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A STORE WHERE YOU WILL LIKE TO TRADE

Everything that Men and Young Men wear at popular prices.

Come to this store for your wearing apparel.
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Comer Pacific Ave. at Eleventh. W. C. Bell &  Sons Co
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FELLOWS-OUR SPRING GOODS

BASEBALL A N D  T E N N IS
are arriving and w e want you to see them.

Q U A L IT Y  is What selb S P A L D IN G  G O O D S

W ashington Tool Hardware Co.
T E N T H  A N D  P A C I F I C  A V E N U E
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Established 1883
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Gifts of Distinction, plus a Delicious Quality

That Delights the Recipient

Oriole Honor Chocolates

m

i
i
B

I
m

i■
I■
?

I

Tacoma^ Finest Jewelry Establishment
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M ahncke Co.

914 Pacific Ave.
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O u r  B r ic k  Ic e  C r e a m  f o r  a l l  o ccas io n s  

V a n i l l a  a n d  N e o p o l i t a n  b r ic k s  a lw a y s  on  h a n d

Olympic Ice Cream Co.
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H . W . M A N IK E
‘ ‘T h e  C o l le g e  F lo r is t ”
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In to  T ra il Advertisements. 
A  good student should re 
cognize progressive business 
th rough our advertisements. 
Patronize the advertisers.
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H e le n  M onroe, Ed ito r

Thin Ice
B y W illiam  Brown

TH E  N o rth e rn  L ig h ts  swept in  bars across the A rc t ic  
skies. N ever changing colors they spread fro m  d i
re c tly  overhead down to the ve ry  tops o f the d is ta n t 
p ines; the green, red and ye llow  o f th e ir  com bination, 
s low ly  fa d in g , on ly  to again b u rs t fo r th  in to  deep r ic h  

shades o f ra d ia tin g  lig h t. A  g ia n t tim b e r w o lf, lead ing  h is  pack 
across a moon drenched open space, paused and tu rn in g  his 
nose tow ard  the heavens, broke the s tillness o f the n ig h t 
w ith  a long, w e ird  challenge.

There was a m ys te ry  in  the frozen n ig h t th a t could be 
sensed bu t was fa r  too abs trac t to  be expressed. However, 
the m iners cast aw ay in  the camp o f U top ia  never noticed 
it .  Perhaps th e ir  lives were so fu l l  o f m ys te ry  th a t they  were 
unaw are o f others. O therw ise w h y  should they waste aw ay 
th e ir  lives in  the p r im it iv e  in te r io r  o f the g re a t Y ukon 
coun try?  O n ly  men who evade the law  o r have memories 
they  are t r y in g  to fo rg e t, w o rk  ou t a mere existence in  the 
Shadow o f the C ircle.

Gold was th e ir  a im  and tire less ly  they pursued the quest, 
ever hop ing th a t some day they w ould  s tr ik e  i t  r ich . W hen 
they had f irs t  come to  the N o rth  they had wished to  leave, 
b u t a fte r  a sho rt w h ile  they had found  they could not go. 
The N o rth  weaves a spell around those th a t w ish  to conquer 
her.

In  the e a rly  days, because they knew n o th ing  about steam 
heating , the m iners were forced in to  idleness d u r in g  the 
long w in te r months. I f  they could have know n the present 
day methods o f w in te r  m in in g  they w ould  p robab ly  have 
enjoyed more money and th e ir  s tay w ould  have been shorte r, 
bu t as i t  was w h a t they made in  the sum m er was th ro w n  
aw ay in  the w in te r  camps.

U top ia  was a typ ica l camp o f the tim e. I t  la y  w ith in  
s ig h t o f the S tew art, th a t g rea t r iv e r  w h ich  flowed on u n t i l 
i t  s truck  the Yukon and beyond th a t— c iv iliz a tio n . However, 
i t  now la y  sleeping beneath fo u r  fee t o f solid ice. In  the 
sp ring  and summer, U to p ia  was p ra c tic a lly  deserted, except 
fo r  a few  Ind ians who came to  b a rte r va luab le  fu rs  fo r  
w hiskey, bu t in  the w in te r its  log cabins and saloons were 
fu l l  o f people, some good and some bad, who spent the long 
n igh ts  in  w a s tin g  th e ir  w ealth .

S it t in g  on the porch o f the lo c a lity ’s m ost populated 
saloon, B radshaw  watched the A u ro ra  Borealis. P h ys ica lly  
he was a man among men, possessed w ith  g re a t endurance, 
v i ta l i t y  and muscles th a t moved s w if t ly  and sm ooth ly in to  
action. On m any a long w in te r  stampede to  some d is ta n t 
creek, he had been the f irs t  to  a rr iv e  and d rive  h is corner 
stakes because o f h is a b il ity  to  get more w o rk  ou t o f a 
dog team than  any man on the r iv e r.

He had not a lw ays been thus. C harlie  M cD onald , the 
barkeeper a t the M id n ig h t Sun, s t i l l  to ld  the s to ry  o f B ra d 
shaw ’s f ir s t  appearance in  U top ia . I t  seems th a t he had 
entered the room ju s t  before closing tim e  one m o rn in g  and 
had fa in te d  dead aw ay on the floor before anyone had recog
nized h is condition. H is  face bore a p a llo r th a t rem inded 
one o f p rison  w a lls  and in c lu d in g  pa rka , m uckluks and a ll, 
he had scarcely weighed a hundred pounds.

Back o f h im  he could hear the music and la u g h te r and 
the c lin k in g  o f glasses, bu t h is  thoughts were concentrated 
elsewhere. Beside h im , la y  the leader o f h is  dog team , a 
huge, shaggy m alam ute, whose head was outstre tched con
ten ted ly  across h is m aste r’s knee.

“ P re tty  s igh t, eh Jack?”  B radshaw  spoke s o ft ly  to  h is 
dog, as he rubbed h im  behind h is sm all w o lf lik e  ears w ith  a 
m ittened hand. “ The N o rth  a lw ays w ins in  the end. Remem
ber th a t, you m angy t r a i l  musher. Yes, s ir. You and I  
th in k  we go t her b lu ffed, b u t when the la s t card  is la id

upon the tab le , who is i t  th a t  rakes in  the chips? T e ll me 
th a t. W hy, i t ’s the N o rth  o f course. She is p re tty  as a 
wom an, p re tty , bu t dangerous, and you can ’t  t ru s t  her. She 
m ig h t hand you an a ir  hole in  the ice, and g ive  me a fros ted  
lu n g  o r the scurvy. B u t we wri l l  foo l her, Jack. W e’l l  clean

The dog had o ften  heard th is  monologue and so he paid 
l i t t le  a tte n tio n , bu t yawned w id e ly  and sn iffed d a in t i ly  a t 
the frozen a ir .

I t  was New Y e a r’s Eve, and the pa trons  o f the M id n ig h t 
Sun were determ ined to escort the  old year to  the  gate in  
f i t t in g  style. B radshaw  heard the m usic stop w ith  a crash 
and the s tam p ing  o f fee t and knew  th a t everybody was ta k 
in g  advantage o f the in te rm iss ion  by l in in g  up a t the bar.

He entered and s tripped  o ff h is  heavy fu r  p a rka . Then 
he jum ped up on the bar, raised a glass o f w h iskey  and 
gazed around a t the crowd.

“ Boys, here ’s to the man on the  t r a i l  to n ig h t. M ay his
matches no r h is g ru b  never fa i l  to  hold o u t.”

H is  fr ie n d s  d ra n k  h is  toas t w ith  a cheer, fo llo w in g  up 
w ith  several others, in w h ich  B radshaw  took no p a rt. He 
entered a game o f stud poker instead. Once when he had 
d ru n k  a l i t t le  too much, he had disclosed a fe w  incoherent 
sentences about a wom an he had loved and a m an who was 
h is enemy. He had never expla ined h im s e lf and fro m  then 
had continued to  conduct h im se lf in  a sober cond ition .

A t  poker, however, he was a t h is  best. A f te r  everybody 
had re tu rne d  to the floor and th in g s  became m ore quie t, 
the p layers  settled down to a b a ttle  o f w its . There  was 
Ferguson, a sergeant in  the M ounted Police whose s tay  in  
the camp had been sh o rt and whose business the re  w asn ’t  
know n, tho everybody suspected th a t he in tended to  w a it  u n t i l 
the sp rin g  came, enab ling  h im  to  go down the  r iv e r  w ith  
his man.

Henderson sat across fro m  h im . A  s ile n t g r im  man w ith  
a heavy beard and eyes w ith  a burned-ou t expression. I t  
was p la in  to see th a t  he had been too long  exposed to  such 
a life . He was fa i r ly  r ic h  and spent a ll h is  tim e  in  t r y in g  
to lose h is money p la y in g  poker.

The fo u r th  man was Doubleday, an E n g lish m a n  w ith  a 
w in n in g  sm ile, a man who had a cu nn ing  n a tu re  behind a 
mask.

A f te r  an hour passed i t  was p la in  by g la n c in g  a t th e ir  
faces to see who was w in n in g . Ferguson and Henderson 
became fig h ty , and the la t te r  swore w itb  ch a ra c te ris tic  im 
pressiveness every tim e  he had to  buy m ore chips.

Doubleday laughed and joked lik e  a youngste r, p re tend- 
in g  th a t his success was s im p ly  good fo rtu n e . B radshaw  
alone sat composed and in d iffe re n t. A  m aste r hand, he 
never lost, so easily  could he read a m an ’s though ts  th a t 
he knew  ju s t  when to  ra ise  o r w ith d ra w .

The Sergeant paused a m om ent a t the close o f a hand, 
to  l ig h t  a c ig a re tte  and gazing  keen ly across the tab le  a t 
B radshaw , said, ‘ ‘You rem ind  me o f a fe llo w  I  used to  know  
a t R eg ina .”  He watched h im  closely so as to see i f  h is 
w ords had any effect and then asked, “ H ave you ever been 
there , say in  seven o r e ig h t years?”  Henderson and Double
day gazed m ean ing ly  a t each o the r and then s low ly  tu rn e d  
tow ards B radshaw .

“ No, I ’ve never been the re ,”  B radshaw  to ld  h im , and added 
in  an in d iffe re n t w ay, “ W h y  do you ask?”

“ You p la y  ju s t  lik e  h im  and you resemble h im  a good 
deal, too, on ly  yo u ’re a whole lo t h u sk ie r and h e a lth ie r.”

They were about to  resume the game, when th e y  heard 
a dog team  p u ll up outside. The d r iv e r  berated h is  dogs in 
an a n g ry  voice as he strove to unharness them.
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“ T h a t w i l l  be C la rk  fro m  C aribou C reek,”  Henderson 

expla ined. “ I w onder w h a t in  the name o f l i t t le  apples b rin g s  
h im  here?”

“ P robab ly  h is supp ly  o f hootch ra n  o u t,”  vo lunteered 
D oubleday. “ I know  i t ’s the  on ly  th in g  I  w ou ld  d rive  a fte r  
a t  th is  tim e  o f n ig h t.”

The man entered, shak ing  the  snow o ff h im s e lf and b low 
in g  on h is  hands. He proved to  be, as Henderson had guessed, 
the  man called C la rk .

“ H ow  is e v e ry th in g  over on the C aribou? ”  they  greeted 
h im  p ro fu se ly  as he jo ined  them.

“ N o t so bad, a t least no t fo r  me,”  and w ith  a je r k  he 
up b ig  and re tu rn  to God’s c o u n try  when the ice goes o u t.”  
produced a le a th e r bag and poured a sm all h a n d fu l o f nug- 
crets on the table.

There  is n o th in g  m ore e le c tr ify in g  to  a crow d o f old 
prospectors than  the s ig h t o f gold. The g roup  was soon 
surrounded and C la rk  was bom barded w ith  a thousand ques
tions.

“ W here d id  you find  i t? ”  Ferguson was the f irs t  to  make 
h im s e lf heard.

“ On m y c la im  over on the creek,”  C la rk  recovered h is 
p ro o f and sat down. “ I found  i t  the  week before the freeze 
up, bu t m y p a rtn e r  took sick and I cou ldn ’t  get a w ay .”

“ W hen are you go ing  back?”  Henderson asked.
“ T om orro w  m o rn in g .”
“ W e ll, I ’m go ing  w ith  you ,”  Ferguson spoke boyish ly . 

“ Ive  been in  the M ounted Police Service fo r  about e igh t
years and I ’ve never had a chance like  th is . W h y  th a t creek
m ig h t be a second E ldo rado  fo r  a ll we know .”

“ We are  fo rg e tt in g  one th in g , boys. You m ust rem em ber 
th a t we haven ’t  any dogs any  m ore .”  H enderson ’s w ords came 
lik e  a bomb-shell.

“ W h a t about them ?”  Ferguson asked. “ L o rd  knows th e re ’s 
enough o f them  around here.”

“ You don’t  understand , S ergeant,”  S cotty  hastened to 
exp la in . “ Before  you a rr iv e d  B radshaw  here bough t up 
every dog in  the cam p.”

E v e ry  eye was now tu rned  to w a rd  the man in  question. 
He sat id ly  shu ffling  a deck o f cards and seeing th a t he
was expected to say som eth ing, he tu rn e d  and faced them .

“ M aybe you fe llow s th in k  I ’m a g ra fte r ,  b u t you ’re w rong . 
W hen I  to ld  you fe llow s  th a t I had a co n tra c t to purchase 
tw e n ty -five  dog teams fo r  the  Hudson B ay post, you a ll 
jum ped  a t the chance to  get r id  o f them  fo r  a good price.
You knewT th a t you could get a team fo r  a th ird  o f th e ir
va lue  when the In d ia n  came around  in  the S p ring . Those 
dogs don ’t  belong to me any m ore than  they do you b u t here 
is m y p ropos ition . You pay me th ree  tim es w h a t you sold 
them  fo r  and they are yours. T h a t ’s f in a l.”

N a tu ra lly  enough, a ro a r o f d isapprova l w en t up b u t
D oubleday came to  h is f r ie n d ’s support. “ W h a t do you
expect. I f  you buy yo u r dogs back i t  means th a t B ra d sh a w ’s 
e ffo rts  to w o rk  fo r  the B ay Com pany are knocked in to  a 
cocked h a t.”

So the men, w ith  much g ru m b lin g , weighed o u t th e ir  
gold and bought back th e ir  dogs a t an e xh o rb ita n t price. 
U nde r o rd in a ry  cond itions such a th in g  w ou ld  be im possible 
b u t w ith o u t com pe tition , B radshaw  held the w h ip  in  hand.

E a r ly  the nex t m o rn in g  they s ta rted  ou t on th e ir  t r ip
to  C aribou Creek. A f te r  they  had gone about tw e lve  m iles, 
Ferguson discovered th a t B radshaw  was no t w ith  them . 
N e ith e r was he ahead o r behind. They held a council in  
the snows. A s Ferguson represented the la w  he decided to  go 
back and find  h im . The o thers were to go ahead and locate 
th e ir  c la im s.

The closer Ferguson go t to  U to p ia  the more suspicious

he became. There was som eth ing w ro ng  about the whole 
a ffa ir .  Besides he had ano ther question to  settle  w ith  the 
A laskan . As he w h ipped the huskies on to g re a te r speed, 
he cursed h im se lf fo r  postpon ing i t  so long.c —p —s

M cD onald  and Doubleday were h a v in g  a qu ie t game o f 
checkers a ll by themselves in  f ro n t  o f a ro a r in g  fire  when 
suddenly the door b lew  open and Ferguson staggered in.

“ W h a t’s w ro ng  now, somebody k ille d ? ”  Doubleday asked.
“ No, b u t there  is go ing  to be, maybe. W here ’s B radshaw ?”
“ He pu lled  ou t tow ards  the r iv e r  about h a lf  an hour 

a f te r  you le f t . ”  M cD onald  p u t on a coffee pot and s ta rted  
supper.

A s  Ferguson vo lunteered no exp lana tion , none was asked 
b u t the tw o sat s ile n tly  w a tch in g  h im  eat a la rge  meal.

N e x t evening they discovered th a t Ferguson had le f t  and 
questioned each o ther as to the m eaning o f the so ld ie r’s 
s trange  actions.

“ I  te ll you th e re ’s som eth ing between those tw o men th a t ’s 
go ing  to  be settled when they meet ou t the re ,”  and M cDonald 
gazed th o t fu l ly  ou t o f the w indow  and shook h is head.

“ There sure is ,”  h is  fr ie n d  agreed. “ W h a t beats me is 
how  they never had any w ords w h ile  they was here.”

D ays passed by b u t n e ith e r B radshaw  nor Ferguson 
showed up. A t  la s t the la s t o f the m iners came s tra g g lin g  
in , a n g ry  and vengefu l. They to ld  o f how when they reached 
the creek they  found  a sign s tand ing  u p r ig h t in  the snow. 
I t  bore one single s o lita ry  sentence w h ich  as they read, 
opened th e ir  eyes to  the t r ic k  th a t had been played on them. 
I t  sa id :

“ B a rnum  was r ig h t ;  there  is one born every m in u te .”

No snow had fa lle n  to cover up Ferguson ’s t r a i l  and so 
a t D oub leday’s suggestion a sm all p a r ty  o f them  sta rted  
out, cu rious to find ou t how the p u rs u it had ended. I t  led 
s tra ig h t n o rth  fo r  a whole day a long the r iv e r  bank and the 
men were about to tu rn  back when suddenly the double t r a i l
o f sled runn e rs  tu rned  east across th e ' r iv e r.

The l i t t le  p a r ty  was h a lf  w ay across when suddenly 
Doubleday, who was fa r  in  advance o f h is comrades, tu rned  
h is sled over by a qu ick th ru s t o f the geepole and em itted 
a c ry  o f danger. The others, com prehending h is movements, 
stopped th e ir  teams and advanced cau tious ly  on foo t to where 
thg  E ng lishm an  stood, gaz ing  in a h o rr ifie d  w ay ahead o f 
h im . He m ere ly  pointed a gloved hand a t the ice d ire c tly  
in  f r o n t  o f h is  lead dog. -  s

I t  was a trem endous hole in  the ice. The sled runners 
o f both B radshaw ’s and Fergusons’ teams led up to i t  and
disappeared. M cD onald advanced as fa r  as he dared and
swore so ftly . “ H ow  in  the devil could there be a pocket here 
when the ice is fo u r  fee t th ic k ? ”

D oubleday gazed around and noticed th a t the r iv e r  was 
qu ite  n a rro w  in  th is  place, cram ped in  by g ig a n tic  c liffs  
on e ith e r side.

“ R ap ids,”  he answered lacon ica lly . “ The ice was w orn  
so th in  by the w a te r in  th is  place th a t the w e ig h t o f B ra d 
shaw and h is team easily  smashed th ru  the th in  surface. 
To Ferguson a couple o f hours la te r, i t  appeared as solid as 
anyw here  else.”  He cracked h is long  w h ip  and w ith  a la c r ity  
the leader s w if t ly  swung the team around.

A s Doubleday ran  h is team back to the sa fe ty  o f the 
r iv e r  bank, h is m ind kep t tu rn in g  back to the w ords th a t 
he had heard B radshaw  say m any tim es. A  p rem on ition  
o f h is own fa te  came over h im . He could no t shake the 
fe e lin g  off. The pines, peaks and even the snow seemed to
shout a t h im  as he passed,

“ The N o rth  a lw ays w ins  in the e n d !”

c —p —s

A NEW YEAR’S RESOLUTION

“ /  w a n t to l ive  above the woi'ld, 
Above th is  re a lm  o f s in ;

F a r  f ro m  the snares o f w icked m en , 
M uch fa r th e r  than  I 've  been!

“ I  w a n t to soar above the crowd, 
The ever m oving th ro n g ,

To m ing le  w i th  the fleecy clouds 
A n d  hear the angels ’ song.

“ This  earth  is w e a ry , troubled, sad, 
I  seek a h igher plane,

I ’ l l  soar above th is  w o r ld  o f s tr i fe ,  
O f sin, in t r ig u e  and shame!

“ M a y  th is  m y reso lu tion  be—
To live above the w o r ld ! ”
So he stepped in to  his aeroplane  

A n d  upw ard , upw ard , w h ir led .
E. M. K
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The Ethics of Tennyson
#

B y Ralph Cory

A C T IO N S  are the tru e s t ind ica to rs  o f ch a ra c te r; ac tion  
expressed in  poe try  is the tru e s t expression o f the 
characte r o f the poet.

The characte r o f Tennyson, so a b ly  expressed in  
his own poe try , is so in s p ir in g  th a t too much cannot be said 
o f its  w o rth . H is  was a fine ly  a tta ined  na tu re , sensitive and 
im pressionable, f irm  in  conviction , b u t gentle in  m anner and 
bearing. I t  was cha rac te ris tic  o f h im  th a t he f ir s t  exper
ienced deeply before g iv in g  to the w o rld  h is poe try . F rom  
the w ea lth  o f m a te ria l on ly a few  aspects o f the e th ica l 
element in  h is poe try  can be considered here.

F a ith  was the keynote o f Tennyson’s life .  F a ith  some
tim es a tta ined  th ro u g h  intense s p ir itu a l s trugg les, b u t none 
the less ce rta in .

A  fr ie n d , w a lk in g  w ith  the poet in  h is garden a t F a r r in g -  
fo rd , asked h im  w h a t C h ris t m eant to h im . P ick in g  a flow er, 
Tennyson held i t  up and rep lied : “ W ha t the sun is to  the 
l i fe  o f th is  flower, C h ris t is to  me.”  H is  poe try  is replete 
w ith  b ib lica l references and a llus ions ; and expressions o f 
fa ith  in  God.

“ Cast a l l  yo u r  cares on God;
T ha t anchor holds .”

— Enoch A rden .

“ S trong  Son o f God, im m o i'ta l love,
W hom we th a t have not seen th y  face  
B y  fa i th  and fa i t h  alone embrace,
Be liev ing where we cannot prove.”

— In  M em oriam .

W h a t fine r expression o f fa ith  than  th is  can be found?

Tennyson was deeply concerned about the m ora l problems 
and s trugg les o f the in d iv id u a l, and a g re a t m any o f h is 
poems deal w ith  these inne r s tr iv in g s  o f righteousness w ith  
evil. The “ Id y lls  o f the K in g ,”  taken co llec tive ly , fo rm  a 
s to ry  o f the insiduous w o rk ings  o f a s in fu l influence in  an 
atmosphere o f p u r ity .  K in g  A r th u r ’s C o u rt is founded on 
the h ighest ideals o f C h ris tia n  Service, ideals w h ich  have 
much o f im p o rt today.

“ I  made them lay  th e ir  hands in  mine and swear
To reverence the k ing  as i f  he were
T he ir  conscience, and th e ir  conscience as th e ir  k ing,
To break the heathen and uphold the C hris t,
To r ide  abroad redressing hum an wrongs,
To speak no slander, no, no r  lis ten to i t ,
To honor his own ivord as i f  his Gods,
To lead sweet lives in  pures t chastity ,
To love one maiden only, cleave to her  
A n d  woi'ship her by years o f noble deeds.”

— Guinevere.
c — p — s

and a lso:
“ The K in g  w i l l  fo l lo w  C hris t,
A n d  we the K in g . ”

— The Com ing o f A r th u r .

E v il influences come in to  the cou rt, the Queen and Lance
lo t g u i l t i ly  are  in  love, V iv ie n  c r a f t i ly  ensnares M e rlin , 
T r is t ia n  and Is o lt y ie ld  to  th e ir  passion, and there  are on ly 
a few  k n ig h ts  le f t  unsta ined by the co rru p tio n . The P ure 
Galahad, P erc iva le  and h is s is te r behold the H o ly  G ra il. O u t 
o f the fin a l d o w n fa ll o f A r th u r ’s C o u rt lives the lesson th a t 
on ly  those whose lives are pu re  and C h r is t lik e  can w ith s ta n d  
the tem p ta tions  o f the w o rld . A r th u r ’s la s t w ords convey a 
message fo r  a l l :

“ P ra y  f o r  m y soul, mcn'e th ings are w ro u g h t  by p ra y e r , 
Than th is  w o r ld  dreams o f.”

— Passing o f A r th u r .

I t  was on ly  a fte r  an intense in n e r s tru g g le  o f several 
years d u ra tio n  th a t Tennyson became th o ro u g h ly  convinced 
o f the sou l’s im m o rta lity . H is  deep g r ie f  a t  the loss o f 
A r th u r  H a lla m  caused h im  to question m uch th a t  he had 
p re v ious ly  believed, b u t he was f in a lly  ce rta in  th a t  w ith  the 
soul a ll is w e ll.

“ W hereof the m an th a t  w i th  me trod  
This p lanet, was a noble type,
A p p e a r in g  ere the times were r ipe,
T h a t f r ie n d  o f  m ine who lives in  God.”

— In  M em oriam .

O ver tw e n ty  o f h is poems deal w ith  the problem s a r is in g  
fro m  m a rria g e  re la tions . H is  ideal is a p tly  summed up in  
the previous quo ta tion  fro m  Q uinevere and the fo llo w in g  
fro m  “ The P rincess.”

“ — e ithe r sex alone is h a l f  i ts e l f
A n d  in  time m a rr ia g e  lies, no r  equal n o r  unequal,
Each fu l f i l ls  defect in  each, and a lways though t in  thought, 
Purpose in  purpose, w i l l  in  w i l l  they g ro w .”

Tennyson ’s poe try  covers a la rg e  range o f subjects and 
deals w ith  a la rge  num ber o f questions. O the r o f h is  be tte r 
know n poems, w h ich  are especia lly w o rth  w h ile  inc lude : 
“ Locksley H a ll , ”  “ The V is ion  o f S in ,”  “ The Lo tus  E a te rs ,”  
“ The G randm othe r,”  and the h is to r ic  p la y , “ Becket.”  B u t 
th ro u g h o u t i t  a ll the re  is the elem ent o f fa i th  and love, 
expressed in  the la s t stanza o f “ C rossing the B a r.”

uF o r  tho f r o m  out o u r  bourne o f  t ime and place 
The f lood  m ay bear me fa r ,
I  hope to see m y p i lo t  face to face,
When I  have crossed the bar.”

No tru e r  estim ate o f h is cha ra c te r has been g iven than  
th a t g iven by h is R ector a t the m om ent o f h is  dea th : “ T ru ly ,  
L o rd  Tennyson, God has taken you, who has made you a 
p rince  o f men.”

c — p — s

Take M y Advice
B y Ruth Elizabeth Kennedy

/  / T ^ A M N  women a n y w a y !”  grow led Wade D e w rig h t, as 
•  •  I  I  he lounged in  one o f the lu xu rio u s  cha irs  o f h is 

I  sm oke-filled club.
“ Dam n th e m !”  he repeated vehem ently.
“ W hy so down on women a ll o f a sudden, old 

m an?”  asked h is pa l, A r th u r  Schm idt, known about the club 
as “ T e rr ib le  S chm id t”  because o f the “ re p ”  he had.

T e rr ib le  go t h is “ re p ’ as m ost people do in  a gossipy club. 
Even men w il l  gossip. They said th a t he was a “ w h iz  w ith  
the women.”  He gave them a ll the same line , b u t never
theless m any a young debutante ’s h e a rt flu tte re d  when T e rr ib le  
asked her fo r  a second dance on her p rogram .

T e rr ib le  took ou t h is s ilv e r m onogram ed c ig a re tte  case, 
offered one to W ade and lig h t in g  one h im se lf continued, “ Has 
Peg gone back on you aga in , old top? W e ll, smoke i t  o ff 
and take m y advice— don’t  fa l l  so ha rd  fo r  them . Y o u ’ve 
never seen me get down on m y knees to some blue-eyed baby 
do ll, have you? S ingle blessedness fo r  m e !”

Denny, as he was called, th re w  h is pa rtly -sm oked  c ig a re t 
in to  the firep lace and said, ra th e r  b roken ly  and som ewhat 
p i t i fu l ly ,  “ Say, old pa l, don’t  ta lk  th a t w ay. T h is  is no 
jo k in g  m a tte r w ith  me. You know  I  care fo r  Peg. I ’ve 
a lw ays cared. She seemed to care fo r  me too— th a t is, up 
u n t i l  the tim e  she m et th a t fe llo w  fro m  the W est. In  a w ay 
you can ’t  blame her. H e ’s d iffe re n t, you nkow. I  suppose
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she w anted  a change, b u t hang i t  a ll,  T e rr ib le , w h y  cou ldn ’t  
she pay  some a tte n tio n  to me? She used to lik e  to have me 
w ith in  c a llin g  d istance to  take  her to the th e a tre  o r to 
d inne r. I  th o t she cared. M aybe she d id n ’t  and perhaps I ’ve 
been a foo l, b u t I  can ’t  seem to get her ou t o f m y  m ind. 
O ld P a l, she’s w o n d e rfu l— her h a ir— her eyes— those so ft 
w a rm  hands! T e rr ib le , yo u ’ve never been in  love, and— oh, 
the  d e v il ! ”

D enny m u tte red  som eth ing  else under h is  b rea th  and 
asked fo r  ano the r cig.

“ I ’m s o rry  I  said th a t, D enny. I  m ay have been a b it  
h as ty  b u t take  m y avdice and fo rg e t her, a t least fo r  a couple 
o f hours w h ile  we go ou t and shoot a fe w  holes o f g o lf. 
The a i r ’l l  do you good.”

The d riv e  o u t to  the lin k s  was b e a u tifu l. E v e ry th in g  
seemed to  m u rm u r the w o rd  S p rin g , and filled  the a ir  w ith  
happy tho ts . A l l  the  w o rld  seemed in  tune, b u t D enny—  
the  v e ry  trees seemed to w h ispe r the name o f Peg, and 
how  m uch lik e  those b e a u tifu l flow ers she was.

T e rr ib le  tr ie d  to  make conversation, b u t no t being good 
a t monologues he q u it. They a rr iv e d  a t the c lub ju s t  as a 
b row n roads te r was leav ing . D enny gave one glance a t 
its  occupants and h is h e a rt seemed to come up in  h is m outh. 
There she was w ith  th a t b loom ing id io t o f a W este rne r! 
He tipped  h is  h a t and stood there  s ta r in g  a f te r  the l i t t le  
brow n ca r speeding dow n the road.

D enny and T e rr ib le  drove oil' fro m  the f ir s t  tee. T e rr ib le  
made a s tra ig h t  200-yard  d rive , b u t Denny sliced. “ Oh, 
how m any tim es Peg had sliced th a t same w ay and he w ou ld  
la u g h in g ly  help her find  her b a ll in  the  ta l l  w eeds!”

They p layed eighteen holes b u t D enny had ro tte n  luck. 
He seemed to have lo s t h is old tim e  s k ill.  He p layed a fine 
game when he used to p la y  w ith  Peg, b u t today every l i t t le  
nook rem inded h im  o f her— the whole atm osphere was p e r
meated w ith  her presence and he cou ldn ’t  concentra te  h is  
m ind  on g o lf. He wondered w h a t Peg and th a t W este rner 
were do ing  now. Do you suppose she w ou ld  le t th a t fe llo w  
hold  her l i t t le  w a rm  hand as he had done. D enny was 
fu r io u s  a t the th o t and th re w  down his d r iv e r— b re a k in g  i t  
in  h a lf  and reso lv ing  never to  p la y  g o lf  aga in , b u t he p layed 
the n e x t day as usual.

He and T e rr ib le  w en t to  the thea tres in  the evening and 
p layed g o lf in  the day. Tw o weeks passed and D enny h ad n ’t  
seen Peg. He was g rouchy and g loom y, b u t T e rr ib le  urged 
h im  to  take  in  ano the r m usica l comedy so the tw o  o f them  
w ent.* The show was be tte r th a n  usua l. The m usic was 
good, the scenery p re tty  and the g ir ls  were especia lly  b e a u ti
fu l.  W h a t was i t  about th a t l i t t le  blonde th a t rem inded 
h im  o f Peg, tho? W as i t  the w a y  she tossed her head. 
D enny wondered i f  her eyes were blue like  Peg’s— i f  her 
hands were w a rm  and so ft.

A f te r  the  show they w en t to a ro o f garden fo r  supper. 
Men in  evening clothes and fr iv o lo u s  women in  p re tty  gowns 
sa t a round  tab les lis te n in g  to  a young g ir l  sing. T e rr ib le  
and D enny were seated opposite a young couple. The g ir l  
was sm oking— how u n like  Peg. The orchestra  s ta rted  to 
p la y  fo r  dancing. I t  sounded tin -p a n n ish , b u t n e a rly  everyone 
seemed to en joy  i t — a lm ost everyone was dancing. D enny 
glanced a round  the room  and there  in  the m idd le  o f the floor 
was Peg, danc ing  w ith  th a t  foo l W esterner. D enny ’s m outh  
dropped open and he stared  so ha rd  th a t T e rr ib le  had to 
k ick  h im  under the tab le  to  make h im  come to h is senses.

Suddenly a determ ined look came over h is  face and D enny 
s ta rte d  to  laugh . He laughed and laughed u n t i l  T e rr ib le

wondered i f  he was a ll there. H ow ever, he said no th ing  
and D enny ate and ate u n t i l  there  w asn ’t  a s ign o f a m ush
room  o r a m orsel o f steak o r crab  le ft.  He joked and to ld  
s tories to  h is pa l and they stayed long  a fte r  Peg and her 
escort had gone.

The n e x t day a t the c lub he seemed to  be h is old se lf 
aga in . He ta lked  and joked  w ith  the men and in  the evening 
they  stagged i t  to the th e a tre  and Denny was the l i fe  o f 
the p a r ty  ju s t  as he had been weeks ago.

Three weeks o f ca re free  liv in g  passed fo r  D enny and one 
day T e rr ib le  to ld  h im  th a t he was leav ing  the * next day
fo r  V e rm o n t on business. He d id n ’t  know  ju s t  how long  he 
w ou ld  be gone— probab ly  tw o weeks.

Tw o weeks passed and T e rr ib le  hadn ’t  re tu rned . In  an 
o the r week D enny called up T e rr ib le ’s housekeeper to in q u ire  
a fte r  h im . H is  housekeeper d id n ’t  know  ju s t  where in  V e r
m ont M r. S chm idt was bu t th a t  he was expected home a
week ago. In  ano ther week T e rr ib le  re tu rned . He looked bad, 
chap. He was ra th e r  th in  and pale, b u t perhaps he had
w orked too hard .

D enny asked h im  how business was and T e rr ib le  said i t  
was “ ro tte n ” .

He d id n ’t  fre q u e n t the club as much as usual and one 
day D enny asked h im  w hy. “ Business was p ick in g  up and 
he had to  w o rk  n ig h ts ,”  was the on ly  answ er D enny got.

D enny w en t to the club as usual and one day, Ben S ta rk ,
a m an about tow n, asked h im  i f  he had heard about T e rr ib le
and w h y  he hadn ’t  been a t the club.

“ W e ll,”  said Denny, “ T e rr ib le  seemed a w fu lly  w o rn  ou t 
when he came back fro m  h is business t r ip  and I  guess h is 
business keeps h im  p re tty  busy now. A w fu l ly  so rry  i t  keeps 
h im  aw ay fro m  the club tho— I h a rd ly  ever see h im  any m ore.”

Business n o th in g ! D id  business ever keep T e rr ib le  aw ay 
fro m  the club? I t ’s th a t g ir l  fro m  V e rm o n t!”  bellowed Ben.

“ G ir l?  W h a t g ir l ,  Ben? You don’t  mean th a t T e rr ib le
a c tu a lly  fe ll fo r  a g ir l? ”

“ T h a t ’s exac tly  w h a t I  mean, Denny. W h y— d id n ’t  he te ll 
you about th a t V e rm on t g ir l?  She was v is it in g  here and 
T e rr ib le  w en t w ith  he r qu ite  a b it. You know T e rrib le —  
n ig h t a f te r  n ig h t— flow ers— the the a tre — and a ll tha.t so rt o f 
th in g . A n y w a y , som ething happened an she w ent home; 
T e rr ib le  fo llow ed  her b u t he came home alone, and has been 
g rouchy ever since.”

D enny swallowed b u t d id n ’t  say a w ord. The next day 
he took T e rr ib le  ou t to  p la y  g o lf. T h is  tim e  i t  was T e rr ib le  
who cou ldn ’t  p la y  g o lf and i t  was Denny who won the game.

They had d inne r a t the club and T e rr ib le  was qu ie t— so 
u n like  the old T e rr ib le  who was a lw ays b r ig h t and o p tim is tic . 
He d id n ’t  seem h u n g ry  e ithe r— even a fte r  eighteen holes o f 
g o lf.

The conversation lagged and f in a lly  Denny said, ra th e r 
sa rca s tica lly , “ W e ll, T e rr ib le , how d id  you en joy you r bus
iness t r ip ? ”

“ I  suppose,”  said T e rr ib le , “ th a t you know  a ll about m y 
so-called business t r ip  b u t don’t  ru b  i t  in . She doesn’t  care 
fo r  me and o f course I ’ve go t to fo rg e t her b u t hang i t  a ll, 
I  can ’t . ”

D enny sm iled and then h is  face became a mask as he 
said, “ W e ll, T e rr ib le , take m y advice, and don’t  fa l l  so
h a rd  fo r  th e m !”

T e rr ib le  stared a t D enny and then he sm iled and ordered
ano the r chop.

F u n n y , is n ’t  i t ,  how n o th in g  can quench a m an ’s love 
o f food— no t even a g ir l?

C — p — s

You Never Can Tell
B y Mrs. O ’F ly  rig and G. R . M onty

w E L L , as I  was say ing , B il l ,  you never can te ll 
w ha ts  go ing  to  happen a fte r  she lands her 
m an ,”  and so say ing , m y hostess pu lls  ou t her
package o f c ig a re tte  papers and, m o is ten ing  her
thu m b  and index finge r, tears one off. “ Le t a 

man once succumb to the cooing deathsong o f the fem ale and 
he’l l  w ear h is  sm oking  ja c k e t every n ig h t, and say yes m ’love
t i l l  death do them  p a r t , ”  she continued as she pu lled  the
sack fro m  the pocket o f her kh a k i s h ir t ,  and d u s tin g  ju s t  
the r ig h t  am ount o f shredded hemp in to  the cupped paper,

closed the bag w ith  a d e ft p u ll o f her teeth. In  one flop she 
had tw is te d  the m a k in ’s in to  a p e rfe c t cy linde r, w h ile  lig h t in g  
a m atch w ith  the th u m b n a il o f the o ther, b ro t the tw o  in to  
con junc tion  a t he r m outh. She puffed lu x u r io u s ly  a t the 
f ra g ra n t  punk as she settled h e rse lf in to  the depths o f an 
o ld-fash ioned p lush covered ro ck in g  ch a ir and crossed her 
knees. I  had an o p p o rtu n ity  to v isua lize  m y hostess as her 
eyes pursued the l i t t le  smoke r in g s  d r i f t in g  ce ilingw a rd ,

{Continued on Page IS )
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A IN ’T IT  FUNNY?

A  man can f a l l  in  love one day,
So deep in  love his m ind 's  as tray,
B u t,  in  a week he can fo rg e t ;
Can love another— better yet.

A in ’t  i t  fu n n y?

A n d  w h a t  is ju s t  as o ften  true  
A  woman does the same th ing , too.

A in ' t  i t  fu n n y?
I

I f  a man's a fra id ,  they ca ll h im  ye llow  
I f  he shoivs he’s brave, he’s a fo i 'w a rd  fe llow ,
I f  a g i r l  but smiles, she’s called a f l i r t  
Though sure ly  a smile could never h u r t .

A in ’ t  i t  fu n n y?

The th ings  you have not are the th ings you w a n t , 
W hile  the th ings you have are o f no account.

A in ’ t  i t  fu n n y ?

We laugh w i th  glee a t a l l  the jokes  
T ha t people p lay  on o ther fo lks  
B u t  when the joke is tu rned  our way,
I t  seems like  the fu n n y  side goes away.

A in ’ t i t  fu n n y?

The w o r ld  is a sphere and goes a round ,
Yet i t ’s easy to keep ou r feet on ground.

A in ’ t i t  fu n n y?

The id le r ic h  c la im  to envy the poor,
B u t  gold to the pauper is heaven, sure.
Youth  claims th a t  l i f e ’s w ay  is paved w i th  gold. 
Age poin ts out i ts  rough spots a hundred fo ld .

A in ’ t i t  fu n n y?

The ivo r ld ’s made o f sadness, badness, and s t r i fe  
Yet most o f us get some pleasure in  l i fe .

A in ’ t  i t  fu n n y?
■I

The best f r ie n d  m ay f a i l  us when we’re in  need 
W hile  the one who stands by us was ou r enemy indeed 
W hile  we keep a -sm iling  we seem to hold our place, 
When we s ta r t  a-weeping, we f a l l  behind a pace. 

A in ’ t i t  fu n n y?

Bubbles m ay burst, p lans m ay fa i l ,  hearts m ay break  
B u t  the w o r ld  goes on and on.

A in ’ t i t  fu n n y?
— G erald ine S tinson.c — p — s

Superstitions
B y Marion Harding

SU P E R S T IT IO N S  are supposed to  belong to  people o f 
days long past, to  those who were unc iv ilized , and 
uneducated, who believed in  w itches, ghosts, fa ir ie s  and 
w h a t not. I f  persons o f th is  day and age were accused 
o f being supers titious they w ould  d r a w  themselves 

up, amazed. A l l  are more or less supe rs titious , and i f  
questioned closely i t  w il l  be found th a t everyone has some 
pet supers tition . D is tin c t traces are to be found in  persons 
o f the h ighest cu ltu re  and refinem ent. A  test was given to 
the teach ing s ta ff o f H a rv a rd  and 73.4% were found  more 
or less superstitious. S upers tition  is in  the same class w ith  
m enta l conditions, w h ich  cause a person to accept the c la im s 
o f the p a lm is t to te ll the fu tu re , o r to believe the prom ises 
made in  a pa ten t medicine advertisem ent. S upers titions 
are o ften connected w ith  the cond ition  o f the nerves, and 
also w ith  ind igestion. In  every A m erican  c ity  a golden h a r
vest is reaped by the fashionable fo rtu n e  te lle rs . Learned 
men say th a t most o f our in te rn a tio n a l m isunderstand ings 
are the outcome o f w ha t m ay be classed as na tiona l super
s titio n .

I f  you w i l l  honestly question yo u rse lf you w i l l  p robab ly  
b r in g  to l ig h t  a t least one pet supe rs tition . I  believe m y 
pet supe rs tition  is to tap  on wood a fte r  undue boasting, also

i f  I take some b u tte r when I  have some, o r i f  m y nose be
comes itch y , I do look fo rw a rd  to company. The company 
signs are the commonest and welcomest o f a ll supers titions. 
The scissors, the needle, the fo rk ,  the d ishc lo th , the S a tu rday 
sneeze a ll incu lca te  h o s p ita lity  and rew a rd  i t  by an unexpected 
v is ito r . I f  a needle fa lls  and stands s la n tin g ly  in  a crack 
o f the floor i t  fo re te lls  a gentlem an. I f  a d ishc lo th  is dropped 
i t  fo re te lls  com pany, bu t i f  a scissors is dropped soon a fte r  
i t  is a sign o f disagreeable company. The common saying 
is : “ Sneeze on M onday, sneeze fo r  danger, on Tuesday, kiss 
a s tran ge r, on W ednesday, get a le tte r, on T hu rsday , some
th in g  be tte r, on F r id a y , sneeze to yo u r so rrow , on S a tu rday, 
com pany.”

The d iffe re n t supe rs titions  are m os tly  acquired d u rin g  
childhood and because they appeal s tro n g ly  to the em otional 
in  man, they pe rs is t th ru  life ,  subconsciously, i f  no t con
sciously. M ost everyone d u r in g  childhood has heard th a t i f  
you s ing before b re a k fa s t, you w i l l  c ry  before n ig h t. The 
psychological exp lana tion  is, th a t i f  you happen to  s ing  before 
b re a k fa s t, you w i l l  have shown th a t  you were in  a state o f 
em otional e xu lta tio n  w h ich  w ould  end, i f  g iven free  re ign  
to  exhaust yo u r nervous energy and be fo llow ed  by a state 
o f i r r i t a b i l i t y  and em otional depression.
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M any su p e rs titio n s  p a r t ic u la r ly  am ong those re la tiv e  
to the cure o f disease, tended to come tru e  th ru  the fa c t 
th a t they  developed in  the be liever a sta te  o f m ind  fa vo rab le  
to th e ir  re a liza tio n . W a r t  c u r in g  fo rm u la  are such. Several 
a re : Rub a bean on the w a r t  and then th ro w  the bean in
the w e ll; grease the w a r t  w ith  stolen bacon, and hide the 
bacon; count ou t secre tly  as m any stones as you have w a rts , 
t ie  the stones in  a bag and th ro w  them  w here they cannot 
be fo u n d ; ru b  the  w a rts  w ith  a penny. The cure is said 
not to be the p a r t ic u la r  charm  b u t the fa i th  i t  insp ires.

Several su p e rs titio n s  w h ich  m ost m others p robab ly  know  
N ever s ta r t  a ga rm en t on F r i d a y ,  fo r  i t  w i l l  ‘ n e v e r  
be fin ished ; never pay a v is it  on F r id a y , fo r  i t  w i l l  in c u r 
bad resu lts . I f  you hold a p in  between yo u r teeth w h ile  
pee ling onions i t  w i l l  p re ve n t you fro m  c ry in g . O f a ll the 
d is trac ted  hostesses when they  find  they  have th ir te e n  a t the 
tab le  a t the la s t m om ent!

D id  you ever t r y  p la n tin g  cucum bers on the tw e n ty - f irs t 
o f June, w h ich  is the longest day o f the year, so as to get 
rea l long  cucum bers? W ho does no t shudder when a b lack 
ca t crosses h is  pa th , o r when he breaks a m ir ro r ,  and a lw ays 
goes ou t o f h is w ay , so th a t he w on ’t  have to go under a 
ladder?

I f  you receive m is fo rtu n e  when you con fiden tly  expect 
good fo r tu n e  i t  has a p a r t ic u la r ly  c ru sh in g  force. The boast
in g  su pe rs tition s  are  serviceable as e n fo rc in g  on the m ind  the 
dangers o f over confidence. O thers concern ing  lu ck  teach 
va luab le  lessons. P ick  up a p in  and a ll the day yo u ’l l  have 
good luck , and i f  you don ’t  yo u ’l l  w ish  you hadn ’t  passed i t  
by, p ick  i t  up sidewise, you are  prom ised a ride .

D ream  o f p ic k in g  f r u i t  ou t o f season and you ’l l  q u a rre l 
w ith o u t reason. Some people become w o rrie d  t i l l  th e y ’re  sick 
over dreams. They believe th a t  dream s are a m ir ro r  in

w h ich  you see yo u r tru e  selves. I f  they  dreamed o f a wed
d in g  in  th e ir  fa m ily , i t  was a sure sign o f death.

The w ay  o f fin d in g  w a te r in  the land o f su pe rs tition  is
to find  a w itch -haze l cro tch  and w in d  the end o f one branch
o f the w itch -haze l cro tch  a round  yo u r r ig h t  hand and the
o ther end about you r le f t  hand, then grasp these ends ve ry
f irm ly . The cro tch stands up v e r t ic a lly  in  the a ir . W a lk
around  in  such places th a t seem a t a ll lik e ly , and when over
w a te r the cro tch  w i l l  t ip  aw ay fro m  you dow nw ard. The
ha rd e r i t  p u lls  dow nw ard , the more w a te r. N o t everybody
can do th is  i f  they haven ’t  the e le c tr ic ity  or som ething in  
them.

A  baby should be ca rrie d  u p s ta irs  before i t  is ca rried  
down, even i f  i t  has to be taken in to  the g a rre t. To c a rry  
i t  dow ns ta irs  f ir s t  w ou ld  make i t  low -m inded, and i t  w ou ld  
never rise  in  th is  w o rld . T h is  m ust be the reason fo r  a ll 
the low -m inded people o f th is  w o rld .

A  g roup  o f supe rs titions  on w eather a re : W hen the w ind
dies down a t sunset i t  w i l l  b low  aga in  the next day. I f  a 
dog comes in  and pu ts  its  head under the m a t i t  is ce rta in  
th a t the re  is go ing  to  be a cold snap. Between tw e lve  and two 
a t n ig h t, you can te ll w h a t the nex t day w i l l  be. I t  m ay cloud 
up or c lear up la te r  in  the n ig h t, b u t the day w i l l  be like  
i t  was between tw e lve  and tw o.

Boys, don’t  ever cu t a tw ig  to  s tr in g  yo u r fish on u n t il 
you catch yo u r f ir s t  fish, fo r  i f  you do you w on ’t  catch 
any. H ere is a sure cure fo r  disease. The next tim e  E as te r 
cmoes around , get up before sunrise and f i l l  a bottle  w ith  
w a te r fro m  a sp ring . I f  you become sick d r in k  a l i t t le ,  fo r  
i t  w i l l  cure a n y th in g .

The w in te r  is com ing on, so bear th is  in  m ind, th a t when 
yo u ’re  ou t d r iv in g  and yo u r fee t become cold, take o ff you r 
h a t and yo u r fee t w i l l  get w a rm  even though they were 
ice cold.

C — P — s

An Honest Man
B y Eileen Yost

OS W A L D  O y s te rb u ilt  sa t on the m arb le  floo r o f the 
C arnegie  P ub lic  L ib ra ry .  He was read ing  the “ L ife  
o f George W a sh in g to n ” — w ith  fo o t notes and s ix  ap
pendixes, in c lu d in g  the r ig h t  to tra n s la te  the book 
in to  Y id d ish , O ld E n g lish , o r E speranto . O sw a ld ’s 

was a fine sensitive  n a tu re  and as he read o f the noble w ords 
and deeds o f the g re a t m an h is cheeks flushed the co lor o f 
lobsters and r ip e  tom atoes, h is eyes spark led  and h is  h a ir  
stood up on end and waved back and fo r th  as i f  a gentle 
breeze were fa n n in g  it .  He fin ished the book and scram bled 
to h is feet. He rushed across the room  and stood in  f r o n t  
o f a m ir ro r  h a n g ing  on the w a ll. H is  G rea t M om ent had 
come. I t  was the hou r in  w h ich  he knew  h is  M ission. He 
looked a t h is  face in  the glass and was not a fra id . “ I  w i l l  
be lik e  h im ,”  he w h ispered, “ The F a th e r o f O u r C o u n try  
w i l l  have n o th in g  on me. I  w i l l  fo llo w  in  h is  foo ts teps.”  He 
h u rr ie d  over and p icked up the book fro m  the floor. As 
he d id  so one o f the  leaves fe ll ou t and as he picked i t  
up he saw an ita lic ize d  sentence w h ich  caugh t and held h is  
eye, “ Gewge W ash ing ton  ivas the essence o f v e ra c i ty ;  the 
soul o f t i 'u th fu ln e ss . I n  a l l  his l i fe  he never was known to 
p re v a r ic a te ;  to te l l  a l ie ;  o r be g u i l t y  o f the s ligh tes t decep
t io n .”

“ T h a t,”  said O swald, s ig n a llin g  v io le n tly  fo r  H asper, h is 
va le t, “ th a t is m y a im  in  l i fe . ”

H asper had been s ta n d in g  on a l i t t le  heap o f M a te r lin c k ’s 
p lays  in  one co rner o f the room. A t  his m a s te r’s summons 
he tro tte d  obed iently  to  h im .

“ H asper,”  said O swald im press ive ly , “ I  have received a 
g re a t in s p ira tio n . I  am go ing  to be like  George W ash ing ton , 
the essence o f v e ra c ity , the soul o f tru th fu ln e s s . F rom  now on 
I  sha ll never p re va rica te  to  anyone o r te ll a lie  o r be g u ilty  
o f the  s lig h te s t deception.”

“ Yes, s ir , ”  said H asper.
“ I  w i l l  be the man Diogenes searched fo r  b u t never fo u n d ,”

continued Oswald. “ H ow  could he find  me? I  was n o t ye t
on th is  ea rth  when he was t r y in g  to  find  me.”

“ I  beg pardon, s ir , ”  said H asper, “ b u t i t  is tim e  fo r  you
to be back a t w o rk , s ir . ”

“ Yes,”  said O swald, look ing  a t h is p la tin u m  w r is t  w atch ,
“ you are r ig h t .  Come, we w il l  go.”

A s they s ta rted  ou t the door a bell sounded sh a rp ly  and 
the  l ib ra r ia n ’s voice ra n g  across the room : “ K in d ly  come to 
the desk.”

Oswald w e n t up to her gen tly , H asper fo llo w in g .
“ A re  you ta k in g  one o f ou r books, aw ay fro m  the L ib ra ry  

w ith o u t perm iss ion?”  dem anded_the lib ra r ia n , w ith  fire  flash
in g  fro m  her eyes. Oswald looked a t the “ L ife  o f W ash ing 
to n ”  s t i l l  clasped in  his arm s. He had fo rg o tte n  to re tu rn  i t  
to its  shelf.

“ W hy, yes,”  he beban, “ I  am .”
“ G ive me th a t book,”  snapped the lib ra r ia n , sna tch ing  i t  

fro m  h im  and knocking  h im  down the steps. “ A n d  don’t  
ever t r y  to  get aw ay w ith  any o f ou r books a ga in .”

I t  was five m inutes past tw o  when Oswald and Hasper 
a rr iv e d  a t the g re a t departm en t store where Oswald was a 
c le rk  in  the ribbon  departm ent. Oswald took h is place be
h ind  the counter w h ile  H asper ra n g  up h is tim e  card  and 
hung  up h is  hat.

B e fo re  long  the Duchess o f B ugg insh ire  approached the 
s ta ll and cu rts ied  low  to Oswald.

“ Good a fte rn o o n ,”  she said. “ W ill you show me some
black ta ffe ta  ribbon? ”

Oswald remembered th a t on ly  the day before he had sold 
the la s t o f the b lack ta ffe ta  ribbon and th a t there  was no
m ore in  stock.

“ N o ,”  he answered t r u th fu l ly ,  “ I  w i l l  no t.”
“ In d e e d !”  gasped the Duchess. “ I  sha ll re p o rt you.”
She h u rr ie d  aw ay to the com p la in t departm en t as a ta ll 

m an came up. I t  was the E a r l o f Chessnut and a fr ie n d  o f
o u r hero.”

“ H e llo , old th in g ,”  he rem arked. “ D on ’t  you w a n t to  give
me a l ig h t? ”

“ N o,”  said Oswald f ra n k ly ,  “ I  don’t . ”
The E a r l stiffened and b it  h is mustache.
“ V e ry  w e ll,”  he said h a u g h tily , “ I  sha ll scratch you r

name o ff m y l is t . ”
A  ve ry  b e a u tifu l maiden came next. She sm iled sweetly

a t Oswald and in q u ire d : “ W ould you advise me w hether to 
get sa tin  ribbon  o r s ilk  pop lin  fo r  an opera bag?”

“ C e rta in ly ,”  rep lied Oswald, honestly. “ D on ’t  get e ither. 
They are much too expensive ju s t  now and are going to  drop 
in  p rice  the m onth  a fte r  th is . A nd  anyw ay, opera bags are
a g re a t nuisance.”

The g ir l  looked a t h im  fo r  a fe w  moments w ith  her g rea t
w is t fu l eyes. She also looked a t the floor w a lke r who had
s tro lled  up and overheard the conversation.

“ R e a lly ,”  she said a t las t, “ how unusua l.”  She h u rr ie d
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off, and the floo r w a lke r pounced savagely on Oswald and 
tied  three knots in  h is new s ilk  necktie.

“ You fo o l/ ’ he hissed. “ D on ’t  you know  th a t we lose 
trade  when you advise customers not to  buy ou r goods?”

“ Yes,”  said Oswald, p a tie n tly  u n fa s te n ing  h is necktie, “ I  
do know  i t . ”

“ D on’t  t r y  any more tr ic k s  like  th a t o r you wTi l l  lose yo u r 
pos ition ,”  snarled the floo rw a lke r, and h id  behind the m aga
zine stand to see w hether Oswald obeyed h im  o r not.

In  a l i t t le  w h ile  a ta ll woman in  a red coat came to the 
counter.

“ Have you any canary colored ribbon?”  she asked.
Oswald showed her a b o lt o f it .

Do you th in k  i t  w ould look w e ll on m y h a t? ”  she g igg led. 
N o,”  said Oswald veraciously.

She stopped g ig g lin g  and s tra igh tened up.
“ W h a t do you th in k  w ould  look w e ll on m y ha t, then?”  

s!i0 sskcd
“ W e ll,”  said the candid c le rk , “ I  don’t  th in k  a n y th in g  

would look w e ll on yo u r hat. I  don’t  like  yo u r h a t.”
The woman raised her um bre lla  and beat h im  w ith  i t  fo r  

quite  a long  tim e. Then the flo o rw a lke r h u rr ie d  up and 
tapped h im  fu r io u s ly  on the shoulder.

“ G o !”  he cried, choking w ith  rage. “ You are fired.
“ K now  ye the t ru th  and the t ru th  sha ll make ye free , 

sighed Oswald, as H asper approached w ith  h is overcoat and 
w a lk in g  stick. -

As they w alked s low ly  down to the W a ld o rf-A s to r ia  a 
l i t t le  boy w ith  m ischievous eyes approached them .

“ Hey, m is te r,”  he said, “ w il l  you do me a fa v o r? ”
“ I  beg pardon, s ir , ”  said H asper, “ b u t I  th in k  he is p la y 

in g  a joke  on us, s ir. Perhaps i t  w ould be w e ll n o t to 
answer h im , s ir . ”

yy

“ No, no, H asper, you are unk ind . O f course I  w i l l  do
you a fa v o r, m y l i t t le  man. W h a t is i t? ”

“ Go ju m p  in  the r iv e r , ”  shouted the l i t t le  boy, p la y fu lly
ru n n in g  away.

Oswald rea lized th a t he had g iven h is  w o rd  and m ust 
f u l f i l l  it .

“ Come,”  he said to H asper, “ I m ust ju m p  in  the r iv e r . ”
They called a ta x i and drove to  B ro ok lyn  B ridge . Then 

Oswald go t out.
“ H asper,”  he said s o rro w fu lly , “ goodbye. You have been 

a fa i th fu l se rvan t and I  sha ll ask fo r  a re w a rd  fo r  you in  
Heaven. F a re w e ll.”

He w alked to the m idd le  o f the b ridge  and looked over. 
The rap ids  surged below h im  w ith  te r r i f y in g  eddies. Oswald 
covered his eyes w ith  a s ilk  h an dke rch ie f and clim bed over the 
ra ilin g . He stood on the o the r side fo r  several m inu tes and 
then le t go and leaped in to  the rap ids.

B u t when he came up he found  th a t  he was n o t to  meet 
h is death a fte r  a ll,  fo r  the fa i th fu l  H asper had h ired  a 
canoe and paddled ou t to the spot w here he had fa lle n .

H asper helped h im  in to  the canoe and th e y  d r if te d  down 
the stream . N ow  and then they were ca ug h t in  a w h ir lp o o l 
and spun around like  a top fo r  hours a t a tim e , b u t a t la s t 
the canoe floated ou t to  the open sea, and a fte r  a few  days 
(d u r in g  w h ich  leng th  o f tim e  they lived  on g raham  crackers 
and g rape ju ice  w h ich  H asper had th o u g h tfu lly  b ro u g h t a long) 
they  came to the Z u lu  Is lands, w here they d isem barked and 
lived  h a p p ily  ever a fte r ,  teach ing  the  savages to  be the 
essence o f v e ra c ity , the souls o f tru th fu ln e s s , never to  p re 
va rica te  o r te ll a lie  or be g u il ty  o f the s lig h te s t deception.

The End

C —  p  —  s

AVIS TAKES THE AIR
A v ia t in g  A v is  was ne ithe r merle no r m av is ,
B u t  a ve ry  modern maiden ivho was chuck f u l l  o f pep 

When she fe l t  the need o f  m otion—
A n d  she often took the notion—

She’d ju m p  in to  her N ie u p o r t , and on i t  she w ou ld  step.

T h ru  the clouds she’d go a-jazzing,
A n d  she’d give the w o r ld  a razz ing ,

W hile  she thanked her precious a irp lane  
F o r  re l ie f  f ro m  e a r th ly  bores,
F a r  below were jealous ne ighbors,
C ranky  pro fs , and tiresome labors,

A n d  the pes t i len t ia l speedcops were no more to her eyesores.

As she gained acceleration, she fe l t  the e xu lta t io n  
B ro t  about by conscious freedom f ro m  the danger o f a rres t.  

In  her f l i v v e r  days ’ twas not th u s ;
She was ahvays in  some hot fziss,

B u t  now the 'r igh t o f w ay  is hers, n o r th , south, and east,
and west.

A n  hour o f reckless speeding, a l l  p r io r  ra tes exceeding,
A n d  our m ile -a -m inute  heroine heads f o r  the earth  again. 

W hile  a nose-dive executing,
She adm its  there ’s no d ispu t ing  

A s  a cure-a ll there is no th ing  like  a jo y r id e  in  her plane.
— C. J. V .

C — P — s

In Return
B y Gus Partridge

C A S T O F C H A R A C T E R S
J im , an ex-sold ier who has re tu rned  to  F rance to c la im  

the hand o f his sweetheart, M arcelle. J im  is a ty p ic a l A m e ri
can, m edium  ta ll,  not handsome, b u t good look ing , uses the 
common slang o f th is  co u n try  and has the bea ring  o f a 
re g u la r A m erican  he-man.

M arcelle , a French g ir l  o f unusual characte r, pe tite , good- 
looking , w ith  an atmosphere th a t is e n tire ly  F rench hang ing  
about her. M arce lle  is eccentric, as a ll F rench people are.

S E T T IN G
A  garden behind M arce lle ’s home. The garden is decor

ated w ith  beds o f de licate  flow ers, b e a u tifu lly  arranged. 
The back shows the house and re a r door. The house is o f 
w h ite  p la s te r and has a thatched roo f. The door is o f heavy 
oak and has hinges o f brass.

To the le f t  is a w a ll, in  w h ich  the re  is a door, to the 
r ig h t ,  underneath  a tree, is a bench, upon w h ich  M arce lle  
is s it t in g  when the c u rta in  is ra ised.

A  C O M E D Y -D R A M A , IN  O N E  A C T  A N D  O N E  S C E N E
The c u rta in  raises and we find  M arce lle  seated in  her 

garden. The garden gate opens and a ta l l  m an steps in to  
the garden on h is tip toes.

J im  (w h isp e r) : “ M arce lle .”
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M arce lle  tu rn s  a t the  sound o f her name, and upon be
h o ld in g  J im  stands tra n s fixe d  fo r  a second. Then

M arce lle  (e x c ite d ly ) : “ Jeem, Jeem, Ooooh, mon Je em !”  
J im : “ M arce lle , m y love, m y ow n.”
M arce lle  flies to h is  arm s. They k iss several tim es.
M a rce lle : “ Ooooh, Ooooh, M y  w o n d e rfu l, g re a t b ig  w onder

fu l Jeem. Ooooh, (m ore  kisses) how  I  th in k  o f you, how I  
w ish , how I  d is tru s t, and then you come to me. Oh, poor 
me, poor me.”

J im : “ W hy, dear, I  prom ised you th a t I ’d re tu rn , d id n ’t
I ? ”

M a rce lle : “ A h , yes, I  believe a t f irs t ,  b u t you d id  not 
come and d id  no t come, and a f te r  a tim e  I  th o u g h t you were 
ju s t  lik e  o the r A m ericans  who came to F rance  and loved 
and then  w e n t back to yo u r A m erica  and fo rg o t. Oh, I  was 
so u n h a p p y !”

J im : “ I  guess you d id n ’t  have me panned ou t r ig h t ,  l i t t le  
sw eetheart. I a lw ays  m eant to  come back. I ’d a been back 
sooner, b u t we fe llow s  go t i t  handed to us when we got back 
home. There  w asn ’t  m uch w o rk  to speak o f, and the  bosses 
d id n ’t  seem to  w a n t to  g ive i t  to  us when there  was any. 
Oh, i t  was h a rd , b u t I  f in a lly  landed one, and here I  am.

M a rce lle : “ I w anted  you to come back. Oh, how I  w anted 
you to come back. B u t I  was so a fra id , so a fra id .”

J im : “ W e ll, i t ’s a ll r ig h t  now ; here I  am, a ll dressed 
up fo r  S unday.”

M a rce lle : “ Oh, you was so long  in  com ing. I  am so happy, 
so m iserab le . Oh, oh, I  don ’t  know  w h a t I am .”  (She s ta rts  
to  sob.)

J im : “ There, the re , now, l i t t le  cherie, I ’m here now and 
you m u s tn ’t  w o r ry  any  m ore.”  \

M a rce lle : “ B u t you are  so sudden, so qu ick, I  have no 
tim e  to  th in k  o r a n y th in g .”

J im : “ There is n ’t  any need fo r  you to th in k  anym ore,
dear, except about me. W e’l l  be ju s t  lik e  the l i t t le  fa ir ie s  
you read about. W e ’l l  live  happy ever a f te r . ”

M a rce lle : “ B u t, Jeem, I  ”
J im : “ Oh, th a t ’s a ll r ig h t ,  cherie, you needn’t  w o rry

about a n y th in g . I  go t a good jo b  back home and a l i t t le  
house w ith  the sw ellest firep lace  th a t you ever set yo u r eyes 
on, and a ll fu rn is h e d , too. Gee, i t ’s g re a t; w a it  t i l l  you 
see i t . ”

M a rce lle : “ B u t, Jeem, I  can not. Oh ”
J im : “ I ’d lik e  to  know  w h y  not. Come, now, don’t  be

a fra id . I ’m no t lik e  the res t o f the gang. I  w on ’t  take you
back home and then fo rg e t you like  they did. D ry  y o u r eyes
now, dear, and g ive  me one o f those p re tty  sm iles lik e  you
used to .”

M a rce lle : “ B u t, Jeem, you don ’t  understand. You don’t  
kn ow .”

J im : “ You ju s t  bet yo u r la s t fra n c  I  know . You had me 
figu red  fo r  a ro t te r ,  and when I  came back to  you, i t  s u r
prised  you so th a t you can ’t  th in k . B u t here, le t ’s q u it th is . 
W here ’s m other?  I  w a n t to  see he r r ig h t  a w ay .”

M a rce lle : “ There  is no m o the r any m ore, Jeem. I  have 
been alone fo r  twTo years. Oh, i t  has been so h a rd .”

J im : “ W h y , M arce lle . I ’m a w fu lly  so rry , dear. You
sure have had a h a rd  tim e  here a ll alone. B u t cheer up,
g ir lie ,  i t ’s a ll over now .”

M a rce lle : “ Is  i t ,  Jeem? I don’t  know . I  on ly  w ish  I  d id .”  
J im : “ Say, I  can ’t  m ake you ou t a t a ll. W h y , sure, i t ’s

a ll r ig h t . ”
M a rce lle : “ Jeem, te ll me, you re a lly  love me like  you say? 

Do you?”
J im : “ W hy, sure I do. D on ’t  th is  prove it?  I  w ou ldn  t  

come a ll th is  w ay  to see a g ir l  I  d id n ’t  love ,w ou ld  I? ”
M a rce lle : “ I  am sure I  don’t  know . You A m ericans are

so fu n n y . B u t w h a t ever happens, Jeem, I  w a n t you to  know
th a t I  have a lw ays loved you and a lw ays w i l l . ”

J im : “ W hy, th a t ’s a ll r ig h t.  I  know  you do. B u t w h a t’s
the m a tte r?  You ta lk  as i f  m y com ing back was a tra g e d y .”

M a rce lle : “ T h a t’s w h a t I  am a fra id  o f. I  am a fra id  i t  
is a tra g e d y .”

J im : “ There is som eth ing bo the ring  you, M arce lle . W h a t 
is it?  T e ll me, dear.”

M a rce lle : “ Jeem, I  can never m a rry  y o u !”
J im : “ W h y— W h y no t? ”
M a rce lle : “ Because I  can’t. I — I — I  have—  Oh, I  am 

a fra id  to  te ll you. I  am so a fra id .”
J im : “ M arce lle , le t me help you. A re  you t r y in g  to  te ll 

me th a t you haven ’t  been a good g ir l  a lw ays? I  haven ’t  been 
so good m yse lf, so don’t  le t th a t  w o rry  you, and i f  th a t  is 
w h a t you are t r y in g  to te ll me, w hy , ju s t  fo rg e t i t ,  because 
I  don’t  care w h a t you have been. W h a t I  am in terested in  is 
w h a t you are now and w h a t you w il l  be fro m  now on.”

M a rce lle : “ Oh, no, no, no. I t  is not th a t. No, never.”  
(Sobs.)

J im : “ W e ll, w h a t is it ,  then. Go ahead and te ll me.”  
M a rce lle : “ I  w i l l  te ll you, Jeem, b u t f ir s t  prom ise me th a t 

you w i l l  not once in te r ru p t  me w h ile  I  am ta lk in g . W ill 
you?”

J im : “ Yes, I  prom ise. Go ahead.”
M a rce lle : “ W hen you sailed aw ay fo r  yo u r A m erica  I  

was ve ry  so rry , b u t you said th a t you w ou ld  come back, and 
I  believed you. One year passed, and then another, and I  d id 
no t hear fro m  you in  a ll th a t  tim e. I  began to d is tru s t. 
Please fo rg iv e  me, Jeem. You know  th a t so m any o f you r 
coun trym en said th a t they w ould  come back, and o u r women 
w a ited  fo r  them , on ly  to  find  in  the end th a t they  had been 
betrayed, and th a t th e ir  lovers were never com ing back to 
them. A h , Jeem, you r A m ericans have caused much g r ie f  
in  th is  w a r s tricken  land  o f ours I t  seemed th a t they  d id n ’t  
understand  o r th a t they  fo rg o t ve ry  q u ick ly  maybe.

“ There  was a man, h is name was .Gene, and he and I  
have been fr ie n d s  ever since I  can remember. He made love 
to me, b u t I  re fused h im  a t f irs t. He w ould  no t take no fo r  
an answer, though, and ju s t  a l i t t le  w h ile  ago I  to ld  h im  
th a t I  w ou ld  become h is w ife . T h a t ’s a ll,  I  guess. We were 
m a rrie d  yeste rday.”  (M arce lle  buries he r head in  her arm s 
and sobs.)

J im  (s lo w ly ) : “ M arce lle , I ’m so rry , d o w n rig h t so rry ,
i f  I  have made you unhappy. I t ’s me th a t should be m ise r
able no t you .”  “  ^

M a rce lle : “ No, no, no, i t  is me. I  should have known. 
F o rg ive  me, Jeem. T e ll me th a t you w il l  fo rg iv e  me.”

J im : “ W hy, o f course, I  do. A re  you happy, dear? T h a t ’s 
a ll I  care fo r . ”

M a rce lle : “ I  was u n t i l  you came, b u t now— Oooh.”  (Sobs.) 
J im : “ M arce lle , lis ten . M y  g rea test desire is th a t you be 

happy. I  had a lw ays intended to re tu rn , b u t I  was too la te, 
and I  have lost. I ’m go ing to take m y loss like  a man, and I  
w a n t you to fo rg e t me and make Gene the happiest man in  
the w o rld . J u s t like  I  w ou ld  have been i f  I  had go t you 
instead o f h im .”

M arce lle : “ You are so k in d , Jeem. I f  you w a n t me to be 
happy, w hy , I  w i l l  t r y  as ha rd  as I  can.”

J im : “ T h a t ’s the w ay, g ir lie . I  am going to say goodbye 
now, because I  know  you w i l l  w a n t to be alone. (H e  takes 
her hand and kisses i t . )  Goodbye, l i t t le  g ir l .  Remember I 
w a n t you to be happy a lw ays .”

M a rce lle : “ Goodbye, Jeem. A h , goodbye, mon Jeem.”
J im  le ts her hand go and w a lks  s low ly  to  the gate and 

passes outside. M arce lle  th ro w s  h e rse lf down on the bench 
and sobs.

C u rta in

THIS NEW YEAR
I  w i l l  no t s h irk  
B u t  do m y w o rk  

A n d  be g lad  each day th a t  goes by 
T h a t I  can live and w o rk  and p lay  
A n d  do something, w o r th  while.

I  w i l l  not knock  
B u t  shoiv some p luck  

When th ings  don’t  come m y w ay  
A n d  do m y best w ha te ’er the test 
A v o id in g  too much haste.

B u t  I  w i l l  seek 
Some loads to l i f t  

M y  moments I ' l l  not waste  
B u t  take some time fo r  thots sublime  
A n d  l ive , and love , and sing.

G. S.
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Resolutions

Re g u l a r l y  as each New
Year is ushered in, we make 
resolutions, and each year 
we system atically break 

those same resolutions, ju s t as 
soon as the glam or and excitement 
o f the New Year has w orn away. 
B u t the s ign ificant th ing  about th is  
ceremony is the fa c t th a t we s till 
have the fa ith  to believe th a t those 
resolutions, even though they be 
broken almost im m ediately, have 
some value to us.

F rank Crane says: “ Once a year 
the old clock o f the Universe 
strikes, a t twelve o’clock on De
cember 31st, and as its  strokes 
thunder around the w orld  they 
say to men and women every
where: ‘Now you have a chance to 
t ry  a g a in ! Begin Again, Begin 
A g a in !’ Twelve words.”

A nd so the clock o f the U n i
verse has called to us once again. 
Have you made resolutions and 
broken them? Begin A g a in ! Worse 
yet, have you fa iled  to make any 
resolutions? S ta rt now !

There is an unseen power tha t 
is constantly u rg ing  the people of 
th is  w orld  on, but th a t power w ill 
be helpless unless we make up our 
minds th a t no th ing w ill keep us 
fro m  m aking th is  year a bigger, 
b righ te r and happier one than the 
year 1921.

Ed i to r ia ls
Tra il M ateria l

TH IS  issue o f the T ra il was 
published la te r than we had 
o rig in a lly  planned because 
the m ateria l was not handed

• -* - f

in. I t  is an obvious fact, or should 
be, th a t we cannot accept m ateria l 
one day and publish the magazine 
the next.

This is a student publication, 
but i t  cannot rem ain so unless each 
student stands ready to do his 
part. I f  you have some news 
item  th a t you w ish p rin ted  please 
see th a t i t  gets to us in  p lenty of 
tim e ; i f  your society has appo in t
ed you as its  representative, feel 
the responsib ility  th a t they have 
placed upon you and get your 
w rite-ups in ;  otherw ise th is  paper 
w ill be a fa ilu re .

Finances

TO a casual observer, i t  ap
pears th a t Associated S tud
ent finances are decidedly in  
a bad way. There is ta lk  

o f having to borrow  money to con
tinue ath letics fo r  the rest o f the 
year, and th a t a special assess
ment w ill be levied to finance the 
annual all-college banquet. In  
fo rm e r years i t  was custom ary to 
have a detailed statem ent o f asso
ciated student finances appear reg
u la rly  in  the T ra il. W hat is the 
m atte r th is  year? The students 
as a whole have paid th e ir  money 
in  and are en titled  to know ju s t 
how th ings stand. The T ra il w il l  
be glad to p r in t  such a statem ent 
in the next issue.

c — p — s

Show some school s p ir it ,  fo lk s ; How  many resolutions have you 
make th is  the k ind  o f a publica- been able to keeP th is  y e a r? 
tion  th a t you w ill be proud of.
Then you’ll be happy, we’ll be 
happy, and the ac tiv ities  o f C. P. W hen we say 1922 i t  makes us 
S. w ill be a cred it to the c ity . feel ancient. How  about you?

c —p —s

c —P —s C — P — s

Good habits are not made on I t  may be true  th a t nature never 
b irthdays, nor C hris tian  character m ade a m istake, but then how do
at the New Year. The workshop you account fo r  some pro fs?
o f character is E V E R Y  D A Y  B i l l :  “ H a rry  don’t  know a

blame th in g .”
c — p  — s

M altb ie  0 . Babcock. Ted: “ W hat a man fo r  a ju r y . ”

L IF E .



ATHLETICS W OMEN’S BASKETBALL

TH E  m en's and w om en’s in te r-c lass  basket-ba ll series were
m ushed s h o rt ly  before C h ris tm as  vaca tion , the Senior-
P a c u ity  team  w in n in g  the fo rm e r and the F rosh  A  g ir ls  

the  la tte r .

 ̂ In  the men s contests there  were several s tro n g  teams, 
n o ta b ly  the F rosh  B and the Seniors, n e ith e r o f w h ich  had 
been ̂ bea ten  u n t l i  the  la s t game o f the series when they  
m et and the Senior-P a c u ity  were v ic to rs  in  a desperate game.

There  were tw o  o u ts ta n d in g  teams am ong the women, the 
F rosh  A  and the Sophomores, the F rosh  A  f in a lly  w in n in g  the 
cham pionsh ip  a f te r  a close game.

The m en ’s team s were composed o f the fo llo w in g  p la ye rs :
F ro sh  A :  Laakso F , Gordon F , C how ning  F , J. H oye r C,

G. H o ye r G, N ew e ll G, M ackay G.
F io s h  B : C. A nderson  F , Am ende F , M a th is  C, M o rro w

G, T u r le y  G, W estbrook G.
Sophom ores: Revelle F , R um baugh F , N o rr is  F , E ll is

C, S chrader G, F re tz  G, W asson G.
J u n io rs : S cott F , V aughn  F , C ru ve r F , Stone C, B rooks 

F , B e a ttie  G, M cP h a il G.
S e n io r-F a c u lty : C lay F  & G, Anderson F  & C, Robbins C,

K in ch  G, Peck G & F , Snyder G.
N ov. 28— F rosh  A  28, J u n io rs  20.
Nov. 30— Sophs 18, S e n io r-F a cu lty  32.
Dec. 5— F rosh  B 24, J u n io rs  23.
Dec. 7— F rosh  A  24, S e n io r-F a cu lty  26.
Dec. 8— J u n io rs  22, Sophs 14.
Dec. 8— F ro sh  A  19, F rosh  B 28.
Dec. 12 F ro sh  B 27, Sophs 16.
Dec. 13— F ro sh  A  12, Sophs 26.
Dec 13— F ro sh  B 12 S e n io r-F a cu lty  18.

S tand ings
Team  GamesWon Los t Percent.

S e n io r-F a c u lty  .............................................  3 3 0 1.000
F rosh  B ......................................................... 4 3 1 .750
Ju n io rs  .............................................................  3 1 2 .333
F rosh  A  ...........................................................  4 1 3 .250
Sophomores ....................................................  4 1 3 .250

M uch p ro m is in g  m a te r ia l fo r  the  v a rs ity  team  was d is 
covered in  the  class games, and some in te re s tin g  notes 
gleaned fro m  co m p u ting  o f the s ta tis tics . I t  w i l l  be seen th a t 
Stone, tho  on ly  p la y in g  in  th ree  games shot fa r  m ore fie ld 
baskets tha n  any  o the r p laye r. Stone shot tw e n ty -tw o  fie ld 
baskets o r an average o f m ore tha n  seven fie ld  baskets 
per game. E. A nderson  shot sixteen baskets in  th ree  games 
w h ile  Revelle shot s ixteen in  fo u r  games. C lay ties Revelle 
in  shooting, h a v in g  shot tw e lve  baskets in  th ree  games. E ll is  
and Laakso made tw e lve  fie ld  goals each in  fo u r  games and 
C how ning  eleven. Roy M o rro w  proved to be the m ost effective 
guard . R a re ly  d id  he le t h is m an get free  to  shoot. K inch  
however, also showed v e ry  s tro n g ly  as a gua rd , tho he d id 
no t p la y  m ore th a n  tw o  and one -ha lf games. N ew ell made a 
record by co n ve rtin g  tw e n ty -th re e  fo u ls  in  fo u r  games.

The v a rs ity  w i l l  be u n u su a lly  s tro n g  th is  year and i f  
the men tu rn  o u t the re  w i l l  be p le n ty  o f subs titu tes  and 
opposition . The V a rs ity  team has not been named yet 
and m any o f the  pos itions are  s t i l l  ve ry  m uch in  doubt. 
The line up  w i l l  p robab ly  con ta in  Stone, E. A nderson, M o rro w , 
B rooks, Am ende, M a th is  and T u rle y . H ow ever, these men 
w il l  have to  be on th e ir  toes as there  is m uch com petition  
fo r  the positions.

The f ir s t  v a rs ity  game is scheduled fo r  F r id a y , Jan. 13, 
w ith  the  B e llin g h a m  N o rm a l School a t B e llingham . L a te r 
on in  the season a to u r  w i l l  be made th ru  the Southern 
and E a s te rn  p a rts  o f the state. “ B i l l ” , baske tba ll m anager, 
is a t w o rk  p e rfe c tin g  the schedule.

The fo llo w in g  p laye rs  composed the wom en’s team s: 
F rosh A — D oro th y  F lobe rg  F , E ve lyn  A h n q u is t C, E d ith  

Thomas SC, W ilm a  Zediker G, M ild re d  E a ton  G, Hazel 
Johnson F .

F rosh B— D oro th y  M endenhall F , C aro l V inson F , Grace 
Bowen SC, M a r jo ry  Evans C, A v a re ll Is e n h a rt G, Gladys 
M yers  G, W ilm a  R anda ll G.

Sophomores— M ild re d  Forsberg  F , Bernice Olson F , Lo- 
dem ia K ilb o rn  C, R u th  W heeler C, Hazel B u rg e r SC, Helen 
B r ix  G, N an T ue ll G.

J u n io rs — D o ro th y  Du Buisson F , M a rg a re t Ohlson F, 
E th e l S to rre y  SC, E s the r G raham  G* H ild a  Sheyer G, Jessie 
N ew ton  G.

The Games:
Nov. 29— F rosh  A  34, Ju n io rs  1.
Dec. 5— Frosh  B 4, Ju n io rs  10.
Dec. 7— Frosh B 6, Sophomores 16.
Dec. 8— Frosh  A  9, Sophomores 2.
Dec. 12— Sophomores 10, Ju n io rs  0.

Team GamesWon Lost Percent.
F rosh  A  ..........................................................  2 2 0 1.000
Sophomores ...................................................  3 2 1 .667
Ju n io rs  ............................................................  3 1 2 .333
F rosh  B ........................................................  2 0 2 .000

D o ro th y  F loberg  led by a w ide m a rg in  in  the scoring, 
m a k ing  31 po in ts  in  tw o  games. Bernice Olson and E sther 
G raham  are tied  fo r  second place. M iss Olson made 16 
po in ts  in  t \ \ ro games and M iss G raham  made 8 po in ts  in  one. 
M ild re d  F o rsb e rg ’s average was 6 po in ts  per game and 
C aro l V inson averaged s lig h tly  less. W ilm a  Zediker, Helen 
B r ix ,  M ild re d  Eaton and Nan T ue ll made ve ry  fine showings 
a t  g ua rd ing . -  N

F o r the f ir s t  tim e  in  its  h is to ry  the College o f Puget 
Sound is go ing  to have a W om en’s V a rs ity  B asketba ll Sextet. 
A lre a d y  the g ir ls  are t ra in in g  in d u s tr io u s ly  and W ilm a  Zed
ike r, the m anager, is a rra n g in g  the schedule, w h ich  i t  is hoped 
w i l l  inc lude B e llingham , E llensbu rg  and others. There is 
p le n ty  o f fine m a te ria l and the g ir ls  are enthusiastic . Coach 
Peck has h igh  hopes o f fo rm in g  a f irs t  ra te  team. There are 
tw o complete teams on the floor every n ig h t and the g ir ls  
are scrapp ing  ha rd  fo r  v a rs ity  positions. So fa r  no one has 
a place cinched and p robab ly  w il l  not have u n t il sh o rtly  before 
the f ir s t  game.

Basket Ball Equipm ent
Reach, Rawlings and Goldsmith official 

balls, suits, pads or shoes. Any designs or 
monograms in felt made to order. 

Athletic Sweaters in all colors and 
combinations

Wholesale K IM B A L L ’S Retail

1107 Broadway
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AMPHICTYON NOTES
N E  u su a lly  has to 

1 w o r k  fo r  “ de
grees” , a t least so 

t h e  P ro fs , say, b u t  
eighteen students, s tu 
dious and otherw ise, re 
ceived th e ir  second “ de
gree”  w ith o u t the  usual 
in te lle c tu a l s trugg le , tho 
we w on ’t  say as to the 
physica l —  o f some. 
However, a ll surv ived. 
The home o f K a th e rin e  
K e rr  was the scene o f 
action. She says, “ N ev
er aga in .”  Those rece iv
in g  said degrees and 
whom we are proud to 
recognize as fu ll-fledged  
A m ph ic tyons a re :

Claude T u rle y , Noble 
C how ning, E rn e s t Ross, 
Paul Rule, B e rt Lesper- 

ence, R. R. M a rtin , W illia m  H oyer, James H oyer, Helen 
Temby, 'M a rg a re t P a rk in , M a r jo r ie  Anderson, Luc ile  Z ir tz -  
mann, E llena H a rt, E lizabeth  C rockett, E leanor K e n rick , 
Lau ra  B re w itt ,  E leanor W est and Vera  B row n.

The program s o f the la s t m onth have been especially 
in te re s tin g  and w o rth  w h ile . The C hris tm as p rog ram , proved 
w ith o u t a doubt, th a t ta le n t a long a ll lines, was to be had 
among the A m ph ic  members. Santa v is ited  us and filled  our 
stockings w ith — a l i t t le  b it  o f eve ry th ing . R ea lly  the whole 
evening could not have been beaten.

One o f the m osf enjoyable vacation  events, was a “ cake
p a r ty ”  a t Peggy D o rw in ’s home, a t w h ich  the A m ph ic tyons
were the guests o f M u rie l and C arl C u rtis . Those who were
not there su re ly  missed a w o nd e rfu l tim e. A nd  as fo r  the
cake— w ell, i t  was the best ever. Q uery: W ho ’s the next
one com ing from ?

Thursday, Ja n u a ry  5, the A m phics p u t on a m ixed p ro 
g ram  a t assembly period. M ore ta le n t was d isplayed and 
fro m  the response the students ev iden tly  considered it ,  a t
least, not “ h a lf  bad” . H a r ry  Lauder, a lias  Nelson Pierce,
though “ ra th e r cool about the knees”  thawed ou t su ffic ien tly  
to give his songs in an especia lly d e lig h tfu l way.

C —  P —  s

NOTES

PH I L O ,  as usual,
spent the las t few  
days o f her C h r is t

mas vacation housepar- 
ty in g , th is  tim e a t S te il- 
acoom Lake. E a r ly  in
the  game, the decks
were cleared fo r  action,

. and w ith  sho rt in te r 
m issions Rook re igned 
supreme fo r  the three 
days. A forem entioned  
in te rm iss ions, however, 
were no tew o rthy  as the 
tim e  o f m any e xc itin g  
occurrences. A sk “ M a ”  
about s lipp e ry  logs or
L u c ille  M cW illia m s  as 
to who took the cakes.

In c id e n ta lly , we found 
th a t o u r  w o rth y  col
league, B il l  C lay, has 
c e rta in ly  m is led  h is c a ll
ing  and should be t r a in 
ing  to  be a c r im in a l 
la w ye r

parson. A lso, M a t Thompson m ust be a m istake. He was
m eant fo r  a g ir l.  H e re a fte r, no Ph ilo  w i l l  ever th in k  o f
stepping on Ted Raudebaugh’s d ig n ity  so fa r  as to ca ll
h im  Theodore.

Ph ilo  a lw ays enjoys her houseparties, the nonsense, the 
p rac tica l jokes and eve ry th ing , bu t most o f a ll she enjoys
the good fe llow sh ip  o f her members and the life lo n g  fr ie n d 
ships th a t are made. So here’s to our houseparties! M ay 
the next one be the best ever.

KAPPA SIGMA THETA

N E V E R  w i l l  the  Thetas 
fo rg e t t h a t  g lo rious  
C h ris tm as P a rty , w ith  

Santa C laus there , heaps 
o’ goods th in g s  to  eat n ’ 
eve ry th ing . O f course the 
p ro g ra m  was splendid. We 
especia lly e n j o y e d  the 
C h ris tm as carols. A f te r  
m any anx ious moments o f 
w a it in g  Santa f in a lly  a r 

rived  w ith  h is f u l l  pack. N ’ a ll o f us received o u r ve ry  f ir s t  
C hris tm as g i f t— some were fu n n y , o thers ve ry  noisy, and 
those love ly  new s ilve r spoons and salad fo rk s ! O f course
there was a spread, thanks  to ou r Freshm en, To add th e ir
fu n  to ou r p a r ty  came M iss Balcke, M iss C rapser and Dean 
and M rs. C unn ingham .

N ’ now wre a ll are g lad to  be back aga in  a f te r  the holidays. 
Theta has made a fine s ta r t  a t the beg inn ing  o f the  New 
Y ea r by h a v in g  tw o  splendid p rogram s. Theta  R etrospection, 
Resolutions and Prophecy were in  evidence in  ou r N ew  Y ear
p rog ram . The fo llo w in g  week a clever s k it “ A l l  in  a L ife 
t im e ”  was done in  pantom im e.

c  — P — s

DELTA ALPHA GAMMAS

TH E  D elta  A lp h a  Gammas have been v e ry  busy d u r in g  the 
past m onth com p le ting  the w o rk  o f o rg a n iza tio n  and 
fu rn is h in g  the new room. Tw o re g u la r p rog ram s have 

been g iven, one a t the home o f Helen Sm all and the o ther, 
the C hris tm as p rog ram , was the fo rm a l opening and presen
ta tio n  o f the new room. K a th e ry n  Chester gave the s to ry  
o f the B ir th  o f C h ris t, D o ro th y  F lobe rg , The S p ir it  o f C h r is t
mas, M rs . Robbins, C h ris tm as in  South A m erica . W illa -  
belle Hoage and A lb e rta  E d tl gave several m usica l selec
tions.

A f te r  the p rog ram  a b u ffe t luncheon served as a d e lig h t
fu l means fo r  the members and guests to  become acquainted.

+ — »———■■—*■—-»—■■—■■— —■■—■■—■■—■■—■■—■■—*■— —*■—

1 THE BOOK EXCHANGE II T
! 913 PACIFIC AVENUE j

B oo ks  o f  a l l  d e s c r ip t io n s  1
S ta t io n e r y  F o u n t a in  P ens  E v e r s h a r p  P e n c i ls  I

| D r a w i n g  a n d  A r t i s t s ’ M a t e r ia ls  j

H  o m e  R u n  f iv e  c e n t  L a  C h a m p  C a n d y  B a r ,  r o a s te d  c o c o a n u t ,
p in e a p p le ,  e tc .

DRAMATIC DEPARTMENT

T H E  cast fo r  “ $1200.00 a Y e a r”  has been chosen and is 
w o rk in g  re g u la r ly . F e b ru a ry  17th is the date set fo r  
its  p roducto in . The Chapel is the place. E ve ry  member 

o f the F a c u lty  and s tuden t body should p lan  to  see th is  
p lay , as w e ll as to boost fo r  i t  between now and F e b ru a ry  17th.

The cast is as fo llo w s :

Paul S toddard ...............................................................  W a llace  Scott
Jean S toddard ...............................................................  R u th  Kennedy
W in th ro p  ........................................................................ M a t Thompson
Frances ..........................................................................  E s th e r G raham
C yrus M cC lu re  ................................................................. Salem Nourse
Stephen M cC lu re  ............................................................. Nelson P ierce
M a rth a  ..............................................................................  R u th  W heeler
C hris  Zsupn ik  ................................................................... E v e re tt Styles
M rs . Szupnik ...................................................................  C aro l V in ce n t
T ony Z supn ik  ............................................................... J u lie tte  P a lm er
P ro fessor S a lsbury .................................................... E lm e r Anderson
Professor Snell ...................................................................... Ed N ew ell
P rofessor P u tm an ..........................................................  W ilf re d  Jones
M rs. P u tm an  ...................................................................... E llena  H a r t
M il ly  F a n n in g  ................................................................. R uby Tennant
K ra jic k  ..................................................................................... Ed Amende
P o lin sk i ................................................................................  C laude T u r le y
S lo tk in  .....................................................................................  R a lph  C ory
Gus ....................................................................................... D ouglas W ig h t
M r. W elch .........................................................................  H a r le y  N o tte r
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Society
The Misses W m e fe rd  W ayne and D o ro th y  Townsend, 

o im e i  ̂ l  F. S. s tudents who are  now  teach ing  in  K en t, 
en te rta ined  M iss Helen Brace and M iss Agnes Scott, a t a 
d e lig h tfu l week-end p a r ty  a t  th e ir  cottage.

M ild re d  F o rsbe rg  and R u th  W h e e le r, Editors

c  —  P —  s

D u r in g  the C h ris tm as  ho lidays M iss Agnes Scott e n te r
ta ine d  a t a d e lig h tfu l tea a t her home on N o rth  I  St. fo r  a 
g rou p  o f U n iv e rs ity  and College fr ie n d s . Three U n iv e rs ity  
g ir ls  M iss O live  S w ain , M iss E s th e r D u fa ll and M iss R u th  

# H a it ,  fo rm e r C. P. S. students, w ere especia lly  honored.

c  —  p —  s

M iss C rapser was one o f the  M o u n ta inee rs ’ p a r ty  th a t 
spent the  N ew  Y e a r week-end a t Parad ise  In n . M iss Balcke 
who had in tended to  accom pany her, was unable to go on 
account o f  illness.

c  — P — s

M iss Helen S m all en te rta ined  a fe w  o f her College fr ie n d s
a t he r home d u r in g  the ho lidays. The evening was spent
in  games and m usic. The guests were, K a th y rn e  Chester,
Agnes Scott, E d ith  Thom as, E s th e r D u fa ll,  H a ro ld  Rector, 
W a llace  Scott, Salem N ourse, Steve A rn e tt  and A u g u s t 
P a rtr id g e . L a te  in  the  evening a d e lig h tfu l b u ffe t supper 
was served by  the  hostess.

SACAJAWEA NOTES
B y  “ G O S H ”

A f te r  a p ro fu s io n  o f excited p a r t in g  messages the Saca- 
ja w e a  g ir ls  le f t  W ednesday, Dec. 21, fo r  th e ir  respective 
homes and i f  we can believe the  rep o rts , every one had a 
g lo rio u s  vaca tion .

“ M a ”  and “ E v r e t t ”  alone o f o u r e n tire  fa m ily  rem ained 
to  hold  down the O ld Home N est and we th in k  we know  the 
reason fo r  the ru g  be ing w o rn  th ru  in  f r o n t  o f the fire-p lace.

A f te r  t r y in g  o u r lu ck  w ith  num erous fe line  mascots we 
have a t la s t d irected  ou r e ffo rts  in  the canine d irec tion . 
“ H a rm o n y ”  and “ Cousin K a te ”  d id  not apprec ia te  ou r hos
p i ta l i t y  so N ip  co n trib u te d  “ J o lie ”  to  s a tis fy  ou r need. We 
hope “ J o lie ”  w i l l  no t fo rsake  us as h ea rtle ss ly  as her p re 
decessors.

P lans a re  deve lop ing  fa s t and fu r io u s ly  fo r  the tra d it io n a l 
s lum ber p a r ty  to  be he ld— w e ll, w e ’d b e tte r no t say when. 
W e m ig h t w a n t g rape  f r u i t  fo r  b re a k fa s t.

A g a in  we m u s t re so rt to  b e tra y in g  fa m ily  confidences.
E th e l M ae (speak ing  over the phone) : “ H e llo , have you

fe l t  by  the y a rd ? ”
C — P — s

A v e r i l l :  “ H e re ’s y o u r book, Phoebe.”
Phoebe: “ Oh, no, M a r j is us ing  m y re lig io n  th is  semester.”

c  —  p  —  s

A v e r i l l  says m ustaches are  a nuisance.
C — P — s

We have saved the  best fo r  the las t. A n to n  was te llin g  
about a “ b re a k ”  E s th e r made in  A m p h ic— nam ely, say ing  
“ fe e t p e rfu m e ”  fo r  “ sweet p e rfu m e .”  T u c k : “ W hy, when
was th a t?  I t  m us t have been before they  took us in ! ”

C - p - g

Y. W. C. A. NOTES

TH E  annua l jo in t  m eeting  o f the Y . M . and Y . W . a t 
C h ris tm as  tim e  was held th is  yea r on December 20. 
Several m usica l num bers w ere g iven, in c lu d in g  the s ing 

in g  o f caro ls by  the g i r l ’s q u a rte tte  composed o f E llena  H a r t,  
M ir ia m  K loeppel, E ve lyn  A h n q u is t and A n ita  G reen law ; 
and a solo, “ Oh H o ly  N ig h t ”  by R ita  Todd. M rs. H ovious 
gave a C h ris tm as  re a d in g  fro m  Ben H u r.

M rs . C unn ingham  was the leader o f the m eeting  held on 
the day o f o u r re tu rn  to  school a f te r  the ho lidays. We have 
been h a v in g  e xcep tion a lly  good tu rn o u ts  to  ou r m eetings th is  
ye a r and we hope th a t  the g ir ls  w il l  continue to  take as much 
in te re s t in  Y .  W . as they have so fa r  th is  ye a i\ ____

ai

H a i r  D r e s s in g

C. Thorsen
M a n i c u r i n g  iI

M a s q u e r a d e  C o s t u m e s  f o r  R e n t  a n d  S a le .

P h o n e  M a i n  6 7 6 5  N e x t  to  C o lo n ia l  T h e a t r e

A n  im p o rta n t m eeting o f the A . M. A . was held d u rin g  
the holidays. The p o p u la r ity  o f th is  new o rgan iza tion  is 
s tead ily  increas ing  and i t  is hoped th a t several new members 
m ay be added to its  m em bership.

C —  P —  s
A# . -

M iss G ladys H a rd in g  d e lig h tfu lly  en te rta ined  a group o f 
College students on the evening o f December 15th. The occa
sion was in  ce lebra tion  o f M iss H a rd in g ’s b ir th d a y , M r. F ra n k  
Brooks also sh a rin g  in  the ce lebration o f h is  b irth d a y . The 
evening was spent in fo rm a lly  w ith  games and music. A
d e lig h tfu l supper was served la te  in  the evening by the hostess.

f James &  Merrihew
L e a d i n g  P o r t r a i t  P h o t o g r a p h e r s

M a i n  1 1 5 7 T a c o m a  H o t e l  
...— ..— ..— ..— „.— .4 ,
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FRESHMAN NOTES

W E su re ly  had a dandy tim e  over the ho lidays ! M ost 
a ll o f ou r o u t-o f-to w n  students w e n t home and had a 
g lo rious  t im e ; they  say th a t Santa C laus wsa be tte r 

to them  than  to  the people in  Tacoma, b u t pe rsona lly  we 
doubt it .  O f course we w ere a ll overjoyed to get back to 
ou r s tud ies; we were sick and t ire d  o f s ta y in g  in  bed as long 
as we liked , then g e tt in g  up w ith  n o th in g  to do- b u t s it 
a round  in  the fa m ily ’s most com fo rtab le  cha ir, read ing  a 
m agazine and ea ting  chocolates o r sm oking a pipe, as the 
case m ig h t be. W e w ere bored w ith  tu rk e y  d inners, too 
m uch company, and go ing  o u t n igh ts . We fe lt, we m ust 
have food fo r  o u r b ra in s  so we came back to  school.

Speaking o f basket-ba ll, the in te r-c lass series is over; 
the F rosh  g ir ls  came ou t cham pions o f the school. The 
sophomores gave us o u r b iggest scare, and we were able 
to w in  on ly  by a score o f 9-2. O ur p layers  w ere : D o ro thy
F lob e rg  and Hazel Johnson, fo rw a rd s ; E ve lyn  A h n q u is t and 
E d ith  Thomas, centers; and W ilm a  Zediker and M ild re d  E aton, 
guards.

SOPHOMORE^ JABBER

OU R  horn  has been qu ie t b u t “ there  a reason.”  The 
societies, clubs and o ther o rgan iza tions are c a rry in g  
on active  p rogram s. A s a re su lt we find  th a t i t  is 

the Sophs th a t  are ta k in g  the lead ing  p a r t  in  these d iffe ren t 
a c tiv itie s . They a ll have the School S p ir it  w h ich  is the
essential th in g .

We had rough go ing in  basket-ba ll the f irs t  p a r t  o f the 
season, b u t ended w ith  a b r i l l ia n t  v ic to ry  over the Freshm an 
A  team.

W re s tlin g  is ju s t  ou r dope. T h in k  o f any class t r y in g  to 
o ve rth ro w  th is  bunch: E llis , “ B ig  D ic k ”  Wasson, R ip  Revelle,
Gene Schrader, R a lph Thom as and Roy M orrow . The bacon 
is ours, boys. L e t ’s go!

( j  p  g

DEBATE NOTES

ON  Dec. 12, the f ir s t  o f the series o f Tnter-Society debates 
were held in  the chapel. The K appa Sigma Theta 
S o ro r ity  m et the P h ilom athean Society, the g ir ls  w in n in g  

by a tw o  to  one decision o f the judges. The question o f 
Panama canal to llage  proved an in te re s tin g  one to a la rge
a u d 1 en c e

The second debate was held Dec. 16, the  H . C. S. F ra t 
e rn ity  opposing the A m p h ic tyo n  Society, w ith  the fo rm e r
society w in n in g  by a th ree  to  one vote.

On Jan. 16, the w inne rs  o f the p re lim in a rie s , Theta Sor
o r i ty  and H . C. S. F ra te rn ity  w i l l  meet in  the fina l debate, a 
phase o f d isa rm am ent being the question fo r  debate. I f  
H  C S. w ins  they  w i l l  re ta in  perm anent possession o f the 
Newbegin Debate T rop hy . I f  Theta w ins i t  w i l l  be the
f ir s t  year o f its  possession o f the cup.

The try -o u ts  fo r  in te r-co lleg ia te  debaters w il l be held 
Jan. 11. The th ree  debates w h ich  have been scheduled p rom 
ise an in te re s tin g  in te r-co lle g ia te  p rogram .
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EXCHANGE
Laugh, and the teacher laughs iv ith  you.
Laugh, and you laugh alone.
The f irs t ,  when the jo ke ’s the teacher’s,
The last, when the jo k e ’s yo u r  own.

— “ The Tahom a” .

c —p —s
W ith  due respects to R. K.

%
I f  you can do your^ w o rk  when a l l  about you 

A re  ra is ing  Cain and w a n t in g  you to jo in ;
I f  you can see them go to shows w ith o u t  you,

A n d  know they ’re going on you r borroived co in;
I f  you can cut or take a short vacation,

I f  you can f lu n k  and s t i l l  make A ’s yo u r  a im ;
I f  you can meet w i th  honor and probation

A n d  trea t those tivo impostors ju s t  the same;
O r w a lk  w i th  P ro fs , no r lose the common touch;

I f  you can w r i te  exams whose m arks w on ’t  h u r t  you, 
O r wheedle P ro fs , and yet not say too m uch;

I f  you can bear to see the themes you ’ve fashioned  
Twisted about and made a s igh t to see,

Then take them up and w r i te  w i th  pen impassioned  
A n d  hand them back to get another D ;

I f  you can f i l l  tha t f lee t ing  l i t t le  m inute  
W ith  s ix ty  seconds w o r th  o f Knowledge won—

Yours is the school and every th ing  th a t ’s in  i t ,
A nd  w h a t ’s more, you ’l l  graduate, m y so n !!

— “ Ju n ia ta  Echo” .

»B«*   " if
i Tell It to Her with CANDY
■

| srom Jifjeasant j
j 913 Broadway M c IN T O S H  &  O ’N E IL L  j

| Ic e  C r e a m ,  C a n d ie s ,  C o n f e c t i o n s  a n d  F o u n t a i n  L u n c h  j 
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2 3 0 7  S ix th  A v e . P h o n e  M a i n  3 2 9 2
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I  DON’T
M y parents to ld  me not to smoke;

I  don’t.
N o r even lis ten  to a n a u g h ty  jo ke ;

I  don’t.
They made i t  c lear th a t I m ust not w in k  
A t  p re tty  g ir ls , nor even th in k  
A bou t in to x ic a tin g  d r in k ;

I  don’t.
To dance or f l i r t  is ve ry  w ro n g ;

I don’t.
O r m ing le  w ith  the g l i t t e r i r ^  th ro n g ;

I  don’t.
I  kiss no g ir ls — not even one;
I re a lly  don’t  know  how i t ’s done;
You w ou ldn ’t  th in k  I have much fu n —

I D O N ’T.

R. L . :  W h a t is a Pom eronian?
M r. H ong : A  Pom eronian is a man fro m  Pom m eronia.

W hy?
R. L . : O h! I ju s t  saw a piece in  the paper th a t said th a t 

M rs. W e lling ton  wore a sable coat and ca rrie d  a Pom eronian.
— Tyee W ha W a— Sum ner.

c —  p  —  s
Some T h ings  T h a t A re  G rievous ly  E m p ty —

1.
2.
3.
4.
5.

A  head w ith o u t b ra ins.
A  w it  w ith o u t judgm en t.
A  p ro f. w ith o u t a heart.
A  pocket book w ith o u t cash. 
O ur classes a t 8 :00 a. m.

“ The U byssey”
o

The Exchanges fo r  th is  m onth  a re : The A h  K ah  N am ,
W a lla  W a lla  H. S.; The W eekly in d e x , Pacific  U .; Tyee 
W ah W a, Sum ner H . S.; The Ubyssey, U . o f B. C .; The 
G ateway, Edm onton, A lb e r ta ; The W eekly Messenger, B e ll
ingham  N o rm a l; The R ainbow , B o is tfo r t,  W a sh in g to n ; The 
Ju n ia ta  Echo, H u n tin g d o n , P a ; and the Cushm an Boom erang, 
Cushman H o sp ita l, Tacoma.

 0-------

L a  C h a m p  S t r a w b e r r y  W h i p  5 c  C a n d y  B a r ,  s i m p l y  d e l i c i o u s .

 O-------

AND THE W IND SHALL NOT BLOW TONIGHT

IT was a scrum ptious evening, bu t i t  was w in d y , and the 
rude w ind  blew g r its  o f dust in to  th e ir  faces as the you th  
and m aiden s tro lled  down the street. To p ro te c t them  

fro m  th is  fierce element o f n a tu re , the you th  took the b r ig h t 
blue um bre lla  fro m  the delicate hands o f the f a i r  m aiden, 
and hoisted i t  to the s ta rboa rd  side, as they  tu rn e d  the 
corner. B u t the youth  in  h is  excitem ent fo rg o t one o f the 
p rinc ip le s  o f Physics, nam e ly : I f  an u m b re lla  is n o t held
down i t  w i l l  blow aw ay. A n y w a y , as they tu rn e d  the corner 
the n augh ty  w ind  li f te d  the pa rachu te  o f blue and sailed i t  on 
h igh . As the tw o  enrapped souls stood as one, gaz ing  a t the 
faded blue as i t  d isappeared in to  the darkness, ano the r g u s t o f 
w ind  rounded the  corner w ith  a su rp rise  a tta ck , c a rry in g  
w ith  i t  unforeseen p a rtic le s  o f dust. “ Sweetum s,”  he cooed 
gen tly , as he drew  her close to h is  m an ly  h e a rt, “ d id  you 
get any in  you r eyes?”  “ Yes, m y je w e l,”  she sim pered, and 
mopped aw ay a t her op tic  w ith  a handke rch ie f, ex trac ted  
fro m  some hidden place in  her a tt ire . “ A h ! in  w h ich  o f yo u r 
g lo rious  eyes re fle c tin g  the l ig h t  o f heaven d id  th a t  beastly 
piece o f dust in tru d e ? ”  he questioned fie rce ly. “ M y  r ig h t , ”  
she said, and added, “ D id  you get any in  yo u r eye?”  “ Yes, 
m y dove,”  he responded, w h ile  he mopped aw ay a t h is eye 
w ith  the same handke rch ie f w h ich  she had used. “ H ow  
sw ee t!”  she exclaim ed, “ and yours was the r ig h t  one too?”  
“ Yes, l ig h t  o f m y l i fe . ”  “ A do lphus ,”  she w h ispered ra p tu r 
ously, “ do you th in k  i t  could be p a r t  o f the same g ra in  
o f dust? ”  “ I  hope so,”  he answered. “ W o u ld n ’t  i t  be 
love ly ,”  she whispered. “ G lo r io u s !”  he breathed. A n d  the 
w ind  moaned in  agony, and the cats nad dogs howled, and 
the signboard o f D in ty ’s opposite fe ll w ith  a crash to  the 
pavement.

C — P — s

T h i c k l y  h a n d  c o a te d ,  h a n d  r o l l e d  r i c h  c e n te r s ,  t h a t ’ s C h o c o 
la te  S h o p  C h o c o la t e s .
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S t a r t  th e  n e w  s e m e s te r  r i g h t  a n d  w r i t e  w i t h  a n

E V E R S H A R P  a n d  a  F O U N T A I N  P E N

f r o m  o u r  s to r e  

C o l le g e  s tu d en ts  f in d  o u r  p r ic e s  u n u s u a l ly  s a t is fa c to ry .

S H A W  S U P P LY  CO., Inc.
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Alumni
P a u l  S n y d e r ,  Ed ito r

Kobe, Japan, October 5, 1921.

W e th o u g h t i t  w ou ld  be o f in te re s t to  you to  know  some- 
th in g  o f ou r t r ip  thus  fa r  and o f Japan.

W e le f t  S eattle  Septem ber 16th, a t 10:00 A . M ., and you w il l  
rem em ber th a t  i t  w as a p e rfe c t day. The w a te r was u n u su a lly  
calm  and the crow d o f fr ie n d s  a t the dock, about 75 in  num ber, 
gave us a good ro u s in g  send off. We reached V ic to r ia  th a t 
a fte rn o o n  about 5 :00  and le f t  an h o u r la te r. N e x t m o rn in g  
a t 8 :00  o’clock we s ighted  o u r la s t land. We w ere on the 
g ra n d  o ld Pacific. The w ea the r fro m  then u n t i l  th ree  days 
before  re a ch in g  Japan  was qu ite  sq u a lly  b u t i t  was no t rea l 
rough. On T h u rsd a y  Septem ber 22nd, we came in  s ig h t o f 
the  A lu t ia n  Is lands. They are  possessions o f the U n ite d  States 
and the  on ly  land  we saw u n t i l  we reached Japan on the n ig h t 
o f Sept. 29th. We also saw a w ha le  and several la rge  fish 
w h ile  crossing. These are g rand  s igh ts  to  people who gaze 
fo r  days on w a te r alone.

There w ere fo u r  g roups o f m iss ionaries in  ou r q u a rte rs  
o f the  boat and each g roup  conta ined fo u r  in  num ber. A m ong 
the g roups was B ishop Ju .ii N akada  o f Japan. He was an 
e a rly  M e thod is t conve rt and la te r  became one o f the  founders 
o f the  O rie n ta l M iss io n a ry  Society. He is a v e ry  g re a t m an 
and is ca lled by some the  M oody o f Japan. We made several 
fr ie n d s h ip s  on the  boat and had lo ts  o f fu n  p la y in g  quoits, 
deck g o lf  and va rio u s  o th e r games. They were m ostly  Japanese 
games.

W e a rr iv e d  in  Yokoham a about 11:30 P. M ., Sept. 30th, 
b u t d id  n o t get o ff the boat u n t i l  the n e x t m o rn in g . There  were, 
however, m any  th a t d id  leave the boat th a t n ig h t. A nd  m any 
fr ie n d s  and re la tiv e s  m et the  boat. W hen we landed i t  was 
ra in in g  q u ite  h a rd  and the dock was d a rk  save fo r  the la n te rn s  
the crow d ca rrie d . T hey had th e ir  names on the la n te rn s  so 
people could see who th e y  w ere and were being shielded fro m  
the the ra in  by bamboo parasols. I t  is needless to  say there  
was g re a t exc item ent and such a confus ion  th a t rem inded one o f 
the d ilem a a t the  to w e r o f Babel.

O f course the  inspection  o f a ll the fo re ig n e rs  on the boat 
was v e ry  in te re s tin g  b u t v e ry  b r ie f. W e w a ited  over an h ou r 
fo r  the  D oc to r to  come and lo and behold when he f in a lly  d id 
come a ll he d id  was to  look us over by one glance and i t  was 
a ll over.

The n e x t m o rn in g  we go t o ff the  boat and took ou r f ir s t  r id e  
in  the  rickshaw s. You w ou ld  h a rd ly  believe we were g u ilty  
o f  h ir in g  a m an to  p u ll us a round  over tow n  w ou ld  you? 
Y okoham a is a c ity  o f 420,000 in h a b ita n ts  b u t you don’t  w a n t 
to look fo r  an im proved c ity . In  m ost places the re  are no 
sidew alks, the  stree ts wTh ich  v e ry  seldom are paved reach to 
the doors o f the business houses. The business houses are 
m os tly  a ll one and tw o  s to ry  wooden s tru c tu re s  a lthough  there  
has been a la rg e  num ber o f m odern business s tru c tu re s  gone 
up the past fe w  years. The stree ts are fro m  ten fee t to  tw ice  
as w’ ide as ours. We go t in to  a place th is  m o rn in g  th a t  was 
on ly  h a lf  as w ide  as an a lle y  and w ith  foodshops a t n e a rly  
every door. The odor was unbearab le  and we had to  leave. 
They say we w i l l  get used to the odors a f te r  w h ile , i t  seems 
ra th e r  d o u b tfu l now th o ’. A m e rica n  slumes cannot com pare 
w ith  the  f i l t h  we find  here in  some o f the q ua rte rs . I t  su re ly  
makes us app rec ia te  o u r blessings a t home, and helps us to 
see w h a t C h r is t ia n ity  can re a lly  l i f t  one ou t of.

A b o u t one ou t o f five men have adopted w estern  c lo th in g  
b u t i t  is v e ry  seldom th a t  we see a wom an in  w estern clothes. 
The fash ionab le  lad ies come ou t dressed in  th e ir  s ilks  w ith  
enough pow der and p a in t on to  s a tis fy  a clown and behold 
they are  barefooted save fo r  a l i t t le  wooden sandal held up 
out o f the  m ud by  tw o  l i t t le  boards set under i t  edgewise. 
They have th ree  k inds  o f fo o t w are . The one ju s t  m entioned, 
ano the r s im ila r  to  i t  is made o f m atted  fib e r instead o f wood 
and lies f la t  on the g round , h a v in g  no cross pieces under i t  
to hold i t  up o u t o f the mud. These are gen e ra lly  w o rn  in 
the house. Then they  have a c lo th  shoe w ith  a fib e r sole w ith  
the la rg e  toe f i t t in g  in to  a place to its e lf  lik e  the fin g e r on 
a glove.

T h e ir  means o f tra n s p o rta tio n  are, s tree t cars, rickshaw s, 
and a fe w  autos. These are fo r  passenger service w ith in  the 
c ity , m ost o f the h a u lin g  is done by men themselves. The 
streets are lined  w ith  men p u ll in g  ca rts  o f wood, coal, vegetables

and e ve ry th in g  to  be hauled. They have then qu ite  a few
horses and oxen. They are w orked s in g ly  and are led, not 
d riven .

We le f t  Yokoham a the same day and w en t to the cap ita l 
c ity , Tokyo. I t  is som ewhat la rg e r than  Seattle, h av in g  about 
2,000,000 people. T h is  b ring s  i t  near the size o f Chicago. 
We v is ited  Hebya P a rk  there  and found  i t  to be the finest a r t i 
fic ia l p a rk  we ever saw. We were also shown about the outer 
grounds o f the ro ya l palace. T h is  was a g rand  s ig h t to 
behold. The g re a t gate we w ent th ru  was tw o  hundred years 
old and looked lik e  i t  w ou ld  stand several years more. There 
is a g re a t m oat w ith  steep banks or rocky  w a lls  su rro un d in g  
the grounds and to get to the palace one m ust cross i t  three 
tim es. We were on ly  a llowed to cross once.

T h a t n ig h t, October 1st, we took a t ra in  fo r  Kobe, a r r iv in g  
there  a t 9 :20 the nex t m orn ing . We found  an A m erican  hotel 
and are s t i l l  here a w a itin g  ou r boat w h ich  sails fo r  T ien te in  on 
October 9th. Kobe is a v illa g e  o f over 600,000 and is like  the 
o the r places in  general descrip tion , excepting you cannot 
describe the smells.

The Japanese are ve ry  fond o f a r t  and some o f the finest 
a r t  I  have ever seen is to be found  here. T h e ir a r t  however 
is no t to  be seen everyw here fo r  most o f the scenery is ve ry  
sad to look upon. The m ounta ins are ve ry  p re tty  and they 
have ve ry  b e a u tifu l shrubbery.

October 18, 1921. A t  present we are located in  ou r qua rte rs  
a t old Peking, China. We le f t  Kobe, Japan, on October 9th, 
and a rr iv e d  a t T ien te in  five days la te r. We stopped a few  
hours a t M o ji, Japan, and got coal fo r  the  ship. I t  was p u t 
on the sh ip a ll by hand by men and women. There were about 
100 men and women requ ired  to load about 175 tons o f coal in  
about th ree  hours tim e. Men and women a like  smoked c ig 
a re ttes  and such a s ig h t o f d ru d g e ry  and pove rty  we have 
never before seen, b u t they seemed rea l happy and congenial 
w ith  each other.

We find the p o rt c ities  o f Japan to be ta k in g  on a -great deal 
o f w estern  c iv iliz a tio n . China on the c o n tra ry  does not seem 
to be in terested in it .  I t  is seldom we see a Chinese in  E u ro 
pean dress. We like  the appearance o f the Chinese be tte r than 
th a t o f the Japanese and are ve ry  g lad we are in  China instead 
o f Japan. A nd  re a lly  the odors don’t  seem n ea rly  as bad.

The people in  China are poorer than  .th e  Japanese and 
wages much less. F o r exam ple a cook gets $10 a m onth and 
boards h im se lf. T h e ir  do lla rs  are on ly  w o rth  about e igh ty  
cents so in  re a lity  he gets on ly  e ig h t do lla rs  a m onth and 
boards h im se lf, bu t o f course th a t is f ig u r in g  in  our own money.

There are e igh t o f us located in  one Chinese compound. 
I t  has a w a ll about i t ,  composed p a r t ly  o f the d iffe re n t a p a rt
m ents and a co u rt in  the  center. O ur a p a rtm e n t has three 
rooms and a stone floor, b u t we have m ats on the floor and 
i t  is ve ry  com fortab le . We like  ou r house ve ry  much. I t  is 
home sweet home to us.

We can te ll you more about the m iss iona ry  w o rk  la te r, 
we haven ’t  had tim e  to get an in s ig h t in to  i t  as yet.

A  s tree t scene is ve ry  in te re s tin g  here. E verybody calls
ou t th e ir  w ares and there  is no system to it ,  i t  sounds like
a lo t o f k inds  tu rned  loose. They c a rry  tw o baskets hang ing  
fro m  a pole th a t rests on th e ir  shoulder, and a ll sorts o f th ings  
are contained the re in . F ru its , vegetables, nuts, and I cou ldn ’t 
begin to name the m any num erous th in g s  they have. The 
ba rbe r goes a long c a llin g  out h is trade  and i f  you would w a n t 
a shave he w ould  s it you down in  the street and proceed to go 
a t it.

The men are ve ry  fond o f c a rry in g  b irds  in  birdcages w ith  
them. A nd  they have a ll sorts o f b irds , b u t in  the w ild  state 
we find on ly  m ag-pies and crows.

The p igs are ve ry  fu n n y  look ing  an im a ls ,they look as th o ’
they never had a square meal. They are pointed a t both ends 
and b ig  around the m iddle. I ’m sure some o f you fa rm e rs  
w ould  w a n t to buy them to  fa tte n  them  up, bu t even some o f 
the people look th a t w ay  too.

M us t close th is  now. I f  you were here you could see m any 
fu n n y  th in g s  th a t is im posib le to described.

Y o u r sincere fr ie n d s ,
M R. and MRS. C. C. JA M E S .
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TRAGEDY TOPICS
P ay ing  $5 a p in t fo r  “ cold tea” — and g e ttin g  it.
M ick ie  in  the g u tte r  w ith  a “ to be called fo r ”  tag. 
B e liev ing  you r clock is a h a lf  an hour fa s t in  the m orn 

in g 'a n d  d iscovering i t  is tw e n ty  m inutes slow.
On a t ro lly  car a t m id n ig h t w ith  a $20 b ill the sm allest 

you have.
The best re s ta u ra n t in  tow n w ith  the on ly  g ir l  in  the 

w o rld  and your money in  you r o ther pants.
No stopper in  the wash basin and somebody stopp ing  

the w a te r when the soap is sm a rtin g  in  you r eyes.
Q __ p __ g

ENCOURAGING
H aro ld  Hong, a college graduate , was w a lk in g  down the 

street one evening w ith  a fr ie n d  o f Ir is h  descent, and, pausing 
to look a t the s ta r ry  sky, rem arked w ith  enthusiasm :

“ How b r ig h t O rion is to n ig h t.”
“ So th a t is O’Ryan, is it? ”  rep lied  Pat. “ W e ll, th a n k  

the Lord , there is one Ir ish m a n  in  heaven anyw a y .”
c — p — s

A HARD WORLD
“ M o the r,”  said Helen, “ when I  g row  up, w i l l  I  have a 

husband like  H a ro ld ? ”
“ W hy, yes, I  suppose so,”  answered the m other. 
“ M o the r,”  said Helen, a fte r  a pause, “ when I  g row  up, i f  

I  don’t  m a rry , w i l l  I  be an old m aid like  m y school teacher 
is?”

“ Yes, I  suppose so,”  repeated the m other, “ B u t w h a t fu n n y  
questions fo r  a l i t t le  g ir l  to ask.”

“ M o the r,”  a fte r  another pause, “ th is  is a ve ry  ha rd  w o rld  
fo r  us women, isn ’t  i t? ”

C —  P —  s
M ilk  Fam ine— not fed.
S ta rva tio n — he’s dead!

A  Freshm an.
Self Im portance— swelled head.
Boxed a F reshm an— he’s dead!

A  Sophomore.
Studies fa ile d  h im — hopes fled.
H e a rt ’s broken— he’s dead!

A  Ju n io r.
Deep w isdom — lo f ty  tread.
B ra in  feve r— he’s dead!

A  Senior. c —  p  —  s
E a r ly  to bed, e a rly  to rise

Does ve ry  w e ll fo r  sick fo lks  and guys,
B u t i t  makes a man miss

A nd  jo in  the s tiffs  th a t are gone to the skies.
Go to bed when you please,
A nd  lie  a t you r ease,

Y o u ’l l  die ju s t  the same o f some L a tin  disease.
c —p —s

“ See here, young m an,”  stormed the ira te  fa th e r, descend
ing  the s ta irs  a t one a. m. “ do you th in k  you can stay 
in  the p a r lo r  here w ith  m y daugh te r a ll n ig h t? ”

W ILLING,0 ANYWAY
“ I ’l l t r y ,  s ir , ”  rep lied  the im pe rtu rbab le  you th  m odestly, 

“ bu t I ’m re a lly  a fra id  th a t I ’l l  have to leave about fo u r  or 
five o’clock.”

 o---------------

Believe not a g ir l  when she says she can love b u t you. 
?he hasn’t  mpt anvhodv be tte r as vet, th a t is a ll.

SUMMER TRAGEDY
He had hovered about her a ll the evening, n o tw ith s ta n d in g  

her e ffo rts  to repulse h im . A t  leng th , s tung  to madness by 
her evident desire to r id  h e rse lf o f h is presence, he was about 
to  leave. Then the f lu t te r  o f her fa n  d isa rranged  the lace 
a t her th ro a t, leav ing  her w h ite  neck bare and g leam ing  in  
the m oon ligh t. W ith  a w ild  c ry  o f passionate lo ng in g , u t te r ly  
ob liv ious o f the consequences o f h is rash  act, he flu n g  h im 
se lf upon her. The nex t in s ta n t he la y  crushed a t her feet. 

A la s ! Poor l i t t le  m osquito !
C — p  — s

TH E Y ’LL NEED TO
On one o f the tombstones in  the old Tacoma cem etery 

appears the fo llo w in g  in s c r ip tio n :
Here lies E. J . S ty les— Good and 

U p r ig h t C itizen  
W eighed 250 pounds

Open W ide Ye Golden Gates.
o  —  p  —  s

A RARE ONE
I  once knew —
A  G ir l named J e rry —
W ho was so modest 
T h a t she w o u ld n ’t  
Even do—
Im p ro p e r fra c tio n s .

C —  P —  s
A  negro employed a t a cinema stud io  was chosen to  take 

p a r t  in  a comedy scene w ith  a lion .
“ You get in to  bed,”  ordered the producer, “ and we w il l  

b r in g  the lio n  in  and p u t h im  to  bed w ith  you .”
“ P u t a lion  in  bed w ith  me?”  ye lled the d a rky . “ No, 

sah! N o t a t a ll. I  qu its  r ig h t  heah and now .”
“ B u t,”  protested the producer, “ th is  lio n  w o u ld n ’t  h u r t  

you. I t  was b ro u g h t up on m ilk .”
“ So was I  b ru n g  up on m ilk ,”  w a iled  the d a rky , “ b u t A h  

eats m eat now .”
C — p — s

M r. S la te r: “ Nam e tw o  pests.”
F re sh ie : “ Mosquitoes and Sophomores.”

C —  p  —  s
R ector: “ The barber to ld  me a v e ry  in te re s tin g  s to ry  as

he shaved me.”
R ip : “ H ow  do you fig u re ? ”
R ecto r: “ V e ry  em pha tic ; he il lu s tra te d  i t  w ith  cu ts .”

C —  P —  s
Gene: “ D id  D o ro th y  say a n y th in g  dove-like about me?”
E v . : “ Sure, she said th a t  you were p igeon-toed.”

C —  P —  s

HIGH LIFE
She (as they dance) : “ W here have I  m et you before?

There is som ething ve ry  fa m il ia r  in  the  w a y  you p u t you r 
a rm  about m y w a is t.”

H e : “ W hy don’t  you know  me? I  was yo u r ve ry  f irs t
husband.”

C —  P —  s
R oy: “ W on ’t  you lis te n — ”
E the l S.: “ N o .”
R oy: “ B u t suppose I o ffe r you a d iam ond— ”
E th e l: “ Oh, I ’m no t stone dea f.”

 o---------------

D ic k : “ W h a t is the m ost nervous th in g  in  the w o rld ,
next to  a g ir l? ”

Ross: “ Me, nex t to a g i r l . ”

*
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FACTS WORTH KNOWING

cheap.

A  ci oss-eyed g ir l  m ay be v ir tu o u s , b u t she doesn’t  look 
s tra ig h t.

U m b re lla s  o fte n  s ink  i f  they fa l l  overboard. A sk  Spencer, 
he know s!

F a t  men fa l l  ha rd .
No college m an is as good as he tr ie s  to make h is p ro fe s 

sor believe he is, n o r as bad as he te lls  h is  g ir l  he is.
He who squeezes the d o lla r too h a rd  is liab le  to  make the 

eagle scream.
I t  w o u ld n ’t  have taken  much o f a hand to  beat Noah a t 

poker. He o n ly  held tw o  o f a k ind .
W here the re  is a w i l l ,  chaperones don’t  count.
“ Say i t  w ith  flo w e rs ” — one case w here ta lk  is n ’t
P uppy  l i fe  is the  beg inn ing  o f a dog’s life .
F ro m  the “ g round  u p ” , a common expression m ig h t o ften  

be app lied  to  the  sequence o f m asculine inspection  o f fem 
in in e  beauty.

c  —  p  —  s  ___

H a rv e y : “ N ow  when tw o  bodies in  m otion  come toge ther
is hea t genera ted?”

M in c h : “ No, s ir ,  I  h i t  a guy  yeste rday and he knocked
me co ld .”

c —p —s
D id  th is  ever happen when you were the guest o f a C. 

P. S. fa c u lty  member?
W hen one o f the  pro fessors o f the college was e n te rta in 

in g  some v is ito rs  the ch ild re n  o f the home were sent u p s ta irs  
and to ld  to  be qu ie t.

D u r in g  the lu l l  in  conversation  th e ir  youngest appeared
a t the doo rw ay  o f the  d in in g  room. “ M am a,”  he said,
“ th e re ’s n o th in g  b u t clean tow els in  the ba th  room, sha ll
I  s ta r t  one?”

C — P  — s
P ro f. (a f te r  a long  le c tu re ) : “ A n d  now you are free

to ask questions.”
’25: “ W here  d id  P ro f. Robbins get th a t m ustache?”

O — P — s

H a p p y  J a c k  f i v e  c e n t  L a  C h a m p  C a n d y  B a r ,  C h o c o la t e  P u d d i n g  
c e n t e r .

W h e n  y o u  t h i n k  o f  C a l i f o r n i a  y o u  t h i n k  o f  f l o w e r s ;  
W h e n  y o u  t h i n k  o f  f l o w e r s  t h i n k  o f  t h e

California Florists
M a i n  7 7 3 2 9 0 7  P a c i f ic  A v e .

Professional D irectory

D R .  H O M E R  C .  T O L L E F S O N

D e n t i s t

T e l .  M a i n  1 6 8 6 7 0 3  F id e l i t y  B ld g . 7

T a c o m a ,  W a s h .

N ever speak f la t te r in g ly  to  anyone except to the one 
to whom you are ta lk in g .

We eat to acquire nou rishm en t to become s trong  to  enable 
us to w o rk  to earn money to buy food to  fu rn is h  m eat to  eat—

W ise men change th e ir  m inds— fools never get th a t fa r .
A lw a y s  see th a t yo u r clothes are not n icer than  other

people’s. I f  they are, someone is su re ly  to ca ll you a h igh  
brow.

Gossip is a deadly gas th a t is o ften  fa ta l to fr ien d sh ip .
W hen someone borrow s note book paper, g ive i t  ch e e rfu lly  

and t r y  to look as i f  you expected to be repaid .
A m b itio n  m ust mean som ething more tha n  w ish in g  i f  i t  

is go ing  to get you anywhere.
I f  those Lou is  X V .  heels are too h igh  fo r  you— t r y  a low er 

p a ir— say about Lou is  X .
Cats o ften  spoil a p leasant evening.

o

CORRECT
R e c ru it: “ Shall I  m a rk  tim e  w ith  m y fee t, s ir? ”
L ie u te n a n t (s a rc a s tic a lly ) : “ M y dear fe llo w , did you

ever hear o f m a rk in g  tim e  w ith  you r hands?”
R e c ru it: “ Yes, s ir ;  clocks do i t . ”  . ...

o
Nelson P .: “ Hush, I  a m  disguised.
Helen T . : “ H ow  is th a t . ”
N . P .: “ I  changed m y m in d .”

 o ----------------

“ Is  th is  a second hand store?”  
“ Yessum .”
“ W e ll, I  w a n t one fo r  m y w atch.

y y

y y

O

T h e  b e s t  p la c e  in  t o w n  to  L u n c h  is t h e  C h o c o la t e  S h o p ,  9 0 8  
B r o a d w a y .

! C. O. LYN N  CO.
i

F u n e r a l  D i r e c t o r s — L ic e n s e d  E m b a lm e r s  

7 1 7 - 7 1 9  T a c o m a  A v e .  P h o n e  M a i n  7 7 4 5

—**— ■■—" —n—*■—” —" —" —" — —■*—“ —" —“ —“ —*■— —- —«+

« f . — . . — » — ■»— >■— . . — . . — . . — . . — . . — . . — . . — . . — . . — . . — . . — . . — . . — . . — . . — . . — . . j ,

1 A  n ice h a ir cu t and shave is w h a t puts the po lish  j
to  y o u r appearance.

S IX TH  AVE. BARBER SHOP
T h e  C o llege  B a rbe r

2409 6th Ave. j
« { . ,                                 . .         +

I H — I I — H — H  - H — I. B l —  a — n « —  g | — I I  — | g — P I — 1 | — I I — I  ^

INDEPENDENT MARKET I
F r e s h  a n d  C u r e d  M e a ts  B u t t e r  E g g s  I

G r o c e r i e s  a n d  V e g e t a b le s  o f  a l l  k in d s .  j

W a t c h  th e  N e w s - T r i b u n e  f o r  s p e c ia ls  e v e r y  F r i d a y .  j

F r e e  D e l i v e r y  2 3 0 3 - 5  6 th  A v e .  P h o n e  M a i n  3 8 3  j
— — CB —  tB-----DO—w— II
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Don’t forget the NEW TERM begins

January 3 0 , 19 2 2 \

You will want some New Books and

■

i

■

i■
I Get them at
I ■■

■

New Supplies

The College Book Store

P. K. PIRRET CO.
910 Broadway

I■
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S ta t io n e r y — E n g r a v in g  a n d  E m b o s s in g — O ff ic e  S u p p lie s
E v e r y t h in g  fo r  th e  O f f ic e  

D e n n is o n s  C r e p e  P a p e r ,  D e c o r a t io n ,  E tc .

PIONEER BINDERY & PRINTING CO.
9 4 7  B r o a d w a y

a

!
!
T
+
+
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WHO WANTS TO KNOW?
T h is  was found in the ha ll on a piece o f paper. I f  the 

young lady  or gentlem an who lost i t  and w ants the o r ig in a l 
copy, ca ll a t the T R A IL  office:

“ Please answer one o f these questions:
1. Does th is  coolness mean the end o f our fr iendsh ip?
2. Is  th is  ju s t  a m isunderstand ing  w h ich  can be s tra ig h t

ened ou t w ith  the consent o f both pa rties  concerned?”
C — P — s

Ed Amende looks out o f the w indow  th rough  a telescope 
and w histles a t g ir ls  passing.

Doc H a rve y : “ W h a t are you doing the re? ”
Ed Am ende: “ A w , I ’m ju s t  look ing  a t some g ir ls .”

D. H a rve y : “ Give me th a t telescope and take you r seat.”
C — p  — s

W e  w is h  y o u  a H a p p y  a n d  P r o s p e r o u s  Y e a r  

W e  a ls o  w a n t  to  t h a n k  y o u  f o r  y o u r  p a t r o n a g e  o f  th e  p a s t  

a n d  w o u l d  be  g la d  to  s o l i c i t  y o u r  b u s in e s s  f o r  th e  f u t u r e

H o u s e  of Q u a l i t y

H I N  Z F L O R I S T

C o r n e r  o f K  a n d  So. 7 th  Sts 

+    -------------

M a in  2 6 5 5
?

■*

F irs t  P h ilo : “ A n y  excitem ent a t the m eeting la s t n ig h t? ”
Second D it to :  “ W e ll, Brooks made a speech and b ro t

down the house.”
“ D id  th a t break i t  up .”
“ I  guess so, the cha irm an took the floo r.”

 o ---------------

P ro f. (a f te r  a long lec tu re ) : “ A nd  now you are free
to ask questions.”

’25: “ W h a t tim e  is i t? ”

The L ittle  Gem M arket
c a r r ie s  th e  f inest l in e  o f  m e a ts  in  th e  c i ty .

P h o n e  us y o u r  o r d e r .
6 0 6  So. K  St. M a i n  4 9 5

 *
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Q u a l i t y  :

HOYT DRUG CO.

4* •—•»—■I ■ ■»— ■»«

P h o n e  M a i n  1 1 2

YOU NEVER CAN TELL
( C o n t in u e d  f r o m  P a g e  5)

lost in  tho t. She was dressed in  m annish a r ra y  o f kh a k i 
s h ir t,  breeches and h igh  heeled cow boots. The s tr in g y  s trands 
o f her h a ir  were th ro w n  toge ther in  a kn o t on the p innacle  
o f her c ran ium , w h ile  her k in d ly  face reflected the ru d d y  
l i fe  o f the ca ttle  ranges. She seemed e n tire ly  a f i t t in g  person 
to be in h a b it in g  the ranch  house o f the B a r 0  ranch , and 
an e n tire ly  capable person to be ru n n in g  it .

“ You know, B il l,  them  crea tu res th a t ca ll themselves 
society women down there  in  Tw o H orns, don’t  know  when 
th e y ’re w e ll o ff, ju s t  like  a m ave rick  steer. H e ’l l  have the 
best patch o f grass on the whole range and be fe e d in ’ con
ten ted ly , t i l l  he sees some l i t t le  p in k  c a lf e a tin ’ , h a lf  h id  by 
the sawgrass, and up goes h is  head and down goes h is  ta il 
and he’s o ff to the new b row sing  grounds. P ardon m y exe- 
c u t in ’ o f the lingo , B il l,  b u t she sure do make m y blood 
boil to see how these here l i t t le  p in k  calves go c a v o rt in ’ about 
a fte r  some new steer.”  A nd  she puffed fu r io u s ly  on the  fa g . 
I had dropped in fo r  a l i t t le  n e ig h b o rly  ca ll on m y w a y  to 
tow n, and had by chance, caugh t m y hostess in  one o f those 
conve rsa tiona lis t moods in to  w h ich  a ll o f us g re a t m inds 
sometimes in a d ve rte n tly  fa ll.  I sunk m yse lf deeper in to  the 
f la t depths o f the sofa and prepared m yse lf to hea r some
th in g  w e ll w o rth  lis te n in g  to . I t  never fa ile d . W hen M rs. 
O ’F ly n g  got wound up th is  w ay, you m ig h t as w e ll le t her 
p lay , and b a rr in  chang in ’ needles occasionally , you could be 
sure to hear Something good. I  had a ll the tim e  in  the w o rld  
so I  le t her scratch on.

“ You know , B il l,  as I  was say ing , a f te r  she lands her 
man, you never can te ll w h a t’s go ing  to  happen. I  rem em 
ber ju s t  before th a t la s t d ro u gh t, eleven years, come next 
A u gu s t, down there  in  the th r iv in g  m e tropo lis  o f Tw o H orns, 
W ash.— as the back o f the p itc h e r postcards say in  the  rack 
in  the depot. M ada line , she spelled i t  M -A -D -A -L - I-N -E  
then, was as sweet a young fla pp e r o f nineteen th a t you 
could ever expect to find  in  any cow tow n. H e r dad owned 
th re e -fo u rth s  o f the saloons and there  were on ly  th ree  and 
was ra k in ’ in  the shekels fa s te r  tha n  a con m an a t a Jew ish 
p icn ic. W e ll, ’bout the tim e  th a t p ro h ib it io n  had come in , 
he’d scraped toge ther a fe w  c a rt wheels and opened up a 
h igh  class Cafe, as he ca lls  i t ,  and M ada line  re tu rn  fro m  
college a t Seattle  ’bout th is  tim e. She’d changed the “ i ”  to 
“ y ”  by now tho, and o f a ll the foo lish  tru m p e ry  them  colleges 
do in s t i l l  in  an innocent l i t t le  g ir l.  M a Sweet had to  serve 
a ll the meals in  F rench and the old m an had to  eat them  
a ll w ith  h is fo rk . He o ften  to ld  me th a t  he never could 
learn  to balance beans w ith  a fo rk  nohow. W e ll, Sweet’s 
Cafe was p re tty  prosperous fro m  the s ta r t,  w h a t w ith  bootleg 
hootch and the like , and a ll Tw o H o rn s  ecla t society e a tin ’ 
there  on Sunday evenings— to find  ou t the  la te s t gossip. 
I  used to eat the re  m yse lf the seventh n ig h t ju s t  to  s a tis fy  
m y own c u rio s ity  as to w h a t M rs . Jus tynne  Tow n was w ear
in g  or i f  i t  was tru e  th a t Sadie was s t i l l  keep ing company 
w ith  H i Cohen. B e ing  ou t here on the ranch  a ll week, I  
don’t  get a chance to  keep up w ith  the Joneses, and I  don’t  
m ind ta k in ’ a fr ie n d ly  meal w ith  the good look ing  hypocrites 
once in  a w h ile  m yse lf e ith e r.”
stored there  and the fo o t ra il.  I t ’l l  seem m ig h tly  like  
home to some o f these here exclusive fo lk s  th a t ’s corn in ’ here 
th is  evening. ’F ra id  i t ’l l  make the old m an weep, tho. 
Ju s t like  home,’ he said w ith  a ra p tu ro u s  sigh.

U  I I  w o u ldn ’t  g ive you th a t much sa tis fa c tio n ,’ she re to rts  
and p lanks down in  my lap  and begins to weep. ‘A lw a ys
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I  tr ie d  to  ge t in  a su s ta in in g  w o rd  o f encouragem ent 

here b u t m y  fr ie n d  d id n ’t  need any assistance and continued 
2 ig n t on as i f  no th ing ' had occurred.
,, Set  back to M a d a lyn  Sweet, her fa m ily  vowed
th a t the re  wasn t a n y th in g  in  tow n  th a t was su itab le  to 
h itch  her to, and a cco rd in g ly  they d id n ’t  g ive  her much

T u ac  ̂ .1S’ th a t  was the w o rs t th in g  th a t they  cou ld ’ve 
did. Ih e  m in u te  th a t you t r y  to re s tra in  any o f them  young 
bloods, especia lly  a f te r  they have been to  college, wTe ll, i t  
ju s t  c a n t  be done, th a t ’s a ll. F ir s t  th in g  you know , o ff
ru n s  l i t t le  M iss Sweet w ith  Lem  Sm all. You rem em ber Lem , 
h is  dad i an the b lacksm ith  shop and when Lem go t m a rrie d , 
he ga \ e h im  a l i t t le  chunk o f money and s ta rte d  up a garage. 
Them  th in g s  were ju s t  com ing in to  vogue about th a t tim e  
as a re p o s ita ry  fo r  the  spa re  cash o f the com m un ity . W e ll, 
th a t was an a w fu l jo l t  th a t she gave to M r. and M a Sweet. 
T hey cou ldn ’t  ge t over i t  fo r  qu ite  a tim e. They had had 
such hopes and w ith  th e ir  name and pos ition , w e ll, i t  w o u ld ’ve
had to be a count o r a duke o r— somebody ju s t  like  Lem.
A n d  he w a sn ’t  the so rt o f a fe llo w  made to grace a b a ll
room  floo r. M ore o f the husky  he-man type , ju s t  lik e  you, 
B il l ,  w ith  a good vo ca b u la ry  o f honest-to-gosh A m e rica n  cuss 
w ords and a l ik in ’ fo r  a horse ro p in ’ contest once in  a w h ile  
and o th e r m a n ly  sports , ra th e r  th a n  p in k  teas and gossip 
fests. M a d a lyn  had a lw ays  been one o f those fe tc h in ’, f lu ffy  
ru flfy  l i t t le  g ir ls  and w ith  a b ig  g r iz z ly  lik e  Lem fo r  a herder, 
i t  was ev iden t who was boss o f the cora l. A n d  th a t ’s w h y  
I  said th a t  you never can te ll,  a f te r  she’s hooked her m an 
w h a t’s go ing  to happen.

“ They was l iv in g  ju s t  as happy as tw o  doves in  a c ig a r 
box. The garage  was p a y in g  b e tte r and be tte r, and n a tu ra lly  
M iz  Sm all kep t g e tt in g  b e tte r and be tte r in  he r own estim a
tio n . A n d  the p a re n t Sweets begun to th in k  th a t maybe 
th e ir  jo y  and p rid e  h a d n ’t  done so bad a fte r  a ll. M ada lynne  
was b re a k in g  in to  society and you know  th a t society in  
Tw o H o rns  is a p re t ty  h a rd  c r i t te r  to  break. W e ll, she 
was a m em ber o f the younger set, and they o f course th o t i t  
was up to  them  to  show the w a y  to  the e lder c irc le . A s fo r  
Lem , the old g r is ly  ju s t  cou ldn ’t  seem to get h im s e lf ad jus ted  
to  the saddle o f society and h is  b e tte r h a lf  o n ly  kep t on the 
road go ing  s tra ig h t by a p p ly in g  the spurs.

I  rem em ber go ing  to  a tea a t M rs . B re w e r’s fo r  the ben
e fit o f the  heathen M ongo lians. ’Long dropped in  M r. and 
M rs . S m all. I knew  th a t  i t  was go ing  to be good, so I 
stayed la te r  th a n  I  expected to  ju s t  to see how Lem  w ould  
guzzle the tea. I t  was a scream. W hen they passed around 
the l i t t le  Chinese cups fu l l  o’ the s team ing  am ber flu id , 
Lem  d id n ’t  see the  handle  p ro je c t in ’ ou t the back o f the cup, 
b u t ju s t  su rrounded  i t  w ith  h is paw. The sensation m u s t’ve 
been ho t and he m ad a s h if t  to  the o the r hand. He d id n ’t  
com plete h is  pass tho , fo r  he go t h is l i t t le  fin ge r en tw ined in  
the handle. There  he sat, ba lanc ing  the cup w ith  the l i t t le  
fin g e r o f h is  r ig h t  hand and the f ir s t  o f h is  o ther. The cup 
made a sudden lu rc h  to  the le f t  and Lem  r ig h t  a f te r  it ,  
s p i l l in ’ a fe w  drops on the R a inbow  vo ile  o f M rs . Douglas. 
M rs . D oug las side-stepped to  meet the com ing ons laugh t and 
in  so do ing  knocked poor • Lem ou t o f balance and down he 
w en t, the cup undernea th  and the m ost k n o w in g ly  su rp rised  
look th a t  m an ever w ore, on h is  face. W hen the muss had 
been cleaned o ff o f M iz  B rew ers  O rie n ta l and M iz  D ouglas 
had g iven  Lem  fre e  range  o f the sofa, M r. Lem  refused
the second cup on a sca th ing  look fro m  M ada lynne. She
was s m ilin g ly  conve rs in ’ w ith  Ju s tyn ne  over the advantages 
o f m a rrie d  life ,  sa y ing  th a t  he never took tea, and he had 
fo rg o tte n  to  b r in g  h is  flask w ith  h im . I  d id n ’t  s tay  to  see 
any m ore, as I  figu red  i t  was enough pun ishm en t fo r  Lem 
w ith o u t a bunch o f b ra y in ’ fem ules gazz in ’ on.”

The c ig a re t o f m y hostess had gone ou t, and as she
gave i t  a p rac ticed  f lip  o u t the w ind ow  she continued.

“ The n e x t con tac t th a t  I  had w ith  h is  o u tf it  was a t the 
M asonic fe te  in  the old H ig h  Horse saloon. M iz  S m all, as 
m em ber o f the E a s te rn  S ta r and cha irm a n  o f the D ecora tion  
Com m ittee, had en lis ted me and Sadie and a few  o the r o f the 
id le  notables to  help. I  rode in  fro m  the  ranch  and tied  
Caesar to  the h itc h in g  post, and stomped in  ju s t  in  tim e  
to  see the com m ittee  deba ting  over w he the r the p ic tu re  o f 
the door was a su itab le  p ic tu re  fo r  the fe te . I t  was a 
p ic tu re  labeled F resh  S p rin g tim e  o r som eth ing lik e  th a t,
and you c e rta in ly  w ou ld  o f th o t th a t  the hussy was fre sh  to 
have he r p ic tu re  pa in ted  in  a g a rb  lik e  th a t. M rs . Sm all 
was s tro n g  fo r  i t ,  tho , as she said i t  was advanced a r t ,  and 
even i f  the o lder set p ro b ab ly  w o u ld n ’t  approve o f i t ,  we ough t 
to  keep i t  ju s t  to  show o u r independence o f th o t. So there  
i t  stayed, t i l l  Lem came in  ’long  tow ards  evening as we 
were abou t th ru  and spied it .  ‘B y gad, now you ’re ta lk in g , 
quoth he, as he gazed ra p tu ro u s ly  a t the sp ring . Say, Mad, 
le t ’s go up to  the fo lk s ’ house and get the old b a r we got
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F .  M .  B O N D S  T .  L .  W R I G H T
“ S e rv ic e  a n d  Q u a l i t y ”

I Bonds & Wkigiit
J G R O C E R S
j C o m e r  So . 8 t h  a n d  S p r a g u e  P h o n e  M a i n  7 3 5

W h e n  y o u  t h i n k  o f  *
S C H O O L  B O O K S  a n d  S U P P L I E S

t h i n k  o f  us .

M. R. M ARTIN  & CO.
9 2 6  P A C I F I C  A V E .

:
i

1 F O R  Q U A L IT Y  and S E R V IC E  Q U IC K  S H O E  
'■ R E P A IR IN G , go to

i

SMITH GREGORY
3 1 H  S o .  1 1 t h  S t . M ain 1447

  .4*

S a m e  o ld  a d d re s s .  C h o c o la t e  S h o p ,  9 0 8  B r o a d w a y .

CONNIE CO-ED

I a lways shudder when I hear 
A  speaker say, w ith  

manner gracious, 
“ M y  tim e has nearly 

gone, I fear.”  
Such speakers always 

prove loquacious.
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stu d en ts :
Y o u  c a n  S A V E  M O N E Y  a t

PETTIT-MILLS SHOE CO.
O N  S H O E S ,  R U B B E R S  a n d  S H O E  R E P A I R  

2 5 1 7  6 th  A v e .  M a i n  1 3 1 6

C. W. ROWELL
G R O C E R

1

F re s h  F r u i t s  

2 4 1 1  S ix th  A v e .

F a n c y  a n d  S ta p le  G r o c e r i e s

M a i n  3 3 7a m  3 3 7  j

10 —  BI —  ua ‘

C a n d y  b y  t h e  t o n  o r  c a n d y  b y  th e  d i m e ’ s w o r t h .  C h o c o la t e  
S h o p ,  9 0 8  B r o a d w a y .

J E Y E S  E X A M IN E D  R IG H T

CASWELL COMPANY
D r. J. A. C a sw e ll D r. C. A. G reen D r. B. L . W o o d

O P T O M E T R IS T S  A N D  O P T IC IA N S
T h a t  E yes M a y  See B e t te r  and  F a r th e r  

758 St. H e le n s  A ven u e  Cor. 9 th  and  B ro a d w a y
■II— II— - »■— !■

—* ■■ ii

Hoyt’s Doughnut Lunch
E s p e c ia l l y  p r e p a r e d  L u n c h e s  f o r  C .  P. S. s tu d e n ts  a n d

f r ie n d s .
H  o m e  o f  th e  D o u g h n u t  t h a t  m a d e  " H o y t ”  f a m o u s .

M a in  7 0  2 4 1 2  S ix th  A v e .

i

•7 BUCKLEY-KING COMPANY
Morticians 

Telephone Main 412
730-32 St. Helens Ave.
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January Sale 
of Trunks

BAGS AND
SUIT CASES

AT
!

COOK TRUNK CO. !
1203 Pacific Ave. I

i
+

He was seated in  the p a rlo r, and he said unto  the lig h t,  
“ E ith e r you or I ,  old fe llow , w il l be tu rned  down to n ig h t.”

— •»— ..—  

j  L e s t  y o u  f o r g e t
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S T .  V A L E N T I N E S  D A Y
R e m e m b e r  h e r  w i t h  f l o w e r s

I HAYDEN WATSON FLORIST
j 9 1 1  P a c if ic  A v e .  M a in  3 0 0  |
fr*    ---   " ------------------ ----- -------------------------«■------           a 4.

T h e  b e s t  p la c e  in  t o w n  to  L u n c h  is th e  C h o c o la t e  S h o p ,  9 0 8  
B r o a d w a y .

v u lg a r  and common. I t ’s a w onder you w o u ld n ’t  have a 
th o t fo r  you r w ife  occasiona lly ,’ she ridd les  out. ‘Lem Sm all 
You ju s t  take th a t p ic tu re  down im m ed ia te ly , you hear me! 
M ove.’

“ A t  th a t Lem Sm all m eekly answered, ‘Yes, m y love,’
and proceeded to do it.

“ Such is life . M a rr ie d  a year and a h a lf  and ta k in ’ 
orders fro m  the l i t t le  f lu ffy  M adalynne. Lem had a lw ays 
been a hard-bo iled guy, and i t  a lm ost made me weep to 
th in k  w h a t she was m a k in ’ ou t o f h im . * I ’m s tro n g  fo r  
th is  independence o f the household s tu ff, B il l ,  and i f  I ever 
get hooked up aga in , w h ich  I  w on ’t,  the lesser h a lf  is go ing 
to have free  range o f the co rra l.

“ I t  was a t the Masonic fe te  th a t evening th a t the sky- 
w orks popped. I t  no t on ly  popped, B il l,  bu t f a i r ly  sizzled. 
Lem had got there  e a rly , as he was to take  p a r t  in  one o f 
the tab leaux th a t the Com m ercia l C lub and Cham ber o f Com
merce were go ing to p u t on as th e ir  p a r t o f the m u n ic ip a l 
fe s tiv itie s . He was to be the sole Tw o H orns in h a b ita n t in 
1492, dressed up as a cave m an, s it t in g  in  f ro n t  o f h is cave, 
m unch in  a s teer’s h ind  q u a rte r fo r  nou rishm en t. A f te r  the 
usual speech barrage  by the to w n ’s r ig h t  em inent c itizens, 
Judge Sweet and Hon. John D iggers , o f D ig g e rs ’ H a y , G ra in  
and Feed Store, M rs. Sm all announced th a t the tab leaux, 
com m em m ora tin ’ the fo u n d in ’ and d iscovery o f the tow n 
w ould , now commence, beg inn ing  w ith  the p o r tra y a l o f Two 
H o rn s ’ f ir s t  in h a b ita n t, M r. Lem Sm all in  the lead ing  role.
I  could see her chest swell w ith  p ride  w ith  the th o t th a t a t 
las t she was go ing  to  shine as the b rig h te s t s ta r in  Tw o 
H o rn s ’ conste lla tion  o f fo u r  hundred. She had c a re fu lly  
groomed the ever negative  Lem so th o ro ly  fo r  the la s t m onth, 
th a t su re ly , now, the re  could be no h itch . She knew  th a t 
Lem was ju s t  the M uscovite  to  get by w ith  th a t cave man
stu ff. In  fa c t when the c u rta in  w en t up and there  sa t Lem,
g riz z ly  lim bed, in  the S m a ll’s p o la r bear ru g  and a b r ig h t 
aubu rn  beard made fro m  an old sw itch  th a t had been fa m ily  
p ro p e rty  o f the Sweet’s ever since they  come fro m  Ire la n d , 
Lem w ould  have done c re d it to any o f them  shaggy coated
S iberians, and i f  any o f m y ancestors looked lik e  th a t, B il l,
I ’d g ive up the ghost a t once.

“ There sat Lem on the stage, in  f ro n t  o f a cute look ing  
l i t t le  cave and chew ing nice as you please on a mock roast 
tu rk e y  th a t I gave to M ada lynne ’s l i t t le  s is te r Em m a, the 
C hris tm as before. Somehow o r o ther, the aub u rn  spinach 
had worm ed its  w ay up in to  the nasal cav ities  o f Lem ’s 
aqu iline  beak. I could see h im  w igg le  i t  convu ls ive ly , as i f  
som ething d is tu rbed  h is peace o f b reath . T h rice  he heaved 
and recoiled, w h ile  the fo u r th  a tte m p t was successful. The 
flam boyan t echoes o f th a t lu s ty  sneeze, reverbera ted  fro m  
one end o f the h a ll to the o ther. Tw o H orns  gasped and 
then reacted w ith  broad g r in s  fro m  the p ro le ta r ia t and well 
conserved smiles fro m  the fo u r  hundred. B u t th a t a in ’t  
a ll— Lem rebounded fro m  th a t sneeze; he cou ldn ’t  help h im 
self. F o r every action , there  is an equal and opposite 
reaction , and in to  the solid w a lls  o f the cave Lem toppled in  
one fe ll swoop. The cave wTobbled and fe v e ris h ly  decided th a t 
i t  w ou ld  landslide. I t  d id  and w ith  th a t  m e th od ica lly  slow 
impetuousness th a t gives w e ig h t to action . The cave came 
down about Lem ’s ears, fu l l  and com ple te ly, and the 
expose was h o rr ib le  to im agine.

“ N ow  the r ig h t  reverend H o llyhock  Johnstone o f the F ir s t  
B a p tis t C hurch was in  the process o f dressing fo r  the scene 
o f the conversion o f the Ind ia ns , r ig h t  in  back o f the cave 
and ju s t  in  the ac t o f add ing  to h is ga rb  o f socks and fro c k  
coat. I t  was a pa lpable  expose and as the r ig h t  reverend 
b linked  in  the a w fu l th o t o f w h a t had happened, he grabbed 
the f irs t  th in g  th a t came handy, the fra m e  o f a p ic tu re  th a t 
was s tand ing  aga ins t the back w a ll and, sa fe ly  behind it ,  
made fo r  the w ings. To the parson ’s m ind  i t  was a stroke o f 
w o n d e rfu l presence o f m in d ,*b u t to  the audience * * *

“ The g ilded fra m e  as we saw i t  was th a t p ic tu re  o f 
F resh S p ring tim e , w ith  her flaxenha ired  head down and those 
p ro m in e n tly  d a in ty  fee t, reach ing  fo r  the ce iling . She bobbed 
across the stage in  unison to the R ig h t Reverend’s footsteps 
and to the e xc ru c ia tin g  convulsions o f the audience and the 
v e rm illio n  m o rtif ic a tio n  o f M rs. Sm all. Lem had by th is  
tim e  e x trica ted  the c a n v a s  c l i f f  fro m  about h is h e a d  
and sat up in  tim e  to  jo in  the gu ffaw . I was ro ll in g  in  
m y seat, B il l ,  when M rs. Sm all made an e x it w ith  Lem by 
the coat c o lla r and since th a t day, Lem , the cave m an, has 
been as meek as a lam b. I ’ve a lw ays cla im ed th a t Old M aid  
C ircum stance had conspired a g a in s t poor Lem b u t i f  Lem 
had had the m a tr im o n ia l la titu d e  th a t I  en joy, w ith  m y 
f ir s t  one dead these seventeen years, i t  m ig h t have been a 
d iffe re n t s to ry , eh B i l l , ”  and w ith  th a t she jum ped  up and 
yelled to  L u n g  to b r in g  in  the tea.

C — P — s
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Attention Debs and Sub-Debs!
M E R E  M A L E S  P L E A S E  L O O K  E L S E W H E R E  ,

This Page Concerns Corsets—Corsets for College Girls
— T o  the g ro w in g  g ir l ju s t m e rg in g  in to  yo u n g  
w o m a n h o o d , e ve ry  fe w  m o n th s  b rin g s  m a rke d  
p h ys ica l changes, hence the se lection  o f  the  p ro p e r 
co rse t is o f  g rea te r im p o rta n ce  to  he r than  to  the 
m a tu re  w om an .

— O u r corse t d e p a rtm e n t has m ade  a th o ro u g h  
s tu d y  o f the  needs o f the  g ro w in g  g ir l and  is 
w e ll p re p a re d  to  f i t  he r w ith  the corse t best su ited  
to  he r in d iv id u a l case.

— W e  espec ia lly  re co m m e n d —

Athletic Models.

— T h a t g ive  am p le  fre e d o m  fo r  y o u th fu l ac tiv ities .

— C. B. A  la S p ir ite  a th le tic  m o de ls  m ade o f 
p la in  p in k  c o u til o r b rocade  w ith  v e ry  lo w  tops, 
w id e  e lastic  panels o ve r h ips  and 2 sets o f sup
p o rte rs  a t $1.75 to $2 .50 .

— G ossard closed back top less m o d e l in  co m b in a 
tio n  o f p in k  b rocade  and heavy  surg ica l e lastic 
w ebb ing . 2 sets o f supporte rs . P riced  $3 .00 .

*

!

;

i

American G irl Corsets
— T h e re  are m e d iu m  and  lo w  bust styles o f p in k  
o r w h ite  coutiL  and  fa n cy  b ro cad e  w ith  lig h t 
b o n in g  o f “ M ig h ty  B one ”  and  2 sets o f  supporte rs
a t $ 2 .0 0  to  $ 3 .0 0 . *

2n d  F lo o r  A n n e x .

ON THIS

done by.

The beginning of another year, we 
pledge ourselves to serve you as we 
have done in the years that are past. I 
We w ill do with you as we would be

?
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C. P. S. STUDENTS
: r. • ■'

For Photographs of quality go to the

Hamilton Studio
915 Pacific Ave.

Dickson Bros. Co.

1120-22 Pacific Ave.

M

1 The busy ground floor studio in the

Provident Bldg.

Main 2937



Rhodes B ro the rs
BROADWAY ■ ELEVENTH  -  M ARKET

COMPLETE STOCKS

FINE FOOTWEAR

Women who are particular 
about the style and fit of their foot
wear w ill appreciate the advant
ages afforded f o r  satisfactory 
choosing at Rhodes. Stocks kept 
complete in size range at all times.

Every style worthy your consid
eration on display as soon as the 
makers can filLour orders.

Footwear of dependable quality always, and particular 
attention given to the fitting of every pair we sell by 
experienced salesmen.

2d Eleventh Street Floor.

• *vr

A L L S T R U M  P R IN T IN G  C O M P A N Y , T A C O M A


