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THE NEED OF TRAINED TEACHERS IN RURAL SCHOOLS

M any  th in g s  m ak e  th e i r  m ost  definite  
appea l  th r u  co n tra s ts .  In n a tu re ,  in a r t ,  
in l i t e r a tu re ,  an d  in life , we a re  con 
s ta n t ly  be ing  fo rc e d  in to  the  position  
of ju d g in g  a th in g  by m ean s  of its dis
s im ila r i ty  to  so m e th in g  else. Thus, 
w hen  we a t t e m p t  to  e v a lu a te  o u r  p re s 
en t  r u r a l  school sy s tem  a t  its r ea l  w or th ,  
we find an  a d m ira b le  foil in the  h igh ly  
a d v an ced  e d u c a t io n a l  m e th o d s  which ob
ta in  in the  la rg e  cities , an d  which p r e 
vail to  only  a  s l ig h te r  d eg re e  in the  m ore  
p rog ress ive  tow ns.

I f  a boy who had  j u s t  been  g ra d u a te d  
fro m  H igh  School should  in fo rm  his a s 
soc ia tes  th a t  it w as his in te n t io n  to  p ra c 
tice  m edic ine , o r  to  e n te r  the  m in is t ry ,  
w ith o u t  go ing  to  college, he w ould  be 
looked upon  w ith  derision. Y e t  no one 
r e m o n s t r a te s  w hen  a y o u n g  gir l ,  j u s t  o u t  
of H igh School, a n n o u n c e s  h e r  desire  to 
te ach  in a r u r a l  school. A re  the  m inds 
of A m e r ic a n  school boys an d  g ir ls  in 
these  d is t r ic ts  of less im p o r ta n c e  th a n  
the body, f o r  the  ca re  of  which an  e x p e r t  
physic ian  is consu lted ,  o r  of less w o r th  
th a n  the  soul which e x p an d s  by c o n ta c t  
w ith  t r a in e d  in te l lec ts?

S ta t i s t ic s  b r in g  us  to  the  ap p a l in g  r e a l 
iza tion  th a t  f u l ly  t h i r ty  th o u sa n d  of the  
te a c h e rs  in o u r  r u r a l  schools have n e v e r  
ad v an ced  beyond  th e  e igh th  g ra d e  in 
th e i r  own edu ca t io n .  H ow  can such  a 
t e a c h e r  as  th is  be ex p ec ted  to b r in g  o u t  
the  n a tu r a l  e n d o w m e n ts  of the  ch ild ren  
in h e r  c a re ?  She m ay  expe r ien ce  a f a i r  
d eg ree  of success  in a m e re ly  superfic ia l  
w ay , b u t  the  va lue  of  th is  success  will 
be f a r  o u tw e ig h ed  by  the  rea l  i n ju r y

done to the  rap id ly  u n fo ld in g  m inds  of 
he r  pupils.

P ic tu re  in y o u r  m ind the  n ew  te a c h e r  
as she e n te r s  upon  h e r  f irst day  of  work. 
In all l ikelihood, she has  n e v e r  in h e r  
life  been  in a r u r a l  school b e fo re  she 
accep ted  th is  position. W ith  a m a n n e r  
o u tw a rd ly  calm and  se rene ,  she a p 
proaches  the  schoolhouse, d e te rm in e d  to 
uphold  the  d ign ity  of h e r  new  p ro fess ion  
in spite  of a s t r a n g e  sense o f  he lp lessness  
th a t  is g r a d u a l ly  ta k in g  possession of 
her.

As she opens the  d c o r  h e r  g lance  fa lls  
firs t upon  the  row s of e m p ty  desks. 
T h ere  a r ises  a vivid p ic tu re  of he rse lf ,  
in co m p e te n t  as she know s she is, fa c in g  
those  row s of sea ts  fu ll  of re s t le ss  w r ig 
g ling  ch ild ren , an d  so m eth in g  a lm ost  like 
f e a r  descends upon  her. She w a n d e rs  
a ro u n d  the  room , gazes  up a t  the  d u s ty  
p o r t r a i t s  of L incoln  and  W a sh in g to n  
which a d o rn  the  walls, and  ex am in es  th e  
w ell-w orn  devices fo r  am u s in g  the  
y o u n g e r  ch ild ren , a b i t  d ism ayed  a t  th e  
lack of va r ie ty .

In th e  desk a t  the  end of th e  room  it  
is p ro b ab le  t h a t  she will find a course  of 
s tu d y  a l re a d y  m ap p ed  o u t  by the  s u p e r 
in te n d e n t .  E x a m in a t io n  of th is  p lan , 
because  she is en t i re ly  ig n o ra n t  of the  
u sua l  c o n te n ts  of such a p ap e r ,  does n o t  
th ro w  a n y  g r e a t  l igh t upon  the  line of 
w ork  to  be fo llowed. The p rob lem  of 
m a k in g  o u t  a schedu le  of r e c i ta t io n s  is 
the  f irst one to  c o n f ro n t  he r ,  a n d  she 
faces  the  a lm o s t  in su p e ra b le  difficulty of 
c ro w d in g  a b o u t  th ir ty -f ive  r e c i ta t io n  
pe r iods  in to  a sh o r t  school day. She
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w onders despera te ly  if there  will be su f 
ficient time to call classes out and dis
miss them , to say nothing of hearing  
re c i ta t io n s !

And so it goes on. W ith  every day 
new problems arise which tax  to the u t 
most the ingenuity  of the teach e r ;  and 
all the time m any of these questions 
would no t be problems a t  all to a girl 
who had tra ined  fo r  teaching.

H er  m ethods m ust of necessity  be, in 
the main, reflections of the methods of 
her fo rm e r  instructors ,  and thus they 
are  not always the  most modern. She 
knows nothing of the need fo r  individual 
developm ent of her  pupils, and because 
she has never been ta u g h t  to devise new 
ways to hold in terest ,  very  few  will oc
cur  to her spontaneously. The resu lt  
is th a t  lessons become a mere routine, 
and the lack of a t ten t io n  and in terest ,  
instead of being blamed on the teacher, 
is though t to be the fau l t  of the pupils.

The situa tion  of a school of six or 
e ight g rades is vastly different from  th a t  
in la rge r  schools where the pupils are 
of an approxim ate  age. Discipline be
comes the most difficult p a r t  of the 
te a c h e r ’s existence. Rules have to be 
made with exceptional caution, fo r  w hat 
m ay be applied to some grades  is not 
possible of application to all. And how 
can a high school girl be expected to 
work out correc t methods of discipline 
when it is a question with which expe
rienced teachers  find it difficult to cope? 
In most cases her resources are soon 
exhausted  and the school is allowed to 
continue with a very  evident lack of 
control, or corporal punishm ent becomes 
the order of the day, and an unsuccessful 
a t tem p t  is made to enforce  discipline.

If  a t  the close of the yea r  some a t 

tem p t  were made to tabu la te  the am ount 
of knowledge acquired  by the pupils the 
resu lts  would probably  amaze even the 
most pessimistic. U ndoubtedly  there  
would be some noticeable increase in 
ability  to perfo rm  certa in  m ental fea ts  
in the sub jects  which had been studied. 
But consider fo r  a m om ent a few of the 
im perfec tions which will appear. The 
wrong habits  of s tudy ;  the knowledge of 
books w ithout any conception of the way 
in which this knowledge m ay be applied; 
lack of in it ia tive ; u t te r  d isregard  of the 
needs of the problem pupil; these are  a 
few of the m any g laring  deficiencies 
which we shall find.

Much capital has been made of the 
fa c t  th a t  m any g re a t  men had their  p re 
lim inary  education in a ru ra l  school. 
N ot much is said, however, of the many 
other men who might have been g rea t  
powers in the world if, a t  the r igh t 
time, they  had come in contact with 
such educational methods as would have 
given them the needed incentive for 
learning. So long as the ru ra l  school 
system rem ains w hat it  is, we shall have 
pupils with exceptional minds and abil
ities s tun ted  in development, and finally 
leaving school a t  the earliest  age pos
sible, merely  from  lack of interest.  Or 
if a limited num ber  do keep on and en te r  
high school, they are always handicapped 
by their  early  educational disadvantages.

We may point with pride to our large 
schools and to the ir  modern methods, 
bu t we can in no way approach the ideal 
of an American educational system with 
its doctrine of equal opportun ity  fo r  all, 
until we give the boys and girls in rura l 
schools a chance to compete on equal 
te rm s with those more fo r tu n a te  children 
who a t tend  our village and city schools.

HER DECISION

M adame Del F o u r  leaned back in her  
chair  with a sigh of satisfaction . One 
would say th a t  she was a woman who 
had won distinction and now gloried in 
the w inning of it. She was an actress, 
an idol of the stage, and in her ca reer  
was her  whole soul. She lived to ac t  
the lives of others, perhaps none more 
tragic , in a sense, than  her  own and yet 
none more happy. She had sacrificed 
he r  whole life to a t ta in in g  success and 
now the world was making re tu rn s  to 
her fo r  her achievements. She was 
acknowledged am ong the most fam ous of 
d ram atic  stars.

Tonight, however, she had laid aside

her  usual poise and self-possession and if 
we could be perm itted  to see into her 
thoughts, we m ight see th a t  she was a bit 
worried and fo r  once had found it hard  
to decide upon a plan of action. She 
was going to do w hat she considered an 
ac t of altruism. She had a mission to 
perform .

A young girl had lately come before 
the public eye as an actress of some abil
ity and Madame fo r  some reason had 
been a t t ra c te d  to her. T ha t  a career  
lay before her  M adame was assured ; fo r  
she seemed a c rea tu re  born to the stage 
and in her the older woman seemed to 
see her own fo rm er days when success
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had  n o t  y e t  p laced  its m a rk  of d is t inc t ion  
upon  her.

M ad am e rose  an d  w e n t  to  the  w indow  
an d  looked o u t  in to  the  d a rk n e ss  of the  
n ig h t ,  i l lum ined  by th o u sa n d s  of 
sp a rk l in g  lights . Y e t  she saw  no th ing . 
T h ru  h e r  m ind  passed  th e  th o u g h ts  of 
indecis ion. She w as d is tu rb e d ;  y e t  she 
be lieved  she w as doing  r ig h t  an d  she 
w ould  rem a in  t r u e  to  h e r  conv ic t ions  in 
sp ite  of th e  m em o rie s  th a t  h a u n te d  her.

M ad am e t u r n e d  as the  doo r  of the  
a p a r tm e n t  opened  a n d  a  y o u n g  g ir l  cam e 
in. M arion  M erto n  stood  f o r  a m o m e n t  
on th e  th re sh o ld  as if  aw ed  in the  p re s 
ence  of  one so f a r  above h e r  in the  rea lm  
of success. H e r  slim figure w as e n 
veloped  in a r ich  even in g  w rap ,  which 
in th e  sh ad ed  l igh t  of the  room  seem ed  
to a c c e n tu a te  h e r  d a rk  h a i r  an d  the  deep 
se r io u sn ess  of h e r  eyes. The older 
w o m an  w e n t  over  to  th e  g ir l ,  took  both  
the  s le n d e r  h a n d s  in h e rs  and  looked 
in to  h e r  eyes. In  t h a t  g lance , m em ories  
of h e r  own van ished  yo u th  cam e ru sh in g  
back  like a flood, and  fo r  a m in u te  she 
fo rg o t  h e r  purpose . T hen  she sudden ly  
re c o v e red  he rse lf .

“ I ’m g lad  you cam e, M arion , do sit 
d o w n ,” she said, as she d rew  h e r  down 
beside h e r  on the  divan.

S ilen tly  M arion  slipped olf h e r  w rap . 
She had  som ehow  c a u g h t  the  fee l in g  th a t  
enve loped  the  g r e a t  a c t re s s  and  h e r  h e a r t  
gave  a leap  a t  the  th o u g h t  t h a t  she w as 
to  have  h e r  confidence.

T hen  M adam e spoke. “ No d o u b t  you 
have  w o n d e re d  w hy I have  asked  you 
h e r e .”

M arion  nodded .
“ I t ’s b ecau se  I ’ve ta k e n  an  in te r e s t  in 

you. I have  been  w a tc h in g  you and  in 
a g r e a t  m a n y  w ays  you rem in d  me of my 
y o u n g e r  days  w hen  I w as b e g in n in g  my 
c a r e e r . ”

“ You f la t te r  me, M a d a m e !” M arion 
exc la im ed . “ To be like you w ould  be 
m y h ig h es t  a m b i t io n .”

M ad am e sm iled, the  old smile of se l f 
a p p ro b a t io n ,  b u t  it  qu ick ly  fa d e d  as she 
con t in u ed .

“ You m a y  th in k  so now  b u t  t h a t  is 
b ecau se  you do n o t  know  me as I a m .”

T he g ir l  looked up  quickly , b u t  Ma- 
d a m e ’s fa c e  w as aga in  calm and  im p a s 
sive. N o t  one look b e t ra y e d  h e r  
e m o t io n ; she w ould  n o t  f o r  an  in s ta n t  
have  M arion  guess  t h a t  p e rh a p s  down 
deep  in h e r  h e a r t  she w as a rg u in g  
a g a in s t  those  v e ry  w ords  she w as a b o u t  
to  say.

“ M arion , I am  in te re s te d  in y o u r  c a 
ree r .  In the  sh o r t  t im e  t h a t  you have 
been  on the  s ta g e  you  have  shown ex 
t r a o r d in a r y  ab ili ty .  The public  is j u s t  
b eg in n in g  to  recogn ize  y o u r  w or th .  I

am  su re  you will be success fu l  if only 
you will keep  on w ith  i t . ”

This t im e  i t  w as  th e  gir l  who took  
co m m an d  of the  s i tu a t io n .

“ You m e a n ------- ”
“ I m ean ,  M arion , t h a t  you have  ev e ry  

o p p o r tu n i ty  f o r  m ak in g  a success  on the  
s ta g e ;  b u t  th a t  because  you  a re  in love 
w ith  a c e r ta in  y o u n g  m an ,  you  a re  g o 
ing to give up y o u r  c a re e r  an d  m a r r y  
h im .”

The g i r l ’s eyes flashed, an d  she s t a r t e d  
to  speak , b u t  M adam e silenced  h e r  w ith  
a g e s tu re .

“ P lease  d o n ’t  m is u n d e rs ta n d  m e ,” she 
said. “ I am  go ing  to  te l l  you the  s to ry  
of m y own life because  I w a n t  you  to 
t r y  and  see th in g s  d iffe ren tly .  I know  
now  th a t  you th in k  you a re  a c t in g  wisely. 
P e rh a p s  you a re .  One n e v e r  k n o w s .”

M adam e took  up  a book a t  h e r  side 
and  began  tu r n in g  the  pages,  a b sen t-  
m indedly , it seem ed. In  re a l i ty ,  she w as 
w o n d e r in g  w h a t  she should  say  nex t .  
I t  w as a new  exp e r ien ce  to  her. She 
had a lw ays  been  su re  of h e r se l f  be fo re .  
Now she w as no t.

“ I know  th a t  I have  been  a  success ,” 
she co n tinued ,  “ an d  I am  happy . My 
p rofess ion  m ean s  m ore  to  me th a n  one 
w ould  th in k ;  y e t— m e m o ry  is a n ever-  
fa i l in g  com panion  to those  who do n o t  
wish i t . ” A nd  now  M adam e Del F o u r  
had  f o rg o t te n  h e r  au d ien ce  an d  w as 
ta lk in g  as f ro m  h e r  h e a r t .  H e r  w ords  
w ere  spoken  w ith  deep  fee l ing . M arion  
leaned  fo rw a rd  e x p e c ta n t ly ;  she had  
ca u g h t  the  a tm o sp h e re  of the  speaker .

“ W hen  I w as b u t  a child, I th in k  I 
m u s t  have  shown g r e a t  a p t i tu d e  fo r  m y 
p rofess ion , fo r  I c a n n o t  r e m e m b e r  e v e r  
w a n t in g  to  do a n y th in g  else ex c e p t  m y  
chosen life w o rk .” M arion  n odded  in 
u n d e rs ta n d in g .  “ I w orsh ipped  th e  g r e a t  
a c tre sse s  of  the  day  an d  the  t h e a t r e  w as  
my one sou rce  of in sp ira t ion .  Then  as  
I beg an  to  e n te r  upon  m y w o rk  I m e t  
ev e ry w h ere  w ith  success. T hen  I b e 
cam e a c q u a in te d  w ith  a y o u n g  m an. H e 
w as n o t  an a c to r  b u t  a r ich  y o u n g  fe llow  
j u s t  ou t  of college. W e fell  in love, 
b u t  his p a re n ts  r e fu s e d  to  a llow  o u r  
m a rr ia g e .  As is a lw ays  th e  case we 
would  n o t  lis ten . We eloped. F o r  a 
while we w ere  h a p p y  b u t  th e  old long 
ing fo r  th e  s tag e  cam e back  a n d  I could  
n o t  resis t .  My w ork  k e p t  ca ll ing  m e 
un ti l  f inally I r a n  aw a y  f ro m  m y  hom e 
and  all th in g s  I held  dear.

“ I have  n e v e r  r e g r e t t e d  t h a t  I cam e 
b ack ;  only the  pain  t h a t  I h av e  c au sed  
a n o th e r .  I have  n e v e r  h e a rd  f ro m  him 
since an d  I c a n n o t  te ll  how deep ly  he 
m ay  have  su f fe red .”

The r ich , fu l l  voice, f o r  a m in u te  b e 
g an  to  qu iver ,  an d  M arion  k n e w  th a t  the
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experience  had  m e a n t  m ore  to M adam e 
th a n  h e r  w ords had  said.

"‘M arion, you a re  the  only one to 
whom I have ever told my story . The 
re p o r te r s  would  give a good deal to 
w rite  up th is  l i ttle  t r a g e d y  of M adam e 
Del F our ,  b u t  so f a r  I have no t  revea led  
my p as t  to a n y o n e .”

M arion s t re tc h e d  ou t h e r  han d  im
pulsively.

“ You w o n d e rfu l  w om an! You have 
to ld  me this because  you th ink  ou r  cases 
a re  alike. I f  I th o u g h t  I could be like 
you, I wTould be w illing  to  give up  a n y 
th in g .”

“ No, m y dear,  I should n o t  w a n t  you 
to be like me. 1 only w a n t  to  w a rn  you 
fro m  a like experience. D on’t  you see 
th a t  if you have an y  fee l ing  tow ard  
y o u r  c a re e r  a t  all, it will n o t  le t  you 
give it  up? T h ere  is a lure , a fa sc in a t io n  
ab o u t  the s tage  th a t  will call you, no 
m a t te r  how happy  you m ay be in you r  
h o m e .”

M arion rem a in ed  silen t and  th o u g h t 
ful. The w ords of the  g re a t  ac tre ss  had  
affected  h e r  deeply. She had never  
faced  the  s i tu a t io n  this w ay  before . 
She only knew  th a t  she loved this m an 
in he r  impulsive w ay and  she was going 
to give up he r  life w ork  to m a r ry  him. 
She had no t considered  how m uch h e r  
profession  m e a n t  to h e r  and  how h a rd  
it  would be to give i t  up. He was r ich ;  
he could give he r  an y th in g  she w ished; 
th e re  would be no need  fo r  h e r  ever to 
come back. Did she love h e r  w ork  so 
m uch th a t  it would m ean  m ore  to he r  
than  husband , home and  h a p p in e ss? ”

As M arion sa t  th e re  absorbed  in he r  
though ts ,  M adam e fe l t  how m uch he r  
simnle s to rv  m ust  have m ean t  to the  girl.

“ My dear,  I have no r ig h t  to  decide 
yo u r  problem  fo r  you. I only w a n t  you

to be su re ,  qu ite  su re  b e fo re  you act.  I 
d o n ’t w a n t  you to face  r e g r e t  as I have 
done. It  is c rue l  fo r  me to  say  th is  to 
you, b u t  now  th a t  I am o lder  I have 
lea rn ed  the  value  of re a so n in g  as over 
a g a in s t  impulsive a c t io n s .”

As M arion  rose to go, the  te a r s  w ere  
g l is ten in g  on h e r  eyelashes. M adam e, 
as be fo re ,  took  both  the g i r l ’s hands  in 
hers  and  looked in to  h e r  eyes. One 
m igh t  have said th a t  she w as looking 
fo r  h e r  own lost happ iness  if she had 
n o t  now ren o u n ced  all th ings  b u t  a life 
w ork  and  ca ree r .  P e rh a p s  M arion, too, 
fe l t  th is  and  the fee l in g  m ay have m ade 
m ore im pression upon h e r  th a n  all the 
confessions of the  las t  hour.

“ I j u s t  c a n ’t  th a n k  you e n o u g h ,” 
M arion said brokenly , “ and  I va lue  your  
advice above ev e ry th in g ;  fo r  I know you 
u n d e rs tan d .  I d o n ’t  know  w h a t  I shall 
do b u t— I am  sure  of t h i s ! W h a te v e r  
shall be m y course  I will n o t  go back on 
my p u rp o se .”

M adam e w atched  h e r  as she w e n t  out. 
Then she flung h e rse lf  down on the  di
van, bur ied  he r  face  in her  han d s  and 
gave w av to h e r  emotions. N ot even 
M arion knew  w h a t  the  experience  had 
cost her. “ A c a re e r  isn ’t  e v e ry th in g  in 
the  w or ld ,” she cried  b i t te r ly .

The n e x t  m o rn in g  M adam e received  a 
note.
D ear  M a d a m e :

Y our confidence has m e a n t  m ore  to 
me th a n  you can ever  know  and  I have 
th o u g h t  it  o u t  as you wished me to do. 
We w ere  m arr ied  th is  m o rn in g  and  I am 
g iving up the  s tage  fo rever .

M arion.
M adam e smiled. “ I th ink  I am  g lad ,” 

she said th o u g h tfu l ly ,  “ M arion is r ig h t .”

THE CHAPERON

W here  is the  chaperon  of ye olden 
days? She with he r  eockscrew curls  
and pointed  nose, who h a u n te d  the  
sw eet young  m aiden  in he r  teens?  
She who accom panied  her  on w alks and 
somehow spoiled the  rom ance  of the  
day? She who a t te n d e d  the  p a r t ie s  and 
jea lous ly  g u a rd e d  he r  p rodigy  fro m  the 
ad m ir in g  g lances?  She who r a th e r  took 
the joy  ou t of life? W here  has she 
gone?

This is the  m ooted question. Oh no! 
Not am ong  the  flappers. They  scarcely  
recognise  the  nam e “ c h a n e ro n ” , th ey  
cry, “ Oh, yes, th e re  used to be some such

c e a tu re ,  d id n ’t  t h e r e ? ” I t  is the  m id
dle-aged, those  who have lived th ro u g h  
Lhe chaperon  era ,  some as young  ladies 
a t te n d e d  by the  h a ted  pests , and others , 
the  ha ted  pests  them selves. So u n iv e r 
sal is the  su b jec t  th a t  even the  A tlan tic  
M onth ly  is consider ing  it. I re a d  in a 
re c e n t  n u m b e r  of the  m agaz ine  an 
a r t ic le ,  “ The P ass ing  of the  C h a p e ro n ” , 
w r i t te n  by T hom as A rkh  Clark. In this 
C lark  rev iew s the rise and  fa ll  of the  
p res t ige  of the  conven tiona l  escort.

He recalls  th a t  no t m an y  y ea rs  ago 
when he and  his wife , N ancy , w ere  asked 
to chaperon  a dance, t ' ley  w ere  wel-
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corned as  h o n o re d  gues ts .  A cab co n 
veyed  th e m  to  the  hall. T h e ir  dance  
o rd e rs  w e re  qu ick ly  filled an d  r e f r e s h 
m e n ts  w e re  se rv ed  th em  first. In  short ,  
th e y  w ere  the  social lions of the  ev en 
ing. N o t  so, tw o  y e a rs  la te r .  The cab 
fa i led  to  a p p e a r  an d  co n seq u en t ly  th ey  
w ere  la te  a t  the  dance . B u t  n obody  
seem ed  to m ind. On th e  c o n tra ry ,  the  
d a n c e rs  a p p e a re d  an n o y ed  th a t  th e y  had  
a r r iv e d  so soon. T h e ir  dance  o rd e rs  
w ere  filled ou t, b u t  m ostly  w ith  F r e s h 
m en, an d  it  w as a p p a r e n t  t h a t  the  F re s h 
m en  dan ced  w ith  the  c h a p e ro n s  n o t  f ro m  
choice b u t  by  d irec t ion . The college 
crow d seem ed  to r e g a rd  th em  as neces
sa ry  evils, to  be e n d u re d  b u t  n o t  en joyed . 
T h e ir  n e x t  a t t e m p t  a t  ch ap e ro n in g  w as 
a b o u t  the  sam e.

I t  w as the  n e x t  d ay 's  experience  which 
m ad e  them  reso lve  it w ould  be th e i r  last. 
T h ey  w ere  on the  car. A y o u n g  gir l  
w ith  bobbed  h a i r  an d  cheeks r a th e r  too 
p ink  to  be n a tu r a l  s a t  d irec t ly  in f ro n t .  
H e r  profile an d  the  c a r r ia g e  of h e r  
sho u ld e rs  looked fam il ia r .  Sure  enough , 
it  w as P ro fe s s o r  G re e le y ’s d a u g h te r ,  the 
on ly  child of th e i r  m ost in t im a te  f r iend .  
G re e t in g s  fo llow ed, an d  confidences 
w ere  exchanged .  “ Oh y es ,” she said, 
“ I ’ve been in tow n ju s t  over  th e  w eek 
e n d — f o r  the  dance , you know. H ad  a 
w o n d e r fu l  t im e .” N an cy  excla im ed, 
“ W hy we w ere  th e re ,  too. I s n ’t  it 
s t r a n g e  we d id n ’t  see you d u r in g  the  
recep t io n .  W e w ere  the  c h a p e ro n s .” 
Did th e y  im ag ine  it , or did th e re  rea l ly  
a p p e a r  on h e r  face  a look of conde
scension, of p ity , as if to say, “ You poor 
dea rs ,  a r e  you rea l ly  so f a r  beh ind  the  
t im es  as t h a t ? ” C e r ta in ly  she m ade  no 
apo logy  f o r  n o t  g re e t in g  th em  the  p re 
vious even ing ,  a n d  h e r  a t t i tu d e  w as 
changed .  She w as no longer  the  c h a rm 
ing l i t t le  f r ie n d ,  b u t  the  s l igh tly  bored  
flapper. A c a re fu l ly  s tu d ied  tu rn  of h e r  
h ead  an d  a n o n c h a la n t  dab  of h e r  pow der  
puff ended  the  conversa t ion .  I t  is n o t  
s t r a n g e  t h a t  w hen  n e x t  inv ited  to  ac t  as 
chap e ro n s ,  the  C la rks  said “ N ever  
a g a in .”

W e r e t u r n  to o u r  ques t ion , “ W here  
has  th e  ch ap e ro n  g o n e ? ” W h a t  has 
caused  th is  ch an g e  in conven tions?  
P e rh a p s  th e  v e ry  ro o ts  of th is  old social 
cus tom  w ere  a b ru p t ly  pu lled  up  d u r in g  
th e  w ar.  W h a t  p lace had  conven tions  
a t  the  b a t t le  line w here  the  Red Cross 
n u rse s  a d m in is te re d  to  o u r  p a tr io t ic

Toms, Dicks and  H arry s .  W h ere  w ere  
conven tions  in the  Y. M. cam ps w hen  
the  g ir ls  passed o u t  the  c ig a re t te s?  
C a n ’t we see Miss C onven tion  sh r in k in g  
back  and ta k in g  a r e a r  s e a t  w hen  the  
S a lva tion  A rm y  lassies d is t r ib u te d  th e i r  
fa m o u s  d o u g h n u ts?  W ho th o u g h t  of 
social escorts  th e n ?  The w orld  crisis 
showed em ph a t ica l ly  t h a t  in v ita l  t im es  
social cus tom s a re  of th e  superfluous. 
T he sam e w as f ru e  over here .  No one 
in h e r  h a s te  and  eag e rn e ss  to  do h e r  
share  had tim e  to th ink  of chaperons .

This u p ro o t in g  w as a ided  and  con
t in u ed  by the  po litical p r iv ileges  of the  
cou n try .  W ho p ra y  can a c t  as chap e ro n  
when  the  m en and  w om en  assem ble  in 
those  fa m o u s  N ew E n g la n d  tow n m e e t 
ings?  H a rk !  A ru m b le  of the  ea r th .  
Be n o t  a la rm ed .  It_ is b u t  the  s t i r  of 
o u r  f o r e f a th e r s  tu rn in g  in th e i r  g raves.  
They  a re  p ro b ab ly  say ing , “ W h a t  is the  
w orld  com ing  t o ? ”

A n o th e r  less se r ious  cause  fo r  the  
c h a p e ro n ’s d isap p ea ran ce  is the  m o d e rn  
in s t i tu t io n  of the  m oving  p ic tu res .  
H onestly ,  can you im ag ine  go ing  to  the  
movies w ith  a chap e ro n  ta g g in g  on b e 
h ind?  U nless she w ere  a m ost a g g re s 
sive so r t  and  fo rced  h e r  w ay  in to  the  
middle  sea t,  h e r  p resence  w ould  be en- 
t  i r e 1 y u nnecessa ry .  The m o d e rn  
couples seem to have  a fa c u l ty  of iso la t
ing  them selves  f ro m  the  w orld— th e y  
w ould  be qu ite  oblivious to  a n y  e sco r t  
beside them .

Thom as A rkh  C la rk  re m a rk s ,  “ I am  
r o t  one who th inks  t h a t  the  pass ing  of 
the  ch aneron  m ark s  a d is t in c t  m ora l  
d ec line .” T h a t ’s a r a th e r  m odest ,  u n 
assu m in g  s ta t e m e n t  and  revea ls  to  us 
w h a t  the  w r i te r  confessed  ear l ie r .  He 
is m iddle-aged. He lacks the  b u o y an cy  
and  s t i r  of you th . I believe th a t  the  m o d 
e rn  girl,  u n c h a p e ro n e d ,  has  m ore  con 
fidence and  m ore  re so u rces  to  d raw  on 
th a n  did the  o ld-fash ioned  m aiden  h o v e r 
ing  u n d e r  a c h a p e ro n ’s wing. She is 
m ore  hones t  w ith  h e r se l f— she revea ls  
w h a t  she is and  is n ’t a f r a id  to. She has  
s t r e n g th ,  se lf - re l iance , independence .  
Yes, I g r a n t  you, she m ay  be less refined, 
on the  su r fa c e ,  b u t  b e n e a th  th a t  is a 
s t ro n g  c h a ra c te r  and  a. fu l l  know ledge  of 
life w hich equ ips  h e r  to  fight h e r  b a t t le s .  
She is n o t  the  m aiden , re se rv ed ,  an d  a 
b i t  a f ra id  to live. She is the  m o d e rn  
girl,  the  flapper, if  you will, who know s 
h e r  w orld , an d  is r e a d y  fo r  it.
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A PRAYER

P e rh a p s  in some f a r  d is tan t  day, the  w hy
O f all these  m y s te r ie s  shall be exp la ined ;
P e rh a p s  the  reasons  fo r  ou r  foolish 

fa u l ts
And b lunders ,  w eaknesses  and  fa i lu re s  to
A t ta in  the  h ighes t  goal. A nd when th a t  

t im e
D raw s nigh, I p ray ,  O God, fo rg ive  all 

th o u g h ts

A nd  ac ts  done in m om en ts  of th o u g h t
lessness

A nd w ra th ,  and  g r a n t  th y  pa rdon  to one 
who knows

His w orth lessness ,  ye t  s tr ives  to do his 
best

As one small cog in T hy  g r e a t  wheel of 
life.

H elen  F reem an .

MONTY’S IDEA

‘‘H an g  it  all, M ontie! Of course  I love 
I ren e !  H a v e n ’t  I h u n g  a ro u n d  th a t  
house fo r  days ju s t  fo r  a glimpse of her , 
a t te n d e d  eve ry  social fu n c t io n  fo r  the  
las t  th re e  m on ths  and  even h a u n te d  the 
lunch  room s w ith  the hope sh e ’d drop 
in? But, good Lord, th a t  p rec ious 
m o th e r  of hers!  I ren e  m ig h t  as well be 
in cold s to rag e  as in h e r  clu tches. E v e r  
since the  n ig h t  Mrs. B a r to n  h ea rd  th a t  I 
took th a t  movie dam e out, i t ’s been all 
off. And I ’d give m y soul to see I rene  
again . I wish he r  m o th e r  w ere  in 
J e r i c h o !”

“ Jack ,  I ’ve go t an id ea .”
‘ Oh, y o u ’re a lw ays hav ing  one of 

those th in g s .”
“ No, b u t  rea l ly  th is  is an id e a .”
Ja c k  S au n d e rs  and  M onty  G rey  w ere  

pals, had been pals fo r  years. Ja c k  was 
especially  no ted  fo r  his f a c u l ty  of f a l l 
ing in love w ith  the  girl he had  ju s t  met. 
F o r  the  p resen t ,  his affections w ere  
cen te red  upon I ren e  B arton . U n f o r tu 
na te ly ,  how ever, Mrs. Perc iva l M. G. 
B arton ,  I r e n e ’s w o r th y  m o the r ,  did not 
a t  all approve  of he r  d a u g h te r ’s choice, 
and  th e re b y  hangs  the  ta le .

M onty  was a good so r t  to have 
a round .  Oh, no, he n ev e r  fell in love, 
too sensible fo r  tha t .  I t  was his lot to 
help Jack ,  both  in and ou t  of his affairs. 
The pecu l ia r  th in g  ab o u t  M onty  was 
th a t  he was fo re v e r  saying, “ I ’ve g o t  an 
id e a !” A nd ideas they  w ere!  So it was 
n o t  e x t r a o rd in a ry  th a t  M onty  should 
now be exc la im ing :

“ H e r e ’s an id e a ” , and  sn a tch in g  up 
the  n ew sp ap e r  f ro m  the  tab le  he added, 
“ ju s t  listen to this, Jack . J u s t  listen to 
this. ‘W a n te d — A m an to ac t  as S an ta  
C laus in Xmas eve e n te r ta in m e n t .  M ust 
have good creden tia ls .  Apply a t  101 
M iddleton A ve’.”

“ 101 M iddleton A ve ,” exclaim ed Jack , 
“ W hy, t h a t ’s I r e n e ’s !”

“ Of course , you M utt!  Now, isn ’t 
th a t  an  id e a ? ”

“ W h a t  a re  you ta lk in g  abou t,  Monty! 
Of all the  fool people. W h a t  has got 
in to  y o u ? ”

“ D on’t  you see? You g e t  the  job, act 
as S an ta  Claus, and  th e re  you are , see 
I ren e  and  e v e ry th in g .”

“ B u t— b u t— ”
“ No b u ts  ab o u t  it. Go to i t .”
“ By Jove. T h a t  is a c lever idea a f te r  

all. B u t  c reden tia ls !  Say, you fix 
those while I ’m g e t t in g  ready . Lucky 
Mrs. B a r to n  d o esn ’t  know me very  well.” 

A few  m in u te s  la te r ,  a tall, good-look
ing y o ung  m an  w ith  a wee b it  of a dark  
m ustache  r a n g  the bell a t  101 Middleton 
Ave., was ad m it ted ,  answ ered  a few 
questions, p roduced  c reden tia ls ,  and got 
a job.

“ Now, I t r u s t  you u n d e rs ta n d  exactly  
w h a t  you a re  to do. W hen Miss B arton, 
who is to be the  Spirit  of Xmas, comes 
in, you m ay  begin  a t  once on the  r e 
hearsa l.  A nd re m e m b e r  y o u r  p a r t  of 
the  p a g e a n t  m u s t  go off successfully , or 
twenty-five p e r  cen t  comes off you r  pay .” 
Mrs. Perc iva l M. G. B ar to n  whirled 
ab o u t  and  sailed ou t of the  room with an 
a i r  of re l ie f  th a t  a n o th e r  u n p lea san t  task 
w as over. The m an seem ed r a th e r  s tu 
pid and som ew hat ill a t  ease, bu t per
haps h e ’d do.

The closing of the door, however, p ro 
duced an in s ta n t  effect upon the  hired 
m an. The shuffling of the  f e e t  and the 
tw ir l ing  of the  cap w as discarded, and 
w ith  a big sigh of re lief ,  J a c k  s tre tched , 
yaw ned, and  then  b u rs t  out,  “ Gee, th a t  
w as easy. The old lady  do esn ’t even 
suspect.  Lucky sh e ’s only seen me once. 
Now, if I can keep up my disguise. But 
w h e re ’s I r e n e ? ”

Then  he h ea rd  the  f a in t  tap  of little 
heels upon the  polished floor and caugh t 
the whiff of violet which c lear ly  told him



T H E  C O L B I A N A 9

I re n e  h ad  e n te r e d  the  room . K eeping’ 
his back  to  the  door,  he  w a i te d  e ag e r ly ,  
sca rce ly  b r e a th in g  u n t i l  she w as  a lm o s t  
beside him. T hen  he w h ir led  ro u n d ,  an d  
the  f a in t  gasp , “ W hy, J a c k ,  w h e re  did 
you com e f r o m ? ” w as s m o th e re d  a g a in s t  
his b ro a d  shou lde r .  I t  w as a lm o s t  th re e  
m in u te s  l a t e r — it  seem ed  to th e m  b u t  a 
second, t h a t  Mrs. B a r t o n ’s call, “ Iren e ,  
it  is t im e  f o r  you  to  com e o n ,” b ro u g h t  
th e m  b ack  to  r ea l i ty .  T hen  h u r r ie d  ex 
p la n a t io n s  fo llow ed , how  M o n ty  an d  he 
had  seen  the  a d v e r t i s e m e n t  and  fixed up 
the  c re d e n t ia ls ,  how  he h ad  h u r r ie d  to  
c u t  o u t  o th e r  ap p l ic a n ts ,  how  he had  
b o u g h t  off the  fe w  th a t  had  a l re a d y  a r 
r ived , how  he g o t  th e  job ,  a n d — well, 
he re  he w as  an d  th e y  had  th r e e  whole 
days of  r e h e a rs a l s  b e fo re  the  e n t e r t a i n 
m en t .  T h re e  d ay s  to  be to g e th e r .  
T h e y ’d m ak e  th e  m o st  of th e m  to be 
sure .  T h en ,  “ I re n e ,  a re  you  c o m in g ? ”

‘ Yes, M a m a ” , an d  th e  re h e a rs a l  b e 
gan.

It w as d e l ig h t fu l  to  be so n e a r  Irene . 
She w as  a dar l ing . Gee, if only  t h a t  
d a rn e d  m o th e r  o f  he rs  w a s n ’t  a lw ays  
a ro u n d .  I t  w as a good one, th o u g h ,  p u t 
t in g  so m e th in g  over  on h e r  like this. I f  
he d id n ’t  spoil it one of those  t im es  
I re n e  w inked  a t  him or s lipped h e r  hand  
in his w hen  Mrs. B a r to n ’s back  w as 
tu rn e d .  He m u s t  be ca re fu l .

So the  th r e e  days  s lipped by  fu ll  of 
d e l ig h t fu l  com rad esh ip ,  w ith  a b it  of 
e x c i te m e n t  o f  dece iv ing  M am a an d  s t e a l 
ing  a kiss now  an d  then .  Once “ M a m a ” 
a lm o s t  c a u g h t  th em , b u t  I r e n e ’s in g e 
n u i ty  saved  the  day. I t  w as  g r e a t  to 
be t o g e th e r  aga in .  A nd  if th e y  loved 
each o th e r  b e fo re ,  it w as a case of a d o r a 
tion  now. E ach  ev en in g  J a c k  bored  
M on ty  to  d e a th  te l l in g  w h a t  a peach  
I re n e  w as, an d  w h a t  she said , and  w h a t  
she had  done th a t  day. M onty  a lm os t  
w ished h e ’d n e v e r  h e a rd  te ll  o f  I re n e  or 
J a c k  e i the r .  B u t  on the  even in g  of the  
la s t  r e h e a r sa l ,  J a c k  w as  d iffe ren t .  His 
e x u b e r a n t  boy ishness  had  d isap p ea red .  
He w as g loom y, se r ious ,  an d  looked as 
th o u g h  he w e re  th in k in g  ha rd .

‘ W h a t ’s th e  m a t te r ,  old t o p ? ” M onty  
asked , “ You a n d  I re n e  had  a q u a r r e l ? ”

“ N — N o .”
“ Well, w h a t  is it, t h e n ?  A r e n ’t  you 

sa tisf ied?  O r a re  you t i r e d  of h e r  al- 
r e a d v ?  W ell,  n e v e r  m ind , i t  ends to 
m o rro w  n ig h t . ”

“ Good land , M onty , d o n ’t  I know  it, 
w i th o u t  you h a rp in g  a b o u t  i t?  T h a t ’s 
ju s t  w h e re  th e  t ro u b le  com es in. How 
am I go in g  to  see he r  a f t e r  t h a t ? ”

“ W h y — w hy— let me see. T h a t  is a 
p ro b le m .” A nd  M o n ty  b eg an  w a lk in g  
back an d  f o r th ,  k eep in g  in s tep  w ith  
J a c k ’s s tr ides .  T hen  a f t e r  a  couple  of

t u r n s — “ I have  it , J a c k ,  I ’ve g o t  an  
id e a !” A nd  p u sh in g  J a c k  dow n in to  a 
cha ir ,  he p o u red  o u t  his b ig  plan. T h e y  
sp e n t  the  r e s t  of th e  ev en in g  d iscussing , 
e la b o ra t in g ,  chang ing .  F in a l ly  i t  su i ted .

W ith  the  p lan  well in m ind  a n d  w ith  
a s t ro n g  d e te rm in a t io n  to  c a r r y  it  out,  
J a c k  cam e f o r  the  la s t  r e h e a r sa l .  B u t  
d a rn  it all! He w as  l a t e r  th a n  u sua l ,  too 
la te  to  have  th a t  e a r ly  c h a t  w ith  I r e n e  
an d  te ll  h e r  a b o u t  it. She w as w a i t in g  
fo r  h im — a lre a d y  m ask ed  an d  d ressed  
as the  S p ir i t  of C hr is tm as .  H e r  so f t  
w hite  gow n an d  flowing h a i r  m ad e  h e r  
seem  d e a re r  th a n  ever. B u t  th e re  w as 
no t im e  fo r  co m p lim en ts— w ith  a l i t t le  
squeeze  of the  h and ,  he e sco r ted  h e r  o u t  
to  the  s tag e  b e fo re  the  sm all a u d ien ce  
assem bled . She t re m b le d  as th e y  
s t a r t e d  on th e i r  w in d in g  a sc e n t  to  the  
top  of the  t r e e — S a n ta  C laus an d  his 
Sp ir i t  of C h r is tm a s— b u t  the  r e a s s u r in g  
s t r e n g th  of his h a n d  s tead ied  her. 
Slowly th e y  w alked . Soon the  first b i t  
of s tag e  f r ig h t  w as over, an d  J a c k ’s p lan  
aga in  pushed  its w ay  to  th e  fo re .  In 
to n es  too low fo r  o th e rs  to  h ea r ,  he 
m u rm u re d ,

“ I re n e  dea r ,  M on ty  is w a i t in g  fo r  us 
ou ts ide  in th e  car ,  has  th e  l icense an d  
e v e ry th in g .  W hen  we re a c h  the  l i t t le  
door  w here  we d is a p p e a r  f ro m  the  a u d i 
ence, we can leave the  ba lco n y  f ro m  the  
ou ts ide  in s tead  of r e tu r n in g  to  the  house. 
D ear,  I love you, will you c o m e ? ” H e r  
so f t ,  “ Y es” a lm o s t  ru in ed  the  p la y ;  fo r  
n o th in g  b u t  a s t ro n g  will p re v e n te d  J a c k  
f ro m  le t t in g  o u t  a w ar-w hoop  an d  r u s h 
ing  off w ith  I ren e  im m ed ia te ly .

The p a g e a n t  w as  go ing  sm ooth ly . 
Slowly an d  c lam ly  S a n ta  C laus a n d  th e  
S p ir i t  of X m as m ad e  th e i r  a s c e n t— up, up 
to the  ton  of the  X m as t r e e ,  an d  th e n  in 
some m iracu lo u s  way, d isa p p e a re d  f ro m  
sight. The a u d ien ce  g asped ,  th e n  b u r s t  
into deligh ted  app lause . On the  o th e r  
side of the  h idden  door  th e re  w as qu ick  
ac tion . A h u r r ie d  hug , a h a s ty  g lance  
ab o u t ,  then  a sw ing ing  of tw o figures  
over  the  ba lcony , a  d e sc e n t  down a sh o r t  
rope  to  the  g ro u n d ,  a ru n  to  th e  car ,  
M o n ty ’s voice, “ All r i g h t ? ” an d  th e n  
the  whizz an d  p u r r  of th e  m o to r  and  
th e y  w ere  off.

I t  w as  n o t  un ti l  th e n  t h a t  J a c k  r e 
laxed , and  w ith  a l i t t le  exc ited  lau g h  e x 
c la im ed, “ Now l e t ’s g e t  o u t  o f  these  
d a rn e d  r igs  of ours. T ak e  off y o u r
m ask , honey , so I can  see the  re a l  y o u .” 
A nd he beg an  pu ll ing  off his S a n ta  C laus 
h a t  an d  cloak. Then  a r r a n g in g  his ha ir ,  
pu ll ing  his su i t  coat in p lace, an d  settling- 
down w ith  a h ap p y  sigh, he added , 
‘ W h a t ,  h a v e n ’t  you ta k e n  t h a t  m ask  off 
y e t?  H ere ,  le t  me do i t . ” A nd  g e n t ly  
u n ty in g  th e  s t r in g  he u n m a s k e d — no,
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not Irene, bu t Mrs. Pereival M. G. B a r 
ton, the honorable  “ M am a” .

“ W hy— why— ”
“ I suspected as much, Jack  Saunders. 

So you would elope with m y daugh ter ,  
would y o u ? ”

“ Good L ord !” and Jack  collapsed.

Monty and Jack  are  still pals, but 
M onty c a n ’t und e rs tan d  why, ever since 
a “certa in  n ig h t”, Jack  scoffs a t  his 
“ ideas” and why when a fellow even 
mentions Irene or her  “ M am a”, he m u t
te rs  “ Never— never a g a in !”

FAIRY GOLD

W andering  th rough  a wood one day, 
C aring  no t where led m y way, 
Chanced I on a pixie elf 
B ury ing  a sack of pelf 
Twice as large as he himself.

“ Fairy , g r a n t  w hat I demand 
Else you shall no t leave my h a n d !” 
Roguishly he glanced a t  me.
“ Only let me go,” croaked he,
“ You shall have th a t  gold you see .”

Greedily my eye-balls rolled 
Toward the bulging sack of gold.
Swift the elf flew o’er  the hills.
“ How much gold my full sack fills?” 
’Twas a bag of daffodils.
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E n te re d  as  second-class m ail  m a t t e r  December 18, 1914, a t  the  P os t  Office a t  W a te r -  
ville, M aine, u n d e r  the  Act of M arch  3, 1879.

E thel M. Alley, 1923 
Therese Hall, 1924 
H ilda Worthing, 1924

E d ito r- in -C h ie f  
F i r s t  A ss i s ta n t  E d i to r  

Second A s s is ta n t  E d i to r

A S S O C IA T E  E D IT O R S
Thelma H. Powers, 1923, 
A nna  Erickson, 1924 
E lizabeth Kingsley, 1925 
Marion D. Brown, 1924, 
Helen F. Libby, 1924, 
Marion L. Drisko, 1923, 
Lucy Osgood, 1923 
Mary C. Ford, 1924

L i te r a r y  E d i to rs
)

A r t  E d i to r
- N ew s E d ito rs

Y. W. C. A. E d i to r  
Joke  E d i to r

E dythe D. Porter, 1923 - - - - -  B usiness  M a n a g e r
Carolyn Hodgdon, 1924 - - - F i r s t  A ss i s ta n t  Business M a n a g e r
Mildred Otto, 1925 - - - Second A ss is ta n t  Business  M a n a g e r

Terms: S ubscr ip t ions ,  $1.00 pe r  y e a r  in advance. Single copies, 40 cents. All 
r e m it ta n c e s  by mail should be m ade to A nnie  G. B urgess ,  Foss Hall.

All A lu m n ae  news and  o th e r  item s of in te re s t  to the W om en’s Division will be 
g lad ly  received by th e  E d i to rs .

EDITORIALS

W e seldom  lose one th in g  b u t  we gain  
a n o th e r  in i ts  place. A t  the  end of th is  
academ ic  y e a r  you who a re  sen io rs  a re  
a p t  to  be th in k in g  of w h a t  you a re  los
ing th ro u g h  g r a d u a t io n — school-days, 
c la ssm a te s ,  a n d  all the  d e a r  assoc ia t ions  
of  college life. I f  you b u t  s top  to con 
sider ,  how ever ,  th e  loss is n o t  so g r e a t  
a f t e r  all. Y ou a re  g iv ing  up college, 
b u t  you a r e  g a in in g  th e  world. Com 
m e n c e m e n t  th ro w s  open  the  door  of life , 
w h e re  you will be g iven  an  o p p o r tu n i ty  
to  show  y o u r  w or th .  You have been 
b lessed w ith  m a n y  ad v a n ta g e s .  W h a t  
a re  you offe r ing  to  the  w orld  in r e tu r n

fo r  these  b lessings?  A re  you go ing  to 
do c red i t  to  y o u r  e d u c a t io n a l  priv ileges, 
an d  h o n o r  y o u r  A lm a M a te r?  Or will 
you be j u s t  a n o th e r  p lodd ing  n o n e n t i ty ,  
soon to se t t le  in the  confines of m ed ioc 
r i ty ?  I t  is up  to  you as e d u c a te d  
w om en  to p rove you rse lv es  w o r th y  of 
the  world  which aw a its  you. You have  
g a in ed  it. Will you hold y o u r  own?

You who a re  n o t  finishing th is  y e a r ,  
come back  w ith  ren ew ed  vigor, f ired w ith  
the  d e te rm in a t io n  to  m ak e  n e x t  y e a r  
the  b es t  ever. G et beh ind  y o u r  s tu d e n t  
o rg an iza t io n s .  S u p p o r t  y o u r  college 
ac t iv i t ies ,  an d  n e x t  y e a r  c a n n o t  fa i l  to  
be a b a n n e r  y e a r  fo r  Colby.
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‘ The C h a p e ro n ” p re sen ted  by the  D ra 
m atic  Club fo r  the  benefit  of Y. W. C. 
A. was a big’ success, as was the  H a w 
th o rn  P a g e a n t  given by the Ju n io rs  and 
F re sh m en  a t  the  chapel.

April 10, the  new  officers w ere  in 
s ta lled  a f t e r  the  a n n u a l  ban q u e t .  Miss 
R unnals ,  Airs. Lois Hoxie Sm ith, ou r  r e 
t i r in g  p res iden t ,  Hazel G. D yer and  the 
incom ing  one, Louise Tilly, spoke a t  the  
b anque t .  The new  officers a r e :  P re s i 
den t,  Louise Tilley; V ice-P res iden t ,  A n 
na E r ick so n ;  S e c re ta ry ,  M ary  W atso n ;  
T re a su re r ,  A rlene  Ringrose.

Melva M ann, M arion C um m ings, 
M arion Brown, Avis V a rn a m , E the l  
Alley, Helen P ra t t ,  Lucy  Osgood, Leon- 
e t te  W a rb u r to n ,  M ildred Todd, Louise 
S teele, E d y th e  P o r te r ,  Nellie Po tt le ,  
Louise Tilley, A nna  Erickson , A rlene  
R ingrose  and  M arv  W atson  a re  the  cab 
inet m em bers  of th is  year.

E a s te r  S unday  we w ere  all g lad  to 
h e a r  Jo h n  B rush  speak  a t  vespers. His 
su b je c t  was “ D oub ting  T h o m as” .

U n d e r  the  d irec tion  of M ildred Todd, 
C h a irm an  of W orld  Fellowship  Com
m ittee ,  two in te re s t in g  sets  of individual 
co n fe ren ces  have been held this spring. 
Miss G reenough  of the  Hom e Missions 
B u reau  was in W aterv il le  and  spoke a t  
one of our  T u esd ay  n igh t  m eetings.

She also ta lked  ind iv idua lly  with girls 
in te re s ted  in Hom e M issionary  Work.

Dr. P risc il la  Towle of Newton Theo
logical S em in ary  gave us a new  idea of 
o p p o r tu n i t ie s  open to college g radua tes ,  
speak ing  p a r t ic u la r ly  of the  new course 
a t  N ew ton  by which w om en m ay obtain 
the  B. D. degree.

M o th e r ’s Day, M ay 14, a t  vesper  se r
vice, Dr. P ad e lfo rd ,  a Colby g rad u a te ,  
gave  a ve ry  in te re s t in g  add ress  on China. 
Special music was re n d e re d  by a mixed 
double q u a r te t .

We observed S unday , M ay 21, Grace 
Dodge Day, bv hav ing  a short  p ray e r  
service in the m orn in g  led by Miss R un
nals, and  by each of us t ry in g  to do 
some bit of service d u r in g  the day.

We have con tinued  the  M aqua  drive, 
and  we, who a re  going, a re  w ait ing  im
p a t ien t ly  fo r  J u n e  20, when we s ta r t  fo r  
camp.

Oh, blue and  w hite  tr ian g le  
Symbol of t r u th  so c lear!

Em blem  of love and  service 
To me th o u ’r t  ever  dear!

H elpfu l,  insp ir ing , cheering, 
W h e th e r  a t  w ork or play,

M em orv  e ’e r  to  be cherished,
Y. W. C. A.!

L u — “ I d read  to  th ink  of m y  th i r t ie th  
b i r th d a y .”

M u— “ W hy, w h a t  h a p p e n e d ? ”
— Widow.

C u s to m er  (in book s t o r e ) — “ I w ant 
the last  word in d ic t io n a r ie s .”

C lerk— “ Yes, sir, Z y th u m .”
Record.
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P r o f .— “ N am e a s tab le  co m m o d i ty .” 
F a r m e r  lad— “ H a y .”

— M altea se r .

In  the  m id s t  o f  his speech, re a l iz in g  
he had  no s u p p o r te r ,  he s a t  down.

‘ Does the  boy show  a n y  ev idence  of 
b r e e d in g ? ”

“ Yes, he sc ra tc h e s  his head  c o n t in 
u a l ly .”

-—-Punch Bowl.

B a r b e r — “ Y o u r  h a i r  is g e t t in g  g ray ,  
s i r .”

C u s to m e r— “ W ell,  P m  n o t  su rp r ised . 
H u r r y  u p ! ”

— V irg in ia  Reel.

A lice— “ C an a g ir l  live on lo v e ? ” 
V irg in ia — “ Yes, if she s tay s  s in g le !”

— Shourne .

‘ My f a t h e r  w e ighed  only f o u r  pounds  
w hen  he w as b o r n .”

“ G re a t  heavens ,  did he l iv e ? ”
— L am poon .

“ I h a v e n ’t  seen you fo r  a m o n th ,  w h a t  
have you been  d o in g ? ”

“ T h i r ty  d a y s .”
— O ctopus.

H e— “ W h y  d id n ’t you  a n sw e r  m y  le t 
t e r ? ”

She— “ I n e v e r  rece ived  i t . ”
H e — “ You d id n ’t ? ”
She— “ No, a n d  besides I d id n ’t like 

som e of th e  th in g s  you  said in i t .”
— B u rr .

She— “ I t  m u s t  be w o n d e r fu l  to  be a 
f r e sh m e n  in a g r e a t  college like C olby .” 

H e— “ Yes, I rea l ize  it  m ore  an d  m ore  
e v e ry  y e a r . ”

J a c k — “ Did you know  I w as an  e lec
t r i c i a n ? ”

J im — “ No, h o w ’s t h a t ? ”
J a c k — “ The l igh ts  w e n t  o u t  a t  B e t ty ’s 

house  the  o th e r  n ig h t  an d  I fixed ’e m .” 
J im —-“ E le c t r ic ia n  n o th in g !— y o u ’re  a 

fo o l .”

‘ He has  one sh o r t  le g .”
“ Yes, b u t  th e  o th e r  is lo n g e r .”

— P u p p e t .

“ A n y  ice to d a y ,  l a d y ? ”
“ No, th e  b a k e r  j u s t  l e f t  a c a k e .”

— T he P u rp le  Cow.

“ Do you do as th e  Bible say s— “ love 
y o u r  n e ig h b o r ? ”

“ I t ry ,  she she w o n ’t  le t  m e .”
— The P u rp le  Cow.

“ A m a n  shadow ed  me all th e  w ay  
h o m e .”

‘ Did you s c r e a m ? ”
“ O f cou rse  no t,  he c a r r ie d  m y  p a r a 

so l .”
— The P u rp le  Cow.

Mar.— “ Y o u n g  m a n ,  a r e n ’t  you  r u n 
n in g  a m u c k ? ”

Y ou n g  m a n — “ No sir, a S tu t z . ”
— The P u rp le  Cow.

D u m — “ A re  you  g o in g  to  see the  
sw im m ing  m e e t ? ”

B ell— “ I d id n ’t  know  m e a t  s w a m .” 
— The P u rp le  Cow.

“ I ’ll be th ro u g h  in a m in u te ,” c r ied  th e  
ice c u t t e r  as he s tep p ed  on to  th e  th in  
ice.

— T he P u rp le  Cow.

“ H ave  you lived h e re  all y o u r  life , 
Old T im e r ? ”

Old ’u n — “ N o t y e t . ”
— Sun D odger .

Traffic Cop— “ Say, you!  D id n ’t  you 
see me w ave a t  y o u ? ”

M ira n d y — “ Yes, you  f r e s h  th in g ,  a n d  
if  H e n ry  w ere  h e re  h e ’d p a s te  you  one 
fo r  i t .”

— Sun  D odger.

“ P a rd o n  me, a re  you  one of  th e  E n g 
lish i n s t r u c to r s ? ”

“ Gosh, no! I g o t  th is  tie  f o r  X m a s .”
— Voo Doo.

Flint f o r  chape l  s p e a k e rs :  th e  lo n g e r  
spoke, the  g r e a t e r  t i re .

S e r v a n t— “ T h e r e ’s a m an  to  see you , 
s i r .”

M a s te r— “ Tell h im  to  ta k e  a c h a i r . ” 
S e r v a n t— He has, sir. H e ’s ta k e n  

th e m  all, a n d  t h e y ’re  m ov in g  o u t  the  
p iano  now. H e ’s f ro m  th e  f u r n i t u r e  
s to re .

— J a c k - o ’-L a n te rn .

Co-ed— “ H ow  lovely  th e se  ro ses  a re .  
T h e re  is still som e dew  on t h e m .”

E d — “ I know  it, b u t  how  th e  deuce  did 
you  k n o w ? ”

Voo Doo.
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IVY DAY

The annua l  Ivy Day exercises were 
held in the a f te rn o o n  and evening of 
May 27. In the a f te rn o o n  a pagean t,  
‘ The F ores t  P r incess” , was p resen ted  
by all of the classes, with E dna  Chamber- 
lain, ’22, as the Princess, and B ertha  
Cobb, ’22, as the Prince. O ther c h a r 
ac te rs  w e r e :

The King, Annie Burgess
The Queen, Hazel Dyer
Prince Ulric, Celia Clary
F irs t  Lady-in-W aiting, Sibyl Williams 
Second Lady-in-W aiting,

Clara W ightm an 
F ir s t  Lord in Court Vina P a re n t
Second Lord of the Court,

C a therine  L arrabee
Dame Mora,
Little  Ynol,
A Traveller,
A Herald,
F irs t  Maiden,
Second Maiden, 
Swamp Oak, a witch,

Hazel P r a t t  
Clara H ar tho rn  

Marion Cummings 
E dna  Briggs 

Emily Barrows 
E thel Alley 

Elizabeth  Dyer
Spirit  of the Trees, V ine-dressers, 

Peasan ts ,  Shepherdesses, Heralds, Pages, 
Lords and Ladies.

In the evening the Ju n io r  Class, under  
the direction of Miss Exerene  Flood, 
gave a presen ta tion  of “ A M idsummer 
N ig h t’s D ream ” .

The cast of cha rac ters  is as follows:

Theseus, Duke of Athens,
Helen F reem an

Lysander, in love with Herm ia,
Lucy Osgood

D em etrius, his rival, E lizabeth  Larrabee  
Egeus, an A then ian  Noble, f a th e r  of

Hermia, Helen Dresser
Philos tra te ,  M aster  of Revels,

Arline Ringrose 
Nick Bottom, the  W eaver, Melva Mann 
Quince, the C arpen te r ,

M argueri te  S tarbird 
Sung, the Jo iner,  E thel Alley
Flu te , the Bellows-Mender,

Myrtice Swain 
Snout, the Tinker, Doris W yman
Starveling, the Tailor, Helen Pierce 

Officers, Soldiers, A tten d an ts  
Kippolyta, Queen of the  Amazons,

Velma Briggs 
H erm ia, D augh te r  of Egeus, in love

with Lysander, Leonette  W arbu rton  
Helena, in love with Dem etrius,

E leanor  Hawes
Fairies

Oberon, King of Fa iry land ,
E dy the  P o r te r  

T itan ia , His Queen, G ertrude  F le tcher 
Puck, or Robin Goodfellow, Marcia Davis 
Peas-Blossom M ary W arren
Cobweb, Doris Dickey
Moth, Mildred Collins
M ustard-Seed, Louisa Tilley

THE CARNIVAL OF FLOWERS

The Carnival of Flowers given by the 
Colby A lum nae Association was held 
Ju n e  5. in the vestry  of the F irs t  Bap
t is t  Church. In spite of the w ea ther  
the carnival proved a g re a t  success.

The Colby girls had charge  of the 
apron  table  and a novelty table. The 
apron table  was presided over by Eva 
Alley, Grace McDonald, Donnie Getchell, 
Edith  Harvey, Louise Tilley and M ar

jorie  E veringham , and was a ttrac t ive ly  
decora ted  in pale blue. Ruby Dyer, 
Hazel Dyer, Ruth Allen, Ju l ia  Hoyt, and 
Hazel P r a t t  had charge of the novelty 
table , which was decora ted  in yellow. 
O ther tables  were (Vcorated in pink, 
o range and orchid, with gaily colored 
butterflies  perched on the flower 
branches, the whole giving a charm ing 
effecc.
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S u p p e r  w as  se rv ed  f ro m  five u n t i l  
seven u n d e r  the  d irec t io n  of Mrs. S. E. 
W hitcom b .

The p ro ceed s  of  th e  C a rn iv a l  is to  go 
to w a rd  th e  b u i ld in g  of th e  n ew  physical

ed u c a t io n  d e p a r tm e n t  of th e  w o m e n ’s 
division, w ith  te n  p e r  c e n t  of the  m o n ey  
ta k e n  in a t  the  n o v e l ty  and  a p ro n  tab le s  
go in g  to w a rd  the  Foss  Hall p iano  fund .

THE GYMNASTIC MEET

The second  a n n u a l  g y m n as t ic  m ee t  
of th e  w o m e n ’s division w as held 
W ed n esd ay ,  M ay 3. T he  ju d g e s  fo r  
the  m e e t  w e re  Miss Nellie  J o rd a n ,  head  
of the  s ta te  d e p a r tm e n t  of physica l e d u 
c a t i o n ; Mrs. E d w a rd  R. Risley, Miss 
E v e ly n  M a n c h e s te r  an d  P ro fe s s o r  H a r r y  
E d w a rd s .  T he ac t iv i t ie s  f o r  the  a f t e r 
noon  w ere  floor drill, a p p a r a tu s  w ork  
and  aes the tic  dancing .

L a s t  y e a r  Mrs. W illiam  G a rd in e r  
p re s e n te d  a s i lver  lov ing  cup to  be 
a w a rd e d  the  class w in n in g  the  g r e a te s t  
n u m b e r  of p o in ts  a t  th e  g y m n as t ic  
m eets .  This w as w on by the  sen io r  
c lass th is  y ea r ,  b u t  only  by  a  sm all m a r 
gin , as  the  f r e s h m e n  w ere  m e re ly  tw o 
h u n d re d th s  of  a p o in t  behind.

T hose  who rece ived  h o n o rab le  m en tio n  
a t  th e  m e e t  w e re :  E le a n o r  Bailey,
B e a tr ice  B ak e r ,  M ary  B rie r ,  R u th  Good
win, C a th e r in e  L a r ra b e e ,  L a u ra  S tan ley , 
D o ro th y  W hite ,  C la ra  W ig h tm an ,  B e r th a  
Gilliat, Doris Dickey, H elen  L ibby, 
E l iz a b e th  Griffin, M elva M ann, H elen  
Springfie ld , M yrtice  Sw ain , Doris W y 
m an , R u th  Fifield, Doris  A ckley, R u th

F a irb a n k s ,  E rv in a  Goodale, E th e l  H a r 
mon, H azel B e rry ,  R osam ond  C u m 
m ings, Jo sep h in e  W a b u r to n ,  H elen  P r a t t ,  
Hazel D yer, L e o n e t te  W a b u r to n ,  C arr ie  
B aker ,  R u th  A llen, B ern ice  Robinson  
an d  C la ra  H a r th o rn .

The h ea lth  league  m o n o g ram  w as  
p re se n te d  H elen  P r a t t ,  R u th  A llen  and  
H elen Libby f o r  e a rn in g  a c e r ta in  n u m 
ber  o f  po in ts  in hyg ien ic  an d  a th le t ic  
activ ities .

The in s ta l la t io n  of  the  n ew  officers 
w as held while the  ju d g e s  w ere  in con
su lta t ion .  Those in s ta l led  w e re :  Doris
W ym an , P re s id e n t ;  H elen  Libby , Vice 
P re s id e n t ,  and  L e o n e t te  W a b u r to n ,  
S e c re ta ry  an d  T re a su re r .

The g y m n as t ic  m e e t  t e rm in a te d  the  
ind o o r  c lasses and  th e i r  p lace w as ta k e n  
by baseba ll  and  tennis .  The la rg e  field 
in back  of Foss H all and  the  tw o new  
ten n is  co u r ts  by D u t to n  H ouse  afford  
a sp lendid  o p p o r tu n i ty  f o r  these  two 
sports . Class te a m s  a re  be in g  fo rm e d  
and  to u rn a m e n ts  will be p layed  off to 
decide the  cham pions.

COBURN PRIZE SPEAKING

T he a n n u a l  C o b u rn  pr ize  sp eak in g  
co n tes t ,  which w as held  a t  the  chapel, 
M ay 15, w as won by  Miss A n n a  E r ickson , 
’24. The second  p r ize  w as  a w a rd e d  
Miss M elva M ann , ’23, while the th i rd  
pr ize  w as d iv ided b e tw een  the  Misses 
L ucy  Osgood, ’23 a n d  Louise  C ates ,  ’25. 
T hese  pr izes  a re  offered  in o rd e r  to e n 
c o u ra g e  public  sp e a k in g  in the  w o m e n ’s 
division and  a re  p re s e n te d  by Miss H elen  
Louise  C o b u rn  of  S kow hegan . The 
p ro g ra m  fo r  the  c o n te s t  w as as fo l low s:

L ucy  Osgood, “ T each in g  as a F o rm  
o f  Social S e rv ice .”

M ildred  B ickm ore , “ The Im p o r ta n c e  
o f  Pub lic  S p e a k in g .”

A lta  Doe, “ The Im p o r ta n c e  of Pub lic  
S p e a k in g .”

M elva M ann , “ T he M aine S eaco as t  
M ission .”

Louise  Cates , “ M odern  D r a m a .” 
A nn ie  B urgess ,  “ W om en  an d  Social 

W e lfa re  W o rk .”
A n n a  E r ick so n ,  “ S o c ie ty ’s R e la t io n  

to th e  In d u s t r ia l  G ir l .”
M a rg u e r i te  S ta rb i rd ,  “ M odern  P o e t r y .”
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COLBY ALUMNAE ASSOCIATION IN CONNECTICUT
VALLEY

T hrough  the efforts of Rose Adelle 
G ilpatr ick , ’92, and  Alice Cole Kleene, 
’98, an inv ita t ion  w as ex ten d ed  to  all 
the  Colby w om en in the  C o n nec ticu t  
Valley  whose addresses  w ere  known, fo r  
an in fo rm al  luncheon  a t  the  H otel Bond 
in H a r t fo rd ,  Conn., on May 27. The 
purpose  of th is  g a th e r in g  was to o rg a n 
ize a C onnec ticu t  V alley  Colby A lum nae  
Association.

Alice Cole K leene ac ted  as te m p o ra ry  
ch a irm an  of the  m eeting , a t  which Colby 
affairs  w ere  discussed w ith  m uch  e n th u 
siasm. The principal topic of discussion 
was the  A lum nae  B uild ing F und ,  fo r  
which th e re  was a 100% subscr ip t ion  
f ro m  those p resen t.

Rose Adelle G ilpatrick , the  gues t  of 
honor, gave an ap p rec ia t ive  acco u n t  of 
the  cam paign  fo r  the  F u n d  as ca rr ied  
on by various g ro u p s  of Colby w om en 
and of the  good fo r tu n e  of the  W o m e n ’s 
Division in hav ing  the  co-opera tion  of 
th ree  such leaders  as Dean N e tt ie  Run-

nals, 08, Mrs. B e r th a  A nd rew s  and  Miss 
M ildred W right.

The c h a r te r  m em bers  of the  C onnec ti
cu t V alley  Colby A lum nae  Association 
a r e :  L inda Graves, ’95 ; Alice Cole 
K leene, ’98 ; H elene  B ow m an Thompson, 
’99 ; G race  Bicknell E isenw in te r ,  ’02; 
M ildred B edford , ’15; M ildred Greeley 
A rno ld , ’17; L eonora  K nigh t ,  ’17; Lucy 
T ay lo r  P r a t t ,  ’17, Selm a Koehler, ’17; 
W in if red  G reeley , ’18; K a th a r in e  H atch, 
’19; Lillian D yer, ’20 ; Adelle McLoon, 
’21; E l izab e th  C arey , ’21.

The officers fo r  the  ensu ing  y e a r  are  
as fo llow s: P re s id en t ,  Selm a Koehler,
’17; Vice P re s id en t ,  W in if red  Greeley, 
’18; S e c re ta ry -T re a s u re r ,  Lucy  Taylor 
P ra t t ,  ’17.

The g ro u p  leade rs  of the var ious  sec
tions a r e :  L inda Graves, ’95, Spring-
field, Mass- M ildred G reeley  A rnold , T 7 , 
H a r t fo rd ,  C o n n . ;4 L eonora  K night, ’17, 
W a te rb u ry ,  Conn., E lizabeth  Carey, ’21, 
N ew  H aven , Conn.
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iVie Jeweler
8 0  MAIM 8 TRCI

J .  E. H E R S O M  H. P. B O N S A L L

Hersom & Bonsall
C A S H  G R O C E R S

The P lace  to T rade .

W e sell fo r  cash  only. O rd er  of $1.50 
delivered.

W ate rv i l le ,  Me 
170 M ain  St. 
Tel. 188

A u g u s ta ,  Me. 
174 W a te r  St. 

Tel. 670

Herbert A . McLellan
63 Tem ple S tre e t  

A lw ays  c a r r ie s  a fu ll  line of re liable  
Groceries, F re s h  M eat, and  

Provis ions

Tel. 338-R

Karekin’s Studio

EVERYTHING
PHOTOGRAPHIC

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

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

Simpson & LaChance Hagers
C lo th ing  and  M en’s F u rn is h in g s  

Boots and  Shoes
F O R  C A N D IE S ,  IC E  C R E A M  A N D  

SODA
C o rn er  M ain  and  Tem ple  S tree ts

W A T E R V I L L E ,  M A IN E 113 M ain  S t re e t

S. E. Whitcomb Co.
Dress Goods Underwear

F I N E  G R O C E R IE S L. H. Soper Co.
M E A T S , F I S H

D R Y  GOODS,
P rov is ions  of all k inds G A R M E N T S ,

Serv ice  an d  Q u a l i ty  unexcelled M IL L IN E R Y

Tel. 261 an d  262 81 M ain  St. V ic tro la s  and  V ic to r  Records



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

1820 1922

Coburn Classical Institute
W aterville, Maine

Coburn is well located, well equipped school for boys and girls.
I t  p repares  thoroughly  for  Colby and for other colleges.
The facu lty  is composed of well t ra ined  and experienced teachers.
The courses are  thorough and well a rranged .
The Household A rts  departm en t is complete. Coburn musical courses 

a re  unexcelled. The L ib ra ry  and Labora to ry  facilities are  excellent. 
Coburn Cottage is the home of the Girls.
Thayer Hall is the splendid new dormitory for Boys.
Libbey Field  is a first-class place for  all out of door sports  under com

peten t directors.
Coburn is a thorough, progressive C hris tian  School.
For  Catalogue w rite  the Principal,

D R EW  T. H A R TH O R N .

COLBY COLLEGE
W aterville, Maine

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

For Catalogue, address 

A. J. R O B ER TS, President 

W aterville , 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 t re 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 il le

THE LITTLE GILT SHOP
The shop w here  th in g s  a re  d ifferen t 

56 T em ple  S t re e t

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 gen ts  fo r  Dorothy Dodd Shoes 
Gold Seal and S h a w m u t Rubbers

Chas. A. Rubbins, P rop.

N e w  Y o rk  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 ate rv il le

P rac tice  limited to d iseases 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

The S to re  of Q ua li 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 NN E L L I E  K. C L A R K

C O M P L IM E N T S  OF

MatmnUr Strain ulaiutitnj
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We ca te r  to parties  large or small 

1 E A T  AT T H E

j ELM CITY CAFE

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

Ida T a y lo r  H e rso m  j
S P E C IA L T Y  SH O P j

72 Main S tree t 1

. E. E. C la ir  C o m p an y
| All kinds of Shoe Repairing  done 
. prom ptly

| 33 Temple St. W aterville , Maine

| D r. F ran k  P . H ig g in s
D E N T IS T  

j 58 Main S tree t
| Tel. 329-W W aterville, Maine

W. L. CORSON
FIL M S D E V E L O P E D  AND 

P R IN T E D

Photographic  Views Fine Work

B . F. STEELE’S

CHOICE G R O C ER IES 

136 Main S treet

T E A  C O F F E E

We make a specialty of catering  
to customers who appreciate  
s tr ic tly  high grade  goods a t  Econ
omy Prices. Our line of Fancy 
Cookies are always fresh, clean, 
tas ty , and a t  the r ig h t  price.

GRAND UNION TEA CO.

117 Main St., W aterville, Me.

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

Broken Lenses Replaced 

116 Main Street, W aterville, Me

REDINGTON & CO.
H O U SE  F U R N IS H E R S

F u rn i tu re ,  Carpets , Rugs, Crockery, 
Stoves, M irrors, Mattresses, 

Etc., Etc.

11 S IL V E R  ST., W A T E R V IL L EG R O C ER IES CANDY

Sororities, A ttention!

MITCHELL’S ELOWER SHOE
F L O W E R S  FO R ALL OCCASIONS

144 Main Street, W aterville , Me.

PATRONIZE MERCHANTS WHO ADVERTISE IN THE COLBIANA
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Foot Specia lis t

NORBERT RRLTZKY
C H IR O P O D IS T  

Tel. 319-W 100 M ain  St., W a te rv i l le

KENNISON & W ARREN
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 
nishes and  Glass 

76 Tem ple St., W a te rv i l le

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

ulhnutas Husutfss (Enllrgr

Red Cross Pharm acy Hours 81012110 5 Telephone ?
_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  D R . GORDON B . HATFIELD j

25 M ain S t re e t  D E N T I S T  j

Telephone 290

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

W a te rv i l le ’s L ead ing  T h e a t re

| The HAINES
« L a te s t  and  Best Screen an d  S tage

, P roduc tions
!

j A ssisted  by the Haines Sym phony S ix

| ELMER L. CRAIG
|  D ea le r  in

j G R O C E R IE S

( R E A L  E S T A T E  A N D

L IV E  P O U L T R Y

|  58 Tem ple  S tree t ,  W ate rv il le ,  M aine

Gold W o rk  a Specia lty

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

Sav ings  B ank  B uild ing  |

C ut F low ers  F u n e r a l  Designs j

CHAS. E. CARTER, F lo r is t  I
T E M P L E  S T R E E T  

P o tted  P la n ts  Tel. 454-R

THE LOVERING HAIR STORE ‘
129 M A IN  S T R E E T  ■

H a ir  Goods, T h e a t r ic a l  W igs, H a i r  
P ins ,  Jew e lry ,  C rochet Cotton ’
Royal Society Package Outfits  f

Sham pooing , M an icu r in g ,  Chiropody, \ 
F a c ia l  M assage, W av in g ,  Scalp .

T re a tm e n t  5
PEARL E. WHITE !

S avings  B ank  Bldg., W ate rv il le ,  Me. I 
Telephone Connection |

E A T  A T

HARMON’S ELECTRIC CAFE

83 M ain St., Cor. Common and  M ain

<♦>
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i
*

I
|

| G I I j f  J a a l | t o u

i 1
1

1 L A D I E S ’

, R E A D Y -T O -W E A R  A P P A R E L
i
j

( M I L L I N E R Y i
j GLOVES

j AND

F U R S
1i I l l f  1
\

I J a a l j t m t 1
s1

{ Main Street
j

j T H E  N E W  STORE 

|
j j _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

52 MAIN ST., W A T E R V I L L E  j
j

j FO R DRUGS,  KODAKS,  PHOTO

• S U P P L I E S  AND T O IL E T  
i

Allen’s Drug Store j

i A R T I C L E S
1
[

| T H E  STORE  T H A T  DOES A 1■
' Go to S TRI CT LY  DRUG B U S I N E S S

| DeOrsay’s Drug Store i
i

• 70 Main St., Watervi l le
i

118 Main Street ,  Watervi l le  Maine j

|
j HOT D R IN K S  AND LIGHT
I

(

T H E  COL LEGE STORE
! L U N C H E S  a t  
1

1
I

! SPEAR’S
1
2

j

The H .  R. Dunham Co. j
i

1
j F R E S H  HOME -M ADE

1
i

j CH O C O L A T E S AND 1

1 C A N D I E S  our special ty
64 MAIN ST., W A T E R V I L L E  i

j
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(Hire 
(Entity tErlrn

Published weekly during the Col
lege year by the students 

of Colby College.
Clyde E. Russell, Editor-in-Chief 

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  

GOODS

130 M ain  S t re e t

T t ?

Betty W ales D resses
F O R

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

E V E N I N G  W E A R

Sold in Waterville exclusively by

WARDWELL
D ry G oods Co.

CENTRAL FRUIT MARKET
Choice F r u i t s  and  C onfec tione ry

E. M A R C H E T T I  
O pposite  Postoffice

V erzon i B ros.

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

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

K . M . RACKLIFF
W atch es  an d  F in e  Je w e lry ,  C ut G lass 

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
N E W S  D E A L E R  

Ticonic B ank  B uild ing

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

I
a

74 M ain S tree t ,  W ate rv i l 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 ra c t ic e  lim ited  to the  t r e a tm e n t  of . 
th e  eye, ea r ,  nose an d  t h r o a t  *
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->

8 .  L. P R E B L E Emery-Brown Co. 1
(
i

T H E  A R T IS T
i

D E P A R T M E N T  \1

i
S T O R E

j

w
i
i

S P E C IA L  A T T E N T IO N  TO T H E  j
N E E D S  O F C O L L E G E  *

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

S T U D E N T S  *1
i

The Store of Dependable Q uality

t ( U—) 1
a

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

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

j

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

W H E E L E R ’S 1
P L U M B IN G  j

H O M E -M A D E  CA N D Y , ICE C R EA M  

A N D  SODA

(

W. B. Arnold & Co. !
i

7 Silver S tree t ,  W aterv ille , Maine 

E v e ry th in g  of the Best

1

107-109 Main S tree t ,  23 Temple S tree t  '

-------------------------------------------------  ... .
W A T E R V IL L E ,  M A IN E  *

1

ELM CITY CREAMERY
0 .  A. M E A D E R  I

M ILK , C R E A M , B U T T E R  A N D  
EGGS

1
W holesale dea le r  in <

52 Temple S tree t i
F R U I T  A N D  P R O D U C E  {

W i l l i a m  L e v i n e
C O N F E C T IO N E R Y  j

i
C lothing and G en t’s F u rn ish in g s ,  

Boots and Shoes
Butter, Eggs, Paper, Paper Bags  |

j
L A D I E S ’ R E A D Y  TO W E A R 9 Chaplin  S tree t ,  W aterv ille ,  Maine

17 and  19 Main St., W aterv ille ,  Me. Telephone: 50 and  51-2 |
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