

file:///ouMl
















THE M. A C. RECORD.

meetings of the Michigan Experiment
Association last week was the demon-
stration by Miss Mary Edmonds, pro-
fessor of home economics, of the use
of soy bean flour. She not only gave
an interesting lecture on its uses but
passed out to the farmers some bis-
cuits made from the flour. All pro-
nounced them most delicious. It is
said that pastry made from this flour
is especially good for patients with
diabetes, since it contains very little
starcn.

MARSHALL'S MICROBIOLOGY IMPROVED.

The new edition of Prof. C. E. Mar-
shall’s Microbiology is much revised,
enlarged, and improved. One of the
new features is a division dealing with
“Microbial Diseases of Insects,” writ-
ten by Zae Northrop, ’06, assistant
professor of bacteriology at M. A. C.,
who has done considerable original re-
search along this line. Other M. A.
C. contributors are S. F. Edwards,
’99, proprietor of the Edwards’ Labo-
ratories, Lansing, and Dr. Rahn and
Professor Sackett, who were formerly
connected with the department.

Owo0ss0 ALUMNI KEEP STIRRING,

Fletcher A. Gould, ’07e, city engi-
neer for Owosso, and Wm. A. McDon-
ald, 13f, with the Connor Ice Cream
Co., have some time to devote to com-
munity affairs outside their regular
- duties. Just now Owosso is starting
a technical and training night school
for its citizens. Gould is president and
McDonald will give lectures on wood
technology. These sons of M. A. C.
are also prime movers in the establish-
ment of an athletic club for the city
which shall bring under one head the
several athletic activities.

M. A. C. WorkK PRrESENTED AT NEW

York MEETINGS.

At the meeting of the Botanical So-
ciety of America in New York City,
December 30, Dr. Coons, plant pathol-
ogist at M. A. C., read several scien-
tific papers by M. A. C. men; two by
himself, “The Relation of Weather to
Epidemics of the Late Blight of Po-
tatoes,” and “A Phoma Disease of
Celery;” one by J. H. Muncie, “A New
Leaf Spot Disease of Cultivated Ger-
anium;” one by I. J. Krakover, '15,
“A Disease of Red Clover Caused by
Macrosporium Sarcinaeforme;” one by
Ray Nelson, 16, “A Field . Rot of
Watermelon Caused by Pythium.”

STATE CoRN aAND BEaN CHAMPIONS
NAMED.

The boys’ and girls’ department of
the Extension division named the
champion corn and bean growers last
week. The latter is Dorothy Pawloski
of Harbor Beach, a sister of last year’s

Her record production on
an acres is 28 bushels, which were
sold for $196, this netting her 700
per cent on her investment. It cost
841, cents a bushel to raise her crop.

Floyd W. Bergey of Caledonia was
named corn champion. He secured a
yield of 104.25 bushels of shelled corn
on his acre. It cost him to grow it
$32.57, leaving him a profit of $87.52.

champion.

ALUMNI GATHERING NEAR FLINT.

During the holiday vacation the fol-
lowing people met at the farm home
of Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Myers for a
social evening: C. F. Thomas, ’14a,
and wife; Dr. M. B. Kurtz, ’14v, and
wife; O. G. Anderson, ’11a, and wife
(formerly Miss Grace Dickinson, with
the class of ’'13); and Z. W. Storrs,
’14a, and wife. J. B. Myers was with
the class of '12e. These people are all
living on farms in the vicinity of
Flint with the exception of Mr. and
Mrs. Storrs, who are at present lo-
cated at Iron Mountain, Mich. A most
enjoyable evening was spent, remi-
niscences -of old M. A. C. being in-
dulged in freely.

AN APPRECIATION.

Dear Editor:

Word has come to us of the very
sudden death on December 9, at his
home 594 N. Park Ave., Pomona, Cali-
fornia, of Mr. H. P. Piper, father of
William E. Piper (e), class ’07, of
San Diego, Calif., and Philip H. Piper
(e), class ’10, of Detroit, Mich.

While at East Lansing their home
was on Abbot Ave., and it will be re-
membered with pleasure by many who
were fortunate enough to be among
their many friends. Mr. Piper was
one of the most loved men I have ever
met. His widow remains at present
at the old Pomona home.

ANNA M. ANGELL, Alma, Mich.

ALUMNI VISITORS THE PAsT WEEK.

F. 1. Lankey, ’16, Bay City; C. H.
Knopf, 11, Cheboygan; Gale Gilbert,
’12, Onsted; Ivan E. Parsons, ’07,
Grand Blane; Colon C. Lillie, °’84,
Coopersville; O. W. Stephenson, ’08,
Ann Arbor; L. R. Queal, ’11, Ham-
burg; A. Mac Vittie, ’11, Bay City;
Alfred Henrickson, °’11, Shelby; E.

SPLIT ROCK PICTURE STARTS MUSE.

No doubt many others than the ones we heard from were led to reminisce
by the picture of the split rock which we ran upon the cover of the Record in

December.
“I remember this old rock very well.

Herbert W. Collingwood, '83, editor of the Rural New-Yorker, writes:
It was a familiar and striking thing to

us, when over 30 years ago we tramped up and down the road from Lansing.

That was long before anyone thought of such a thing as a trolley car.

I am

sure that many of us who were obliged to dig our way through college got
many a sermon or lesson out of that old rock.”

With Byron D. Halsted, '71, retired professor of botany at Rutgers College,
New Brunswick, New Jersey, the musings took the form of poetry:

Fifty years have passed since first my eyes,
In the rocky cleft, beside the youthful road,

Beheld the cherry sapling.

A moment’s effort

Might have wrenched the treelet from its strange abode
And made from it a yielding cane to help me

On my way.

Year after year with wonder

Thousands have noted the widening of the cleft
And the living wedge that pried the parts asunder.
Its own unfitness has been iis preservation
Through struggles, all undaunted it was earning
The right to stand—a memorial landmark
On the highway to the home of human learning.
Now its stalwart branches bear their yearly load
Of fruit for singing birds and more than welcome shade
For the weary student who rests beside the rock
Reflecting upon the way earth’s topography is made.
Warmed by the summer’s sun; chilled by snow and ice
The rock and plant thus rocked in firm embrace
Has been a werthy teacher in a charming way
Begetting thioughts that the whole creation trace.
More than plant has been the imprisoned cherry tree;
More than mineral composed the splitting boulder.
The mind runs back upon the misty road of time,
And then on again to things that are still older.
The sermon is in the cleft and the wayside shadow

As well as in the stone itself.

How supremely grand

The silent forces that never jar our senses!
_How potent, patient, persuasive is the Unseen Hand!



















