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Dedication

To the spirit of the great West,—
that noble discontent which ever
drives men forward to better things,
—to that spirit which has made pos-
sible the West as we know it, and as
it will be,—we reverently dedicate
this annual.
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The two women looked at each other and then shook their heads.
Repeating the question in Spanish, they promptly answered:

“We found vou at daybreak and thought you were dead at first;
but are glad to see Senorita so much better this morning. You were
under the roots of a mesquite tree near the Juan Anna trail and we
are going to the carnival at Las Curz. We will take you, because
Senorita is badly hurt. Now rest.”

“QOh,” cried Flora, startled by the name Las Curz. “You are going
to Las Curz? I am so glad. I wanted to go there. I must get there
before sunset. Can vou do it? Oh, I must get there!”

“Yes, Senorita, we will reach there this evening. Be quiet now
and rest. You are very tired and exhausted.

Flora spent the day with her thoughts, and a very busy day it
was. Tired of bumping along in the cart over the rough roads, she
at last fell asleep with her head in the elder woman’s lap.

It was late afternoon when she awoke, and oh, how her tired
body ached, and every jolt sent a sharp pain through her flesh.

“Where are we?” she asked.

“We are almost to Las Curz, but we are going to camp here. The
Carnival does not begin until tomorrow,” the woman answered.

“Oh-h, but I must be there by sunset! See, the sun hasn’'t gone
down yet. Oh where are you, Jack?” she wailed.

“You can’t go on, Senorita, you are going to stay with us.”

“But I am not going to stay here, I must go on.”

“We'll just keep you here then, whether you want to stay or not.
We don't pick up pretty girls to let them go so0 quickly, You are
pretty, with your blue eyes and brown hair, so you must stay with us.
Also Signorita is not able to run away,” they answered deflantly.

She knew she could not run away, but her mind was active, and
while the women busied themselves preparing the camp, she kept
watch of the road.

“Where can Jack and Evelyn and Claude be? Were they killed?
Oh, mercy, 1 cannot endure this!” she murmured.

Just then in the distance appeared a cloud of dust, and as it
came nearer she could see a rider on horseback and finally dis-
tinguish that the rider was a white person.

“Oh! Claude—come here,” she called at the top of her voice.

Quickly the rider reigned in his horse, swung to the ground be-
side her and began inquiring as to how she came to be there.

“Quick! Let us hurry; these women are not willing to lose
me, They are after water from that clump of trees yonder. Come,
we must hurry!” she whispered excitedly.

“(ome on,” he said, “we can ride this horse to the town, or at
least until we are out of their reach.”

The sun hung large and golden. There were only a few minutes
till he would hide his face behind the mountain in the west, but—

“Here we are,” said Claude, “now for those papers and your
Unele. Do yvou know where he is?” =
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“No gir, T don't know,” she replied slowly. “But who is that
across the plaza? Oh, papa, have you come back to me?" she cried,
running forward as fast as she could. , “Oh, I knew you would come
back, and they tried to tell me you had been lost—Ilost out on the
desert, but I knew you would come back. Oh father"— and she burst
into tears of joy:; while Mr. Johnstone stood by noting the disappear-
ance of the sun.

“There, there, daughter,” comforted Mr. Bane. *“You are alright.
Of course you knew I would come back to you.”

When her tears of joy were spent Flo raised her head and smiled,
and just at that moment the fiery disk in the heavens sank to rest,
reminding her of the telegram.

“Father, what do these telegrams and papers mean?” she ques-
tioned.

“Oh pet, those telegrams were just fo hurry you dlong, for you
must have your lands properly filed now, because you are of age to-
day, my daughter,” he said, pafling her shoulder.

“0Oh, oh! Say Claude, where are Jack and Evelyn? [ am so ex-
cited T forgot them. And father, this is Mr. Johnstone.”

“1 am pleased io meet you, Mr, Bane. Evelyn and Jack are in the
hospital at Campo. They were quite badly treated in that storm and
sent me ahead to see if you could be found. 1 have already tele:
graphed them that you are safe,” he answered.

Mr. Bane, hearing of their trip and the storm, became nervous,
as he thought how he had almost lost the treasure he had been so
long absented from, and drew her closer,

“1 want to thank you, Mr. Johnstone, for bringing my litile girl safe
home to me,"” said Mr. Bane, earnestly.

The following morning the party took the stage for Campo, where
Evyln and her brother were pasging the daysg of convalescence.

= * e L * o * #

“Hurrah!" shouted Jack, from beneath his coating of bandages.
“Who says our trip wasn't a success?"

And with laughing applause, the whole party, once more united,
enthusiastieally agreed with him.

(Continuad from Paze &)
will not bear comparison with those of the N. W. The chief
exports of Sweden are iron and agricultural products, Iis mines of
precious metal have dwindled to comparative insignificance after
centuries of operations and can show nothing equal to the gold and
the copper of Alaska. The resources of this great country is our
heritage. Shall we claim it? “Our day of opportunity is now at hand,
our united efforts will be crowned with success that will mean an
awakened empire of the north—Alaska, our frontier wonderland.”
R. DWIGHT HILL.
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employed by any firm or corporation within the state. At the time
that the commitiee of the Industrial Welfare Commission investigated
the weekly wage earnings of the women employees above the age of
eighteen it was found that 55.6 per cent of the mercantile employees,
71.2 per cent of the factory employees, and 72.4 per cent of the laundry
employees were receiving less than $10 per week or what is considered
a living wage while many of these were receiving as low as §4 and
$7 a week. However, since June 13, 1913 when the Minimum Wage
Law went into force the lowest wage received by any woman above
the age of eighteen, except those serving a term of apprenticeship
is $10 a week for mercantile employees and $9 a week for factory and
laundry employees, This law has done much for the good of the
laboring girl who once had to live on starvation wages. At first
many manufacturers and laundry owners were opposed to the law
but since it has gone into effect many of these men are very well
satisfied with the results.

There is one law in this state of recent origin for which the
workingman will always be thankful. This is the Workmen's Com-
pensation Act which went into effect September 13, 1913. This law
provides that in case any workman is injured he shall receive a com-
pensation from the state aceording to injury and with regard to the
kind of work that he was engaged in previous to the injury. In the
“Third Annual Report of the Industrial Insurance Commission” it

says, “Af the time that this act was formulated, passed by the Legis--

lature, and became a law, it was a very long step in advance of social
and humanitarian legislation for the compensation of injuries sus-
tained by workmen in the various industries over the practice that
had previously existed. At that time it was deemed radical and many
grave doubts were expressed as to the practicability of this method
of dealing with the subject. The three years' experience has proven
beyond any doubt, that the theory of the Washington Workmen’s
Compensation Act is not only practicable and feasible in theory but
is decidedly workable.” This act is especially popular because any
workman is sure of receiving the same compensation in case of in-
jury as all other workmen in similar employment.

Another great victory for the voters of this state was the passing
of the Imitiative and Referendum Bill which took effect in 1912, Be-
sides this, forest reserves have been established, good roads bullt,
pensions granted to widows, hospitals built for the insane, schools
erecied for the feeble-minded, and numerous other reforms have been
made by legislation within the last few years.

However, all of these late reforms mentioned above step into the
background of prominence as we consider the last great reform bill
passed by the people. This is Prohibition. As we think of the great
evil connected with the sale and use of infoxicating liquors and also
consider the great fight that for many years has been waged against
the liguor traffic we cannot help but see the importance of such a law.
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AN IMPERSONATION!

Althea Marston

Some one has said that the two most important events in a man's
life are, the date of his birth and the time of his death. 1 have chosen
t0o omit both of these items of interest.

My earliest recollections go back to Plyvmoth, Iowa. 'Twas here
that 1 spent the first of my childhood days. My bravery became
prominent at a very early age. One day 1 recall especially, when 1
saw two boys fighting in the street. One was considerably larger
than the other; of course my sympathies were with the wvounger
pugilist, ‘who seemed to be getting the worst of the bargain, Without
hesitating long I was soon in the fist and feet wrestle and in a short
time I and the little fellow came out on top. Later I remembered
hearing a neighbor woman tell my mother that she should be ever
=0 proud of such a brave child as T was, She had evidently seen
the tussle. It was needless to say that this word of praise was
greatly appreciated by me.

Whether or not the love of cruelty to animals was manifested in
me, or merely the joy of exciting sports, the following may help you
to decide. My brother and I each had a kitten. One afternoon I
preposed that we try them out in a rain barrel to see which could do
the best and longest swimming. 1 was somewhat reluctant to test
mine first, so after much persuasion I won him over. Unwillingly
he consented as I plunged the tiny kitten in. Oh, how the poor little
thing swam 'round and ‘round that barrel, and with sueh speed, Sud-
denly it stopped. What could the matter be! Hurriedly 1 pulled
the kitten out as it began to sink out of sight. Immediately I
wanted to exchange the still and limp form that I held for the very
active one my brother was protecting. Our mother interfered, how-
ever, and spoiled all prospects of bartering. Although this virtue
may be somewhat of the negative type, the virtue of patience was
truly mine. They say 1 never became angry or irritated with my
baby sister; always waited for her on every occasion. Often when I
was ready for school I would have to linger about for her, because my
other brothers never deemed it their duty to do so.

Shortly after commencing my school life we moved to Ponca,
Nebraska, Here we lived on a farm for several years. 1 can well
remember that it was not all easy sailing. Next we went south to
Orleans. At this place I lived until seventeen, 1 attended the
Seminary and completed my first two years of high school work.
About this time my father heard the westward call; so he, myself
and brother started for Denver, Colorado, in a covered wagon, Later
my mother, grandmother and sisters came on the train. Tor some
reason or other I proved to be the man of the hour. The whole house-
hold was dependent upon me for support and their daily bread. For
over a vear 1 stood at the helm and guided the family to the best
















































Presoriptions Acourately Compounded TO Young Women Who COOk
Ross Pharmacy and Young Men Who Eat—

Remember: Crescent Baking Powder makes
lighter, sweeter, better cakes because it is the
new type, wholesome baking powder.

The Price Is Right
25 Cents a lb.
At All Grocers

TRY OUR

Fountain Drinks
Tee Cream and Candies

3328 Third Ave. West Phone Queen Anne 941

1 3}
Whatever You Do—Keep Sweet . Fine for Fudge
Crescent Mapleine @d
KA ' Is delicious in fudge, Pe- g
] 5 ) nochi, taffy, or divinity.
D() ) Dainty flavor for cakes,
3] icings and desserts.
912 Second Avenue Eat Mapleine Syrup on
SuR vour Hot Cakes. Easy to
make—economical.
Candy Lunch Ice Cream
H. Hall—They say that money “How did you get that bump
has microbes in it. on your head?”
—_———— W. Lightle—I guess that's why 'l Was hit by a-car numbered
S HOE S All the [ feel so well all the time. 33136 going s;:tty‘ml‘jes a minute.

.Fﬁl' YOlll'lg MED New Ambitious Fresh—*“I'm going to

gzet ahead.”
Wise Soph—“Good, you need
one.”

® * @

Outing and Tennis
Shoes

At Right Prices

HOY'T" SHOE CO.

First pupil—“I got zero on my
test.”

Second pupil—“That's noth-
ing."”

L *

Cochran — Whizzing through
the cemetery.

Sexton—What! Do you think
this is a speedway!

Cochran—Geer, geer,

The rolling stone gathers no & & %
moss Mr, Bagley—"What is steam?”
1402 THIRD A\'ENUE But the rolling pin tells who's _Mermn M.—"“Water gone bugs
the boss! with the heat."

: P i iser i i asoad Fi -
Page Fifty-two Patronize our ‘Advertisers and Mention The Cascade. Patroniza: our: Aflvertisers. and :Mantion The Casoads. Page iFy-thrae
















Seattle Pacitic
College

A Protestant Co-educational Institution
of High Grade.

ACADEMY ON THE ACCREDITED LIST AT THE
UNIVERSITY OF WASHINGTON

Strong courses are offered in the fol-
lowing departments:

College of Liberal Arts
Academy

School of Expression
School of Music

(Voeal and Instrumental)

Young people of good character are
cordially welcome

For further particulars, address

SEATTLE PACIFIC COLLEGE
Station F., Seattle.
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