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MARRIED FOR HER MONEY
Shir ley  G ordon  sw ep t  th r o u g h  th e  F r e n c h  

doors  t h a t  led in to  the  r ich ly  ap p o in ted  l iv
ing room  of  h e r  home.  W ith  h e r  cam e the  
f a i n t  f r a g r a n c e  of th e  exotic  f lower w i th  
which h e r  p e rso n a l i ty  had  become identif ied  
to  all who k n e w  her.

“ S h i r ley — ”
“ W e l l ? ”
T he  to n e  conveyed  the  im press ion  t h a t  

e v e ry th in g  was a n y th in g  b u t  well.
“ I ’ve j u s t  h e a rd  f r o m  the  H a r b o r n e  

H e a th s  a t  G ra n d  Po in t .  T h ey  w a n t  us to 
come up n e x t  week. E d i th  w r i te s  t h a t  th ey  
will love to have  u s— prov ided  o u r  h o n e y 
m oon  is ove r  e n o u g h  to m ak e  it  possible  f o r  
us to  in h ab i t  the  sam e e a r th  w i th  o th e r  m a r 
r ied  couples.  You m a y  r ea d  w h a t  she has 
to say  i f  you  l ike .”

T h e re  was  a f a i n t  cu r l  of  S h i r ley ’s p r e t t y  
lips, as Dick q u o ted  f ro m  the  l e t t e r  in his 
hand .  She flashed a ch a l len g in g  g lance  a t  
him.

“ A n d  w h a t  did you r e p l y ? ”
“ N o th in g  yet ,  of  course .  I j u s t  s t a r t e d  

m y  l e t t e r  and  th en  cam e  in to see w h a t  you 
w a n te d  to do a b o u t  i t . ”

“ T h en  p lease  tel l  th em  t h a t  you  a n d  1 
a re  f a r  too sensible  to go m o o n in g  a ro u n d  
alone ,  and  t h a t  we shall be ove r jo y ed  to a c 
cept,  o r  m a k e  i t  m o re  fo rm a l .  J u s t  as you 
l ike,” she ad d ed  in an  u n in te r e s t e d  tone .  

H e  looked a t  h e r  p lead ing ly .

“ S h i r ley ,” he said, “ I d o n ’t  have  to be 
r e m in d e d  all the  t im e  t h a t  o u r  m a r r i a g e  
has been  a f a i lu r e  even b e fo re  we could 
consider  it  begun ,  b u t  I d o n ’t th in k  it  is 
n e cessa ry  to tel l  th e  world  a b o u t  i t .”

He was looking  a w ay  angr i ly ,  or  he would  
have  seen  the w ay  in which  the  s le n d e r  g ir l  
wife  b e fo re  him sh ra n k ,  as  if f ro m  a blow. 
He did n o t  see the  t e a r s  s t a r t ,  f o r  w h en  he 
t u r n e d  to look a t  h e r  again ,  she had  wiped 
the  t e a r s  f ro m  h e r  eyes and  th e y  now 
g leam ed  h a rd  and  br i l l ian t .

“ W h a t  does it  m a t t e r ? ” she asked  r e c k 
lessly. “ O u r  se t  can see f o r  them se lves  
t h a t  we a re  the  m o s t  sensible  couple  in the  
b u n c h ;  t h a t  we have  no nonsense ,  o r  r o 
m ance ,  or s e n t im e n t  a b o u t  us. W e  k n o w  
w h a t  we m a r r i e d  fo r  and  I suppose  we a re  
bo th  sa t isf ied .”

A nd  Shir ley, because  she was  in te n t ly  
s tu d y in g  the  toe  of h e r  t i n y  b lue  s l ipper ,  
fa i led  also to  no t ice  the  look of pa in  t h a t  
c re p t  in to  h e r  h u s b a n d ’s face  a t  h e r  words.

He cam e a s tep  n e a r e r  and  v e ry  g e n t ly  
b u t  f irmly p u t  his han d  upon  h e r  shoulder .  
He  gave  no sign th a t  he f e l t  h e r  sh r in k  f r o m  
his touch ,  b u t  ev e ry  fiber of  his b e in g  was  
a w a re  of  it.

“ M an y  t im es  you have h in ted  t h a t  so m e 
th in g  cam e b e tw ee n  us, Shir ley .  N ow  I 
m u s t  k n o w  w h a t  i t  is .”

H e r  color  deep en ed ,  b u t  she l i f ted  h e r



2 THE COLBIANA

brows disdainfu l ly ,  and th e re  was a m ock
ing l ight  in h e r  eyes.

“ I t  is n o t  necessa ry  to .take t ime fo r  tha t .  
We know why we m arr ied ,  and  y o u ’ll adm it  
t h a t  we bo th  have our  des ire .”

T h ere  was a  stifled sob in the  g i r l ’s voice, 
b u t  to the  m an  it  sounded only like an a t 
t e m p t  to contro l  an  ov e rm as te r in g  anger .

“ A nd  w h a t  was it  you m ar r ied  f o r ? ” he
asked evenly.

“ I? T h a t  I m igh t  be long to som eone;  
t h a t  I m ig h t  n o t  be u t te r ly  alone as I had 
been all m y l ife .”

Dick would have  stopped her,  bu t  she 
w e n t  on, and  h e r  voice was choked with 
the  emotion which had  been checked fo r  so 
long.

“ Oh, I know, y o u ’ll say th a t  I was never  
an y o n e ;  t h a t  my g u a rd ia n  sen t  me g o v e rn 
esses when  I was a child, and  companions 
when I g rew  older. B u t  I never  belonged 
to th e m — they  belonged to me. They  let 
me see it  in a h u n d red  ways.  I t  was the  
same with  the  men who w an ted  to m a r r y  
me. I knew  it  was because I was an h e i r 
ess; because they  w an ted  my money, b u t  
when  you came— ”

“ Well— when I c a m e ? ” he repea ted ,  for  
she had stopped abrupt ly .

“ W hen  you cam e,” she said very  quietly,  
“ I knew  it  was  different.  I knew it was 
not  you who would belong to me, b u t  I who 
would belong to you. And I th o u g h t  it 
would be the  most  w onder fu l  th ing  in the  
world.  I, who had a lways been my own 
mis tress  was to be— ”

A deep flush rose to Dick G ordon’s brow.
“ Have I ever  been harsh  or incons idera te  

w ith  you, Sh i r ley ? ”
“ N o,” she answered ,  still quiet ly. “ You 

are  kind to all who belong to you. I guess  
it was my mis take  in th ink ing  I could ever 
be long to any  one. I have no r igh t  to com
p la in ;  I g o t  w h a t  I b a rga ined  for.  And 
you— ”

“ Have I made  a mis take,  t o o ? ” he asked 
bi t te r ly .

“ How can I be expected  to know? B u t  
you have no r igh t  to complain,  e i ther ,  b e 
cause you got  w ha t  you wished, even 
though  you m ay  be finding it  u n sa t i s fac to ry  
now .”

No one l is ten ing  to this  conversa t ion

could have guessed  the  agony  of  pain and 
lonel iness t h ro u g h  which Shir ley  Gordon 
had passed be fo re  she a r r iv ed  a t  the  conclu
sion she was now voicing so c lear ly  and  a p 
p a re n t ly  unemotional ly .  W h a t  she had ju s t  
said was t rue .  H e r  life, in spite  of all the  
luxury  and beau t i fu l  th ings  t h a t  g re a t  
weal th  and  an ind u lg en t  g u a rd ia n  could 
show er  upon her,  had  been devoid of the 
companionship  and u n d e rs t a n d in g  th a t  
every  girl  needs,— unti l  Dick appeared .  She 
loved him now so m uch  t h a t  every  word 
seemed to p ierce  h e r  hea r t ,  b u t  he was like 
all the  r e s t— faithless .  F o r  two m onths  
now they  had been exchang ing  hideous 
courtesies .

T here  was a b r ie f  silence while Shir ley 
was m o u rn in g  over  her  r e g re t s  and her  
sh a t te red  dreams,  and  Dick was w o n d e r 
ing how to unrave l  his w i f e ’s m ean in g  f rom  
the vague  “ you have w h a t  you m arr ied  
f o r ! ”

Suddenly  he t u rn e d  to her.
“ Shirley, j u s t  w ha t  do you m e a n ? ”
The girl  hes i ta ted  an  in s t a n t ;  then  she 

has tened  f rom  the  room. Dick was abou t  
to go a f t e r  he r  when she r e tu r n e d  and 
handed  him a c rum pled  piece of  paper.

“ P e rh ap s  this will rem ind  you ,” she said 
fl ippantly.

Dick g lanced over  the  paper .  T here  
were  only a few  sho r t  lines, w r i t te n  one 
day on the i r  w edding  to u r ,  when he had 
been called aw ay  sudden ly  to look f o r  a 
t ru n k  of h e r ’s, and had  sen t  this litt le note  
to Shir ley expla in ing  the delay. He r e 
m em bered  w r i t ing  it in the  smoking room, 
on a to rn  leaf  of his m em o ran d u m  book, 
and  send ing  it  up by  a boy.

He was tu r n in g  the  p a p e r  a ro u n d  in a 
puzzled way,  when som eth ing  on the  r e 
verse  side cau g h t  his eye. In one g lance  
he took in the  whole mis take.

The  evidence was there ,  in th ree  shor t  
lines, with the  end of each to rn  off in tak-  
7ng the p a p e r  ou t  of the  m em o ran d u m  
book.

“ You ask me why I 
m a r r y  her. Simply 
cause she is r ich .”

I t  was Dick’s own w r i t in g ;  he could no t  
have denied i t  if  he would. However ,  he 
showed no incl inat ion to do so. F o r  one
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m in u te  he k e p t  his eyes on th e  p ap e r .  W h e n  
he r a i s ed  his h ead  a n d  looked a t  his wife, 
his f ac e  w as  as pa le  as h e r  own, b u t  t h e r e  
was no h u m i l ia t io n  in  it.

“ So th is  is w h a t  you  have  h ad  a g a in s t  
me e v e r  since th e  b e g in n in g  of o u r  w e d 
ding  t r i p ? ” N o w  his voice w a s  cold a n d  
re len t less .  “ You k n ew  me as l i t t le  as th a t ,  
and  y e t  you  m a r r i e d  me. W hy,  if  y o u r  
own h a n d  bo re  w i tn ess  to  so m e th in g  s h a m e 
fu l  a g a in s t  you, Shir ley ,  do you  th in k  t h a t  
I would  be l ieve  it, r a t h e r  th a n  th in k  t h a t  
th e re  was  some m is ta k e ?  A nd  would  I n o t  
let  you  give some e x p la n a t io n ?  T h a t  is 
w h a t  love m e a n s  to m e — t r u s t . ”

As he spoke he d re w  o u t  his m e m o r a n 
dum  book, a n d  t u r n e d  to  th e  p lace  f ro m  
which he had  h as t i ly  t o r n  his no te  to  her .  
I t  had  n o t  b e en  t a k e n  off close to th e  
b ind ing  so th e re  was  a n a r r o w  s t r ip  of p a 
per  l e f t  in th e  book. I t  c o n ta in e d  the  e n d 
ing of  those  th r e e  l ines which  had  caused  
so m u c h  t ro u b le .  I t  was  t h e i r  end in g  
which Dick was  offer ing  h e r  now.

“ R e ad ,” he c o m m a n d e d  coldly.
“ I will n o t , ” she a n sw e re d  w i th  a sob in 

h e r  voice. “ You can  n e v e r  fo rg ive  me. I 
can n e v e r  fo rg iv e  myse lf .  B u t  I will n o t  
r e a d — j u s t  to p ro v e  t h a t  I have  t r u s t  in 
you, too, a l th o u g h  i t  comes  too l a t e .”

Then ,  w i th  a su d d en  cry ,  she s t r e tc h e d  
ou t  h e r  a rm s  to him.

“ Oh, you  m u s t  fo rg ive  m e ,” she cried  
pi teously .  “ You c a n ’t  con d em n  me to the  
m ise ry  of  the  p a s t  long  w eeks  a lw ays .” 

“ A n d  you th in k  i t ’s f a i r  f o r  you to es
cape, u n p u n i sh e d  f o r  th e  b i t t e r  pa in  y o u ’ve 
been  g iv ing  m e ? ”

“ W a s n ’t  m y  suffe r ing ,  p u n i s h m e n t  
enough ,  D ic k ? ”

“ N o .” H e  d rew  h e r  to a w indow, and  
m ade  h e r  s i t  down on its b road ,  cush ioned  
seat and  th en  s a t  down beside her.

“ You m u s t  p a y  th e  p e n a l ty  I e x a c t ;  you

m u s t  r e a d  th is  an d  l is ten  while  I tel l  you  
all a b o u t  i t .”

H e  laid th e  t o r n  lea f  in th e  book  so t h a t  
i t  m a tc h e d  th e  lines. Sh ir ley  r e a d  th em  
aloud,  w i th  a q u iv e r in g  voice:

“ You ask  m e w h y  I ’ll n o t  
m a r r y  her .  S imply b e 
cause  she is r ich .”

“ I w as  w r i t in g  to m y  s is te r  a b o u t  y o u , ’’ 
he expla ined .  “ I t ’s the  w ay  I a lw ays  do—  
scr ibble  th in g s  to he r ,  j u s t  as t h e y  come 
in to  m y  head.  H e r  la s t  l e t t e r  h ad  accused  
me of fa in t -h e a r te d n e s s .  I f e l t  bad ly  over 
the  t h o u g h ts  of  g iv ing  you up  and  th is  is all 
I could  w r i te  in reply .  I w a n te d  h e r  to  
k n o w  t h a t  y o u r  m o n ey  stood b e tw ee n  us. 
y o u r  m o n ey  a n d  only tha t .

“ Oh, Dick ,” was all t h a t  Sh ir ley  coul* 
say, as she b u r ied  h e r  head  on his shoulder .

“ A nd  t h e n , ” he co n t inued ,  “ Doris  cam e 
back  a t  me w ith  the  u n a n sw e ra b le  q ues t ion  
— ‘b u t  w h a t  a b o u t  Sh ir ley— w h a t  if  she 
loves y o u ? ’ T h a t  se t t led  it, and  so— ” he 
m ad e  a helpless,  d e fe a te d  g e s tu re ,  “ and  
so, well— h ere  I a m .”

W h en  Shir ley  spoke aga in  h e r  voice was 
so f t  and  the  love l ight  shone once m o re  in 
h e r  p r e t t y  b lue  eyes.

“ L e t ’s w r i te  the  H a r b o r n e  H e a th s  t h a t  
o u r  h o n e y m o o n  is indef in ite ly  p ro longed ,  
D ickey B oy .” I t  was the  old love n a m e  f o r  
which Dick had  h u n g e re d  so long.

Dick w e n t  to the  w r i t in g  tab le  in the  n e x t  
room, and  r e tu r n e d ,  in a m o m en t ,  w i th  a 
has t i ly  w r i t t e n  note.

“ S o r ry  to t u r n  up  o u r  re sp ec ted  noses a t  
y o u r  hosp i ta l i ty ,  b u t  we can  only stop over 
a d ay  on th e  second lap of o u r  w ed d in g  
tr ip. Love is a chronic  disease w ith  us.

“ Sh i r ley  and  Dick .” 
“ A n d  as soon as y o u ’re  ready ,  w e ’ll t ak e  

a t r ip  to the  G r e a t  Lakes ,  L i t t le -G ir l -W ho-  
I s -A lw ay s -G o in g -T o -T ru s t -H er -H u sb an d  —

w h e re  we can  have  a l i t t le  p e a c e .”
Murie l  T hom as,  ’27.

THE HERMIT
The song  of  the  h e rm i t  is eager ,  

S m i t in g  th e  s t r in g s  of  th e  h e a r t ,  
Too sw ee t  f o r  th e  h o u r  of  so r ro w :  

Y o u th  only m a y  suffe r  th e  sm a r t .

T he  song  is b e a u ty  s t r iv in g —  
B e a u ty  m a y  n o t  be b o u n d —  

B e a t in g  th e  doors  of  music ,  
B r e a k in g  the  b a r s  of  sound.
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Som bre  and  d a rk  is the  f o r e s t ;
T he  sudden  y e a rn in g  note ,  

Carol  of l ight  and  r a p tu re ,
Will r en d  the  s inging  th roa t .

Thou bird, thou  song, thou  spiri t ,  
U n fa d in g  be thy  t ree ,

B u t  I walk  no m ore  in the  f o re s t—
The roads  of the  world fo r  me.

F lo rence  E. Dunn.

TROY IN AN ORCHARD
O long ago in an  o rcha rd  bower

W e m ad e  the  shadowy pas t  our  p lay :  
W e h a u n te d  the  hol low ships fo r  an hour , 

A nd  lived in T ro y  a s u m m e r ’s day.
I, p ro u d  Achilles,  scorned  thy  power,  

Thou  H ecto r ,  pr ince  of  the  anc ien t  lay. 
We stole the  p o e t ’s gold f o r  our  dower,

B u t  ra inbow  t r e a s u r e  is soon away.

F a i r  He len  looked f ro m  her  lo f ty  to w e r—  
She peeped f rom  u n d e r  a b looming 

sp ra y —
f h e  T r o ja n s  b lanched  a t  h e r  b e a u ty ’s 

flower—
Fie,  Rosy-red! w ou lds’t a world b e t ray ?  

The pe ta ls  fell  in a d r i f t in g  shower:  
Beware ,  bew are  the  blossomy way!

W e stole the  p o e t ’s gold fo r  our  dower,

B u t  ra inbow  t r e a s u r e  is soon away.

B en ea th  the  b ran ch es  w ar r io rs  g low er;
F reck led  A n d ro m ach e  m ay  pray ,

By the  o rcha rd  wall she is fa in  to cower;
F o r  he roes  leap to the  bloody f ray .  

Ladies m ig h t  weep, and  p ro p h e ts  might  
lower,

But  h ec to r  was dauntless ,  the  old s tories 
say.

We stole the  p o e t ’s gold fo r  our  dower,
But  ra inbow  t r e a s u r e  is soon away.

O long ago in an o rcha rd  bower
W e made the shadowy pas t  our  p lay:

We stole the  p o e t ’s gold f o r  our  dower,
But  ra inbow  t r e a su re  is soon away.

F lo rence  E. Dunn.

“CH ASTELARD”— S WINBOURNE
An A pprecia t ion .

Since the  s to ry  is one of M ary  S tu a r t ,  
the  b ack g ro u n d  m u s t  of course  be e i ther  
the  F re n c h  or Scott ish  court .  F o r  his p u r 
poses the  a u th o r  has w an ted  a hero ine  who 
has abso lu te  power,  so he has placed he r  on 
h e r  own th ro n e  in Scotland.  The se t t ing  
of the  play is in no way responsible  fo r  any  
of M a r y ’s motives,  b u t  does provide the  
queen  with  excuses fo r  h e r  actions.  She 
even excuses her  loveless m ar r iag e  to her  
cousin Darn ley ,  on the  g ro u n d  th a t ,  u n p r o 
tec ted  in a d isapproving  land, she needed 
some s t ro n g  suppor t .  D isapproving  land, 
I say, because  qui te  ev idently  the  Scottish 
people  looked with  lit tle  f a v o r  on the 
F r e n c h  c o u r t  which th e i r  queen  m ain ta ined .

T h ro u g h  the  fabr ic  of the  p lay  a re  in 
te rw o v e n  two th re a d s :  the  one, of somber  
u n re q u i t e d  love, the  o ther ,  of flaming, 
cr im son  passion. The first, is the  hopeless 
devotion  of M ary  B ea ton  f o r  h e r  q u e e n ’s

lover, C h as te la rd — the o ther ,  the  consum 
ing passion Chas te la rd  bears  fo r  Mary  
S tu a r t ,  a passion so s t ro n g  th a t  he rem ains  
in Scot land  while his k insm en a re  s t r u g 
gl ing  and  dy ing  w i thou t  his assistance.

The som ber  th rea d  of M ary  B e a to n ’s 
s to ry  begins to unrave l  in the  first scene, 
as she sings a m elancholy  love song, and 
con t inues  th ro u g h  to the  v e ry  end. At 
C h as te la rd ’s execution ,  when the  crowd 
cries, “ So perish  all t r a i to r s  of the  Q ueen ,’’ 
— M ary  Beaton  in all h e r  b i t te rn ess  and 
rem orse ,  crys out,  “ So perish  the  queen 
some d ay .”

A l though  the  p lay  bea rs  the  nam e of 
Chas te lard ,  (and  t ru ly  it  is his f a t e  \ve a re  
concerned  with)  ye t  the  queen  seems to be 
the  cen t ra l  f igure m ost  of the  time. P e r 
haps it  is( f i tt ing t h a t  it  should be thus ,  
however ,  fo r  ce r ta in ly  the  queen  was all of  
life fo r  Chas te lard ,  and  sadly  enough,



THE COLBIANA

d e a th  too.
C h a s te la rd  r e p r e s e n t e d  th e  f lower of 

F r e n c h  ch iva lry ,  a n d  loved w i th  a love he 
k n ew  to be d a n g e ro u s .  B u t  o u r  a d m i ra t io n  
foir' h im is m o s t  a ro u sed  by  his chivalr ic  
t r e a t m e n t  ot> M a ry  B e a to n  a f t e r  she had  
im p e tu o u s ly  c a u g h t  h im  in a t r a p  t h a t  
m ig h t  as well  have  b een  th e  h a n g m a n ’s 
noose. Besides th e  k n ig h t ,  t h e re  w as  m uch  
of th e  p o e t  an d  ph i lo so p h er  in C h a s te l a rd ’s 
n a tu r e .  His b i t t e r - s w e e t  ph i losophy of love 
is shown in these  l ines r e f e r r i n g  to the  
q u e e n :
“ I know  h e r  ways  of loving,  all  of  t h e m ;
A sweet ,  so f t  w ay  the  first is; a f t e r w a r d  
It b u r n s  a n d  b i tes  like f ire;  th e  end  of t h a t  
C h a r re d  dust ,  a n d  eyelids b i t t e n  t h ro u g h  

w i th  sm oke .”
To a n a ly ze  C h a s t e l a r d ’s c h a r a c t e r  a n d  

devo t ion  is c o m p a ra t iv e ly  easy,  b u t  to a t 
t e m p t  to f a th o m  the  dep th  of M ary  S t u a r t ’s

h e a r t ,  or  even to p ie rce  i ts  superf ic ial i t ies  is 
difficult. F o r  in h e r  we a re  dea l ing  w i th  a 
w o m a n  p rac t ic ed  in th e  a r t  of  deceit ,  
l ea rn ed  in two cour ts ,  an d  a w o m an  con
s idered  one of th e  m o s t  f a s c in a t in g  in h is
tory .  I t  is n o t  because  she was a c r e a tu r e  
of impulses  t h a t  she is h a rd  to  u n d e rs t a n d ,  
b u t  r a t h e r  i t  is difficult to  conceive how 
g r e a t ly  h e r  life  was ru led  by self ishness—  
a selfishness so g r e a t  t h a t  she could n o t  
b e a r  t h a t  a n y  m a n  should  love a n o th e r  
th a n  herse lf .  She sa id :

“ I would  som etim es  t h a t  all  th ings  w ere  
dead  asleep t h a t  I have loved— ”

A n d  w h a t  she wil led she did, a n d  so we 
have C h as te la rd  lay ing  his head  upon  th e  
block, because  M ary  in h e r  a r r o g a n c e  had  
said,

“ I t  w e re  conv en ien t  one of us should 
d ie .”

B e t ty  E. Alden,  ’27.

GLIMPSES
F r a g r a n c e  of d ren c h ed  m ag n o l ia —
G re en  of  law ns  a -g l in t  w i th  sp r in g t im e  

ra in s—
A wind ing ,  d r i f t in g ,  c h e r ry -b o rd e re d  p a th  

— kind ly  L inco ln—

W hite-crossed ,  p eac e fu l  r e s t in g  place  of 
soldier  dead,

W h e re  N o r th  a n d  Sou th  m e e t  equa l ly  to 
t r ib u t e  p a y ;

A f r i e n d ly  c i ty— W ash ing ton .
M ar ian  Jo h n so n ,  ’25.

YOUR AVENUE
The f u t u r e  lies b e fo re  you  like an  endless 

avenue .
I t s  t u r n s  a n d  tw is t s  and  hillocks a re  m ad e  

of th e  th in g s  y o u ’ll do.
You can  see its h e igh ts  of g lory ,  and  its 

low-land filled w ith  tea rs ,
As  y o u r  h ighw ay  ever  l en g th en s  by the  

sw if t ly  p a ss in g  years .

Oh, y o u r  d re a m s  a re  s t r a n g e  a n d  m a n y  
while  y o u r  hopes a re  u n s u r p a s s e d ;

A n d  you  m u s t  n o t  th in k  t h a t  f a i lu re  m a y  
be w a i t in g  a t  th e  last,

F o r  y o u r  f a i t h  u p o n  th e  v ic to ry  is w h a t  
m ak e s  the  g a m e  w o r th  whi le ;

’T is  w h a t  fills th e  h e a r t  w i th  p lea su re  
down th e  rocky ,  s t r e tc h in g  mile.

You m ay  read ,  and  talk ,  a n d  p onder ,  b u t  I 
th in k  y o u ’ll say  w i th  m e 

T h a t  i t ’s m os t ly  up to you  w h a t  yo u r  
a v en u e  shall be.

Now if you g e t  dissatisfied o r  f r e t  a t  y o u r  
posi t ion

Y o u ’re  go in g  to m ak e  y o u r  f u t u r e  a less 
c h e e r fu l  p ropos i t ion .

B u t  if you  j u s t  keep  smiling, while  you  do 
y o u r  v e ry  best ,

I th in k  t h a t  F a t e  will wil l ingly  t a k e  ca re  of 
all  th e  res t ,

’Till y o u r  h ig h w ay  goes  a -c l im b in g  up  its 
la s t  s tu p e n d o u s  hill,

And  you look off in th e  d is tan ce  to a f u t u r e  
b r ig h te r  still.

V e r a  E. Fe l lows,  ’27.
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THE FATEFUL LOCKET
T he  passage  th u s  f a r  had  been  a s to rm y  

one. The  p asse n g e rs  on the  l ine r  “ King 
G e o rg e ” because  of the  cold, dr izz ling  ra in  
and  the  rock ing-horse  m otion  of the  boat ,  
w e re  bo red  w ith  them se lves  and  w ith  th e i r  
fe l low  su ffe rers  a n d  c onsequen t ly  w ere  i r 
r i ta b le  and  unhappy .

One you n g  m a n  who a p p e a re d  on deck, 
w i th  a pale , w or r ied  face,  looked especially 
m iserab le .  A n d  no w onder ,  fo r  in his cabin 
w ere  a sick wife  a n d  two w h im p er in g  
babies.  He was exper ienc ing  his first ocean  
passage,  a n d  he was go ing  to some “ in co n 
v e n ie n t  ho le” to t r y  to u p l i f t  the  “ u n g r a t e 
fu l  h e a th e n .” Of course  he d id n ’t usual ly  
r e g a rd  the  m a t t e r  in such an un-C hr is t ian -  
like a t t i tu d e ,  b u t  to d ay  he was u n h a p p y  
and  b i t te r .

The  day  passed,  as had  the  o thers  p r e 
ced ing  it, in f lurr ied  squal ls  of s t ing ing  
ra in ,  an d  w ith  the  ap p ro ach  of d a rk n ess  the  
wind inc reased  in fu ry ,  d r iv ing  even the  
m o s t  c o u rag eo u s  p assengers  f ro m  the  
decks to the  w a r m th  and  l ight  of the  sa 
lon below. The gale  outside  ro a red  and  
shr ieked  w ith  r en ew ed  fo rce ,  and  the  
m o u n ta in o u s  rol lers , b r e a k in g  aga ins t  the  
sh ip ’s side, d renched  the  decks and  flung 
sa l t  sp ra y  high  over  the  smokestacks.

T he  p asse n g e rs— a t  leas t  all who were  no t  
too sick to care  w h a t  h a p p e n e d — clung  t o 
g e th e r  in f r ig h te n e d  g ro u p s  and  began  to 
w h isp e r  of l i fe -bel ts  and  life-boats.  By 
m id n ig h t  however ,  the  ga le  had died aw ay  
leav ing  in its place,  w h a t  was still m ore  to 
be d readed ,  an  im p e n e t ra b le  b lan k e t  of 
thick,  w hi te  fog. The ship, tossed  o u t  of 
its course  by the  s torm, was now  like a 
b lind an im al  u n c e r t a in ly  fee l ing  its way  
to w a rd s  the  b lan k  wall  which enclosed it, 
s h u t t in g  o u t  all s igh ts  and  sounds of the  
usua l  world  in which  it  moved.

The  p assengers ,  however ,  aw are  only 
t h a t  the  t e r r ib le  p i tch in g  and  rol l ing had 
subs ided ,  f e l t  m ore  secure  and  m a n y  began 
to r ec o v e r  m iracu lous ly  f ro m  th e i r  a t t a c k s  
of  m al  de m er .  C om p ara t iv e  peace  re ig n ed  
in cabin  an d  s ta te ro o m  f o r  severa l  hours,  
while  the  officers on the  br idge  pee red  a n x 
iously  ah ead  in to  the  fog ,  which  l i f ted  
t a n ta l i z in g ly  n o w  an d  th en  to reveal  
g l im pses  of  g r a y  w a te r ,  an d  then  sh u t  down 
aga in  th ic k e r  a n d  w h i t e r  th an  before .

T hen  in the  st i llness cam e the  crash,  the  
sudden  shock of s team  propel led  wood and 
steel  on h idden rocks, the  sc ream s of wo
m en  and  the  wild confus ion  of pan ic -s t r ick 
en passengers .

The y o u n g  m iss ionary  with  his wife  and 
babies  clasped closely to him, pushed  his 
way reso lu te ly  th ro u g h  the  mob of s t r u g 
g l ing  m en  and  wom en to the  sh ip’s side, 
w h e re  boa ts  were  be ing  loaded with women 
and  children  and  lowered as sw if t ly  as 
sa fe ty  pe rm i t ted .

He reached  the  first one j u s t  as it  swung 
slowly over  the  side of the  ship. His wife 
with one of  the  boys had  s t rugg led  f r a n t i c 
ally  to an a l r e ad y  ladened  bo a t  and  had 
th r u s t  h e r  child in to  the  a rm s  of a woman 
who had obta ined  a place in it. The f a th e r ,  
seeing  her  act ion and rea l iz ing  t h a t  the  only 
hope t h a t  r em ained  was to save the  chil
dren ,  hes i ta ted  only fo r  one despa ir ing  
m om en t ,  then tossed his son to ou ts t re tch ed  
a rm s  in the  bo a t  below. F o r  an  agonized 
in s t a n t  he w a tched  unt i l  the  whi te  bundle  
was sa fe ly  c au g h t  and  held, then  he tu rn ed  
back to his wife.

As the  l i feboats  d rew  away,  the  s t r icken  
vessel p lunged  suddenly ,  nose downward ,  
and  sl ipped quickly ou t  of sight, while the  
surv ivors  wa tched  in t rag ic  si lence with  a 
horrified fasc ina t ion  which rem ained  u n 
broken  unt i l  all signs of the  ship had e n 
t i re ly  d isappeared .

* * * * * * *
I t  was a g lorious m o rn in g  in ear ly  J u n e ,  

and f rom  the  t en n is  c o u r t s  a t  the  r e a r  of 
the  C rans ton  home came the  sounds  of 
c lear,  young  voices engaged ,  a p p a re n t ly  in 
a r a t h e r  sp ir i ted  ye t  h a l f - laugh ing  a r g u 
m e n t  as to w h e th e r  the  las t  ball had been  
“ on the  tape  or o u t .”

Mrs. C rans ton ,  go ing  over  h e r  list of  e n 
g a g em en ts  fo r  the  day,  smiled complacen t ly  
to h e rse l f  as the  sounds  floated in th ro u g h  
the  open windows of  the  su n n y  l iving-room, 
in which she sat.  A f t e r  a n o th e r  cons idera 
t ion of he r  note-book,  she rose  and  going 
ou t  to  the  porch,  called in the  direc tion  of 
the  voices which, by  this  time, had  se t t led  
th e i r  d i s a g re e m e n t  and  w ere  peacefu l ly  
ca l l ing  off the  scores. In  a m o m e n t  the  
p layers ,  flushed a n d  happy,  ap p ea red  
th ro u g h  the  sh rubbery .
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W h a t  a p a i r  t h e y  w e r e ! These  two 
y o u n g  c re a tu r e s ,  r a d i a n t  w i th  h e a l th  and  
ac t iv i ty ,  overf lowing  w i th  the  love of life  
a n d  of each  o ther .  T he  gir l ,  slim a n d  quick,  
h e r  dusky  ha i r  f r a m i n g  an  a d o ra b ly  p iq u a n t  
f a c e  an d  f o r m in g  a su i tab le  b a c k g ro u n d  f o r  
a p a i r  of  u n u su a l ly  express ive  eyes ;  the  
boy, ta l l  a n d  lithe, w i th  w el l-cu t  f e a t u r e s  
a n d  an  i r r e s i s tab le  smile.

“ Will you t a k e  th is  no te  to Mrs. C a r t e r  
f o r  me,  D ic k ? ” she asked. A t  th e i r  eage r  
a s se n t  she smiled, t h en  added  s te rn ly ,  “ You 
simply  m u s t  be back  by  h a l f -p a s t  two, you 
bo th  have  to  go to th e  B a i ley ’s lawn p a r t y  
th is  a f t e r n o o n  you  k n o w .”

She rea l ized  f r o m  exper ience  t h a t  a  five 
mile  r u n  in to  the  c o u n t r y  m ig h t  v e ry  well 
l e n g th e n  i tse lf  in to  a h a l f  d a y ’s t r ip ,  if 
these  i i re sp o n s ib le  y o u n g s te r s  fo l lowed 
th e i r  own im pulses  in the  m a t t e r .

L i t t le  deceived  by h e r  s te rn n ess ,  t h ey  
dashed  gay ly  off to th e  g a ra g e  and  soon 
sw ept  o u t  of ihe  d r iv ew a y  in the  b o y ’s low 
ra c e r ,  w a v in g  l a u g h in g  fa rew e l l s  to  the  
w o m a n  who s tood w a tc h in g  th e i r  d e p a r t u r e  
w i th  loving p i id e  sh in ing  in h e r  eyes.

A n d  well she m ig h t  be p ro u d ,  th o u g h  t o 
day  h e r  h a p p y  th o u g h ts  w e re  m ing led  w ith  
sad m em ories ,  f o r  th is  was  the  a n n iv e r s a ry  
of one of  th e  m o s t  m o m e n to u s  a n d  t rag ic  
days  of h e r  life. T w e n ty - th r e e  y ea r s  ago 
to d ay  she had  lost h e r  h u sb a n d  and  received  
the  b a b y  boy who had now  come to m ea n  
life  i t se l f  to her.

The  even ts  of t h a t  n ig h t  a n d  of  the  
w eeks  t h a t  fo l lowed w ere  im p r in ted ,  w i th  
p h o to g rap h ic  c la r i ty ,  on h e r  b ra in  a n d  
a ro u sed  by  m em o ry ,  now  passed  in rap id  
p rocess ion  b e fo re  her.  T he  te r r ib le  kn o w l
edge t h a t  th e  ship w as  w re ck e d  a n d  s ink
in g ;  th e  m ad  s t ru g g le  f o r  l i fe -boa ts ;  she 
herse lf ,  h a l f  unconsc ious ,  p laced  in a n  a l 
r e a d y  laden  b o a t ;  h e r  s t ru g g le  to re jo in  
h e r  h u sb a n d  f o r  whom  th e re  was  no  ro o m ;  
r e s t r a in in g  h a n d s  a n d  th e  d o w n w a rd  m o 
t ion  of  th e  b o a t ;  th e n  a f r a n t i c  f ac e  a t  the  
ra i l  j u s t  above  h e r ;  a  so f t  w hi te  bund le  
t h r u s t  wildly  in to  h e r  u n re s i s t in g  a rm s ,  
an d  a voice which im p lo red — “ Only ta k e  
m y  b a b y ; ” th en  th e  cold, h e a r t - b re a k in g  
ho u rs  of  d r i f t i n g ;  a r e scu in g  sh ip ;  w a rm th ,  
food,  and  bl issful  oblivion.  Oh! how  well 
she r e m e m b e r e d  w h a t  a c o m f o r t  the  child 
had  been  to h e r  in th e  days  t h a t  fo l low ed ;

how its t in y  han d s  had seem ed to  en tw ine  
them se lves  in h e r  v e ry  h e a r t  s t r in g s ;  th en  
the  hom e-com ing  to a deso la te  house ;  the  
inves t ig a t io n s  as to a n y  c la ims f o r  the  
child, the  only clue to its i d en t i ty  be in g  a 
t in y  locke t  w i th  the  p ic tu re s  of two babies  
m arv e lo u s ly  a l ike ;  the  a d o p t io n ;  a n d  finally 
the  s e t t l in g  back  into  the  old r o u t in e  which 
had  been  so d is iu p ted .  H e r  h u s b a n d ’s f o r 
tu n e ,  well inves ted ,  had  g iven v e ry  c o m 
fo r t a b le  r e t u r n s  a n d  she had  lavished on 
th e  boy all the  a d v a n ta g e s  a n d  love of 
which she was  capable .  A n d  now, his col
lege educa t ion  comple ted ,  this  fine, m an ly  
son of h e r ’s had  r e c e n t ly  added  the  final 
drop  of happiness  to he r  cup, by  a n n o u n c 
ing  his  e n g a g e m e n t  to this  c h a rm in g  gir l ,  
em in en t ly  fi tted to be his wife.  D u r in g  the  
p a s t  y ear ,  he had  e n te r e d  polit ical  circles 
u n d e r  the  g u id an c e  of his f u t u r e  f a th e r - in -  
law and,  successfu l  in this  as in every th ing ,  
was f a s t  becom ing  a well know n  and  p o p 
u la r  figure. Yes, he was  indeed  a son to 
g lo ry  in„ an d  as the  m o th e r  t u r n e d  to r e 
e n t e r  the  house, h e r  eyes filled sudden ly  
w ith  h ap p y  te a r s  and  she b re a th e d  a s i len t  
p r a y e r  of th a n k f u ln e s s  t h a t  she should  be 
so blessed.

On th is  same b e a u t i fu l  day  in J u n e ,  ex 
c i te m e n t  was ru n n in g  v e ry  high in the  city  
of Westf ield.

H eavy ,  b lack n e w sp a p e r  ty p e  proc la im ed 
loudly  t h a t  the  r o b b e ry  was the  “ m o s t  d a r 
ing  and  m y s t i fy in g  of a n y  pul led  off w i th in  
the  year .  The  police of  course ,  h ad  sev 
era l  v a luab le  clues which  w ere  n o t  to be 
disclosed as y e t  b u t  which would  u n d o u b t 
edly lead  to the  speedy ap p re h en s io n  of the  
t h ie f . ”

R o b e r t  F a lm o u th  upon  r e a d in g  these  
w ords  flung the  p a p e r  f r o m  him w i th  a dis
g u s te d  toss a n d  smiled d isagreeab ly .  “ Of 
course  th e y  a lw ays  have  v a lu ab le  c lues ,” 
he m u t t e r e d  am u sed ly  to h imself ,  and  
tu r n e d  his th o u g h ts  to m o re  i m p o r t a n t  
th ings .

F a lm o u th  was cons idered  a  v e ry  h a n d 
some m an ,  a n d  indeed  he was. I f  his well- 
fo rm e d  m o u th  cu rved  cyn ica l ly  now  a n d  
then ,  or  his eyes g leam ed  w i th  sudden  
m al ign i ty ,  w h a t  of t h a t ?  T h e re  w e re  few  
who no t iced  a n d  less who cared .

As he  s tood in his r a t h e r  lu x u r io u s  ho te l  
room, he c e r t a in ly  seem ed  n o th in g  m o re
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sin is te r  t h a n  a r a t h e r  sa rdonic  young  m an  
of the  world,  b u t  if the  t i u t h  were  known 
he was one of the  c lever is t  and  m ost  a u d a c 
ious th ieves in the  c o u n try ,  as the  police of 
v a r ious  cities, which he had  visi ted with  
d isas t rous  resul ts ,  could tes t i fy .

U n d e r  his m ask  of smiling im per tubab i l -  
ity, R o b e r t  F a lm o u th  ha ted  the  world  and 
everybody  in i t— ha ted  them  with  an  in 
tense  h a t r e d  b ied  of long yea rs  of abuse  
and  n eg lec t  a t  the  han d s  of h u m an i ty  in 
genera l .  He had d e te rm in e d  to w r ing  f ro m  
the  world  r e s t i tu t io n  f o r  his m iserab le  
childhood and  des t royed  youth ,  and  he 
could find no sw if te r  or  more  effective way 
th a n  th a t  which he had tak e n  up.

Indeed  his a t t i tu d e  was no t  to be w on
de red  at.  P laced  in a p a r t i c u la r ly  poor  o r 
p h an  asylum as a baby, he had  g io w n  up in 
the  cheerless, ins t i tu t iona l  a tm osphere .  S u p 
pressed  and  ignored ,  he had suffered as only 
such a b r i l l ian t ,  responsive  child could s u f 
fer .  F ro m  here ,  he had ru n  away when only 
a lad. U n e x p e i ien ced  and  a t  the  m ercy  of 
o lder  com panions  he had soon become a 
m e m b e r  of a “ g a n g .” M em ory  of these  
years  was too p a in fu l  to recall,  b u t  f rom  
the  squa lor ,  c ru e l ty  and f e a r  of t h a t  ex is t 
ence, he had risen slowly b u t  sure ly ,  by 
reason  of his act ive  bra in  and  fine p e r s o n 
a l i ty  to a posi t ion f a r  above his f o r m e r  a s 
sociates.  He looked and  ac ted  like a g e n 
t l e m a n ;  his jobs  were  done with speed and 
efficiency and  he l e f t  no clues.

His n e x t  job  was out  of the  usual  n a tu re  
of events.  I t  would n e t  him no profit ,  a l 
th o u g h  th e re  were  several  good hau ls  in 
the  neighborhood .  He was ob ta in ing  a p a 
per ,  whose c o n te n ts  he did not  know, bu t  
which he ju d g ed  was im p o r t a n t  f ro m  the 
r e p e a te d  co m m an d s  f o r  care  which he had 
received. They  had  told him it was  a t ick 
lish job  a n d  he was doing i t  more  to d e m o n 
s t r a t e  his skill th an  f o r  a n y  m a te r ia l  gain. 
Well,  he m u s t  begin to pack— the  t r a in  lef t  
a t  10.45 and  if he missed it, he w o u ld n ’t 
have a n y  t ime to look over his te r r i to ry .

The n ig h t  was p e r f e c t  fo r  his p r o je c t— no 
moon and  windy. He had gone  skillfully 
t h ro u g h  two n e ig h b o r in g  houses collect ing 
all the  loose m oney ,  a few  t r in k e ts ,  lock
ets, brooches,  and  r ings,  and  now the  rea l  
ta sk  of the  even ing  lay  be fo re  him. He

had no difficulty in e n te r in g  and  with  the  
aid of his t iny  light , showing  him the a r 
r a n g e m e n t  of the  rooms he had soon lo
ca ted  the  wall  safe.

He had secured  the  desired pap e r  and 
was a b o u t  to  close the  safe  when  a sud 
den, q u e e r  sensa t ion ,  a s ixth sense perhaps ,  
w a rn ed  him and  he wheeled quickly to con
f r o n t  a girl  wi th  wide s tu p i fy in g  eyes,  s t a r 
ing a t  him with such horrif ied a m a ze m e n t  
th a t  he was held motionless  f o r  a moment.  
They  m u s t  have m ade  some sound however 
fo r  he heard  the  pad-pad of  sl ippers  on the 
s ta i i s  and  saw a po r t ly  old g e n t lem a n ,  his 
face  a p ic tu re  of su rp r ise  and  c o n s te rn a 
tion, descending  the  s ta i r s  as f a s t  as his 
vo luminous b a th ro b e  would perm it .

F a lm o u th ,  no t  w a i t ing  to see more ,  made 
a has ty  exit  and was su rp r ised  t h a t  no a larm 
was raised in the  house behind him.

T here  was a good reason  f o r  th a t ,  how
ever.  The gir l,  seem ing  powerless  to move, 
only s ta red  a t  h e r  f a t h e r  in si lence as he 
hast i ly  a sce r ta in ed  w h a t  was missing, th en :

“ F a t h e r  did you see h im ? ” she asked 
whisperingly .

“ Of course  I saw him,” exploded the old 
gen t lem an .  “ I ’m sure  I d o n ’t  know  w h a t  
the  young  sc o u n d re l ’s doing, b u t  h e ’s got  
a w ay  with  the  last  p a p e r  on e a r th  I ’d w an t  
to lose. I f  i t ’s a joke  i t ’s a m ig h ty  poor  
one, and  if it  i sn ’t— ” the  r e s t  of his s en 
tence  t ra i led  off into  silence.

The gir l laughed ,  r a t h e r  hyste r ica l ly  i t  is 
t rue ,  b u t  she said confidently  enough,  “ I t  
m u s t  have been Dick. You saw him and 
I saw him and  of course  i t ’s some kind of  a 
joke  or  a wager .  W e ’ll know all a b o u t  i t  in 
the  m o rn in g .”

Meanwhile  R o b e r t  F a lm o u th  was m aking  
his way  n o n c h a la n t ly  to his hotel  where ,  
once in his room, he began  to exam ine  his 
collec t ion;  severa l  h u n d re d  dollars  in bills, 
some good rings,  a d iam ond b a r  pin, then  
— slowly his eyes focused  on a l i t t le  old- 
fash ioned  locket,  q u a in t ly  carved. He 
reached  f o r  it  w onder ing ly ,  th en  h a l f  lau g h 
ing  a t  h imself  m u rm u re d ,  “ T h e r e ’s p robab ly  
a th o u sa n d  like it a n y w a y .” He opened it  
with  a quick snap b u t  his laugh  soon fad ed  
and  he gazed  spe l lbound a t  the  c o n te n ts  of 
the  locket— two in n o ce n t  b a b y  faces  exac t 
ly alike,  f e a t u r e  f o r  f e a tu r e .  D e f t ly  he
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rea c h e d  inside  his s h i r t  and  pul led  f ro m  
a ro u n d  his neck ,  the  one r e m a in in g  to k en  
of his babyhood ,  th e  good luck  ta l i sm an  
which he a lw ays  wore .  I t  was  th e  c o u n t e r 
p a r t  of th e  locke t  which  lay  on the  tab le  
b e fo re  him. F r o m  each  the  sam e baby  
fac es  looked up  in to  his.

F a r  in to  th e  n igh t ,  F a l m o u t h  sa t  s i len t ly  
b e fo re  th e  two lockets ,  im ag in ing ,  p o n d e r 
ing. W h e n  he  finally rose his face  had  
so f ten ed ,  a n d  in his eyes lay  an  express ion  
of t e n d e r n e s s  which  had  n e v e r  been  th e r e  
befo re .

D u r in g  th e  n e x t  two days  he  reco n n o i t -  
e red  c a re fu l ly  in th e  n e ig h b o rh o o d  of the  
hou ses  which  he had  robbed ,  b u t  a l th o u g h  
th e re  seem ed a p e rv a d in g  a i r  of e x c i te m en t  
he d iscovered  n o th in g  to en l igh ten  him 
f u r t h e r .

On the  m o rn in g  of  th e  th i rd  day, h o w 
ever,  the  n e w sp a p e rs  cam e o u t  w ith  th e  e n 
t i r e  s t o r y  and  a p ic tu re  of the  “ suspec ted  
p a r t y . ” F a l m o u t h  saw his own face  s t a r in g  
ou t  a t  h im — the  same nose, th e  same chin—  
exac t ly  alike. He k n ew  th en  w h a t  he had 
h a l f  f e a r e d ,  h a l f  hoped  f o r  some time.

His co m pan ion  of th e  m in ia tu re  was u n 
d o u b ted ly  his tw in  b ro th e r .  He  was  alive, 
and  be ing  held f o r  the  c r im e  which he h im 
self  had  com m it ted .

The  whole  s to ry  was th e re  in lu r id  p r i n t ;  
the  v a lu ab le  s e c re t  p a p e r  e n t r u s t e d  to Mr. 
Mansfield f o r  sa fe  k e ep in g ;  the  r o b b e ry ;  
r ecogn i t ion  of  his d a u g h t e r ’s f iance;  his 
r e fu s a l  to believe the  boy  g u i l ty ;  a n d  final
ly p ro se cu t io n  by  the  ow n ers  of the  do cu 
m e n t  and  th e  p re l im in a r y  t r ia l  to be held 
the  fo l low ing  day.

R o b e r t  F a lm o u th  could well visualize  the  
events  t r a n s p i r i n g  in th e  two hom es  b e 
tw een  the  n ig h t  of  th e  r o b b e ry  and  the  
final e x p o su re ;  the  accusa t ions ,  denia ls ,  
tea rs ,  a n d  e n t re a t ie s .  He saw aga in  the  
b e au t i fu l ,  s t a r t l e d  face  of th e  girl  his 
b r o th e r  was to  m a r ry .

“ Well,  he ex pec ted  it  w as  up  to him to 
r ig h t  th in g s .” H e  smiled his old cynical

smile. “ I t  was  j u s t  his luck. B u t  th en  he 
m ig h t  as well, end  up  by cash ing  in fo r  
som ebody else’s good as his own.” T hen  
too,  the  m an  was  his b r o th e r  a n d  even if 
he had  n e v e r  know n  him, he f e l t  a s t r a n g e ,  
y e t  n o t  so s t r a n g e ,  deep  love f o r  him, 
th o u g h  he rea l ized  the  impossibi l i ty  of f u 
t u r e  assoc ia t ion  be tw een  them.

“ Well,  he guessed  he could give them  
one su rp r ise  and  h a n d  the  s tup id  police the  
g r e a t e s t  j o l t  of  th e i r  l ives.”

He m a d e  a few  simple p r e p a r a t i o n s  and  
th en ,  “ L e t ’s g o !” he said a loud and  
s lam m ing  the  door  of his a p a r t m e n t  behind  
him he w e n t  j a u n t i ly  down the  s ta irs ,  
w his t l ing  a gay,  ha lf -w is t fu l ,  l i t t le  tune .

A ga in  the  n ew spapers ,  on the  fo l lowing 
m o rn in g ,  f a i r ly  shou ted  th e i r  news,  in bold, 
b lack  type ,  to the  passers-by.  I t  was  a 
sensa t iona l  s tory .  All the  even ts  leading  
up to it  had been sensa t iona l  and  the  final 
c h a p te r  was the  m ost  u n u su a l  of all.

B re ak in g  his way  th ro u g h  the  g u a rd s  a t  
the  co u r t ro o m ,  th e re  had  come, a p p a re n t ly ,  
the  ghost  of the  p r i so n e r  in the  w i tness  
box. T h e re  had  been  a sudden ,  t ense  si
lence— then  disclosure. The  ghos t  had  b e 
g u n  to speak  in a v e ry  h u m a n  voice.

As F a lm o u th  lis ted his c r im es  and  a lways 
his escapes, the  faces  of the  m a g i s t r a t e s  
and  officers g re w  g ra d u a l ly  in te l l igen t ,  
t h en  d a rk e n ed  w ith  anger .  The final s e n t 
ence, “ I am the  m a n  you w a n t , ” was a sig
nal  f o r  p an d em o n iu m  to be let  loose— such 
an  u p r o a r  and  d i s tu rb a n c e  as t h a t  s ta id  old 
c o u r t  room  had  n e v e r  b e fo re  witnessed.

Su d d en ly  th e re  was a sh o t  and  as the  
c rowd fel l  a p a r t ,  F a lm o u th  m ade  one final 
dash fo r  f reed o m .  I n s t a n t ly  th e re  w ere  sev
era l  a n sw e r in g  shots , a n d  w hen  the  smoke 
had c lea red  a w ay  and  the  c rowd been  
fo rced  back ,  th e re  he lay, f a c e  u p w a rd ,  a 
h a l f  smile  on his lips, a n d  the  t in y  locket  
c lu tched  in his h an d  m a tc h in g  the  one which 
lay over  his h e a r t — m u te  t e s t im o n y  of w hy  
he had  m ade  the  sacrifice.

Caro l ine  Heald ,  ’27.

JUST VIOLETS
A reg a l  t r e e — th e  elm, To g re e n  a n d  c re s ted  to p ;

F ro m  m o n s t ro u s  g n a r l e d  ro o ts  F a n ta s t i c  d an c in g  l imbs
And  t im e -s c a r r e d  t r u n k ,  So supple  in th e  b reeze ,
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And always reach ing  up
To search the secrets of the  clouds.

F a r  ’nea th  this monarch  tal l—
A patch of violets,
All Quaker-like in mien;

In dainty purple bonnets decked, 
Drink in the evening dew;

Not haunts  fo r  songsters gay 
But  to all insects— friends;

The lowly com for te rs  of man.

The world admires  the  great .
Rich bount ies  a re  in store 
Fo r  those who wait  the ir  t u rn ;

And all m u s t  pay  the price.
Yet common folks there  are  

Who do the homely tasks,
Though they  reach not  the  skies,

In self-appointed goal lies fame.
Mildred E. Briggs, ’25.

ACHIEVEMENT
I s tand upon the summit  of the hill,

Defying every storm and gale,
W hat  m a t t e r  if beyond there  lies 

The deep, vague m ystery  of a vale?

I t  is enough th a t  fo r  today I stand
Undaunted ,  armed with Y ou th ’s g rea t  

sh ie ld ;
Health  is my scabbard, Right and T ru th  my 

sword,
Before  which every foe must  yield.

To r ight  e a r th ’s wrongs;  to bring the dark 
to light!

The old world laughs;  they, too, have

though t  to t read  
This path, b u t  le f t  the field. They saw 

The vale, bu t  not  the  hill ahead.

The hill ahead! the  hard, high hill—
And every sum m it  shows below 

Another  vale, dim, shadowy. T hrough  this 
The s t rong  and weak alike must  go.

I s tand upon the summit  of the  hill,
S trong  in the  s t reng th  of Youth and 

gaze,
W onder ing  how, in the  f r ay  ahead, I can 

leave
This g re a t  world b e t te r  fo r  my days?

Mollie R. Seltzer, ’26.
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EDITORIALS
A n o th e r  college y e a r  is f a s t  d r a w in g  to 

a close a n d  soon we m u s t  bid f a re w e l l  to 
those  f r i e n d s  a n d  co -w o rk e rs  whom  th e  p a s t  
one, two and  th r e e  y ea r s  have  b r o u g h t  us—  
the  class  of ’24. I t  is n o t  w i th o u t  fee l ings  
of s ad n ess  and  r e g r e t  t h a t  we see b ro k en  
those  t ies  which  have  b o u n d  us t o g e th e r  
w ith  e v e r  in c re a s in g  s t r e n g th  each  year .  
B u t  we c a n n o t  say t h a t  we would  wish you 
to  r e m a in  w i th in  the  n a r r o w  limits  of these  
college walls  k n o w in g  as we do o f  the  
b ro ad  fields beyond ,  w a i t in g  w i th  tasks  
t h a t  cha l lenge  y o u r  g r e a t e s t  skill  a n d  n o b 
les t  endeavors .  Y o u r  college days  a re  a l 
m o s t  ove r  b u t  re jo ice  t h a t  y o u r  e d u ca t io n  
is only com m enc ing .  M ay  each y e a r  add  a 
r i c h e r  s to re  of  know ledge  a n d  e x p er ien ce  
to  t h a t  which you have  b e g u n  a t  Colby. 
Seniors ,  we wish you success , and  m a y  you 
ever  fee l  the  jo y  and  sa t i s fac t io n  t h a t  
comes only with  th e  k now ledge  of  a chosen 
ta sk  well  done!  Bon V oy ag e!

Do you believe t h a t  we have  too m a n y  
accesso ry  f u n c t io n s  a t  Colby?  Or h a v e n ’t

you had  t im e  to  th in k  a b o u t  i t  a t  all?
The  g r e a t  c ry  of we A rqer icans  is f o r  effi

c iency— the  p r e s e n t  o rg an iz a t io n  of  o u r  in 
d u s t r ia l  li fe  m ak e s  t h a t  the  v e ry  p r e r e q u i s 
ite of all  ac t iv i ty .  B u t  the  essence  of effi
c iency  is n o t  g a in e d  by  s c a t t e r e d  effor t  an d  
divided energy .  To “ m ak e  a g o ” of a th in g  
d e m a n d s  the  whole  s t r e n g th  of  body,  of 
h e a r t ,  of  soul. In  how m a n y  affa i rs  a re  
we o b ta in in g  the  re su l t s  we wish fo r?  To 
how  m a n y  affa irs  a re  we g iv ing  all t h a t  is 
in us?

I t  is dep lo rab le  to have  the  e n e rg ie s  of a 
g i r l  shack led  down in some u n n e c e s s a r y  o f 
fice, as p re s id e n t  or vice p re s id en t ,  o r  su b 
s id ia ry  officer of an  o rg an iz a t io n  t h a t  m ere ly  
exis ts  b ecause  i t  has  not  life e n o u g h  to  dis
organize .

W o m e n  of  Colby, a re  you  th in k in g  of 
a n y  fu n c t io n  or soc ie ty  t h a t  is n o t  a d d in g  
to th e  g r o w th  of  o u r  lives? W e a re  too 
busy  to afford  to f r i t t e r  w a y  o u r  t im e  w i th  
accessor ies  t h a t  a re  benef i t ing  nobody .  In  
th is  age  of  spec ia l iza t ion  we m u s t  n o t  a t 
t e m p t  to b ra n c h  o u t  in all  d i rec t ions .  A
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“ g e n e r a l  e d u c a t io n ” is qu i te  d if feren t  f ro m  
a “ g e n e ra l  vocat ion  composed of avoca 
t ions .”

W hy n o t  th ink  a b o u t  o u r  o rgan iza t ions  
a t  Colby— are  th ey  w o r th  our  efforts?  Are  
they  able  to surv ive?  W hy not?

“ And  w h a t  is so r a r e  as a day in J u n e ?  
Then  if ev e r  come p e r f e c t  days .”

So say we a l l !

Now t h a t  the  end of the  college y ea r  is 
so near ,  let  us stop a m o m e n t  and  consider  
j u s t  w h a t  we have  m ade  it. Have  we a l 
ways  t r ied  to show genu ine  Colby spir i t?  
Have  we sup p o r ted  the  Y. W. C. A. m e e t 
ings and  those of the  L i t e r a ry  Society? At

the  g a m e s  and  a th le t ic  meets ,  have we s u p 
por ted  our  class team s  to the  best  of  our  ab i l 
i ty? Have  we t r ied  to obey the  house rules  
or  have we t r ied  to evade them  in every  
way possible? Let  us ask ourselves these  
quest ions  and o thers  which m ay  sugges t  
themselves.  The w ay  in which we a n sw er  
them will be indicat ive  of our  success or 
fa i lu re  as  a t r u e  Colby girl.  I f  we have 
m ade  the  y e a r  a success, let  us con t inue  
in the  same w a y ;  if we find ourselves to 
have fai led let  us r e m e m b e r  t h a t  th e re  is 
a n o th e r  y e a r  coming  and  with it a chance 
to do be t te r .

The CO LBIA N A  wishes all of its r ea d e r s  
a p leasan t  vacation.

CROSS SECTIONS OF Y. W. LIFE
Sherwood E d d y ’s visit  March  14-16 was 

fol lowed by a series of discussion g roups  
c a r r ied  on by the  individual  classes. P r o b 
lems t r e a te d  were  based  on Mr. E d d y ’s 
book “ F a c in g  The Crisis ,” which included 
social,  in te rn a t io n a l ,  and  rel igious ques
tions.

Apri l  8 . A t  this  t ime Leota  Schoff gave 
an  en l igh ten ing  ta lk  on m iss ionary  w ork  
in the  E a s te rn  Field ,  showing the  t e r r i to r y  
covered  by Colby miss ionaries  by m ean s  of 
a map with  s t r e a m e rs  and  tags. Inc iden ts  
w ere  cited f ro m  the  life of George Dana  
B o a rd m a n ,  one of Colby’s first g r a d u a te s  
and  he r  p io n ee r  missionary.  A t  the  p re s 
e n t  t ime B u rm a  has the  la rg e s t  n u m b e r  of 
Colby missionaries .

A pri l  15. An election of s t u d e n t  gov
e r n m e n t  officers took the  place of the  r e g u 
la r  w eek ly  m eeting .

Apri l  22. M em bers  of the  old cab ine t  
gave r ep o r t s  on the  even ts  of the  p a s t  year .

A pri l  29. The  Y. W. B a n q u e t  was held

in the d in ing  room. Both old and  new 
cabinets  sa t  in a body a t  the  Senior  tables . 
Speeches were  m ade  by A n n a  Erickson,  the  
r e t i r in g  pres iden t ,  M ar jo r ie  E ver ingham ,  
h e r  successor,  E rv e n a  Goodale,  Mrs. N. E. 
W heeler ,  and  Dean  Runnals .  Miss D unn  
proved a w i t ty  and  in te re s t in g  toastmis-  
tress. Im m edia te ly  a f t e r  d inner  the  new 
cab ine t  m em b ers  were  instal led  in the  as 
sembly  room.

May 6 . Ju l i a  Mayo pres ided  a t  a m e e t 
ing  in charge  of the  F re shm en .  The topic 
was “ W ork ing  Girls .” I t  was i l lu s t ra ted  by 
read ings  f rom  the  personal  exper iences  of 
a w om an  who v o lun ta r i ly  became a w ork ing  
girl  in o rd e r  to g e t  sym pa the t ic  u n d e r s t a n d 
ing  of the i r  problems and  desires.

M ay 13. A M aqua  ra l ly  was held in the  
d in ing  room. Spor ts  and  inc iden ts  of camp 
life were  r e la ted  by Nellie Po t t le ,  M ar jo r ie  
E v er in g h am ,  A n n a  Erickson,  E the l  H a r 
mon, and R u th  Allen.

The officers f o r  th e  ensu ing  y e a r  a r e :
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P re s id e n t ,  I r m a  Davis ;  S e c re t a r y  a n d  T r e a s 
u r e r ,  M a r ia n  Rowe.

This  even ing  Nell ie  P o t t l e  gave  a r e p o r t  
of  th e  c o n v en t io n  in N e w  Y ork ,  A pr i l  28- 
M ay 6 . Girls r e p r e s e n te d  th e r e  w e re  f ro m  
th e  s tu d e n t ,  i n d u s t r i a l  and  bus iness  classes. 
T h e re  w e re  s e p a r a te  assem blies  in which 
th e  com m on  a im was  a f r i e n d ly  u n d e r s t a n d 
ing  a m o n g  th e  g roups .  Two signif icant  e x 
press ions  w e re  “ B r e a k  down th e  b a r r i e r s  to

deep th in k in g ” and  “ W iden  the  r e a c h  of 
y o u r  love.”

M ay  20. This  was Senior  n ight.  A m u s 
ical  se lec tion  was  g iven  t^y Grace  F o x  a c 
com panied  by  M ar ion  B row n  and  Helen  
P r a t t .  M ar ion  C um m ings  gave  poe t ic  e x 
c e rp t s  f ro m  B ro w n in g ’s “ Sau l ,” a f t e r w a r d s  
a sk ing  o th e r  m e m b e rs  f o r  f a v o r i t e  poems 
a n d  songs.

D e a r  F r a n c e s : —
My p a r t  of  the  R o u n d  Robin l e t t e r  I am 

a f r a id  will seem m ore  like a n e w sp a p e r  c l ip
ping) t h a n  a l e t t e r  f o r  it  has  been  th ree  
m o n th s  since I las t  w ro te  you. These  a re  
th e  i tem s  which  I th in k  will be of m o s t  in 
t e r e s t  to y o u :

D ean  R u n n a ls  w e n t  to  th e  A m e r ic a n  A s
socia t ion  of  U n iv e rs i ty  W o m e n  C onven t ion  
which  was  held  A pri l  21-25 a t  W ash in g to n ,  
D. C. .

The  L i t e r a r y  Society  has  had  five m e e t 
ings since E as te r .

1. Miss D u n n  spoke co n ce rn in g  R o b e r t  
F ro s t .

2. P ro f .  H u n t  told  a b o u t  “ The  Psycho lo 
gical  Effec t  of  M o d ern  F ic t ion  on the  R e a d 
ing  P u b l ic .”

3. J o h n  Masefield was the  s u b je c t  of  a 
g e n e ra l  d iscussion a t  the  n e x t  m ee t ing .

4. Only  Sen io rs  a t t e n d e d  the  f o u r th  
m e e t in g  which was  held  in Foss  H al l  li
b ra ry .  E ach  one p r e s e n t  b r o u g h t  the  t i t les  
o f  th r e e  i m p o r t a n t  books a n d  th e n  ensued  
a two h o u r s  d iscussion a f t e r  which  coffee 
an d  m in t s  w e re  served.

5. A t  the  las t  m e e t in g  th e  fo l low ing  o f 
ficers w e re  in s ta l l ed :  Louise  Cates ,  P r e s i 
d e n t ;  E v e ly n  Gilmore ,  vice p r e s id e n t ;  
A g n e s  Osgood, s e c r e t a r y ;  R u th  Fifield, 
t r e a s u r e r ,  a n d  Doris  S a n b o rn ,  s e rg e a n t -a t -  
a rm s .

The  a n n u a l  C o b u rn  P r ize  S p e a k in g  c o n 

t e s t  was held a t  the  Chapel , May 15. The  
first  and  second pr izes  w ere  divided b e 
tw een  A n n a  E r ickson  and  M a ry  G ordon  
while the  th i rd  and  f o u r th  pr izes  w ere  d i 
vided be tw een  E r v e n a  Goodale a n d  B a r 
b a ra  W hitney .  The speeches  w ere  i n t e r 
spersed  by fine musica l  se lections r e n d e r e d  
by the  College W o m e n ’s O rches tra .

The  H am lin  P r ize  S p eak ing  c o n te s t  was 
held a t  the  Chapel ,  F r id a y  evening,  M ay 
23. The first pr ize  of ten  dol lars  was won 
by B a r b a r a  W h i tn ey  a n d  the  second prize  
of five dol lars  was won by Ido ra  Beat ty .

The J u n i o r  m em b ers  of K ap p a  Alpha  a re  
as fo l lows:  E va  Alley, Els ie  Bishop, Louise 
Cates ,  Claire  Crosby, A l ta  Doe, M ar jo r ie  
E v e r in g h am ,  Viola  Jo d re y ,  M arion  Jo hnson ,  
M arion  M err iam ,  L eo ta  Schoff, E l len  Smith  
and  M ar jo r ie  Ster l ing .

The  Sen io r  wom en chosen to give Class 
p a r t s  on Senior  Day a re :  M a ry  Gordon,
“ A d d ress  to U n d e r g r a d u a t e s ” and  A n n a  
Er ickson ,  “ A w a rd in g  of H o n o rs .” The  Ode 
co m m it tee  consists  of H i lda  W o r th e n ,  Celia 
C la ry  and  K a t r in a  H edm an .

The fo l low ing  a re  the  new m e m b e rs  of 
Chi G am m a T h e ta :  J e a n  Cadw al lader ,
Louise  C hapm an ,  M a rg u e r i t e  Chase, B a r 
b a ra  F i fe ,  H a r r i e t  F le tc h e r ,  Lee Hall,  P h y l 
lis Ham , M ary  Holland,  E s t h e r  K nudson ,  
M ildred  M cCann,  Alice Rogers ,  He len  
Stone ,  R u th  Viles and  E r n a  Wolfe .

The  a n n u a l  Ivy D ay  of th e  W o m e n ’s di-
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vision was held Sa tu rday ,  May 24 a t  Foss 
Hall. The a f te rnoon  program  was opened 
by an “ Address  of Welcome" given by Mary 
Gordon a f t e r  which a pageant ,  “ A Masque 
of the Woodlands" was presented.  Im m e
diately following the pagean t  the Ivy Day 
exercises were held consisting of:  P roces
sional March by all the classes, p lant ing of 
the Ivy by the Senior class, p resen ta t ion  of 
the trowel by Marion Drisko, ’24, and the 
acceptance by Amy Robinson, ’25. In the 
evening the Ju n io r  class presented the 
Shakespearean  play “ A Midsummer N igh t’s 
Dream."

The w om en’s division gave its annual  
Glee club concert  a t  the Ju n io r  High school 
on May 9, under  the able direction of Miss 
Grace Fox,  ’24. The concert  was one of 
the best  th a t  has been given. A new f e a t 
ure  was the orchestra  which Miss Fox has 
been directing.

The annual  gymnasium meet  was held 
April 12, in the m e n ’s gymnasium. N u m 

erals and arm-bands were awarded  a t  this 
time to those who had earned  them.

Elsie Bishop represen ted  the Colby wo
men a t  a S tuden t  Government  convention,  
consist ing of delegates f rom the smaller  
New England  colleges, and held a t  Rhode 
Island Sta te  college the  last of April. Colby 
has voted to become a m em ber  of a league 
including these smaller  colleges.

The Aroostook club has init iated the  fo l
lowing new members :  Elizabeth Watson of 
Houl ton;  Frances  Bragdon of Ashland;  
Vina McGary of Houl ton;  Helen Harm on  of 
Caribou;  Ardelle Chase of Houl ton;  Helen 
Mitchell of Houl ton;  and Betsy Ringdall of 
New Sweden.

Wishing you a p leasant  vacation,
Your Sis ter  in Colby.

P. S.— Since wri t ing  the  above, I have 
heard th a t  the Beta  Chi Theta,  a local sor
ority, has been g ran ted  formal  recognition 
by the Panhellenic Council.

' H i i i i i i i i n i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i m w i T n 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 N 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 H
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Grace Wells Thompson, ex-’15, has been 
elected a m em ber  of the school board 
of Waterville .

Mrs. Eva Macomber Keyes, ’13, of J a y  
has a son born the last of April.

Many fr iends mourn the passing away of 
Mary Tourti lo tte ,  ’19.

Mrs. Mildred Smiley Wing, ex-’22 has a 
little daughter ,  Muriel.

Mrs. Ber tha  Gilliat Moore, ’22 , of Hart-  
land has a little girl, M argare t  Ellen.

Mrs. Clara W ightm an Goodwin, ’22, of 
Wells has a little daughter ,  Virginia.

Leonette  W arbur ton ,  ’23, will again take

up her  work with the  Swarthm ore  C h au tau 
qua this summer.

Mary W arren ,  ’23, has been elected sec
re ta ry  of the local branch of the American 
Associat ion of Universi ty  Women.

The m arr iage  of Lena G. Cooley, ex-’25, 
and Leonard W. Mayo, ’22 , will take place 
sometime dur ing  the summer.

The m arr iage  of M argare t  E. T urn e r ,  ’24, 
and Malcolm Howe will take place J u n e  24, 
a t  Stonington, Me.

Mary Eas tm an,  ex-’24, has re tu rn ed  from 
California.
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D u tc h y :  W h a t  case  is t h a t ?
D u m b e l l :  A ccusa t ive  g ender .

P r o f . :  N e v e r  use  a p repos i t ion  to end  a 
se n ten c e  with.

Miss S., r e a d in g  f ro m  “ H a m l e t : ” “ The  
k in g  shall  d r ink  to H a m le t ’s b e t t e r  heal th ,  
a n d  in th e  cup an  o n i o n  (un ion )  shall he 
t h r o w .”

Dr. Libby,  im i t a t in g  Miss H . :  “ W ho is
this , Miss S m i th ? ”

Miss S m i th :  “ Y ou .”

P ro f .  P e rk in s ,  po in t in g  to a p h o sp h o res 
c e n t  fish: “ N ow  these  two l i t t le  fish a re  c o n 
s id e rab ly  ‘lit  u p . ’ ”

Soph. :  “ W hy  does a s to rk  s tand  on one 
f o o t ? ”

F r e s h :  “ I ’ll b i te ,  w hy  does h e ? ”
Soph. :  “ I f  h e ’d l i f t  the  o th e r  foot ,  h e ’d 

fa l l  d o w n .”
— C hapar ra l .

J u d g e :  “ This  lady  says you t r ie d  to speak  
to h e r  a t  th e  s t a t i o n .”

S t u d e n t :  “ I t  was  a m is take .  I was  look
in g  f o r  m y  r o o m m a te ’s gir l,  whom I had 
n e v e r  seen b e fo re ,  b u t  w h o ’d been  d e 
scr ibed  to me as a h a n d so m e  blond w ith  
classic f e a tu r e s ,  fine complexion ,  p e r f e c t

figure,  b e a u t i fu l ly  dressed,  an d — ”
W itn es s :  “ I d o n ’t  care  to p ro secu te  the  

g e n t lem an .  A n y o n e  m igh t  have  m ad e  the  
same m is ta k e .”

— P u n c h  Bowl.

M O D ERN ISM .
Two li t t le  gir ls ,  coming f ro m  S u n d ay  

school, w h e re  r e f e r e n c e  had  been  m ad e  to 
his S a tan ic  m a jes ty ,  were  discussing th e  
lesson.

“ Do you believe th e re  is a dev i l?” asked  
one.

“ N o,” said the  o ther ,  “ i t ’s j u s t  like S a n ta  
Claus ;  i t ’s y o u r  f a t h e r . ”

-— E p w o r th  Hera ld .

In  the  m otion  p ic tu re  “ Robin  H ood ,” 
L ady  M ar ian  desires to send a m essage  to 
the  E a r l  of  H u n t in g to n  and  chooses Lit t le  
Jo h n  to ac t  as h e r  m essenger .  She p re sen ts  
J o h n  w ith  a scroll  which is p ro tec te d  by 
w h a t  seems to be a black case or tube.

As she handed  i t  over, a small boy in the  
aud ience  asked  his  m o th e r  w h a t  i t  was.

“ T h a t ’s a f lashlight ,” she an sw ered  in a 
loud whisper .

“ D o n ’t  show y o u r  ignorance ,  M a ry ,” 
said h e r  husband .  “ T hey  d id n ’t  have flash
l ights in those  days. T h a t ’s a th e rm o s  b o t 
t le .”

— A m e r ic an  Legion  W eekly .
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Tel. 338-R

K arekin’s  S tu d io
F I L M S  D E V E L O P E D  

a n d  P R I N T E D

C o r n e r  M a m  a n d  T em p le  Sts.

J .  E. H e r so m  H. P. Bonsa l l

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

T h e  P lace  to  T r a d e  
W e  sell f o r  cash only. O rd e r s  o f  $1.50 

del ivered .
W ate rv i l le ,  Me. A u g u s ta  Me. 
170 M ain  St. 174 W a t e r  St.  
Tel.  188 Tel . 670

S P E C I A L T Y  S H O E  S T O R E Home Dairy Company

i a n t i l e v p r D A IR Y  P R O D U C T S  o u r  spec ia l ty

V_ Service  o u r  M ot to

o i io e 52 T em ple  S t r e e t

The Elmwood, Waterville Maine
T R Y

T h e

H a g e r ’s T i c o n i c

N E X T  T IM E N a t i o n a l  B a n k

113 Main S t r e e t 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

S . E . W h itc o m b  C o, c o n d u c ted  u n d e r  th e  d i rec t

F I N E  G R O C E R I E S superv is ion  of  th e

M E A T S ,  F I S H U N I T E D  S T A T E S

Prov is ions  of  all  k inds G O V E R N M E N T

Serv ice  a n d  Q u a l i ty  u nexce l led 109 Y e a rs  C o n t in u o u s  B usiness

Tel. 261 a n d  262 81 M ain  St. W ate rv i l le ,  M aine
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1820 1923

Coburn Classical Institute
Waterville, Maine

Coburn is a well located, well equipped school t o r  boys and girls.
I t  p repares  thoroughly  for  Colby and for  o ther  colleges.
The facu l ty  is composed of well t ra ined  and experienced teachers.  
The courses a re  thorough and  well a rranged.
The Household Arts  dep a r tm en t  is complete. Coburn musical courses 

are  unexcelled. The L ibrary  and Labora tory  faci lit ies are  excellent.  
Coburn Cottage is the  home of the Girls.
Thayer  Hall is the  splendid new dormitory  fo r  Boys.
Libbey Field is a first-class place fo r  all out  of door  sports  und e r  com

p e ten t  directors.
Coburn is a thorough,  progressive Christian School.

Fo r  Catalogue wri te  the Principal.

DREW T. HARTHORN.

COLBY
Walerrille, Maine

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

F o r  Catalogue, address

A. J.  ROBERTS, P res iden t

Watervil le , Maine
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C A N T I L E V E R S  

A T  T H E

Y O U  CA 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 r e e t  

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

C om plim en ts  of

Larkin Drug Company
M ain St.,  W a te rv i i le

The Little Gift Shop
T he  P la ce  W h e r e  T h in g s  a re  

D if fe ren t  
56 T em p le  S t r e e t  

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

Gallert Shoe Store
51 M ain  S t r e e t

A g e n t s  f o r  D o ro th y  Dodd Shoes 
Gold Seal  a n d  S h a w m u t  R u b b e rs

T E A  C O F i 'E E

G RAND U N IO N  T E A  C O M P A N Y
117 M ain  St.,  W ate rv i i le ,  Me. 

G R O C E R IE S  C A N D Y

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

M. M. Small, M. D.
P ro fe ss io n a l  Bu i ld ing  

P ra c t i c e  l im ited  to diseases of  the  E y e

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 Qua l i ty  

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

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

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

E .  L .  S M I T H
S H O E  A N D  R U B B E R  R E P A I R I N G  

T E L .  305-M. 57 T em p le  St. ,  W ate rv i i le ,  Me.

Miss Carrie C. Stemetz
M IL L IN E R Y ,  C O R S E T S  A N D  

W A I S T S
U n d e r w e a r ,  H os ie ry ,  S w e a te r s  and  

N e c k w e a r  
86 M ain  St.,  W a te rv i i le ,  Me.
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Compliments of L A D IE S ’ W EA R IN G  A P P A R E L

Ida Taylor Hersom

D aviau ’s Pharm acy SPE C IA L T Y  SH OP 

72 Main S t ree t

Professional  Building

W. L. CORSON
177 Main Street ,  Watervil le ,  Me.

FILM S D E V E L O P E D  AND 

PR IN T E DCompliments of

A FRIEND
Photographic  Views Fine Work

B. F. STEELE'S T. A. GILMAN

CHOICE GROCERIES
OPTO M ETRIST AND OPTICIA N

Broken Lenses Replaced
136 Main S t ree t 124 Main S treet ,  Watervil le , Me.

WATERVILLE STEAM LAUNDRY REDINGTON & CO.
145 Main S t ree t HOUSE F U R N IS H E R S

W A T E R V IL L E ,  ME. F u rn i tu re ,  Carpets ,  Rugs, Crockery,

P ro m p t  Service
Stoves, Mirrors,  Mattresses,

Etc . ,  Etc.

Sat isfaction Guaran teed 11 SILVER ST., W A T E R V IL L E

Sororities, A t ten t ion!

M i t c h e l l ’ s  F l o w e r  S h o p
F L O W E R S FOR ALL OCCASIONS

144 Main S treet ,  Watervil le , Me.

PA TR O N IZE M E R C H A N TS  WHO A D V E R TIS E  IN TH E  CO LSIA NA
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M A R Y  I. N A S H
F o r m e r ly  K r u t z k y ’s 

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

100 M ain  S t r e e t ,  W a te rv i l le

Kennison & Warren
D eale rs  in P a p e r  H an g in g s ,  Room 

Mouldings ,  P a in ts ,  Oils, V a r 
nishes  a n d  Glass

76 T em p le  St . ,  W ate rv i l le

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

©Ijnutaa Huatttraa GJnllrnr

City Job Print
Sayings Bank Building  

P R I N T I N G  a n d  E N G R A V IN G

T elephone

Dr. Gordon B. Hatfield

D E N T I S T

173 Main S t r e e t ,  W ate rv i l le ,  M aine  

Sav ings  B a n k  Bui ld ing

W a te r v i l l e ’s L ead in g  T h e a t r e

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

C u t  F lo w e rs  F u n e r a l  Designs

C h a rles  E . C a rter , F lo r is t
T em ple  S t r e e t  

P o t t e d  P l a n t s  Tel.  1061

The Lovering Hair Store
129 M A IN  S T R E E T

H a i r  Goods, T h e a t r i c a l  Wigs, H a i r  
P ins ,  Je w e l ry ,  C ro c h e t  Co t ton  
Royal  Soc ie ty  P a c k a g e  Outfi ts

Elmer L. Craig
Dealer  in 

j G R O C E R I E S

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

L I V E  P O U L T R Y

58 T em p le  S t r e e t ,  W a te rv i l le ,  M aine

C o lb y  C o llegelS tore
R E C I T A T I O N  H A L L  

Libby  Mills
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(III? (Enlliu tErlio
Publ ished weekly during  the College 

year  by the  s tudents  of 
Colby College

Joseph C. Smith, Editor-in-Chief 

Ralph U. Libby, Manager

Carleton P. Cook
BOOKS, STATION ERY and 

F IN E  ARTS GOODS

139 Main S t ree t

Betty Wales Dresses
AND COATS

FOR

STRE ET ,  A F T E R N O O N  AND 

E V E N IN G  W EAR

Sold in Watervi l le  exclusively by

WARD WELL
Dry Goods Co.

C E N TR A L F R U IT  M A R K E T
Choice F ru i t s  and Confect ionery  

E. M A R C H E T T I 

Opposite Postoffice

Verzoni Hro§.
Choice F ru i t ,  P u re  Ice Cream 

140 Main S tree t ,  Watervil le , Maine

W A T E R V IL L E  SAVING S RANK
W A TE R V IL L E,  MAINE

President,  Edward  W. Heath

T reasurer ,  A lber t  F. Drummond

D R . C O B B
DENTIST

74 Main S treet ,  Watervil le , Maine

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

Tel. Office, 49

Pract ice  limited to the t r e a tm e n t  of 

the  eye, ear , nose and th ro a t
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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 I L 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

Ifn? B

L. H. Soper Co.
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

DcOrsay’s Drug Store
70 Main St.,  W a te rv i l le

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

Allen’s Drug Store j
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  DRU G  B U S I N E S S  !

118 M ain  S t r e e t ,  W ate rv i l le ,  M aine  1

T H E  C O L L E G E  S T O R E  j

\

The H. R. Dunham Co. I

64 M A IN  ST., W A T E R V I L L E  j
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5. L. PREBL E
T H E  ARTIST

COLLEGE
PHOTOGRAPHER

68 MAIN STREET, W A T E R V IL L E

CHATE MUSIC 
COMPANY

VICTROLAS

SH E E T  MUSIC

VICTOR RECORDS

PIANOS

MUSICAL INSTRU M ENTS

Savings Bank Building

W A TE R V IL L E,  MAINE

Emery-Brown Co,
DEPARTMENT

STORE

SPECIA L A T T E N T IO N  TO TH E  

N E E D S OF COLLEGE 

STUD EN TS

The Store of Dependable Quality

W A TE R V IL L E,  MAINE

HA RDW ARE HEA TIN G

PLUMBING

W. 6. Arnold Co.
107-9 Main Street ,  23 Temple  S tree t  

W A TE R V IL L E,  MAINE

0. A.MEADER
Wholesale dealer  in 

FR U IT  AND PRODUCE 

C O N FE CTIO N E RY

Butter ,  Eggs, Paper ,  Pap e r  Bags 
9 Chaplin S treet ,  Watervil le , Maine

Telephone:  50 and 51-2

'c;
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