


if.--1

•SN

CONTENTS

The Career of Colonel Barr, Rose Gardner, '06
The Spectre Bark, Elizabeth Wolfe, 1906
Billy and Tilly, Edith Nolan, 1907
Spring Thoughts (Verse), Irene Weil, '08
The Worship of the Pleiades, Elizabeth Worley, 1906
"None But the Brave", Myrle Badt, 1907
The White Ship's Burden, Estelle Shallenberger, 1908
My Experience in a Flood, Myra Clothier, '08
The Story of the Willow Plate (Verse), B. R., '06
The Last of the Incas, E. Mercedes Disbrow, J05
"North", Marica G. Fee, '07
On the Old Mill Road, Margaret Ross, 1907
To a Child (Sonnet), Elizabeth Davis, 1906
Eating vs. Playing, Catherine Walker, 1907
The Legend of Baranoff Castle, A. F. Morse, 1908
Spring (Verse), Elvera Foote, '09 \
"Virtue Is Its Own Reward/' M. B., '03
Criticism, F. H
Editorials
Exchanges
Alumni *—«•
Reading Club
Debate * "-"
School Notes
Jokes
Athletics
Advertisements

45-

3
6
8
9
9

11
15

17
20
20
23
25
26
26
28
29
30
31
33
35
36
37
38
39
41
42
56

r





, j /v>*i"^ifliri'

• « * •

THE LOWELL

OUR ADVERTISERS.

Aha Plaza Market 1S01 w H e r g,
Arsent.s Pharmacy g 7 8 M fc g ^
Baldwin Jewelry Co /^* , f __x p,...,!!

1761 Fillmorc Street
^ ^

James H. Barry Printing C
Bcrnhcim, Mrs
Blums

t
S^treeJ

429 Montgomery Street
1305 Polk Street

Polk and Sutter Streets:
19 Drumm Street

« > M " " , W K ' "" 2 0 1 0 FiUmore Street̂
Bomta Market ^
^ta in .77.7.7.7777 7 120 Geary Stre
BrocrVco77777777: : 3325-27 Sacramento Streê
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(fl'arm of tolnn^l larr*
ROSK GARDXKR, T06.

It was hot—hot as only small, dusty California towns know how to he. The
eucalyptus trees bordering the parade ground at Beneda were as motionless as ft be-
lonKing to that species of tree peculiar to Noah's Ark assortments, and the au- above
the arsenal steps danced up and down with an agility that was not at all evident in
the movements of Private Barr, as he climbed the double-board walk leading to the
uilonel's quarters. Now, as Private Barr is by no means a • ormv np'ace, evtry-day
sort of individual, but poses as the hero of this exciting tale, it k only giving him his
due to interrupt our story for a glance at his persona! charms.

He was rather tall and stout, and good-natured for the most part, though he
had shown on one or two occasions that he was capable of getting decidedly angry,
if necessary-. He had been in the army but a short time, so was not generally known
outside of his own company, by whom he was fairly well liked. So much for Private
Barr. By this time he has reached the colonel's quarters and knocked, and the door
has been opened by the colonel himself.

"I'd like permission to speak to the commanding officer," said Private Barr, who
vvas so dusty and warm that he could hardly keep his heels together.

"You have it," granted the colonel.
"I'm Private Barr, honest, industrious and attentive to my duty, and I'd like to have

a pass to meet some friends of mine at the Palace Hotel." The Palace Hotel, be it
known, is one of rhc swing-doored edifices that alternate with less imposing and
necessary buildings on the streets of Benicia.

"Well,*1 said the colonel, "you go down to the sergeant's quarters and get a pass,
and bring it up here and I'll sign it." And he closed the door. Private Barr collapsed
Kir a short time, and then slowly retraced his steps. Shortly afterwards the colonel's
telephone rang furiously. He was upstairs at the time—why is it that when the
telephone call comes one is always at the o;her end of the house?—but he rushed down
and answered.

"I'd like permission to speak to the commanding office," came a voice from that
indefinite quarter known as the other end of tbc line.
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"All right," said the colonel.
"I'm Privaic Barr/' announced the voice, "honest, industrious and attentive tok

my duty, and I'd like to have a pass to meet some friends of mine at the Palace^

Hotel."
"You said so before," said the colonel in exasperation. "Why don't you do as.5

I told you? Get the pass and bring it up here for me to sign.'"
"The sergeant won't give it to me without a written order," replied the voice,-|

mournfully.
"Why didn't you say so in the fust place? Tell the sergeant I say to give you.

the pass and never mind the order." And the phone was hung up.
An intermission of perhaps twenty minutes. Then the colonel, who was in thej

throes of dressing to pay a long-deferred call, was forced to reply to several insistentJ
knocks on the front door.

"I'd like permission to speak to the commanding officer," said Private Barr, |
almost melted, bui: still in the regulation attitude.

"Go ahead,'" said the colonel, feebly.
'Tin Private Barr, honest——"
"Oh, for heaven's sake!" roared the colonel, and banged the door in the aston-'j

ished face of his subordinate, who stood motionless for a moment and then, turning,^
stalked down the path, with rage and the desire for reckless deeds of any description^
in his heart. So all his carefully prepared speech had come to nothing, had it? His-
colonel would see that he was not a mnn to have doors shut in his face—he wouldl
do something which would astonish the whole force, and show them that he was nofc=j
a man to be trifled with. Fate would put something in his way. And Fate did,
the person of Mrs. Colonel, whom the private met shortly, as she toiled up the
to her home. Mrs. Colonel would have oeen considered handsome by the army, had|
it not- been generally known that she urougnt her complexion home with her from Sari]
Francisco in boxes and bottles. Barr stood aside to let her pass, but he had no sooner̂
started on than he henrd his name called, and turned to find the lady beckoning to*
him.

"I wonder if you'd do something for me, Mr. Barr?" she smiled. (Barr <
perienced a sort of fascination in watching her smile with her mouth and not w
the rest of her features. He wondered dully what calamities would take place
ever that rigid smile should escape bounds, and ripple the sm< >th expanse beyond.)j
He mumbled an assent, and the lady went on:

"There's been a suit of the Colonel's at the tailor's for a month, and as it onljfj
needed a little pressing I don't see what's taking him so long. IVI be greatly obligi
if you'd step in—his shop's right by the barracks—and tell him to hurry up a bit.
She stopped, breathless.

Barr was about to refuse, but as he stood hesitating, an idea came into his head|
that was nothing short of a Hash of genius. The colonel has often wondered since!
what previously undiscovered faculty was suddenly developed, which supplied Barr|
with the inspiration for the daring deed that followed. For, as may have been ob|
served, originality was not Private Barr's strong point. However that may be, all
that we are concerned with is that the idea came and that Barr immediately acteij
upon it. He left the lady and took the shortest route to the tailor's. This lay aa
the simmering parade ground, but so strongly was Barr's mind bent on his purpi
that he did not feel the heat.

TI

It was the work of a momen
suit and to receive it, done up in
r.ncc and behold "Colonel" Barr,
Bcnicia. A more sudden promo
of the army, if the army has ami

The enormity of this offense
only was he leaving the reservatii
which is a crime punishable by
from the army. So you see our

He rode rapidly along until
all for a place where he might c
went on, not caring particularly
head. He had begun to tire of
from the barracks. They were
him, for they saluted as he cam<
tion came. He pulled his hors<
halt. Then he proceeded to do
given him.

"Attention!" ho called.
toes turned out—you know how

"Right about face!" came tin
prised glances, and attributing thei
<nands followed. Picture, if you
horse, the men toiling under the
little Bcnicians that assembled in(

The men advanced by twos
they charged. They grounded ii
ranged their hands inanely in frt
keeping them on the jump for ha
and the men went back to barrai
the more enterprising of the sm;i
record. Our business is with "C

Poor "Colonel" Barr! His n
As he rode on and grew wanr.'"
to think of getting back before li
horse's head towards home and
him. For as he rode in at the gal
rode out. And, though Barr --pi
to prevent the other from catchu

Need the rest of the story be
to himself, and at the court ma^
Dobbs was enough to convict Bar
fwiy information on the subject,
you can guess. But no sooner wa
of the garrison when he should
however, will have to keep until I
months in the guard house.



nd attentive to ^
at the Palace ^

lon't you do as 4

>Hed the voice, .^

say to give you 3

ivho was in the •.$
[several insistent ^ |

Private Barr, |

or in the aston- -$
d then, turning,"*"

any description
ig, had it? His
face—he would
that he was not

Knd Fate did, in
iled up the
>v the army,
ith her from San;^
lie had no sooner -J
adv beckoning to;g

iiled. (Barr ex-
ith and not with'
Lid take place if
[expanse beyond.)

:h, and as it only
be greatly obliged

hurry up a bit."

[ume into his
fen wondered sinceg|
ich supplied B r ^ j

[nay have been
• that may be, allj
immediately acted | |

This lay across |
t on his purpose^

1

THE LOWELL 5

It was the work of a moment to tell the tailor that he had come for the Colonel's
suit and to receive it, done up in a neat brown paper parcel A temporary disappear-
ance and behold •'Colonel" Barr, galloping over the hills and far away on the road to
ttcnicia. A more sudden promotion has probably never been recorded in the annals
of the army, if the army has annals—I'm not quite clear on that point.

The enormity of this offense can hardly, perhaps, be realized by a civilian. Not
only was he leaving the reservation without leave, but he was impersonating an officer,
which is a crime punishable by a long imprisonment, or in some cases by expulsion
from the army. So you see our private is really doing something very rash.

He rode rapidly alons until he was well within Benicia. There he made first of
all for a place where he might cool off and get something to drink. This done, he
went on, not caring particularly where he was going, but letting his horse have its
head. He had begun to tire of riding under the boiling sun, when he met four men
from the barracks. They were of another company and evidently did not recognize
him, for they saluted as he came up, and it was then that his second great inspira-
tion came. He pulled his horse up sharply with a short command to the men to
halt. Then he proceeded to do something for which those men have never yet for-
given him.

''Attention!" he called. The four men stiffened to statues, heels together,
toes turned out—you know how it's done.

"Right about face!" came the next order. The men obeyed, giving each other sur-
prised glances, and attributing the strange behavior of the officer to the heat. Other com-
mands followed. Picture, if you can, the stiHing day, the officer sitting calmly on his
iiorsc, the men toiling under the burning sun, and the delighted gathering of big a.id
little Benicians that assembled in a twinkling to watch the novel spectacle.

The men advanced by twos and advanced by fours. They walked, they trotted,
they charged. They grounded imaginary arms and when told to "parade rest" av-
ranged their hands inanely in front of them, as if reposing on a gun barrel. After
keeping them on the jump for half an hour, the officer rode away with a short nod,
and the men went back to barracks, accompanied to the gates of the reservation by
the more enterprising cf the small boys. What they said on the way home I'l! not
record. Our business is with "Colonel" Barr, anyway.

Poor "Colonel" Barr! His meteoric career was destined to come to a speedy end.
As he rode on and grew warmer, his wrath correspondingly cooled, and be began
to think of getting back before his absence should be discovered. So he turned his
horse's head towards home and was almost there when his previous luck deserted
him. For as he rode in at the gate, Dohbs, the worst man for gossip in the regiment,
rode out. And, though Barr spurred his horse furiously, he was not quick enough
to prevent the other from catching a glimpse of and recognizing him.

Need the rest of the story be told? Of course Dobbs couldn't keep his discovery
to himself, and at the court martial the testimony of Mrs. Colonel, the tailor and
Dobbs was enough to convict Barr or any other man. The only ones whe concealed
:;ny information on the subject, which was the talk of the post for days were—well,
vcu can guess. But no sooner was the trial over than Barr was planning the delight
of the garrison when he should describe that part of his afternoon's work. That,
however, will have to keep until Private Barr, erstwhile "Colonel", has served his six-
months in the guard house.

1
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lark
(An Allegory.)

By ELIZABETH M. WOLFE, 1.906-

In vhe -arly summer morn 1 stand alone on the sands of the restless sea. O'er
the mountains in the east the golden crowned dawn appea/s, lighting up the skies
with her amber hues. The busy fishermen hurry by me, as they pass along the beach
with their nets and fish hooks to their day's work. From the Kttle port, a few miles
down the coast, a ship is putting out to sea. Its anchor is cast, and it rides the waves
of the summer sea. The skies arc blue, the waves are calm, and all the world seems
bright and fair this summer morn. The ship is borne upon her course far over the
bosom of the deep; so far away from me is she, she seems to me a Spectre Bark. Oh,
Spectre Bark, far out at sea, your path is bright with the glories of the morning sun.
Sail on and on!"

The ship sails on into the west, and looks not to the north nor to the south.
But soon h<>r course must turn, and I ask myself whither will it be. I paxe upon the
southern shy-and find it fair and clear. I gaze upon, the northern sky and detect
Irack, ill-omened clouds. I cry out to my Spectre Bark, "Sail to the south, for there
'.he sky is clear.1'' The ship heeds me not, but turns her course slowly, deliberately to
the north. I cry aloud again and again. She heeds me not, but sails straight on into
the mists of the northern seas.

t o ! the clouds darken in the north, and a raging storm arises out at sea. The
Cods, ;n seeming anger, rend the skies with their thunderbolts. Phoebus, in all his
rplendor ;,r the morning, forgets to shed his jays upon the Northern seas, and my
^pe.-tre .ark, far out at sea, is left alone in darkness to the mercies of the raging deep.
• ain wou-d I cry again and again, "Sail to the south; for there the skv is clear." But
:ny Spe.-tve Bark would heed me not, as she sails on in the mists.

I stand alone on the strand of the loud echoing sea, and sorrowfully watch the
sh,p nse and fall w,th the swelling billows. "Oh, my Spectre Bark." I crv in my
error why did you not heed my warning?" N W t h c s h i p ;s b o r n e a l n f ' m t h e

nighty crests of the waves, and now she sinks in the deep troughs. All before me
, contusion and I can scarce distinguish sky from sea. "Oh, my Spectre Bark, far

out at sea, have you the power to resist the fury of the storm?"

The foam-crested waves dash at my feet in their unabated anger. 1 can no long- -
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Bye r.nd Bye the madness of the wild storm abates, and once more I am able to sec
the northern seas. . Impatiently, 1 scan them for my Spectre Bark, but I see her
not. Look, look! what is that black speck borne along by the mighty billow? Lo!
it is my Spectre Bark! Thank God she has survived the mad storm! See how
proudly she rides the waves in her victory. True her sides are shattered and her
masts are torn, but she has triumphed. How sweet is victory, no matter how great
rhe cost.

Again the summer sun is visible, now in the mid-heavens, and in its noon-day
ulory lights my bark upon its way. (JOh, Spectre Bark, far out at sea, your path is
bright with the glories of the noon-day sun. Sail on and on!"

My Spectre Bark sails on and on: the skies are blue, the seas are calm, the sun
is slowly sinking in the west. How can my humble words tell you of the glories
of the summer sunset? The western waters are illumined with ruddy rays, and
my ship sails on into that glowing ball of fire. Phoebus* rays caress my bark loving-
ly, and beckon her on with him. The sun sinks lower and lower below the horizon;
the image of my bark becomes fainter and fainter in the distance.

"Oh, my Spectre Bark, far out at sea, I have watched you on your course •Ms
live long day. Oh, my Spectre Bark, do not leave me yet a while."

I strain my eyes and gaze upon my Spectre Bark far out at sea. Oh, how dim
she grows! See, she vanishes from sight, the self-same instant that the sunset gun is
1ired. Although she has passed below the horizon beyond the ken of man, still I know
r.iy Spectre Bark sails on and on, lighted on her way by the great sun, and has per-
haps ere now reached her destined shore.

* * -:-f • * • * * * •#

Shall I compare thee. oh, my gentle Spectre Bark, unto the life of mortal man?
Must I tell thee, reader, the moral of my tale?

The Spectre Bark is mortal man, the sun his soul, the sea his path through
life. Sunrise is youth, noon-day maturity, sunset old age and death, each of which
in turn come unto every man. The storms and struggles of youth over, his declin-
ing years arc calm anr. peaceful, and a fitting ending for a noble life. When the
ii '̂ht of his life goes out with the setting sun, his soul £oes on, as did my Spectre
K;:r!c. beyond the ken of mortal man "to the great bourne from which no traveler re-
turns/' The soul of man is immortal.
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Not long ago, some sprightly young visitors from the woods about Shasta crme

to visit at our house. They were a family of chipmunks. Two of them proved very
wild, so we gave them to the Park, where they found a pleasant home with the birds
and other transplanted members of their kind.

The two which were left we called Billy and Tilly, for lack of more fitting
names. Billy was the larger, and was a fat, prosperous-looking chipmunk, gray in
color, with broad brown stripes down his back, a small head with sharp black eyes,
and the whole surmounted by his large bushy tail, which he displays on all occasions,
most proudly. Tilly is smaller, and her gray is of a more sombre tone.

For several weeks after their arrival they seldom ventured out of their nests
in the wire cages which we had purchased for them. These cages contained a wheel
and a wire cone-shaped receptacle which was meant to be filled in and used as a nest.
We had put some cotton in it, intending to make it comfortable for them, but Tilly
promptly set to work to *ashion it in her own manner. It is now composed of old
newspaper, leaves, pieces of cloth, and at thr bottom is stored a godly quantity of
nuts.

Billy was the first to make any overtures toward us. He began to come out
quite frequently and to peer around his cage. The first thing to attract his attention
was the wheel placed in his cage to give him a chance to exercise. He was timid
about venturing in it at first, but this soon became his chief diversion. The ability
with which he controls it, and thr speed at which he whirls it are quite astonishing.
Tilly does not approve of the wheel very much., and when she does venture on it, it
16 only for a short ride.

After about six weeks, Billy could be safely trusted to.go about the room with
the doors shut. One day some one had gone down stairs, leaving his cage open, and
on her return Billy was nowhere to be seen. We hunted everywhere, but still could
not find him. So we came to the conclusion that the door had been left open, and
that he had rnswered "the call of the wild." That night a peculiar noise was heard,
which leemen to proceed from the closet in the corner of the room. On investigation
we found Mr. Billy down in a hole; he had gotten in all right—'the descent to
Avernus is .;asy"—but had not found it so easy to get out again.

Billy, true to his sex, prefers to do most of the talking, and if any particular
Attention =s paid to Tilly, he promptly begins to scold and peck her, until she is
obliged to retire before the anger of her lord.

Th.vy are very particular about their appearance, carefully washing their faces
and fur after eating—very much as a cat does. They are fond of nuts of all kinds, but
have a slight partiality for pine nuts. They aie also fond of fruit, and they like candy
as well as any small boy or girl.

Y%'hen they first came, we were so attentive to them that they were fed nuts at
very Sequent intervals. They seemed to think that such generosity was too good
to ;;Kt, and they would only eat a few nuts out of a handful, and putting the rest in
then- pouches would store them in their nest. This idea of providing for the season
in which it had been their nature to hibernate, they brought from their woodland
no me.

For the most part they arc restless, active little creatures; but occasional!*- Billv
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