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MODERN MORALIZING

The m odern  young wom an seems to be 
the  m ost d iscussed p re se n t  day topic. 
M agaz ines and  o the r  periodicals  abound 
in a r t ic le s  denouncing  h e r  conduct, and 
he r  d ress, while p re a c h e rs  f rom  th e i r  p u l
p i ts  call down the  vengeance  of the  heav 
ens on he r  u n w o r th y  soul, and  declare  
t h a t  she shall p a y  the p e n a l ty  in the  
b u rn in g  fires of p u r g a to r y  fo r  h e r  de
t r im e n ta l  influence on pure-m inded  young- 
men, and  m odest m a tro n s .  A nd all th is  
while the  m odern  g ir l  h e rse lf  is w onder
ing  w here  in the  world m ag az in e  w r i te rs ,  
p reach e rs ,  and  social gossips find g round  
to call a ce r ta in  ab n o rm al  species of wo
m an  kind, “ the  typ ica l  young  w om an of 
to -d ay ” . The loud spoken, boldly-dressed 
ind iv idual w ith  h e r  fingers yellowred by 
c ig a re t te s ,  an d  he r  eyes dark -shadow ed  
from  la te  (or  r a t h e r  ea r ly  h o u r s ) ,  whom 
l i t e r a r y  geniuses  and  b r i l l ia n t  le c tu re rs  
in th e i r  infinite  wisdom and  b road  in 
s ig h t  into h u m a n  n a tu re ,  choose to call 
the  “ typ ica l re p re se n ta t io n  o f  young  A m 
erican  w om anhood ,” is not typical,  and  
fro m  every  co rne r  of the  c o u n try  norm al 
young women a re  r i s in g  to defend th e m 
selves in th is  u n ju s t  w a r  of crit ic ism  
which  is being  w aged  a g a in s t  them .

The ch ief  offending e lem ent in the  
modern  g ir l  seems to be he r  gen e ra l  a p 
p e a ran ce ,— h e r  conduct, and  he r  d ress. 
She is accused of “ m ascu liz ing” h e r  
clothes, and  occasionally  she even bobs 
h e r  ha ir .  I ask  you, however, if th e re  is 
a n y th in g  m ora l ly  wrong- ab o u t  bobbing 
one’s h a i r ?  I t  is cool, com fortab le ,  and 
easy  to a r r a n g e ,  and  so f a r  as  I know

there  is no law fo rb idd ing  it, o r  even con
dem ning  it. As fo r  t h a t  tendency, which 
has  been ch a rac te r ized  as the  m asculine 
t r e n d  in clothes, it  is p u re ly  and  s im ply  
an  effort to secure a s a n e r  and  s im pler  
ty p e  of dress. Doctors and  d ress  ex
p e r ts  a re  ag reed  th a t  never have clothes 
been more sensible or b e t te r  designed to 
fit the  needs of the  hu m an  body, and  to 
allow pe rfec t  freedom  of movement. To 
be sure , th e re  a re  ex trem e  styles and 
r idiculous fads ,  beyond “ the  pow er of 
tcn g u e  or p e n ” to describe, w hich a re  the 
ru l in g  passions in the  lives of some ladies 
of leisure, bu t  the  lady  of le isure  is not 
the  av e rag e  m odern  gir l ,  who has  n e ithe r  
the  t im e nor the  inc lina tion  to follow 
every  p a ss in g  whim of capric ious f a s h 
ion, and  who is o f ten  found  m ak in g  he r  
own clothes when  m ost severe crit ics  a re  
vehem ently  denouncing he r  “ fr iv ilous,  
e x t r a v a g a n t” n a tu re .

“ N o t only is the  m odern  young w om an 
im m odest in dress, b u t  she is also too 
f r a n k ,  too open, too curious in h e r  a t t i 
tude  to w ard  life ,” says a p o p u la r  w r i te r .  
1 do not r e fu te  the  la t t e r  p a r t  of th is  
s ta tem en t .  On the  c o n t r a ry  I am  in 
clined to ag ree  w ith  the  w r i te r .  T h e  
m odern  g ir l  is f r a n k ,  and open, an d  c u r i 
ous, bu t  is th is  such a g ra v e  offense 
a g a in s t  our m ora l  code? Do you th in k  
the  world  will be an y  th e  worse fo r  h e r  
f r a n k n e s s  and  curiosity .  I t  will no t!  
F ra n k n e s s  is a r a r e  q u a l i ty  these  days, 
and  is sad ly  needed to rem ove th e  u n 
wholesome veneer  of p re te n se  w ith  which 
ou r  social life is coated. As to h e r  curi-
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osity, th a t  much abused c h a rac te r is t ic  of 
the  f a i r  sex, it  seems to me th a t  the  
modern  g ir l  is u til iz ing  it f a r  be t te r  th a n  
h e r  predecessors have done. She has  
m ade cur ios i ty  an asset, fo r  cu r iosity  is 
constructive  which leads to a b e t te r  
knowledge of science, a r t  and music, 
which inves t iga tes  and  en ligh tens v ita l  
political and social problems, and  which 
leads, in the  long run , to a deeper and 
fu l le r  u n d e rs ta n d in g  of the  g re a te s t  good 
in life.

Y et even th is  e a rn e s t  search  fo r  know
ledge does not p rev en t  the modern g irl 
from  indu lg ing  w hole-hearted ly  in hea l
th y  pastim es. She can compete w ith  h e r  
b ro th e r  in a lm ost every  kind of game, 
and  he adm its  it too. As a re su l t  of her  
a th le tic  t ra in in g ,  the  modern g ir l  has  a 
finer, m ore  vig'orous body, and a c leare r  
s t ro n g e r  mind. She is b e t te r  equipped 
th a n  ever before to assum e he r  p a r t  of 
the  w or ld ’s responsibilities, and to bear  
her  sha re  of its burdens. E v e ry  day  she 
is p roving  he rse lf  w orthy. She is b re a k 

ing into fields here to ro fe  s te rn ly  forb id
den. E lec tr ica l  engineering , chemical 
research , scientific investigation, and 
psychological research  all fa ll  ready  
victims to her  eager, capable  hands.

On the  whole, a f t e r  th o u g h tfu l  con
sideration , I th ink  you will ag ree  th a t  the 
modern young woman is a sane, healthy, 
norm al, in te ll igen t hum an  being. She 
realizes th a t  she canno t sit  by w ith  fold
ed hands  while o thers  find out w h a t  is 
f itting, and w h a t  is not. So she is find
ing  out fo r  herself. In th is  age of exper- 
m en t and re ad ju s tm en t ,  the modern girl 
is the t ra n s i t io n  from  the old to the  new, 
and a lthough  she is hand icapped  on every 
side by tim e w orn  t rad it ions ,  she will 
em erge from  the shackles of these into a 
fine, glorious womanhood. W ith  her 
sane  unpre jud iced  outlook on life, and 
h e r  strong , religious beliefs, the  young 
woman of to -day  is w ork ing  out m any 
problems the  solution of which will re 
su lt  in a fu l le r  and  b e t te r  life fo r  the 
nex t generation .

FLAPPERISM

F la p p e rs— the ve ry  word d raw s  your
at ten tion . You become in te re s ted ............
W hy? The word itself  is not p a r t i c u la r 
ly  fa sc ina ting ,  it is the modern use which 
a t t r a c t s  you to it. The expression o r ig 
ina ted  in m err ie  E ng land , w here  the 
young misses leave th e ir  “ h a i r  down th e ir  
backs and have governesses until  they  
a re  six feet ta l l .”

Of late, a g re a t  ru m p u s  has  been 
ra ised  about th is  wild and reckless r i s 
ing  genera t ion  of ours. P a p e rs  have 
scorned, p reachers  have preached, and 
p a ren ts  have groaned  about it. I t  is in 
defense of these g re a t ly  persecuted young- 
folk th a t  I make my plea w ith  words of 
b u rn in g  eloquence.

Only recen tly  I read  of a $50,000 a 
y ea r  man who w ith  d isp a r in g  look, sought 
out his law yer and p it i fu l ly  asked for 
advice. This gen tlem an was a t  the  head 
of 10,000 men. W as it  a s trike, you 
ask b rea th lessly?  Oh no, he w as merely 
the  f a th e r  of a modern f lap p e r  of e igh
teen. Am ong o ther  th ings ,  she had 
charged  a la rge  d inner  p a r ty  in a B’w ay 
C afe  to his account I adm it  th a t  th is  
w as w rong, yet, he was more to blame 
th a n  she was. He had b rou g h t  her  up 
loosely, ca tered  to her  every whim, had 
given her  every  lu x u ry  and denied her 
no th ing .— W h a t  then, I ask, could he 
expect?

F i f ty  yea rs  ago young boys and girls 
amused themselves by fishing, rolling 
hoops or p lay ing  dolls. T here  w ere  no 
automobiles— they  rode in buggies, sel
dom an y  g re a t  d istance a t  tha t .  Their 
world w as small. The telephone and 
electric ligh t w ere ju s t  coming to the 
fore. The p resen t  day prodigy, on the 
o ther hand, has  all the accum ulations of 
the  g re a te s t  development period in his
to ry  th ru s t  upon him a t  one dose, and 
accepts it w ithou t  comment. As George 
Ade says :  “ J u s t  as a Chinese in fan t  
easily  picks up a language  which it  has 
taken  a m issionary  tw en ty  years  to learn, 
so the  absorbent little ones take  on w ith 
out conscious effort, a m igh ty  cargo, 
which is the  re su lt  of the  w ar ,  an a r r a y  
of inventions and of m yriads  of fac ts  
of existence which a re  lined up along 
the  motor rou tes  and tro lly  lines. Is it 
an y  wonder th a t  the  r is ing— or uprising, 
if  you p re fe r— genera t ion  is b lase?”

Now let us tu rn  to h is to ry  to prove 
our  point. H ere  we find th a t  W ords
w orth  was so lazy th a t  he w as “ incapable 
of continued applica tion  to prescribed 
w orks” ; there  w as D arw in , who was 
“ absolutely good fo r  n o th in g ” ; the re  was 
Ja m e s  Russell Lowell, who was allowed 
to leave H a rv a rd  because of “ continued 
neglect of s tud ies .” These, a long with 
scores of others , including the  much loved
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Florence N ig h t in g a le  an d  sa in t ly  J o a n  
of Arc, w ere the  desp a ir  of th e i r  p a re n ts  
because of th e i r  seem ing  indifference 
to th in g s  w or th  while in life. A re  
these m odern  g ir ls  and  boys a n y  w orse  
th a n  those o f  y e s te rd a y ?  A re  th ey  as 
bad as they  a re  so f la g ra n t ly  ad v er t ised ?

I will now attem pt  a w ord  about th e  
m odern  dance— do I h e a r  an  excited m u r 
m u r in g ?  T ru e ,  i t  is n o t  all t h a t  it m ig h t  
be, bu t  then , it  could be worse. A nd 
surely  you c a n ’t  say  t h a t  it  i sn ’t  an im 
provem ent on the  T u rk e y  T ro t  and  so- 
called B u n n y  Hug. W hy, only the  o ther 
day, I h ea rd  a respected  w om an of W a t-  
erville say  th a t  th e re  w as no dance to 
day  as  bad as  t h a t  h o p p ing  w a ltz  of the  
e ighties which w as  so m uch the  rage . 
Of course  the  q u a in t  old m inue tte  is 
lovely, b u t  you will ag ree  t h a t  i t  would 
ha rd ly  fit in w ith  s t r e e t  ca rs ,  m otor 
t ru ck s  and  m odern  dress.

And r ig h t  here  I come to a n o th e r  point, 
— clothes. You sit  back com fortab ly , for, 
surely, you say, I m u s t  acknowledge th a t  
p re sen t  d ay  w e a r in g  a p p a re l  is litt le  
sh o r t  of indecent. A d m it t in g  th a t  th e re  
are ex trem es  of fash ion , now— as in 
every  o the r  age— my a rg u m e n t  is th a t  
th e  costumes fit the  times. J u s t  p ic tu re  
to you rse lf  an enorm ously  bustled  young 
lady  w ith  w asp  like w a is t  and  t in y  feet, 
as a conducto re t te  on a s t r e e t  ca r ,  or 
ta k in g  h e r  p lace am ong  th e  d ig n i ta r ie s  
of the  U nited  S ta te s  C ongress!  This  is 
an  age  o f  freedom — em ancipa tion . Girls 
a re  no longer ham p ered  by long sk ir ts  
f lapping  abou t th e i r  ankles. S k ir ts  are , 
and  should be, sh o r t— tho not too short.  
I believe the  p ropo r t io n  of ex trem is ts  
to be no l a rg e r  now th a n  it  ever was. 
Moreover th e re  is economy in the  dress

of today. A m odern  f lapper  can have  a 
whole w ard ro b e  fro m  one of h e r  m o th 
e r ’s old p a r t y  gowns. But, in s tead  o f  
h av in g  one silk dress, as  g ra n d m o th e r  
did, she has  seve ra l  simple s t r a ig h t -  
w a is ted  a f fa irs  which she w e a rs  in p e r 
fect com fort— and  w ith  p e r fe c t  a s s u r 
ance.

The Collier’s N a t io n a l  W eekly, which 
tak es  up big, v i ta l  questions in a big, 
v i ta l  way, says, “ every  g en e ra t io n  c r i t i 
cizes its  d a u g h te r s  and  p ra ises  i ts  m o th 
ers, fo rg e t t in g  t h a t  the  m o th e r  of to 
d ay  is the  f lapper of y e s te rd a y .” One 
th ing , and  one th in g  only is su re  about 
youth, t h a t  i t  c an n o t  rem a in  you th fu l.  
Even  while we a re  c r i t ic iz ing  its follies, 
N a tu r e  slips up and  lays upon its should
ers  the  bu rdens  of m a r r i a g e  and p a r e n t 
hood. Business  f a s te n s  upon its d an c
ing  fee t  the  m anacles  of rou tine .  The 
yo u n g s te rs  whom we criticized in 1914 
when th is  ou tc ry  began, a re  a l re a d y  se t 
tled ta x  payers ,  s i t t in g  a ro u n d  the  fire 
a t  n ig h t  and  g ru m b lin g  abou t C ongress. 
W h a t  th e i r  successors need m ost is a 
li t t le  less a t te n t io n  and  a l i ttle  less l im e
l ig h t  f ro m  us.

R igh t  here, let me stop and im p a r t  to 
you one of the  secrets  of m y  life back in 
my high school days, while p e ru s in g  h is 
to ry , I discovered, w ith  a li t t le  help, t h a t  
th e re  w as a law in life called the  law  
of the  pendulum . The ivorse a f fa irs  were 
a t  the  up  sw ing  of the  pendulum , the 
better  they  became on the  back w a rd  
swing. So, if you won’t believe f lapper- 
ism justif iable , p lease be com forted  in 
the  th o u g h t  t h a t  w h a t  goes up m u st  come 
down, and the  h igher  she goes, the  h a rd e r  
and f a s te r  she fa lls .— I th a n k  y o u !

ON CHICKENS

T h ere  a re  chickens a n d  chickens. To 
seme soph is t ica ted  and  s lan g y  ind iv id
uals, the  te rm  “ ch icken” a t  once sug- 
gets  “ an  innocent young th in g ,” or in 
the  w ords of  W e b s te r  “ a young or in 
experienced  person  supposedly  of the  
fem in ine  g e n d e r .” This  discussion shall 
be confined, however, to th e  b a r n y a r d  
var ie ty .

I t  has  been commonly a sse r ted  th a t  
chickens and  hens a re  the  most foolish 
c re a tu re s  alive, inasm uch  as th e y  do not 
know enough to go in when i t  ra in s .  
F ro m  a long experience  as a chicken- 
ra ise r ,  I declare  th is  to ta l ly  u n fo u n d ed :  I 
feel t h a t  I m u s t  r e f u te  th is  base  ca lu m n y  
a g a in s t  those who a re  unab le  to defend

themselves. P e rv e rse  they  m ay  be, and 
g reed y — but foolish, n ever!  A t  t im es  
they  seem to be possessed of diabolical 
cunning .

A r e m a rk  which w as  once m ade h a s  
been borne upon me w ith  in c rea s in g  force 
as I have m ed ita ted  over it. I w as  one  
of a crowd of y o u n g s te rs  in sea rch  o f  
mayflowers. On our  w ay  we passed  an 
old fa rm h o u se ,  w ith  a tum ble-dow n fence, 
enclosing a y a rd  w here  a flock of hens 
w as busily  sc ra tch in g .  W e all d ra p e d  
ourse lves  on the  fence and  began  sh o u t
ing, “ Cluck-cluck-c luck-cadacut,” a t  th e  
hens, who paid  no t the  s l ig h te s t  a t t e n 
tion  to us b u t  con tinued  to sc ra tc h  en 
erge tica l ly .  An old lady came to the
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door of the house and looked a t  us for  
a moment without saying anything. As 
she tu rned  aw ay she rem arked  caustic
ally, “ Them hens has got more sense ’n 
you has .”

They had indeed; they were a t  least 
a ttend ing  to the ir  own affairs, a policy 
which only c rea tu res  of sense ever learn.

Hens and chickens a re  very like peo
ple anyway. To see a f a t  old hen wad
dling across a,road is to have a very  good 
picture of a stout old lady in the same 
act. She has her mind firmly set on her 
objective and she is oblivious to every
th ing  else until a car  perhaps is almost 
upon her. W ith a frigh tened  squawk, 
she dives s t ra ig h t  down the middle of 
the road. No m a tte r  to which side the 
driver swerves, she is sure to be ju s t  
in f ro n t  of him, until a t  las t  she flops 
onto the side of the road, where with 
breathless and excited clucks she preens 
her ruffled feathers.

Can a flock of chickens ga the r  around 
a fa t  and juicy worm any  fa s te r  than  a 
crowd collects on a stree t corner to listen 
to a soap-box o ra to r?

Then, like m any excellent people, hens 
cannot be driven. I f  you have never a t 
tempted to corral a flock of hens by driv
ing them before you th rough  a gate, you 
have missed one of the best forms of 
t ra in in g  in patience and self-control.

A beginner walks carelessly toward 
the industrious fowls w aving his arm s 
and shouting, “ Shoo! Shoo!” To his dis
comfiture, the whole flock rises with 
loud cacklings and flaps each in a dif
fe ren t  direction. The task  of rounding 
up the crowd is infinitely more difficult. 
The un fo r tuna te  person must begin 
ag a in ;  but this time he uses more care 
and circumspection. He steals gently  
behind a fussy  old hen and u tte rs  the 
magic “ Shoo, biddy! Shoo!” in molli
fy ing and melting whispers.

Biddy nonchalently waddles in the in
dicated direction and all is rosy once 
more. Smiles w rea th  the countenance of 
the unw ary  hen-driver. W hy indeed 
should anyone think it difficult to drive 
hens? Ju s t  t re a t  them gently and they 
are the most docile of creatures .

Once more the flock is d raw ing  into 
a compact group and is being propelled 
surely and steadily toward the gate. 
Overconfidence breeds haste. The driver 
a ttem pts  to shoo the amiable crea tures  
into the s t ra ig h t  and narrow  way, and 
in his haste, waves his arm s too violently. 
Four or five fowls suddenly discover the 
open gate before them, realize th a t  they 
have been cunningly deceived and im
mediately scuttle  for freedom. The driver

loses his head completely, lunges side
ways to head off the escaping birds and 
only succeeds in entire ly  sca t te r ing  the 
flock. By this time, he is wholly de
moralized. A f te r  a ha lf  h o u r ’s running- 
w arm  and weary, he appeals  for help. 
Some good S am ari tan  then brings out a 
dish of corn, and it is a question whether 
relief or exasperation  is upperm ost in 
the mind of the would-be-driver, as he 
sees the objects of his fru it less  efforts 
push each other th rough  the gate  in re
sponse to the potent call of “ Here, chick 
— chick— chick,” and the rap p in g  on the 
pan.

I t  is possible to get s trongly  attached 
to a fowl when one has known him from 
earliest  chickency. A friend of mine had 
set a hen, and was looking fo rw ard  to a 
flock of chickens. The hen, however, a f 
te r  about two weeks of “ se t t in g ” evi
dently tired of her task, fo r  she abrup tly  
left her nest one day and no inducements 
would bring about her re tu rn . Another 
hen was soon obtained in her place, but 
the eggs had evidently become too cold 
in the meantime. Only one hatched and 
the miserable little specimen of chick- 
enhood who issued forth  into a cruel 
world seemed not long fo r  this life.

In a few days he began to improve in 
health  and spirits ,  but he had a peculi
a r ly  high and melancholy voice, on ac
count of which the fam ily  christened him 
Yippy. As his tail fea thers  began to 
appear, Y ippy’s appendage was seen to 
have a pronounced cant toward one side 
as if it had been blown over by an ex
trem ely  high wind and had never resumed 
its normal position.

M isfortune seemed to pursue him, for 
his mother deserted him and the  other 
hens made his life a burden by viciously 
pecking him at every turn .

At length the fam ily  thought of pu t
ting  him into an old mocking-bird cage; 
and there  he stayed, with plenty to eat 
and no one to peck him until he had 
reached a considerable size. He rem ain
ed always, however, of a somewhat timid 
and re tired  na tu re ,  perhaps due to his 
cloistered life.

Several times a suggestion was ven
tu red  th a t  Yippy would fu rn ish  an ex
cellent fam ily  dinner, but the children’s 
clamor of protest a t  the mere mention 
of such a crime, effectually silenced it. 
Accordingly Yippy lived his inoffensive 
life until he was too tough to ea t any
way. His voice always re ta ined  its pe
culiar quality, and his tail always point
ed s trongly  to the left;  but g re a t  was the 
gr ie f  a t  his demise in a ripe old age.

There are  some u n fo r tuna te  persons 
who have pronounced an tipath ies  to hens,
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and can n o t  u n d e rs ta n d  how a sensible 
person can  become a t ta c h e d  to hens or 
see a n y th in g  a t t r a c t iv e  in them . H ens 
a re  not the  w isest c re a tu re s ,  I g r a n t ,  nor

the  m ost am iab le ;  b u t  if  one has  to 
choose between no com pany a t  all and  
the society of hens, he should th in k  twice 
before  scorn ing  the hum ble  fowl.

STARS

Oh s ta r s  t h a t  pierce th e  veil of n igh t ,  
Oh s ta r s  whose sh in ing  seems the  ligh t 
Reflected f ro m  a g r e a t e r  pow er,—
Give s t r e n g th  and peace to me th is  hour.

So d is ta n t  and  so cold you seem,
So aw fu l  in your silen t gleam.

Is it  t h a t  m o rta ls  canno t see?—
Do you conceal a m y s te ry ?

In fa i th  I th ink  th a t  some day  soon,
M ay hap  ’twill be a t  h e a t  of noon,
I ’ll know,— and th a t  will end my quest 
And then  my soul shall be a t  rest.

Helen F reeman, ’23.

EXCERPTS FROM THE DIARY OF ELLEN-A MAID
OF 1860

W e d n e s d a y :—
I have been most u n fa i th fu l  to my l i t 

tle d ia ry  th is  week. T on igh t  I feel like 
w r i t in g  again-—p e rh a p s  because  of the  
p lea san t  walk  I had  th is  a f te rnoon .

Miss P r i t c h a r d  chaperoned  us because 
Miss B—  w as  ill and we had  a much 
nicer time. She even allowed us to gaze 
a t  the  shop w indows— som eth ing  Miss 
B—  never would do. I w ore m y veil 
as  a p ro tec tion  from  the  w ind and  sun 
b u t  poor Rosabel did no t and  a lread y  
has  th ree  freckles. I have  been in spec t
ing  h e r  nose a t  h a l f  h o u r  in e rva ls  th is  
evening, bu t no new ones have come yet. 
F reck les  a r e  rea l ly  d isg racefu l .  V a c a 
tion one week f ro m  to d ay  and  Rosabel is 
coming home w ith  me.

H ave  a  long F re n c h  lesson tom orrow  
— a review  of co nversa t iona l  idioms. 
“ P r i t c h y ” a lw ay s  a ss ig n s  them  fo r  a 
week befo re  vaca tion  so t h a t  we can im
press  our  fam ilies  w ith  our linguis tic  
abilities. I t  behooves me to study.

T h u r s d a y :—
A n o th e r  of Miss B .’s “ a t  hom es” th is  

a f te rnoon . I t  w as my tu r n  to a ss is t  in 
pou r in g  tea . Miss B. is the  m ost g ra c e 
ful hostess. I w ish  I m ig h t  be like h e r  
in th a t  respect.  She com plim ented  me, 
a f t e r  the  gues ts  had  gone, on m y a p 
pea ran ce  and  m an n e rs .  I rea l ly  did g e t  
a long  beau tifu l ly .  O ur  em bro ide ry  w as  
on exh ib it  an d  the  lad ies  w ere e x t r a v a 
g a n t  in th e i r  p ra ises .  Of course  Miss 
B. took all th e  g lo ry  to h e rse l f  and  be
fore  the  a f te rn o o n  ended had  developed a 
very  good hum or. We g ir ls  took a d 
v a n ta g e  of he r  mood to ask  if we m igh t

go to the  p a r ty  t h a t  Mrs. Rals ton  is h a v 
ing  fo r  Penelope’s b ir th d ay ,  Tuesday . A 
p rop itious c ircum stance!  O ur p a r ty  is 
assu red . I shall lie aw ake  all n ig h t  
th in k in g  abou t i t  and  p lan n in g  w h a t  to 
w ea r  and  say.

F r i d a y :—
A le t te r  from  home today. M other is 

p lan n in g  to have me help e n te r ta in  twice 
d u r in g  vacation . I am  so p leased and  do 
hope I can a p p e a r  well. I shall no t be 
“ finished” un til  n ex t  sum m er, b u t  she 
th o u g h t  I m ig h t  begin now with  some 
m inor social affairs .

Som eth ing  in te re s t in g  and  unusua l  
happened  th is  a f te rnoon . A queer wo
m an came here  a sk ing  us to give money 
fo r  a society t h a t  aids poor children. 
Such persons a re  no t allowed to en te r  
usually , bu t so f t -h ea r ted  “ P r i t c h y ” let 
h e r  in. The w om an invited  us to come 
to see the  child ren  bu t  of course we shall 
not go. I t  is in a v e ry  bad ne ighbor
hood. Rosabel is so em otional— she a l
w ays  fo rg e ts  w h a t  is p ro p e r  and  w a n ts  
to ru sh  r ig h t  into th ings.  She would 
have  gone if Miss B. had  allowed it. I 
th o u g h t  we m ig h t  sell our em bro ide ry  
and  give the  money to help the  children 
B ut Miss B. said  t h a t  w as a l to g e th e r  too 
m e rc e n a ry  and  th a t  she d id n ’t  w a n t  her  
young  ladies to conduct such enterprises.. 
She says i t  is very  un lady like  to sell 
th ings ,  though  I c a n ’t see why. F a t h e r  
th in k s  th e  sam e w ay  too. I rem em ber 
once I w an ted  to help th e  g a rd e n e r  w ith  
the  flowers, b u t  he said “ no” . I c a n ’t  
help w ondering  abou t those ch ild ren  ju s t  
th e  same.
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S a tu rd a y :—
W ent to town today fo r  a fitting a t  

the d ressm ak er’s shop. Rosabel and 
“ P r i tch y ” w ent as my guests though of 
course “ P r i tch y ” was ha lf  chaperone. 
My rose dress is t ru ly  beautiful. I th ink 
it isn’t  quite full enough— its only five 
yards around-—but every th ing  else about 
it  is perfect. Mother let me have it three 
inches longer this time and it makes me 
seem like a real grown up lady. The 
sleeves puff and the sk ir t  does too. I 
feel as if I could float off in the a ir  
when I have it on.

A f te r  th a t  e r ran d  was done “ P r i tc h y ” 
let us look into some of the shops— 
t h a t ’s why I chose to have her come. 
Miss B. never allows us to do any th ing  
but errands. Rosabel bought a book 
while I kept “ P r i tch y ” looking a t  pic
tu res .  It has the  most romantic pictures 
and title. We are  going to read it to 
gether as soon as we have a chance—- 
tomorrow night, I hope.

Have spent all the evening te lling the 
g irls  of our adventures  in town. If  ta lk 
ing isn’t profitable, it  is most enjoyable.

Bedtime now. I need a long n ig h t’s 
rest  for Sunday is a t ry in g  day.

S u n d a y :—-
Morning prayers  were long d raw n out 

as usual and consequently we had to 
h u r ry  in dressing for church. Miss B. 
m arshaled  us all to the church door but 
there  our sedateness was rudely sh a t 
tered. E ithe r  her  new hoop sk ir t  was 
made without reference to doors or vice 
versa. A t any  ra te  it took some little 
m anipulation cf both hoops and doors to 
gain entrance. Once inside all was well. 
We walked down the aisle in orderly 
decorum and sa t fo r  two hours. The 
tex t was something about the e ternal 
dam nation of souls th a t  t ransgressed  in 
the ways of the Lord. Rosabel and I 
didn’t learn the details this time. We 
got the main points of th a t  topic from 
one of his sermons last year. I counted 
all the stays in all the  bodices th a t  I 
could see but only found one hundred and 
fifty. Rosabel made the count one hun 
dred and fifty-eight but I am sure  the 
m istake was h e r’s.

Miss B. assembled us in the par lo r  a t  
two o’clock for reading. I t  w as “ Lives 
of the S a in ts” today. The black h a i r 
cloth chairs  and Miss B.’s m ournful view 
lent a very proper a tmosphere for those 
so rry  tales.

A fte r  evening services vigilance was 
relaxed and we were left to our own de
vices. Rose read “ Love’s Sacrifice” to us 
— the book th a t  I smuggled home last  
Satu rday . The hero is wonderful. I

don’t see why all men can ’t be like him.
I ju s t  know I can ’t  sleep for  hours, 

there  a re  so m any ideas in my head.

M onday:—
Lessons again  this m orning! Miss B. 

decidedly “v inegary”. None know bet
te r  th a n  we how strenuous her Sabbaths 
are. I told he r  once th a t  she really 
should rest  Sunday afternoons and not 
mind about the reading, but she said she 
could not neglect duties for  mere physi
cal comfort. N othing came of the sug
gestion but a benign sm ile !

Poor “ P r i tc h y ” is discouraged. Our 
la s t  review of idioms was worse than 
the first. She was sympathetic, however, 
— said she realized we were fa tigued and 
needed a change. We came to th a t  con
clusion long ago and substitu ted  “ Love’s 
Sacrifice” for  French  lessons. The end
ing is aw fully  sad. We couldn’t help 
crying. Rose and I are going to read 
it again  during  vacation.

This was the n igh t for  our l i te ra ry  
club to meet. Ruth w as going to read 
some original poetry and Miss Lawry, 
our music teacher was to sing for us. 
Both were ill so the meeting was post
poned. I was sorry, for I adore Miss 
L aw ry  and her voice and beautifu l gold 
ha rp  as well.

Walked over a mile this afternoon. 
T ha t  is the longest walk we have taken 
this year. I shouldn’t care to do it often, 
fo r  it consumes too much energy. I was 
t ired  for  an hour a f te rw ards .

We have been th ink ing  of the p a r ty  all 
the evening. I have ju s t  found out th a t  
John Dumont is invited. He is very  nice, 
but not in the least rom antic— one never 
could fall in love w ith  him. Rosabel’s 
freckles are  gone and she is happy 
again. She worried about them and it 
did look a t one time as if she would have 
to let them ju s t  w ear off. As a last 
resort  we begged some butterm ilk  from 
the cook and th a t  worked beautifully.

T uesday :—
The p a r ty  is over and it is almost mid

night! I am so excited I can hardly  
w rite  about it— much less sleep, as I 
should. I guess the lights and dancing, 
fluffy dresses and p re t ty  faces went to 
my head. One of the girls had enormous 
hoops in her skirt. W hy are  there al
ways seme who go to the extreme in 
s ty le s !

I am sure all of Us were a credit to 
our dancing teacher. My p a r tn e r  was 
very a tten tive  and polite and an excellent 
dancer. Best of all he tried to teach me 
— it is r a th e r  shocking— one of those 
new round dances where you dance with
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your p a r t n e r  alone. I am  a f r a id  Miss 
B. would not ap p rove  of such a th ing .

Jo h n  D um on t w as th e re  and  he asked 
to escort me to a conce r t  n e x t  week— ju s t  
vacation  time. Of course  Miss B. would 
go as  chaperone. E ven  if  I w ere  to be 
here  I th in k  I should re fuse .  I m et him 
only two m on ths  ago and I know very  
l i t t le  of his fam ily .

I guess I am  sleepy a f t e r  all and  my 
s l ippers  h u r t  d readfu lly .

I am  go ing  to ta k e  you home w ith  me, 
l i t t le  book, so you w o n ’t  be neglected th is  
week of vacation.

I w onder if  Mr. D um ont will w r i te  me 
a g a in — not t h a t  I ca re— I am only c u r i 
ous.

SNOWSHOEING
Oh, to snowshoe by the  m oonlight 

T h ro u g h  the  c lear  and  f ro s ty  a ir ,
O’e r  the  cr isp  and  ha rd -p ack  snow d r i f t s !  

’Tis a keen deligh t and  ra re .

H e a r  the  m e r ry  shouts  and  la u g h te r !
H e a r t s  a re  l ig h t  and  sp ir i ts  gay!

W e fo rg e t  ou r  cares  and worries,
A s we sw ing  along  our  way.

Up the  hills and  th ro u g h  d a rk  woodlands, 
Over fields all g l is ten ing  w’hite,

W hile  ou r  songs, with joyous freedom, 
Echo th ro u g h  the  s ilent n igh t.

THE DIARY OF A MODERN GIRL

M o n d a y :—
Up a t  6 a. m. and  w e n t  fo r  a swim. 

The w a te r  w as cold b u t  how good I fe l t  
a f te rw a rd .

Dot cam e over abou t n ine and  we w en t  
horseback  rid ing . In  the  a f te rn o o n  I 
p layed two sets of tenn is  and  won both.

T u e s d a y :—
M other and  I m otored to tow n and  

spen t  the  day  shopping. W e sp en t  a 
quiet evening  a t  home with Dad and  
Phil.

W e d n e sd a y :—
W h a t  an  exc it ing  day. F ield  D ay  a t  

H a rv e y  P a rk .  T h ere  w ere  all so r ts  of 
spo rts  am o n g  which w as  a very  exciting  
gam e of baseball  between two g i r l s ’ 
team s. I p layed ca tch e r  fo r  our team , 
bu t we lost 6-4. T hen  th e re  w ere  races  
of all so r ts  fo r  both g ir ls  and  boys. W e 
had a picnic d in n e r  out by the lake and  
in the  a f te rn o o n  everyone w en t in swim- 
mig. We go t  home abou t nine and  tu m b 
led into bed.

T h u r s d a y :—
Got up a t  six an d  w en t  in fo r  a swim. 

Dot s tayed  all n ig h t  so I in i t ia ted  he r

into the  e a r ly  m orn ing  dip. She is quite 
en th u s ia s t ic  and in tends  to keep it  up.

We rowed across  the  lake in the  m o rn 
ing, ta k in g  a lunch w ith  us. We had  a 
beefs teak  f r y  and  made coffee. In  the  
a f te rn o o n  we rowed out to B ea r  Is land  
and back.

T h a t  n ig h t  we w en t  to the dance  a t  
the  Club House and  danced un ti l  about 
1 a. m. I t  w as a v e ry  p re t ty  p a r ty .  
Dot s tayed  all n igh t.

F r i d a y :—
Dot and  I w en t in fo r  our  usua l  e a r ly  

m o rn in g  swim. D a d ’s firm gave an  ou t
ing  to the  employees so Dot and  I w en t 
a long  to help e n te r ta in .  They  h ired  a  
boat an d  took us up the  h a rb o r .  W e had 
a picnic lunch served in the  grove a n d  
a f t e r w a r d s  had some sports ,  both in the 
w a te r  and  out. W e got back ab o u t  six..

A f te r  e a t in g  a h a s ty  d inner  we went, 
to the  C h a r i ty  B a z a a r  and  sold candy.

S a t u r d a y :—
Dot and  I w en t horseback  r id in g  in  the  

m o rn in g  and  p layed golf in the  a f t e r 
noon.

We w en t  to an  in fo rm a l  dance  in th e  
evening  a t  the  Club House.
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IN DEFENCE

Up in the city and down in the town, 
How often you see th a t  troubled frown, 
When down the dusty, fr iendly  stree t 
There tr ip s  the busy, useful feet 
Of jolly, cheery Miss Presen t-day;
She w asn’t made for silly play,
But for joy and fun, for w orry  and work, 
The worthwhile th ings she doesn’t shirk, 
This modern Miss with step so quick 
T ha t  sounds with a snappy

click! 
c lack ! 

c lick!

Yet the city men and the fa rm ers  say: 
“ Give me the girl of yesterday,
She was always bashful, modest, and shy, 
She moved with grace  when she passed 

by;
F o r  Miss Long-ago they sigh and fre t ,  
H er charm s they say they’ll never forget;  
The delightful way she poured their  tea,

The quilts she made were a joy to see, 
She was v irtue itself they all adm it 
When she swept along with th a t

p it— 
p a t— 

pit.

W e’d like to pu t up a bit of a plea 
In behalf of Miss Present-day. O h ! she 
May not possess all the charm and grace, 
T ha t  ever appeared in the human race; 
Yet Miss Present-day is r igh t  in the sun 
When th e re ’s a difficult task  to be done; 
She m ay not sew patchwork all the day 

long,
Or knit by the fire and hum a song 
But she works with a will and her step 

so quick 
Rings out with a cheery

click! 
c lack! 

c lick!

THE DIARY OF AN OLD FASHIONED GIRL

M onday :—
I arose at 9 a. m. and had my break

fa s t  in bed. I got downstairs  about 
twelve and rested in the hammock until 
lunch.

A fte r  lunch Mother and I went for a 
ride in the new buggy. I t  was very 
w arm  but I was well protected by a 
large  h a t  and a thick veil.

There was a dance a t  the Colonel’s in 
the evening, which was ra th e r  boring.

T u esday :—
I was obliged to get up a t  seven o’cock 

to see Dad before he went to town. I 
went for a short walk in the morning 
but was so tired a f te rw ard  th a t  I had a 
split t ing  headache and had to remain on 
the couch all afternoon.

In the  evening we all went for a ride 
in the carry-all out to the lake. It  was 
a beautiful night and very cool near  the 
water. We sa t  for a while on the shore 
watching the boats.

W ednesday:—
Rain all day so I had to s tay  a t  home. 
Some of the girls came over in the a f 

ternoon and we sewed and talked.

Spent a quiet evening a t  home.

T h u rs d a y :—
We went for a picnic out to the lake 

and w ent in swimming. In the a f te r 
noon we all went out rowing an:l when 
I got home I was dreadfully  sunburned. 
I dosed myself up with cold cream in 
hopes to get rid of the burn. I t  will be 
a terrible sight for the Charity  B azaar 
tomorrow night.

F r id a y :—
Horrors!  The burn did not go away. 

Instead, it produced a lot of freckles. I 
stayed a t  home all day t rea t in g  my skin 
but of no avail. I had to go to the 
dance with a face as red as a lobster. 
Never again will I go out in the sun with
out a veil.

S a tu r d a y :—
Arose a t  nine and played a game of 

croquet with Marie. R ather strenuous 
exercise so we were tired out by noon.

We went to a tea in the afternoon and 
served, and in the eveining we went to a 
concert which was very good.



T H E  C O L B I A N A 11

YESTERDAY AND TODAY

How  d iffe ren t  a re  the  H e a l th  S ta n d 
a rd s  of  to d a y  f ro m  those  of y e s te rday .

T h e  old-fash iond  g ir l  w as of  a very  
r e t i r i n g  n a tu re .  She did no t go in fo r  
a th le t ic s  b u t  used m ost of he r  time in 
t r y in g  to  look beau t i fu l .  H e r  m ost s t r e n 
uous exercise  w as p lay in g  croque t  while 
fo r  m in o r  sp o r ts  she en te red  h a l f  h e a r t -  
edly into tidd le-w inks and  ping-pong. A 
fa v o r i te  pa s t im e  w as bicycle r id in g  a t  
the  m od e ra te  pace of th re e  miles an  
h o u r  while today , n o th in g  will do fo r  the  
m odern  g ir l  b u t  f if ty  miles an  ho u r  or 
m ore  in a race r .  A few  b ra v e r  ones 
also a t te m p te d  ho rseback-r id ing , seated  
seda te ly  on a p ro p e r  side-saddle her  spac 
ious sk i r t s  concealing  h e r  d a in ty  ankles. 
T h e  m odern  g ir l  is n o t  ham p ered  by 
sk ir ts .  G arbed  in a chic r id in g  costume 
she is an  ad e p t  horsew om an  and  can 
hold h e r  own w i th  th e  best of them.

T he complexion of the  o ld-fashioned 
g ir l  w as  a source o f  g r e a t  w orry . She 
g u a rd e d  i t  w ith  as much ca re  and  a n x 
ie ty  as a m o th e r  with a new  born babe. 
I f  th e  d a y  w as a t  all sun n y  she donned 
a la rg e  h a t  an d  a th ick  veil, so th ick  
t h a t  i t  is doub tfu l  if  the  m ost pow erfu l 
violet r a y s  could p e n e t ra te  it. E ach

n ig h t  she c a re fu l ly  rubbed he r  face  w ith  
cold c ream  and  p e rh a p s  added a lemon 
solution a f t e r  th a t .

Do you see the  m odern  gir l  doing th is?  
No indeed? She is no t bo thered  w ith  
h a ts  o r  veils. She enjoys going  about 
in the  sunsh ine  and  a ir ,  le t t in g  the  sweet 
zephers  blow upon he r  rosy  cheeks. Soap 
and  w a te r  a re  the  only app liances  she 
needs. N or  do he r  sk ir ts  d r a g  a ro u n d  in 
the  d u s t  sc a r in g  up germ s of all sorts.

In  th e  Colby gir l  you find a t r u e  ex
ponen t  of the  m odern  girl.  She goes in 
fo r  all so r ts  of spo r ts  such as hockey, 
baske tba ll ,  volley-ball, baseball, tenn is  
and  the  like.

The Physica l T ra in in g  D e p a r tm e n t  of 
the  W om en’s Division has  advanced  r a p 
idly w ith in  the  la s t  two years . I t  has  
proved such an  invaluable  addition  t h a t  
w ithou t  i t  the  W om en’s Division would 
cease to be.

Since C h r is tm as  the  g ir ls  have  been 
p ra c t is in g  basketball  in view of the  
to u rn a m e n t  which is to come off sho rt ly  
a f t e r  the  E a s te r  V acation  and  p lans  a re  
also being made fo r  the  gym nastic  meet 
which is to be held the  la s t  o f  April.

WANDERLUST

I ’ fa i th  the  world is ca ll ing  me,
A nd th o ’ I fa in  would s tay ,
My ve ry  soul is yea rn in g ,  y e a rn in g  fo r  

the  free.

The open ro ad s  of life to t re a d  
To t r e a d  on and  on—
U ntil  t h a t  longing-feeling , of my soul 

is fed.

The b e a u ty  of the  sky a t  daw n 
T he sweet still hush  of dusk—
T he call of P a n  ab low in’— ’blowing on 

his horn.

T he  lu re  of N a tu r e  fills me th ro u g h  
And bids me t rav e l  on—
A nd follow on I m ust,  I have  not else 

to do.

A nd th o ’ your love is d ea r  to me.
A nd th o ’ I fa in  would s ta y —
The wide, wide world  is c a l l in g ;— I 

would be f r e e !—
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EDITORIALS

C O M M E N C E M E N T  A N D  YOU

The dedication of a new s tad ium  to 
the  memory of Colby men who died in 
the W orld W a r ;  speakers  of N a tiona l  
rep u te ;  the  com memoration of the one 
hundred th  a n n iv e rsa ry  of the g rad u a t io n  
from  the  college of George D ana Board- 
man of the class of 1822, the first A m 
erican M issionary— these a re  some of the 
Commencement fea tu re s  which the Col
lege is planning. W h a t  a re  your p lans? 
How a re  you going to honor these men 
who by th e ir  lives have imm ortalized 
the  nam e of Colby, who have chrysta l-  
ized its ideals in noble ac tions? By your 
absence? When under  the sw ay ing  wil
lows which bear  his nam e George D ana 
B oardm an  is eulogized by his college, are  
you going to be there  or a r e  you going 
to be lis ten ing  to the indolent m u rm u r  of 
the  Messalonskee? It will be hot and 
unshaded on S eav e rn s’ Field when the

s tad ium  is dedicated but to w h a t  have 
Colby s tuden ts  of today  de te r io ra ted  if 
you cannot s tand  a few short hours  of 
discomfiture in which to rem em ber and 
revere  the  Colby men of yes te rday  who 
th ro u g h  infinitely more in tense discom
fiture  made your p resen t  se ren ity  pos
sible?

T here  is ample oppor tu n i ty  to indulge 
in the u n d e rg ra d u a te  Commencement 
p leasures  w ithou t  tak in g  the  time which 
is set a p a r t  fo r  o ther  th ings. We do not 
suggest you give up your sweet, rom antic  
hours but we do suggest th a t  you ought 
not to give all else w orth  while— we 
merely advocate keeping the  r ig h t  p e r
spective.

“ The world forgot, by the world fo r
g o t ten ’’ is a sentence w orthy  of your med
itation. Shall you be one who forgets  
or one who rem em bers?  Y our  absence 
or your presence shall be your answ er.
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S u n d a y :
My! w h a t  a busy  day !  No t im e  to be 

lonesome on Sunday . I w en t to church  
th is  m o rn in g  and  the  serm on w as g rea t .

This  a f te rn o o n  we w en t  to Bible dis
cussion groups. T h ere  a r e  two of these 
g roups ,  one led by Rev. E. A. Po lla rd  
Jones  on “ F u n d a m e n ta ls  fo r  D aily  L iv 
in g ” , and  the  o the r  by Dr. H a n n a y  on 
“ T he  U n tr ie d  D oor” . W e had  a chance 
to ask  a n y  question we w an ted  and  we 
c e r ta in ly  got some good ideas. T oday  
w as our fo u r th  m eeting. I ’m g lad  we 
still have two more.

L a s t  w in te r  we had  mission s tudy  
g ro u p s  t h a t  w ere  in te re s t in g ,  too. I 
never  rea lized  before  t h a t  the  g ir ls  of 
C hina  and  J a p a n  a re  so in te re s t in g ,  th a t  
th e y  like the  sam e th in g s  t h a t  I do, and  
would be j u s t  like me if th e y  only had  
h a l f  a chance. I wish I could do some
th in g  to help them . C. asked  me fo r  a 
dollar  fo r  Y. W. C. A. y e s te rd a y  to go fo r  
missions. Guess I ’ll sell sandw iches and  
e a rn  it. I t  would be a lot of fu n  and  a 
li t t le  b i t  of money will go a long w ay  in 
China.

A f te r  discussion g roup , T. and  I w en t 
fo r  a w a lk  ou t to the  Pow er House. We 
got an  a rm fu l  o f  pussy-willows. They 
will be p r e t ty  to p u t  on the  tab le  in the  
Y. W. C. A. room T u esd ay  n ig h t  when 
we have  ou r  r e g u la r  meeting.

O ur assem bly  or Y. W. C. A. room looks 
some d iffe ren t  f ro m  w h a t  i t  did la s t  fall. 
T he ceiling looks clean a f t e r  its coat of 
w h itew ash  and  the  new w all p a p e r  looks 
so much b e t te r  t h a n  the  old d a rk  p a p e r  
t h a t  w as on it. T he new window sea t  
m akes  i t  look like a d iffe ren t  room. This 
cushion is blue— j u s t  m atches  the  over
c u r ta in s  a t  the  w indows and  book-case. 
The new cretonne-covered  pillows make 
the  co rne r  look v e ry  homey and  co m fo r t
able.

F r i d a y :
W here  h as  th is  week gone to. I have 

been som ewhere every  n igh t.  The f irst 
im p o r ta n t  event w as the  B a z a a r  given 
by the  Senior-Sophom ore  classes in th e  
boys’ gym. I t  w as  in the  fo rm  of a  
D inner-D ance. The gym  w as p re t t i ly  
decora ted  in the  Y. W. C. A. colors. 
They  made quite  a lot of money which  
will go to th e  M aqua F und .  I do hope 
I can go to Cam p M aqua th is  yea r .  T h e  
g ir ls  who w en t la s t  y e a r  have  fo rm ed  a 
club called the  M aqua Club. T he o the r  
n ig h t  w as G uest N ig h t  and  they  invited  
twelve of us to come. W e had  a big 
“ feed” and  they  san g  M aqua  songs. I 
hope Colby sends a la rg e  delegation  th is  
year.  L a s t  y e a r  only ten  w ent, b u t  th is  
y ea r  they  w an t  to send th i r t y  or fo r ty .  
This money goes to the fu n d  th a t  helps 
g ir ls  to go to the  S um m er  Y. W. C. A. 
Conferences.

This y ea r  Colby is go ing  to send a 
delegate  to the  N a t io n a l  Convention of 
the  Y. W. C. A. to be held in H ot 
S p rings ,  A rk a n sa s .  Oh, if I w ere  only 
rich, I ’d go, too.

I h ad  m ore fu n  a t  a W a s h in g to n ’s 
B ir th d a y  P a r t y  th is  a f te rn o o n .  T he 
town g i r l s ’ com m ittee  p lan n ed  it. We 
have had  severa l  teas  an d  p a r t ie s  th is  
y e a r  j u s t  to ge t  acqu a in ted  w ith  our 
s ix ty  tow n g ir ls  and  it  has  been heaps  of 
fu n  fo r  us all.

T uesday  n ig h t  I w e n t  to ou r  r e g u la r  
Y. W. C. A. m eeting . A nyone who 
w a s n ’t  th e re  c e r ta in ly  missed som eth ing  
w orth-w hile . O ur  m ee tings  a re  always, 
so in te re s t in g  and  he lp fu l  t h a t  I feel 
i t  is an  ho u r  well spent. The g ir ls  lead 
m ost of the  time, b u t  we have had  seve ra l  
outside sp eak e rs  th is  year.

I m u s t  go to a p lay  re h e a rs a l  now. 
T he D ra m a t ic  Club is going  to give “ The 
C h a p e ro n e ” fo r  the  benefit of the  asso
ciation. I hope everyone will come to see 
us p e rfo rm . Good-bye, d ia ry .
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BABS COMES THROUGH

Scene.— College room. Couch a t  r ig h t  
co rner  back; bu reau  a t  lef t  corner back; 
windows and window seat,  cen ter  back; 
la rge  m orr is  cha ir ,  le f t  cen te r ;  rocker, 
r ig h t  cen te r ;  desk, left f ro n t ;  door, r ig h t  
f ro n t ;  top-coat, ha t ,  gloves and cane on 
couch.

C u r ta in  rises.— Bob Shaw  busy p u t t in g  
on collar, w his tl ing  and eyeing fondly a 
la rge  photo of a g irl th a t  is on bureau. 
E n te rs ,  Joe Small, room-mate fully  a t 
t ired  in evening clothes.

Small. Say  old man, a r n ’t  you ready?  
My g ir l  and the  chaperone, M rs ................

Shaw. (T u rn in g  hastely .)  W h a t!  
W h ere ’s . . . .

Small. Keep cool. She’s ( je rk in g  his 
thum b tow ard  photo) there . P re t ty  good 
looking, too, old chap.

Shaw. P retty  good looking! W hy 
she’d m a k e ..............

Small. Oh, all r igh t ,  sure. Rustle 
w ith  th a t  collar and stop rav ing . She 
w an ts  to see your room. I ’ll show them  
around  down s ta i r s  and  then b r ing  them 
up. You ought to be dolled up by th a t  
time.

Shaw. Sure, t h a t ’s fine. Gee, ju s t  
think. Gosh, Babs is a peach. H onest
ly, don’t  you t h i n k ............

Small shak ing  his head as if it were 
hopeless goes out.

Shaw. (Going back to s trugg le  with 
collar ta lks  to the photo). Say Babs, 
every  o ther  dance, and a l i ttle  spin a t  
intermission. You know th e re ’s no one
like you Babs, I . . D------ why c a n ’t they
m ake decent collar buttons. (Looks 
f ra n t ic a l ly  in bureau  then rushes o u t) .

E n te r  Mrs. Black, B a rb a ra  Johnson 
and W in ifred  Cummings, escorted by 
Small.

W. Oh isn ’t th is  g re a t !  Ohee w h a t  
a peach of a banner.

B. (seeing her photo so conspicuous 
looks p leased).  You ce r ta in ly  have i t  
a r ra n g e d  aw fully  nice. Oh, is this the  
cup Bob won a t the  to u rn a m e n t?  
(P ick ing  a silver cup from  the  desk).

S. (W ho is showing some snaps to 
Mrs. B. and W .) .  W h a t?  Oh, yes, I 
guess so.

Mrs. B. W here is Mr. Shaw ?
Small. Why, I don’t  know. He . .
Babs. I s n ’t th a t  his h a t  and coat?
Small. P robab ly  th a t  old geezer of a 

Prof, called him. H e’s a lw ays bu t t in g  
in. He only got in from th e re  ha lf  an 
hour ago. T h a t ’s why he couldn’t  meet 
you, you know.

Babs. W h a t  P rof,  is th a t?
W. Oh, I know, th a t  C hem is try  one. 

His d au g h te r  is a dear, though.
Small. I f  you ’ll excuse me I ’ll look 

Bob up.
Babs. W hy  I d idn ’t know Bob was 

working.
E n te r  Joe, r a th e r  em barrased . H e’ll, 

he’s, he’ll be r ig h t  back. W on’t  you step 
across the  hall and see w here ou r  foot
ball lion lives.

(T hey  go out. Joe, still ta lk ing .)
E n te r  Bob. W hew th a t  w as fierce! 

Gee, she’s been here. I hope she’ll . . 
H eavens i t ’s ten of nine. Come on Bob
by boy, sp rin t.  (F usses  w ith  collar.) 
H a n g !— button  drops and rolls under 
couch— Gosh, did you ever see such luck. 
(Takes ou t handkerch ie f  and lays it  on 
floor, then  kneels and peers under the  
couch. Sits up very  red in face.) Of all 
the  luck, w ay  under  and not a blamed 
th in g  to fish i t  out with. Oh, well here 
goes. (Gets down and slowly he d isap 
pears. All under  but legs when foot
steps and voices heard .)  Shaw, Oh 
Lord! (and  d raw s  in feet ju s t  as door 
opens.)

Mrs. B. W hy how s trange . Mr. Shaw  
isn ’t here  yet.

Small. Oh, he’ll be r ig h t  in. Sit down. 
H e re ’s some th ings  you m igh t  like to 
see.

Babs walks over and sits on couch.
Small. T h e re ’s Bob’s mem. book, if 

you’d like to look a t  it.
(Some m inutes pass  while they  all look 

a t  various th ings.)
Small. (Looking a t  watch.)  G rea t  

Scott! I t ’s n ine-th ir ty .  W here  on e a r th  
is Bob!

Babs. I th ink  it aw fu lly  s trange .
W. ( laug h in g ly ) .  I ’ll bet he ’s over to 

th a t  P ro f ’s. J u s t  w ha t  does he do there , 
Joe?

Small. I don’t know exactly. He 
said som ething about he and M arge fix
ing up or going over some notes of the 
old m an ’s. (sits nea r  foot of couch)

Babs. M arge?
Small. She’s the P ro f ’s d augh te r .
W. Don’t  you rem em ber t h a t  girl I 

showed you last  sum m er a t  the  D rakes?  
She’s aw fully  clever, bu t sort  of re se rv 
ed.

Babs. H ’m. (and  looks as tho she had 
doubts.)

Mrs. Black. Really, Mr. Small you 
don’t th ink  Shaw  has fo rgotten  do you?

A stifled g roan  is heard .
Babs. ( jum ps.)  Why. . .
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Sm all (who h a s  a t  l a s t  discovered 
Bob’s p red icam en t ,  a lm ost chokes, then .)  
W h y  M rs. Black, I don’t  th in k  so, b u t  if  
he h as  gone to the  P ro f . ,  h e ’s no t r e 
sponsible  fo r  he says i t ’s a m ost absorb
ing  w ork.

Babs. (w ho h a s  eyed Joe  r a t h e r  closly 
g e ts  up and  w alks to the  b u reau ,  a p p e a rs  
to fool w ith  a pencil an d  p a p e r  th e re  and  
th en  w alks back.)

W. I ’ll bet i t ’s a b so rb in g  w ork  w ith  
M arg e  to help.

Babs. (in  cool, loud tone) I s n ’t  t h a t  the  
m usic? I th in k  Mr. S haw  h as  probab ly  
fo rg o t ten  ev e ry th in g  in his f a sc in a t in g  
du ties  as  a P r o f ’s a s s is ta n t .

W. Oh, s a y  Babs.
Small. Really  h e ’ll.
Babs. ( r is in g ,  and  as she does a slip of 

p a p e r  fa l ls  to  the  floor.) I don’t  see a n y

sense of s ta y in g  h e re  a n y  longer  fo r  i t ’s 
ev iden t  Mr. Shaw  w ou ldn ’t  m ak e  his a p 
p e a ran ce  i f  we s tayed  all n igh t .

Mrs. Black. I t ’s m ost s t ran g e .  Some 
accident.

Sm all (g ra b b in g  h a t  an d  gloves.) Oh, 
I guess he’s sa fe  enough, and  can tak e  
ca re  of himself.  (G iv ing  a b ack w ard  
g lance  a t  the  couch.)

Shaw. (Red, p e rsp i r in g ,  d i r ty  and  
d u s ty  c raw ls  out, looks a t  the  closed door 
and  em pty  room.) Well of . . (Notices  
slip of p aper ,  reads  it  aloud.) I ’ll w a i t  
tw e n ty  m inu tes  in the  read ing -room —  
Babs.

Whoopee! Babs, y o u ’re  su re  a tru m p .  
I f  I don ’t  m ake  it, th en  I ’m not Bob 
Shaw.

(Quick C u r ta in )

A imless.
“ So t h a t ’s Mrs. Sm ith !  W h a t  was 

h e r  m aiden  n a m e ? ”
“ To ge t m a rr ie d ,  n a tu r a l ly .”

— Orange Peel

N oble Lin e .
H e r  F a t h e r — “ My d a u g h te r ,  S ir,

s p r a n g  f ro m  a line of P e e rs .”
The L over— “ Well, I ju m p ed  off a dock 

once m y se lf .”— Tar Baby  (N . Carolina.)

T he ca ts  on the  back fence have gone. 
So ende th  the  p ro m p t in g s  of the mews. 
— Bean P o t . .

“ Did you notice h e r  f a t h e r ’s b ra q u e ? ”
“ N otice! I fe l t  i t !”— Phoenix.

Hot Stuff.
E d i to r— “ W e c a n ’t  accept th is  poem. 

I t  i sn ’t  verse  a t  a ll ;  m ere ly  an  escape of  
g a s .”

A s p ir in g  Poe t— “ A h! I see; som eth ing  
w ro n g  w ith  th e  m e te r .”— The Medley.

S u n d a y  School T e a c h e r :  “ A nd  N eb u 
ch ad n ezza r  w as in the  m ids t  of his r io t 
ous orgy , when, looking up, he saw  the

h a n d w r i t in g  on the wall. Now can a n y  
of you l i t t le  g ir ls  and  boys tell me w h a t  
w ords he s a w ? ”

B r ig h t  One: “ W atch  your  h a t  and
coa t .”— Phoenix.

The Order of the Bawth. 
H ighb ro w : “ I go fo r th  to b a th e .”
Low brow : “ A lr ig h t  then , I ’ll go f if th .” 

— Juggler.
Bully.

“ How is the  m ilk-m ade,”
He asked w ith  a bow.
“ I t  i s n ’t  m ade  , s ir  
I t  comes fro m  th e  cow.”

— Phoenix.

Gov’t  School In sp ec to r :  “ Is th e re  an y  
p lay g ro u n d  h e re ? ”

R u ra l  T e a c h e r :  “ N o th in g  except a few 
cases of sm allpox .”

Inqu is i t ive  Old L a d y :  “ Now do tell me 
abou t y o u r  f irst success.”

W ear ied  Y oung  A u th o r :  “ Well you 
see m adam , I w as c ross ing  the  ocean la s t  
su m m er  and  w as a c o n tr ib u to r  to th e  A t 
lan t ic .”— Lampoon.
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He: “ I ’m a little stiff from  polo.”
She: “ You don’t  say. Why, I ’ve some 

fr iends living- there .”

P rof.— “ Are there  any  questions about 
the  examination before I send it to the 
p r in te r ? ”

S tudent— “ W h a t’s the name of the 
p r in te r? ”— Widow.

Senior— “ This cold w eather  chills me 
to the bone.”

Soph.— “ You should w ear a h a t .”— Oc
topus.

Cyrus D rake—“ My dear fellow, it is 
so dry  in this town th a t  we have fish here, 
fish, mind you— four years  old— th a t  have 
never learned to swim.”—Sirene.

She— “ W hat did you say ?”
He— “ N oth ing .”
She— “ I know it, but how did you ex

press it this t im e?”

Prof.— “ W hat do you know about 
F ie ld ing?”

Student— “ Not very much. I was al
ways pitcher on the team .”— Marietta 
Orphan.

She— “ I suppose you had a p leasant 
sea voyage?”

He— “ Oh yes, every th ing  came out 
nicely.”— Jack-O’-Lantern.

“ Speaking of ba th ing  in famous 
sp r ings ,” said the tram p , “ I bathed in 
the sp r ing  of ’86.”-—Orange Peel.

R astus (a t  the d an ce )— “ Mandy, is 
your progam fu l l?”

Mandy— “ Lawdy, no; it  take  mo’ dan 
two sandwiches a n ’ a cup of tea to fill 
my p ro g ram .”— Oivl.

Kid—“ How old is th a t  lamp, M a?”
Ma—“ Oh, about three years. W hy?” 
Kid—“ Turn  it  down. I t ’s too young 

to smoke.”— Philadelphia Watchman.

He (with much en th u s ia sm )— “ I could 
go on dancing like this fo rever.”

She— Oh, no, you couldn’t, possibly. 
You’re bound to improve.”— Tiger.

Good morning, have you used P e a r ’s 
soap?”

“ No, I ’m not rooming with him this 
y ea r .”

Lady—“ Is th a t  a camel’s ha ir  b ru sh ?” 
Clerk—“ Au, get out. Camels don’t 

brush the ir  h a i r .”— Purple Cow.

Probably She— “ W hat makes the leaves 
tu rn  red in the fa l l? ”

He— “ They a re  blushing to th ink how 
green th ey ’ve been all sum m er.”— Burr.

Senior— “ W aiter ,  put some chocolate 
marshm allow on this ice cream .”

W aite r— “ Sorry, the Blue Laws fo r 
bid our serving any th ing  on sundaes.” 
— Widow.

She knew a hog.:—A New Orleans lady 
was w aiting  to buy a ticket a t  the  pic
tu re  show, when a s t ra n g e r  bumped her 
shoulder. She g lared  at him, feeling it  
was done intentionally.

“ Well,” he growled, “don’t ea t  me up.” 
“ You are  in no danger, s i r ” she said, 

“ I am a Jew ess .”— The Lawyer and 
Banker.

The Main Point— “ Miss Tiddles, will 
you m a rry  me? I would gladly die for 
you,” offered the wealthy but aged suitor.

“ How soon?” queried th a t  practical 
tw entie th-cen tury  m aid .— Gerkley Ga
zette.

A W ay to Stop Him— “ You sit down 
on every joke I w rite .”

E d ito r—“ Well, I wouldn’t if there  was 
any point to them .”— The Christian A d
vocate.

W rong W ire —  Wrecked Motorist 
(phoning) : “ Send assistance a t  once.
I ’ve tu rned  tu r t le .”

Voice (from the o ther e n d )—“ My dear 
sir, this is a ga rage  not an aquar ium .” 
— Burr.

Satisfied Counsel— “ I ’m sorry  I could
n ’t do more for  you.”

Conceited Client— “ Don’t mention it  
gu v ’nor. A in ’t  five years enough?”—  
The Bullock Way.

H andicapped— Jonny : “ The camel can 
go eight days without w a te r .”

F reddy : “ So could I if ma would let 
me.”— Harper’s Bazar.

Cause and Effect—“ Didn’t the  bride 
look s tun n in g ?”

“ And didn’t the groom look s tunned?” 
— Judge.

Record Bad Luck— “ W h at  is sadder 
than  a man who loses his la s t  f r ien d ?” 

“ A man who works for  his board and 
loses his appe ti te .”—Stanford Chaparral.

We Hope So— T eacher:  “ And w ha t was 
Nelson’s farewell add ress?”

B righ t Boy— “ Heaven, m a ’am .”— Lon
don Mail.

Poor O rphan— “ Say, w aite r  is this an 
incubator chicken? I t  tas tes  like i t .”

“ I don’t  know, s ir .”
“ I t  m ust be. Any chicken th a t  has had 

a mother could never get as tough as this 
one.”— Wampus.
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Case P roved— H e : “ A nd w h y  do you 
th in k  I am  a poor ju d g e  of h u m a n  n a t 
u r e ? ”

She: “ Because you hav e  such a good 
idea of y o u rse lf .”— N ew  York Globe.

M ight A pp ly  H e re — “ H as  Bobbie been 
e a t in g  betw een m e a ls? ”

“ Bobbie has  no betw een m eals .”— Life.

H a rd  Job— “ F a t h e r  is g lad  he has  
finished w o rk in g  his son’s w ay  t h r u  col
lege”— Reno Gazette.

OLD J O K E S .

Jo n es— “ L e t ’s h av e  some m a r s h m a l 
lows, a long  w ith  the  re s t  of those th ings ,  
fo r  ou r  n ex t  sp re a d .”

F o g g — “ T hey come p r e t ty  h igh  th is  
t im e of year ,  d o n ’t  th e y ? ”

P hilosophy.
F i r s t  Senior— “ M an is the  epitome of 

the  m ac ro sm .”
Second Senior— “ W om an is a d eg en 

e r a te  of m a n .”
Soph.— “ H eaven  p i ty  the  w o m a n !”

P ro f .— “ Could a m an  com m it suicide if 
he held his b r e a th ? ”

S tu d e n t— “ Ye-es, if  he held it  long- 
enough .”

The F i r s t  Im m u n i ty  B a th — Achilles 
exp la ined  his v u ln e rab il i ty .  “ J u s t  like 
a w o m a n !” he cried. “ Ma w as so dead 
se t  on w a sh in g  m y e a rs  t h a t  she o v e r
looked my heel.”

T h u s  the  f irst im m u n i ty  b a th  proved  
a fizzle.

A Scanda l— F i r s t  L a d y :  “ Did you n o t
ice Mrs. Awkes ’ad a b lack ey e?”

Second L a d y :  “ Did I n o t? ” A nd  ’e r  
’usband  not o u t  o f  p r ison  fo r  a n o th e r  
m onth. 1 don’t  call i t  r e sp ec tab le .”

S p eak ing  of In su ra n c e — “ W h a t  is a l i 
mony m a ? ”

M a— “ I t ’s a m a n ’s cash  s u r r e n d e r  
v a lu e .”

“ W hen a w om an  m a r r i e s  th en  di
vorces h e r  hu sb an d  inside of a week, 
w h a t  would you call t h a t ? ”

“ T a k in g  his nam e in v a in .”

A Soft  A n sw er— M rs. S tevens:  “ How 
do you like the chicken soup, Mr. N ew - 
b o rd ? ”

Mr. N ew bord— “ O-er, is th is  chicken 
so u p ?”

Mrs. S tevens— “ C erta in ly .  How  do you 
like i t ? ”

Mr. N ew bord— “ W ell-er, i t ’s c e r ta in ly  
v e ry  te n d e r .”

FACTS AND FANCIES

R ecrea tion  is the  te ll- ta le  of ch a rac te r .
“ M im ” D resse r  w as seen en joy ing  

“ The Y o u th ’s C om pan ion” T u esd ay  a f 
ternoon.

B. B a k e r ’s Hobby is Irv ing .
N a n  B urgess  an d  M a ry  C a r l  a re  an 

ideal couple; while  N a n  is a  “ s i len t  p a r t 
n e r ,” M a ry  p ra t t l e s  like a babb ling  brook.

A pril  20th, F re e m a n  and  G. B riggs  
a rose  a t  3 :00  a. m. w a tch in g  fo r  the  
sunrise .

V irg in ia  B ean  d id n ’t exac tly  stea l 
M arion  M e r r i a m ’s th u n d e r  one n igh t ,  bu t  
she did ta k e  he r  gale.

E m m a  Moulton and  E d i th  H a rv e y  p e r 
fo rm ed  a t  a  ba lle t  a t  the  H a in es  la s t  
week.

A pril  17th. Scottie  opened the  season 
by a p p e a r in g  on the cam p u s  in w h ite  
shoes and  stockings.

“ B. M. B.” had  an  a t ta c k  of “ vaca- 
t ion it is .”

Foss  H a l l ’s d ie tic ian  and  th e  A ssoc ia te  
P ro fe sso r  of the Philosophy, Psychology  
and  E d u ca t io n  D e p a r tm e n t  a t ten d ed  th e  
C h ap m an  C oncert— toge the r .

J .  Bill’s v e n t i la t in g  sys tem  h a s  been 
p a ten ted ,  and  proceeds f ro m  th e  sales 
will be sunk  in the  boys’ sw im m ing  pool.

A m ong  those in a t te n d a n c e  a t  the  Col- 
by-M aine  gam e, w as  Bevo, A. T. 0 . ,  ’22.

The a r t  of defining is a philosophical 
s tudy.

A p ri l  14th, “ L ib” K el le t t  b o u g h t  a 
new dress.

B u g g y  C h es te r  is f la t te r in g ;  he a s 
sum es th a t  we u n d e r s ta n d — so m uch, so 
often.

A p r i l  15th, f irs t  baseba lly  sc r im m a g e  
a t  Foss  Hall.
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E d ith  H arv ey ,  J a y  Hoyt, Dot W hite , 
B. B aker ,  Dot Chaplin, V iora  Grasse, 
Helen Raymond, R u th  Allen,— w anted , by 
the  above, a correspondent.

S ta n d in g  before  a m ir ro r ,  Tony Pla to  
w orks an  8-hour day, p u t t in g  his p e r 
son in personality .

Two heads w ith  b u t  a s ingle th o u g h t—  
T helm a R y d e r’s and  B etty  M ay’s.

I t  is worse to be innocently  gloomy 
th a n  indefensib ly  happy.

Trifles m ake perfec tion  b u t  p erfec
tion  is no trifle.

A pril  7th, Nome M aher  appeared  a t  
Political Science class, hav ing  studied 
he r  lesson only an hour.

The Echo comes out on W ednesdays 
and  the  Colby Oracle  will be released 
J u n e  1st.

P a  Brown recen tly  lectured before a 
la rge  and en thusias t ic  audience, and  on 
the  w ay  home converted two young r a s 
cals.

A pri l  20th, Sophomores won a h a rd  
fo u g h t  basketball  gam e from  the Seni
ors. Decided by flipping a penny. (Score 
42-2).
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❖ ™ --------—

Herbert A. McLellan j
1 t ^ r e e i t t a n .* ■ iVie Jeweler
| » 8  M A I N  S T R E P

i

63 Tem ple S t re e t  ’ 
A lw ays c a r r ie s  a fu ll  line of re liab le  | 

Groceries, F re s h  M eat, and  i 
P rovis ions '

1 J . E. H E R S O M  H. P. B O N S A L Lj Tel. 338-R (
% X

1 Hersom & Bonsall Karekin’s Studio j
( L A o i i  ( jK U L b K h I

• The P lace  to T rade .
EVERYTHING 1

| We sell t o r  cash  only. O rd er  of $l.o0 
5 delivered. PHOTOGRAPHIC ,i W aterv il le ,  Me A u g u s ta ,  Me.

170 M ain  St. 174 W a te r  St. 1 Tel. 188 Tel. 670 i C orner  M ain  and  Tem ple  Sts. !

The Elmwood, Waterville, Maine

; Sole A g en ts  fo r  the fam ous T R Y  j

j C A N T I L E V E R  S H O E

1 Simpson & LaChance Hager’s '

|  C lo th ing  and  M en’s F u rn is h in g s  
i Boots and  Shoes
{

F O R  C A N D IE S ,  IC E  C R E A M  A N D  !

SODA '
* C orner  M ain  and  Tem ple  S tree ts

j W A T E R V I L L E ,  M A IN E  
i

113 M ain S t re e t  j
1

I S. E. Whitcomb Co. Dress Goods U nderwear  »
!

(j F I N E  G R O C E R IE S  
i

L. H. Soper Co. j
1 M E A T S , F I S H

D R Y  GOODS, j
1 Prov is ions  of all k inds G A R M E N T S , *

► Service and  Q u a l i ty  unexcelled M IL L IN E R Y

j Tel. 261 and  262 81 M ain  St. V ic tro las  and  V ic to r  Records *
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1820 1922

Coburn Classical Institute
W aterville, M aine

Coburn  is well located, well equipped school fo r  boys and  girls.
I t  p re p a re s  th o rough ly  fo r  Colby and  fo r  o ther  colleges.
The facu l ty  is composed of well t ra in ed  and experienced teachers.
The courses a re  thorough  and well a r ran g ed .
The Household A r ts  d e p a r tm e n t  is complete. Coburn musical courses 

a re  unexcelled. The L ib ra ry  and  L a b o ra to ry  fac ilities  a re  excellent. 
Coburn Cottage is the  home of the Girls.
Thayer Hall is the  splendid new dorm ito ry  fo r  Boys.
Libbey Field  is a first-class place fo r  all out of door sports  under  com

p e ten t  directors.
Coburn is a thorough , progressive  C h r is t ian  School.
F o r  C atalogue w rite  the P r incipal,

D R E W  T. H A R T H O R N .

COLBY COLLEGE
W aterville, M aine

Courses leading to the degrees of A. B. and S. B.

F o r  Catalogue, address  

A. J. R O B E R T S , P res iden t  

W aterv ille , Maine
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Y O U  C A N  A L W A Y S  G E T  T H E  

V E R Y  L A T E S T  S T Y L E S  

IN

L A D I E S ’ G A R M E N T S

a t

Markson Brothers

43-47 M ain  S tre e t  

W A T E R V I L L E ,  M A IN E

Com plim ents  of

LARKIN DRUG COMPANY

M ain  St., W ate rv i l le

THE LITTLE GIFT SHOP
The shop w h e re  th in g s  a re  d ifferen t 

56 T em ple  S t re e t  

N E L L I E  K. C L A R K

B U Y  Y O U R  F O O T W E A R  

A T T H E

Gallert Shoe Store
51 M ain  S tre e t

A g en ts  fo r  Dorothy Dodd Shoes  
Gold Seed and S h a w m u t Rubbers

Chas. A. Rubbins, P rop .

N e w  Y o r k  M il l in e r y  C o m p a n y
Exclusive S ty les  

W A T E R V I L L E ,  M A IN E

Tel., Office 336-M; Res., 998-W

M . M. SM ALL, M . D .
84 M ain S tree t ,  W a te rv i l le

P rac t ice  lim ited  to diseases of the  Eye, 
E a r ,  Nose and  T h ro a t

S U P E R B  G IF T S  F O R  A L L  

S E A S O N S

T he S to re  of Q ua l i ty

F. A. Harnman
98 M ain  S t re e t  

J E W E L E R  A N D  O P T IC IA N

C O M P L IM E N T S  OF

Matmrill? Strain uiamthry

•<»>
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We c a te r  to p a r t ie s  la rge  or small 

E A T  AT T H E  

ELM CITY CAFE

L A D I E S ’ W E A R IN G  A P P A R E L

Id a  T a y lo r  H e r so m
S P E C IA L T Y  S H O P  

72 M ain S tree t

E. E. C la ir  C o m p a n y  y  L .  C Q R S 0 N
All kinds of Shoe R ep a ir in g  done 

p rom ptly

33 Temple St. W aterv ille ,  Maine F IL M S  D E V E L O P E D  A ND

P R IN T E D

7 7 v ™

D r. F ra n k  P . H ig g in s
D E N T IS T  

58 Main S tree t
Tel. 329-W W aterv ille ,  Maine P ho tog raph ic  Views F ine  W ork

B . F. STEELE’S

C H O IC E G R O C E R IE S  

136 Main S tree t

T. A . GILMAN
O P T O M E T R IS T  A N D  O P T IC IA N  

Broken Lenses Replaced 

116 Main S tree t,  W aterv ille , Me

T E A C O F F E E

We make a specialty  of ca te r in g  
to custom ers who app rec ia te  
s t r ic t ly  high g rad e  goods a t  E con
omy Prices. O ur line of F ancy  
Cookies a re  a lw ays fresh , clean, 
ta s ty ,  and a t  the  r ig h t  price.

GRAND UNION TEA CO.

117 Main St., W aterv ille ,  Me.

REDINGTON & CO,
H O U S E  F U R N I S H E R S

F u rn i tu r e ,  C arpe ts ,  Rugs, Crockery, 
Stoves, M irro rs ,  M attresses , 

E tc., Etc.

G R O C E R IE S C A N D Y 11 S IL V E R  ST., W A T E R V IL L E

Sororities , A tten tion!

MITCHELL’S ELOW ER SHOP
F L O W E R S  FO R  A LL O C C A SIO N S

144 Main S tree t,  W aterv ille ,  Me.

PATRONIZE MERCHANTS MHO ADVERTISE IN THE COLBIANA
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Foot Specia lis t KENNISON & WARREN ,

, NORBERT KRITZRY
i P T T T R n P n n T Q T

D ealers  in P a p e r  H a n g in g s ,  Room | 
Mouldings, P a in ts ,  Oils, V a r -  j1 v j i l l I i U I  U U I O 1 nishes and  Glass

|  Tel. 319-W 100 M ain  St., W a te rv i l le 76 Tem ple  St., W a te rv i l le  ^

L E A R N  TO W R IT E  S H O R T H A N D  
Special C ourses a t

cHhumaa Huainfss (Enllrpr

1 Red Cross Pharmacy H ours ,  8 to 12, 1 to 5 Telephone j
i

D R . GORDON B . HATFIELD j

|  25 M ain  S t re e t
i

D E N T I S T  |

1 Telephone 290 Gold W ork  a Spec ia l ty  .

j D A R V IA U  & C U N IO N , P rops .

173 M ain  S tree t ,  W ate rv il le ,  M aine ‘

S av ings  B ank  B uild ing  )
1

W a te rv i l le ’s L ead ing  T h e a t re
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - — 1
C ut F low ers  F u n e ra l  D esigns 1

CHAS. E. CARTER, F lo r is t  1

|  The HAINES T E M P L E  S T R E E T  
P o tted  P la n ts  Tel. 454-R

• L a te s t  and  Best Screen and  S tage THE LOVERING HAIR STORE 1
, P roduc tions 129 M A IN  S T R E E T

|  Assis ted  by the Haines Symphoyiy S ix

H a ir  Goods, T h e a t r ic a l  W igs, H a i r  
P ins , J ew e lry ,  Crochet Cotton •
Royal Society Package Outfits  •

i

! ELMER L. CRAIG
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - — j
Sham pooing , M an icu r in g ,  C hiropody, { 

F a c ia l  M assage, W av in g ,  Scalp .
T r e a tm e n t  ?

PEARL E. WHITE 1
1 D eale r  in S av ings  B ank  Bldg., W ate rv i l le ,  Me. I 

Telephone Connection S
j G R O C E R IE S j

• R E A L  E S T A T E  A N D E A T  A T  j

j L IV E  P O U L T R Y HARMON’S ELECTRIC CAFE

|  58 Tem ple S tree t ,  W ate rv i l le ,  M aine
83 M ain  St., Cor. Common and  M ain  1

s
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(H ip  J t e l j t o t t

L A D I E S ’ 

R E A D Y -T O -W E A R  A P P A R E L  

M IL L IN E R Y  

G LO V ES 

A N D  

F U R S

® l p  iF a a lt tn n
Main S tree t  

T H E  N E W  ST O R E

F O R  D RU G S, K O D A K S, PH O T O  

S U P P L I E S  A N D  T O IL E T  

A R T IC L E S

Go to

DeOrsay’s Drug Store
70 Main St., W aterv ille

HOT D R IN K S  A N D  L IG H T  

L U N C H E S  a t

SPEARS
F R E S H  H O M E -M A D E  

C H O C O L A T E S  AN D  

C A N D IE S  our specia lty

52 M A IN  ST., W A T E R V IL L E

Allen’s Drug Store
T H E  ST O R E  T H A T  D O ES A 

S T R IC T L Y  D RUG B U S IN E S S

118 M ain S tree t,  W aterv il le  Maine

T H E  C O L L E G E  ST O R E

The H. R. Dunham Co. i

64 M A IN  ST., W A T E R V IL L E
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i ®hrI )

I (Cnlbu iErhn
I Published weekly during the Col- 
I lege year by the students 
> of Colby College.

5 Clyde E. Russell, Editor-in-Chief 
t Leonard  W. Mayo, M anager

| H. L. KELLEY & CO.
BOOKS, S T A T IO N E R Y  

! A N D  F I N E  A R T

j GOODS

j 130 M ain  S tre e t

| Betty Wales Dresses
j F O R

1 S T R E E T ,  A F T E R N O O N ,  A N D

f E V E N I N G  W E A R

. Sold in Waterville exclusively by

j WARDWELL
I D ry G oods Co.

I

CENTRAL FRUIT MARKET ,
Choice F r u i t s  and  C onfec tionery  j

E. M A R C H E T T I  j
Opposite Postoffice |

V erzon i B ros.

Choice F r u i t ,  P u re  Ice C ream  I

140 M ain  S tree t ,  W ate rv i l le ,  M aine |

K. M. RACKLIFF j
W atch es  and  F ine  Jew e lry ,  C u t Glass !

and  S i lv e rw are  '

56 T E M P L E  S T R E E T  !

S. L. BER R Y  J
N E W S  D E A L E R  j

Ticonic B ank  B uild ing  '

D r . C o b b  j
D E N T I S T  ,

74 M ain S tree t ,  W ate rv il le ,  Me. 

_______________________________________  \

L. G. BUNKER, M. D.

W A T E R V I L L E ,  M A IN E  

Tel. Office, 49

P rac t ice  lim ited  to the  t r e a tm e n t  of 
the  eye, ea r ,  nose a n d  th r o a t
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8. L. P R E
T H E  A R T IS T

C O L L E G E
P H O T O G R A P H E R

68 M AIN S T R E E T , W A T E R V IL L E

I W H E E L E R S
• HO M E-M A D E CANDY, ICE CREAM 

j AND SODA

| 7 Silver Street, W aterville , Maine

E very th ing  of the Best

! ELM CITY CREAMERY

! MILK, CREAM, B U T T E R  AND 
I EGGS

52 Temple S tree t

j W illiam  L evine
I Clothing and Gent’s Furn ish ings, 
i Boots and Shoes
, L A D IE S ’ R EA D Y  TO W E A R
. 17 and 19 Main St., W aterville , Me.

Mmery-Bro wn Co.

D E P A R T M E N T

S T O R E

S P E C IA L  A T T E N T IO N  TO TH E 

N E E D S  OF COLLEGE 

S T U D E N T S

The Store of Dependable Quality

W A T E R V IL L E , M A IN E 1

H A R D W A R E  H E A T IN G  j

PLU M B IN G  I

W. B. Arnold & Co. !
107-109 Main Street, 23 Temple S treet 

W A T E R V IL L E , M A IN E

O. A. M E A D E R  i
Wholesale dealer in I

F R U IT  AND PR O D U C E  j
C O N F E C T IO N E R Y  j

Butter, Eggs, Paper, Paper Bags i

9 Chaplin Street,  W aterville , Maine <

Telephone: 50 and 51-2 •
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