBITT, Prop.

Largest and Leading Hotel in Fairbanks 

65 W E L L  F U RN ISH E D  R OOM S 
25 W IT H  B A T H S
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The Caribou’s Boo
B y  B i l l  L o n e y

From the Kantishna comes this tale.

HAT’S a tough, wild country. For a few 
short weeks in the summer the caribou 

calves romp among the wild flowers, the grayling 
spawn in the tumbling creeks, and the beaver 
roam like happy gypsies thru the mossy valleys. 
That’s in the summer when Lady Nature smiles. 
After this comes the shortened days of fall; the 
caribou go down to the lowlands, the flowers 
die, and beaver dams go up here and there at a 
furious pace. Then winter comes, and thru the 
darkness is heard the lonely howl of hungry 
wolves. The pack is on the hunt.

Joe Canuck was on the trail out. His grub 
was low, his cartridges gone. Hurriedly he mush
ed along the trail, fear lending wings to his feet. 
The pack followed him, at first afar, but ever 
coming nearer. Thru the gathering gloom he

could see them rounding each bend of the river 
behind him. Stopping, he hastily built a fire 
and gathered together all the wood close at hand. 
Darkness fell, and with it realization to the poor 
traveler that many eyes were upon him. Soon 
the wolves were so close that he would see their 
eyes gleaming through the darkness, and he 
could hear them ever bellying closer to the fire. 
In desperation he piled wood on his fire; the 
flames flared high and caused him a momentary 
respite. But, alas, all too soon his wood was 
gone. Ghostly forms were crowding in closer. 
In a frenzy of despair Joe dashed to a tree 
twenty yards away and hurled himself into its 
branches, determined to be found frozen among 
the knotty limbs rather than be a feast to the 
hungry circle below.

On a high branch he spent a number of miser-
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Independent Lumber Co.
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THE CARIBOU’S BOO 
able hours. At the first light of dawn, however, 
he took heart; only one wolf, keeping a sleepy 
guard, remained. But the hope was false and 
short lived. The rest of the pack returned with 
a captured beaver and put him to work cutting 
down the tree.

Now you tell one.
* * * *

They were all in one room. Three of them. 
One alone would study and three should, but 
there is a jinx when three fellows are assembled. 
A session follows and the competition in Mexi
can-Athleties is most keen.

This time they were talking of different 
movies.

Number One asked, “ Did you ever see 
Greta Garbo in ‘ The Temptress’ ?”

“ Yeh, but did you see Corinne Griffth in 
•‘ Six Days’ ?”  asked the second.

Number Three brought up the rear with, 
“ Did any of you ever see my girl friend in Ge
ology f ”
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Second and Cusihman Streets 

FAIRBANKS A LA S K A



F A R T H E S T - N O R T H  C O L  L E G  I A N
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{he be£h
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This should not be told. And again the Boo 
is a most improper medium for this narrative. 
We have just decided not to tell the tale, yet, if 
we should, this is what we’d say:

Donald Richardson, aged five-and son of 
Professor Otis Richardson, was comfabbing with 
some of the mining students.* In fact, Donald 
was bragging about his daddy.

“  Whefe did you get such a swell daddy— 
did you send off for him or did you get him up 
here?”  asked a prospective mining engineer.

“ No,”  said Donald, “ Mamma just picked 
him up.”

#  #  #  *

C First, second, third, and so on, prizes have , 
been awarded to the dumb stick that thinks ‘ ‘ The 
Knight of the Bath”  is Saturday night.

News has just eoitte that one of the promin
ent dredging concerns of this locality recently 
traded one of their adding machines for a pair 
Of guinea pigs. The accountant is well pleased 
with the new arrangement, av the pigs multiply 
rapidly.

Furs—Raw and Made Up
M astodon and W alrus Ivory G oods 
W illow  R oot and Grass Baskets 
M ukluks and Hair Seal Slippers

V A N C E  R. M cD O N AL D  

Upstairs Opposite Telephone Office

Service Motor Company
Chrysler, Hudson and Essex 

Motor Cars

Firestone and K elly  T ires M obil O il

D A Y  A N D  N IG H T S E R V IC E  

FAIRBANKS A LA S K A

Kennedy’s Grocery
For the best at all times

Try COLLEGE INN Goods 

They are the Creme de la Creme

THE COLLEGE IS HEATED 
WITH OUR C O A L -

IS YOUR HOME 
AS COMFORTABLE?

Healy River Coal Corp.



34 F A R T  II E S T - NO R T II C 0 L L E G I A N
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‘‘I understand Jack’s gone into the holdup busi-

“Yes, his uncle died and left him a garter fac
tory.”
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M Y S T E R I O U S  B U N K
Once in a blue moon some bright, old-fashioned cynic says: “ Aw , I never read the adver

tisements. They’re full of bunk.”
But when one starts to look for it, the “ bunk” in advertising shows a mysterious tendency 

to be absent. Specimens of it are hard to locate. The reason for that is simple. Bad goods 
cannot be successfully advertised. To stand up under the pitiless glare of publicity, merchan
dise must be honest. It must live up to its promises. Otherwise you would ouicklv cease to 
t Uy J °  af Yertlse^  discovered long ago that for them, too, honesty was the best policy. 
More, the only possible policy, if they were to remain advertisers!

Read the advertisements. They are not full of bunk. On the contrary, they are full of 
honest information and interesting news. They show you ways to be more comfortable. They 
make life easier. They help you to be happier and healthier. They teach you prices and values. 
A dvertisem ents convey  honest in form ation  about honest products— it w ill pay you  to  read them

ANCHORAGE DAILY TIMES
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“ You look guilty.”
‘ ‘ I f eel that way, ”
“ Why sol”
“ I ’m cutting classes.”
‘ ‘ Going to school, eh?”
‘ * No, I ’in taking a correspondence course 

and I ’m not going to get my mail.”
# # # #

, An optimist is a guy that borrows money
%o buy a pocket book.

* # # #
, /Customer: “ Something’s wrong with this 

ham.”
Prop: “  Couldn t̂ be. It was just cured last 

week. ’ ’
Customer : “ Well, it ’s had an awful relapse 

since then.”

Mr. Alfred B. Sliter, one of this year’s 
short course students, left for the outside and 
the east. Mr. Sliter intends to take up aviation 
during the coming summer and return to Alaska 
next fall.

The Latest Patterns
In Rugs, Linoleum and Wall Paper

ALSO

Furniture and Building Material

Andrew Nerland
CUSHMAN ST. FAIRBANKS
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S A M S O  N 
HARDWARE 
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A laska A gents fo r  
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MINING MACHINERY AND 
MINING SUPPLIES

GARDEN ISLAND A LASK A

Dean Ernest N. Patty and four mining 
students left College on Tuesday, Mareh 27, on 
a geology field trip into the Healy River coal 
fields. The party made their headquarters at a 
cabin up-river, and spent two days mapping the 
formations and studying structures. The stu
dents making the trip were Tommy Thompson, 
Jack Dorsh, Jack Boswell, and Larry Doheny.

In addition to the geology work the boys 
made a visit to the Suntrana Coal Mine, and re
port it as the tidiest and most efficiently con
ducted property they have yet seen.

The*geologists returned home with wonder
ful coats of tan from the bright sun, as well as 
each having a sore spot or two from the pack 
boards and snowshoes. In the next issue of the 
Collegian a full account of the trip will be given.

J ust previous to his departure for Point 
Barrow, Capt. George H. Wilkins gave a very 
interesting talk at the College on the aims of his 
explorations in both the northern and southern 
hemispheres, recounting incidents of his trips, 
as well as some of the difficulties encountered.

He also told of his stay among the cannibals of 
Australia, and dwelt on the theme of the natives’ 
impressions of him, as well as his impressions of 
the natives.

The U.' S. Bureau of Mines rescue car ar
rived at the College recently, and the Foreman 
Miner, George H. Miller, has been giving in
struction in the use of the various mine rescue 
equipment and in First Aid.

Mining students are instructed in- the use 
of the Gibbs Self-contained Breathing Appar
atus, the Burrell all-service gas mask, and in the 
operation of the several types of carbon monox
ide detectors. The instruction includes periods 
of working underground under actual gaseous 
conditions, formaldehyde gas being used. In 
addition to the instruction offered to men stu
dents, a special class in first aid is being con
ducted for the benefit of the young women.

Miv Miller has just recently been assigned 
to Alaska, having previously been engaged in 
the same work in the Eastern states. All his 
instructions and demonstrations are very com
petently handled.
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One of life’s great pleasures 
is smoking

Camels give you all of the enjoy
ment of choice tobaccos* Is 
enjoyment good for you? You 

just bet it is.
©  1928, R. I. Reynolds Tobacco
Company, Winston-Salem. N. C. _J


