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THE STUDENT'S TEMPTATION.

Some people are never satisficd what
aver hoppens, If the weather Is warm
and comfortable, it is too hot, If cold
enough to freeze mercury they want
spring. There ore persons of just this
nature but who knows their history,
who knows what trials and tribula-
tlons this cold world may have heaped
upon them?

I présume that way back in the sev-
enties, when ‘“‘Scholor’ 3 in
Flower” at the unlversity and every
one who graduated deserved a Phi
Beta Kappa or a position on the fac-
ulty, people were eéentirely MMferent.
Temptations were no! so greal. In-
steaa of blue-grass and four-lear clover
they had to wade through slough grass
and sand-burrg, No c¢ool enticing
benches lured them to the side of the
charming co-ed who can smile accord-
ing to the latest “fad” and do .ue kan-
garoo walk. .Ju howling cligarette-
smoking baseball enthusiasts on the
bleachers drew their atwention from
Homer or ganke's Internal Criticism.
T'hey studied in blissful silence and

looked at each other with eyes which

were fllled with high and noble intel-
lect and not the up-to-date “goo goo"
sensation

What can we poor morta, - do in this
dawn of tne new century?. Attractions
will persist in getting in our way from
morn till night and even then the
blood-curdling groans ana triumphanc
yells of upper class men pursue us to
our dreams., Would it be any more
than human to stop, on our way to
class, and watch the Seniors flaying
some one alive or see a Junior sus-
pended by his feet from the limb of
some - glant o0ak? What excltement
would we find in Organic Lab. prepar-
ing glycerine while a crowd of red-uni-
formed boye were hammering away at
& baseball out on the girdiron? A
thousand and one things turn up dur
ing the week which we see and by
which we are attracted,

The professor, in his high chalr,
frowns down on the student who turns
one ear toward the window and drinks
in the monotous drawl, “ball one”
“ball two,” and when the poor fellow
naturally jumps at the sharp whack
and chorus ot wild yells outside, the
instructor of tender minds jumps
“onto” him and scores & home run by
Greek or Sanscrit or Spanish or some
fmmigrant lingo or other.

The trials of the modern student are
indeed enough to fill our asylums full
of raving maniacs and our peniten-
tiarfes full of fierce-eyed desperados.
If he goes to an opera the prof. begins
operations on him the next day for
want ol knowledge; If he goes to a
party now ana then to enlighten those
whom he meets the prof. soon en-
lightens the registrar as to his condl-
tion In s studies. He 18 balked at
every turn, he Is urged on when he
stops and raised when phe slis down.

But the greaiest blow comes at the
final reckoning when the good work
of that fellow from hils home town I8
thrown up to hima by his folks. That
fellow at homo didn't amovnt to
“ghucks.” He wouldn't even get a blu
to & hay-rack ride bhecause he was too
flow. He couldn’t play loot-ball nor
base-ball, nor jump, nor run. Down
here he bought a pair of spectacler, an
oye-shade and set to work He never
looked up when anyone passed in the
tHbrary and & Fourth of July celebra-
tion right In the main alsle wouldn't
have “frazed” him any more than B
couple “sparking” at the same table
with him. He never went to a show or
party nor anywhere. No one knew
him for four years mnd even the jew-
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oler was surprised when he ordered a

watch-key. To have that fellow flap
his wings and crow over him ls worse
wian vaccination.

Such is the fate of the collegeman.
His only reaemption would be a return
to anclent days when the horse and
cow browsed peacefully side by slde
on the campus; wheén the only vells
to be heard came from the janitor’s
pigs In the back yard as they screamed
for their meals; when the mosqultos
hummed a tune overhead at night and
the gopher husiled through the grass
beneath. H. Jd, K.

Spea<ing of smells and odors,

The place to find them in all their
glory ls not, as may be supposed, In
the chemical laboratories bui in Me-
chanic Arts ha... And not only in the
hall bug in the rooms also.

The hours of the early morning are
almost without 1ragrance, but as noon
approaches the smells come on a-pace
—which Is faster than a irot. As noon
draws nye the giris In the domestic
sclence laboratory begin to “pet’ din-
ner or lunch, as the case may be. Be-
fore the 10:20 c.asses are over the en-
tire bill of fare has penetrated to every
corner of the building. 1 know how
the royal Bengal tiger, way down at
the other end of the line, feels when
the man beging to feed the animals 1=
the biggest show on earth.

In the afternocon the less adept do-
mestic science students burn the bread
or let the milk boil over and the in-
scence ascending, rises to the drawing
room and drives the draughtsmen wild.
But not for long, for anon the pecul-
iar pungent smells from the foundry
are~wafted to them, and Mr. Hunter
in the taxidermy den spills a bottle
of embalming fluid., Unless a rag is
burned to purify the alr no more .raw-
ing can be done,

The af.erncon I8 bad enough, but it
pales into utter insignificance when
compared with the morning. How can
a stu.ent (unless he nas a severe cold
in the head) concencrate his mind up-
on graphs and locuses wnen the hour
of noon |s near, ana the fragrance of
a domestic sclence lunch assails his
noserils? How can he think clearly
upon the subject of power transmission
when a big juicy steak, smothered in
onions, I8 1 process of construction
on the floor below?

Last week | attempted to ~ive the
great curlous, yearning public a lictle
inside Intormation about the Senlor
Class Book. 1 wold how my efforis to
find things out were nipped in the bud
by Ed.-in-Chief Knutsen, Mr. Knut-
son, as editor-in-chief, I8 interested
principally im the success of the book
from an artistic standpoint | n. wants
to keep the features of the book a pro-
found secret until the book I8 Issued,
Not so with the business managers—
they want to sell the books,

Hence when it became known how
Knutson treated me when 1 visited
him, Mr. S.uhr gave the e ‘{lorsn-chlel
an (or & ) hesrt to heart talk that
would curl hair, while Manager Thomp-
son walted upon me, apologized, and
promised me ihree coples of the book
(1f they can't get rid cf them) for
another mention of the book in these
columns, After this mr. Knutson caul-
ed upon me. He gtated that he had
Invended to bring some proof sheets
#ith him. ls Intentlons were good.
Some one has sald caat & certsin place
is paved with good Intentions. Mr.
Knutson was real communicative,

The cover of the book I8 & symphony
in color—garnet paper printed In gar-
net and goid. The pages are made of

paper and are prinied on bhoth sldes
in ink. In this way twice as much
reading matter can be put on each leaf
than would be possible if only « ne side
of the pu, er were used., The pages
will be nambered consecutively from
1L upward. There wul be & white mar-
gin at the top and bottom and on both
sides of each page. The porilon devot-
ed to the lower classes will be “printed
in appropriate colors”—what ever that
may mean—and the book will open on
the side,

The 1illustrations are all humorous
or mirth-provoging, from the portrait
of the first sgenior to the last picture
In the book. The senlor and junior
boardas have arranged for an exchange
of space, The section In the class book
devoted to the Sombrero board rises
above che average quality of the work,
haviorg been prepared by the junior
editors themselves,

Waten this department next week.

THE SENIOR CLASS BOOK.
A committee of the Senlor class,
In wondrous merry mood,

Did write a book in naught-one
That proved most mighty good.

The roasts were hot, so very hot,
They scorched e'en as they wrote
‘om;
But the students all aeliguted
To learn 'em and to quote 'em,

In fact they put In all their time
un o'er that class-book poring;

And e'en the Profs and Registrar
wera by it set o roaring,

Its jokes and puns, so funny, gave
The Chancellor a fit;
He laughed ard laughed, and when he
tried
He found he couldn't quit.

He Kept it up for sixty days,

1'len emerged an angry man;

And now those Senifors dare not write

As funny as they can,

Nore—This poem was written by an
editor of the class book for the Som:
brero but was rejected by the editors
of that paper upon the ground that ic
iacked truth and veracity,

SOME MEN

need a change of Clothes this Spring.
Others need a change of Clothiers.

You can see some

very neat effects at

our place. We keep the best =————

THE..

B. L. PAINE CLOTHING STORE
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The lamp that doesn't fiare up or smoka, or enlise
t.n e bod Innguage ; the lwmp that Inoks good wh
u gut it and stayw 3mni the

i with, ones you have it ;
”Z”J fﬂ New Rocbester.,
Other lamps may be offered you as

sure!the. 1amp O¥ormd youhm ine, Jook for the name
v mp oo i ~enuine, look for
on 6§ anry‘;lmphull.. 800 Varietios.)
ola Lamps Made New.
Weo can fill every nip want, Nomatter whethor you
wanbts now lamp or sfove, an old one repaired or

fahed, & vase ted or other make of plmu
ed into & “&u r. we ¢an do It Let

THE ROGHESTER LAMP DO., 95 Park Piac & 85 Baseay 8., Now York.
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