


THE COYOTE

Follow the Crowd | You may Pay More

but

THE COZY0 CORNER ' ybu cannot Buy More

For Oyster Loaves, Hot Chocolate, Chile
and Tamales, and for Everything in
the Confectionery Line.

The Genuine Allegrette’s Package Candy G. C. Bengenel‘ ('3 Bl‘O.’S

A Specialty.
CIGARS AND CIGARETTES,

{m your dollar t]nn at

The Cash Hardware Dealers

C.G Wagner, “THE STUDENTS' FRIEND.” | High Grade Cutlery a Specialty
1) 0ld Lady—T should like a dog, please, =
“Hotel Sutor \Impl\oppth—hn should .I, madam, 1f I McKean’ Ellers & co_
# had one. This is a fruit store. =
It’s the Sutor, the same old place, Lampoon.
it suits them all. g S :
C 1 ds U A girl from St. Louis, Mo. Wholesale
all an ee Us Was seized with a terrible fo.
i She killed: about three, Dry GOOds, Notlons
and don’t forget that Sunday But got off scot free,
evening 3 For her looks made a hit with the jo. t and
—dJester. F .
: urnishing Goods
Dinner ‘ -
. i Say, Fat, does your mother know
It’s the best in the State for the you're out?
price. . Yes, but not how much. Austin, Texas

—TRecord.

HOTEL CUMBERLAND

NEW YORK

S. W. corner Broadway at 54th St., near 50th St. Sub“ﬁzy Station and 53rd St. Elevated

Kept by a College Man
Headquarters for College Men
Special Rates for College Teams

A Ideal Location, Near Theatres, Shops, Central Park

.....New, Modern and Absolutely Flreproof.....

Mmt attractive hotel in New York. Transient Rates $2.50 with bath, and up. Axl outside rooms.

Harry P. Stimson, R. J. Bingham,

Formerly with Hotel Iimperial Formerly with Hotel Woodward

Ten Minutes Walk to Twenty Theatres.

HEADQUARTERS FOR COLLEGE MEN. i it

When de aling with adv ertisers, pl( ase mention The (‘nyote e




THE COYOTE

Established 1847 Notice, Students
, [ ]

JOHN BREMOND G ,
For Picnic Lunches, Fruits, Etc. |

WHOLESALE GROCER SEE US.

IMPORTER AND ROASTER B AUER BROSO

OF HIGH GRADE COFFEES

Staple and Fancy Groceries
¢S AR T L 2501 Guadalupe St.

HEADQUARTERS FOR EVERYTHING GOOD TO EAT.

IFIT’S GOOD TO EAT, WE HAVE IT; IF WE HAVEIT, IT'S GOOD TO EAT.

W. A. ACHILLES & CO.

Both Phones 394 Dealers in Groceries, Wood, Feed and Country Produce
Corner Guadalupe and West 16th Sts. Special Attention Given to Fraternity and Sorority Houses

DRAWING INKS l

ETERNAL WRITING INK
ENGROSSING INK

9 /TAURINE MUCILAGE
HIGG]NS PHOTO MOUNTER PASTE
rr— | DRAWING BOARD PASTE
LIQUID PASTE

OFFICE PASTE
VEGETABLE GLUE, Etc.

PAre the Finest and Best Goods of their kind

THE WHOLE BIRD FAMILY.

Sad Bird (Awis tristis). Plumage, its
tail is always drooping. Diet, gloom.
Habitat, Edwards.

Rare Bird (Awvis rara). Plumage,
brilliant. Habitat, unknown.

Bicker Bird (Awis loquax). Plumage,
like a parrot. Diet, scandal. Habitat,
1 South Reunion.

Early Bird (dwis .prima). Diet,
worms. Habitat, eight o’clocks.

Jail Bird (Awis carceris). Plumage,
black and white stripe. Diet, bread and
water. Habitat, Sing Sing.

—Tiger.

Emancipate yourself from the use of corrosive and ill-
smelling inks and adhesives and adopt the Higgin
Inks and Adhesives. They will be a revelation to
you,ftheyjare so sweet, clean, well put up, and withal
so efficient. Their excellent working qualities make
their use economical.

AT DEALERS GENERALLY

CHAS. M. HIGGINS & CO., Mfrs.

‘ 271 Ninth Street, BROOKLYN, N. Y. Branches: Chicago, London

“Hoot, mon,—’tis a canny animal,
that,” gasped the Scotchman, as he ob-
served his neighbor’s goat at lunch.

—DRecord.

ED. A. THIELE Dean—You have been detected in gam- R 3 R E N Z
Dealecein bling for money, for which you are to be
Choice Beef, Mutton, Pork and | Placed on probation. MERCHANT TAILOR
Veal Callow Student—TI’ll match you. to see
Both Phones 496 if it’s “bust” or stay without probation. 903 Congress Avenue
Cor. 25th and Guadalupe Sts., Austin, Texas it e Austin, Texas

EXCELSIOR MEAT MARKET, i
FULL LINE OF MEATS N

Only Cold Storage Plant in the City. Everything in the Meat Line at all times. Prompt Delivery.
Special Prices to Fraternities.

When dealing with advertisers, please mention The Coyote
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GALVESTON NATIONAL BANK

Capital - - - - $125,000.00
Surplus and Undnlded Proﬁts - $100,000.00

We want your account, be it large or small, and guarantee prompt and efficient service and courteous
attention.

SOL. DAVIS
CIGARS AND TOBACCOS

FULL LINE OF READING MATTER

The Gentlemen’s Resort for

BILLIARDS AND POOL

705 Congress Avenue

Tiperyters

We don’t spell them right,
BUT we DO sell them right.

THE TYPEWRITER SALES CO.

109 West 6th St.

Both Phones 398

We give coupons on ail cash purchases, dm) on Billiards
and Pool. Ask for them.

Smoke the following

. PRINTING
Texas Made Cigars

EMBOSSING
ENGRAVING

There was a young girl named Stella
Who got stuck on a bow-legged fella.
So loving was she
She sat on his knee
And fell clean through to the cella.

ELK
WHITE STATUE
NEW JOE’S FAVORITE

CUBAN CIGAR MFG. CO.

AUSTIN, TEXAS

—dJack O’Lantern.

There was an old toper of Luzon,
Who had a most elegant buzon;
Seven quarts of champagne
So upset his dambragne

That he got into bed with his shuzon.

—~Columbia Jester.

WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF

INVITATIONS
ANNOUNCEMENTS
PROGRAMS, ETC.

TOBIN'S BOOK STORE

D-R-A-U-G-H-O-N-S
PRACTICAL BUSINESS COLLEGES

AUSTIN COLLEGE, Corner Congress and Seventh

JNo. H. GiLes, Manager; B. H. McApams and Miss C. G. CARDWELL, Assistant Managers

Offers the BEST POSSIBLE inducements to University Students because of the MOST THOROUGH
courses, the ability to transfer the students to almost any place in the South and the INTERNATIONAL
prestige that we enjoy. Just THINK OF IT—we give LIFE Scholarships, good in 30 colleges and

have already turned out far more graduates than ever enrolled in the University of Texas, great as it is!

Do not attend a little short-course concern, not known beyond Travis County, but THE one

endorsed by MORE BANKERS than all others combined—D-R-A-U-G-H-O-N-S.
Old Phone 1466

When dealing with advertisers, please mention The Coyote
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Royal Pool Parlor

703 Congress Avenue

A. R. SMITH, Proprietor

Billiards and Pool

Imported and Domestic Cigars

STUDENTS’ RESORT

Let us do your Tailor Work. Our

way the best on earth.

50c
$1.50

Suits pressed -
Scoured - -

Phone 73

GEORGE MILLER
Livery and Boarding Stable

THE FINEST LIGHT LIVERY IN THE CITY
CARRIAGES IN CONNECTION

Teiephone No. 25 208 and 210 East Fifth Street

Ladies’ Work a Specialty
extends a hearty invita-

Bosche’s Troy Laundry
tion to all the University

SNAMAN’S @i

THE ONLY EXCLUSIVE LADIES’
CLOTHIERS AND MILLINERS

506-508 Congress Avenue, = - = AUSTIN, TEXAS

THE COLOR SCHEME.

Binks—Have you ever had one of
those two-color typewriters?

Jinks—Sure—mine  changed  from
blond to brunette only last week.

—Chaparral.

A chic young enchantress named Maude
Had a shape that was plainly a fraud.
When out walking one day
All the buttons gave way,
And the bystanders hollered “Good G—1”

—Lampoon.

“Paw, what’s an A. B.?
“One who isn’t very far along in the
alphabet.”
“And what is a B. S?”
“A B. S. is almost a dean.”
—Exchange.

BOTH PHONES

JORDAN,

WE MAKE KODAK PRINTS EVERY DAY
SPECIALTY PHOTOGRAPHER

610 Congress Ave.

Kodaks Loaned to Students

BARBER SHOP

whiz! that towel is hot!

Barber—Yes, I know; but I couldn’t

hold it any longer.

REPARTEE,
Customer (having face steamed)—Gee

—Puck.

If you happen to go broke, run short,
or want to buy a diamond, see

J. A. JACKSON

AUSTIN,

Nelson Davis & Co.

IMPORTERS

WHOLESALE GROCERS

AND

TEXAS

THE BIG STORE

The Moreland Paint and Paper House
FOR HIGH-ART PICTURE FRAMING

Corner Tth Street and Congress Avenue

When dealing with advertisers, please mention The Coyote
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The Elliotts

814 Congress Avenue, Makers Of PlCtures AUSTIN, TEXAS.

Tussup Grocery Co. W. W. Deen

“The Store”
of the Day

The Leading Grocery Store of Austin

We carry the finest line of Coffee, Teas and Spices in
the city. Try our Morning Glory, Lone Star, Peaberry,
For Everything Best to Eat Rio and fine Mocha and Java, roasted in our own roaster
imd aifwalys fresh and strong and pure. We carry a fuil
ine of the very best grades of Teas to be had, Black,
THanee 1 anden SR Green and Mixed. Besides we carry the most complete

GALVESTON, TEXAS line of Groceries in Austin.

NIXON-CLAY
Is endorsed by the University Students

e = - ’ because brain and energy back this high
grade institution. See us before making
/ﬁ arrangements elsewhere.
T ——— -

CorNER CONGRESS AVENUE AND NINTH STREET

AUSTIN, TEXAS

THE AFFINITIES.

When Bejamin wed Annie, oh!

First National Bank of Galveston| e i v iy s

GALVESTON, TEXAS It Bennie-fited him, you know,

While she was Annie-mated.
5 —Widow.
The Oldest National Bank in Texas

Which we match with the following

Capltal £ = e = $300,000.00 II'IOIIOd.V on the marriage of Ebenezer
Surplus and Undivided Profits - $150,000.00 SRD Sa ey

How happily extremes do meet

OFFICERS In Jane and Ebenezer;
R. WAVERLEY SMITH, President; CHAS. FOWLER, Vice-President; W. N. STOWE, She’s no longer sour, but Sweet,

Vice-President; FRED W.CATTERALL, Cashier; F. ANDLER, Assistant Cashier. .
And he’s a Lemon squeezer.

- The
Driskill Hotel Pool and Billiard Hall

Headquarters for University Students

The Finest Tables to be Found in the Southwest ——

Don’t miss the exposes in the March issue.

When dealing with advertisers, please mention The Coyote.
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THE THE

Deep Water = Panama
RESTAURANT

BUY YOUR

SHOED

Frank DeLashmutt’s

HOME OF GOOD SHOES

13th and Avenue A, and 37th Street and Wharf

MATT ULRICH, Proprietor

2 (o,
Galveston, - - - Texas TR K BSSP R LT DRMS

602 Congress Ave., Austin, Texas

C. G. WUKASCH CONFECTIONERY

Ice Cream and All Fountain Drinks; Cigarettes, Cigars, Pipes, Tobaccos; Stationery; Fruits
and Candies; Oysters, Chile, Tamales, Lunches at All Hours.

Old Phone 1071 2218-2220 Guadalupe St,

FOR A TAXICAB

0ld Phone 1575, New Phone 620

Careful Drivers. Prompt Service

CAPITAL CITY TAXICAB CO. 213-215 West Sixth Street
R. M. THOMSON, Jr., Manager
We have Touring Cars for hire by the day or hour. Rates Reasonable.

SCHEDULE OF RATES:

For half mile or under, 4 passengers or less, 30c; Each quarter mile thereafter,
10c. For each five minutes car is held waiting, 10c. For hourly rates in-
quire at office.

The New
Driskill Hotel Barber Shop H. H. MORRIS

. z 5 PHOTOGRAPHER
Boenin the Do BUSINESS EDUCATION
“Morrrz” S%VER_ % “Ep” ALLEN, TOBY'’S 2119 P. 0. St. Galveston, Texas
ors
Sakis PRACTICAL BUSINESS COLLEGES
WACO, TEXAS
’ Incorporated Capital $50,000.00
Fulton’s Old Stand g coom - Bogle Payne
1608 Lavaca i School of Cor., 156 Fifth Ave. Both Ph sis
im is to please the University stu- THE H!GH GRADE SCHOOLS 0 ones - - -
«ier?tl;: aTrllyghér?q li)nec?lh% (jlt?chr(]it}one.ry line, FOR You FOR HIGH GRADE STUDENTS
S0 S rders, Chile, Oysters in an )
R I s e | P Wi Enier dry Tims CAB STAND

WM. KRUEGER, - Proprietor Service Reliable. Turnout First Class

Wittemore Polish Parlors Telephone 369 B. W. Randd]ph
W. B. ABADIE, Prop. THE CRYSTAL

Wholesale Fruits
Cleaning and Pressing MAX ARTUSY, Prop. and Produce
SHOES SHINED. Both Phones 845 2108 Market St. - - Galveston, Texas Cor. Colorado and 5th Sts., Austin, Tex.

When dealing with advertisers, please mention The Coyote
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THE TWINS.

SOME LINES TO THE ASHBARREL
SOCIETY .

Once when [ gazed on Tragedy,
Sweet Comedy drew near.

That was a meeting sisterly !

Once when | gazed on Tragedy,
Who laughed and sang so cheerily,
‘Her sister dropped a tear-—-

Once when [ gazed on Tragedy
And Comedy drew near.
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A Humorous Monthly Magazine Published at the University of Texas by the Coyote Publishing Company

“LET THE WORLD SLIDE”

Entered as second-class matter, October 31, 1908, at the Postoffice at Austin, Texas, under the Act of March 3, 1879.

Editor in Chief, Managing Editors, Business Manager
TrOMAS STALWORTH HENDERSON, JR. J. D. WiILLs, REx B. SHAW
L. J. PICKARD
LITERARY ASSOCIATES:
WirLarp R. CookE THAD. SHAW W. B. RuGGLES M. L. MASSINGILL
Mar1OoN LEVY D. E HumME J. G. HANNA

ART EDITOR,
JACK PATERSON

ART ASSOCIATES:
WINIFRED BONNER MARK HANNAH DaN RUGGLES J. PaceE KeEmp A. L. TooMss

Office, 2206} Guadalupe Street. AUSTIN, TEXAS.

All business communications should be addressed to the Business Manager, Box 174, University Station, Austin,
Texas. Lulerary contributions will reach the Editor in Chief if sent to Box 174, University Station, Austin, Texas, or
drepped wn the Coyote box in the rotunda of the Main Building at the University.

BY SUBSCRIPTION 75 CENTS THE SCHOOL YEAR. . TEN CENTS THE COPY.

Now that a lull has come in the frenzied dramatic affairs of the immediate
present, it might not be amiss to reflect for a moment over their effect upon our
every day mundane existence. We do not believe in fairies any more now than we
did before. But we are always delighted to have anybody try to convince us that
there are such things among us. Neither are we sure that the Espafiada was the
favorite dance with Elizabethan audiences—to say nothing of the dog. And as for
the band concert and the Glue Club embroglio, we can only say that we have always
been in favor of the suppression of useless noise.

However, if we were asked to place a bet on one of these offerings, we would
doubtless stake all our money on the Cuttin Club performance as the longest to be
remembered of the bunch. It was assuredly the most delightfully acted and realisti-
cally staged production of the entire fortnight’s offering. (This™ testimonial is
wholly voluntary on our part. None of our staff are members of the Club, and we
all have friends among the other organizations—at least we did up to this issue.)

On the whole, we would have a quarrel chiefly with the lack of seriousness among
the plays. Farces are most desirable for the society bud or the frivolous young
bank clerk, but for earnest students—disciplina praesidium civitatis! (see seal of
University). Are we not, after all, as so often reminded by the Mag. and by post-
cards from the Dean, here for business rather than pleasure?

Let us forget, then, that sweet but diverting Jeanne d’Are, that resplendent but
Salomish Knight of the Burning Pestle, that soul-wracking band-orchestra-Glue-
Club-local-talent énsemble, and hark back to the good old serious davs when the
Varsity Minstrel and the Baker of Bunz prevailed, and when a band concert was
no more than “Jolly- Students” played by Mr, Beck on his accordian in the shade VOL. IL
of the tank. Selah! February,

TEXAS STATE LIBRARY
Austin, Texas
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How many of you have ever heard the cry, “Burr head on the campus?” How
many of you know what it means? Very few, no doubt. In “the good old days,”
and not so very long ago either, it was a war cry. It meant that certain beings
of Senegambian ancestry and Plutonian countenance were in an undesirable loca-
tion, from which they were soon to retire to the tune of a “thump, thump, thump,
like the peg-top and the pump,” only the thump was not made by a pump. The
haseball players used to get some fine practice “pegging to the plate.” Now it
meang nothing.

Never would we be guilty of stirring up any strife, either internecine or externe-
cine (you say there’s no such word; Harold? Well, we’ll make a new one). No,
we would not care to stir up anything stronger than our morning coffee. If we
were walking on the Perip. with our lady love and a dusky Kongonian should evince
a desire to use an undue share of the road, we should obediently step aside and
allow the said Kongonian to pass, for if we should swat the said Kongonian in the
(oca-Cola, that would be stirring up strife, which we mustn’t. But after we had
passed on we would be inclined to hum to ourselves a little tune entitled “In the
Land of Used-to-Be.” Now do not, for an instant, imagine that this means any-
thing it all; it is only the ravings of an infantile mind, a mind in its second child-
hood, perhaps; but—what’s the use?

AR ¢ Shee VSERR Ve N bR LS R B o s SaE S e S < SR ¥

The CoyotE is pleased to have met Mr. E. S, Martin, one of the founders of the
Harvard “Lampoon,” now on the staff of “Life,” during his recent visit to the
University. Mr. Martin was good enough to drop us a few valuable hints about
the humorous publication business. The visit of Mr. Martin reminds us to extend
a most cordial invitation to all humorists in this part of the country to visit us.

This is no joke.

LI G 35 e ¢ Sl < T b S RS R & 8 i HERL ) Sl

If we could only get out class editions of the Covorr! We never would have to
work at all. Of course now, young gentlemen (and ladies), we are thinking of
getting out a Senior number—but that would be edited by our regular board. But
0, vou class editions!

The Freshmen were magnanimous, but mistaken; the Freshman Engineers were
simply anemic; the Junior Laws brilliant, but braggardly; the Sophomores cute,
but petty ; the Juniors scintillant, and the Seniors staid (too long). The Freshmen
(we hate to do it, but they are freshmen, you know), seem to have learned less
in the space of time granted them than any class for a number of years; the pseudo
wit and weak puns of a high school senior were liberally spread all through their—
shall we call it their effort? As for the rest of them, they were exactly what we
expected, except the Junior Law advertisement, These Junior Laws, they always
were a puffed-up set, but this year they are different—mnot that they are not puffed-
up; they are even more so than ever—but they showed it in a different manner.
Tnstead of foisting upon us a sickening account of their deeds they must shower us
with myriads of tons of their own weighty wisdom (how about that for a hail

“storm?). So we pass on to the B. Hall edition,

It hasn’t came yet. And when it has arrove it will be the first of its kind, so we
won’t have any criterion to judge it by, as it were. Imagine, though, gentle reader,
what an edition of the “Texan” coming from “the dark depths of that den of
iniquity” would be like. Tt is rumored that it is to be a “defensio pro suae vitae.”
If anything needs defense, it is B. Hall and the Faculty. Why not have a Faculty
adition, and a Woman’s Building edition, and a Co-ed edition, and a Boarding House
edition, and a Frat edition, and a Sorority edition, and a Literary Society edition,
and a Perip. edition and an edition presided over by the member of the board who -
has read the most advertisements in the “Texan,” a Resident Alumni edition, and
a German Club edition? Rotton, rotten; get the hook.

e SRRy B 1R s e RN U e R e C & 0

We are pleased to announce the election of Mr. Jack Patterson, of Missouri, as
Art Editor, and Mr. D. Elmer Hume, of Houston, to seats beside the kennel door.
And it grieves us greatly that Mr. Theo. Simmang has withdrawn from the board
to enter the practice of law at San Antonio.
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THE BAND CONCERT

On a night toward the middle of the month which has just about left us forever
(no flowers, please) several strange and unwonted things-happened in the already
turbulent circles of our dear, dear student life. A lalge black cat was observed to
run howling from the campus. There was an exodus of small boys from the front
of the chili emporium across the way. All the windows of the Ladies’ Building
were closed and locked and the blinds all drawn at once. The ghost of Adrian
Poole, the B. Hall dog, was seen over the grave of Georgetown, and the street cars
began to pass the campus at the horrible speed of 4.563 miles per hour.

“'\h ” said the wise bystander, “either the band or the Glue Club is about
again,” and boarding a Belt car he spent the evening in peace and quietude.

The wise bystander was right in his surmise. Mar-vel-ous, mar-vel-ou-u-us!
Promptly at 9:57 the program announced for 8:15 began with that time-honored
selection, the “Grand American Fantan,” a piece that has brought applause to the
band since the days of our forebears. (The ushers assisted with the cards.) It
was a scream ! Likewise a bellow, a roar, a crash and a pandemonium! The three
auditors in the middle section, and the one on the right side of the house, were
almost buried beneath the avalanche of lost notes, discords, and flying gestures
that volleyed from the stage.

After this fatiguing effort the band retired for recess amid snorts of derision.
During the interim some real music was contributed by several soloists of Austin.
Toward the middle of the program, however, the hand again grew restless and
finally repeated “Dixie,” retiring immediately in favor of Dr. Schoch, their director,
who spoke for thirty-seven minutes. Following are the main points of his talk:
“The band needs the money.” (Repeat with variations.)

Following this lecture on the needs, hopes, purposes and general standing of the
band, the (‘row Brothers, Messrs, Scare and Red Raven, gave a rav 1sh1ncr inter-
pre’[ahon of Yap-I-Tddy-Aye-Aye, which was the hit of the evening, and served to
keep the auditors’ (three in the middle and one in the side sec hon) ‘attention away
from the poker game that had started among the ushers, This number was ap-
plauded.

At 11:49 the band finished playing the accompaniment to the Crow Brothers’
song, and after again repeating “Dixie” took the audience (the three in the middle
section and the one in the side) and the ushers over to the Joint for a glass of milk.

The next concert will be played (also the poker game) as soon as the 1907 sub-
scriptions to the band fund are partially paid up.
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OFFICIAL GUIDE TO THE UNIVERSITY OF TEXAS

CHAPTER III-THE LAW BUILDING

Let us next proceed to the Law Building, ladies
and gentlemen. Immediately on entering you will
be struck by the profusion of bulletin boards that
adorn the wall before the doors. There is one for
every professor and every society in the building,
and it is rumored that the janitor is soon to have
one for his exclusive use, To the right of the en-
trance is the Registrar’s office, and next to that the
Dean’s. Our old friend Registrar Williams can
regist an academ, engineer, or peadoggy, but it
seems that Laws are too much for him, and the de-
partment accordingly has its own specialist in this
line. In addition to a few more offices and a couple
of classrooms this floor is chiefly occupied by the
Main Auditorium. (Being the only one, it neces-
sarily follows that it is the Main. Auditorium.) Tt
is chiefly used for Junior Law class meetings and
Professor Keashy’s discourses in Polit. 38.

Let us descend to the bhasement. “Here in the
east end we find the department of Public Speak-
ing, presided over by Ed-die Boy Shooter. At the
opposite end is the Smoking Room. The Law De-
partment is the only one that hoasts such a luxury,
but, strangely enough, it seems to be used for little
save the storage of quiz papers until called for.
The furniture consists of one table, two cuspidors,
three chairs, and four cigarette butts on the floor.
On the south side of the basement are the Rusk
and Athenzum rooms, with the law society room
between to act as a sort of buffer between the rival
clubs. This law society room contains the class
pictures of nearly every year back to 1884. They
are chiefly interesting as showing the great ad-
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ECHOES FROM VAUDEVILLE.

“Soluzhuns, Capdan. I expecdorazhun ad you.”

“Soluzhuns, Corporal. You vill repord for
peegid doody.”

“Vat iss peegid doody ?”

“Vell, venn you zee a bimble on der Capdan’s
noze, you peeg id. Dat iss vat iss peegid doody.”

vance made in photography during that time. We
must not overlook the room on the north side of
the basement, as all the hot air, gas, and wind for
which the department is famous is controlled from
there.

We will now ascend direct to the top floor. On
the west is the Middle and Junior class room. Oc-
cupying the entire width of the building in the
center is the library. At first glance it much re-
sembles a model evergreen nursery, but the long
green rows are only lamp shades on the study ta-
bles. Is there ever any actual use for one-tenth of
this immense number of tables? Why—er—really,
madam, we can’t answer that question. So we pass
on. The seat of the real majesty of the depart-
ment is found in the Senior class room, which oc-
cupies the castern end of the floor. At the head
of the stairs, on the south, is the Sanctum Sanc-
torum (whatever that may be) of the students.
This is Judge Simkins’ office, in which the sacred
peregrinus is kept, chained to a leg of the desk and
fed with treatises on Equity. Visitors are re-
quested to step softly and speak low in this neigh-
borhood.

Our inspection of this beautiful building is now
complete, ladies and gentlemen. There are several
offices on hoth floors, occupied by Tarlton, Me-
Laurin, Hildebrand, Potts, Jimmie Cox, and other
rising young lights of the profession, but as none
of them have. vet hung out shingles, we can’t he
certain which is which. Let us therefore make our
exit and pass on to other buildings,

AR R el e R

Angry Patron (who has been served with soup
containing a fly)—“Waiter, this soup has a fly in
it. Bring me some roast.”

Roast having arrived, angry patron remarks:
“Waiter, this roast has a fly in it. This uncer-
tainty is ruining my mnerves. Bring me some
mince pie; I know there are flies in it.”
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THE ASHBARREL AT TEXAS

HE Ashbarrel Soci-
ety of the Univer-
sity of Texas glad-
dened the hearts of
their fellow stu-
dents during the
current month with
one of the happiest

farces ever produced

IN THE
HUP,ENCE d’Are” was a riot

from start to finish, the only jarring note in the

in Austin, “Jeanne

otherwise wildly hilarious ragtime ensemble being
the quiet dignified acting of the part of Jeanne.
However, the exquisite burlesques by the other
actors kept one from noticing the Maid of Orleans,
and the play was dragged through many amusing
acts to an amusing finish. As an exhibition of im-
itation boots and kilt skirts, it left absolutely noth-

= THE

ing to be desired,

On the whole, the plot was
a little vague, as comic operas
and vaudeville skits are in-
chned to be, but the action
seemed to center around a
glum young woman with ideas
on dress reform, who is finally
jailed as a militant suffragette.
The stump speech in the last
scene was saved from serious-
ness by the ridiculously hor-
rible moaning of the mob.

Incidental to the main ac-
tion was the charmingly ludi-
crous first scene, where one
peasant girl gave an imitation
of a breathless young lady go-
ing through some Delsarte exercises, and another

JEANNE

PUVE L
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A MAIP OF DOMREMY

9

peasant, in a deliciously awkward rush from the
stage, kicked over several pieces of scenery and
landed in a heap with a thud that could be heard
all over the house. Toward the middle of the
play. came the magnificent duel scene, which as an
imitation of barnyard infelicity was simply per-
fect. The illusion of two angry bantem roosters
was wonderfully sustained in a truly sidesplitting
manner. The comic gestures of the laughable

Marshall La Hire were among the comedy hits.
C c O G C C C U E
Freshman—-1 feel like I'm burning up.”

Soph.—“Don’t worry about burning, you won’t
do anything worse than singe.” '

(0

MODERN PLAYS ILLUSTRATED

“WHAT EVERY WOMAN KNOWS”

Among others espe-
cially noteworthy, the
King or Dauphin of
France succeeded in
being very funny, in-
deed, and the Count
Denois and the father

of Jeanne were com- g e
edians par excellence. CHARACTERISTIC
Taken all in all, the ATTITUDE

Jeanne d’Arc deserves OF

to rank with the very MARSHALL LA HIRE
best of farce comedies and will hold its own in the
annals of the stunts of the Varsity.

Hoe fecit, nunc fugimus!

-
i COURT BEAUTY
o BT aEE 6
PECULIARITIES OF THE GREAT.

Daniel Webster never ate Sen Sen.

Mohammed, in the Hegira, did not ride in an
auto.

Hamlet was the original psychic research
worker.

Stop-watches were not used at the first Mara-
thon.

Dr. Jobnson would not, under any ecircum-
stances, smoke Fatima cigarettes.

Napoleon would not use Maxim silencers.

Salome never danced to ragtime music.

Darius Green did not have time to install a
gasoline motor in his flying machine. :

Baron Munchausen made it a habit never to
speak to Ananias or Dr. Cook.

George Washington did not use Pear’s Soap.

Samson abhorred safety razors.
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On the night of the twenty-first of February,
the Cuttin Club surprised the large audience which
had gathered with forebodings of ill by presenting
(on the whole) a very clever and not-to-be-sneezed-
at sor> of an entertainment. The Coo-ed-who-goes-
to-the-shows-with-me was rather disappointed at
the ahsence of hoots and kilt skirts, but she said
that the scenery was all to the fritz, and was home
talent besides, so it was up to me to be pleased
with it. At any rate, it looked substantial enough
to hold together for several hours if not ill used.

The Coo-ed didn’t like the lover much. She said
he made love as if he were eating a custard pie
with chopsticks and was afraid that some of the
juice was about to drop off on him. Personally, I
thought the little fellow who acted the loveress was
right there with the grapes—but of course T had
to content myself with telling the Lady that the
old beau acted too much like a frisky puppy on a
cold day.

Speaking of frisking, reminds me that the dance
given by the outsider during a change of costumes
was by no means the worst phase of the show.
Possinly a little more outside talent would improve
the sharpness of the Cuttin Club. (See what you
can do with that. T got it off on the Lady, but she
only looked puzzled.)

In the matter of the music, also, the entertain-
ment was such better than is usual with our af-
fairs. It is a pity that several Elizabethan mu-
sicians can’t be prevailed upon to furnish musie for
all University functions. We get so tired of hear-
ing the orchestra play at pieces they have never re-
hearsed before.

I esked one of the actors to write me a little
story of the play for publication. He thought a
long while and then handed me the following say-
ing it was all he could recall of the dialogue.
Whether you saw the show or not, read it. Tt will
Le entirely new to vour ears:

From the Cuttin Clul’s show we are pleased to
quote the grand finale:

Persona non grata:

A wife—Quite buxom and blithe, but by no
means debonair.

A husband—An old, henpecked, hairless bird.

An apprentice—A trifle round.

Wife: “Now, husband, let Ralph come out and
die.”

Husband: “So shall he, pussy love, or else I’ll
tear the Auditorium from over the Library. Come
out, Ralph, and die.”

(Enter Ralph, dressed in evening suit, holding a
bottle of “Mumm’s the word” in his left hand,
and a letter from the Dean in his right. Tis eyes
are bloodshot. He looks as if he had just returned
from a T. N. E. banquet.)
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Ralph (howing to husband and wife, speaks By-
ronically) : “Round many western islands have I
roamed. Through numerous catacombs has this,
my costive corpse, chased mumm (ies). Then leav-
ing my dear prentice shop, T came to Texan wilds.
There in the dark and sombre Varsity halls many
valiant and warlike deeds did T perform. T.ook
at the thousands T saved from joining the S. Pi. E.
N. D. Bravely and gallantly did T escort many

beautiful damsels along the Perip., lean languidly -

over the rotunda, or walk shamblingly with them
down the stair, Yea, twenty times did T brave the
greatest mortal danger—of giving Dr. Guilbert the
grippe. T painted grotesque figures on the Greek
gods on fourth floor; T also painted the tank; I
placed Alexander Frederick Claire in his place of
abode in the Hall of Fame; and last of all that
great feat which nearly brought me to my grave—
read all the class editions of the “Texan’ But
then somber, dark-browed death overtook me in
the height of my power. He came like a thief in
the night, in the shape of a B. Hall dinner, final
exams., and (waving Dean’s note) this particular
note. Therefore, good friends, T hid vou beware
of notes and bald-headed men. My time has come.
I die, die, die. Fly, fly, my soul to the Hall of
Fame, Ah, cruel Fate. Good-hye. Oh, oh, oh.”
(He dies.)

Wife: “Well said, Ralph, now make your bow
to the people, if you can, and let’s go down to
Jake’s and open a bale of hay.”

(Exit all, including corpse of Ralph.)

Slow curtain.
C () C C (6, o) C (0] 6
HE STAYED AT B. HALL.

Bystander (to football player who has just
made a star play)-—“Gee, but you’ve got grit.”

Football Player—“Well, T guess I ought to
have. T haven’t had anything else to eat for two
months.”

C C C C C C C c C

8 p. m.: A taxicab sped quickly up the campus
and slowed down a little as it approached the
Woman’s Building. As it passed by the Chemistry
Building it quickened speed a little, and the half-
asleep, tipsy negro Pullman porter who was being
taken home was heard to yell: “North Fort

Worth:”
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At the close of the performance, I looked at the
girl and smiled. She smiled back at me. Then we
slid down the fire escape to avoid the jam at the
door, and sauntered over toward the canteen.

“Say,” I ventured, “ain’t you glad we didn’t go
to see ‘Forty-five Minutes from Broadway’ in-
stead P

“Of course,” she answered in a surprised voice,
“I'd rather go to a band concert than take a chance
at the Trust Theatre.”

I only smiled again. She is a wise lady.

C C C C ¢+ @ C C C
THERE ARE ANGELS AND ANGELS.

Abou Ben Addhem, may his tribe increase,

Awoke one night from a deep dream of peace,

And what should his wondering eyes behold

But an angel handling a book of gold.

He opened wide his eyes, getting a better look

Beheld his wife empty his pocket-book.

He jumped upright, and with stern voice said:

“You let my pants alone, and come to bed

She kept the cash all right and squelched her hub;

She went the next week to the Woman’s Club—

Composed of women whom expensive hats had
blessed—

And lo! Ben Addhem’s wife led all the rest,
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QUITE SO.

Instructor—

Bran Head—
EpiTor’s

Co-eds.

“Why does Shakespeare speak of
ivy as the ‘female ivy’ ?”

“Because it climbs trees.”
Nore—To the one sending in the best
five hundred word exposition on

at the University of Texas we will give

Tree Climbing by

the choice of a $15 scholarship to A. and M., three
months’” subseription to the Magazine, or a season
ticket to the.1911 productions of the Ashbarrel

Society.
C ¢ C C
THE UNWELCOME MS.

There was a man in our town who wasn’t
wondreus wise,—

He thought he’d enter litrachoor and win a golden
prize ;

Anc then for two long weary years he kept the
mail bags hot:

These appended sample letters show the recom-

pense he got.

“We've carefully examined the enclosed stuff that
you sent,

In futile hope that we could tell Jm’r what you
thought you meant.

The more that we’ve examined it, we’ve understood
it less;—

We're herewith not regretfully returning now your
MS.”

()

C C C C

“We think we've seen your kind before—you are
‘the local wit.

We have your bland assurance that this slush
would make a hit;

When we have lost what sense we've got, we’ll pub-
lish such as this.

You hung fire most disastrously—we send you back
your MS.”

“The rot that you have shipped us is sadly out
of date;

The joke you send was Noah’s friend and Moses
thought it great.

Such literary fossils seem to make us somewhat
CTOSS,—

We are not archeologists. Enclosed you’ll find

your MS.”
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MODERN PLAYS ILLUSTRATED

“THE EASIEST WAY”
C C C C C C C C C

Faculty Member—*“I fought all my life to keep
the wolf from my door, but now I have a bigger
fight—trying to keep the CoyorE out of my P. 0.
box.”

C C C C C C C C C

Sweetheart, raise your pretty head,
Lift your bonny eyes of blue,

Let me kiss away your tears,
Hold your breath until I'm through.

Go on loving her, old chap,
Love her if you will till death ;

But say, that was an awful rap
You gave her ’bout her breath.

C C C C

A MAUDLIN PARODY ON THAT LITTLE

DITTY ENTITLED “IF I SHOULD
DIE TONIGHT.”

If you were Doctor Battle
And I were Sidney E.,
The school would not he large enough
To hold hoth you and me,
And T've a premonition
A new dean we should see,
I you were Doctor Battle
And T were Sidney E.

If I were Doctor Draper
And you were Coach Moran,
I’d hire an all-American—
You’d be an also ran.
My stars would hail from Trinity,
From Baylor and Add-Ran,
If T were Doctor Draper
And you were Coach Moran.

If T were William Philpott
And you were Stealthy’s shade,
You and I would weep great steers
Like Bernard Temple made,
The Covorr’s fate would rile us up,
We'd weep, we'd screech, we'd grieve,
If T were William Philpott
And you were Stealthy Steve.

If you were only you, my son,
Just as now you be,
I say, if you were only you
And I were only me,
I hardly think we’d change our lots,—
We do right well, you see.
While you are only what you are
And I am only me.

C C C

C‘

o

AN ANEMIC JOKE.

Fool—“The early bird catches the hookworm—>
Nutt—“And takes the pellagra therefrom.”



THE COYOTE

Palace Barber Shop

E. E. ZIMMELMAN, Proprietor

FULL LINE OF BARBERS’ SUPPLIES

Strictly Sanitary, Up-to-date Shop

Palace French Dry Cleaners

F QUALITY g
T 09 We Steam and Press Your Clothes

@ @D@aﬁ[ [’é While You Shave
806 Congress Ave., Bosche Building, - Austin, Texas
pe g1 L LAV -

New and Second Hand

The McAlester Fuel Co.

o5AGE NeALEsTER cou||FURNITURE

The Original Deep Shaft Territory Coal Stored, Packed, Shipped, Exchanged

Office and Yards: 207 COLORADO ST.| | FRANK DOUGHTY

Both Phones 246 220-222 East 6th St. Both Phones 303
JOIN SEALY SEALY HUTCHINGS H. 0. STEIN GEORGE SEALY
Hutchi Sealy & C
utchings, dealy o.
(UNINCORPORATED)

BANKERS

ESTABLISHED 1854

Galveston Texas

\ HEN YOUR DOCTOR gives you a prescription let us
compound 1t for you. We employ only experts and sub-
stitution 1s absolutely not allowed. We fill prescriptions from any

doctor anywhere 1n the world.

20TH CENTURY DRUG STORE

622 Congress Ave. H. C. JACXSON

Phones 288

When dealing with advertisers, pleasemention The Coyote
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THE KEYNOTE OF OUR SUCCESS

NO SUBSTITUTION

We Save You Time, Trouble and Money. You always get exactly what you ask for when purchasing

Drawing Material or Surveying Instruments

FROM

EUGENE DIETZGEN COMPANY

615 Common Street, New Orleans, La.

Also New York, Chicago, San Francisco and Toronto

Most Complete Stock in South

Send for Our 1908 Catalogue and get it promptly.

BUY YOUR COAL AND ICE

FROM THE

Consumers Fuel & Ice Company

You had better see about it now. Fuel will be an item before the winter is over.

GIVE US A TRIAL
oNAvery | Proprietors  Consumers Fuel & Ice Co. Both Phones 473

A lady once said to some boys, A BAD SCRAPE. CONCISE SHORT STORY.
“Observe a young woman of poys,” - : Angelina Smith loved Edwin Jones.
And they laughed out loud, ge—D?xlt you like my mustache? Edwin Jones was poor.
For she looked like a crowd; She—No. It grates on me terribly? Angelina Smith is Mrs. Robinson.
Perchance she meant avoirdupoys. —Record. —Lippincott’s.
—Record. =
Deep wisdom—swelled head, THE

Brain fever—he’s dead.—A Senior.
GRS STACY-ROBBINS CO.
alse fair one—hope fled,

Heart broken—he’s dead.—A Junior. || Real Estate, General Insurance
and Rentals

714 Congress Avenue

Over Smith & Jackson’s Drug Store J

Roows 3, 5,7 Went skating—bumped head,

Cracked skull—he’s dead.—A Sophomore.

DR. W. A. HARPER Milk famine—not fed,
Practice lithited (o Starvation—he’s dead.—A Freshman. DR F P MCLAUGHLIN

E E N dTh —Exchange.
YO S ORe A roat 700 Congress Avenue
OFFICE 6&[)1;11&;551: 900 DCongress Avenue I d N0 e e K
ver Graham'’s Drug Store wonder why it 1s that chorus girls .
Telephone 129. AusTIN, TEXAS are everlastingly smiling? AUSTIN: - - - - TEXAS

Well, I suppose they have to wear

something.—Yale Record. :
H. L. HILGARTNER, M. D. i DR. W. R. WEBER

Practice limited to

Eye and Ear Diseases “Did you get your shirt back from the DENTIST
Office over Central Drug Store, corner Con- laundry ? x ;
gress Ave. and 6th St., Austin, Texas “Yes, but not the front.” Orrice Houns: 9 to 12 and 2 to 5

Office Hours: - . 8a.m.to1p. m.and 3 to 6 p. m. —Widow. 506 Uonsiues A vesip: 05 LA e

When dealing with advertisers, please mention The Coyote
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THE College Tavern. Happy hours.
Splendid chaps. Old romances.
Pleasant recollections=---

and Fatima Cigarettes.

The Turkish Cigarette of
distinction. A blend of mild,
mellow, full-flavored tobacco
exquisitely pleasing to the taste.

EYATHY
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Yon Boeckmann-Jones Co.

PRINTERS AND

BOOKBINDERS

Send a copy of this issue

to your friends at home.

They want to know about

IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF

ADVERTISING

the Dramatic Situation at

Texas.

SPECIALTIES

811 Congress Ave., AUSTIN, TEXAS

FosTeER RANKIN formerly with the Driskill Laundry, now proprietor,

RANKIN BROTHERS

LIVERY STABLE

LIGHT LIVERY
201 East 5th Street

Elite Barber Shop
SAM GLASER -

Opposite Hancock Opera House

0ld Phone 1510
New Phone 735

C. M. MILLER

Dealer in

Wall Paper, Paints, Oils, Window Glass
and Painters’ Supplies

HOUSE PARTY TIME,

“Do you believe in fate?” he asked,
as he snuggled closer.

“Well,” answered the girl, “I believe
that what’s going to happen will hap-
pen.”—Widow.

P. W. McFadden,

DRUGGIST

Estimates on Painting. Paper Hanging
and Glazing cheerfully furnished. Picture
Framing and Sign Work.

711 Congress Ave., Austin, Texas.

Said a passionate lover of Dorset,
“Would it weaken my suit or enforce it
1f for Christmas I gave
To the lady I love

Phones 266

PROGRESS.

“This is the limit,” exclaimed an iratoe

A perfectly stunning new dress?”

boarder, as he extracted a piece of rub-
ber tire from his hash.

“Oh, well, it is only another example
of how fast the automobile is supplant-
ing the horse,” remarked the ever-present Yes, Off:
wit.—Tiger. !

e eh A ol
Student—TI want a hair cut.
Any special way?

—TLampoon.

AUSTIN, - - TEXAS

—Purple Cow.

The House That Wants the Students’ Business.

We have on hand Electric Reading Lamps,
Electric Pressing Irons, Lamp Globes, and Plumb-
ing Goods. Repairing of plumbing or electric
work done by first-class workmen only.

JOHN L. MART[N’ 408 Congress Avenue

Both Phones - 320

CARL MAYER
Watchmaker, Jeweler, Engraver, Diamond Setter.

Carry the best and most reliable makes of goods on the market
Everything guaranteed as represented.

618 Congress Avenue, - - - - AUSTIN, TEXAS

When dealing with advertisers, please mention The Coyote
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| A little dosing now and then

Is needed by the strongest men ‘ T,

Sometimes a dose in timé prevents a serious illness. Send us your ne‘)% \
prescription.  Satisfaction guaranteed. e '

VAN SMITH DRUG CO.,

AT YOUR SERVICE TWENTY-FOUR HOURS EVERY DAY.

AUSTIN MUSIC COMPANY

813 Congress Avenue, Austin, Texas
G. W. JAMES, Proprietor . -

CLASSICAL AND POPULAR

e R thesouth " . °P® finis Bmployed
Say You
The : e
Central Barber Shop and Aitesian Dog s et
T“rkiSh Bath HOUSC Oscar Robinson
RENO & REASONOVER, Proprictors : ‘
He says he won’t advertise
Old Phone 1380 607 Congress Avenue With The Coyote :

THE March Coyote will contain a
number. of stupendous exposes
of -shocking University customs and
institutions.
Watch for it!

When' dealing with advertisers, please mention The Coyote




