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AUTUMN DAYS 

BERT CARRINGTON. 

Rich gleams of gold and crimson light 
Now flame along the forest's side; 

A glory crowns each wooded height, 
And spreads a radiance far and wide. 

The woodlanp arches now are hung 
With draperies of richest hue. 

The birds, their last sweet carols sung, 
Have flown to fields and forests new. 

For soon this glory rich shall fade, 
These ~cenes a somber garb s,hall wear, 

The wind shall sigh amid t)le glade, 
hrough leafless branches, cold and bare. 

No sound now breaks the stillness sweet, 
Which reigns amid t-he sunlit wood, 

Save w 1ere the squirrel, with hurrying feet, 
Bears home his gathered winter food, 

The maples touched by gent) breeze, 
Drop down their silent showers of gold, 

The forest soon shall bare its trees 
Against the winter's piercing cold. 

Then may the memory of t hese golden days 
Oft to our minds with cheer return, 

When winter holds his boisterous sway, 
And rules the yeac with hand so stern. 

No.1 
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TENNESSEE LITERATURE 

MARY A TICINSON. 

"Oh! Tennessee, fair Tennessee, 
The land of all the world fm me; 
I stand upon t hy mountains high 
And hold communion with the sky, 
And view the glowing landscape o're, 
Oh! Tennessee for ever more!" 
studying the contributions of the State of Tennessee 
to literature, a notable fact is the predominance of 
women as authors. In fact, our best novelists and 
poets are women. Among the novelists may be 
mentioned Charles Egbert Craddock, the foremost 

author of the S_tate; Will Allen Dromgoole, Corn; Harris, Maria 
Thompson Daviess, and Grace MacGowan Cooke. Miss Drom
goole, however, is quite as famous as a poet, having published 
successfully several volumes of her collected poems. 

Among the men who have contributed to literat ure, the 
names of David Crockett, John Trotwood Moore, William Malone 
Baskerville, and Brown Ayres may be mentioned, while Professor 
Carl Holliday has also written some critical works on Southern 
Literature. 

Since Charles Egbe~ Craddock holds such a prominent place 
in literature it will be weil to state some of'her best works, with a 
word about, her method. Her real name is Mary Murfree; she 
is at present a resident of Murfreesboro, in Middle Tennessee, 
where many of her novels were written. Among the best are: 
"The Prophet of the Great Smoky 1\'Iountains;" "The Despot 
of Broomsedge Cove;" "The Fair Mississippian;" "The Story 
of Old Fort Louden;" and "In the Tennessee Mountains.'.' It 
will be observed from this list of books that her writings were 
restricted almost entirely to mounta,in life. In order to be able 
to depict· .!his life clearly and vividly, Miss Murfree spent much 
of her time among these mountaineers and studied their charac
tenstlcs. As a result we have true and interesting pictures of the 
habits and activities of the mountaineer class. Miss Murfrees' 
language is su perb; it is sald t at s 1e studied the dictionary 
closely while writing many of her books. The scenes for her 
stories are beautifully drawn, as a result of her close observation 
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of nature. The novels above mentioned are only a small per 
cent of Miss Murfree's works; she has written many more which 
are not widely read nor even well known. 

Will Allen Dromgoole, poet and short story writer, is also a 
native of Murfreesboro, and resides at present in Nashville. 
Among her works are: "The Heart of Old Hickory;" "The Moon
shiner's Son;" "Rare Old Chums;" "Christmas Eve at the Corner 
Grocery;" and "Down in Dixie." All of these short stories are 
widely read and ver,y popular.' Miss Dromgoole has also con
tributed much to poetry. Her poems are often in dialect, as 
we.l as her stories. She edits one page in the "Nashville Banner,'' 
in the Sunday Edition, a page called "Song and Story," on which 
may be (ound miscell~neous poems by this author. It has been 
said that a certain gloom seems to be cast over all of her writings 
and this may be true, but her sympathy for those who are suffering 
and in sorrow makes her poems and stories very popular. Her 
keen insight into human natur~ and human emotions, is clearly 
shown in her scattered bits of'verse. 

Another present day w~iter, and one who must be read 
wherever the "Saturday Evening Post" goes, is (Mrs.) Corra 
Harris, who has written the most unusual stories, partly auto
biographical, such as, "The Circuit Rider's Wife;" "The Circuit 
Rider's Widow;" "The ·Recording Angel;" "Eve's Second Hus
band;" a_nd descriptions of her European travels. Mrs. Harris 
lives in Nashville, and spends a large part of her time writing for 
such magazines as the Post. Her scope includes the short story 
and the critical essay, as well as her longer novels. 

From' the pen of' Miss Maria Thompson Daviess, who lives 
at her beautiful home near Nashville, we have such charming 
little stories as "The Melting of Molly," which Miss Daviess 
recently staged in New York City; "Miss Selina Lue;" "Sue 
Jane;" "The Tinder-Box;" and a collection of stories called "Over 
Paradise Ridge." 

(Mrs.) Grace MacGowan Cooke has contributed much 
creditable work to magazines and other periodicals in the last few 
years. She lives at Chattanooga, where she continues her literary 
work. 

From our own midst we have one writer who has won con
siderable fame (Mrs.) Martha McCulloch Williams. For a while 
she wrote short stories and articles of farm life for "The Youth's 
Companion." Two of her best books are: "Close to the Ground," 
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and "Field-Fat·ings." In her earlier life, Mrs. Williams was a 
farmer, and being thus a student of nature, her works reflect the 
close observation of naturai and rural life. 

An obscure author1, but one who should probably be men
tioned here, is (Mrs.) Nina Hill Robinson. Little is known of 
this writer, but her "Stories of Ante-Bellum Days" should be 
noted because they are the only stories of' that kind. 

Let us now turn to the men. Beginning with the early 
his.tory of our State, we have one man who was at the same time 
statesman, pioneer, a,nd author, namely, David Crockett. It wa 
late in lif~ that Mr. Crockett wrote his WOJ.:ks. In early life he 
was a pioneer, leaving Tennessee and going to Texas, where he 
settled. His best works are the following: "The Life of David · 
Crockett;" "The Life of Martin Van Buren;" "An Account of 
Colonel Crockett's Tour to the North and Down East;" and, 
"Exploits in Texas." His books on travels are among the best; 
he was an eccentric character, and something of" a humorist. 
Living as he did, from 1786 to 1836, his writings are very simple 
and even crude. He is classed among the earliest authors in 
United States history. 

"Baskerville and Sewell's English Grammar" was partly 
compiled by William Malonr Baskerville, former Professor of 
English at Vanderbilt. (Died ·1899.) Mr. Baskerville was also 
an editor and a literary critic. His other well known works are: 
two volumes in literary criticism on "Southern 'Vriters;" "Anglo
Saxon Dictionary ;" and a "Reader" with Harrison. 

From the pen of John Trotwood Moore we have several good 
· poems, among them one on "Sam Davis," a poem which was 
influential in bringing about the erection of a monumc·nt to this 
dead hero. One of Mr. Moore's best works is "Song and Stories 
from Tennessee," a oleasing little co.lection of verses and anecdote. 
His dialect stories of Southern plantation life are especially good. 
Mr. Moore is a progressive Southern man and stands for the 
" New South." 

A man who is better known as an educator~ than as a writer, 
is Brown Ayres, President of the University of Tennessee. How
ever, he has published several of his addresses, as well as numerous 
scientific and educational papers. 

The names of Tennessee authors that I have given do not 
compJjse the whole list of writers that our State has in time 
furnished; many minoe writers have been admitted. Nor have 
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the complete works of several of the writers been given. But 
enough has been told to giYe an idea of the scope and outstanding 
features that characterize our best authors. 

LOST OPPORTUNITY 

PHIL MiCKEL. 

There's a man lives in our village, fact he keeps the village store 
He's so continental lazy till his wife does every chore, 
Find him almost any Monday on the counter on hiS back, 
Hardest work he ever does is lay an ace upon a jack; 
Him an' me went fishin' one day and I hauled in seven trout 
'Fore he ever got his backer and his fishin' tacle out; 
Then he'd sit and fish for minutes with his lazy loafin' look, 
And would have his line to find that he'd forgot to bait his hook. 

I went courtin' with this feller when we both was young and spry 
And we always went' together to the same gal's he and I, 
'N after we'd be still a sittin' on the porch a hour or so 
I would be the one a talkin' to her sweet and soft and low. 
Guesa I'm glad he didn't try to pull a oar agin my stroke, 
'Cause I want so very han'som' an' my voice it had a croak, 
But as I was jest a sayin', Bill he shore did miss a heap 
While I did my ardent courtin, jest to sit there sound asleep . 

And as I was settin' thinkin', seems to me there's lots of fo'ks 
Stead of'hustlin' roun' their bizness, always has a spell of "pokes," 
Hit's the bird what's up and hustlin' gets the biggest tater-bug, 
An' a ornery lazy bulldog aint wuth half a hustlin pug. 
Hit's the boat what pulls the hardest always hits the goal line fust, 
An' our coxswain, He'& Almighty, He won't let the stroke-oar bust, 
Keep a pullin', keep a movin' to our goal, the shinin' shore, 
'Cause the Devil's always aft, and Heaven's always at the fore . 



8 THE JOURNAL 

WHY I AM IN FAVOR OF PROHIBITION 

•

NE b1~ght winter afternoon I started out on a tJ;amp 
thru a part of the woods rather unfamiliar to me. 
ground was covered with a thick layer· of snow and 
more fell in little showers every time the wind moved 
the branches of the trees. Before I ha~ gone more 

than two miles the snow began to fall and in a few minutes I could 
not see ten feet before me. The short winter afternoon was near 
its close arid my position was becoming dapgerous. It may be 
imagined that I felt very much relieved when I heard a steady 
banging near a.t hand. "Ah," I thought, "there is a cabin and 
somebody cutting wood. They are sure to have a fire and maybe 
they can show me some road home." I pushed forward towards 
the sound running into ever.y tree and stumbling over every root 
in my path. Soon the black mass of the cabin came into view 
thru the trees. But to my dismay no light came from its windows 
and no smoke from its chimneys. A closer view showed that it 
was indeed deserted. An old plank door swinging to and fro on 
one crazy hinge made the banging noise that I had hea.rd. There 
were large holes where the mortar had fallen out from between 
the logs and the wind whistled thru the broken windows. But 
any shelter was better than none, so I pushed back the door and 
went in. To my disappoint n:ent the inside of the cabin seemed 
even worse than the outside. There was but one room with no 
fireplace a,nd th~ r.oof was so broken in as to admit the snow to 
all parts of the room except ope corner. But the force of the 
wind 'was broke.n a.nd I s'nuggled down in the one protected 
corner, wondering how long it wk>uld be before morning. 

In spite of' the cold I h,ad begun to drowse a little when I 
awoke with a ~tart. A white figure was sitting beside me watch_ing 
me out of wha:~ woul~ have been the corner of his eye if he had 
had one. I m~.J:Ie a mad dash for the door but the thing nimbly 
glided in between. 

"Don't go, ' it begged in a pleading tone, "I haven't had 
a.nybody to talk to in s·uch a iong time. The last visitor I haa 
ran right thru me"-1 started to do the same, but the ghost went 

.. 

.. 

' . 



, 4 

' 

r • 

" 

THE .JOURNAL 9 

on, "so I have had to haunt him every night since." I sat down 
suddenly. "Listen," said the ghost, "I have a sad story to tell. 
Once I was a happy, healthy human like you are. I was the town 
model. All the girls were wild about me. I never dropped an a 
or missed a train. When I was a boy I never gave my parents any 
trouble. Consequently when I died the head ghosts sentenced 
me to haunt this lonely cabin until I had done three awful kinds 
of mischief. This is the first night that I have been able to bring 
myself' to do anyone any harm. Please sit still, it will be over 
in a second. 

With a shriek I sprang thrl} my dangerous host. But it was 
no use. I had scarcely gotten outside of the cabin when a cold 
hand was laid on my face, there was a bright flash of light, and an 
awful voice said in my ear, "Get right up now. It's after seven 
o'clock and you will be late for chapel again . 

' 
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RIMES WITHOUT REASON 

R. E. HASH. 

I. 

Why is the sad sea n:toaning 
With that plaintive note of woe? 

'Tis because some fat old bather 
Stepped upon its undertow. 

II. 

That S. P. U.'s a pious plac~,. 

I think you'll agree, 
And the proof of this I offer 

Is convincing, as you'll see; 

For on Sunday mom at service, 
When the sermon's long, you'll find 

The students on the rearward seats 
Religiously inclined. 

III. 

Good night, my love, he softly sighed, 
Yet lingered long in fond adiey. 

The parlor clock struck one, before 
The lateness of .the hour struck two. 

IV. 

In the days of'long ago, 
When the wilderness was here, 

The man put powder in his gun 
And went to hunt the deer. 

But now that times are different, 
They have another plan, 

For the dear puts powder on her face 
And goes to hunt the man. 

(To be Continued.) 
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't~ttortal 

Probably no institution has faced a· more varied assortment 
of difficulties than has this University in the past few months. 
Two changes in administration have been made, the last at a very 
critical time, so far as securing new students is concerned. Our 
country's call did not fall on deaf ears and our hgnor roll of those 
who have responded is large. The theological department which 
has for t hirty-two years been an inergral pa.rt of this University 
was suspended in June because of a lack of funds. 

Further, the needed changes and repairs and the vast im
provements in the physical property were delayed by reason 
of scarcity of labor and the difficulty of securing materials. In 
consequence, the session opened under certain handicaps, and the 
work proceeded under t hese disadvantages. 

These, however, were soon overcome, and, with the loyal 
cooperation of Facul ty and tudents, the University enters upon 
a new era of prosperi ty. No finer spirited student body ever 
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g~aced a college campus than the students-men and women-who 
are enrolled here this year. There is no melancholy, but there 
is a.n atmosphere of seriousness, a spirit of earnestness, which 
in this critical hour befits the geart or every patriotic student. 

We look back with pride upon our rich heritage as a Univer
sity, we rejoice in the plans and prospects ior a glorious future, but 
we are profoundly grat eful for the opportunity and ~ponsibility 
of' the pJ;eSent, and for· the character and spirit of the young men 
a,nd women on our campus who a_re preparing themselves for 
leadership in the work of the world. 
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y. m. (!:.A. 
TheY. M. C. A. opened under rather adverse condition this 

y~r as only two of its officers .returned, they being Mes~rs . P. L. 
Armstrong, Vice-President, and F. V. Long, Secretary and 
Treasurer. The local organization having become so disorganized 
that it was impossible to elect a President from their number, this 
was taken up at a meeting of the "Boosters' Club," and W. J . 
Millard was elected to fill the vacancy.--

The organization is looking forward to a very successful year's 
work. The membership Committee, composed of Messrs. C. 
Thomas, B. Fesperman, J. L. Mecklin, S. J. Lindamood, I. M. 
Warren and M. 0. Cockerham, is preparing to launch a campaign 
shortly; it is the aim of this committee to make every man in school 
a member of theY. M. C. A. and there is no reason why their 
expectations should not be fulfilled. 

TheY. M. C. A. is just coming into its own. Surely there 
is not a man that doen't realize the great good that it is doing in 

. its war work both in America and Europe, to use the words of a 
British soldier in France: "TheY. M. C. A. is the soldier's friend." 
In order to have a good fighting army the men must be kept 
clean, physically, mentally and morally, the government sees that 
they are clean physically, and theY. M. C. A. has undertaken the 
task of cleaning them mentally and morally. At the time when 
the United States entered the war a campaign for $3,000,000 was 
launched, t his was over-subscribed by several thousand dollar 
and spent in erecting buildings in the various training camps of our 
country. Now a campaign is on for _$35,000,000 and by the grace 
of God it will likewise be over'~subscribed. The colleges have 
been called on for a million of this amount and those in the South 
for $200;000 of the million. Some colleges a:re larger' and might 
give more but S. P. U. students can arid will give until it hurts, 
surely none ca,n do more. 

The Pr'Jgram Committee, which is composed of Messrs~ C. H. 
Patton, J. V. Cobb and E. Morrow have been doing excellent work 
in securing speakers· for the weekly meetings, which is held on 
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Tuesday evenings at seven o'clock instead of Sunday afternoons 
a:t three o'clock. 

Dr. Diehl addressed theY. M. C. A. on our opening meeting. 
He spoke from the 90th psalm. His text was, "So teach us to 
number our ·days that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom." 
He compared life to a journey. We are travelers, and every day 
brings us nearer home. The question is, How are we traveling? 
The cycle we are living in will give character, make the most of 
your traveling days. We are not our own, but we a.ll belong to 
God. So its not what wi-ll the passing years mean to me, but what 
will they mean to the world. To make the most of our travelling 
journey we must have patience, gentleness, holiness, purity, kind
ness and likeness to God. These cycles of years that we spend 
in S. P. U. will give character to all the rest. Ask yourself the 
question, Is my influence helping the men of the world? 

On Tuesday night, October 23rd, Dr. Fulton, a former teacher 
here, spoke to us from the latter part of the 14th chapter of Luke. 
He ssubject was: "Building a life structure.'_' Build on Jesus, the 
chief cornerstone. We must lay out a plan for our lives. Are 
we laying it on such a foundation? Lay out a plan including 
God. It is not the man with gold that is rich, it is the man with 
character, for what is a man when material things disappear? 
Life is a failure unless you include God. Count the cost . Many 
have failed on account of not thinking it over. Back in your 
home you accepted Christ; let that be your plan. What kind 
of s~ructure are we building? Is it a temporary structure? 
Fellows let it not be, but build on Christ and it shall be for ever
lasting. If you builsd on any other foundation it will fall. 

There is a rule or square to ~hape the foundation. That is 
the word of God. If you want a thing to fit consult this rule 
of life. If your life is out of harmony with God, you cant go to 
heaven. Make your life a perfect symmetry. Let God be the 
architect of your life. 

On Tuesday, October 30th, F. V. Long gave us a few moments 
talk on the happenings of the Blue Ridge Conference last sum
mer. He urged upon the students to attend this Conference one 
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time at least during their yeal'S in college. It means a new vision 
of the world and of God. 

On November 5th, Mr. P. L. Armstrong, spoke to us from the 
18th chapter of II Sam., 29th verse, "Is the young man Absolom 
safe?" Absalom through his sleek tongue won the hearts of the 
people. He goes to Hebron and is crowned king. He raises an 
army and meets his father in battle, but is defeated. Absalom 
in fleeing was caught by the hair of his head to a limb and was 
killed by Joab. When David received the message he cried 
out, Oh Absalom, Absalom. If only I could have died in your 
place. Absalom's failure was pride. His pride led to impurity, 
murder. We are professing Christian here at S. P. U. Do we 
keep ourselves unspotted fiom the world? Let it not be said 
of us that we are indifferent to our Christian religion. Curb 
pride. Be humble in spirit. Receive your guidance from God 
from whom all strength comes. Let us not be failures. 
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Squirr~l 7oo~ 

McCutcheon (hearing the noise from the foundry, and yelling 
down to the lower berth): "Aw, Corley, cut the snoring." 

Mildred: "I looked over my shoulder Hallowe'en, and I 
didn't see any f'uture husband." 

Margaret: "Well keep on looking over your shoulder an9 
you'll land one." 

The Senior ·was born for great things, 
The Junior was born for small; 

No one has found the reason 
Why a Freshie was bor:n at all. 

English Soldier. (leaving French comrade): "Au reservoir." 
French Poilu: "T'a,nks." 

Dr. Duer: "Mrs. E., I was very bothered to see your husband 
leave church right in t he middle of.a _sermon." 

Mrs. E.: "Yes, but t~e poor dear has such a ~bit ·of walking 
in his sleep." 

The scientists claim that some human bodies contain a 
greater amount of' sulphur than others. We reckon that's why 
some girls make better matches than others. 

Bright S. P. U. Stud~nt to ClarJcsville Girl: "They tell me 
you have no sense of humor. Ca,n you see a joke?" 

She, looking straight at him: "Oh, very plainly." 

Tho they had never n1et B4, 
What had she 2 care? 

She loved him IOderly B- causc, 
He was a 1,000,000-air. 

. ·l 
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Shucks Cobb says that you ca,n't convince some people they 
are fat until they get stuck in ~ bath-tub. 

Dr. Townsend: "Mr. Corley, aren ' t you chewing gum?" 
Corley: "Yep, but I aint got no more." 

A rolling stone gathers no moss, 
A rolling pin shows who's boss. 

Judah: "I had an awful fright las't nigh't." 
McCutcheon: "Yes, I saw you going in the Lillian with her." 

We hardly need mention that one of" our professors upon 
greeting Tommy Lyle, said: "Well I see you're back fl:om the 
front." Am!! 

Pa (from the other room): "Mary, aint that young feller 
gone yit?" 

Mary (gas turned off): "Why Paw, I haint seen him fer an 
hour." 

Shine (to Dr. Diehl) : "Shine Boss?" 
"No!!!" 
"Paper?" 
"No!!!!" 
" Carry your grip ?" 
"No!!!!!" 
"Then gimme a nickel and I'll wiggle my ears for you." 

"Mary, why did you stay on the front porch so long last 
night?" 

"Why mother, I wa!. only there for a s~ond."
"But I am sure I heard a third and a fourth." 

Consult Lupton, Patten or .Judge King for information 
regarding war tax. 

The editor works from morn till night; 
He works till his fingers are sore; 

Yet some are bound to say at the sight, 
"That's stale, I've seen it before." 
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EPs. 

Lots of guys don't succeed because they have a wisnbone 
instead of a backbon,e. 

Pr.ide ,goeth before us all. 
Don't tbink a girl will coo like a dove, just because she is 

pigeon-toed. 
The cheapest w.a y to ge.t ·notm:jety is to be an 18 karat fool. 
Some friendships wouldn't keep even if you embalmed them. 

H9w dear to my heart-
Is the cash of subscription.; 
As generous subscribers present it to view. 
But the guy who won't pay 
I refrain from description, 
For fear gentle reader this one may be you! 

What doer; a fat man do when he gets to the top of a hill? 
Takes off his hat and pants. 

NEVERMORE. 

Once upon a midnight dreary, 
As he sat and called her Dea11y 
On a sofa built for one, but holding more, 
Suddenly ~here came a rapping, 
As of someone gently tapping, 
Tapping at the parlor door. 
"Tis my father, sir," she murmured, 
"Omy he, and nothing more." 

What cared he for her relations, 
He was full of exclamations, 
Such as "Lovey, does oo love oo deary more." 
When the father, tired of'waiting, · 
Waiting being aggravating, 
Opened wide the parlor door, 

· Only this-but wait, there's more. 

Ah, distinctly he'll remember
That cold night in bleak December, 
For in places best unmentioned, he's still sore. 
Where the father's boot had landrd, 
This young man for life was branded 
As he flew out twenty paces, he did roar: 
"Your old man has hurt my feelings 
And with you I'll have my dealings, 

Nevermore." -ExcHANGE. 

., 
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I ~:H ~ t?HE object of advertising is I 

I 
I 
I 

I 
I 

I 
' ' j 
I 
i 
i 
I 

W' 0 to increase business. The I 
best place for advertising 

A 
is where it will p r o d u c e 

). ~A ~ti If!! A the greatest increase i n 
V V ~II. ....,~ business. Merchants expect trade I 

from those who read the publica-
~:HitL tion in which their advertisements 
W' l} appear. If they fail to r e a 1 i z e 

results from such advertising, they 
., , will remove their ads from such 
~S publications and place them where 

they will realize results. For this 
action no consistant person can 
justly censure them. S. P. U. 
Students and their friends are the 
readers and the owners of the 
Journal. If they do not patronize 
those merchants who advertise with 
us, the S. P. U. JoURNAL "w iII 
go to the wall." The merchants 
have been good to us; now be gen-
erous to them. Prove that our Maga
zin€. Ads bring harvest full. : : : : I 

I 
I 
t 
I 

I 
Howard a Thrower I 

The Photographers in Your Town 

1. _____ ~---..,--•--·--·--,.--•--•-----.u ________ .._, -·----•- .-.1+ 



I I I For the best in everything in the Fountain and 

' l 
Freshest Candies come 

to 

I Purity Candy Kitchen 
I 

To THE YOUNG MEN 
OF s. P. u. 

1111tE show you the newest things in 
ltV! the New Way. When you need 
Clothing and Furnishings make our 
Store your Headquarters. Society 
Brand Clothes for Young Men. 

M. L. CROSS 
COMPANY 

Take c~re of your feet at ., 
our store. Men's shoes 
from $3.00 to $10.00. J 

PENNEBAKER'S I 
SHOESTORE. I 

i +•_.- -u- _,,_,,_,_u_..-c•-- -.-...-..-.~-~~--~ 

; 
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1 THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK 
I 
I 

52 Years of Successful Business. 

Capital, Surplus and Profits $200,000.00. 

Clarksville, Tenu. l 
~--~-J!.e-~-._Silmlt--'--~-4 --

1 ~©lUJF(ID>J~;~~ 

I ~liDS) T£T~~.lk1 (@woj 
r 
t 
i 

l 
t ., 
i 

l 
I 

S ,_.rRA'"rroN 'S 
'-SHOES~ 

ARE ALWAYS ATTRACTIVE. 

Next Door to Kress. 

Metcalfe G·reenhouse 
t T. L. METCALFE, Proprietor. 
: Franklin St. Next to Episcopal Church. 

I 
I 
I 
I 

l 
I 
I 

I 
t 

l Cut Flowers, Potted Plants, Bulbs, Etc. 

I, We grow our own Flowers, hence we can sell cheaper. Special attention I 
given to Funeral work . 

• .._.,~.._...,_,_...-c.._,.._..._..,__,_._.., _D _ _._(J_t -·-~._.., -·- .-..~· 
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l WE welcome the S. P. U. Boys to Clarksville
They will find at our store everything to wear, 
and the price, very low. 

I 

I 
I 

1 

RANKIN & 
FERGUSON 

The Home of HART SCHAFFNER & MARX Good 
Clothes. 

STORING and MOVING H. M. COOLEY & CO., 
<;:all us for any Moving or Storing 

however small. 
Dealers in 

FARNSWORTH FURNITURE CO. 
Staple and Fancy Groceries 

Phone 893-W 
Phone 76. 

J. B. TARPLEY DR. J. w. BRANDAU, 

Florist and Funeral OFFICE-108 N. Third St. 
Phone 24. 

Director RESIDENCE-703 College St. 
Phone 87. 

ARLINGTON HOTEL 
BARBER SHOP LIGHT and POWER 

To the Boys o_f S. P. U. 
Clarksville 

Electric 
Our shop is all Brand New. Co. 

RYE & HASSELL, Proprietors 

South Second Street 

• 

' ,1 
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~~~di~~w ·c~.·~ w+ll 
~ DRUGS, BOOKS, MUSIC 

I

ll ~\\t ~!!Ca.U. 5\an 
Fine Candies always Fresh. 

No. 88 - Telephone No. 88 

COAL 
Empire Lump, 4-inch Kentucky 
Lump, 4-inch Jellico and Cooking 
Nut. Dry Kindling Ready for 
Use. 

Phones 80 and 65. 

Clarksville Ice & Coal Co. 

Nortl1ington's <irocery 
The store to Fezd you, at prices to suit you. Drop in and see us. 

121 South 3rd Street. 

For Sheets and Pillows, Etc. 

=t?-=-~ ...... ~ •;;~;~iJl 
Fletcher's Pharmacy, l 

J. E.· Elder Hdw. Co. 
SODA FOUNTAIN 

Prescriptious a Specialty. Dealers in 

------------1 Hardware, Queensware, Cutlery, 

Sportsmen Suppli,es 

Give Us a Trial 

•-•-• -·-•-u-•-a-•-••-.,-·-·-·-•-• -·-·---a--_.._, 



Everyb~d;·MEE-fta~d-D-RINKS ·~7"1 

A. C. 0. 
SODA FOUNT 

Athletic Goods and Stationery. 

DR. G. ·E. VAUGHAN, 
Phones 50. 

EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT 
Office 320 Franklin Street. 

I DR. F. J. RUNYON, 

CLARKSVILLE, TENN. 

G. S. BRATTON, 
STAPLE AND FANCY 

GROCERIES 
Fresh Meats a Specialty. 
EAST COLLEGE STREET. 

DR.R.B.MACON 
Office 305 Franklin St. Phone 492 

I 
408 Franklin St. Phone 50 

OFFICE HOURS: 8 to 9 a. m., 2 to 3 p.m. Residence 610 College St. Phone 287 

J. ED. DAVIS, 
Locksmith, and Shoes Repaired, 

Umbrellas Repaired. 
1 $1.00 Sewed Soles and Rubber Heels. 

NORTHERN BANK 
Capital and Surplus $200,000.00 

Clarksville, Tenn. 
Oldest in Tennessee. 

DIRECTORS: 
L.B.Askew 
Dancey Fort 
R. S. Rudolph 
Sterling Fort 
J. ·F.Gracey 
A. R. Gholson 
H . P. Pickering 
0. E. Layne. 

L.A. Bowers 
John Hurst 
Mich'l Savage 
F.N. Srnith 
L.E.Ladd 
R. F. Ferguson 
Pugh Haynes, Jr 

D. D. LYNES, 
ELECTRIC SHOE REPAIRING 

Key Fitting and General Repairing 

A. J. CLARK 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Fine Repairing Done Promptly 

L. & N. Watch Inspector. 
231 FRANKLIN STREET. 

CLARKSVILLE, TENN. 

I 

i 
I 

I 
I 

I 
I 

M. L. RUDOLPH, 
DENTIST. 

COOK JEWELER, I 
The Oldest House 
The Newest Ideas 1 
And the Lowest Prices 1 ·- • .._,. _b_P._.._- . ··~~-~ ~~-~~-·-1.._,.~.._,.~+ 

, ~ 
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I Union rheological Seminary ,, 
I RICHMOND, VA. 
_
8
1 F ive distinct c "' l vCS of study, covering every phase of a modern I 

t heological (; '· .. it,n. Degree of B. D. and D. D. Eight Pro- ! 

11 

fes ors. c~r.ser ,~~ i \ e in doctrine. advanced and progressive in I 
methods. Com • lcte equ ipment. Beautiful campus. Large Ath-

.1 letic Field . v ·cll ftn·nished D ormitories. Exceptional Library . 1 
Good Beard a< t·• ,-,t. No charge for ro0m rent or t uition. ! 

j On e hundred a11d sevent h a r nual se.:sion will begin September l I 18, 1918. F r <'a1 alogue a nd iq fa r t1' a1 on address I 
, w. w. MC-mu., ~ }.D. , LL.D., President. 

I I 
I Go to I\IJother Goose 1 
I · ( Formerly ) I I F. L. Smith Son's Co., AUNT ROSE i 

FOR Most PopuJar Self-Rising Flour Sold ! 
in the South. I BUILDING MATERIAL 

Of all kinds and Repair Work. 

Phones 36. 

Franklin St. Clarksville, Tenn. I 
Manufactured by 

Dunlop Milling ~o. 
Clarksville, Tenn. 

KLEEMAN&COMPANY 
1
1 

Fresh Meats 
F ish, Oysters and Game in season. 

Highest market price paid for 
Li ve Stock. 

Phone 10 and 335. 

I 
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