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IF It Isn't an

Eastman

It Isn’t a

Kodak

The quality of your picture depends as much on the
simplicity of your camera as upon the quality of its lens
and shutter and mechanism.

Kodaks combine simplicity with quality  There are
no annoving details in the operation of the Kodaw ko
dak bears the same relation to a plate camera that the
antomatic gun bears to vour grandtather’s muzzle loader.
Kodaks are simple, efficient, reliable.

They are designed by the most experienced eamera
makers in the world, are made in the largest and best
cquipped eamera factory in the world, are fitted with
lenses of the highest tyvpe.

Kodak means photography with the bother left out,
means good pictures, real value for vour money.

We do developing and finishing, satistaction guaranteed

Prices on Brownie Cameras from
$1.00 to $12.00

Kodaks from $10 to $25 Ask for instructions and catalog

H. R. Brink, the Bookman

42 IJast Eighth Street, Holland, Mich.
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At this season—when
good clothes take on new
" importance—we make
unusual efforts to pro-
. vide for every require-
" ment, and our display is
| more comprehensive than
| ever.
| Young Men’s Suits,
like the illustration either
in the staple models or
the new English effects,
coats 30 to 32 inches
long, two or three but-
toned, flat or soft roll
lapels, beautifully tail-
ored.

We are showing a very

strong line this seascn at

$10 and $15

§ ,."/, i Exclusive Agents for the famous
{

44" Walk-Over Shoes
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The Anchor
The Boston Restaurant
FOR
Good Meals and Lunches

Catering for all kinds of Lunches and Banquets a Specialty

Fair Prices and Good Service

NICK HOFFMAN, Prop.
34 West Eighth Street Phone 1041 Opp. Interurban Waiting Room

HAAN BROS.

The REXALL Drug Store
DRUGS, STATIONERY, and ICE CREAM

6 E. 8th St., Citz. Phoas 153]

Goto VAN'S CAFE

For First Class MEALS and LUNCHES
Our Watch-Word will be “SERVICE”! Service is product.

PRICE AND ATTENTION
STAY AS LONG AS YOU LIKE

John Hoffman, Prop.

We have the newest styles in

CRANE’S justly celebrated

Writing Papers and Correspondence Cards

Fris Boo}{ Store

30 W. Eighth Street Citz. Phone 1749
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H.J. LUIDENS, Cashler

G.J. DIEKEMA, President
WAL J. WESTVFEER., Aser. (Canhier

FIRST STATE BANK

With Savings Department

CAPITAL, SI'RPLUS and UNDIVIDED PROFITS. £127.000.00
NDEPOSITS $£1,450.000.00

Corner Eighth Street and Central Ave

D —

RED

HOLLAND. MICHIGAN

[ will Paironize the

mjj= CROSS

Barber Shop

e

Where they employ only
FHirst-Class Barbers

Two Bath Rooms in Conpection

Agency for the Baxter Steam Lzundry Phone 1210
Vlenty of All kinds of
Whinnies Steaks

CENTRAL MARKET

Molenaar & De Goed, Props.
FPHONE 1129 46 EAST EIGHTH STREET

Canned Goods of
Every Varietv

For Your
Blow Outs
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That will make your $15.00

go farthest

NOW READY AT THIS STORE

——— ——

If you want to see how far you can make *15 go on
your Spring Suit, you can't make a better selection than

No. 5130. By the makers it is called The CLOTHCRAFT BLUE
SERGE SPECIAL.

That name describes the suit exactly, as it is really a
“SPECIAL.", and a great special, too. No. 5130 is a suit
that will answer for almost any occasion. 1It's a sightly,
stylish, stur.iy, well built garment, made from fine, evenly
woven, full weight serge, guaranteed all wool. No. 5130
is made in a number of pleasing, tasteful styles for Men
and Young Men. You'll be surpr.sed to see how well

2130 will feel, fit and look, and what a genuinely good
value it is for the price. &

The LOKKER-RUTGERS (0.

Student’s Headquarters for Clothing and Shoes
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CIRCUMSPICE

1o you e'er dream of days when you'll he old,
‘ Your friends all gatherved in the silent lanid,
While Wou upon the horder N'L\'f_f.ll’ sfand
And long for the city fair whose streets are gold?

Then life seems drear; earth’s pleasuresall grow cold,
Il'};:l(- closer still you eling to God's kind hand,
And wh r'!’u"r,\‘ lowe come from the gn’rf(‘n .’.‘fl'lff"ll
““Be patient still, my face you shall hehold!

) youth! for you “lis hetter not o dyeaimn

. Of caming years, when from life’s work yow rezt,

Rather be active in the dutiez near,

And on your path you'll find heaven's light to heam,
That life alone is ever lruly hlest
ll'h:r‘h-u'm'l:; radiates naught but love and :‘hr‘f}'.

. Jeanctie Vandervelde 15
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THE VILLAGE BELL

I v o'er il und vale adorned with spring,

Ay restlezs spirit leads e on and on.

Rehellrans out of tupe with eie r'r,fhln_q_

['m secarce auwarve that day has Hf'fH"_’/ gone,

Tl on wny ear there comes with magie spell

A starthing note, an old fiowrliar sound:

How zweel and clear it rings, the tolling bell

That snummons us from all the country rovnd.

It brings again to mind wy childhood days

And all their boundless Joy, their simple trust.

I view the setting sun, whose golden raya

Proclaim to all mankind that GGod is just:

At once 1 feel, and in my sonl discern,

How q-and" it is to live, and lorve, and imr: )
. % Logs
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THE PRESENT CRISIS

[This oration won second honors 1in the Women'. State Conte st

ations grow h_\.' CrIses, Al\\'r‘_\"\ the process nf d"\'F"?P-
ment ha« heen i\\' lnng Irn:‘-. ol maoann!iany anr‘l '-nt'lr*]cn_
alat"nm ||pw.nr§ |rap:. ] rfl\- vears agn our oongnhy
faced the fust geat cnsis otz history, 4 cnss so threat

Fning that | inealn, reahzing 1= r'n'-‘-l[‘\‘Ilh#_’" for destrne
hon, fr;urrl the rum of the nation That «na= pd‘-f-"f{,
and over the wreckage ot left we chmbed to greater prospenty.  The
Spanish-American War, itz penl survived, brought new life, new glory
to our country, and from that time until this om ways have been ways
of pleasantness and peace.

Now we have been startled suddenly out of our quiet by a
new danger.  Another crisis 15 upon us. Not now the battle 1o free
the black race from the oppression of the white, but the grander strug
gk‘ to free the weak from the Oppression of the slrong. an now I]l‘
conflict bhetween federal authonrity and state nghts, hut the gieater bat
tle between the forces of matenalism and those of idealism.  All
through these years of plenty duing which Amenca =owed her broad
fields in hope of bountiful harvest the spinit of evil has been sowing th-+
tares of greed and vice. Awaking now to find her harvest spoiled,
America is impelled to cry out in startled horror.  “Surely an enemy
hath done this!"’

So stealthily, and withal so slowly, has the spint of matenalism
germinated and spread, that only latelv have we realized how extensive
1s the evil it has accomplished. It has made possible commercial des
potism; it has destroyed our reverence for law; it has  swepl away
sympathy for fellow men;: it has taken from us all our high ideals, ou
noblest aspirations. In our commercial world, the wild struggle for
material possession has resulted in a chaos of competition in which the
strong prev upon the weak. FEven justice and the law are but sub
missive servants of what we call industry, and for the multitudes who
suffer beneath its iron hand, there is no power to save  The desperate
attempts of state and government to curb the growing power of corpora
tions, have been thus far wholly futile. The motto of materialism 13
power for the few, misery for the many.

And not alone among the powerful few, but among the rank
and file of the nation, respect for the law has vanished. Tn the records
of to-dav we read of ztrikes in which men have ;nughl to gain by

-
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-
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. .
«
-
- -
- -

LAY

lhe Anchor Page Seven

violence what reason dared not ask. In Chicago, during the recent
newspaper strike, the fury waxed so great, that for months newsstands
dared not sell non-union papers, and to buy a newspaper was to risk
being held up by the inquisitors of the union and maltreated if the
union stamp were not upon it. The city of Lawrence, during the
garment makers strike, needed twelve companies of militia to insure
the safety of life and property to its citizens. In the face of such wild
lury the police are helpless. The evil lies too deep, rooted as it is in

the very hearts of the people themselves.

And as we have lost reverence for the law, so we have lost ap-
piecation of hfe's finer values.  Sympathy for the unfortunate has

given place to the selfish slogan, “Fvery man for himself.” We see
business men diamung hiom poverty-stricken homes their entire income
i c)ul...nngé for hite’s necesuties, we see bulhant Ll\\)’t'l': pleading the
cause ol injustice tor the sake ol gain; we see leaders of industry crush-
iiig then pocier competitors without a pang of conscience; we see
teacheis, preachung the suivival of the httest; and munisters passing by
oi the other wde, when poverty and despain cioss their path. The old
loyalty w the tandaid o nght handed down from the mountaintop has
been lorgotten w eager allegiance to the new doctrine that there is no
ibsolute ewil, that standards of night are fixed by the will of the majonty
and are as unstable @s are styles of dress. When the dross is thus
everywhere placed above the gold, i1s it strange that men are without
sympathy, without reverence, without faith?

What does it all mean? ‘Where 1s materialism leading us?
QO Amernicans, 1t 15 lme we were awake. Are we to become a nation
without honor, a people without ideals? Are we to live with eyes
Llinded to the spmtual beauty that lingeis over common things, and
cars dulled 1o the delicate overtones that quiver l|u'ough life’s harsher
cords ? ll hias been told us that when a nation loses its idea]s, that
hation shps m;,m“) to the erlhn where avilization becomes a byword.
and misery regns supreme.  ls tlas 1o be Amenica’s fate? If we
could look into the futwe, chould we be forced to pnrdi(l that instead
of sympathy will be oppression, nstead of peace, the horror of strfe,
and instead of happiness, misery unfathomable? Was our doom fore-
told by the prophet of ancient time when he said, ""Where there is no

vicion the people pensh?”
We -hudder at the posability, yet thiough the horihed revoit
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that surges over us there struggles up the cry of faith still unconquered.
Materialism is not yet so strong that it cannot be crushed. The forces
cf good have already been roused to action. The battle lines are
drawn up. What matter that it will be a struggle such as the world
has not witnessed since the days when feudalism opposed the onward
march of the Renaissance? T'here is but one outcome—idealism musl
conquer. [he sturdy love of righteousness inherited from brave pilgrim
ancestors, the noble aspirations fosiered through ages of hardship, wi!l
never be destroyed. They are unconquerable, impenshable, everlast-
ing! In the character of the American people—regal, generous, n
domitible—we find our salvation.

Have I said we lack reverence? | did not speak the who'e
tuth.  For Amenca has given the wald the linest expression of pue
sentunen: ever known. Ihd you know that i dedicating its batile
fields, cur countiy has done what no other nation ever thought of?
Have Yol evel fathcined the St whach pnalupln] 1 nation to set aside
those Spols wheie micin have wlll.lgglf‘d and bled fo h-r, that lllt"V lmght
be evellasting witnesaes ta the glory of the sublunedt amonw then? s

not thus reverence?

Do we fear that we have lost ow e-;vu'np.\thy for lellow man?
Does it seem that love is gone and saciifice of sell a  thing lorgot?
Then in the records of the yellow fever fight, it is for us to learn of
those whose lives of patient, unrewarded service were in the end laid
down in sacrifice complete. | here have been men of influence and of
briliant promise, who have with fearlessness exposed themselves to
danger of infection and swift death in order that the evil threatening
others might be stayed. There have been scieniists who with deliberate
purpose have infected their own blood with germs of hornble disease
that they might chance perthaps upon some cure, and have met the
death they courted with a smile.  Can there be greater love than this?

Have we lost our ideals? If | have said it T did not speak
advisedly. It is true, they are no longer the fanciful creations of im-
agination that romanticists ol lony ago held up befors us, but they aie
the tangible, unscllish wims of all our high endeavors, the ruling passions
that control our lives and find expression in our daily work. For when,
like crusaders of old, we are stirred by lofty purposes, we do not waste
cur lives in useless endeavor to preserve a half forgotten shrine, but with
clearer understanding we marshall our forces against the evil that lies

The Anchor Page Nine

round about, and our pilgrnmages become aggressive crusades against
the white slave traffic, intemperance, and the great white plague. Can
there be nobler idealism than that which inspired our present campaign
for a city beautiful, which sends a man down day after day into filth
and grime in order that our cities may be clean and pure, fit atmosphere
lor a nation to thrive in? l'o weep over a hero of ficion may require
some measure of idealism, but it is better far to be stirred by the pitiful
sufferings of a child of the tenement. One may live in a maze of
dreams, beautiful as the shifting clouds, but it is far grander to be alive
to the sorrow and dr'spair about us,—alive to help and upllo|d by deeds
so simple that they are branded commonplace by the world, yet called
divine by the angels.

ldeals?  Never has a county chenshed them more faithfully
l]l.ill Adnerica .'\lul heven dul lllr\, fican =0 mmh as huw. “ it
Wele i iny puwel | would tak= you with me tlnough this counliy of
Gurs, tu wheie the fuajestic viandew ol Niagara sweeps its hurtling
voalers down s everlasting cowse; 1o where the <clting sun ﬂings its
oot elory thioush the sold=n vate upon the aty ol owr pnde; to where
the puie, shiony Leauty of the nation’s s.tpllul tears it: exalted dome in-
to the sunhight; back to where the Statue of Labeirty, hftung s Haming
torch with ever fervent welcome, stands out in bold rehef against the
stern, dark outlines of our mightiest city.  And yet all this 1 would
yeveal to you as merely our country’s outward brilliance, that serves
but as a ftting cloak for her true beauty,—for America’s true glory,
as well as her great strength, lies not in her colossal cities, nor in her
spreading plains, but in the nobility of her people. And in the heart
of the nation there burns unflickering, love that will never fail until the
dark places are made plain, and the sore spots of America have become
her highest honor.  And when in the crowded, teeming slums of the
cities, you see homes where belore were hovels, eager mothers where
before were listless women, hopeful fathers where before were work-
crushed slaves, brnght-faced children where before were poveity-cramp-
ed uu.hins‘; wln-n. [luiu ulle t'llLl ol owm counlry lto .Nulllt'l. You see lhl'
‘trong united in an endeavor 1o be big biothers to thie weak,—then to
vou will come a glimpse of the vision splendid, a vision of the America
that is to be. that shall so throb with purity of purpose and high en-
deavor, that almost in its peace and beauty men shall say of it that it is

like to that other countiy where “‘there shall be no more curse,

"
neither darkness, nor sorrow.
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But with the vision still bright before you, I would place you
face 1o face with the cnsis. For to us who have been awaken-
ed to the dangers that we face, who have this day measured our weak-
ness as well as our strength, comes the call to serve our country in the
time of her great need. We can no longer hesitate. Matenalism and
idealism cannot exist together. One must conquer. We have seen
that the idealism which is born of a knowledge of present evil condi-
tions; which is carned out with the aggressiveness that characterizes
Amencan business methods; which results in destroving the evil and
establishing the good.

‘Then may it not be that the spint of enterprise which seeni:
lo dominate America to-day, needs only guiding, not crushing?  Muay
weé nol hupr that even the spinit of malenahism may vel be translormed
wito an inHaence whach shal! stichiy Inl'u. nol destroy ? It 15 for us to
dﬂ ulr' “ we \\l“. We Cainl c*xl.ll:h'.h a few n{ruh'lll, ||bf‘|.l|, prradlin .1}.
alive. lo us s ti\rn the privilese ol lr.ulnln_*‘_ men that the Iuthr‘i
idealisin 15 that which seéels to atiam the tighteousnes: that exalieth,
an idealisin that stuves to e to the ethucal standocd cet up by the
gieatest ol all Idealists when he sard, 'l ove thy nf‘ip{}xl)ul as thy.ell.”
Ouirs is the cusis, ows the gical decision. Shall Amenca be stamned
by evil o pu:ifird lJy guud 2 Shall she be I.I('!_-:I..Ul('t.l by matenalism
or exalted by idealism?

Once to every man and nation comes the moment to decide,

In the strife of truth with falshood for the good or evil side.
Hast thou chosen, O my people, on whose party thou shalt
stand,
Ere the doom from its worn sandals shakes the dust against our land?

]\"lu_v the eternal power whose strength has thus far been ow

stay, keep us firm in our noble purpose to cherish for Amenica an ideal-

1=t as lugh as the stars, and as pwe as the angels.
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Winner of second honors in the Women's State Oratorical Contest
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THE SWEET—HART CO.

N a pretty valley, in North Dakota, lies the httle town of
Brandshire, connected with the world by two railroads,
one cntering from the south brings you 10 the heart of the
little town; the other from the north-cast leaves you on

the outskirts.  But this 1s a matter of httle regret for th=

woods and ficlds which border tlus beautiful and peaceful
valley, male a picture of perfect loveliness.

A bvaveller weary from his long jominey stopped one day, at
the station of the latter road, and from there was taken to the hotel,
where he found rest for the evening.  The following dav, after con-
versing with some of the leading men and finding that the prospects for
business in Branshive were ory fan nml)]f‘. he decided to return to Cll'
cago to get his famuly.

later a camage might have been seen coming

Two months
m|-|r”_\' along the road; 1t was brnging the Sweet f.i.'nﬂy to ther new
home at Branshire. A cloud of dust filled the air; there was the rum-
bling of the heavy camage, and, above all, the sound of merry voices.
Flow happy they were, and how joyfully little six-yecar-old Ruth ex
claimed:

“Oh mamma'! I like to be in a new countiy. Everything
1¥ SO ])lf'll_\’.“

Ruth soon made the acquain'ance of several gnls and bovs in
the neichborhood, and as day after day passed, she became happicr
and more contented.  Flany Hant lived next door to them, and it was
to this kindhearted, generous companion that Ruth owed much of her
happiness.

“Ask your mamma if you can't come ovei w0 my house, and
play awhile,” said Harry on the second day alter theie arrival.

“Where do you live, little boy?

Mother'll ask who you are.”’

“Oh, my name is Harry Hart. | know ailieady what yours

}Sin
Her mother's consent was readily given, and day after day
the two children played together.

“Oh, Ruthie, pretty soon we'll make enough money from our
store to buy a pony, won't we?” “Yes, and then we can ride far

L]

away.




Page Twelve The Anchor

This statement had been overheard by Harry's father, and
after seeing Mr. Sweet about the matter, it was decided that the chil-
dren should have a pony.

One day Hany saw a stranger drive into the yard for his father,
but, when he begged 10 o along with them, his father said: “not io
day, my boy. Father has important business. Go after Ruth to
morrow, and, al three o'clock meel me al the hrirh‘.f‘.”

At half past two the children were cagerly awahing the ay
nval of Mr. Hart.
have for them?

three horses were distinguishable.

\x,‘l]f‘lf ¢n|||rl I'Ir' l'ﬂ\'r' l“-r'". 'l."lfl ".'h-'" "‘lllrl h"
A cloud of dust was seen in the chstance, and soon
As Mr. Hart drew up he zaid,
“Well, my children, how do you like the present?  Father has been
to a ranch, and has bought you these beautiful ponics.”” The children
viewed the animals from every side, and. after recovering [rom  then
surprise, lhey were cager lo lry them.

“Oh, let me put her up. papa,” =aid Hany.  “I'm awful

strong.  Here give me your foot and jump.”
Ruth easily swung into the saddle, and after My, Hart had
given her a few directions, they rode off together.  Hany told her to
hold on tight, and follow him. and soon they were trotting towards
town.

“Oh I love it- -its just great Hany,won't we have lots of fun
now?"’

Twelve years of this happy, carefree fe had changed Ruth to
a beautiful young woman. She was a tall girl tall and slender.  Her
dark hair was coiled in heavy masses upon her head. Her eves wers
large, and of a deep gray; while about her mouth a sweet and tender
smile played.

It was unexpectedly that Ruth left Branshire in the fall of the
year. An aunt living in a distant town, wished to have her make her
home there, for since the death of her husband. life had been very lone-
ly for her. However happy Ruth’s life had been.she gladiy accepted
her aunt’s invitation; for the anticipation of a happy future crowded out
the sorrow and dread of leaving home. She had heard of a famous
musician in Evans, and she longed to be there.
unkind to her home friends. So, though her eyves were beaming. it
was with a calm voice that she said; “You must not think me unkind.,

Maybe I'll come back

But she must not seem

Harry, but I am so anxious to go to Fvans.
sometime. "’

Mrs. Ranson had not seen her niece for years, but she re-
membered the little girl’s beautiful eyes, and just as she was trying to
picture her, the maid entered with a tall and slender grl; the same true,
gray eyves of Ruth's childhood greeted her aunt with just a bit of timid-
iy in then depths, and she immediately rushed toward Ruth.

Mis. Rarsom was delighted to have a girlish companion hke
Ruth and was eager te grant anvthing which she might desire.

Mr. Ross was engaged as her vocal instructor, and she develop
ed a wondeiful voice. e was charmed by it, and as they became
hotter acquainted. he was attracted more and more by her exquisite
He scarcely realized himself how much he longed for these

He did not try to conceal his

lwauly.
hours when he could be with Ruth.
love for her during those happy days.

She also was very happy, and there was nn recason why sh=
should not be.  She seemed to have everything she wanted, and now,
last of all love itself.

What a handsomé couple they made; how happy they scemed
to bhe!

An evening concert was to be given at Evans, and Ruth was
asked to sing with M. Ross accompaning her.  The auditorium was
crowded: evervone was cagerly wailing for Ruth 1o appear. How
charming and beautiful she looked! Her tall and graceful form was
pretiily set wih happiness, as her voice rose high and clear, and' every
car was s!rair‘u‘d to «;;\l(l‘l r‘.-u_h \\'an]. Sudd(‘nly h-‘r cnlor H!‘d. anrl
faintness seized her: for in that audience sat Harry Hart. How fond
and proud he was of her now. He could not help looking at her; 2
was impossible to turn his though's from her.

When she had finished, she passed inte the side room, and
closed the door. It all came back to her; how in childhood days lht-__v
had promised to be sweethearts. Soon—it came to her that she still
loved Harry. Just at this moment Mr. Ross came in, eager to con-
gratulate her.

Rushing towards her he said: “Ruth you darl—"

“No, you must not come near me, Mr. Ross, you must leave

me. _
“Why. Ruth. what is the matter> Have I done anything to

Tell me, my dear girl, and 1 will do everything in the
Are you angry with me?”

vex you?
world to please you.
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‘T must tell you the truth,” she gasped. "l am nothing to

you. We might have been happy— but—Ol, please take me home,
Mr. Ross.”

When Ruth reached her aunt’s home, she found Harny waitine
for her, and after a few moments of hurried conversalion, she told her

aunt that she must leave immediately.  Two saddled ponies were wait
ing beyond the gate, and like 2 flash they were gone.  She did not
know \\'hy 1|1(‘_\’ must huniy =0, but on and on they lew. IFaster and

[aster they rode, Ruth in he cagerness always in the lead, and it wouldl
have been a happy ride but for an accident on the way.

Hearing a cry from Harry, she rode back to the place from
where it seemed to come. Theic he lay white and motionless  upp
the road, with his horse lyving a few rods away.  She jumped from her
horse, and after tving it, !ried to bring her friend back to conciousness.
She looked around in every direction. but the only light she could see
in the surrounding darkness was two miles awav.

“Oh what shall I do?"" she ciied.

I help him2™  She realized that she must go for help. but before leaving

“T must think. @ow can

she bound two handkerchiels tightly over the wound. Breathless and
half fainting she reached the farmer’s house. and told of the accident.
The kind man rode back with her to where the injured man was lyinz,
and soon he was brought to the hospital.

Many days passed before Harry could understand what had
happened, but when the story of Ruth’s couraze was told him, he knew
that he owed his life to her. The ugly gcash in ks forchead healed
very slowly, but gradually he regained his former strength.

About three weeks after the accident, Mr. Ross chanced to be
in the little town, and anxious to see Ruth, turned his steps toward the
hospital. “You're a real brick, and no mistake. Ruth!" said Mr. Ross,
after he had stepped, into her room. There was the time for Ruth to
disclose her secret.

"Do you sce now, why I acted so indifferent the evening of
the concert, Mr. Ross? When Harry and I were children we were
the best of friends in the world, and we promised to be sweethearts
forever.

He could not help laughing as he said: “Well, now, that
doesn’t seem so strange after all. Congratulations Ruth. A Miss

Sweet and a Mr. Hart naturally would form a Sweet—Hart Co.
A MO 15

L
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GREATER LOVE

HE world accounts Willlam Howard a failure. His
vounger brothers are a physician and an architect res-
pectively, while he is only a bookkeeper in one of the big
business houses up town. He is a quiet, unobtrusive

man, a ifle gray around the temples, to be sure, but
still good for ten or filteen years of hard work. Each
time he is mentioned to his sister, the wife of one of the leading lawyers
of the aty, he remarks, a tnifle condescendingly, “‘ves, it does seem
stiange about William.  He isa’t exacily common, you know, but
still he 1s different from the rest of us. He didn't care for an education.
All he cared for was vark.”

FHis biothers call hun “poor old Bill,” and ia these three words

they say as much as theiwr sister does with her many. But,— =

7 ¥ i ¥ 3
Years ago, this same Willlum Howard, then, as a lioy of fourteen on
coming home from play, saw the horse and carriage of the old doctor
standing in front of his home. Hurrving in, he found the house dark
and quiel. But in the hall he met the old doctor, who s!opped him,
placed his hands on the lad’s shoulders, and said,

“My boy, how strong are you?”

A pecubar quality in the man’s voice caused Bill te ask in
surprise,  Why?2,’

“Your father 15 very sick.  He asked me to send you into
his room when you came home. If vou can keep calm, very well; but
otherwise you hadn’t better see him.”

“T'll ty,” said the bov.

[ ¢ euteved the room. His father lay on his bed with a

stiangely peaceflul expiession on lus face, while the mother sat at the
b iu]r-, wWeeplnge silenltly.

“\Williama, 1 am a very sick man. I anything should happen,
[ will expect you to care for vour mother and the children.™

I'he boy, his eyes flled with tears, leaned over and kissed his
{ather, and lcft the voon, wondering at the strange words he had heard.

The next mormineg Bill and his two brothers and sister were

[atheiless. It was the old, o!d story of financial embarrassment, worry—

less of health, a final break-doewn, and—the end. When M.
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Howard's tangled affairs were settled, of a supposedly large estate,
only the home remained.

One afternoon, about a week later, as he sat thinking in his
room, there came to the boy, like a lightning flash, the understanding
of his father's last words to him; *'I shall expect you to care for your
mother and the children.”” With his mother sick with grief, his broth-
ers and sister too small to help, and the family with no source of in-
come, he recognized his duty. e took his cap with an an of de
ternunation and left the house. When he returaed at suppettime, he
weat to lus mother and said

“"Mother, | have found work."

She being a wise mother, said nothing, but simply placed her
arm acioss lus shouldeis aind kissed him.  She knew what this sacrifice
rieant to the Loy ; ver, i her heart, she reyomced 1 the strenvth he Lad
shown in his choice,

But no one understood as well as the lad himsell what this step
meant. He had just finished the eighth grade and was looking for-
ward eagerly to his entrance into the high school in the fall. Beyond
this, he had a dream of college and umversity, and a day when a new
sign should be hung on the street of his home caty, “"William Howard
Attorney at law.”” This beautiful drearn had vanished, and instead
he saw years of dreary toil al a task, ill-paid and hated, but whose

stern aspect was relieved by the glow of Duty’s light.
+* ¥ i £Y3 » ¥ % P

Some ten years later young Howard was czlled to the office

of the manager of the firm, whose most trusted bookkeeper he was.

“"Howard,” said the grizzly old business m.n. “How much
of an education have you had?"

William told him.

"l’ {lllll])ll! | \\‘isll Youu ll-,ld Iuitl more, you see, we are guim{
lo start a branch store, and because of your good record | suggested
your managing it.  But the directors won't hear of any one excepting
an educated man's taking the job. My boy he added in a kinder
tone, “you aren't too old to begin your education. Why don't you
try 2"

Howard answered with a rather sad smile, "'I'm afraid |
can’t, sir, under the circumstances."

“Humph!” said th- manager with a motion signifying that the

)

’

-
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interview was ended, and the young man realized his superior was
disappointed in him. But, he reflected, it wouldn't do to tell him
that Tom has just sent home the bill for his expenses at the]. Hop”,
and Jack, a senior in high school is spending money fast enough to
make one’s hair turn gray from worry. No, it wouldn't do to tell
him.

A little later Howard saw the embodiment of his ideal of
what a woman should be,— a vision that comes to & man once in his
ife. She was the daughter of his employer, a beautitul, accomplished
gul.  With the sell-confidence and assurance of a man in his twenties,
he was sure he could win her, poor though he was. They had met

ol t.].l\' when business matlers called Itilll lo hi:‘» employer s IIOLISP. ll

‘was rather late when the malter was t'u!ll})ll‘lt‘d. .‘.Hld l]'lC‘I'EfOl'e he

was asbed to reman to luncheon.  Foward accepted the invitation
gladly.  line and agwn b employer had given him such evidences
ol his estecmn, and he saw no r1eason why the vision should not become
a realty.  On the way home he was busy buillding his castles in
Spain, in which she was ever the presiding spirit.  He felt  that, if
these 105y dicams were to be realized, all his former sacrifices would
be atoned for, that he could ask no more ol fortune.

When he anived home Ilt' |-uuml his sister in a Hluw uf excite-
men! and expectation.

“Bess and Sue,’- l|i¢-y were her best friends—""are going
to Madame Brown's school at Boston, and mothes says she thinks I
may go too, | may, mayn't I, Billy2”

I le had thought tha! the society of these two wealthy girls was
not the best for lus sister, because the exlravagant habits learned in their
company would some tme prove their undoing. But now, as sh:
chatted on about her |:!.ms. how the three gir]s would have a suite
ol rooms lu-*_v!lu'!. ele., he bnew that he had waited too Iung. ;md that
to reluse now would be to break her heat. All he could do was to
consenl.

I'hat night as he was retiring, he said to himself, **It surely will
ceem strange in the house with May gone.™

Then he stood stock still as the realization came to him that,
when his sister left, his mother would be alone except for him. The
attsinment of the goal he had dreamed of eailier in the evening would
take hun away. All Ing.‘,lll he Ln}‘ awake, the forces of evil and of
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good struggling within him, the one telling him he had done his share
for his mother and that his brothers should do something now, and the
other pointing toward Duty. Not until the glow of another day light-
ed the east, did he conquer his selfishness.

When he came to the office that morning, one of the clerks
noticed his haggard look and said,

“Why, Bill, I believe you are getting old.”

“Yes, | guess | am,”” came the reply and Howard with a
disconsolate smile on his lips sat down !o another day of hard woik,
ciue of the many strctching out beloie him in desolate monstony, un-
iclieved by any wision.

% % » % S S * *

That was years ago.  Should you see Wilham Howard to-
day, you would scarcely guess from lus humble appearance what he
might have been. But the very lowliness of his office is his crown
of honor, his uncomplaining faithfulness in drurgery proves a heroism
and greatness beyond that of many a man, famed in the annals of
history. On the Day of Reckoning, he will be able to show no new
talents gained, for he has sacrificed those entiusted to him, that others
may return thens with increase,

[.eonard Yntema '15.

—

EXTRACIS WORTH READING
John P. St. John, D. D.

College [thics! We do not speak of college axioms for an
axiom 1s an axiom in college or out of it. We do not speak of the
college multplicat'on table, for five times five are twenty-five in bank
as well as in the shades of the ucudvm_\'. We do not s[.'vak of ('ullege
gravitation, for a student faling from the college tower will stiike the
ground as hard as will the citizen who falls from the courthouse spire.

College Lthics!  Culleze right angles! College parallel lines!
College heat, | ght and elcctiicity!  The College North Star! | have
chosen this illogical combi ation lrom the fact that there is a senti-
ment extensively p:evalent arrong our colleges that the combination ‘s
not illegical, but that there is such a thiig as college ethics differing
from the ethics of the counting room, the market place, the street, or

at the home. Thare 15 a scitiment tao largely prevaleut that the college

»T
-
S
\_‘.
"y
- -
v .
£
s,

The Anchor Page Nineteen

man is a law unto himsell, and that he can do with impunity what
would be disgraceful or even criminal if done by a man who is not
so fortunate as to have his name on the college register. ““To tell a
lie is wrong on the street, but nght in college. ''o cheat i1s wronz
in the market, but right in college. To destroy property is wrong n
a cowboy, but to deface walls or carry off gates and sign-boards is
right in a college cstudent. I'o boycott i1s wrong in Ireland; wrong
even in the business ciicles of the cvilized wald, but rght m college
To violate the Golden Rule ic wiong m a heathen, but right 'n a
Chuistian, provided the Chustian happen to have his name on the
roll.

“Is the street lying wiong. Equally so i1s college ly'ng. Tt 15
a falsehood to say yes when I should say no, in the comtroom, and a
falsehood in college.

“Again cheating n market is wrong. Equally, so is it wrong
in college.  You sell your neighbor a horse for a hundred dollars.  He
gives you ten ten-dollar bills, five of which are counterfeit.  The college
sets before the student ten questions; the student returns ten answers,
five of which are genuine, and five counterfeit. Wil you tell me
the difference between the two cases, as'de from the fact that one vio-
lates the law of the land and the other does not?

“To combine against a man in business to his disadvantage
is boycotting, and meets the unqualified disapproval of all right-mind-
ed men: YHul lo combine against a student because he does not
happen to belong to a patticular set, seems lo be casily squared with
some standards ol college cthics.”

Down with him, whether he bicathe the atmosphere of college
culture, or the noisome vapors of the slums.

“\What is aeht in college life, is vight everywhere and any-
where.  What is wrong cverywhere else 15 wrong college. "l he
Golden Rule does not vend around a crooked college act. A foot
‘s twelve inches in college and out of it. A poun: is sixleen ounces
in the store and in the class room. A dollar is a hundred cents on
)

Christmas day. it is hundied cents on examinal on day, and 1t will be

hundred cents on the Judgment Day.’
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= EDITORIALS =i

: 1 !w Is there a lure in the Lake breeze, a call in the sunshine
}!)nng i‘md shower, a longing for something insistant bul inde-
ever  finable, in other words is “Spring” in your views? |

: ’ R , .
o, you are i line with nature, nature that is stirringe

reaching, groping, growing, nature that is “thrlling with life,” and be

coming the thing she was meant to be

Jut sages tell us that ' : 0
s s tha wman nalure” has a tendency to per

-ul lhulgf,.‘. and thus we find the glorious spring feeling degenerating
imto a disease called . ; .

Uspiing fever.”  Hearken, Oh, ye students 1o
the symptoms: a lethargy replaces the impulse to do and be. one be-
comes utlerly useless, a burden to himself and a bore 1o Olhvl‘.r‘-' bool.s
lessons, duties, are vague words, bringing no responsive au‘!io'n. llu

Spring brought any of these characteristics to you? If so, it is time
you followed the advice of Jones, and *‘take your .nind by the back

of the neck, and gave it a good shake.” C.B
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Relation Probably one of the topics, most discussed on the
between campus is the question of the relations between facyity
Faculty and the student today. lime and again we hear |[re-
and marks about how at such and such an institution all |the
Students faculty “‘mix’" freely with the students, how they attgnd
all the receptions, ball games, etc., and that this [ 1s

an exterior evidence of a strong spirit of fellowship prevailing between

ctudent scholar and teacher. Even though it 1s the office of the tefich-
er and not the pupil to take the fust step toward securing that spint,
the personal interest of the professor in the student depends laijgely
upon the student himself. Provided the student shows himself worthy
of any care and consideration on the pait of his instructors, he never
fails to obtain it; sometines he receives considerate tieatment, when,
were he to be judged according to his deserts, he would be expelled.
Those who complan the most that the fac ulty are not interested in
the students. will almost invariably he found to be the ones who are
not interested in their woik, and who charge the teacher with indiffer-

ence, in order to cover up their own neghgence.

Another reason thal may be assigned for this apparent indif-
ference of the professor, lies in the wiong attitude of the student to-
ward him. Too often he is regarded merely as a task master and not
as a friend, as a machine whose function it is lo cram knowledge into
one’s brain, rather than as human being. Fellow student, tell your
professor of your aims and aspirations. Consult him in your trouble
and doubt., and you will find udvice, sound from matunty of years,
and warm sympathy fiom one who has himself experienced the joys
and sorrows of student life. LY ko

Conversation A malter which is often discussed but which can
not be too stongly impressed upon the mind ol

the student is the need of care in conversation. A little observation
in regard to conversation of young people upon the campus brings out
(wo features which provoke criticism.  The subject matter and the
languace which they wuse. Students are generally credited with a
capacity to use a special amount of slang. They become so ac-

customed to crude expressions that they are embarrassed when the

situation demands that thev express themselves srammatically and intelli
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gently. Surely a student who associates exclusively with those who

study and teach languages has no reason to continue to express him-
self poorly.

It is the subject matter of many student conversations which
provokes criticism even more than the language used. Does the con-
tent of student conversations surpass that of persons who are not trained
in Colleges?  Observa'ion will show that it is often more lrivial.
How much of the time students spend with their associates i1s taken up
with the discussion of those things which they are supposed to get at
school? How many of the conversations clearly evidence the lack of

careful reading and observalion.

Conversation is not envaged in for  the sale of comparing
; :
ideas gathered from expei nee,

A noted wiiter has said that conveisation is one of the great-
est of mental developers.  Studeits need more of it; more dist‘ussi(;n of
facts gathered from readine and experience. In thi: may associa'ions
formed upon the campus become especially helpful.  Every member
upon the campus may be counted on to have gone invough experiences
and to have formed view points which differ fro:n ours, and it becomes
our duty as investigators to gt his pomnt of view in order to increase
.ancl verify our own knowledge. Conversation which brings out the
ideas and experiences of others increases our power of 'vxprc-s;iun.
broadens our ideas and makes us more alert and observing. It
truly educative.

3

UNIVERSITY SCHOILARSIIP

HE department of Chemistry again scored a triumph
when it was announced that I'lany Kremers and F.dward
Wichers members of the Semor Class Lad been awarded
scholarships in the University of llhinois.  The letter an-
nouncing the success of these students was wrillen by
Dr. W. A. Nuj.' s head of the dtp.'n:n‘u-nl of Chemistiv
of the Illinois University. Fach of these scholarships comes in lh‘-'
form of a giaduate assistantship which candes with it three hundred
dollais in cash, and exemplion from all University [ees.

: Last ycar G. J. Van Zoeren was awaided a similar scholar-
ship and the fact that H. Kicmers and F.. Wichers have been given
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this honor shows that Mr. Van Zoeren has made good in his work
there. These scholarships are good for one year with an additional
three years if the holder does satisfactory work the first year.

The Chemistry department has been especially successful n
acquiring scholarships during the past few years. In 1909 [lenry
[ Heusinkveld was given a scholarship by ihe medical department of
the University of Chicago. Myr. Heusinkveld will  complete  lus
course i Rush Medical College this year. T'wo years ago. Samuel
Aeilts won a similar scholarship in the University of Chicago and last
yvear Stanley FFortume was given a scholarship by the medical depart-
ment of Columbia University.  The success of these young men ought
lo Inspire others who are contemplating a course &l a umversity to
try for these scholarships. In that way the ambitious student however

hmited his means, 1s able to receive a |1i_r_',h(‘r education.

DAY OF PRAYER FOR CROI’S

On  Wednesday March  twelve  the  day of  prayer
for crops was obscived in a meeting of the faculty and students in
the College chapel. Dr. Blekkink of the Seminary lead the service
The people of Holland believe that it is as fitting to set a day up-
on which we sha!l pray for materi2l blessings as it is to have a day of
thanksgiving at the close of the harvest. It is aflter ali upon a success-
fuful harvest that our welfare more than anything else depends. Des-
troy our churches and schools and cities but give us an abundant
harvest, and these institutions will again spring up as if by magic; but
destroy our farms and deprive us of crops and our churches and
schools will begin to decay and weeds will grow up in the streets of

the cities.

PROHIBITION CONTEST

Fope's first Prehibition Oratorical contest has come and gone.
The men who contested for the prize, as well as those who organized
and carried out the plan for this contest deserve great credit. lhe
project has been given such a strong start that it promises to contirue
one of the most interesting contests upon the college campus. This is
subject which lends it self to oratorical efforts, and there is no reason
why those who have oratorical ambitions should not enter this contest

in the future.
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On St l',;lncL'- tl.'\' [l:r' |l'lf"!l|“lf'| of Hur _l'lH"'i (I,;-.. wepe

ey plr.a-..\nll\ entervtamed =1 the home of then clas mate, katherne
Pelgrm. The decorations and relieshments weie camed out the
true Insh color.

l"u”y conhelent that the vicltory m the Miolibiton  contesi
would be theirs, the Cosmopoltans prepared a bounteous feed m the
alternoon, It is needless to say that the "Victory™ and “Stag” werz
an evenl of which the Socictv may well bhe pmllrl.

Alter enjoving a good program, March 215t the “Sorocsite”
hael pol luck party. The ')1!{{ill.|]l|_\‘ of cach girl was eviddent,

short it was a ““feast it for a King.”

Dr. G. J. Kollen '68 has rectnmed after a prolonged stay i
the East.
Rev. . V. 5. Pecke '87 has recently edited a text-book on

“The Chinese Characters,”” which 15 meeting with greal success among

all students of Japanese and Chinese.

Rev. C. Muller 07 of Pethany la, has accepled a call to
West Sayville, New York.

Miss Nellie Zwemer '83 leaves China for her furlough this
month. She is expected to arrive in Holland about the first part of
June.

G. John Van Zoeren, '12, visited college during the Easter
holidays.
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With this issue the new ex hange takes up his duties. Tt

shall be our endeavor to eniticize justly and fairly, the exchanges which
come to us from tme 1o time. Woe only ask that our fellow ex-
changes do the same by us.  If you sec good poinis in our paper we
shall be glad to have you say so. If you see things objectionable we
shall be even moie pleased to have your opinion. Only in this way

can we help each other 1o improve the standard of our publications.

The [ollowing is a head hne n the Adrian College World:
“College Quintet Lost™

We sincerely hope vou have found vour quintet again.

The Keramos is one of our best Iligh school exchanges that
comes to us.  Your hiterary department is excellent.  The cuts at the

heacs of youl r|r'pmlmf*ms are fine.

Comet —Your girls have certainly showed you what a
good paper should be. The boys will surely need no urging to en-
endeavor not to let the girls ou'shine them.

The True Story of Pygmalian and Galatea is very cleverly
wiitten and the idea i1s onginal. “The House of Seven Gables™ is
well wntten and should give everyone a  stronwer desire to read

FHawthorne's great work.

A dreamer can often dream something worth while, as the
Exchange Column of *““The Picket”” shows. Your idea is certainly
novel and the criticisms, despite the handicap under which you are
working, are excellent.

Lincolnian—We would lke to see a larger literary department.
The article “Literary Extension in the United States™ is well written,
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but we would ra‘her see aiticles written for publication in your paper
than excerpts from Theses.

“The College Rambler’ fiom Illinois college contains a splendid
story entitled *“T'he Sunken Bill."” The introduction fulfills the pri-
mary requisite of all introductions, it stimulates an active in-
quiring nterest to read the iost of the story.  The story in its structuie
reminds one much of the Gerinan story, “Die Verzonkene Glocke.”
The story thioughout has that hazy, dreamy air, which is necessary for

the tieatment of such a :-lllii"('l.

On yer mark— got set —go!l!
They're off! Let no mean man ask “Who are off2”" You

winged-footed messenger— come join our happy thiong. We're go-

ing to have a lively time this spring in “Track.” During those few
“Joy days™ a number of the “cld timers,” expericnced that delightful
sensaticn of hearing the “cinders” crack vnder their feet. The recent
celd snap has compelled the boys to woirk the indoor track. The
outlook iz promising. Invitations for the cross countiy and relay have
becn sent to the various teasns and that means that Hope must be
there to eet

cgicet and defealt.  Get me, Steve?

Who is your class captain?  Tell him to get busy. The an-
nval Iicld Day is almost here and if you want that Wykhuizen Trophy
you've got to do some “tall” planning now. All the college classes
will be strongly represented and a *‘close shave is guaranteed. The
“Preps” particular “role’” on this festive day is to see that the points
are evenly divided among the upper class men. That's right *“Preps”
make ‘em go some. Ye studs of ‘‘Ancient Classics’"—come out in
full panoply and put old ‘““Hercules” to shame.
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“Kill de Ump! Gel 2 bushel basket! He swings like a
hammock! Put that boohb out!” Yes, that's baseball talk—awful
isn't it?

Recruits were out in [ull force the other day and say, they looked
good to me. Hope undoubtedly will have as strong a line-up this
year, as they ever had. We are looking for league twirling from
“Ott’ and “'Jake™ and we're going to get it. The western lads can
surely pass the “‘globe.” A splendid schedule has been arranged by
the management and teams bearing *“‘Kazoo Normal and “Ferns
Institute™ labels are found on the list.  Surely th- omens are pro-
pitious for a successful season. let's keep  close “lab™ on the nine

and see them make g-jmul.

Prof. Nykerk, (on meeting Minme Schuelke on the street said)
—"Are you vacant the last hour?"

Evelyn De Pree—"Yes, | always stir my coflee with a spoon.”’
Otto "I stir mine with my face.’

Fovelyn—*Well, you have a stirrmg face.”’

ol Biwsh (in Genuan class) — “Van Stnen, | may be mis-
taken, Lut | thouglt | Lheard vou talking duning my lecture.””

Vian Suien-—"You'ie no-taben, Piof. Biash, | never talk 1n
my sleep.™

J. Poppen, (in organic chemistiy «lass) — *"Where would for-
maldehyde, if Dr. Godfrey came?”
Filght—"1 can't tell you. Maybe the milk can.'
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The flunk problem has been solved at the Unis ersity of Colorado

by a ruling requiring all students who flunk to wear small blue caps
with green buttons.— F.x.

Mrs. Durfee (in Englis class)—**Have you read Silas Mar-

ner?"’
Coxy—*"*No, ma’am." xX
Mrs. Durfee—""Have you read Enoch Arden?”
Coxy—"No, ma’am.”
Mrs. Durfee—*“Well. what have you read?"

Coxy—""Please, ma'am, | have red hair.™

Cy Dioppers—*1 am gy to wute the autcbiogiaphy of a
Lalf 3

Mis. Duifee (In Fieshman Enghsh) —"Some of you expect to
be cained to the skies on Howery bed: of caze, but vou needn't expect
any “};“.” ot youl cards.

Flight—'*I'm the guy that put the “mew" in music."

Manting (in barber's chair) — *“*Say, Casper, I've got an awful
tender face. [ wish you would shave ‘down’.”

Casper—"*Why, er-er-yes. that's all | can find to shave.”

“The train is a wicked thing.
The engme smokes all day,
And drags along the chew-— chew cars,
And tanks up by the way.”

~F.xchange

Lokker—*1 feel indebted 1o vou for all I know about history
of Education.”

Prof. Eidson—"'Oh. don'i mention such a trifle.”

And “Fat? failed to catch the colton tail.

i~
L
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The Drug Siore that Suves You Mones

The Gerber Iirug Co.
The “NYAL™” Store
Coraer Sth Stvect & Centreal Ay eo
Eloliand, Yich.

Open till Midnight Every Night

”f;;l-s_&;elaer Puiyfgucimi; lisiiiuia
SCHOOL o
caiy  ENGINEERING

Civil, Mechanical, Electrical
i TROY. NY.

————— e —_——

- — s — e Pl

@. 1. Swith's Arug Store
ICE CREAM - URBES - MAGAZINES
Hotel Block Hot and Cold drinks

| Peolﬁlés. State Bank

Holland, Michigan Capital $50,000.00

Arend Visscher, President John G. Rutgers, C.ashier .
B. D. Keppel, Vice-President Henry Winter, Ass’t Cashier

Commercial and Saving bepartments

DU MEZ BROS.

Dry Coods, Cloaks, Millinery, Carpets and Groceries
a1 and 33 E. Eighth St Holland, Mich.

4 . on Time Deposits

Citizens' Phoune 1028

— e— i - —

Shoes Repaired while
U WAIT

Electric Shoe Hospital
13 East Eighth Street

All work guaranteed
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Casper Bel’s Barber Shop

EVERYTHING TONSORIAL

3

Sanitation in Methods Courtesy in Treatment

Where the other fellows go Around the Corner

Ir Let Us Examine Them

Our methods are those approved

YON” and adopted by the National Op-
ticians' Association as the most

EyeS modern and practleal. We mske

no charge for examination and only
a reasonable one for glasses.

Trouble ' W T i
Yoo . W. HARDIE

Jeweler and Optician

Having bought

The Enterprise Shoe Store

I kindly ask you for some of your patronage. Stay
with the Enterprise Shoe Store and 1 will do every-
thing in my power not only to please you, but to keep
the Enterprise Shoe Store in the front rank of the
leading shoe stores of Holland,
g\ - r r
MARTIN D. DEKKER

T e —. A ——— e — —S——

StUdentS Have your Watches and Jewelry re.

paired at

Wykhuysen & Karreman

14 W. Eighth St. Next to P. S. Botkr & Co.

[ Sl
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You

Are missing much if you're not eating Holland Rusk.
The Rusk of golden brown, crisp from the ovens of
the largest bakery of its kind in the world.

No other food has the quality of Holland Rusk, some-
thing better or just as good is impossible.

Page Thirty--One

Get some today. Look for the windnill on the package

Holland Rusk Companu

Holland, Michigan

— - ——— o ——— = — e —

Send yvour lL.aundry to the

Model Laundry

for good and prompt service

Citz. Phone 1442 07 09 k. 8th Street

—— —

When your Room needs Painting or Decorating
PHONE-

J. DINKELOO & SON, PHoN: 1573 or 11

THE COLLEGE PAINTER

Isn't much to pay for a suit of clothes, BUT

$15 the value we offer in a ready-to-wear suit
at that price is simply great.

Guaranteed to be all wool, and YOU must be sat-

isfied with the wear or your money will be refunded.
You to be the judge

Nick Dykema

CLOTHIER, TAILOR. HATTER. FURNISHER

‘*Everything for the Man™
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"Our Lines Are Complete

We have the largest assortment of

Watches, Rinas, La Valliers, Brooches, Neck Chains,
Hr)p( Collece Pins and Rinas, Duteh Delft Ping
I‘obs, ete., ete.  Give us a call.

Geo. H. Huizinga & 'Ca. ormsiins

38 E. 8th Street, Holland Main Street, Zeeland

h e —— e — e = = mev e———

Charter’s Rarher Shop

Our Work Speaks /r_)r Itself
ENUFF SED.

6 W. Eighth Street
Next to Van’s Restaurant

—— - — —— ——

You may as well have clothes that will keep their
shape wherever you wear them; if you buy them at

VANDERLINDE & VISSERS

That's the kind you'll get.  They're here, all wool weaves,

tailored-to-fit, and the smarest style in the world. Alsoa full

line of Furnishing Goods, Hats and Caps.

Vander Linde & Vissers

4 W. 8th St.

The Anchor Page Thirty-Thres

Dr. James 0. Scott
DENTIST

Evening Appointments Tues. and Sat. from 7 to 9.

HOLLAND, MICH.

HODRS—B:38 te 122 m 32 EAST =th
130te Bp m STREET.

The House of Good Shoes
extends a Spring Greeting and invites Hopieties to
see the snappiest shoes made.

S. Sprietsma & Son
FRANKLIN POLICIES

Are Registered

If you want to know all about them

ASK ME

WM. J. OLIVE, General Agent
Phone 1124 HOLLAND, MICH.

! Students énd Others

Are invited to our studio when in need of pictures of

any kind or size

Up-to-date service at reasonablé prices.

LACEY, The Photographer

HOLLAND, MICH.

19 East Eighth Street
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CITZ. PHONE 1187 ESTABLISHED 1872

A. H. MEYER™S MUI'STC HOTU'SE

FIAMOS FIANO FLAYERS VICTROLAS
Ivers & Pond Bush & l.ane Victor Talking Machines

Bush & Lane Apolo Edison Phonographs=

Haddorf ORGANS McKinley, Century
Schiller Estey Church and

Kohler & Camphell Farrand Schirmer Fdition

and S hol» in Sheet Musi

NEW HOME SEWING MACHINES 17 W Pih 5t Halland, Pranch Stare st Allegen

PRESSING REFITTING

. 30O
Student’'s Tailor

Yesterday, Today, Tomorrow
CLEANING TAILORING

D et e e ot ettt T o —

CiTtizens Puong 1777 1 & 3 Wist EicHTH STTEET

= 1 »
Meyver's Cale
Fred Meser, Prop.
Short Order Cooking, Regular Meals and l.unches
Regular 21 Meal Ticket £1.00 Regular Meals 2he
OFEN ALIL NIGHT HOILI.AND MICH.

— ———

Wa liave inst received a line of

Up-to-Date Mouldings for Picture Frames

And are prepared to do artistic
framing We also have a line of

Birthday Post Cards in Envelopes

The latest thing out. Sent out as letters  Come in and see these.

Coster Photo Qupply Co.

19 E. 8th St. Phone 1582

—— —— g —— o —— — = ~ ——

When you have your class parties out in the country, let us

take you there

BOONE'S LIVERY

2009 Gentral Avenue PHONES: Citizens 34; Bell 20

Yy
4
. &
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West, Mich. Steam Laundry

is bound to please you

Give your Laundry and Dry Cleaning to Furda, No. 9
Van Vleck, our Agent

For Value in Printing, go to

KLAASEN PRINTING CO.

Calling Cards Wedding Stationery
Steel and Copper plate Engraving
34 West Eighth Street - - Citz. Phone 1403

Brick and Bulk Ice Cream for Picnics and Parties. They ali
get their Ice Cream from

CALKIN
45 W. 8th St.

“There’s a Reason”

Citz. Phene 1470

The Holland City News

Established 1872

—— —

And Doing More Business Each Year

Come In and Get Next
A Full Line of

BASE BALL GOODS

Has Arrived

H. Van Tongeren
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et Us Save On
Your Fuel. Bills

Vou will find the Holland Furnace is not like other
aqakes. It is simpler and easier to operate, niore e€co-
pomical in fuel consumption and special construction and
materials where the strain is greatest make the Holland
give longest service and satisfaction under the manufac-
turer’s double guarantee which we stand back of also.

The Holland burns any fael—soft coal—slack
screens— hard coal—lignite or wood, with the least
waste. Patented heat radiator in Holland saves heat—
smoke travels twice as far. The Holland is

Gas and Soot
Eonsuming

Double grate surface—
patented cored air-admitting
double firepot, burning fuel
from sides and top, nature’s
way, are special patented
{features we want to show you.
Come in and see the Holland
of just the size suited to your
piace, or ask us for catulogue,
which will solve your heating
guestions more economically.

Call Today

Holland Furnace Co.

Holland : A Michigan 3.-

URAHAM & MORTON

CHICAGO STEAMERS

Tran.

Daily Service
Leave Holland at 8:00 p. m.
Leave Chicago at 7:00 p. m.

The right is reserved to change this schedule without notice
Chicago Dock, Foot of Wabash Ave.

J. S. Kress, Agent
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