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COLBY AND THE AMERICAN ASSOCIATION OF UNIVERSITY
WOMEN

I f  t h e r e  is one Colby w o m an  who does 
n o t  y e t  know  w h a t  h ap p en e d  las t  J u l y  a t  
P o r t l an d ,  O regon ,  it is a p lea su re  to be he r  
in fo rm a n t .

A t  the  a n n u a l  conven t ion  las t  J u l y  the  
A m e r ic a n  Assoc ia t ion  of  U n iv e rs i ty  W om en 
a d m i t te d  Colby College to fu l l  c o rp o ra te  
m em b ersh ip !  This  m e a n s  t h a t  Colby g r a d 
u a te s  in a n y  land  or clime a re  eligible to 
become m e m b e rs  of the  v a r io u s  local 
b ra n c h es  of the  Associa t ion .  Colby w om en 
in o th e r  lands  will no t ,  to  be sure ,  jo in  the  
A m e r ic an  A ssoc ia t ion ,  b u t  th ey  will jo in  
some o rg an iza t io n  which  is a p a r t  of  the  
I n t e r n a t io n a l  F e d e ra t io n  of  U n iv e rs i ty  
W om en.

T he  A m e r ic a n  A ssoc ia t ion  of U n iv e rs i ty  
W o m en  is one of the  l a rg e s t  and  m os t  i n 
fluent ia l  o rg an iz a t io n s  of w om en  in the  
c o u n t r y — in th is  day of m a n y  o rg a n iz a 
t ions . College and  u n iv e r s i ty  g r a d u a t e s  
a re  supposed  to have rece ived  t r a i n in g  
which  m a k e s  th em  capab le  of  g r e a t e r  s e r 
vice to  soc ie ty  t h a n  can be given in the  
m ain  by  w om en  who have  n o t  had  such 
t ra in in g .  U pon  leav ing  college, each Colby 
g r a d u a t e  will,  i t  is to  be hoped,  fine a p lace 
t h a t  she can fill b e t t e r  th a n  a n y  one else. 
H e r  indiv idua l  efforts  will help  a b i t  in m a k 
ing  th is  old world  b e t t e r .  B u t  in th e  p r e s 
e n t  s ta te  of  soc ie ty  ind iv idua l  effor ts  a r e

n o t  en o u g h ;  each Colby g r a d u a t e  m u s t  ally 
h e rse l f  wi th  those fo ice s  which a re  def in i te 
ly p ledged to s t r ive  to accomplish  those  r e 
sul ts  in which she believes. She m u s t  give 
to those  fo rces  h e r  f a i th  and  h e r  “ w o rk s .”

The  A m er ican  Assoc ia t ion  of U n ive rs i ty  
W o m en  has  se lec ted  fo r  its d is t inc t  task  
ce r ta in  r a t h e r  definite  ach iev em en ts  in E d u 
cat ion,  f ee l in g  t h a t  m ore  can be done by 
l im it ing  its e n e rg y  to one field. A p ro g ra m  
is be in g  developed by a pa id  E d u ca t io n a l  
S e c re ta ry ,  a n d  re su l t s  a re  su re  to be a t 
t a in ed  if college wom en ra l ly  to the  su p 
p o r t  of the  p ro jec t .  Only  w i th in  a few  
yea rs  has the  Associa t ion  been  able  to a f 
fo rd  sa lar ied  officers to devote  full  t im e  to 
p ro je c ts  in the  field of E d u ca t io n ,  and  only 
by the  sus ta ined  in te r e s t  of an  increas ing ly  
la rge  and loyal m em b ersh ip  will the  c o n 
t in u a n c e  of such w ork  be possible.

As Colby w om en  y o u r  first d u ty  th e  m i n 
u te  you becom e an a lu m n ae  is to become 
m e m b e rs  of  the  A m er ic an  Assoc ia t ion  of 
U n iv e rs i ty  W om en.  Since this  is an a lu m 
nae  o rg an iza t io n  (if was or ig ina l ly  cal led 
the  Assoc ia t ion  of  Colleg ia te  A lu m n a e )  u n 
d e r g r a d u a t e s  a re ,  of  course ,  n o t  eligible. 
Local  b ra n c h e s  co o p era te  w ith  the  n a t io n a l  
o rgan iza t ion ,  a t t e m p t  to  keep  them se lves  
in fo rm e d  on c u r r e n t  topics  in E d u ca t io n  
a n d  in t e r e s t  them se lves  in local e d u ca t io n a l
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problems.  These  b ran ch es  o f ten  raise 
scholarship  loans fo r  w o r th y  s tu d e n ts  in 
th e i r  vicinity .  All m em b ers  of local 
b ran ch es  m u s t  first be m em bers  of the  n a 
t iona l  associat ion.  I f  you a re  in the  vicin

i ty  of  a local b ran ch  a t t a c h  y ourse l f  to  it. 
I f  you c a r ry  on th e re  with even h a l f  the  
e nergy  and  loyal ty  you show as u n d e r g r a d 
ua tes ,  your  b ran ch  will be a g u a ra n te e d
success.

SERENITY
Quick dusk. All the  day leaden-hear ted ,  
W ear i ly  a long  the  s t r e e t  
I t ru d g e ,  seeing only darkness ,
F ee l in g  only d iscouragem ent .
Glancing  h eavenw ard  
I see vapors  swirl ing abou t  
A star .

Obscur ing  the d a y ’s real i t ies ,  
S o f ten in g  harshness,
M aking of discord harm ony ,  
B r ing ing  peace  to a t ro u b led  soul—  
Gray th icken ing  mists  
Are  agleam with the  l ights  of home 
A t  last.

LAVENDER
In the  g a rd e n  re igned  a g r e a t  stillness, 

such a st illness  and silence as seems a p e r 
fec t  t r ib u te  to beau ty .  I t  was th a t  holy 
hush  th a t  is a p a r t  of the  m oonligh t  night  
in Ju n e .

Suddenly  a m e r r y  li t t le  breeze  flitted 
l ightly  th ro u g h  the  garden .  I t  was a c a 
ress ing  li t t le  b reeze  t h a t  s t i r red  and  woke 
all the  life of the  g a rd e n  and whispered  of 
the  coming of the  f a i ry  queen. Each  year  
she visited the  garden  and  f ro m  each p lan t  
genie  received an  accoun t  of the  work  it 
had done since h e r  last coming.

T h ere  was a f lu t ter  of fa i ry  wings. The 
queen  and  he r  band stood poised be fo re  the  
roses. T hey  l if ted  th e i r  b r igh t  heads 
p roud ly  as the  genie  spoke.

“ My blossom is the  queen of all flowers. 
She is adm ired  by rich and poor. She is 
the  favor i te  of m a n y .”

“ A nd  thou,  my p a n s y ? ” ques t ioned  the 
queen.  The genie  of the  pansy  p lan t  cried 
gayly, while each li t t le  pansy  raised its 
p re t ty ,  saucy  lit tle  face.

“ Everyone  likes us. The children espec
ially love us. They  th ink  we look so much 
like people .”

“ You, also, a re  favor i tes ,  I suppose ,” 
said the  fa i ry ,  address ing  the  genies  of the  
l i ly-of- the-valley and the  sweet  pea.

“ Yes, the  bride  desires our  blossoms fo r

he r  b o u q u e t ,” they  said with m odes t  pride.
So the  queen w en t  f rom  one p lan t  to a n 

o th e r  and  f ro m  each received the s to ry  of 
its popular i ty .  Even  the hol lyhocks drew 
themselves  up ag a in s t  the  old br ick  wall 
with  m ore  d ign i ty  as th e i r  genie  pr imly  
s ta ted  t h a t  its flowers gave g r e a t  d is t inc
tion to the  garden .

L as t  of all the  queen quest ioned the deli
cate  lavender  genie  which h u n g  its head  as 
it  repl ied.

“ My queen,  I am not  like these  others.  I 
am not  popular .  People  r eg a rd  my flowers 
as old fashioned.  In t imes gone  by I was 
a fav o r i te  b u t  now, alas, I am neglected,  
f o rg o t te n .”

The poor  litt le fa i ry  w ep t  to th ink  it  had 
so fa i led  its queen.

“ F ro m  only one have I received a t t e n 
t ion this long year .  One day the  m as te r  
of the  house was walk ing  in this secluded 
p a r t  of the  ga rd en .  He seemed very 
t roub led  and  sad. Suddenly  he looked 
down a t  me and  exclaimed.

“ ‘Lavender ,  m o th e r ’s f a v o r i t e . ’
“ Then  he picked one of my blossoms and 

pressed  it  to his lips. As he walked  away 
I heard  him m u r m u r :

“ ‘No, m o the r ,  no. I ’ll nev e r  do i t  now. 
I knew  it  was  wrong ,  b u t  I t r ied  to deceive 
myself .  This  flower— ’ ”
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The l i t t le  gen ie  s topped  and  looked sadly 
a t  th e  queen.

“ T h a t  is all I have  to tel l  you, m y  q u e e n .”
T he  q u e en  t e n d e r ly  r e g a r d e d  the  sweet  

lavender .
“ My l i t t le  fa i ry ,  you have  pleased  m e 

most. These  o th e r s  had  n o th in g  b u t  w ords  
of  p ra ise  f o r  t h e i r  own b e au ty .  N o t  one 
to ld  me of a good a c t  it  had  p e r fo rm e d .

You a lone  have  in y o u r  h u m il i ty  done a 
g i e a t  deed. You a lone  receive  the  pra ise  
of y o u r  q u e e n .”

T h ere  was a f lu t te r  of wings. A g r e a t  
s t i l lness  re igned  in the g a rd e n .  The  flower 
f a i r ie s  s lum bered  excep t  one l i t t le  lav e n d e r  
gen ie  a w ay  off in a secluded,  f o r g o t t e n  
c o rn e r  of the  ga rden .

TODAY OR TOMORROW ?
In  a g r a v e y a r d  on the  o u tsk i r t s  of  a la rge  

c i ty  s tan d s  a small ,  ins ignif icant  s tone  b e a r 
ing  these  w o rd s :

“ T ak e  the  Cash and le t  the  C red i t  g o .”
No n am e ,  no da te ,  n o th in g  m a r s  the  s u r 

face  of  th e  ro u g h  g ra n i t e  save th is  sho r t  
quo ta t io n .  I t  is a w a r n in g  to all those  who 
chance  to r ea d  a n d  can u n d e rs tan d .  Y e t  
coun t less  people ,  y o a n g  and  old, hopefu l  
and  d iscouraged ,  pass  it  by, g r a n t i n g  it 
only a casual ,  cur ious ,  read ing .  Those who,  
sens ing  so m e th in g  d e ep e r  th a n  th e  m ere  
ca rv ed  words ,  s top to look m o re  closely and 
to th ink ,  soon go on th e i r  w a y  shak ing  th e i r  
heads  in pe rp lex i ty .  A nd  the  s tone  s tands  
on, a s i len t  incom p reh en s ib le  w arn ing .

T he  sod a ro u n d  i ts  base  is so f t  and  g reen .  
A t in y  bed of  wild flowers blooms c o u ra g e 
ously in its s t r a n g e  su r ro u n d in g s .  Y e s t e r 
day  as I was  w a lk ing  m ed i ta t iv e ly  j u s t  b e 
fo re  su n se t  I d iscovered  why. K nee l ing  b e 
fo re  the  small  spot  of color  was a wom an.  
She b e n t  low now and  th en  to smell the  
sw ee t  b lossoms or  to u p ro o t  some v ag ab o n d  
weed.  She had  th ro w n  aside h e r  h a t  and  
h e r  h a i r  was n e i th e r  g r a y  n o r  b lack b u t  a 
m ix tu r e  of  the  two. H e r  skin was a deep 
c re am  color. The  black she w ore  was not  
p a r t i c u l a r ly  becoming.

As I passed by v e ry  close to her,  I hes i 
ta ted .  “ T h a t  is a v e ry  b e a u t i fu l  collection 
of wild f lowers you have t h e r e , ” I v e n 
tu red .

H e r  eyes w ere  blue.  I had  am ple  t im e  to 
see t h a t  while  she c o n te m p la te d  me s i len t 
ly-

I f e l t  t h a t  an  apo logy  was due.
“ I am  v e ry  so r ry  if  I have  in t ru d e d ,  b u t  

I am  so v e ry  in te r e s te d  in all  k inds  of flow
ers  t h a t  I c o u ld n ’t  help  b u t  s top  to a d m ire

yo u rs  and  ask you how you have succeeded  
in m a k in g  them  g ro w  so w o n d e r fu l ly  h e re . ” 
W ith  th is  I s t a r te d  to walk  on.

“ F o rg iv e  me if I have seemed r u d e , ” she 
said an d  h e r  voice won in s t a n t  fo rg iveness ,  
“ b u t  I t h o u g h t  you w ere  j u s t  a n o th e r  p r y 
ing  busybody  come to ask me fool ish, t r y 
ing ques t ions  a b o u t  th e  s tone  a n d  its u n 
usua l  inscr ip t ion .  I t  d o e sn ’t  seem as if  I 
could s tand  an y  m ore  of t h a t . ” The  g ray -  
black head was lowered fo r  a m o m e n t  and  
t h e n — “ Of course  you m ay  ask  a b o u t  m y  
flowers an d  I will tell  you all I can, a l 
th ough  I rea l ly  have  no sec re t  f o rm u la  fo r  
mi k ing  them  grow. I j u s t  come every  
n igh t  a b o u t  th is  t im e  to w a te r  th em  and  
pull ou t  the  weeds, and  th ey  do the  r e s t . ” 

“ W as  it  m uch  work  to t r a n s p l a n t  th em  all 
f ro m  th e i r  v a r io u s  h a u n t s ? ”

“ Oh, Jo h n  a lw ays  did tha t .  You see I ’ve 
a lw ays  had  a wildflower g a rd e n  a t  home. 
He knew  how I loved them  and  one day  
when he cam e to see me he b ro u g h t  me 
some yellow daisies he had  dug  up  an d  we 
se t  them  ou t  in the  yard .  A f t e r  t h a t  he was  
a lw ays  h u n t in g  fo r  so m e th in g  new to  b r in g  
me. B u t  all t h a t  seems so long  a g o .”

She b roke  off ab ru p t ly .  I b roke  the  si
lence.

“ You loved him g rea t ly ,  d id n ’t  y o u ? ” I t  
was a m ere  supposi t ion  on m y p a r t .

“ Of co u rse ,” she an sw e red  simply.
“ A nd  it  goes w i th o u t  say ing  t h a t  he lov

ed you im m e a s u ra b ly .”
“ Oh, c a n ’t  you see? T h a t ’s the  t o r t u r i n g  

p i ty  of i t .” I t  was  an  a n g u ish ed  cry. “ You 
see I w a n ted  to be m a r r i e d  long  b e fo re  he 
would  consen t  to it. I t  was  only because  
he loved me t h a t  he r e fu sed .  Of  course  I 
can  u n d e r s t a n d  th a t .  He w a n te d  to give
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m e the  th ings  I had  been  accus tom ed  to, 
and  more.  B u t  I, I loved him and  cared  
n o th ing  f o r  the  m a te r ia l  ga ins  he made  so 
m uch  of. And now all the  w a i t ing  and 
longing  has been in vain. Oh, I tel l  you it 
doesn’t  pay  to live only fo r  tom orrow ,  n e 
g lec t ing  today.  Today  is; tom orrow  may 
never  be. P lan  f o r  tom orrow ,  b u t  live fo r  
today. I t  is a lesson w or th  learning.

“ The  s tone?  I t  is m ere ly  a r em in d e r  to 
those who can unde rs tan d .

“ The flowers? I will g ladly  give you 
some a n y  t im e  you care  to come a f t e r  
th e m .”

I th an k e d  h e r  and  walked  slowly away. 
I knew  no t  h e r  n am e  nor  h e r  dwelling 
place. I ca r r ied  aw ay  with  me only he r  
new  fo u n d  philosophy of  life.

As fo r  the  stone,  to those who u n d e r 
s tand  it, it says, “ W hich will you choose:  t o 
m o rro w  or t o d a y ? ”

’WAY DOWN IN MAINE
I ’ve t rave led  ’rou n d  a t iny  bit upon this 

world of mine,
Y e t  a lways I am glad to cross the  good old 

b o rd e r  line.
T h e r e ’re  g r a n d e r  s ta te s  and r icher  fa rm s ,  
B u t  nowhere  are  there  ha lf  the  charms 

Of Maine.

The hills r ise  sharp ly  to the sky, now green ,  
now brown, now white  

While  sun and moon and s ta rs  smile down 
and  gladly  share  th e i r  light.

Wee bubbl ing  brooks race  to the  sea 
In happiness  t h a t  they  can be 

In Maine.

A m igh ty  ocean spends its fo rce  on ragged  
c rag  or bluff,

And p ic tu resque ly  fa l l ing back roars  a n g r i 
ly, “ E n o u g h ! ’

While fo res ts  high the i r  b ranches  l if t  
F o r  ju s t  to live they  find a g i f t  

In Maine.

Still bes t  I love the  people in this Pine  
T ree  S ta te  of mine,

F o r  nowhere  do they  g row  so kind, so t rue ,  
so sweet  or  fine.

And so I ask to spend my days 
A m ong  the  hilly, wooded, ways 

Of Maine

MARETA TRENT
Things  had reached a d a n g e r  poin t  in the  

T r e n t  household and  M are ta  and Donald 
were  saying  th ings  to each o ther  which h u r t  
and  fo r  which they  would be sorry  later .  
F o r  Donald and M a re ta  were still very  
m uch  in love with  each other .  Donald was 
beg inn ing  to find out, however,  t h a t  M are ta  
had some ve ry  d is tu rb ing  opinions abou t  
m a t t e r s  t h a t  were  of fu n d a m e n ta l  im p o r t 
ance  to him.

T h e i r  q u a r r e l  rea l ly  was over Donald,  
J r . ,  who, a t  the  t ime, was s leeping p eac e 
fu l ly  in his crib upsta irs .  Donald claimed 
th a t  M a re ta  neg lec ted  Donald, J r . ,  and 
M a re ta  was equal ly  firm in declar ing  th a t  
she did not.

M a re ta  was  s i t t ing  befo re  he r  m ir ro r  
com bing  h e r  so f t  a u b u rn  ha ir  and a r r a n g 

ing  it in a l lu r ing  r ing le ts  a b o u t  h e r  f o r e 
head when Donald came home f ro m  his o f 
fice. He b u rs t  into the  room rea d y  to tell 
Mario— as he calle 1 h e r— j u s t  w h a t  he 
th o u g h t  ab o u t  accep t ing  so m an y  week-end 
invita t ions.  But  M ar io ’s cheery ,  “ So glad 
to see you d e a r ,” m ade  i t  h a rd  f o r  him to 
s t a r t  in.

“ C onfound  it all, M a r e t a ! ” — he only
called her  th a t  when  he was t roub led ,  
“ d o n ’t you th ink  we m igh t  s tay  a t  home 
over one week-end fo r  a c h a n g e ? ”

“ W hy dear ,  w h a t ’s the  m a t t e r ? ” M are ta  
exclaimed, “ y cu  d o n ’t  w a n t  to miss the  
M ath ison’s inv i ta t ion .  You know Mr. 
Mathison is up in his line of business  and 
he m ig h t  be of g r e a t  help to you som e
t im e .”



THE COLBIANA 7

“ Do you ever  th ink ,  Mario  dear ,  of  how 
we n e g le c t  D o n a ld ? ” h e r  h u sb a n d  asked.  
“ W o m en  have  c hanged  I guess.  My m o th e r  
would  sca rce ly  d a re  to  be a w a y  all the  
even ing  w hen  h e r  ch i ld ren  w ere  s m a l l ; and  
now  w om en  go a w a y  on visi ts  of th r e e  and  
f o u r  days,  even weeks ,  leav ing  th e i r  chil
d ren  in the  h a n d s  of a t r a in e d  n u rse ,  i t  is 
t ru e ,  b u t  a pe rson  who su re ly  would  n o t  
fee l  the  sam e responsib i l i ty ,  the  same care .  
Oh Mario,  I c a n ’t  j u s t  expla in  how I feel  
ab o u t  it, b u t  I w a n t  o u r  son to rea l ize  as he 
grow s up  t h a t  he has a m o th e r  and  a dad 
who a re  in te r e s te d  in h im .”

“ W hy, Donald ,  how p e r f e c t ly  a b su re d  
you a re  to d a y !  Y o u ’re  j u s t  all  t i r e d  o u t  I 
know w i th  w e a r i so m e  old business .  Of 
course  I love Donald ,  b u t  I am  young ,  dear .  
I d o n ’t  w a n t  to  st ick a t  hom e and  ha te  m y 
self  when  it i sn ’t  necessa ry .  W o m e n  have 
changed  I th ink .  T h ey  have  g ro w n  to feel  
the  rea l  im p o r tan c e  of the  individual.  A f 
t e r  all, how m u ch  a re  p a r e n t s  r ep a id  in the  
end f o r  all th e i r  w o r r ie s  and  c a r e s ? ”

As M a r e t a  spoke she p o w d ered  h e r  nose 
and  beg an  to  f a s t e n  on h e r  long ja d e  e a r  
r ings,  s to p p in g  long e n ough  to t h io w  a kiss 
a t  Donald  who was  s t a n d in g  in w o rr ied  p e r 
p lex i ty  beh ind  her.  “ D o n ’t  w o r r y  a n y  m o re  
old d e a r , ” she said, “ I ’m j u s t  as t r u e  a 
m o th e r  to Donald  a -  y o u r  m o th e r  was  to 
you, only th is  is a new  e ra  and  the  whole  
idea of  the  respons ib i l i ty  of a m o th e r  has 
ch an g e d .”

“ I ’m a f r a id  i t  h a s ,” D onald  m u t t e r e d ,  
“ b u t  d a rn  it  all, i t ’s u n n a tu r a l ,  Mario.  D o n ’t 
you ever  w o n d e r  when  you a re  aw ay  how 
Donald  is a n d  w h a t  m ig h t  h a p p en  if he 
should  be t a k e n  ill? I ’m n o t  a p r u d e ;  p e r 
haps  it  is t h a t  I w a n t  m o re  of the  society  
of m y  w ife  and  son t h a t  m ak e s  m e look a t  
the  m a t t e r  so ser iously .  W h y  Mario ,  we 
h a v e n ’t  had  an  ev en ing  to g e th e r  this  
w e e k !” '

Donald  s tood n e a r  the  d ress ing  tab le  as 
he spoke and  h a l f  p lay fu l ly ,  h a l f  se r iously  
t i l ted  his w i f e ’s face  so t h a t  he m ig h t  look 
s t r a ig h t  in to  th e  blue  of h e r  p r e t t y  eyes.

“ Donald ,  d o n ’t  say such f u n n y  th in g s ,” 
M a re ta  excla imed.  “ W hy, we have  all the  
r e s t  of  o u r  lives to live to g e th e r .  T h a t  
su re ly  o u g h t  to  be e n o u g h .”

“ T h in g s  som e t im es  h ap p en ,  d ear ,  you

k n o w ,” Donald  a n sw e red  r a t h e r  sh o r t ly —  
f o r  he was  h u r t .

M a re ta ,  how ever ,  was  i n t e n t  on m a k in g  
h e r  j a d e  e a r r in g s  h a n g  j u s t  as she wished 
th em  an d  h e r  h u s b a n d ’s offended a i r  e scap 
ed her.

So in sp i te  of D o n a ld ’s p ro te s ta t io n s ,  
th e y  had  accep ted  the  M a th iso n ’s in v i ta 
tion.  All day  S a tu rd a y ,  how ever ,  the  
t h o u g h t  of Donald,  J r . ,  w o r r ied  M a re ta .  I t  
was  silly to th in k  a b o u t  him she knew ,  a n d  
i t  was  selfish of Donald  to m ake  h e r  w o r ry  
in th is  way. I f  he had  k e p t  his th o u g h ts  to 
h im se l f  she would  have  been  all r ig h t  and  
n o t  be m a k in g  so m a n y  bad p lays  in th e  
ca rd  game.  “ I believe in h a v in g  a good 
t im e  when  you can tak e  i t , ” she c o m fo r ted  
herself .

Som ehow  Donald  had seem ed aw fu l ly  
a lo o f  to h e r  t h a t  da j  , and  it  h u r t  M a re ta ,  
f o r  she loved him. In f a c t  his fine ideas 
w ere  w h a t  she ado red  in him. She a d m i t 
ted  h e rse l f  hopeless ly  ca re f re e .  The  p r e s 
e n t  was  w h a t  co u n te d  with  h e r  and  she 
would have  to le t  the  f u t u r e  r e s t  on D o n 
a ld ’s b road  shoulders .

The n e x t  m o rn in g  she awoke to find t h a t  
Donald  had  gone  heme. W ord  had come 
la te  the  ev en ing  b e fo re  t h a t  the  b ab y  was 
ill, and  Donald  had  asked  t h a t  his w ife  be 
no t  d i s tu rb ed  a b o u t  it. Im m e d ia te ly  
M a re ta  was f r a n t ic .  W h a t  if Donald ,  J r .  
should die?

W hen  she reach ed  home, the  house  was 
d re a d fu l ly  s i len t  and  the  m aid  who a n s 
w ered  the  door  looked v e ry  serious.

“ Oh tell me,  J a n e , ” M a r ie ta  cried, “ How 
is he, m y  Donald ,  how is h e ? ”

“ The  doc to r  and  y o u r  h u sb a n d  have  been  
w ith  him all n ig h t ,” J a n e  answ ered .  “ W e 
a lm o s t  f e a r e d  the  l i t t le  one m ig h t  d ie .” 
As J a n e  spoke two t e a r s  fo r m e d  in h e r  
eyes. “ B u t  th e  doc to r  says th e re  is some 
chance  t h a t  he m ay  l ive.”

“ Oh let  me see m y  b a b y ,” M a r e ta  cried. 
“ He c a n ’t  d ie .”

“ The  doc to r  has g iven  s t r i c t  o rd e r s  t h a t  
none,  n o t  even the  b a b y ’s m o th e r  should  be 
allowed to go u p s t a i r s . ”

M a re ta  flung h e rs e l f  onto  th e  d ivan in 
the  f r o n t  room, h e r  m ind  in a wild daze. 
The  world  seem ed u n rea l ,  b lack.  Soon she 
f e l t  two a rm s  th ro w n  c o m fo r t in g ly  a b o u t  
her.
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“ I t ’s all r igh t  Mario, i t ’s all r ig h t ,” Don
ald told  her.

Mario pressed  h e r  tea r - s ta in ed  cheeks 
aga ins t  his cool face.  God had  been  too

good to her,  she fel t .  “ Oh, D ona ld ,” she 
m u rm u re d ,  “ I u n d e rs t a n d  now w h a t  you 
m e a n t  a b o u t  a t r u e  m other .  I u n d e r s t a n d .”

HOW 1 FELT THE DAY I WENT CRAZY
By a Tomcat .

W how! I awoke with a s t a r t  to the  t u n e  
of a noisy buzzing  inside m y ears. Then  I 
rea l ized t h a t  all is n o t  gold t h a t  g l i t te rs ,  
because  the  t iny  s t reak s  of gold on the  
k i tchen  floor, to w a rd  which I s t re tched  my 
paws proved to be only the  sunlight.  I 
licked my paws,  shook myse lf  and  lazily 
came to a s tan d in g  posit ion, b u t  th a t  golden 
spot  began  to move and  dance  in weird 
f a n ta s t ic  f igures across  the  floor. Queer  
doings. My eyes, a lways considered br ight  
enough  before ,  now re fu sed  to focus  c o r 
rec t ly  and  seemed to be confus ing  several  
in an im a te  ob jec ts  of yellow all a t  once. 
Q ueer  t ing l ing  sensa t ions  kep t  v ib ra t ing  
th ro u g h  my body, and  my legs moved in a 
g ro tesq u e  fashion. W hen  I sh if ted  my 
weigh t  onto my f r o n t  paws th ey  kind of 
collapsed and in a few  m in u te s  my hind 
paws reversed.

My mind  was connec ted  with m y body to 
the  e x te n t  th a t  when I th o u g h t  “ walk ,” my 
legs b e g an  to move and  before  I could 
realize w h a t  was happening ,  I was flying 
o u t  of doors into the  open air.

A w ay  I raced  as if inspired by some evil 
sp ir i t  which called me tow ard  the  H ie l’s

g a rb a g e  pail.  I ac tua l ly  laughed  becouse I 
sensed ju s t  w h a t  I was go ing  to do w i thou t  
rea l ly  g e t t in g  the  s t ing  ou t  of th ink ing  it 
all out.  Revenge!  A lways  since Mr. Hiel 
th rew  a stone a t  me,  was I go ing  to tip  over 
his g a rb a g e  pail and  mess up his back 
ve randa .  A f t e r  I viewed t h a t  unholy  
wreckage,  the  lus t  fo r  ba t t le  increased,  
f rom  my head even to the  tip  of my tail. 
On my way f rom  the  v e ra n d a  I m e e t  a 
common, yellow bob-tail.  B u t  with  awful  
hissing and sp i t t ing  I kep t  he r  a t  a dis
tance ,  keenly  en joy ing  the  ba t t le .

I decided to w a n d e r  hom ew ard ,  b u t  my 
legs began fu n n y  m an eu v e rs  so t h a t  m y 
f ro n t  le f t  paw was limp and  sidekicked 
while the  o ther  th ree  worked  on the  bias! 
I c a n ’t expla in  the  f r ig h t fu l  ag o n y  which 
clutched my h e a r t  when a f t e r  a shor t  skip 
and  yowl, m y pedal  act ion  ceased and  I 
j u s t  lay down to die.

My las t  th o u g h t  be fo re  I lost  all con
sciousness was, t h a t  never  aga in  would I 
help the  m a s te r  fool the  m adam  by lapping 
up the  dregs of l iquor  which he spilled 
when he opened his fav o r i te  b ra n d  of home 
b r e w !

HIKING SONG
Oh let  us up, and  on o u r  way!
All blue and golden is the  day ;
The clouds with  danc ing  breezes  play. 

The r o a d ’s b e fo re  us!

The way  leads shadow-flecked a h ead ;  
The dus t  lies w arm  b en ea th  our  t r e a d ;  
The maple  leaves a re  f laming red.

The r o a d ’s be fo re  us!

Gay a s te rs  smile up to the  sky ;
The go lden rod  its weal th  holds high 
To share  it  with  the  passer-by.

The r o a d ’s b e fo re  us!

The road  leads up and  u p — aw ay ;
There ,  f a r  below, a fa rm h o u se  g ray ,
A lake, g reen  meadows,  hedgerow s  gay. 

The r o a d ’s b e fo re  us!

And  w h a t  awai ts  a ro u n d  the  bend?  
A d v e n tu re ?  Jo y ?  Heigh  ho— a f r ien d !  
Or up or down— No end— no end!

The w o r ld ’s b e fo re  us!

M arion  D. Brown, ’24.
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LOYALTY OR DISLOYALTY?
“ As long as o u r  g o v e rn o r s  a r e  helping- 

fo o t  the  bills,  Ray,  of  course  we should  no t  
oppose too s t r e n u o u s ly .”

“ W e can  h a rd ly  b lame them .  I t ’s only 
n a tu r a l  f o r  each to send his son to his own 
A lm a M ate r .  But ,  Merle ,  h a n g  it,  why 
c ou ldn ’t  t h ey  bo th  have had the  sam e o n e ? ”

“ T h a t ’s w h a t  g e ts  m e ;  b u t  a n o th e r  
th in g  t h a t  ge ts  me too is— ”

“ M e l ic e n t? ”
“ Y o u ’ve h i t  it r ig h t ,  R ay ,— t h a t  M el icen t  

should be down a t  y o u r  college in s tead  of 
a t  m in e .”

“ Maybe i t ’s a good th ing .  You say Mell’s 
invi ted  you down f o r  Sophom ore  Hop,  a l 
ready?  She m a y  be the  m e a n s  of k e ep in g  
us f ro m  e n s t r a n g e m e n t . ”

A nd  so th e  co n v ersa t io n  d r i f t e d  be tw een  
th e  two boyhood pals  t h a t  las t  n ig h t  b e fo re  
Merle w e n t  to  M ar low  a n d  R ay  to Rowell.

I t  d r i f te d  as such c o n v ersa t io n s  do f rom  
rem in iscences  of the  p a s t  to d re a m s  f o r  the  
f u t u r e  un t i l  some re a l i ty  in the  p r e s e n t  
called the  d r e a m e r s  back  to ea r th .

The clock s t ru c k  on e ;  Ray  d u g  f o r  a 
m a tch  to  re - l ig h t  his c ig a r  b e fo re  leav ing  
f o r  his own h o m e — across  th e  s t ree t .  The 
lads p a r t e d  as pals  do with  a h e a r t y  gr ip  
and  a g ruff  “ So long, o l’ m a n , ” which c o n 
veys f ro m  m an  to m a n  the  w e a l th  of m e a n 
ing t h a t  kisses a n d  t e a r s  convey  f ro m  
wom an to w om an .

F ive  w eeks  of college life finds the  boys 
still pals  in sp i te  of  c o n t r a s t in g  p u r s u i t s ;  
in spite  o f  r ival  college spir i t .

Ray, f inancia l ly  u n ab le  to live in th e  d o r 
m ito ry ,  ro o m ed  in tow n  a lone ,  a n d  w ashed  
dishes a t  th e  S tu d e n t  Com m ons  f o r  his 
meals.

N o t  b e in g  of p a r t i c u l a r l y  a t t r a c t iv e  
c o u n te n an c e ,  he had n o t  in t h a t  sh o r t  t im e  
been  s ingled o u t  by th e  “ co-eds.” As  th e re  
w ere  no f r a t e r n i t i e s  a t  Rowell  an d  b ecause  
he was a tow n  f r e s h m a n ,  n o t  o u t  f o r  a t h 
let ics or  a n y  of  th e  spo r ts ,  he had  n o t  im 
pressed  the  fe l lows as w o r th y  of  m o re  th an  
sp eak ing  a c q u a in ta n c e .

Over  th e  soap  s u d c a n d  s t e a m in g  dishes 
Ray  o f t e n  m e n t io n e d  his p rep  school days  
and  pal,  now th e  s t a r  fu l lb a ck  on th e  M a r 
low team .  A n d  the  s in g in g  of  M a r lo w ’s

pra ise  to loyal  Rowell  u n d e r g r a d s  by  a 
Rowell  f r e s h m a n  r u f f e d  th e i r  t e m p e r s  n o t  
a l i t t le  and  a ro u sed  even a f e e l in g  of su s 
picion and  e n m i ty  to w a rd  Ray.  T h e i r  a t 
t i tu d e ,  concea led  in his p resence ,  w as  e n 
t i r e ly  u n p e rc e iv e d  by  R ay  as he k e p t  on 
w o rk in g  a n d  s tudy ing .  He  k n e w  he would  
n e v e r  m ak e  good in a th le t ics ,  so he s t rove  
to win honors  in th e  c lassroom, a t  th e  e x 
pense  of social life.

I t  was  now  the  s ix th  w eek  of college, the  
week  b e fo re  th e  r ival  t e a m s  c lashed a t  
Rowell.  I t  was  ear ly  m o rn in g  on F r i d a y  of 
t h a t  s ixth w eek  t h a t  R ay  a n d  M erle  aga in  
se t t led  down fo r  a t a lk — to rem in isce  on 
the  p a s t— yes, so m e w h a t— b u t  chiefly to 
d rea m  of  the  f u t u r e .  The  S o phom ore  Hop 
was  over. Merle  had  j u s t  seen M el icen t  
home and  now he needed  some one to c o n 
fide in. He in s t inc t ive ly  cam e to Ray.

Merle  had  been  p la n n in g  f o r  th is  n ig h t  
f o r  six weeks.  I t  had  been  a g lo r ious  occa 
sion. He had danced  w ith  Melicent ,  a n d  to 
dance  with  M el icen t  was  the  desire  of m o re  
t h a n  one. B u t  he had spoken to M elicen t  
on a s u b je c t  m a n y  would fa in  have  spoken. 
And  now would his d re a m s  come t r u e ?

“ R ay — h e r  an sw er ,  in a low, c lear  voice ;  
I can h e a r  it  still ,— ‘I — I— d o n ’t k n o w  yet , 
Merle.  I have  p rom ised  to  give an  a n s 
w er  to A r t h u r  n e x t  F r id a y  a f t e rn o o n .  H e ’s 
com ing  up f o r  the  gam e,  S a t u r d a y . ’

“ ‘W hen  can I k n o w  y o u r  decision,  Meli 
c e n t ? ’ I asked  a n d  aga in  in a h a l f  sol i loquy 
she sa id :  ‘I f  I a ccep t  I ’ll w e a r  his pin to 
d in n e r . ’ T h en  d i rec t iy  to m e :  ‘A n y w ay ,
Merle,  come fo r  m y a n sw e r  a f t e r  the  g am e ,  
S a t u r d a y . ’ ”

Merle  h es i ta te d  and  sa t  m using .
Ray, able  to a n t ic ip a te  the  p e rp lex i ty ,  was  

r e a d y  w ith  a solut ion.
“ W h a t  you w a n t ,  if I r e a d  it  co rrec t ly ,  

ol’ m an ,  is to  know  the decision soon a f t e r  
o u r  f r i e n d  A r t h u r  know s?  Will  you t r u s t  
m e to find ou t  fo r  y o u ? ”

F r id a y  n igh t  fo u n d  R ay  a r r a n g i n g  to  e x 
chan g e  w ork  w ith  one of the  w a i te r s  a t  th e  
Com m ons  t h a t  he m ig h t  g e t  th r o u g h  ear ly  
to m e e t  an  e n g a g e m e n t .

“ B u t ,  Ray, do you rea l ize  w h a t  you,  a 
m ere  f r e s h m a n ,  a re  a sk in g  fo r ?  I, J a m e s
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Loud, w a i t  on the  footbal l  tab le?  H ow 
ever, as an accom m odat ion  you shall have 
y o u r  des i re .”

Ray  did not  h e a r  the  conversa t ion  of the  
p layers  con ce rn in g  the plays on fo o t  fo r  
the  m o r r o w ’s game.  His one th o u g h t  was 
to look fo r  Melicent  and  th a t  pin. W hen  
she came down with no pin, his one th o u g h t  
was to reach  the  te lephone  booth.

A t  the  booth Ray  glanced a ro u n d  to 
m ake  sure  n e i th e r  Mell no r  any  of he r  
f r ien d s  were  near .

A t  the  o ther  end of  the  line Merle heard :  
“ S tead y  y o u r  nerves  fo r  the  morrow. 
Y ou’ve won a l read y .”

B u t  Merle was no t  alone in receiving 
t h a t  message.  J a m e s  Loud and  his g a n g  
were  desirous to know w h a t  kind of an e n 
g a g e m e n t  the  “ lit tle  R a y ” m igh t  be obliged 
to meet.

By the  tone  of the  message  they  lau g h 
ingly ag reed  th a t  he was sending  a word of 
e n co u rag e m en t  to some one ab o u t  to have 
his tonsils  removed.

The n e x t  day is the day  of the  game. 
Marlow wins f rom  Rowell with a score of 
21 to 0. The v ic to ry  was due to the  s u r 
pris ing  abil i ty  of the  Marlow team  to a n t ic 
ipa te  and  block the  plays. Spec tacu la r  
was the  en d u ran ce  with which the plucky 
li t t le  fu l lback  smashed th rough  Rowell’s 
lines.

“ But,  Ray, it  was y o u r  message  las t  n ight  
t h a t  did it— no c red i t  to m e,” was the  m od
est  de fense  made  by the  hero  of  the  game

— and o verheard  by this  same J a m e s  Loud.
P re s to !  All is c lear  to J im .  R a y ’s d e 

sire  to wai t  on the  t r a in in g  tab le  in o rder  
to ge t  dope on the  p lays ;  the  h u r r ied  m es 
sage to the  Marlow fu l lb ack ;  the  p e r f e c t  
u n d e rs tan d in g  of Rowell’s every  p lay ;  and 
now M erle ’s confess ion th a t  it was  all due 
to the  m essage— these  fac t s  m ake  this  
quiet ,  u nassum ing  Ray H o u g h to n  a t r a i to r  
to his college.

R u m o r  spreads .  S ta te m e n t s  r e g a rd in g  
R a y ’s m an y  pecul ia r i t ies  a re  accu m u la ted  
as evidence aga ins t  him. He is openly a c 
cused of disloyalty. He ad m i ts  send ing  the 
message b u t  r e fu ses  to expla in  i ts  m e a n 
ing. He denies  the  accusat ion .  B u t  soon, 
rea l iz ing  the  ser iousness  of the  s i tua t ion ,  
he tel ls his story.

They  will n o t  believe. They  dub him, 
“ Ray, the  T r a i to r . ”

“ We adm it  you were  b r ig h t  to pull t h a t  
s tun t .  But  a lways re m e m b e r :  ‘M u rd e r  will 
o u t . ’ ”

“ Oh, yes, we heard  the  exp lana t ion  of 
‘your  f r iend ,  Merle, the  fam o u s  fu l lback  a t  
Marlow.’ W e ’d advise him to go o u t  fo r  
d ram at ic s  as well, f o r  h e ’s p layed well his 
p a i t  in:  ‘When a Fe l lah  Needs  a F r i e n d . ’ 

“ All we can say fo r  Melicent  is t h a t  she 
has been u n du ly  pre jud iced .  W e all m us t  
live and  lea rn .”

A ga ins t  these  sneers , and  unab le  to make 
a n y  conviction,  Ray could s tand  i t  no 
longer . His c h a ra c te r  ta in ted ,  his c a ree r  
s tun ted ,  he le f t  college nev e r  to r e tu rn .

A YEAR’S READING
By E rn e s t  Cum mings M arr in e r ,  L ib ra r ian  of Colby College.

The sheer  q u a n t i ty  of p r in ted  m a t t e r  
spewed f o r th  f rom  the p r in t in g  presses  of 
the  English-speaking  world is amazing ly  
prodigious.  I t  o f ten  seems as if we are  
f lounder ing  in a vergeless  sea of p r i n t e r ’s 
ink. One of those  s ta t is t ic ians  of oddities, 
with n o th ing  b e t t e r  to  occupy his mind, has 
discovered t h a t  the  y e a r ’s p roduc t ion  of 
books in E n g la n d  and  A m erica  in 1922 
would m ake  a pile, placed one on ano the r ,  
each a different  book, fifty  f e e t  h igher  than  
the  W oolw orth  Building.

“ Reading  m ak e th  a ful l  m a n ,” b u t  p u r 
poseless, a imless read in g  m ak e th  a dull, an 
e rra t ic ,  or  a d angerous  man.  Care,  infinite 
care  m u s t  be m ade  in our  choice of  books. 
I t  is j u s t  as dan g ero u s  to pick up and  read  
the  first book we chance  upon  as i t  is to m ake  
f r i en d s  w ith  the  first pe rson  we m eet .  I f  
we would profi t  by read ing ,  we m u s t  select  
books ca re fu l ly  and  sys temat ica l ly .

Most of us read  those books which our  
f r iends  recom m end .  “ Have  you r ea d  ‘W in 
t e r , ’ asks  Mary. “ I s n ’t  ‘I f  Main S t r e e t
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Com es’ j u s t  w o n d e r f u l ? ” ins is ts  Alice. 
Emily  p u t s  in a w o rd  f o r  “ T h a t  L ib e r ty ” 
and  D o ro th y  goes  in to  ecs tac ies  a b o u t  “ A 
D a u g h te r  a t  th e  B ack .” To be a b r e a s t  of 
the  t im es  we m u s t  r e a d  all the  slush and  
p a n d e red  a r t  o f  m o d e r n  novelis ts ,  all  the  
episodes a n d  p ic tu r e s  of a w a r p e d  and  
w ors ted  h u m a n i ty .  A n d  w h a t  do th  it  profi t  
us? A f e w  m o m e n ts  of would-be-wise  c o n 
ve rsa t ion ,  a sense  of be in g  “ t h e r e ” — n o t h 
ing more.

Some of u s  do good  r e a d in g  by proxy.  
W e have  h e a rd  o u r  college p ro fe s so r s  and 
o th e r  w e l l- read  a d u l t s  t a lk  so f r e q u e n t ly  
and  so g lowingly  a b o u t  c e r t a in  books t h a t  
we rea l ly  know  qu i te  a b i t  a b o u t  th em  o u r 
selves. W e have  rea l ly  come to de lude  o u r 
selves in to  be l iev ing  we have  a c tu a l ly  read  
books inside whose  covers  we have  n e v e r  
looked. By w ay  of  confess ion ,  the  w r i t e r  
had  h e a rd  so m u ch  £ b o u t  th e  p lo t  and  the  
c h a ra c te r s  of  “ The Mill on th e  F lo s s” t h a t  
he ta lked  g l ib ly  a n d  conv inc ing ly  a b o u t  it, 
b u t  n o t  u n t i l  a v e ry  f e w  y e a r s  ago  did he 
rea l ly  open th e  book f o r  th e  first t ime.

T hen  th e re  is t h a t  a b h o re n c e  o f  the  c las
sics inst i l led  in to  m ost  of  us in the  a d o le s 
cen t  years .  So th o ro u g h ly  did th e  w r i t e r  
come to  d e te s t  D ickens t h a t  only Leland  
P o w ers ’s m arv e lo u s  im p erso n a t io n  of the  
book in duced  him to  r e a d  “ David Copper-  
field.” A college sophom ore ,  who read  
w ith  re l ish  “ T r e a s u r e  I s la n d ,” exclaimed,  
“ W hy ,  t h a t  book is m ig h ty  in te re s t in g .  I 
t h o u g h t  i t  was  j u s t  a school book .”

W h e th e r  we se lec t  o u r  r e a d in g  upon  our  
f r i e n d s ’ re c o m m e n d a t io n s ,  w h e th e r  we do 
it  by p roxy ,  o r  w h e th e r  we do i t  by p e rs i s 
t e n t  avo idance  o f  th e  class ical  a u th o rs ,  we 
do i t  w i th  v e ry  l i t t le  pu rpose .  W e  carve  
out  no p a th w a y  to  g u ide  o u r  steps.  W e 
m ake  no b lu e -p r in t  f o r  o u r  s t r u c tu r e  of the  
“ full  m a n ” which  r e a d in g  m ak e th .

E v ery o n e  has  t im e  f o r  some read ing .  
Even college s tu d e n ts ,  who a re  do ing  a vas t  
a m o u n t  of  c o m p u lso ry  rea d in g ,  do have  
t im e  f o r  v o lu n ta r y  a n d  se l f -d i rec ted  r e a d 
ing. One book a m o n th ,  twelve  books a 
year ,  is no  u n re a so n a b le  t a sk  fo r  a n y o n e  to 
set f o r  h imself .  Such  a y e a r ’s sys tem at ic  
read ing ,  chosen w i th  p u rp o se  and  w ith  d e 
l ibera t ion ,  will b r in g  profi t ,  e n jo y m e n t ,  cu l 
tu r e  to th e  r e a d e r .

F o r  one  p e rso n  to  se lec t  such  a lis t of

books f o r  a n o th e r  p e iso n  is to  be a p a r t y  of 
th e - s e c o n d  p a r t  in t h a t  m a t t e r  of r e a d in g  
on o u r  f r i e n d ’s reco m m e n d a t io n s .  B u t  i t  is 
p e ih a p s  b e t t e r  to  be specific th a n  to  be 
v ague ly  pedan t ic .  The  sugges t ion  given 
h e re  is doubt less  n o t  so good as m a n y  o th 
ers  m ig h t  offer, c e r ta in ly  n o t  so good as 
m a n y  a r e a d e r  m ig h t  su g g e s t  f o r  h imself ,  
b u t  it  is a t  l eas t  a definite  sugges t ion ,  and  
given  f o r  w h a t  it is w orth .

The sugges t ion  is th is :  Spend  a y ea r
rea d in g  the  s to ry  of m a n ’s dev e lo p m en t :  
his s t rugg les ,  his ach ievem en ts ,  h i i  
th o u g h ts ,  his a sp i ra t io n s— read  sy s te m a t i c 
ally  the  th r i l l in g  n a r r a t iv e  of th e  on w ard  
m arc h  of m an .

Begin  w ith  m a n ’s h ab i ta t ,  th is  M othe r  
E a r t h  t h a t  h a s  a t  once n u r t u r e d  him and  
covered  his rem ains .  N e a r ly  fi f ty  y e a r s  
ago J a m e s  Geike w ro te  a book t h a t  tel ls the  
w o n d e r fu l  s to ry  of the  E a r th .  In his “ The 
G re a t  Ice A g e ” he toils us by w h a t  fires the  
g r a n i t e  was m el ted ,  by w h a t  sweep of g l a 
ciers  and  w h a t  p o u n d in g  of waves  the  
e a r t h ’s su r fa c e  was p r e p a r e d  fo r  the  plow 
and  ha r ro w ,  how this  “ whir l ing  o rb ” b e 
cam e the  home of man.

Spend  the  second m o n th  w ith  th e  an im al  
world.  L e t  M ae te r l in ck  tel l  us the  myst ic  
s to ry  of the  bees. His “ Life of the  B e e ” is 
one  of the  rea l ly  g r e a t  books of th e  pas t  
q u a r t e r  c en tu ry .  P a t ien ce ,  in d u s t ry ,  i n 
g e n u i ty  a re  n o t  the  only qua l i t ie s  of these  
t in y  c re a tu re s .  T hey  gov e rn  th e i r  com 
m u n i t i e s  by laws a t  once as complex  an d  as 
j u s t  as those  of P l a to ’s Republic .  T hey  
build  th e i r  comb-dwell ings  w i th  m in u te  
a r c h i te c tu r a l  p e r f e c t i o n ;  and  th ro u g h  all 
th e i r  doings ru n s  t h a t  m y s te r io u s  a n d  im 
m u ta b le  “ law of the  h ive.”

The th i rd  m o n th  a cq u a in t s  us  w i th  th e  
ea r ly  days of m an k in d .  E l l io t ’s “ P r e h i s 
tor ic  M a n ” tell  us  of N e a n d e r th a l  and  
C ro m ag n o n  h u m a n s  of a by-gone  d a y ;  of 
pygm ies  and  A u s t r a l i a n  B u sh m en  of  o u r  
own era. I t  tel ls  us th e  s to ry  of the  do 
m es t ica t io n  o f  an im als ,  the  or ig in  of fire, 
the  f irst  h a rv es t ,  the  ear ly  m ig ra t io n s ,  the  
c ru d e  beg in n in g s  of a r t ,  th e  inven t io n  of 
l e t te r s ,  n u m b e r s  and  w e ig h ts— in a word ,  a 
g r e a t  m ov ing  p ic tu re  of th e  w or ld  w hen  
m an  was  young.

The  f o u r t h  m o n th  we shall  devote  to the  
r ise  o f  m an  th ro u g h  th e  ages.  L e t  H. G.
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Wells  tel l  the  story .  His “ S hor t  H is to ry  
of the  W o r ld ” is e v e r  b e t t e r  th an  his long
er  two-volume edit ion f o r  our  p re s e n t  p u r 
pose. W e w a n t  a ru n n in g  glimpse of m a n ’s 
ted ious  a scen t  f rom  savagery  to civilization 
— the  p rogress  of customs and  ins t i tu t ions ,  
laws and  g o vernm en ts ,  ideas and  ideals.

L e t  us spend the  fi f th  m o n th  with  in 
dividual m a n — Biography.  More in t e r e s t 
ing  th an  fan c i fu l  fiction is impell ing fact .  
The  A u to b io g rap h y  of B en jam in  F ra n k l in  
is n o t  only a m ore  valuable ,  b u t  ac tua l ly  a 
m ore  p o p u la r  book th an  any  in the  Dick 
Merr iwell  series. L ib ra ry  shelves a re  
loaded with excellent  b iographies ;  b u t  r e 
m ain ing  t r u e  to his plan of nam in g  b u t  a 
single book u n d e r  each head ,  the  w r i t e r  
sugges ts  “ George  W ash in g to n ,” by Will iam 
Roscoe T hayer .  O ur  though ts  of the  F a th e r  
of  His C o u n t ry  a re  such a confus ion  of f ac t  
and  fancy ,  such a ju m b le  of h is to ry  and 
m y th  t h a t  we need a new p re sen ta t io n  of 
the  rea l  W ash ing ton .  Even if the  cher ry  
t r ee  episode has  long since van ished  f rom  
our  conception  of the  first P res iden t ,  we 
have  placed a halo of u n rea l i ty  a b o u t  his 
fame.  In the  pages  of T h ay e r  the  real  
George  W ash ing ton  looms a t  once hum an  
and divinely inspired,  a  t ru e  m an  fo r  the  
ages, who accomplished his task  of a m a n ’s 
job  in a m a n ’s world.

O u r  six th  m o n th  is f o r  m a n ’s scientific 
ach ievement .  H ere  a new book s t r ikes  our  
a t t en t io n .  In “ Science R em ark in g  the 
W o r ld ” Caldwell  and  Slosson have told the  
s to ry  of the  a lm ost  unbelievable  advance  in 
n a tu ra l  science d u r in g  the  pas t  ha l f  c en 
tu ry .  Marvel  t r ea d s  on the  heels  of m arve l  
in rap id  succession as we are  lead into the  
secre ts  of the  la b o ra to ry  and  shown the i r  
effects on o u r  daily living.

T he  seven th  m o n th  m ay  be devoted to 
m a n ’s m e th o d s  of g e t t in g  a living and  the 
pr inciples  th a t  a re  th u s  involved— the  field 
of economics. An e x p er t  in the  field could 
p e rh ap s  reco m m en d  a b e t t e r  book, b u t  the  
w r i t e r  g o t  m uch  of his w ork ing  knowledge 
of the  su b je c t  f ro m  C a rv e r ’s Pr inc ip les  of 
Economics.

The e igh t  m o n th  br ings  us to the  su b 
j e c t  of  m a n ’s re la t ion  to his fel lows— so
ciology. Cooley’s “ Social O rg an iza t io n ” is 
one of the  new  books in th is  field and  one 
of  the  m os t  in te res t ing .  I t  has been  r e 

f e r r e d  to as a source  by a t  leas t  th ree  w r i t 
ers  of a r t ic le s  in the  N o v em b er  magazines .  
The science of g e t t i n g  a long  w ith  each 
o ther ,  the  m ost  ex ac t in g  science in the  
world, is the  them e  of Prof .  Cooley’s book.

D u r in g  the n in th  m o n th  we shall inves t i 
g a te  m a n ’s ab i l i ty  to ru le ,  the  p o w e r  of 
folks to l i f t  them selves  by th e i r  own boo t
s t raps ,  the  idea and  p e rm a n e n c y  of d em o 
cracy.  H e re  the  w r i t e r  v e n tu re s  to be a b 
solutely  dogm atic  and  s ta te s  his unqua l-  
fied opinion t h a t  the  bes t  book which has 
been w r i t t e n  d u r in g  the  pas t  twenty-five 
years  is J a m e s  B ry ce ’s “ Modern  D e m o cra 
cies.” W ith  the  s to ry  of the  v i r tu e s  and  
vices of democra t ic  g o v e rn m e n t ,  as r ev ea l 
ed by this  k een es t  of observers ,  our  n in th  
m o n th  of sys tem at ic  rea d in g  will be a las t 
ing p leasure .

We a re  ready,  in the  t e n th  m onth ,  f o r  
m a n ’s th in k in g  powers— psychology.  Here  
one book o u t ran k s  all the  r e s t : J o h n  D ew ey’s 
“ How W e T h in k .” W r i t t e n  by t h a t  p ro 
fo u n d  and p rac t ica l  th in k e r  whom Ja m e s  
H a rv ey  Robinson has chosen as one of  the  
seven g r e a te s t  Am ericans ,  this  book takes  
us in to  the  secre t  of th o u g h t  processes and  
teach es  us to be c rea t ive  th in k e r s  o u r 
selves.

M a n ’s aes the t ic  ach ievem en ts  claim our  
a t t en t io n  in the  e leventh  m onth .  H ere  let 
the  r e a d e r  follow his inc l ina t ion  into  l i t e r 
a tu r e  or music or a r t .  In one of those  fields 
se lect  some s tan d a rd ,  com prehens ive  book 
— such, fo r  ins tance ,  as Dickinson’s “ E d u 
cation of a Music-Lover ,” and  see how, in 
m a n ’s upw ard  s t rugg le  he has l ea rned  not  
only to love the  t ru e ,  b u t  to app rec ia te  the  
b e au t i fu l  as well.

Finally ,  as our  y ea r  draw s to a  close, let 
us read  of m a n ’s worship— rel igion. L e t  
us lea rn  n o t  only of our  own religion,  b u t  
of all re l ig ions  in the  l igh t  of  ou r  own. 
Soper’s “ The F a i th  of M ank ind ,” gives us 
the  g r e a t  t r u th s  of Buddhism, C o n fu c ia n 
ism, Taism, Brahminism ,  M oham m edan ism ,  
and Juda ism ,  and  th en  shows us how all 
the  best  of these  a re  sum m ed up in th e  gos
pel of Him who came no t  to des t roy ,  b u t  
to fulfill— the  Chris t ian  gospel of love.

Our y e a r  is complete. W e have  j o u r n e y 
ed f ro m  e a r th  to heaven,  f ro m  geology to 
Chris t ian i ty .  But  all the  w ay  we have  fo l 
lowed the  s t ru g g l in g  accom pl ishm ents  of



THE COLBIANA 13

our fel low m en  th ro u g h  the  ages  and  per-  th a t  “ a m a n ’s reach  should exceed his 
haps have lea rned  the  lesson of Browning,  grasp,  or w h a t ’s a heaven f o r ? ”

AIRCASTLES
Yesterday ,  sunse t  m ade  a glorious song; 
E a g e r  leaves exu l t ing  the  s tory  bore along. 
Today,  the  search ing  sunse t  no herald  

f o u n d ;
The leaves’ p rec ip i ta te  devotion bui l t  pyres 

upon the ground.
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EDITORIALS
T h ere  is a well known m axim which 

s ta te s  th a t  f ro m  small beg inn ings  come 
g r e a t  endings.  The principle  is adm it ted ly  
t r u e  b u t  a re  th e re  n o t  several  kinds of 
small beg inn ings?  And  does n o t  th e  kind 
of small beg inn ing  have every th ing  to  do 
with  the  g r e a t  ending,  or will a n y  old so r t  
of  b eg inn ing  do?

L e t  us consider  the  beg inn ings  ab o u t  
which Colby s tu d e n ts  a re  im m edia te ly  con
cerned .  P e rh a p s  the  beg inn ing  of the  col
lege y e a r  is of first im por tance .  How did 
you s t a r t?  Did you a rr ive  on the  da te  
specified fo r  reg is t r a t io n  by the  college a u 
thor i t ies?  Did you reg i s te r  a t  two o’clock 
in th e  a f t e rn o o n ?  Did you begin to a r 
ran g e  y o u r  room the  first you cam e back 
and  did you go to y o u r  first e ight  o’clock 
with  the  knowledge  t h a t  you would c e r t a in 
ly be on t im e?

Well,  suppose you did all of these  things,  
w o u ld n ’t  i t  have  been  j u s t  as  well to have 
come ba^k a day  or so late ,  to  r e g i s te r  when

you could have, and go t  yo u r  courses  e n 
dorsed by pro fessors  while th ey  rushed  to 
and  f rom  classes? Couldn’t  y o u r  room 
have been a r r a n g e d  d u r ing  the first m onth  
or  two and  an e igh t  o’clock m ig h t  j u s t  as 
well be fo u r  or five m in u te s  in p rogress  
w i th o u t  y o u r  presence.  A ss ignm en ts  a re  
usual ly  the  first th ings  given a t  the  beg in 
n in g  of a class.

I f  you m ade  the  l a t t e r  b eg inn ing  how do 
you feel a b o u t  i t?  A re  you satisfied with 
y o u r  courses ,  do you fee l  p e r fe c t ly  a t  home 
and  n e v e r  in th e  leas t  h u r r y ?  Have  you 
an y th in g  to w o r ry  over?  P e rh a p s  you can 
b e t t e r  ju d g e  y o u r  a t t i tu d e  by consu l t ing  the  
girl  who followed the  f o r m e r  course.

Again ,  some new society m ay  have  been 
proposed fo r  Colby girls.  P e rh a p s  an e a r n 
est  p ro fessor  with the  good of his s tu d e n ts  
a t  h e a r t  m a y  have had  the  idea and  p r e 
sen ted  i t  f o r  y o u r  cons idera t ion .  You 
th o u g h t  ab o u t  i t  and  decided it  would  be a 
g r e a t  benefi t  and  help, and  you c e r ta in ly
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were  in f a v o r  of th e  ad o p t io n  of th e  plan.  
Maybe you  signified y o u r  i n te n t io n  to s u p 
p o r t  the  p lan  in a  publ ic  vote.

L e t  us suppose  t h a t  th e  p roposed  o rgan-i
iza t ion  was an  e d u ca t io n a l  society.  A first 
m ee t in g  m a y  have  b een  held  a n d  a c o m m it 
tee  ap p o in ted  to d ra w  up  a s la te  of n o m 
ina t ions  f o r  officers. P e r h a p s  th e  officers 
were e lected  a n d  th e y  m a y  have  b een  a p 
po in ted  a s  th e  E x e c u t iv e  C o m m it te e  to 
d raw  up  a C o n s t i tu t io n  a n d  By-Laws f o r  the  
new o rgan iza t ion .  I t  is possible  t h a t  this  
E xecu t iv e  C o m m it te e  fulf illed i ts  d u ty  and  
th en  th e  p r e s id e n t  m a y  have  cal led a m e e t 
ing, no t ice  of sa id  m e e t in g  b e in g  pos ted  
upon the  bu l le t in  b oa rd ,  as is th e  cus tom  a t  
Colby college a m o n g  th e  w o m e n ’s division.

Did you a t t e n d  t h a t  m e e t in g ?  Did you 
follow up  y o u r  good  in te n t io n s  a n d  con t inue  
the  e n th u s ia sm  m a n i f e s te d  w hen  th e  p lan  
was p roposed  and  accep ted ,  by co -o p e ra t in g  
with  the  officers, which  you he lped  to elect.

P e r h a p s  you  did b u t  m ay b e  you a t t e n d e d  
the  movies or  j u s t  d id n ’t  go. Of course  
the  society  could  be fo rm e d  w i th o u t  you. 
The f irst  n ig h t  would  n o t  m a t t e r  much.  
Even  th o u g h  f i f ty  o th e r s  decided t h a t  the  
first n ig h t  w a s n ’t  im p o r t a n t  and  t h a t  the  
m ee t in g  could be held w i th o u t  them ,  said 
m ee t in g  f o r  the  p u rp o se  of sy s te m at ic  o r 
gan iza t ion .

Yes, p e rh a p s  it  is possible  b u t  a g e n e ra l  
th eo ry  i sn ’t  of  m u ch  use un less  i t  can  be 
reduced  to a w o rk a b le  basis. Small  b e 
g inn ings  m a y  m ak e  g r e a t  end ings  b u t  s u r e 
ly the  b e g in n in g  can  n o t  be so small  as 
h a rd ly  to  ex is t  n o r  can  a n y  b e g in n in g  g ro w  
unless  sup p o r ted .

W ould  you say  t h a t  the  k ind  of  b e g in 
n in g  had  a n y  th in g  to  do w ith  the  end ing?  
W h a t  k ind  a r e  you go in g  to choose? Will 
n o t  some one r e m o i e l  th e  old m ax im  and  
give th e  a p p ro v e d  beg inn ing .

W h en  you a re  su m m in g  up  y o u r  ach ieve 

m en ts  and  fa i lu re s  of the  p a s t  y e a r  and  de 
t e r m in in g  on y o u r  schedule  f o r  the  New 
Y e a r  d o n ’t  n eg lec t  to give due  co n s id e ra 
t ion to Chapel  a t t en d a n ce .

The  Chapel  h o u r  a t  Colby i sn ’t  o ld - fash
ioned or  stale.

T he  Chapel  ta lk  t a k e s  us a w ay  f r o m  our  
im m ed ia te  selves, f ro m  our  indiv idual  t r ia ls  
and  re jo ic ings  and  p u ts  us into  o th e r  
worlds.  W e Colby w om en  a re  too local.  
W e live in Foss  Hall ,— th a t  is o u r  w or ld ;  
we know  and  care  n o th in g  a b o u t  th ings  o u t 
side it. We lack the  a t t i t u d e  of  college 
women.

The  C hapel-hab i t  can help us acq u i re  a 
w o r ld - in te re s t  filling and  a c q u a in t  us w ith  
th in g s  sp ir i tua l .  This  is a b o u t  the  only 
t im e  d u r in g  the  day  t h a t  we have  to th in k  
a b o u t  and  to p o n d e r  upon o u r  “ b e s t ” selves 
t h a t  a re  pushed  back  o u t  of s igh t  by the  
m a te r ia l  affa irs  of our  collegia te  life.

L e t ’s su rp r i se  the  p ro fes so rs  and  o u r 
selves a f t e r  the  holidays by  a t t e n d in g  C h a p 
el regu la r ly .

T h e re  a re  v e ry  few  of us Colby g ir ls  who 
a re  n o t  i n te r e s te d  in c u r r e n t  events .  B u t  
we a re  so busy  le a rn in g  p a s t  even ts  t h a t  
we ,  devote  l i t t le  t im e  to the  p r e s e n t  and  
fu tu r e .  W e live in an  age  of p a p e r s  and  
per iod ica ls  a n d  we can offer no excuse  fo r  
ig n o ran ce  of so m e th in g  of  the  life a ro u n d  
us. In th is  age  of ac t iv i ty  a n d  a d v a n c e 
m e n t  we m u s t  be a l e r t  to  t h e  m e a n in g  of 
every  c i rcum stance .

The  c u r r e n t  even ts  of  to d a y  becom e his
to r y  tom orrow .  I f  we would  u n d e r s t a n d  
t h a t  h i s to ry  we m u s t  g ra sp  the  p re sen t .  I f  
we a re  to be success fu l  w om en  of  to d a y  we 
m u s t  be wide-awake.  W e  re a d  h is to ry  
which will th ro w  l ight  on p r e s e n t  p rob lem s  
b u t  in o rd e r  to  u n d e r s t a n d  th e m  we m u s t  
r ea d  n ew spapers ,  m ag a z in es  a n d  all c u r r e n t  
news.
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G ree t in g s  to you all! The Colby Y. W. 
C. A. ex tends  a h e a r ty  welcome to all its 
f r iends ,  a lum nae ,  and  m em bers .  I t  is well 
s t a r te d  on a successful  year ,  u n d e r  the  
leadership  of  o u r  capable  A n n a  Erickson,  
who c an n o t  be surpassed.

Colby’s f re sh m e n  women were  made  a c 
q u a in ted  with this  im p o r tan t  o rgan iza t ion  
of Colby life a t  a recep t ion  te n d e re d  them 
by the  Y. W. on the  second evening  of the  
college year .

A t  the  nex t  m ee t in g  of the  associat ion,  
a fo rm a l  welcome was ex tended  to both 
old and new m em bers  by the  cab ine t  m e m 
bers ,  each of whom briefly told of the  work 
of  h e r  committee .

M aqua  is a name fam i l ia r  to  all. The 
M aqua  m ee t in g  was ve ry  c leverly worked 
ou t  to  tel l  a bou t  all the  fu n  and  inspira t ion  
derived f rom  a confe rence  a t  Camp Maqua. 
All the  Colby girls  who have been the re  a re  
anxious  to go aga in  and  those  who have 
n ev e r  been  can ha rd ly  w ai t  to go fo r  the  
first time.

The musical  vesper  service m ee t in g  was 
v e ry  b eau t i fu l  and  a p p rec ia ted  by  all the  
m em bers .

Much insp ira t ion  was ga ined  f ro m  the 
m ee t in g  conducted  by Marion Cummings,  
when  she r ea d  f ro m  F le m in g ’s “ Marks  of 
the  W orld  Chr is t ian .”

The  p a g e a n t  “ G ala tea  and  Py g m al io n ,” 
showing the  influence of the  Y. W. C. A. 
in c re a t in g  the  a l l - round girl,  was  v e ry  im 
pressive.  The im p o r tan ce  of be ing  a good 
all ro u n d  girl was  emphasized by  E lizabe th  
Kingsley  a t  the  m e e t in g  she conducted.

The Colby Y. W. C. A. b u d g e t  fo r  the  
p r e s e n t  y e a r  has been adopted .  I t  to ta ls  
$600, of  which $100 will go to the  S tu d e n t  
F r iendsh ip  Drive.  The m oney  to  cover  the  
b u d g e t  is be in g  ra ised  by subscript ion.

Colby w om en  a re  showing t h a t  t h e y  a re

hear t i ly  in sy m p a th y  with  the  cause  fo r  
which the  S tu d e n t  F r ien d sh ip  Drive is be
ing conducted .  T hey  have been observing 
Sacrifice W eek,  loyally depr iv ing  th e m 
selves of th e i r  usual  small co m fo r ts  and  
luxur ie s  in o rd e r  t h a t  they  m ay  aid the  
s ta rv in g  s tu d e n ts  of  fo re ign  lands. To 
a rouse  in te re s t  in th is  drive, Mr. F ranc is  
Miller  gave an address  a t  a j o in t  m ee t ing  
of the  Y. M. C. A. and  Y. W. C. A., vividly 
descr ib ing  the  horr ib le  condit ions  u n d e r  
which mill ions of s tu d e n ts  in fo re ign  lands 
exist.

T h ere  have been severa l  such jo in t  m e e t 
ings held this year .  A t  one of these  g a th 
erings, Mr. George  Otis Smith,  ’93, v e ry  in
te re s t in g ly  discussed w h e th e r  or no t  the  
doc tr ines  and  teach ings  of Je su s  Chr is t  a re  
sufficient f o r  th is  genera t ion .

A t  a n o th e r  jo in t  m ee t ing ,  Miss K a th e r in e  
E. Condon, t ia v e l in g  se c re ta ry  fo r  the  Y. 
W. C. A. was the  speaker .  Miss Condon 
was the  g u e s t  of the  Y. W. f o r  several  
days and gave  m uch  he lpfu l  advice to the  
m em b ers  of the  large  and  small cabinets . 
She spoke briefly to all the  gir ls  a t  a m e e t 
ing on the  Sun d ay  a f t e rn o o n  of h e r  visit. 
Miss Condon also held con fe ren ces  w ith  the  
cha i rm en  and  m em b ers  of  the  var ious  Y. 
W. C. A. committees .

Two speakers  have visi ted Colby in the  
in te re s t s  of the  N a t io n a l  S tu d e n t  V o lu n tee r  
Convention  to be held in Ind ianapolis ,  Ind.,  
f ro m  D ecem ber  28 to J a n u a r y  2. Miss 
Bea t r ice  Segsworth ,  a t r av e l in g  sec re ta ry  
f o r  the  S tu d e n t  V o lu n tee r  M ovem en t  spoke 
a t  one jo in t  m ee t ing ,  on the  topic of  “ S e r 
vice.” The o ther  speaker  w as  S. Kingfield 
Bilge ,  who has b u t  rec en t ly  r e tu r n e d  f rom  
five years  of m iss ionary  w ork  in T u rk ey ,  
and  who will be one of the  speakers  a t  the  
N a t io n a l  Convention  of S tu d e n t  V o lu n 
teers .
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Colby will send five d e le g a tes  to  th is  
convent ion .  T h e  W o m e n ’s Division will be 
r e p r e s e n te d  by  V irg in ia  Ba ldw in  an d  M a r 
jo r ie  E v e r in g h a m ,  who will b r in g  back  
m an y  w or th -w hi le  ideas  he lp fu l  to  o u r  a s 
sociat ion.

In a c c o rd a n c e  w i th  the  N a t io n a l  W eek  
f o r  P r a y e r  f o r  the  F o re ig n  Missionaries ,

sponso red  by th e  N a t io n a l  Y. W, C. A., the  
Colby w om en  held a se r ies  of sh o r t  p r a y e r  
services  d u r in g  th e  w eek  of N o v e m b er  
11-17.

Have  we n o t  had  a prof i tab le  y e a r  t h u s  
f a r ?  A n d  th e r e  a re  m a n y  m o re  good 
th ings  coming. So d o n ’t  f o r g e t  to a t t e n d  
ev e ry  m ee t ing .

COLLEGE 
-hE U S

D ear  Girls:
T h ere  have  been  so m a n y  do ings  th is  fal l  

t h a t  it  would  t a k e  too long  to tel l  th em  all. 
B u t  you will be in te r e s te d  p e rh a p s  to h e a r  
a b o u t  the  m o s t  i m p o r t a n t  ones.

F i r s t  of  all com es  Colby Day. I t  was 
the  b igges t  a n d  b e s t  ever .  T he  g u e s t s  were  
invi ted  f o r  five o ’clock an d  the  t im e b e fo re  
d in n e r  was  sp e n t  in v is i t in g  th e  d i f fe ren t  
room s which w e re  all d res sed  up f o r  c o m 
pany. The  d in ing  room  was d e c o ra te d  in 
blue an d  g r a y  p a p e r  s t r e a m e r s  and  th e  
g ro u p s  w ere  a r r a n g e d  a ro u n d  t r ipods  b e a r 
ing g r i n n in g  J a c k -O -L a n te rn s .

A f t e r  d in n e r  M ar ion  Brown,  the  c h a i r 
m an  of Colby Day,  as t o a s tm is t i  ess, i n t r o 
duced the  sp e ak e rs  v e ry  c leverly .  Severa l  
u n d e r g r a d u a t e s  spoke on su b je c t s  p e r t i n e n t  
to Colby a n d  th en  th e re  w e re  a lu m n a e  
speakers ,  inc lu d in g  Miss F lo re n c e  D unn ,  
Dean R u n n a ls ,  Miss Louise  Helen  C oburn ,  
who r ea d  f ro m  h e r  poems,  and  Mrs. W o o d 
m an  B r a d b u r y  who cam e f ro m  N ew to n  
C en tre  to  t a lk  to us. She was a de l igh t fu l  
sp e ak e r  an d  took  as h e r  topic  the  c o m p a r 
ison o f  th e  m o d e rn  gir l  w i th  h e r  s i s te r s  of  
y e s t e r d a y  a n d  of  tom orrow .

A f t e r  th e  speeches  the  D ra m a t ic  Club 
p re s e n te d  a two a c t  f a r c e ,  “ T he  Limb O ’ 
the  L aw .” T h e re  w ere  two vocal  se lec t ions  
by a t r io  a n d  a  c o rn e t  solo by  Doris  S a n 
born.

The  hockey  g a m e s  w e re  p layed  on the  
f o u r t e e n th  a n d  s e v e n te e n th  of  N o vem ber .  
In the  p re l im in a r ie s  th e  J u n i o r s  won f ro m

the  F r e s h m e n  and  the  Seniors  and  Sopho
m ores  p layed  to a tie. All f o u r  tea m s  p la y 
ed well and  the  g a m e s  were  ex c i t in g  f ro m  
s t a r t  to finish. The t ie  g a m e  was  played 
off, the  Sen io rs  w in n in g  3 - 2 .  B e fo re  the  
finals w ere  p layed  the  gir ls  held  a ra l ly  in 
the  A ssem bly  Room to c re a te  i n t e r e s t  in 
the  games.  As  a r e s u l t  of  this  t h e r e  was 
a r eco rd  a t t e n d a n c e  a t  the  finish. The 
J u n io r s  won with  a score  of 2 - 1 in the  b e s t  
field hockey  t h a t  has ever  been  p layed  here .

The g ir ls  have  forrned  a new  educa t iona l  
society  to c o r re sp o n d  to K ap p a  Phi  K appa ,  
the  b o y s ’ o rgan iza t ion .  T h ey  a re  p la n n in g  
a ser ies  of  m ee t in g s  with  discussions,  o u t 
side sp eak e rs  and  ques t ion  boxes. T he  o f 
ficers a re  E r v e n a  Goodale,  p r e s id e n t ;  G en 
evieve Clark ,  vice p re s id e n t ;  Sipprelle  
Daye, s e c r e t a r y  and  D o ro th y  Gordon,  t r e a s 
u re r .

Mildred  W rig h t ,  our  d ie t i t ian ,  had  to 
leave us  in N o v e m b e r  on a c c o u n t  of  ill 
hea l th .  W e w ere  a)] v e ry  so r ry  to  see h e r  
go b u t  h e r  p lace  is be in g  ably  filled by Miss 
S a ra h  D. P a r t r i c k ,  who was  a c la ssm ate  of 
Miss W r i g h t s ’ a t  S immons.  We a re  g lad  
to  h e a r  t h a t  Miss W r i g h t  is r e g a in in g  h e r  
h ea l th  a n d  will soon be well  again .

T he  a lu m n a e  a re  'o  p ro d u ce  a n o th e r  p lay  
on J a n u a r y  t w e n ty  second given  by  th e  
m e m b e rs  of  the  w o m e n ’s divis ion in the  Ci ty  
O p e ra  House.  The  p lay  is “ T he  M e r c h a n t  
of  V e n ice ” an d  is to  be coached  by  P r o f e s 
sor  Carl  J.  W eber .

S e u m as  M acM anus ,  the  well  k n o w n  Ir ish
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poet,  gave  a  lec tu re - rec i ta l  in the  F i r s t  
B ap t i s t  Church  on T hu rsd ay ,  D ecem ber  6. 
Mr. M acM anus  came u n d e r  the  auspices of 
the  d e p a r tm e n t  of public  speaking.  This 
is the  first of a series of lec tu res  to be given 
u n d e r  these  auspices.  The lec tu res  a re  in 

cluded in the  r e q u i r e .1 work  of  the  m em bers  
of the  classes in public  speaking.

T h e re  a re  m a n y  o th e r  bi ts  of news th a t  
we would like to  tell you b u t  we rea l ly  have 
to ask you to  w ai t  un t i l  n e x t  time.

Sincere ly ,
“ The News G a th e re r s .”

H e— “ T h ere  a re  an awful  lot of gir ls who 
d o n ’t  w a n t  to  g e t  m a r r i e d .”

S h e— “ How do you k n o w ? ”
H e — “ I ’ve asked th e m ! ”

— Sondag’s Nisse.

T h ere  was a young  m an  nam ed Teedle ,  
W ho w o u ld n ’t  accept  his d eg ree ;
He said, “ I t ’s enough  to be Teedle ,  
W i th o u t  be ing  Teedle  D. D.”

— Dirge.

“ Thish m atch  w o n ’t  l igh t .”
“ W ash a  m ad d a  with  i t ? ”
“ I dunno ,— it lit  a l r ig h t  a m inu te  ago .”

— Ja c k -o ’-L an te rn .

“ How is your  h usband  g e t t in g  on with his 
g o l f ? ”

“ Oh, v e ry  well indeed. The children a re  
a llowed to watch  him now .”

— Goblin.

M. C. a t  a p a r t y — “ My man goes to Col
by, does everyone  know t h a t ? ”

T hanks !  W e ’ll look him up.

To My Modern  Girl.
I would  t h a t  m y  fingers had p e t ted  
H e r  beau t i fu l ,  sofc golden h a i r ;
B u t  she’d j u s t  had  i t  m arcel led  and n e t 

ted,
So I, to be f r a n k ,  d id n ’t dare .

I yea rned  fo r  a kiss when we pa r ted ,
To rem e m b e r  fo r  ever  and  ay e ;
B u t  she fai led m e— I le f t  b roken-hear ted ,  
H e r  m ake-up  was on f o r  the  day.

S h e ’s so p e r f e c t  no m an  can deserve  her, 
And I p rayed ,  as I l e f t  the  gir l  the re ,  
T h a t  the  d rugg is t  would a lways p reserve  

her,
So y o u n g — and so n e a t— and so fa i r .

— B row n Jug .

“ W h a t  t ime am it, S a m ? ”
“ My time-piece says two o’clock.” 
“ W h a t?  Ah read s  a q u a ta h  ob e igh t !” 
“ Well,  n iggah,  a in t  t h a t  t w o ? ”

— Eroth .

A.— “ W h a t ’s wrong ,  s i r ? ”
R.— “ Heavens,  who ever  saw an  angel  

with black w in g s? ”
T.— “ Pardon ,  sir, who ever  saw an  a n 

g e l? ”

She— “ W h a t  a re  you go ing  to be when 
you g e t  out  of co l lege?”

He— “ A v e ry  old m a n ! ”

D inner  G ues t— “J u s t  a v e ry  small p o r 
t ion,  please, I am a v e ry  l ight  e a t e r . ”

Lit t le  P eg g y — “ There ,  m o m — t h a t ’s the  
kind of g u e s t  to  h a v e !”

S u rg e o n :  “ Y o u r  m in is te r  is here .  Do
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you w a n t  to see him  b e fo re  we beg in  th e  
o p e r a t io n ? ”

P a t i e n t :  “ No, s i r ;  I d o n ’t  c a re  to  be
opened w i th  p r a y e r s . ”

— J u g g le r .

R e f o r m e r :  “ Y o u n g  m an ,  d id n ’t  y o u r  c o n 
science tel l  you  t h a t  you w ere  doing 
w r o n g ? ”

P r i s o n e r :  “ Yes, b u t  you  c a n ’t  believe
ev ery th in g  you h e a r . ”

— Yellow Ja c k e t .

“ M am a,  I swallowed m y  need le .”
“ N e v e r  m ind ,  dear ,  I ’ll give you a n o th e r . ”

— Le J o u r n a l  A m u s a n t  ’Par is .

“ Class ,” said the  new  tea ch e r ,  “ I w a n t  
you all to be as q u ie t  as you can,  so q u ie t  
t h a t  you can h e a r  a pin d ro p .”

Silence was golden.
Small  bass voice in th e  r e a r  of ro o m —- 

“ L e t  ’er  d ro p .”
— C h a p a r ra l  - Pel ican.

' ^ i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i m i i i i m T i i n H i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i m i i i i i i i i i i m

| DICTIONARY OF UNDERGRADUATES |
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . m i l ! . . . . . . I l l l l l t l l l l . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . I . . . . . . . I l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l  i l l l ! l l l l ! l l ! l  I l i l l l l l  l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l U l l l H I I I I I I U I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I i l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l '

A n n a  E r ic k so n — D u ty  fulf i l ler  and  e v e ry b o d y ’s f r iend .
M a ry  Dr isko— P an h e l len ic  Assoc ia t ion  p r o m o te r  and  s tu d e n t  in Boston  C o r r e 

spondence .
“ C a l” H o d g d o n — L o v er  of Music, especial ly  of  song en t i t led ,  “ On the  Back  P o rc h  

I Loved H e r  B es t  of A l l .”
“ B u n ” F o r d — P r o m o t e r  of m o d e rn  dancing .
Hilda  W o r t h e n — Rule and  O rd e r  in Foss  Hall.
M a ry  G o rd o n — S h a k e sp ea re  a r t i s t  and  ed u ca t io n  s tu d en t .
“ B o b ” Walker-— H ig h e s t  r a n k in g  s tu d e n t  in psychology.
R u th  Fif ield— Cham pion  hockey  player .
Alice M a n t e r — One of  Colby’s songs te rs .
M arion  Dr isko— Chief  a g e n t  f o r  Drisko giggle.
M a ry  W a t s o n — Second “ B a b e ” Ruth .
“ D u c k y ” G re a r s o n — H a r d  to te l l  which one she fav o rs  most ,  S h e r ry  or Jo u rn a l i sm .  
F r a n c i s  Tweedie-—E n te r p r i s in g  y o u n g  j e w e le r — m a n y  “ Big B e n ’s” Souled.
Inez  S te v en s— H e n r y  F o r d ’s ch ie f  d e m o n s t r a to r .
E ve lyn  G i lm ore— H a s  v e ry  express ive  eyes— and  uses them.
R u th  A l len — “ D e k e ” pledge.
C la ra  F o r d — D e s t r o y e r  of old a d ag e s— she has  a sw ee t  disposi t ion.
C la ra  H a r t h o r n — Phi D e l ta  T h e t a  fo re v e r !
Donnie  G e tche l l— T he  b u s ie s t  w o m an  on th e  campus.
“ V a n ” Y o rk — G r e a t  S c o t t— w h a t  a  s tu d e n t !
E le th a  B e a n — P e a c e fu l  ever ,  c ra b b in g  never .
Nell ie  P o t t l e — An exam ple  of  Colby women.
K a t r i n a  H e d m a n — T e a  g a r d e n  p ro p r ie to r .
“ M icky” M itche l l— H e a r t s m a s h e r .
“ B r i m ” S to n e — Best  f r i e n d  you  ever  had.
“ C h ix” P r a t t — D e f e n d e r  of  w o m a n ’s r igh ts .  W a t c h  th e  n e x t  issue.
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Tel. 338-R

Karekin’s  Studio
FIL M S D E V E L O P E D  

and  P R IN T E D

Corner  Mam and Tem ple  Sts.

S P E C IA L T Y  SH OE ST O R E

Cantilever 
's- Shoe

J .  E. H ersom  H. P. Bonsall

Hcrsom # Bonsall
C ASH G R O C E R S 

The Place  to T ra d e
W e sell fo r  cash only. O rde rs  of  $1.50 

delivered.
W aterv i l le ,  Me. A u g u s ta  Me.
170 Main St. 
Tel. 188

174 W a t e r  St  
Tel. 670

Home Dairy Company
DAIRY PR O D U C T S  our  special tv  

Service o u r  Motto

52 Tem ple  S t r e e t

The Elmwood, Waterville Maine

T R Y

H ager’s
N E X T  TIM E

113 Main S t re e t

S. E. Whitcomb Co.

F I N E  G R O C E R IE S  

M E A T S,  F IS H  

Provis ions  of all k inds 

Service and  Qua l i ty  unexcel led

j Tel. 261 and  262

I
81 Main St.

The

Ticonic 

National Banfe
O F F E R S  

A C O M P L E T E  B A N K IN G  

S E R V IC E  

conducted  u n d e r  the  d i rec t  

supervis ion of the  

U N IT E D  S T A T E S  

G O V E R N M E N T

109 Y ears  C ont inuous  Business  

W aterv i l le ,  Maine
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Coburn Classical Institute
Waterrille, Maine

C o b u rn  is a well  loca ted ,  well  equ ipped  school i o r  boys an d  girls.
I t  p r e p a r e s  t h o ro u g h ly  f o r  Colby and  fo r  o th e r  colleges.
The  f a c u l ty  is com posed  of  well  t r a in e d  and  ex p er ien c ed  teache rs .  
The  courses  a re  t h o ro u g h  a n d  well  a r r a n g e d .
T h e  H ouseho ld  A r t s  d e p a r t m e n t  is comple te .  C ob u rn  m usica l  courses  

a re  unexce l led .  T he  L ib r a r y  a n d  L a b o r a to r y  fac i l i t ie s  a re  exce l len t .  
C o b u rn  C o t ta g e  is th e  hom e of the  Girls.
T h a y e r  Hal l  is th e  sp lendid  n e w  d o rm i to ry  f o r  Boys.
L ibbey  Fie ld  is a f irst-class place  f o r  all o u t  of door  spo r t s  u n d e r  com 

p e t e n t  d i rec to rs .
C oburn  is a th o ro u g h ,  p rog ress ive  C hr is t ian  School.

F o r  C a ta lo g u e  w r i te  the  Pr inc ipa l .

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

C O LB Y
fValerrille, Maine

C o u rses  l ead in g  to  the  d e g rees  of  A. B. an d  S. B.

F o r  C a ta logue ,  add re ss

A. J .  R O B E R T S ,  P r e s id e n t

W ate rv i l le ,  M aine
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YOU CAN A L W A Y S GET T H E  

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

IN

L A D IE S ’ G A RM E N T S 

a t

Markson Brothers

♦
»

C A N T IL E V E R S

A T  T H E  1

Gallert Shoe Store
51 Main S t r e e t

A g en ts  f o r  D oro thy  Dodd Shoes 
Gold Seal  and  S h a w m u t  Rubbers

43-47 Main S t re e t  

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

T E A  COFi' E E

G R A N D  O N IO N  T E A  C O M P A N Y
117 Main St.,  W aterv i l le ,  Me. 

G R O C E R IE S  CANDY ;

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

M. M. Small, M. D.
Profess iona l  Building 

Prac t ice  limited to diseases of the  Eye

Compliments  of

Larkin Drug Company
Main St.,  W aterv i i le

SU P E R B  G IF T S  FO R  ALL 

SE A SO N S 

The Store  of Quali ty  

F I N E  S T A T IO N E R Y

F. A . Harriman
98 Main S t r e e t  

J E W E L E R  AND O P T IC IA N

The Little Gift Shop
The Place  W here  Things  are  

« Different
56 Temple  S t re e t  

N E L L IE  K. CLARK

E .  L . S M I T H
SHOE AND R U B B E R  R E P A IR IN G  

TEL. 305-M. 5 7  Temple  St.,  W aterv i l le ,  Me.
i

Miss Carrie C. Stemetz
M IL L IN E R Y , C O R S E TS AND 

W A IS T S
U n d erw ear ,  Hosiery, Sw ea ters  and 

N eckw ear  
86 Main St., W aterv i l le ,  Me.

C orn er Main  & T e m p le  Sts.
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C o m p lim en ts  of
♦

L A D I E S ’ W E A R I N G  A P P A R E L  j
!

Ida T aylor H ersom  j

D a v ia u ’s P h a rm a c y
S P E C I A L T Y  S H O P  j

A
72 M ain  S t r e e t  {

|
P ro fe s s io n a l  Bu i ld ing J

W. L. CORSON
177 Main S t r e e t ,  W ate rv i l le ,  Me.

F I L M S  D E V E L O P E D  AN D 

P R I N T E DC o m p l im en ts  of

A F R I E N D
P h o to g ra p h ic  Views F in e  W o rk

B. F. S T E E LE ’S T. A. GILMAN

C H O IC E  G R O C E R IE S
O P T O M E T R I S T  A N D  O P T I C I A N

Broken  L enses  Replaced
136 Main S t r e e t 124 Main S t r e e t ,  W ate rv i l le ,  Me.

W A T E R V IL L E  S T E A M  L A U N D R Y REDINGTON & CO
145 Main S t r e e t H O U S E  F U R N I S H E R S

W A T E R V I L L E ,  ME. F u r n i t u r e ,  C a rp e ts ,  Rugs,  C rockery ,

P r o m p t  Service
Stoves,  M ir ro rs ,  M a t t re sses ,  

E tc . ,  E tc .

S a t i s f a c t io n  G u a r a n t e e d 11 S IL V E R  ST.,  W A T E R V I L L E

Soror i t ie s ,  A t t e n t io n !
k

M  i t c l i e l P s  F l o w e r  S l i o p

F L O W E R S  F O R A L L  O C C A S IO N S

144 Main S t r e e t ,  W a te rv i l le ,  Me.

i

P A T R O N IZ E  M E R C H A N T S  W H O  A D V E R T IS E  IN  T H E  C O L B IA N A  j
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MARY I. NASH
F o rm e r ly  K r u t z k y ’s

L A D I E S ’ H A IR  D R E SS IN G  
Tel. 319-W 

100 Main S t ree t ,  W aterv i l le

Kennison & Warren
Dealers  in P a p e r  H ang ings ,  Room 

Mouldings,  Pa in ts ,  Oils, V a r 
nishes and  Glass 

76 T em ple  St.,  W aterv i l le

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

Udimnaa HSuatnrss (Unllrnr

City Job Print
Savings Bank Building

P R IN T IN G  and  E N G R A V IN G

W ate rv i l le ’s Leading  T h ea t re

The Haines
Home of P a r a m o u n t  P ic tu re s

T elephone

Dr. Gordon B. Hatfield
D E N T IS T

173 Main S t ree t ,  W aterv i l le ,  Maine 

Savings Bank  Build ing

Cut  F lowers F u n e r a l  Designs

Charles E. Carter, F lorist
Temple  S t r e e t  

P o t ted  P la n t s  Tel. 1061

Elmer L. Craig
Dealer in 

G R O C E R IE S  

R E A L  E S T A T E  AND 

L IV E  PO U L T R Y

58 Tem ple  S t ree t ,  W aterv i l le ,  Maine

The Lovering Hair Store
129 MAIN S T R E E T

H air  Goods, T h ea t r ica l  Wigs, H a ir  
Pins,  J e w e h  y, C roche t  Cotton 
Royal Society Package  Outfits

Colby C ollege S to re
R E C IT A T IO N  H A L L

Libby Mills
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L. H. Soper Go.
D e p a r t m e n t  S to re

D R Y  GOODS 

G A R M E N T S  

M IL L IN E R Y  

V IC T R O L A S  

and

V IC T O R  R E C O R D S

L . H. S o p er  Go.
M A IN  S T R E E T

F O R  D RU G S,  K O D A K S,  P H O T O  

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

A R T I C L E S

Go to

DeOrsay’s Drug Store
!
| 70 Main St.,  W ate rv i l le
♦
♦j ----- ------------------------------
♦
♦

I 
I
♦

Urntfos |
i
♦

!j
♦
!
♦
!
I
»
I
I
» 
I 
I 
»
!
j

52 M A IN  ST.,  W A T E R V I L L E  j
I
♦
♦

------------------------------------------------------------------------»
♦
*
♦

Allen’s Drug Store |
♦

T H E  S T O R E  T H A T  D O E S A j
S T R IC T L Y  DRUG B U S IN E S S

t
t

118 Main S t re e t ,  W ate rv i l le ,  M aine  i

I
T H E  C O L L E G E  S T O R E  |

♦

The H. R. Dunham Co. i
♦
l

________________  ♦
I
♦

64 M A IN  ST., W A T E R V I L L E  I
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®lje (Eolbij iErbn
Publ ished  weekly  du r ing  the  College 

y e a r  by the  s tu d e n ts  of 
Colby College

Joseph  C. Smith, Edito r- in -Chief  

Ralph U. Libby, M an ag e r

Carleton P. Cook
BOOKS, S T A T IO N E R Y  and 

F I N E  A R T S  GOODS

139 Main S t r e e t

Betty Wales Dresses
AND COATS

CENTRAL FRUIT MARKET |
*

Choice F r u i t s  and  C on fec t io n e ry

E. M A R C H E T T I  !

Opposite  Postoffice

\  e r z o n i  H r o N .
Choice F r u i t ,  P u re  Ice Cream

140 Main S t ree t ,  W aterv i l le ,  Maine i
♦
I--------------------    j
»
*

WATERVILLE SAVINGS BANK j
W A T E R V IL L E ,  M A IN E  !

Pres iden t ,  E d w ard  W. H ea th

T rea su re r ,  A lb e r t  F. D rum m ond

DR. C O B B

FO R D E N T IS T

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

E V E N IN G  W E A R

74 Main S t ree t ,  W aterv i l le ,  Maine

Sold in W aterv i l le  exclusively by

WARD WELL
Dry G oods Co.

L. G BUNKER, M. D.
W A T E R V IL L E ,  M A IN E  

Tel. Office, 49

Prac t ice  l imited to the  t r e a tm e n t  of 

the  eye, ear , nose and  t h r o a t
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5. L. P R E B L E
T H E  A R T I S T

COLLEGE
PHOTOGRAPHER

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

CHOA TE  M U SIC  

C O M P A N Y

V IC T R O L A S

S H E E T  M U SIC

V IC T O R  R E C O R D S

P I A N O S

M U S IC A L  I N S T R U M E N T S

Sav ings  Ba n k  Bu i ld ing

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

Emery -Brown Co.

DEPARTMENT

STORE

S P E C I A L  A T T E N T I O N  TO T H E  

N E E D S  OF C O L L E G E  

S T U D E N T S

The S to re  of  D e p en d ab le  Q ua l i ty  

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

H A R D W A R E  H E A T I N G

P L U M B IN G

W. B. Arnold Co.
107-9 Main S t re e t ,  23 T em p le  S t r e e t  

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

O. A . M E A D E R
W holesa le  d e a le r  in 

F R U I T  A N D  I 'R O D U C E  

C O N F E C T I O N E R Y

B u t te r ,  Eggs,  P a p e r ,  P a p e r  Bags  
9 Chaplin  S t r e e t ,  W a te rv i l le ,  M aine

T e le p h o n e :  50 a n d  51-2
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