





LOWELL

. TOOLS
SHOP SUPPLIES

COPPER, BRASS, STEEL

ALUMINUM :

ART AND CRATFTS TOOLS AND
MATERIAL

C. W. MARWEDEL
76-80 First St. San Francisco

4 Phone Franklin 2146

H. PIERRE SMITH

PHOTOGRAPHER b

_ Latest and most exclusive designs in photography
We did the work for the Girls” Hligh and Loweli Annuals

1117 GEARY STREET

Between Van Ness Avenue and Franklin Street

DA NCIN G B I‘ETRECTOR O(l':‘llS\E\'Cl.‘.:TG

MAPLE "HALL, COTILLION HALL

California and Polk Sts. . 159 Church Street, -

Ci';fi-,—‘—']‘hurqla\ 5.

Fourteenth and Market.
(‘raduatcb-—rndav .

Clasé——Mondays.

Halls for rcnt Hor High
School Dances.

Graduates—Wednesdays,

DREAMLAND  SHATING RINK
Dnmontl Medal Contest for One Mile—Pacific Coast Championship
between i%
Winifred Stoutenberg,
Pamﬁc Coast Champion One-Mile Skater,
and

Geo. J. Richardson,
Champion Long Distance Speed Marvel.
Tues. Thurs. Sun. ‘Tues. Thurs. Evenings, -
Febrnary— 1 3 6 8 10 1910 =
Admission 10c. Ladies Free. Skates 25¢. |-
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Chr Souvpenir

Corixe CroNise.

The village of Le Puy lies scattered over the palm of a big fat plain, and

up the five slender hilis of rock that terminate the oxpanse like five Angers .
reaching up irregularlv. Heve a little brown-eyed California woman, Marian
by name, climbed, during a beautiful spring, actively and cagerly, over steep,
stony terraces, and over cathedral and chateau stairs. She was going to be
an architect, and she thought the putting up of a big building, strong and
useful, the greatest thing in the world. Next to buildings, she loved haoks.

Often she had sought an invitation to enter a shallow, old gabled-house,

“among whose smoke-bleached rafters and uprights were : packed away tiers
upon tiers of wonderful books, surely the legai children of 'some library in
one of the ruined castles nearby. sacked in the wars of Richelieu. The peas-
ant ‘woman, who owned the treasure, refused smiles and money for a look
at the books, her red countenance enlarging irritably under the broad, piaited
edging of her cap, and her striped petticoat ﬂaqhmfr ahout ominousty  when . TN

Cinquifies or approaches were made in any way relating to the books. Yet - -
the little American architect hoped on.

Market day came, and the quaint peasants crowded to the square, bring-
ing the usual farm produce that onc might expect. In addition, each spread
out on lier portion of the pavement relics, toys, a most wonderiul assort-
ment of old and new objects. The mother from the book-lined gable house
Knelt heavily, and arranged ore book carefuily by the side of her general

7t stock. The hook-lover. waiting in the cloisters nearby, was on the wack.

Marian came up carelessly. fearing the old lady’s mood, and taking up :
the book. lookéd Olltal((l.‘i‘ and inside, and, suppressing a start and stare of sur- - +.2
prise, replaced it. The stiff muslin cap shook with indignation, and the e
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small eyes turned claret color as their owner shouted shrilly, “Five sous, the
book is five sous.”
hook and the persistency of the woman. Attracted by the cry, a tourist ap-
proathed. and looked at the voiume. He sniffed incredulously, and dropped
the book as quickly as Marian had done, but it had scarcely touched the
worn stones this time hefore Marian had snatched it up. Seeing the stranger
start for the prize and urged by 2 sense of previous possession, she had raced
him for it. Too excited to speak at once, she received the full torrent of

the market woman's violent patois. “What do you mean by-sboiling._ my luck

for the whole day? You ha sgle over five sous! [ bring but one book each

that without question, and my fortune is good for the
) i . . - A

day. Five sous! And you come—and you go! Take it—take it!” Ma*<ian

hatd flung down thé money, and run,

Till she reached London, Marian laughed
rather liked it, too.
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hat was worth hundreds of
francs. For it was truly an Elzevir, :

o E. G. SchiaLck, Dec., '10,
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. .The.arrival of this- New Year had something_"éoimectcd with. it '--'i:ha'f‘I
cause, to me, it illustrated an oft-quoted say-
trumpets,—not the gayety nor carnival spirit
¥ year, nor yet the time-worn, though hearty
greetings of cveryone for a “Happy New ,
}1511a1 charm for me. But I faney'I hear you ask, “What wag it, -then, so;
impressive, so marked, so evident as to be consider¢d worthy of discussion?
Didn’t everyone observe the New Year?” To the last question I answer, T .
dare say everyone did ohserve the New Year in his .Lc;"wn way, but I do hot
one paid as much attention to the weather we
this year as they might have, '

rained on the thirty-first of December last year,
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Of the night like unto day, who does not know? It consisted. as does
cevery New Year's Eve, of confetti, horns, jokes, noise and the crowd; all
mingled in one great mass of confusion and jollity :—nor was there an end to
it all until after the midnight hour.

Of the day,~—the first of nineteen hundred and ten,—we also know. The'
weather we enjoved was what [ considered glorious.  Although cold, 1: put
life and vim into one, and ‘caused- cucrg.f and enthusiasm-——truly a proper
feeling for the New Year.

The end of one year and the beginning of another appealed very forcibly
to me. because of this marked contrast in the weather, and I ventured to
inierpret it in the follawing manner: \Ta"ctceﬂ Hundred Nine ‘was loth to
leave San Francisco and her inhabitants. “I'he memory of the Portola festival
and its pleasure was too recent; the opcmno’ of the Palace Hotel and its

" significance was scarcely past when it wag tiine for the year to dcr.nart Fur-
thermore, during.the year the climax of San Francisco's reconstruction was
effected and tlic. last traces ‘of the disaster of several years ago removed.
However, the spirit of the new coming vear was close at hand, and dispelled
the regrets of the old year, causing its last night to be pleasant and calm,—a
fact, I am sure, that was appreciated by San Franciscans.© .

This sudden-thange in the weather, of almost remarkable rapidity, while .
it may secem a comimon enough occurrencc. tanght me the fesson again, the
lesson so often presented in numerous ways—waste no time over the past,—
look towards the future. It demonstrated the proposition that “Behind the-
clouds the sun is ever shmmg i

One year has gone —une more tu the many which have goile lneforc it.
Regrets and tribulations have gfone with it,—hopes and opportumt:eq\\accom
pany Nineteen Hundred and Tcn. Happy be the year_that is herc,—-—another

s .

to the many, I trust yet to come : : );
Y

bl

-Bhe Fog
i

“The tog creeps b\\'lftl)’, softly from the s(;.-a
And ever onward steals with stealthy tread,
Flecing the wild west breezes, strong.and iree,
Covering all the land with darkness dread.
It draws a thick gray mantle o'er the head
Of the bright sun, and hides him from our sight;
The swaying trees are shrouded like the dead,
Each in a pall of dim, duIl gray bedight,
And stand like rrrewso.nc ghosts, like pllantoms of the night.

\\.-

—HAaRRIET PASMORE, June 10,
oo . )\ -
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A Trip @l!rnuﬁfl the Lowell Musenm 8 - Owig o

Step lively, all ye Freshmen!" Get in line and buy your tickets for the
great Lowell Muscur, now open for the first time to. the December 13 class!?
Not one of you can afford to miss this splendid opportunity. Come. in
and see {or yourself the long array of celebrities, freaks and otherwise,
sspecially engaged by the management, for periods ranging from six months
to four years. Follow mé on a personally conducted tour of inspection .. b R -
through the mystic maze of our great and unexcelled attractions. - . Gaze “'n]h

Let me first cail your attention to this gentleman, who sits so proud and ;. 38R _ greatest ath ets
majestically upon his throne. Mr. Milton Marks is the head of our troupe. ! ““.‘d?‘-"_-"‘f"‘];?"
Very reluctantly has he consented to be g'agged, This was an absolute” o : _,g‘enc__ef of his
necessity, however, upon the part of the management, for our chief aim is - . A g p:_n.g-gong
to pleasc our patrons. If this precaution were not taken, the managenient -, Ot'ad".‘,‘_-'ss'on' .
knows that all would be driven away by his talk; for once -this Cicero -be-- .And here-

gins, nothing will stop him until he falls from exhaustion. .shall stand in ¢

Are you interested in dress? If 80, let me ask you to pay -Pafticulaf_ - . - tljat_s_g ‘??m{“"
attention to Mr. Earl Easton. Mr. Easton is very popular with the fairer .. o racketsja}'eln\
vsex. In fact, he has been sued time and again for breach of promise. He. i ‘Newweca
has requested mc o state that he will g'ladlgf teach you all the science oi ' o 'fBa%c'lb'ai_l__l;i.-'{fc'

“gueening” for the modest sum of one 'dollar."j.. The feminine portion of. the

newcomers are particularly warned against coming too near this’ creature!

We will now pass on and gaze with reverence upon the child: wonder .~ g re __o;____:.__ d*fron
of Lowell, Master Ralph Rabinowitz, Ye scrubs, take example from . this. o -.-,mas?}zi';?--(&?“
shining light, who has never heen kiiown to flunk, cut, or bluff a recitation! ' . . ,often cents)
w1t me digress.long enough to call your attention to the fact that the _ - 'The. fana
sweet  sounds issn_:\i"tg from yonder tent emanate from the celebrated octette, - . called -'th?_-"f-‘cg

~picked with the greatest care from the Boys’ Glée Club. \,These voices have . o perforiners ha
been trained to this high standard of excellence only after many hours of - E 2" garten. “They
misery and torture experienced by Mr. Smith. Strange to say, each mem- = - - you have no

ber of the octette claims Caruso as his middle name. - . . L . And here

This tall young lady whom YOu now gaze upon is the greatest poetess . - Wonderful

of the time. Ask anvone who has ever traveled over the “crookedest road

in 111(?_ u.:-::rrhl who it was that made My, Tamalpais famous, and they will
answer, "Miss Harriet Pasmore.” If voy have any doubts upon. thi . s
ject (and: a few hours of leisure-time) fead her poemt in the las =~ -

i e : .
Annusg so . e ) o N _

\." uat” and see how completely Longfellow’s “Hiawatha™. has been - -
eclipsed!, ®- = _ e

If }‘-ou have laughs prepare to laugh them now, for here ware the Messrs.
Frank Vacon and Lawrence Levy from whom Kolly and Dill got thejr inspira-

u the Senior song entitled, “Hurrah; You Need







