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DEDICATION
To Mrs. Eleonora S. Woodman, 

whose loyalty and devotion to Colby, 
and whose yenerous devotion to its 
needs endear her to all Colby women, 
we respectfully dedicate this issue of 
the Colbiana.



NOEL—CAMP 7.
M ike v en tu red  one h a iry  paw fro m  the 

snug  co m fo rt o f his “ boogy ro b es.”
“ H owly P a th rick ,”  he g ru n ted , “ ’tw ould  

fraze  th e  fa te  offrum  a g ran d  p ianny , ’tis  
th o t co ld .”

He groped  in the  icy b lackness fo r  his 
m atch  box. Som eth ing  fell. A no ther g ru n t 
as  he re triev ed  it. He sc ra tched  once—  

“ Oh ye will, will ye? O i’ll tache  ye. 
Take th o t!” M ike drew  the  m atch  v icious
ly a long  the  edge o f  th e  bunk. A pale 
flame flickered up. He had b are ly  tim e  to  
m ake o u t the  face o f the  b a tte re d  alarm  
clock b e fo re  the  sh iv erin g  flame froze  to  
dea th .

“ S ure  a n ’ i t ’s tw in ty -no ine  m inn its  to 
fo ive, D ecem ber the tw in ty -fo u rth ,” he 
g rin n ed  expansively  in the  darkness , “ Oi 
guess  O i’ll be g e t t in ’ the  fe lly s up. Up 
wid y ez,” he ro a red , “ U p wid yez! 'T is  
’m ost noon a ’ready . Do ye a c t like fellys 
g o ing  o u t fo r  C hristm as, Oi ask  ye? Ye do 
n o t.”— The dark n ess  s tir re d  aud ib ly— Mike 
bellowed on, “ T ur-rn  ou t, ye lazy spalpeens. 
’T is a g r-ran d  fo ire  we have Cookie. Sure 
a n ’ y e ’d m ake a  fo ine  K ath leen  M avour- 
neen , b u t yu re  a hell av  a Q ueen av May. 
Oop, Oi say, a re  ye frozen  en to ire ly ?  How 
it  is ye can r is t  and  m ake such aa  divil av 
a noise all the while, all the  w hile, Oi dun-

“ Lay off1 H ot a ir— C ounty  C ork .”
“ H ot a ir  is u t, m e bhye. L et me te ll 

yez, O uld M oike— ”

H is tirad e  w as drow ned in a m edley  of 
scrap ings, stam pings, g ru n ts  and  thum ps as 
Cam p 7 ro lled  out.

Som eone ligh ted  the  huge lam p w hich 
hung  from  th e  d a rk  ra f te rs . In  fifteen  
m in u te s  Cam p 7 w as aw ake. T he cookee 
ra tt le d  the  stove-lids w hile th e  cook m eas
u red  o a tm eal by th e  q u a r t  in to  an  en o r
m ous iron  sauce pan.

M ike m anaged  to  m ake h im self h eard  
above the m elee. “ Hi, Dook lad, w ill yez 
b rin g  a  p a ir  av socks fru m  th e  w an igan—  
j is t  f u r  Oul M ike?”

The fellow  addressed  w as a t  the  m om en t 
ty in g  th e  raw hide laces o f  h is k n ee-leng th  
boots.

The Dook w as an E ng lishm an ,— silen t, 
ta c itu rn , p robab ly  cu ltu red . He seem ed to  
be n u rs in g  a sec re t g rievance . T he Dook 
w as a booze-fighter. “ S h u re ,” said M ike, 
“ 't is  no w onder th e  bhye is glum , w id n iver 
a dh rin k  in so ight and  no use av  hope fo r  a 
ch ange .” He seem ed as fo re ign  to  Camp 
7 ’s m otley  crew  as an  owl in a cock-a-too’s 
cage. M ike had re fe r re d  to  him  as “ me 
frin d , the  Dook” and  “ Dook” he becam e. 
The peppery  cam p sawed-off, who fo r  no 
reason  a t  all w as called M itzi, alw ays ad 
dressed  the  Englishm an as “ M onsieur le 
D ue.”

“ D ook” rep lied  w ith o u t ra is in g  his head. 
“ T he s to re  will be open im m ed ia te ly  a f te r  
b reak fa s t.  You will have an o p p o rtu n ity  
to  g e t y o u r stock ings w hen you g e t y ou r
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p a y .”  C iv il en o u g h .
M ike sn a tc h e d  h is  m it te n s  f ro m  th e  d r y 

in g  ra c k . “ T h e re  b h y es , Oi to ld  y e  'tw a s  
ch illy . W ill it  th a w  do y e  t h in k ? ”

S o m eo n e  la u g h e d  an d  su d d e n ly  a ll o f  th e  
m en  ta lk e d  a t  once .

M ike lig h te d  a  la n te rn  an d  in  a  fe w  m  i-  
m e n ts  he an d  h is fe llo w  te a m s te r ,  B ro n e k  
F re n n s o n ,  a  g ig a n tic  P o le , w e re  c ru n c h in g  
a c ro s s  th e  c le a r in g , th ro u g h  th e  c risp , 
b r e a th - ta k in g  d a rk n e ss .

" J a , ”  th e  P o le  b e g a n  p o n d e ro u s ly , “ I t  
iss k a l t .”

“ N o !”  M ike’s iro n y  w as u se le ss , “ F w h a t 
g iv es  y e  th o t  id e e ? ”

“ J a ,  i t  iss  k a lt .  I t  ta k e s  m y— m y 
b re a th e .”

“ H o! h o !”  A th o u sa n d  m e rry  d em o n s  
p o u n ced  on th e  so u n d . T h ey  shook  it,  
th e y  w h ooped  in w ild  g lee , an d  th e  u n seen  
m o u n ta in s  tre m b le d  w ith  T ita n ic  m ir th . 
“ H o! h o !” sh o u te d  M ike, " B ro n e k  h as  ‘k a l t ’ 
in h is  B ro n e k a l tu b e s . H o ! h o !”

E v id e n tly  M ike h ad  c ra c k e d  a  good  one. 
B ro n e k  o b lig in g ly  o p e n e d  h is  m o u th  a n d  
f ro m  th e  c a v e rn o u s  d e p th s  o f  h is  “ B ro n ek a l 
t u b e s ” b o om ed  an  e a r s p l i t t in g  “ H aw ! H aw ! 
H a w !”

“ S a y ,”  y e lled  M ike a t  th e  th ird ,  “ H a w ,”  
“ D h ry  up , th e r e ’s a  good  fe lly . O i k n o w  a 
m an  w ho f ro z e  h is  g o o z le  d o in ’ th o t . ” 

“ J a ? ”  B ro n e k  w as p o lite ly  c re d u lo u s . 
T h ey  re a c h e d  th e  h o rse  shed  an d  M ike 

a f t e r  f u m b lin g  w ith  th e  f ro s te d  la tc h , 
sw u n g  i t  o p en . A w arm  a n im a l o d o r  
ru sh e d  o u t. T h e  a i r  w as filled w ith  e a g e r  
“ w h ic k e rs”  an d  p le a s a n t  s ta m p in g s .

In a  s u rp r is in g ly  s h o r t  w h ile  M ike clo sed  
th e  d o o r  on a  ry th m ic  “ m u n ch — m u n c h —  
m u n c h ”  a n d  th e  la n te rn s  w e re  b o b b in g  
b ack  a c ro ss  th e  h a rd p a c k e d  c le a r in g .

T h e  c re w  w e re  no is ily  g o b b lin g  sm o k in g  
m o u n d s  o f  b e a n s  w h en  th e y  e n te r e d .  M ike 
g ra b b e d  a  p la te  as he cam e, an d  s te p p e d  
o v e r  th e  d eaco n  s e a t  in to  a n  e m p ty  p lace  
b esid e  th e  D ook.

S om e w a g  p a u se d  lo n g  e n o u g h  to  sh o u t, 
“ H ’w a re  y u h , M ike? T h o u g h t y o u  w ere  
e a t in ’ w ith  th e  o th e r  h o rse s .”

“ S h u re  a n ’ I h ad  to  com e a n ’ see how  th e  
hogs w as m ak in  u t . ”

T h e  g u s t  o f  l a u g h te r  a ll b u t  sw e p t th e  
ta b le . T he h o lid a y  s p ir i t  w as on th e m — on

all e x c e p t th e  D ook.
M ike c la n k e d  h is  spoon  a g a in s t  h is  c o f

fe e  cup . “ S h u re  b h y es, Oi h ope  y e ’ll g e t 
r id  o f  y e r  h a ir  m a t t r e s s e s  w h ile  y e  a r e  O ut. 
’T is  a  p ack  o f  h o o tn a n n ie s  ye a re .  W an 
w ou ld  n iv e r  su sp e c t y e  had  a k in d  h e a r t  
b e h in d  th a t  b u sh , K o jo e .” H e tu rn e d  to  
th e  D ook, “ W ell, b h y e ,”  he w h eed led , 
“ W ill y e  no  ch a n g e  y e r  m o ind  a n d  com e 
O u t .”

“ No, M ike, I h av e  no  in te r e s ts  w hich 
m ig h t ca ll m e o u t .”

“ H ow ly  P a th r ic k !  a n ’ w ho h as?  S ave 
th e  b o ss  a n ’ th e  cook ie . C om e an  w id  th e  
f e l ly s .”

“ T h e  m en  d o n ’t  like  m e, M ik e .”
"D iv il a  b it!  C om e w id O u ld  M oike 

th in .”
" T h a n k s  M ike. I g u e ss  n o t. I ’m  n o t 

su re  o f  m y se lf  y e t.  B esides  I w a n t to  be 
a lo n e  a  w h ile . I t  w ill seem  q u ie t a f t e r  th e  
b o y s g o .”

"D o m ’ q u ie t  to  m y w ay  av  th in k in ’. P o o r 
b h y e , w id  no C h r is tm a s  c h e e r  a t  a ll, a t  a ll. 
A n ’ fw h a t  w o u ld n ’t  y e  g iv e  fo r  a ro a r in ’ 
d h r u n k ? ”  H e sho o k  h is  h e a d  sad ly . “ W id 
on ly  a  ‘B ro n e k a l tu b e ’ fo r  c o m p a n y .”

T h e  E n g lish m a n  g ro p e d  f o r  a  n a p k in  
w h ich  w as  n o t  th e re ,  to u c h e d  h is lip s  w ith  
his h a n d k e rc h ie f , artd  h u r r ie d  to  th e  w ani- 
g a n . F o r  one  h o u r  he w as to o  b u sy  to  
th in k .

A t  7 o ’c lo ck  C am p 7 w as r e a d y  to  em i
g ra te .  T h e  E n g lish m a n  s to o d  on th e  w an i- 
g a n  s te p  w a tch in g .

C am p  7 sp raw led  in  a la n g u id  c re sc e n t 
u n d e r  th e  sh e l te r in g  lip  o f  P o rc u p in e  R idge. 
T h e  h o rse  shed  fo rm e d  one  h o rn  o f  th e  
c re s c e n t  an d  th e  w a n ig a n  th e  o th e r . T he 
C am p fa c e d  a  sm all s tre a m  w hich  lay  m u ted  
ju s t  so u th  o f  th e  c re s c e n t h o rn s . T h e  Dook 
fa c e d  e a s t  a s  he s to o d  th e re  an d  s ta re d  a t  
th e  h e a r t  o f  th e  m o s t ex q u is ite  daw n  since 
tim e  b eg an . A  film y veil o f  f ro s t  filled the  
v a lley  w ith  a  s o f t  haz iness . T h e  s tra g g lin g  
b ru sh  h ad  ta k e n  on a  s t ra n g e  e th e re a l 
sh im m er. E v e ry  s ilv e re d  spill o f  th e  sc ru b  
p in e s  w as e n c h a n te d . T he s le n d e r  b irch es, 
f ro s t-e n c ru s te d ,  flushed  in th e  g lo w in g  ligh t. 
T h e  sun  in an  u n b e lie v a b le  sw irl o f  c r im 
son , h u n g  o v e r th e  t ra n s fo rm e d  oval be
fo re  th e  cam p ,— ro se  d r i f ts ,  b lu e  shadow s, 
— N a tu re  p re e n e d  h e rse lf  a s  sh e  saw . No
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a r t is t  w ould d are  such an  a sto u n d in g  color 
schem e.

The door o f th e  ho rseshed  flung open. 
M ike app ea red  d rag g in g  a  pole-yoke. He 
bow legged his w ay across to  th e  n e a re s t 
sled, follow ed by a  superb  span  o f iron  
g rays. E ach  g leam ing  neck  arched , and  
each qu iv erin g  n o stril b lew  a  cloud of 
w hite  in to  the  icy a ir . “ F ire -b re a th in g  P e 
g asu s ,” th o u g h t th e  E nglishm an.

T he Pole fo llow ed, s tead y in g  a  te am  of 
w ild-eyed blacks. Two o th e r te am s fo l
low ed him.

The c lea rin g  sw arm ed w ith  stam ping , 
fire -b rea th in g  m onsters. S a tin  bodies h a lf- 
h idden by th e  sw irling  clouds o f incense. 
T he m ists ree led  a t  the  g iddy jan g le  o f the  
bells.

The Dook clapped his cold h ands on his 
thighs.

One— tw o— th ree , fo u r  sledges, loaded 
w ith laughing , m ackinaw ed m en, passed  
him . T hey shouted  to  him , “ M erry  C h ris t
m as!— G oo’bye Dook— Me fo r  th e  b r ig h t 
ligh ts!— So long, Dook!”— Down over the 
steep  b ank  th e  proud  g ray s  led them . The 
ru n n e rs  g roaned  on th e  cold dry  snow. 
“ C rock-chock” the  needle  p o in ted  calks b it 
in to  the  ice o f th e  frozen  s tream .

The Dook w atched  them  a ro u n d  th e  bend. 
The bells w ere hyste rica l. The a ir  ting led  
w ith  them . He saw  th e  to ssing  silver 
m anes g leam  w hite a g a in s t a  fir th icket. 
T he bells ro llicked  on. T he Dook w as 
alone a t  Cam p 7.

A num b b itte rn e ss  g ripped  h im ,— “ M erry  
C hris tm as!”— th e  m erry  re m itta n c e  m an 
— Ah-h-h-h those cursed  bells! T hey  r e 
m inded him o f—

W ith  an un-E nglish  oath , he seized the  
w a te r buckets and  s trode  unhapp ily  to  the 
spring. He had to chop fo u r  inches o f ice 
befo re  he g o t w ate r. He c lam bered  up the 
bank  and  hu rried  tow ard  the  cook-house, 
w alk ing  on his heels as  a m an does who 
ca rrie s  two fu ll pails. H e se t one down in 
the snow, and  opened th e  door, b rac in g  it 
w ith  his knee. He picked the  s lan tin g  pail 
up and  paused  to  g lance back  over his 
shoulder. A m ile aw ay on th e  frozen  lake 
he saw— one— tw o— yes, fo u r  m oving
specks. He had  an  im pulse to  ru n  m adly  
a f te r  them . The door slam m ed behind  him

as he e n te red  the  cook-house.
How still i t  w as!— th e  fro s ty  t re e s  pop

ped like penny  c rackers . Oh fo r  some 
m an-m ade sound. He w as a  foo l n o t to  go 
out. He th o u g h t o f w ritin g  a  le t te r—  
w h a t’s th e  use— he w as a booze hound. 
N obody cared  w h e th e r he lived o r died. 
“ T he fam ily ” had  chucked  him  o u t like a 
b it o f garbage . T h a t’s w hat— a b it of g a r 
bage !

He w a te red  the  rem a in in g  team  a t  4 
o’clock. A lready  the  w ind w as qu ickening . 
S lender sickle-like d r if ts  cu rved  across the  
hard  packed  clearing . Suppose the  Pole 
shou ldn ’t ccm e back!— a fox  yapped  in the  
sw am p— n ot th a t  he cared . H e had  wood 
enough and  food  fo r  weeks. He b u ilt a 
ro a r in g  fire in the  bunkhouse stove. I f  the 
Pole  should  com e back he w ould be cold.

T he Dook began  to  se t tw o p laces a t  the  
long  bare  tab le— two p laces close to g e th e r  
a t  one end. S om eth ing  how led in th e  dusk 
outside, a long  sobbing  eerie  cry. H e stood 
s till— his h e a r t  b ea ts  shook his w hole body. 
Slowly, slowly he ra ised  h is head . I t  did 
n o t come aga in . The Dook ra t t le d  the  
dishes fu riously . O utside i t  began  to  snow. 
G ently  th e  flakes dabbed  ag a in s t the  m ea
g e r w indow.

Bells? The w ind w hooped a ro u n d  the 
eaves. T here  th ey  w ere ag a in ! T he fire 
ro a red  w ith  deligh t. “ T ’ling, t ’ling , t ’ling 
— good old s teady  h o rse s .” A  sudden  con
fu sed  ja n g le — “ Up over the b an k ,” th o u g h t 
the  Dook.

He saw  th e  b ra ss  s tudded  head  sta lls  
flash by the  windows. Now he w ould 
th row  the d oo r open. No, he w ould be 
coolly ind iffe ren t. H e tu rn e d  his back. 
The door h itched  open slowly. He h eard  
it  b u t w ould n o t tu rn .

“ V oila,” and  an aud ib le  sigh.
T he Dook w hirled  and  s ta re d  a t  a g ro 

te sq u e  figure, n ea rly  as w ide as i t  w as high, 
.which w addled tow ard  him . I t  w as sw athed  
w ith  b lan k e ts  and  ligh t snow  still w rea th ed  
i t  in sp ira l folds. I t  spoke, “ Thee w eend, 
she blows, hein? P lease  onro ll me. I am  
so stoff op, m oi.”

“ M itzi! I th o u g h t you had gone O u t!”
The bundle  sh rugged , “ E e t is n o t good to 

be alone C hreestm as, w eeth  a  lo n khead .”
T he Dook unw ound  a lay er o f b lan k e t
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th e n  a n o th e r ,  an d  a  th ird .  E ven  th en  M itzi 
d id  n o t look  rig h t.

“ I h ave  som ’ C h ris tm a s ,” he sq u irm ed . 
“ R e g a rd e z ,”  f ro m  h is d is to r te d  b re a s t  he 
d rew  a  bu n ch  o f  ce le ry .

‘‘W hy  th a t  is c e le ry ,”  sa id  th e  b ew ildered  
Dook.

‘‘Y ess ,”  M itzi beam ed , “ E e t iss ce le ry . 
A nd— ” he tu g g e d  a t  a n o th e r  p a rce l. I t  
b u rs t  an d  its  c o n te n ts  sp rin k led  th e  floor. 
“ I kn ew  ee t. E e t is  c ra n b e r ry .”  M itzi 
w as un d ism ay ed . T h e  D ook s ta r te d  fo r  a 
broom .

‘‘A tte n d e z ,”  M itzi w as d ra g g in g  a lum py  
p a rc e l fro m  h is cop ious bosom . “ A  ch ick 
en — all s tu ff’— to  ro a s t.  I h ave  ch erish  
heem  so— a n d — ,”  He p e e re d  u n d e r  h is 
m ack in aw  ag a in , ‘‘Oui, voici— ”

‘‘G ra p e s .”  T h e  D ook w as b ew ildered . 
“ A re n ’t  th e y  f ro z e n ? ”

“ M ais non , I  h og  heem  to u t  le  te m p s .” 
M itz i’s sm ile  w as ch e ru b ic . He w as a lm o s t 
n o rm a l in a p p e a ra n c e . T h ree  m o re  tr ip s  
to  h is  p o ck e ts  an d  th e  b u lg in g  sh ir t f ro n t .  
“ Red ap p le s— can d y — n o ts— ”

“ N ots?  Oh, n u ts . W ell, C h ris tm as  is 
h e re , M itzi. B u t w hy in th e  n am e  o f  a!! 
t h a t ’s good  an d  holy , th e  c e le ry ? ”

M itzi sh ru g g e d  a n d  tip p e d  h is head  to  
th e  rig h t. H e p u rsed  h is lips. T he Pole  
lu m b ered  in.

“ W ell, P eeg , a re  you  f ro z e n , h e in ? ”
T he Po le  p laced  th e  box he c a rr ie d  on 

th e  tab le .
“ Good t r ip ,  B ro n ek ?  W an ig an  s tu ff  goes 

to  th e  s to re .”
“ Y a ? ”  q u e ried  B ronek .
“ E e t  is n o t  s to re  s tu ff. E e t  is— ”
“ I t  iss k a l t ,” sa id  B ro n ek  firm ly. He 

s tu m p ed  o u t o f  do o rs  a n d  r e tu rn e d  w ith  
m ore  boxes.

M itzi began  a g a in . “ E e t  is n o t s to re  
s tu ff, e e t  is— ”

“ I t  is s till k a l t ,”  sa id  B ro n ek  as he 
c ru sh ed  th e  ac r id  c ra n b e r r ie s  u n d e r  his 
h uge  fe e t.  B ro n ek  w e n t o u t to  te n d  th e  
team  w hile  M itzi sw ep t th e  c ra n b e r r ie s  in to  
a  q u e s tio n a b le  pile. T he Dook se t a n o th e r  
p lace a t  th e  lo n g  b a re  tab le .

Soon th e  Po le  cam e back . “ N oel is 
h e re ,” he observed .

“ I have a  C h rees tm as  fo r  y o u .”
T he Dook n e a r ly  d ro p p ed  h is bean  dish.

F o r  once, he w as u n g ra m m a tic a l.  “ F in e .” 
“ J a ,  i t  w ill n o t p re s e r f  t i l ’ m o rn in g .” 
M itzi w aved  h is  arm s. “ H e m eans, i t  

w ill n o t r e m a in .”
B ronek  u n b u tto n e d  h is g r e a t  sheepsk in  

co a t a n d  d rew  o u t a  m uch b ew hiskered  
pu p p y , o f  d o u b tfu l lin eag e . T he D ook r e 
ce ived  him  u n d e r  one  a rm . He s e t th e  
b ean s  on th e  ta b le . T he p up  had  a  c rum pled  
e a r  w hich gave  him  a  cocky, dev il-m ay-care  
look.

T h ey  a te  th e ir  su p p e r. Som ehow  the  
Dook f e l t  th aw ed  o u t.

T he Pole  in d ic a te d  th e  la rg e r  o f the  
w ooden  boxes. “ Y o u rn .”

T he ta g  affirm ed th e  s ta te m e n t.
T he Dook o p en ed  th e  box w ith  a  h a tch e t. 

T h e  Dook to u ch ed  th e  sh in in g  th in g  in 
sham ed  w o n d e r. W h a t a  cad he w as. To 
be u n g ra te fu l  f o r  sim ply  be in g  alive. 
W 'hile M itzi a n d  B ro n ek  sp lashed  th e  d ishes, 
he re a d  th e  p a m p h le t w hich w as a tta c h e d  
by a  t in se l co rd . T h e  w h iskery  p u p  w o r
r ied  a le a th e r  m itten .

A f te r  a  tim e  i t  s to p p ed  sn ow ing  an d  they  
s lep t, w hile  th e  w ind  w o rried  th e  b unk- 
house, as  th e  p uppy  had  th e  m itte n . The 
p up  s lep t a t  th e  D ook’s side, a n d  ov e r him  
th e  D ook had  flung  h is heavy  ja c k e t.

In  th e  m o rn in g  each  ro se  w ith  a  defin ite  
p u rp o se  in m ind . T he Dook c lean ed  house 
fu r io u s ly , B ro n ek  fed  th e  h o rses, a n d  M itzi, 
c h a t te r in g  like a m agp ie , m ade flap jacks 
fo r  b re a k fa s t .  M itzi to ssed  th e  sk ille t and  
th e  flap jack s ro se  and  fe ll, b row n  side up. 
“ A lm ost like de cook, h e in ? ” M itzi beam ed. 
T he Dook te a se d  th e  p uppy  w ith  a broom . 
M itzi tu rn e d  to  speak  to  th e  Dook, and  
flipped th e  sk ille t. T hen  he y e lled — th e  
sk ille t w as em pty . M itzi d ro p p ed  on his 
h an d s  a n d  knees— th e  floor? T he wood 
box? I t  had  v an ished  com ple te ly . H e rose 
an d  p re p a re d  to  d ro p  m ore b a t te r  in the  
sp ider.

“ D iable , she is b ack .”  S u re  enough , “ sh e ” 
w as back , sh ru n k e n  in size, b u t  v a lian t.

T he Dook sa u n te re d  ov er to  th e  stove. 
M itzi w a rily  d ro p p ed  th e  sp ider. “ S he” 
sa iled  h igh  an d  s tu c k  f a s t  to  th e  b o tto m  of 
th e  d ry in g  rack . I t  c lung , a n d  th e n  slowly 
fre e d  its e lf  a n d  d ro p p ed  to  th e  sp id e r  aga in . 
T he E n g lish m an  lau g h ed  aloud .

T he Pole  c lum ped in to  th e  “ cook h o u se .”
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A f te r  b re a k fa s t ,  th e y  s e t  u p  th e  D ook’s 
new  rad io . T h e  Dook cou ld  n o t have  to ld  
you  how  he f e l t  as he re a d  th e  d ire c tio n s  
fo r  in s ta ll in g  it. “ O ne g e ts  th e  b e s t r e 
su lts  by tu n in g  in f ro m  5 .30 P . M. to  2 .00 
A. M .”

T h e  p up  “ w o o fed ”  in  th e  l ig h t top -sn o w  
an d  ra n  h e lte r - sk e lte r  in  c ra z y  circ les .

T h e  Pole  c u t a  tre e , a  s tu b b y  l i t t le  fir. 
C am p 7 w as c e le b ra tin g  in e a rn e s t.  M itzi 
tr im m ed  th e  tr e e  w ith  “ ra d  e p p le s” a n d  
sev e ra l lum py  p ackages. N o t u n til  M itzi 
fu r tiv e ly  d isp lay ed  a  dead ly  bow ie k n ife , 
w hich  w as to  be h is  g i f t  to  B ronek , d id  the 
D ook g ive a th o u g h t to  h is ow n g if ts .  He 
m u s t find so m eth in g . S h o rtly  a f te r ,  th e  
Po le  b eckoned  him  in to  th e  b u n k  house, 
a n d  exposed  a  s till d e a d lie r  k n ife  fo r  M itzi. 
T h e  D ook g o t pan ick y . H e ran sa c k e d  th e  
w an ig an . Good s tu ff, b u t  n o t  “ C h rees t-  
m as.” He paw ed  th ro u g h  h is ow n th in g s . 
A c am era , an d  tw o  u n u sed  film s. T h a t 
w ould  do fo r  B ro n ek . B u t M itzi?  In  th e  
b o tto m  o f  h is duffle bag , he fo u n d  a  p u rp le  
v e lv e t sm o k in g  ja c k e t  w ith  q u ilte d  sa tin  
rev e rs . I t  w as a  re lic  o f  th e  p a s t,  p r e t ty  
m uch th e  w orse fo r  m o th s ; b u t  s till in sp ite  
o f  th is  i t  had  a c e r ta in  ja u n t in e s s  th a t  
w ould  tick le  th e  vain  f a n c y  o f  th e  p e p p e ry  
F ren ch m an .

T hey  had  a  su re  ’n u ff C h ris tm as  d in n e r, 
a n d  th en  th e  tre e ,— som e tre e . A  b ox  o f  
fu d g e  fro m  th e  b o ss’s w ife , som e r e a l 
c ig a rs  f ro m  th e  boss, a  n ick le -p la ted  flash 
lig h t f ro m  M itzi, an d  th e n  th e  b r ig h t eyed  
puppy . T he Po le  seem ed  d azed  by  th e  
cam era  an d  its  p o ss ib ilitie s ; h e  ask ed  a 
m illion  q u estio n s. M itzi s t ru t te d  a b o u t in 
h is  ja c k e t,  puffing h is “ s e e g a r .” A  v e ry  
su ccessfu l tre e .

T h ey  h u rr ie d  th ro u g h  th e ir  su p p e r , and  
w hile  th e  D ook an d  M itzi d id  th e  dishes, 
B ro n ek  p lay ed  h is co n ce rtin a .

“ S tille  n a c h t, he ilig e  n a c h t.”
“ A lles schw am , e in sam  w a c h t,”  g row led  

B ro n ek , a n d  th e  Dook, re m e m b e rin g  th e  
o ld  days, sa n g  w ith  h im  w h o le -h ea rted ly . 
M itzi b e a t  tim e  and  w agged  h is  b lack  head . 
O n ly  th e  w h isk e red  p u p  o b je c te d  to  th e  
song.

T he D ook w an te d  to  u se h is rad io , b u t he 
d id n ’t  know  how  to  g e t  a  s ta tio n , to  “ tu n e  
in .”  H e fo o led  w ith  i t  a  m o m en t, b u t, 
a f ra id  he m ig h t in ju re  it, stood  back  and  
ad m ired  th e  s a tin  fin ish  a n d  th e  in tr ic a te  
w iring .

T h ey  tu rn e d  in  e a r ly , w rig g lin g  p u p p y  
an d  all. T h ey  s le p t— B ro n ek  n o is ily—  
M itzi f re t fu l ly .  T he D ook sn u g g led  th e  
p up  m o re  hap p ily  th a n  he w ould  a d m it even  
to  h im se lf. H e had  so m e th in g  o f  h is  own 
to  love an d  to  love h im . T he c rew — who 
w ould  have  th o u g h t th e y  w ould— th a t  rad io . 
H e b ru sh ed  th e  p u p p y  aside , t ip to e d  across  
th e  room  an d  to u ch ed  it. A d ia l tu rn e d . 
C lea r an d  sw ee t cam e th e  so u n d  o f  m e n ’s 
voices.

“ God r e s t  you , m e rry  g e n tle m e n .”  I t  
en d ed  w ith  th e  d iab o lica l sh r ie k  o f  a  soul 
in  to rm e n t. A w ild  yell, a n d  M itzi, h a ir  
e re c t,  ey es  p o p p ing— “ S a c re ,”  he sq u eak ed .

T h e  E n g lish m an  la u g h ed , a  w holesom e 
r ib -s p lit t in g  lau g h . T he F re n c h m a n  p aused , 
th en  he g ig g led ,— th e  te a r s  s tre a m e d  down 
th e ir  cheeks. T h ey  w ere  n e a r ly  sp en t, 
w hen  th e  P o le  beg an . T h ey  h o o ted  like 
foo ls, th e ir  a rm s  a ro u n d  each  o th e r ’s sh o u l
ders . O u tsid e  i t  w as sn o w in g  fu r io u s ly ; 
th e  m en w ould  have to  b re a k  th e ir  t r a i l  in 
to m o rro w . A. G., ’29.

DATES.
To w hom  i t  m ay  co n c e rn :

To th o se  o f  you  w hose ey es h av e , by 
chance , fa lle n  on th e se  sen ten ces , an d  who, 
p e rh ap s, ex p e c t a  so m ew h a t le a rn e d  d is se r
ta tio n  on th e  q u es tio n  a t  han d , I  p lead  
g u ilty  to  an  u n p a rd o n a b le  sin . I am  no fit 
perso n  to  w rite  on th e  su b je c t,  f o r  I have 
had  l i t t le  ex p e rie n c e  in th e  field, have  on ly  
a  su p erfic ia l k now ledge  to  d ispense , a n d  am

no g en iu s . P ro c e e d  a t  y o u r  ow n risk .
I  have  lo n g  sp e c u la te d  on th e  m a tte r  o f  

d a te s . T h e re  a re  th e  k in d  th a t  you  e a t,  th e  
k in d  you  com m it to  m em ory , an d  th e  k ind  
you  m ak e , th e  firs t an d  la s t  b e in g  m o s t d e 
lec tab le , th e  o th e r  m o s t d esp icab le . All 
th re e ,  w ith o u t a  d o u b t, o r ig in a te d  in  E d en .

A s a f ru i t ,  th e  d a te  h a s  no eq u a l. I t ’s 
sw ee t, so o th in g  ta s te  is  ex ceed in g ly  p a la t-
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ab le . I t  is a d e lic ious m o u th fu l. T h e  h is
to ry  d a te  is less ap p ea lin g , b u t  I suppose  
h as  i ts  p lace  in th e  w orld  in th a t  i t  success
fu lly  p ad s o u t th e  pag es w hen  one  is s t ru g 
g lin g  w ith  a  th e sis . T he d a te  w hich is 
know n as  an  e n g a g e m e n t, h ow ever, is o u r 
ch ie f concern .

A s I m e n tio n e d  b e fo re , th e  d a te  o r ig i
n a te d  in th e  G a rd en  o f  E d en . T he f irs t 
d a te  e v e r  m ad e  had  its  lo ca tion  b e n e a th  an  
ap p le  tre e , a n d  s tra n g e  th o u g h  i t  m ay  seem , 
th e  cu sto m  h a s  p rev a iled  dow n th ro u g h  th e  
c e n tu r ie s , f o r  I, even  I, have  had  a  d a te  
u n d e r  an  ap p le  tre e .

B u t I h ave  no in te n tio n  o f in d u lg in g  in 
p e rso n a l rem in iscen ces. My p u rp o se  is 
m ere ly  to  sp eak  o f  d a te s  w ith  re g a rd  to  o u r  
cu rr ic u lu m , fo r  th e y  fo rm  an  in te re s tin g  
a n d  n o t u n im p o r ta n t p a r t  o f  o u r  co llege 
life . W hy is m an y  a  cou rse  flunked?  W hy 
is th e  F o ss  H all te lep h o n e  th e  b u s ie s t one 
in to w n ?  W hy is th e  l ib ra ry  d e se r te d  o f 
an  ev en in g ?  W hy  h as n a tu re  s tu d y  becom e

an  e x tr a  cou rse  w ith  th e  “ c o -o rd s?” T he 
an sw e r is s im ply  da te s . T he old g u n -fig h te r
o f th e  w est w ho n o tch ed  his g un  w h en ev e r 
he b ro u g h t to  e a r th  one  o f  h is fe llow s, had 
n o th in g  on th e  “ co—o rd ” who fills h e r  social 
c a le n d a r  w ith  th e  nam es o f  h e r  d a te s , and  
lines  th e  pag es o f h e r  “ m em -book”  w ith  the 
tro p h ie s  o f  h e r  victim s.

D esp ite  th e ir  less com m endab le  fe a tu re s  
d a te s  p ro v e  o f im m ense v a lu e  in k eep ing  
s tu d e n ts  am used  a n d  in p ro m o tin g  f r ie n d 
sh ips. C ollege life  w ith o u t d a te s  w ould  be 
as  u n a t t ra c t iv e  a s  H a ro ld  L loyd w ith o u t his 
g lasses. D a te s  a re  th e  co n d im en t fo r  ou r 
in te lle c tu a l m eal. W hen used  w ith  care  
th e y  a re  a  sou rce  o f de lig h t, b u t in excess 
th e y  a re  an  ab o m in a tio n .

H ad I m ore  le isu re , i t  w ould  be in te re s t
in g  to  an a ly ze  th e  su b je c t m o re  th o ro u g h ly , 
b u t th e re  is no m ore  tim e  le f t ,  because , you 
see, I have  a  d a te .

H a s tily  you rs,
E lsie  H. Lewis.

AT HOME.
T o m y fr ie n d s  w ho w ou ld  go a b ro a d :

C oncessions m u s t be g ra n te d  in f r ie n d 
sh ip . I t  m ig h t even  be sa id  th a t  no  t ru e  
frie n d sh ip  can  e x is t w ith o u t concessions, 
f o r  such  in tim ac ie s  e x is t  upon  a  m u tu a l 
co m p reh en sio n  o f  fo ib les . T he m ak in g  o f 
a f r ie n d sh ip  is n o t m ere ly  th e  d isco v e ry  of 
ad m ira b le  v ir tu e s , b u t  th e  d e te c tio n  and  
am icab le  d is re g a rd  o f  fo ib le s . I g r a n t  m y 
fr ie n d  th a t  he shall ta lk  a lo u d  in p ub lic  a s 
sem blies , w hen  all th e  vo ices a re  s ilen t, if  
I love him  an d  b e a r  w ith  him . I t  is d is
a g re e a b le , b u t  loss o f h is frie n d sh ip  w ould 
be m ore  d isag reeab le . F o r  th e  a ffec tion  
I b e a r  h im , he m ay  b re a k  all law s o f  a e s th e 
tic s  a n d  I w ill say  no co m p la in t.

Y e t th e re  m u s t be l im ita tio n s  even  to  
concessions. T h e  line  o f  d em a rc a tio n  is 
p e rso n a lly  affixed. F o r  m yse lf, I m ak e  no 
m ore  concessions w hen  m y fr ie n d s  have 
reach ed  th e  h y p n o tic  s ta te  o f  so m any  
A m erican s  w ho have  been  a b ro ad . My 
f r ie n d s  m ay  go a b ro ad , I g r a n t  th em  th a t,  
th o u g h  m y p rid e  bow s low a t  hom e. T hey  
m ay even  send  le t te r s  f ro m  T u rk ey , w ith  
p o s tsc r ip t sc ream in g  o f  E u ro p e . T hey  m ay

sp rin k le  th e ir  b ag g ag e  w ith  labels, H otel 
E den  a n d  all. I g r a n t  th em  th a t ;  th ey  have 
m y c h a r te re d  perm ission . B u t w hen  th ey  
r e tu rn  fro m  E u ro p e  w ith  p e a r ls  f ro m  the  
O rien t, p e rfu m e s  fro m  th e  N ile, f irs t ed i
t io n s  fro m  L ondon and  th e  r a r e s t  in P aris , 
j u s t  th en  have  th e y  lo st m y love.

T h e re  is so m e th in g  in h e re n tly  h au g h ty  
a b o u t an  “ o b je t d ’a r t ” from  ab ro ad . M ay 
I be k e p t fro m  th e  snobb ish  fo lly  o f  su r
ro u n d in g  th e  d ra b b e s t P a r is ia n  g a rm e n t 
w ith  a  g lam o u r a lm o st d iv ine. T hings 
fro m  E u ro p e  b e long  in E u ro p e  a n d  n o t in 
u p s ta r t  A m erica . I w ill n o t g r a n t  th a t  
M rs. G ray so n ’s g reen  vase fro m  V enice is 
su p e rio r  to  m y b lu e  B o ston ian  vase, m erely  
by v ir tu e  o f  its  b irth p lace . I f  G rayson  
w ishes to  im p ress  m e w ith  h e r  a r tis t ic  tem 
p e ra m e n t, h e r  te ch n iq u e  is w rong. I r e 
fu se  to  g r a n t  th e  b e a u ty  o f  a E u ro p ean  
tra d e  m ark . I t  s t ir s  m y pe rso n a l and  p a 
tr io tic  r e s e n tm e n t w hen  she re tu rn s  from  
a b ro a d  w ith  b u lg in g  b ag g ag e  re e k in g  w ith  
E u ro p e . I f  th e  b e a u tifu l th in g s  upon  th e ir  
im m ig ra tio n  to o k  on an  A m erican  a tm o s
p h ere , I w ould a ccep t them  to  m y h ea rt.
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B u t th e y  and  th e ir  p ro u d  o w n ers  m u s t e v e r 
rem in d  m e as o f a fo rg o t te n  th in g  th a t  they  
a re  “ fro m  a b ro a d .” T h a t th e y  a re  b e a u t i 
fu l I will a d m it, b u t  I p ra y  to  th e  g ods th a t

m y p e rc e p tio n  o f  lovely  co lo r an d  hue  m ay 
n e v e r  be b lu rre d  by  th e  haze  o f  a E u ro 
p ean  a tm o sp h e re .

Y o u rs  dec idedly ,
R. M., ’30.

ANTICIPATION OF YOUTH.
I t  m u s t be n ice to  be g row n  up , I  m ean  

a b o u t old en ough  to  go to  co llege. T w elve 
is such  an  aw fu l age. M o th e rs  a n d  D ads 
d o n ’t  th in k  you know  an y th in g  a n d  e v e ry 
one is a lw ay s k iss ing  you . I n e a r ly  die 
e v e ry  tim e  we have com pany  ’cau se  A u n t 
Lil an d  G ram  a lw ays says, “ Com e h e re , 
R o b e rt, a n d  k iss m e .”  I ’ll b e t co llege m en 
d o n ’t  h ave  to  be k issed . No s ir !  T hen , 
too , w hen  y o u ’re  tw e lv e  y o u ’re  ex p ec ted  to 
be a  m an an d  n o t c ry  w hen  y o u r  D ad w o n ’t 
le t you  go to  see T om  Mix on a  w eek  n ig h t 
a n d  you  h ave  to  s ta y  hom e a n d  s tudy .

G ee! W hen y o u ’re  old en o u g h  to  go to 
co llege, people  th in k  y o u ’re  a  m an . T hey  
call you  M iste r a n d  t r e a t  yo u  a s  th o u g h  you 
w ere  m ore  th a n  a  m ere  baby .

Gosh, b u t i t  m u s t be w o n d e rfu l to  be ab le  
to  p lay  fo o tb a ll w ith  a  b ig  te a m ! I know  
w h a t i t ’s like se llin g  p ro g ram s, an d  p e a 
n u ts  an d  th in g s , b u t i t  m u s t be c o rk in g  to  
h e a r  people  in th e  s ta n d s  y e llin g  y o u r  n am e 
w hen you  g e t k n ocked  out.

My Dad says I ’ll n e v e r  g e t to  co llege u n 
less I s tu d y  now . W hy do I h ave  to  s tu d y ?  
C ollege m en d o n ’t  have  to !  I know  ’cause

I ’ve been  to  m ovies lo ts  o f tim es  w hen th e re  
w e re  co llege p ic tu re s  a n d  th e  co llege m en 
d id n ’t  look a t  a  book  even . G ee, D ad  says 
he had  to  s tu d y  w hen he w e n t to  co llege. 
I ’m g lad  co llege is d iffe re n t now.

I know  w h a t I ’ll do w hen I go to  co llege 
I ’ll j u s t  p lay  fo o tb a ll,  w e a r  a  b ig  f u r  co a t 
a n d  e a t  h o t dogs! Jo e , th e  h o t d og  m an, 
to ld  m e th a t  th e  co llege m en b o u g h t m ore 
h o t dogs th a n  a n y b o d y  else .

I w o n d e r if  you  e v e r  h ave  to  go to  bed  
w hen y o u ’re  in co llege? A nyhow , you  d o n ’t  
have to  go a t  n in e  o ’clock, I ’ll b e t. A nd 
if  y o u ’re  r e a d in g  a d e tec tiv e  s to ry , y ou  can 
re a d  r ig h t  th ro u g h  th e  m o s t ex c itin g  p a r ts , 
a n d  I ’ll b e t you  d o n ’t  h av e  to  w a it u n til  th e  
n e x t m o rn in g  to  finish th a t  p a r t ,  e ith e r . I 
th in k  I ’ll re a d  in bed  w hen  I  go to  co llege.

OTi heck ! H e re  com es D ad, an d  I ’ve lo ts  
o f  ex am p les  to  do y e t. Gee b u t  I  h a te  
a r ith m e tic . I w o n d e r i f  co llege m en have  
to  do such  silly  s tu ff?  I ’ll b e t th e y  d o n ’t, 
— th e y  d o n ’t  h ave  to  do a n y th in g  like th a t .  
G olly, co llege m en a re  w o n d e rfu l!  W ish 
I w as old en o u g h  to  be in  co llege!

M. A ., ’29.

HOW THE COLLEGE GIRL GETS UP ON COLD 
MORNINGS.

W e re c e n tly  lis ten ed  to  a  le c tu re r  d e 
scrib e  th e  m eth o d s em ployed  in s tu d y in g  by 
th e  a v e rag e  co llege s tu d e n t  a n d  i t  su g 
g es ted  to  m e th a t  p e rh a p s  som e w ou ld  like 
to  know  how  th ey  p e rfo rm  th e  ex trem e ly  
d ifficu lt ta sk  o f  g e t t in g  u p  on a  cold m o rn 
ing. I w ill d ep ic t th e  fem a le  side o f  th e  
qu estio n  since I am  m ore  fa m ilia r  w ith  th a t,  
in th e  hope th a t  som ebody  w ill k in d ly  en 
lig h ten  us  as to  how  th e  o th e r  side o f the  
co llege accom plishes  it.

P e rh a p s  I can b e s t i l lu s tra te  th is  by  th e

fo llo w in g  d iscussion  w hich I o v e rh e a rd  a 
sh o r t  tim e  ago. I t  beg an  on S u n d ay  n ig h t.

M ooney— S ay, M arje , w ill you  w ake  m e 
up  to m o rro w  m o rn in g ?

M a rje — S u re , b u t  rem e m b e r I am  go ing  
to  g e t up  a t  th e  ten -m in u te  bell. S u re  you 
w a n t to  g e t  up?

M ooney— Y es, ’Liz an d  I bo th  w a n t to .
M arje— A ll r ig h t,  if  you  re a lly  w a n t m e 

to  w ake you.
M onday A. M., a t  6.50.
(B ell r in g s  o u ts id e  door. M a rjo r ie ’s
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ro o m m a te  w akes, y aw ns, ju m p s  o u t  o f bed  
a n d  sh u ts  w indow s. She t ip to e s  sh iv e rin g - 
ly  o v e r to  M a r je ’s bed  an d  sh ak es  h e r .)

R o o m m ate  (in  h o a rse  w h isp e r)  M a rje !  
D idya w a n ta  g e t up?

M a rje — tu r n s  o v er, g ru n ts  an d  o p en s one 
eye . O h-h -hum -yup— th an k s .

(L ie s  th e re  five m in u te s , th e n  c raw ls  o u t 
o f bed , sh iv e rs  v io len tly , an d  t ip to e s  to  a d 
jo in in g  ro o m .) M ooney , d id y a  w a n ta  g e t 
up?  I t ’s  five m in u te s  o f  sev en !

M ooney g ru n ts  an d  tu rn s  over. W hadye 
say ?  W h a t tim e  is it, d id y e  say ?  B -r-r-r , 
you  look  a s  i f  you  w ere  fre e z in g .

M a rje — I am . Y es, th e  f irs t b e ll’s ru n g .
M ooney— I can  see m y b re a th . M ust be 

cold o u t. Do I h a f ta  g e t up?  (L ooks r e 
p ro a c h fu lly  a t  M a rje .)  A nd  I w as sleep in g  
so good, too . (T o  ro o m m a te )  W e go in g  to  
g e t  up , ’L izb e th ?

M a rje — Y ou b e t te r .  Y ou’ll fe e l lo ts  b e t
t e r  i f  you  do.

’L izb e th — U gh! My nose  is f ro z e n . I ’m 
n o t g o in g  to  g e t  up.

M a rje — A w, com e on , now . Y ou said  
f o r  m e to  call you . W ell, I c a n ’t  s ta n d  
h e re  an d  f re e z e  to  d e a th  fo r  you . I g o tta  
d ress . (G oes in to  o th e r  h a lf  o f  su ite .)

M ooney— (C alls  to  h e r )  Oh, I say,

M arje , I ’ll te ll y ou— you ju s t  b r in g  us up 
a  muffin, w illya?

M a rje — I w ill no t. I g o t c a u g h t once. 
R an  r ig h t in to  V an N orm an  a n d  th e  D ean  
w ith  a  b ig  b a n a n a  in m y h an d . B esides I 
d o n ’t  like to  s te a l stuff.

E liz— I t  isn ’t  th e  sam e as s tea lin g . I t ’s 
a ll paid  fo r . G uess we have a  r ig h t to  w hat 
w e pay  fo r , h a v e n ’t  we.

M ooney— Y es, t h a t ’s rig h t. W e g o t a 
r ig h t  to  w h a t be lo n g s to  us. Com e on—  
b rin g  us up  a coup la  m uffins like a  good  g irl 
a n d  say — if you  cou ld  g e t  a  ho ld  o f—

B ell rin g s  lo ud ly— d o o r slam s. M arje  is 
h e a rd  o u ts id e  say in g , “ No, c a n ’t  do i t ,”  as  
she ru n s  dow n th e  s ta irs .

S ilence  in th e  room . T he tw o p ro s tra te  
figu res  pop up  to  g la re  a f t e r  h e r  in d ig 
n a n tly .

M ooney— W ell, w hadya  know  a b o u t th a t!  
S ay , ’L izb e th , I b e t th e  b re a k fa s t  is te rr ib le , 
an y w ay . L e t’s sleep  u n til  e ig h t a n d  th en  
go o v e r to  S c r ib ’s.

’L izb e th — A w  rig h t. T h a t’s a  good idea, 
M ooney. W e’ll w a it  till th e  room  g e ts  
w a rm  b e fo re  we g e t  up.

T he tw o  a s  o f  one  acco rd  pop  back  in to  
th e  w arm  b ed c lo th es  an d  b u ry  them selves 
up  to  th e  ea rs . S ilence.

P e a rle  G ra n t, ’29.

POSSESSION.
M y m in is te r  te lls  m e th a t  I shou ld  scorn  

m y ra im e n t, a n d  th a t  I shou ld  sh a re  m y 
c o a t w ith  th e  b e g g a r. I w ill n o t sco rn  m y 
ra im e n t. I saved  m y p en n ie s  fo r  m any  
w ea ry  m o n th s  to  p u rch ase  th e  b row n  v e lv e t 
w hich fa sh io n s  th e  d re ss  you saw  m e W ear 
la s t  S u n d ay . I t  to o k  h o u rs  o f  p lan n in g  fo r  
each  fo ld , a n d  seam , an d  ruffle to  fo rm  th a t  
sym phony  o f  line. T h e re  is so m e th in g  in 
me w hich  finds sa tis fa c tio n  in th e  fe e lin g  
o f  th e  d re ss  o v e r  m y sh o u ld e rs , a  s a tis fa c 
tio n  w hich m ak es m e unco n sc io u s o f th e  
d re ss  itse lf .

I on ly  fee l th a t  I am  co m p le te ly  I, th a t  
m y p e rso n a lity  h as  e x te rn a l ex p ressio n  fo r  
th e  eyes o f  th e  peop le  on th e  s tre e t.

I will n o t sh a re  m y c o a t w ith  th e  beg g a r, 
I will go w ith o u t m y w h im sical lu x u rie s  fo r  
w eeks in o rd e r  to  b uy  th e  b e g g a r  a  co a t, 
b u t  I w ill n o t g ive him  m ine. I w ould as

soon d is tu rb  m y w h ite  P e rs ia n  ca t, S u le i
m an , f ro m  a  n ap  in h is fa v o rite  a rm  cha ir, 
a n d  th r u s t  him  o u t o f  th e  f ro n t  d o o r in to  
th e  h an d s  o f  a  s t r e e t  p ed d le r b ecause  th e  
s t r e e t  p e d d le r  w an ted  fe lin e  com panionship . 
I b e a r  no g ru d g e  a g a in s t th e  b e g g a r, I am  
a s  lo a th  to  sh a re  a  g a rm e n t w ith  even  a 
m ore  fo r tu n a te  f r ie n d . On one occasion, 
fe e lin g  ash am ed  o f  m y inh ib itio n s, I len t 
th a t  b row n  v e lv e t d re ss  to  a  g irl w hose h a ir  
resem b led  a m b e r  sa tin . She looked m uch 
m ore  b e a u tifu l in th e  d re ss  th a n  I. W h at 
r ig h t  had  she to  bow  an d  sm ile  ov e r th e  
g a rm e n t th a t  tim e  a n d  asso c ia tio n  ad m itted  
w as m in e?  I m ig h t have been  th e  m o th e r 
o f  a m a rr ie d  son , a  m o th e r  who had  to 
w atch  h e r  son com e jo y fu lly  ev ery  n igh t, 
n o t to  h e r  doo r, b u t  to  th e  do o r o f th e  new  
house ac ro ss  th e  s tre e t.

L. N. W ., ’30.



THE COLBIANA 11

SUNDAY NIGHT SUPPER.
T h ere  is an  in d esc rib ab le  ch a rm  fo r  m e 

a b o u t S u n d a y  n ig h t, f o r  th a t  is th e  one 
tim e  in th e  w eek  th a t  th e  fa m ily  is g a th 
e red  a lo n e  w ith  p le n ty  o f t im e  fo r  “ p u t te r 
ing  a ro u n d ,” to  q u o te  th e  h ead  o f  th e  house. 
W e have  a  r i tu a l  in o u r  hom e w hich , no 
m a tte r  how  v a rie d  in d e ta il,  re m a in s  in i ts  
in te g ra l p a r ts  th e  sam e, w eek  in a n d  w eek 
o u t. By five o ’clock  D addy  h a s  aw ak en ed  
su ffic ien tly  f ro m  h is n ap  to  c a s t  a  slig h tly  
b lin k in g  b u t  b e ll ig e re n t ey e  o v e r p ro ceed 
ings, M o th e r a n d  A llan  have r e tu rn e d  fro m  
th e ir  w alk , an d  I am  c rouched  in th e  
k itch en  c h a ir, an x o u s ly  s c a n n in g  th e  pages 
o f  a cook  book, fo r  no m a tte r  how  lack in g  
I m ay  be in  cu lin a ry  efficiency, I am  seized  
on S u n d ay  n ig h t w ith  a  fit o f  c re a tiv e  
g en iu s . R ecipe a f te r  rec ip e  I re a d  u n til  
I am  so re p le te  w ith  su g g es tio n s  fo r  te m p t
ing  d e licac ies  th a t  I th in k  in te rm s  o f  “ eggs 
b e a te n  u n til  s tiff a n d  lem on co lo re d ,” 
“ w hen w ell puffed  up  an d  fu ll  o f b u b b le s ,” 
“ b lend  slow ly , b e a tin g  w ell a ll th e  w h ile .” 
A t th is  ju n c tu re  I re t i r e  to  th e  liv in g  room , 
a s sa u ltin g  th e  s leep ily  re c u m b e n t fo rm  on 
th e  couch  w ith  th is  dyn am ic  q u es tio n —  
“ W h at w ould  you  like fo r  su p p e r  to n ig h t? ” 

T he re su lts  o f  th e  sa lly  a re  a lw ay s th e  
sam e. T he p ro n e  figure h eav es a  d eep  d is
g u s t,  a  h eav y  sigh  escapes, a n d  fro m  th e  
d e p th s  o f th e  cu sh io n s com es a  m uffled 
rep ly , “ I d o n ’t  c a re ;  I d o n ’t  c a re  a t  a ll—  
only  fo r  g o o d n ess’ sake , g e t so m e th in g  b e 
fo re  m id n ig h t.”

My a rd o r  so m ew h a t dam p en ed , I  r e tu rn  
to  th e  k itch en  a n d  th e  cook  book. I am  
a t t r a c te d  to  a m o s t te m p tin g  ru le  fo r  lob 
s te r  p a tt ie s , b u t  have  to  g ive i t  up  fo r  tw o 
rea so n s, th e  firs t b e in g  th a t  w e have no 
p a t ty  cases, a n d  th e  second , th a t  we have 
no lo b s te r. A t th is  tim e  M o th e r a p p e a rs  
a n d  in q u ire s  laco n ica lly  w h e th e r  I am  in 
ten d in g  to  g e t  su p p e r  th en  o r  th e  com ing  
S u n d ay . T h ese  re m a rk s  a re  c e r ta in  to  d is
tu rb  th e  S a b b a th  calm , a n d  I re p ly  w ith  
som e show  o f h e a t th a t  o f  co u rse , i f  she 
c a re s  to  e a t  th e  sam e th in g  e v e ry  S u n d ay  
n ig h t, she m ay, b u t I fo r  one p re f e r  a 
ch an g e . I m ay  even  r e tu rn  to  a  p e ru sa l o f 
th e  cook book, b u t m y in n o c e n t e n jo y m e n t 
o f  th a t  w o rth y  p iece o f  l i te r a tu r e  is b ro u g h t

to  a  su dden  a n d  dec is ive  close by  th e  a p 
p e a ra n c e  o f  m y six  y e a r  old b ro th e r , who 
in no m in c in g  te rm s  s ta te s  th a t  he w an ts  
so m e th in g  to  e a t  an d  w an ts  i t  soon.

R e lu c ta n tly  I c lose th e  m ag ic  key  to  th e  
lan d  o f  g a s tro n o m ic  d e lig h t a n d  s t a r t  p re 
p a ra tio n s  fo r  th a t  m o s t d e lig h tfu l o f  r e 
p as ts , th e  S u n d a y  n ig h t su p p e r. A ll v is
ions o f  lo b s te r  p a tt ie s  an d  like  to o th so m e  
de licac ie s  v an ish  in  th e  p ro sa ic  p r e p a ra 
t io n s  fo r  th e  e v e r p r e s e n t  h e lp  in tim e  o f 
d e sp a ir— th e  E n g lish  m onkey , a  h ig h ly  do 
m e s tic a te d  a n d  a g re e a b le  beast. W ith  h a g 
g a rd  a n d  d raw n  fa c e  I  re scu e  th e  m o nkey  
fro m  a p re m a tu re  f a te  o f  b e in g  b u rn e d  a t  
th e  s ta k e  on ly  to  ru sh  ac ro ss  th e  room  ju s t  
in tim e  to  se ize  th e  b o ttle  o f  o lives f ro m  
th e  c lin g in g  g ra sp  o f  S m all B ro th e r . B e
tw een  b re a th le s s  da sh es fro m  th e  p a n try  
to  th e  s to v e , th e  s tove  to  th e  ta b le , th e  
ta b le  to  th e  r e f r ig e ra to r ,  I m an ag e  to  se t  
th e  ta b le  w ith  a  l i t t le  o f  th e  u n n ecessa ry  
e q u ip m e n t ( th e  n ecessa ry  p a r t  is su pp lied  
on th e  in s ta llm e n t p lan  d u r in g  th e  p ro g re ss  
o f  th e  m e a l) .  A t f r e q u e n t  in te rv a ls  d u rin g  
m y a th le tic  da sh es a n d  c ro ss -c o u n try  ru n s , 
I am  u rg ed  on by d isg ru n tle d  re m a rk s  fro m  
th e  liv in g  room . W hen  flushed  a n d  b re a th 
less, I a n n o u n c e  th a t  th e  m eal is re a d y , I 
find th e  h ead  o f  th e  house  p e a c e fu lly  s lu m 
b e rin g . I t  is  a  m a t te r  o f  m in u te s  b e fo re  I 
am  ab le  to  im p ress  him  w ith  th e  f a c t  th a t  
su p p e r  is re a lly  re a d y , a n d  he com es to  the  
ta b le  w ith  a  h e s ita n t, fe a r fu l  a ir . O f 
co u rse , h is w o rs t  su sp ic io n s a re  rea lized , 
f o r  I have  fo rg o t te n  h is te a . In  som e w ay 
we finish th e  m eal, b u t  i t  can  n e v e r  be th e  
sam e a f te r  th e  u n fo rg iv a b le  om ission  o f 
th e  c ru c ia l cup  o f  te a .

T he r e p a s t  e n d ed , M o th e r an d  A llan  de
p a r t  f o r  s to r ie s  an d  bed  w hile  I am  l e f t  to  
w re s tle  w ith  th e  d ish w ash in g  p ro b lem  as 
b e s t I m ay. W earily  I beg in  c le a r in g  th e  
ta b le  an d  r in s in g  a n d  s ta c k in g  th e  dishes, 
w hen  a  figu re  a p p e a rs  in th e  doo rw ay  an d  
a n n o u n c e s  th a t  he w ill w ash  th e  dishes. 
Y ou a re  r ig h t,  i t  is F a th e r ,  p rim ed  and  
re a d y  fo r  ac tio n , h is  sleeves ro lled  h igh , 
h is  f a v o r ite  p ipe in h is m o u th , an d  h is 
so m ew h a t- in c lin ed -to -b e -co rp u len t w a i s t  
g ird ed  w ith  th e  sm a lle s t te a  ap ro n  th e
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house a ffo rds. In  vain  I u rg e  h im  to  go 
a n d  re a d . H e  is o b d u ra te  a n d  p u ts  an  end  
to  all m y e n tr e a t ie s  by  y an k in g  th e  d ish p an  
o u t o f  th e  c lo se t so th a t  a ll th e  r e s t  o f  th e  
c o n te n ts  fa ll  in to  a  h o pe less  c lu tte r .  W ith  
such  an  a c c o m p a n im e n t o f  no ise  th a t  I 
f e a r  fo r  th e  p e rm a n e n c y  o f  m y a u r ic u la r  
fa c u ltie s , he fills th e  pan  fu ll  o f  sca ld in g  
h o t w a te r  a n d  v ig o ro u sly  d ash es  th e  soap  
sh a k e r  in th e  s te a m in g  m ass. T hen  w ith  
a b so lu te  d is re g a rd  o f  a ll th e  h a rd  f a s t  ru le s  
o f d ish w ash in g , he du m p s in to  th e  w a te r  
e v e ry th in g  fro m  f ra g ile  g la sse s  to  husky  
p an s. “ B u t, D ad d y ,” I p ro te s t ,  “ y o u ’ll ru in  
M o th e r’s b e s t ch in a .”  “ Y ou s to p  fu ss in g  
an d  te n d  to  y o u r  end  o f  th e  jo b ,”  he r e 
to r t s  c ry p tic a lly , “ a n d  w hy y ou  in s is t  on 
s ta n d in g  a t  th a t  en d  o f  th e  s in k  so I h av e  to  
re a c h  o v e r you  is a  m y s te ry  to  m e .”  “ O f 
c o u rse ,”  I a n sw e r sw ee tly , “ i t  is  a ll righc  
fo r  m e to  w alk  a ro u n d  you  e v e ry  tim e  I 
have  to  p u t  a  g lass  aw a y .”  D eep ly  d is
g u s te d  a t  th is  fe m in in e  s a tire , th e  m a s te r  
o f  c e rem o n ie s  ja b s  a  d ishm op  in to  a  filled 
g lass  w ith  such  p rec is ion  a n d  g u s to  th a t  th e  
w a te rs  reb e l a n d  sh o o t in to  h is fa c e  w ith  
ad m ira b le  a ccu racy . P e rh a p s  th is  w ould

be th e  s t ra te g ic  p o in t a t  w hich  to  change  
th e  su b je c t.  By som e m irac le  th e  dishes 
a re  w ash ed , b u t th e  r a p id ity  o f  th e  p ro 
g re s s  is d e lay ed  so m ew h a t by  m y a n n o y in g  
h a b it  o f  p u t t in g  c e r ta in  p ieces  back  fo r  
f u r th e r  c lean sin g . T h e  fo u r th  tim e  I  do 
th is  I am  p u t  in m y p lace  fo r  a ll tim e  by 
th e  s ta te m e n t  f ro m  th e  ch ie f cook  a n d  b o t
t le  w ash e r th a t  i t ’s a  p o o r  w ip e r w ho c a n ’t  
w ipe off th e  d ish w a sh e r’s d ir t .  I have a  sn eak 
in g  fe e lin g  th a t  th is  s ta te m e n t  m ay  be too  
p e rso n a l to  be p o te n t, b u t I w ise ly  r e f ra in  
f ro m  m ak in g  an y  co m m en t. W hen a ll the  
ch in a , g lass, an d  s ilv e r have  been  e ffic ien tly  
w ashed  b u t th e  s tick y  p an s  a re  le f t ,  th a t  
ad o ra b le  m an ru n s  h is fin g ers  th ro u g h  his 
shock  o f  h a ir , d ra w s  a  sigh  o f  c o n te n t
m e n t such  a s  can  com e on ly  a t  th e  end  o f 
a  jo b  well d one , tu rn s  on m e h is  m ost b eam 
in g  an d  se lf-r ig h te o u s  sm ile  an d  rem a rk s , 
“ T h e re , d ea r, I g u ess  I ’ll ru n  a lo n g  and  
re a d  now  th a t  e v e ry th in g  is d o n e .”  O f 
co u rse  I say  n o th in g  b u t  p lu n g e  in to  th e  
ta s k  o f  fin ish in g  up , f o r  a f t e r  a ll S u n d ay  
n ig h t w ould  lose its  ch arm  w ith o u t th is  p e r 
fe c t  clim ax.

S u zan n e  P a rk e r .

SOMETHING HE FORGOT.
“ H e a r t  o f m y h e a r t ,  I love th e e .”
Y o u n g  P e te r  k n e lt  on th e  h e a r th  ru g . 

h is ey es  u p lif te d  in a d o ra tio n .
“ H e a r t  o f  m y h e a r t ,  I love th ee .
T hy  h a ir  is  like th e  g o lden  su m m er squash , 
T h y  fo re h e a d  is like P la s te r  o f  P a r is ;
T h y  n eck  is like th e  g o o se ’s,
T h y  ey es a re  like b lu e b e rr ie s  in a  sa u c e r  

o f  sk im -m ilk— ”
“ P e te r ! ” T h e  c ry  w as a  sad  ju m b le  o f 

a n x ie ty , su rp r ise , sham e, a n d  an g e r .
“ H e a r t  o f  m y h e a r t ,  I  love th e e ,
“ H e a r t  o f  m y h e a r t ,  I love th e e ,”  P e te r  

c o n tin u e d  p ass io n a te ly .
“ P e te r  G raham , w h ere  d id  you  g e t  t h a t ? ” 
Y o u n g  P e te r  to re  h is r a p tu o u s  gaze  fro m  

th e  p in k  so fa  pillow  he had  been  ad d re s s 
ing .

“ G e t w h a t? ”
“ T h a t— you k n o w .”
“ A ssu red ly , d e a r  g ir l,  I  do n o t.”
“ P e te r  G rah am , you  do. H ow  d a re  you

re a d  m y no tes . H ow  d a re  you say  th a t  
d r iv e l? ”

“ I like th a t .  Do you  call th a t  d riv e l?  
I ’ll have  you  know  th a t  is o r ig in a l,  h igh ly  
o r ig in a l,  too . W h a t w ould  I  w a n t to  read  
th a t  s loppy  m ess o f  slush  fo r?  I ’m n o t so 
s tu c k  on H a rry  th a t  I can s to m ach  i t . ”

“ M y b e a u tifu l poem , h e  w ro te  th a t  fo r  
m e. Y ou ju s t  w a it .”

“ N an cy , d id  H a rry  w r ite  w h a t I ju s t  
sa id ?  C ad ! S ap ! L e t m e a t  h im .”

“ No he d id n ’t !  Y ou fiend . M a— ”
“ I believe o u r  M o th e r is o v e r a t  C or

so n ’s .”
“ I b e t she is. Y ou w o u ld n ’t  d a re  i f  she 

w as hom e. P e te r ,  g iv e  i t  to  m e .”
“ W h at, N an cy ?  I h ave  n o th in g . See. 

T h is  ‘lily  h a n d ’ is em p ty , th e se  fingers, 
‘c ru m p led  ro se  leav es,’ in n o cen t. S earch  
m e if  you lik e .”

“ T h an k  you , I w o u ld n ’t  to u ch  y ou  fo r  
th e  w orld . W h ere  d id  you  find  th a t  p o e m ? ”
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“ P o e m ? ” d ream ily .
“ P e te r ! ”
“ ‘Thy  k iss a  sip  o f  n e c ta r ,’ B r-r-r . H on

e stly , N ancy , you  can  call i t  ve rse , vers 
lib re  if  you w ill, n o t p o e try . W hy th e  poe ts  
lo n g  g one  w o u ld .’ ”

“ P e te r , P e te r  d ea r, p lease  g ive i t  to  me. 
Y ou can  w e a r  m y new  sw e a te r  to  th e  gam e 
a n d  p e rh a p s  M arm ie w ill le t  m e m ak e  som e 
fu d g e .”

“ T h an k  you  N ancy , b u t  bab y -b lu e  is no t 
m y co lo r an d  M arth a  G ibbons is  m ak in g  
m e som e d iv in ity , th is  even ing . B esides I 
w a n t to  ty p e  som e ca rb o n  copies o f a  b it  
o f  verse  I p icked  up ce m a tin .”

“ P e te r ,  you  w o u ld n ’t . ”
“ L e t ’s see. Oh yes, h e re  i t  is .”  P e te r  

d rew  a w h ite  so m e th in g  fro m  h is  pocke t. 
N an cy  d a r te d  a t  him . P e te r ’s lo n g  a rm  
d an g led  it  above  h e r  head . S he s p ra n g  fo r  
it  like  an  en ra g e d  te r r ie r ,  th e n  r e tr e a te d  
an d  w atch ed  it w ith  m e ltin g  eyes. P e te r  
u n fo ld ed  it.

“ P e te r ,  w h ere  d id  you  find i t ? ”
“ F in d  w h a t?  O h th is?  W hy p ro p p ed  up 

on a  sh e lf in th e  b a th ro o m . I t ’s n o t  so 
good  b u t— ”

“ P e te r  G raham  give i t  to  m e th is  m o
m en t. I ’ll te ll M a rth a  how  you lo s t  her 
rin g , and  I ’ll te ll M arm ie  w h e re  you  
d um ped  th e  a sh es  an d — ”

“ A s I ’ve fo u n d  th e  rin g , a n d  M arm ie 
m ade m e c lean  th e  a sh es  u p  th is  m o rn in g , 
y o u ’ll do n o th in g  o f th e  k ind , M iss.”

“ D arn  y o u ,”  c a re fu lly  muffled.
P e te r  tu rn e d  in ho rrified  su rp r ise . 

“ N an cy , d id  you  say  d a m n ? ”
“ No, I d id n ’t  b u t  I th o u g h t d a m n ,”  sn a p 

ped  th e  c rim son  N ancy .
“ H e a r t  o f  m y h e a r t  I love th ee
H e a r t  o f  m y h e a r t  I love th e e — ”
“ P e te r ,  p lease— ”
“ T hy  h a ir  is like a  b it  o f  go lden  cloud—  

“ A b i t” c a tty ,  I ca lls  it. Y o u ’ve g o t m ore  
h a ir  th a n  he e v e r  saw . H o n est, S is, h e ’s 
a lm o s t b a ld  n ow .”

N ancy  m oaned .
“ T hy  fo re h e a d  is cool iv o ry — (H um ph- 

ivo ry  dom e, a n o th e r  c o m p lim e n t) .
“ T h y  th r o a t  is like th e  sw a n ’s— (A n n ie  

L a u r ie ) .
“ T h ine  eyes, tw in  sa p p h ire s  s e t  in a la - 

b a s ta r  (h a rd  p ic tu re s— h a rd  boiled ,
t h in k ? ) ”

“ I h a te  you , I h a te  you , I  h a te , h a te  
y o u !”  b r ig h t te a r s  cooled  th e  fire o f  N an cy ’s 
cheeks.

P e te r  s to le  a  g lan ce  a t  h e r, “ H e a r t  o f  
m y— . A in t i t  a w fu l— a in t  i t  a w fu l.”

N ancy  w as so b b in g  in e a rn e s t.
“ H ere  com es M arm ie .”  (N o a n s w e r) .  

“ G uess I ’ll go to  M a r th a ’s .” (a  ch o k e ) . 
“ L e t ’s see, I had  to  do so m e th in g .”  H e 
d e f tly  e x tra c te d  a  b e rib b o n ed  box  fro m  th e  
w as te  b a sk e t. “ H a r ry ’s g o t to  w ork  to 
n ig h t. H e se n t th is , an d  a  n o te , w h e re ? —  
h e re  i t  is. H e ’ll be up  a b o u t n ine . ’S lo n g .”

“ P e te r ,  you  d a r lin g ,”  to  a  slam m in g  door.
A. G., ’29.

REVIEWS.
T H IS  S ID E  ID O LA TR Y .

(A  N ovel B ased on th e  L ife  o f C harles  
D ickens by  C. E . B echhoffer R o b erts , 
“ E p h e s ia n .” )

“ I f  N icho las be n o t a lw ays fo u n d  to  be 
b lam eless  o r  ag re e a b le , he is n o t a lw ay s 
in ten d ed  to  a p p e a r  so. H e is a  y o u n g  m an 
o f an  im p e tu o u s te m p e r  an d  o f  l i t t le  o r  no 
ex p e rie n c e ; an d  I saw  no rea so n  w hy such 
a hero  should  be l if te d  o u t o f n a tu re .”

T h is q u o ta tio n  fro m  th e  p re fa c e  to  N ich 
o las N ick leby  is re p e a te d  a s  th e  fo re w o rd  
o f th is  novel by “ E p h e s ia n .”  To be p e r 
fe c tly  a c c u ra te , th e  w ord  “ a lw ay s” shou ld

have b een  o m itted  an d  th e  s ta te m e n t  on 
N ich o las’ (o r  D ickens’) d isag reeab len ess  
shou ld  have been  le f t  u nqua lified . T he 
su b -title  cou ld  have been  m ore  a p tly  
p h ra sed , “ a nove l based  on th e  fo ib les o f 
C h a rle s  D ickens.”

T h e re  is su re ly  no h a rm  in w r itin g  a 
novel fo r  th e  pu rp o se  o f  show ing  a  d a n g e r  
in id ea liz in g  a g en iu s  fo r  th e  q u a litie s  in 
w hich he is d efic ien t. T h e re  is  no h a rm  in 
a  novel d e p ic tin g  th e  t ra g e d y  w hich  o ccu rs  
w hen  th e  c h a ra c te r  o f  a g en iu s  is  incom - 
p a ta b le  w ith  th e  c h a ra c te r  o f  h is  w ife . 
T h e re  is an  e le m e n t o f  u n fa irn e s s , how -
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ece r, in  a  book  w hich  iso la te s  an d  em pha- 
s ib es  th e  fo ib les , an d  p re s e n ts  th em  a s  a 
co m p le te  p ic tu re  o f  th e  life  o f  an  a c tu a l 
figu re in h is to ry , in th is  case, C h arles  
D ickens.

D ickens is  u n iv e rsa lly  conceded  to  be a 
g en iu s , p e rh a p s  th e  g r e a te s t  l i te r a ry  figu re 
o f  h is age . In  th is  b io g rap h ica l novel, h ow 
e v e r, th e  e le m e n t o f  g e n iu s  is u t te r ly  o v e r
looked , ex c e p t in th e  bom b astic  e g o tis tic a l 
w o rd s p u t in to  th e  m o u th  o f  D ickens h im 
se lf. T h ro u g h o u t th e  w hole book, th e  
w o rd s, th o u g h ts , a n d  m ode o f ex p ressio n  
w hich a re  a sc r ib ed  to  D ickens in no w ay 
in d ic a te  su p e r io r  a tta in m e n ts .  H e m ig h t 
have  been  th e  a u th o r  o f  p e n n y  d re a d fu ls  
a n d  a p u rs u e r  o f  th a t  v o ca tio n  s im p ly  b e 
cau se  o f  th e  m a te r ia l  reco m p en se  an d  th e  
o p p o r tu n ity  to  e x p re ss  h is ow n op in ions. 
A cco rd in g  to  “ E p h e s ia n ,”  th e  life  o f 
C h a rle s  D ickens w as a  p u r s u i t  o f  th e  ideal 
re s tra in e d  by a  s e lf-c e n te re d  g reed . He 
o b serv ed  all hu m an  w eak n esse s— ex c e p t his 
ow n. T h e  f a u l t  lie s  in th e  f a c t  th a t  
“ E p h e s ia n ” does n o t  s im p ly  ac c e p t th e  
w eak n esse s  o f th e  n o v e lis t, b u t in ten sifie s  
th em . H e accu ses  D ickens o f  c a r ic a tu r in g  
h is  re la tiv e s , f r ie n d s , an d  ac q u a in ta n c e s  
n o t  on ly  consciously , b u t  m alic iously , as  
h is c a r ic a tu re  o f  M aria  B ead n e ll as  F lo ra  
F in ch in g . T h e  b io g ra p h e r  finds no ex 
p ressio n  w h a te v e r  in D ick en ’s ow n life  of 
th a t  “ C aro l S p ir i t”  w hich he w as co n tin u 
a lly  p reach in g . D ickens is p ic tu re d  a s  c h a f 
in g  a t  r e s t r a in t ,  y e t  s ca rce ly  m a k in g  a  d e 
cision  w ith o u t th e  adv ice  o f  F o rs te r ,  his 
Bosw ell.

K a th e r in e  H o g g rth  D ickens, in s tead  of 
th e  m ed io c re  a g re e a b le  perso n  d escribed  
by  m o s t b io g ra p h e rs  is p a in te d  as  a m a r ty r  
to  D ick en s’ in c o n s id e ra te  n a tu re ,  a  w om en 
o f  su p e rio r  in te lle c t an d  c u ltu re  w hom  h e r 
h u sb an d  does n o t ap p re c ia te .

In  o th e r  w ords, th e  D ickens o f  C. E. 
B echhoffe r R o b e rts  is n o t D ickens, th e  h u 
m an be ing , b u t  D ickens in c a r ic a tu re  even 
a s  M icaw ber an d  F lo ra  F in c h in g  a re  c a r i
c a tu re s . T hese  in co m p a tib ilitie s  do n o t d e 

t r a c t  f ro m  th e  m e rits  o f  th e  novel i f  we 
d e ta c h  its  he ro  fro m  all asso c ia tio n  w ith  
h is to ry  a n d  li te r a tu r e .  T he novel is m ore 
re s tra in e d  an d  less v ivid th a n  D avid Cop- 
p e rf ie ld ; y e t i t  h a s  none o f th e  ph ilo soph i
cal fa ta lism  o f E. B a r r in g to n ’s b iog raph ies . 
T he c h a ra c te rs , if  co n sid e red  in th e  lig h t o f 
p u re  fic tion , a re  w o rth y  im ita tio n s  o f  D ick
ens. A t t im e s  Jo h n  D ickens, as  p o rtra y e d  
by R o b e rts , o u t-M icaw b ers  M icaw ber, and  
a t ta in s  a c e r ta in  d ig n ity  w hich  th e  Cop- 
perfie ld  c h a ra c te r  did n o t possess.

N ev e rth e le ss , we ca n n o t d e tach  th a t  in 
d efin ite , body-less fo rm , th e  b io g rap h ica l 
novel, f ro m  its  asso c ia tio n s  w ith  h is to ry  and  
t ru th .  M uch as we m ay  ad m ire  th e  qu a li
t ie s  w hich w ould  m ark  th is  book  a s  good 
fic tion , we ca n n o t e n jo y  i t  as a  b iog raphy .

L. N. W ., ’30.

R E V IE W  O F SW A N  SONG.
Sw an Song is Jo h n  G a lsw o rth y ’s th ird  

novel o f  th e  p o s t-w ar w orld . I t  co n tin u es  
an d  b r in g s  to  an  e ffective close th e  fo r 
tu n e s  o f  th e  F o rsy te  fam ily . A lthough  
th e re  is m uch sa tir ic a l  co m m en t on th e  
m a n n e rs  a n d  m o ra ls  o f  E n g lish  so c ie ty  o f 
th e  p re s e n t day , th e  d ee p e r  e le m e n t o f the  
novel is con ce rn ed  w ith  th e  se rio u s a sp ec t 
o f  life .

T he p r in c ip a l c h a ra c te rs  a re  those  of 
th e  W h ite  M onkey an d  th e  S ilver Spoon—
F le u r , a n d  M ichael M ont, an d  F le u r ’s 
fa th e r ,  S oam es F o rsy te . T h ey  figu re  in a 
s itu a tio n  p ro d u ced  by  F le u r ’s rev iv a l o f 
h e r  e a r ly  love fo r  y o u n g  Jo n  F o rsy te . 
F leu r , th e  so p h is tic a ted  so c ie ty  w om en and  
th e  sp o ilt ch ild  o f th e  F o rsy te  fo r tu n e s , is 
a  w om an w ho know s w h a t she w an ts  and  
is u n sc ru p u lo u s  in h e r  m eth o d s o f  p u rsu 
ing  it. Y e t, in sp ite  o f  a ll, th e re  is a  c e r
ta in  n a iv e te  o f good  d isposition  and  in te l
lig e n t a ffec tion  w hich holds th e  r e a d e r ’s 
sy m pathy .

Sw an S ong e scap es b e in g  a  tra g e d y  w ith  
a conclusion  m ore  d e fin ite  and  sa tis fa c to ry  
th a n  is em ployed  by m o s t co n tem p o ra ry  
w rite rs .
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POETRY.
L O V E .

O u t o f  th e  m is t  an d  ro sy  h u e  o f  daw n , 
W ra p p e d  in a  c lo u d  o f  s o f t ,  t r a n s lu c e n t  

lig h t,
A so u l w as w a f te d  g e n t ly  dow n  to  e a r th  
T o  find  its  r e s t  w ith in  a  h u m a n  fo rm .
A n d  clo se  b es id e  th is  h e a v e n -c re a te d  sp a rk , 
C am e L ove in t r a i l in g  ro b e s  o f  g lo ry , s e n t 
U n se e n , to  g u a rd  th e  p re c io u s  b i t  o f  l ife , 
T oo  y o u n g , to o  sw ee t, to o  in n o c e n t to  kn o w  
T h e  ev ils  in th e  p a th  i t  soon  m u s t t r e a d —  
T h e  c logs u n to  its  p ro g re s s  b a c k  to  God.
H e r  g e n t le  t r e a d  u n h e a rd , L ove y e t  k e p t  on, 
U n til  w ith in  a  h u m a n  she ll, on  e a r th ,
T h e  sou l to o k  u p  i ts  r e s t in g  p la c e  su b lim e  
A n d  s ta r te d  on i ts  e a r th ly  p ilg r im a g e . 
G o d ’s p u rp o se  to  fu lfill.

T h e  y e a rs  sp ed  f a s t .
T h e  b a b e  w ith  h is  im m o r ta l  sou l b ecam e 
A  ch ild  a t  p lay . H is p ip in g  vo ice w as  h e a rd , 
A s w ith  h is  co m ra d e s , g a y ly , h e  a sp ire d  
T o  p lu c k  th e  b u d s  o f  S p rin g , o r  c a tc h  th e  

w av es
T h a t  tu m b le d  in  a lo n g  th e  sa n d -b a n k e d  

sh o re .
A nd  w h en  h is  fo o ts te p s  s t r a y e d  to o  f a r  

a fie ld ,
O r w h en  h is  t in y  h a n d s  in  e r r o r  tu rn e d  
To d a n g e r ,  s t i l l  h is  u n se e n  g u a rd  w as th e re  
T o  lead  h im  b a c k  to  s a f e ty ,  a n d  to  fill 
H is e a g e r  h an d s , w ith  g i f t s  o f  e v e r la s tin g  
W o rth . F o r  y e a rs ,  h e  p la y e d  a t  ch ild ish  

g am es ,
U n til,  a t  le n g th , he g re w  to  s te r l in g  y o u th . 
B u t e v e r  by  h is  s id e  w as g e n t le  Love, 
F o ld in g  him  w ith in  h e r  calm  e m b ra c e  
To q u ie t  h is  to rm e n te d  h e a r t  a n d  m ind .
A t la s t  th e r e  cam e  a  d ay , w h en , h e s ita n t,  
T h e  y o u th  b e g a n  to  look  a b o u t ,  to  p e e r  
W ith in  th e  s e c re t  p la c e s  o f  th e  w orld ,
T o  q u e s tio n  a ll th e  th in g s  he co u ld  n o t  see. 
W ith  a n g u ish  d id  he le a rn  th e  v e il w as 

d ra w n ,
No h u m a n  ey e  co u ld  p ie rc e  th e  m is ts  o f  

sp ace ,
No m o r ta l  e a r  co u ld  h e a r  th e  vo ice  o f  God. 
Thwra r te d  he c r ie d  a lo u d  w ith  v io len ce ,
“ I c a n n o t  see  b e y o n d  th is  w o rld  o f  m an , 
C o m p le te  i t  is. I n e e d  n o t  an y o n e  
T o g u id e  m e. I  am  I!  M y d e s tin y

Is  m in e , I ’ll live m y  life , a n d  jo y fu l ly .”
H e d id  n o t  k n o w  h is  w ra th  w as ca lm ed  
B y Love, w ho g a th e re d  h im  w ith in  h e r  

arm s.
H e d id  n o t  kn o w  th a t  w h en  h is  f re n z ie d  

h a n d s
T o re  a t  h e r  sh in in g  ro b es , she sm iled  on 

h im ,
A nd  he w as c o m fo rte d . He d id  n o t  kn o w  
T h a t  w h en  a t  la s t  in ig n o ra n c e  o f  God,
H e fo u n d  h is  so lace  in  h is ow n co n ce it, 
T h a t  L ove lo o k ed  up  to  H e a v ’n, an d  

H e a v ’n looked  dow n,
A n d  te n d e r  g la n c e s  w e re  ex c h a n g e d  o f  m ild  
A m u se m e n t. O n w ard  he w e n t, an d  w hen  

he w on
A b a t t le  o r  a  figh t, he  lau g h e d  in g lee ,
A n d  ca lled  a lo u d  h is  ch a llen g e  to  th e  w orld . 
“ O h, I am  I. A lone  I  s ta n d . A lone  
I ’ve m e t th e  fo e .”  H e  co u ld  n o t  see n o r  

fe e l
L ove, a s  sh e  s tood  b esid e  h im  ev en  now  
W ith  g e n t le  h a n d  s t re tc h e d  f o r th  to  hea l 

h is  w ounds.
H e  d id  n o t kn o w  th a t  she h a d  h e lp ed  him  

fa c e
T h e  tu m u lt  an d  th e  s t r i f e ,  t h a t  ill h ad  fled 
W h en  by  h is  side  i t  saw  h e r  co u n te n a n c e . 
H e on ly  saw  h im se lf  co m ple te .

A n d  th e n
A t la s t ,  th e r e  cam e a  d ay  w hen  h e  b eg an  
T o fe e l h is ru g g e d  lim b s  g ro w  w eak . H is 

h a ir
W as g ra y . T h e  f irm n ess  o f  h is  s te p  w as 

go n e .
H e to t te r e d  dow n  th e  p a th , b u t  L ove w as 

th e re .
O n h e r  u n w ittin g ly  he lean ed . A n d  th e n  
She b ro k e  h e r  silen ce , a n d  in d u lc e t to n es , 
She w h isp e red  in h is  ea r . A t la s t  he kn ew  
T h e  t r u th  o f  l i f e ! T h e  m y s te ry  w as so lved . 
A lo n e  h e  had  n o t  w on th e  g oa l, f o r  Love 
E te rn a l  by  h is  side  h ad  b een . H e bow ed 
In  hu m b le  th a n k s  t h a t  she h ad  been  h is 

gu id e ,
In  m eek  re q u e s t  f o r  p a rd o n  fo r  h is  sin. 
A n d  Love, fo rg iv in g , ra is e d  h im  up  an d  

bade
H im  look  above , an d  w o n d e rin g  he g azed —  
H e p ie rc e d  th e  v e il;  he  h e a rd  th e  vo ice o f 

God.
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I n to  th e  m is t  a n d  d u sk y  g lo w  o f  eve, 
W ra p p e d  in a  c lo u d  w h ich  c a u g h t  th e  su n 

s e t  h u e ,
A so u l w as  l i f te d  u p  on w in g s  to  h e a v ’n. 
T o  be a t  p e a c e  w ith  G od. A n d  c lo se  b es id e  
T h is  s p a rk  d iv in e  cam e  L ove  in  sp le n d o r  

d re s se d ,
S til l  g u id in g ,  w a tc h in g , c o m fo r t in g  h e r  

c h a rg e .
E . L ., ’29.

M Y R E T R E A T .
M y p a th  g o es  w in d in g  b y  a  b ro o k ,
A n d  on a n d  o n , to  a  s h a d y  no o k  
W h e re  h em lo ck  b o u g h s  a n d  c o n ife rs  
H av e  m a d e  f o r  m e  a  q u ie t  p lace  
W h e re  I m a y  go  a n d  h id e  m y  fa c e  
F ro m  a ll th e  b u s tle  o f  th e  w o rld .
T h e  n e e d le s  b ro w n  h a v e  m a d e  a  b ed  
L ik e  s o f te s t  do w n ,
W h e re  I  m ay  s i t  a n d  d re a m ,
A n d , in  th e  h u sh , I  h e a r  
T h e  f lu te -c a ll o f  th e  th ru s h ,
A n d  s i le n t  k e e p , l e s t  h e  sh o u ld  fly  a w ay , 
A n d  I,  no  m o re , h is  n o te  re c a ll .
B u t I am  n o t  a lo n e ,
F o r  f ro m  to p m o s t  b o u g h  th e  s q u ir re ls  

com e,
C h a t te r in g  lo u d  f o r  se e d s  a n d  n u ts  
H id d e n  w ith in  m y  h a n d .
C h ic k a d e e s  an d  w a rb le rs ,  too ,
F lo c k  a b o u t  m e , c a ll in g  s o f tly  
F o r  th e  sw e e ts  th e y  lo v e  so  w ell.
W h en  th e y  see  I am  th e i r  f r ie n d ,
T h e y  co m e flo ck in g  u p  to  m e,
O n  m y  sh o u ld e r , on m y  k n ee .
B u t, a la s !  'T is  o ’e r  to o  soon ,
A n d  m y  p e a c e  m u s t n e e d s  be g o n e ,
A n d  I h a s te n  to  r e tu r n  
L e s t I l in g e r  th e r e  to o  long .
B ack  to  th e  w o rld  I  l e f t  b eh in d ;
T o  th e  b u s tle  a n d  th e  g r in d ;
B u t, th o  I m u s t  le a v e  m y  dell 
M ay G o d 's  r ic h e s  e v e r  dw ell 
In  m y  h e a r t  a n d  in m y  so u l!
M ay  I n e v e r  g ro w  so h a rd  
T h a t  I c a n n o t  lo v e  H is  w o rk !
L ove H is  b ird s  an d  a ll H is  flow ers,
L e a rn  to  w a lk  in a ll H is  b o w e rs !

E u n ic e  F o y e , ’31.

S U N S E T .
T h e  su n  h ad  la u g h e d  a t  D a rk n e s s ’ p o w er, 

A ll th ro u g h  th e  lo n g , lo n g  d a y ;

H ad  ta u n te d  h im  w ith  m e r ry  b eam s 
A n d  m a n y  a  s p a rk l in g  ra y .

’T ill now , w ith  co n fid en ce  su p rem e ,
H e th o u g h t ,  “ W h a t s t r e n g th  h a v e  I!

I am  th e  r u l e r  o f  th e  e a r th  
A n d  th e  m o n a rc h  o f  th e  sk y !

“ I h a v e  o ’e rc o m e  Im p o s te r  N ig h t,
A n d , f a r  f ro m  m y do m a in ,

H e ra g e s  o n — b u t  le t  h im  ra g e ,
H e ’ll n e ’e r  ru le  h e re  a g a in .”

T n d  so, w ith  e v e r -b r ig h t’n in g  sm ile ,
H e  c lo sed  h is g o ld en  eye,

A nd  s a t  h im  dow n c o m p la c e n tly  
U pon  a  h ill- to p  h igh .

T h en  cam e  sly  D a rk n e ss  s te a lin g  on ,
In  d u sk y  m a n tle  w ra p p e d ;

H e, c a tc h in g  S u n  a -n a p p in g  th u s ,
A t h e a v e n ’s p o r ta l  ta p p e d ,

A n d  c a lle d  th e  m oon an d  s ta r s  to  p la y ; 
T h e n  o ’e r  th e  S u n  h e  th r e w

H is d u sk y  c lo ak , an d  ro lled  h im  dow n 
T h e  h ill, ’t i l l  lo s t  to  view .

T h en  D a rk n e ss  b r e a th e d  up o n  th e  e a r th  
A n d , lo , th e  L ig h t is g o n e !

T h e  w e a ry  w o rld  is  n ow  a t  r e s t  
F o r  N ig h t is  on th e  th ro n e .

R. R ., ’32.

C O M P E N S A T IO N .
I

A d u s ty , n u t-b ro w n , aw k w ard  b ird  
F l i ts  th ro u g h  th e  tw ilig h t g ra y .

A n ug ly , g ra c e le s s  h u m an  fo rm  
T re a d s  on i ts  e n d le ss  w ay.

I I
A sw ee t, c le a r , tr e b le  n o te  o f  jo y

T h r il ls  th ro u g h  th e  w o o d lan d  d re a r .
A sh in in g , g lo w in g , lo v in g  fa i th  

B rin g s  to  th e  w orld  its  ch ee r.
E . L ., ’29.

IM P R E S S IO N .
E v e ry  b o u g h  is t ip p e d  w ith  s ilv e r  
A nd sh e a th e d  w ith  d a n c in g  sh adow ings. 
W h ite  c lo u d s  a re  ta n g le d  in  th e  b ran ch es . 
A nd  th e  t ip  is f r ie n d ly  w ith  th e  sky.
T h e  cool sw if t  w in d s  o f  ev e n in g
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P au se  to  w h isp e r  s in g in g  se c re ts  
A nd s ta y  to  loose i ts  o rg a n  hym n 
O f p ra is e  to  e a r th ,  a n d  sky , an d  sp r in g 

tim e .
I t  sp re a d s  i ts  sh in in g  fa n s  to  w a f t  
T h e  c r im so n ed  go ld  a c ro s s  th e  w es t;
A n d  th e n  to  ca ll th e  tw ilig h t 
In  s ilv e red  p u rp le  shadow s.
A n d  now  i t  s ta n d s  in w o n d e rin g  s ilence  
A n d  fe e ls  th e  m o o n lig h t sh im m erin g  
D aw n i ts  g re e n  an d  f r a g r a n t  ro b e .

S u zan n e  P a rk e r .

I  to ssed  a d re a m  aw ay  
I th o t  ’tw o u ld  s in k  in to  th e  sea 
’T w as  such  a  h eav y  d re a m ,—
B u t all u n k n o w in g ly  th e  sp ra y  

T ossed  it  back  to  m e.

I tr ie d  to  c a tc h  m y d ream ,
B u t now  'tw a s  c a u g h t upon  th e  c re s t  
O f w aves th a t  scoffed  a t  m e 
A n d  on ly  s e n t  m e b ack  a  g leam  

F la sh ed  a c ro ss  th e  sp ra y .

A nd n ow  a sh in in g  m is t 
Is d an c in g  in th e  go ld en  a ir !
A n d  ev e ry  fly in g  d r i f t  o f  sp ra y  
Is  g le a m in g — ra in b o w  k issed —

D ream s w ill fly aw ay .
S u z a n n e  P a rk e r .

E A R L Y  M O R N IN G .
I s a t  upon  a  hill an d  w a tc h e d  below  

A l i t t le  v illag e  w ake  b e n e a th  th e  sun .
I ts  n e a t  w h ite  h o u ses  sto o d  in even  ro w  

A nd g leam ed  b e n e a th  th e  d ay  ju s t  new  
beg u n .

I th in k  I n e v e r  saw  a  to w n  m o re  prim ,
L ike sp in s te r  w ith  w h ite  ap ro n  new ly  

s ta rc h e d ,
W ho s ta n d s  b e n e a th  th e  sh e lte r in g  app le  

lim b,
A nd w a te rs  flow er b ed s th a t  lie  th ir s t-  

p a rch ed .

P rim  p o in te d  s te e p le s  s ta b  th e  q u ie t  sky  
S o fte n e d  by  th e  lace  o f  s u n lit  e lm s,

W hich  d a re  to  ra is e  th e ir  b ra n c h e s  u p  so 
h igh

T o m ing le  w ith  th e se  s ac red , s i le n t 
rea lm s.

T he m ilk  boy’s tu n e le s s  w h istle  f ro m  below  
W as ch e e rfu l,  like  a  su n b eam  c a u g h t a n d  

held .
I t s  a n sw e r w as th e  rau c o u s  caw  o f  crow , 

W hich  so u n d ed  a n d  fro m  h illto p  w as 
rep e lled .

T h e  v illag e  in th e  su n sh in e  s leepy  lies,
L ike  one w ho in th e  m o rn in g  d re a d s  to  

rise ,
A nd lin g e rs , d re a m in g  s till w ith  ha lf-c lo sed

eyes,
W hile  a cu r io u s  su n b eam  in h is s lu m b er 

p ries .
A. B., ’30.

TO  D EA D  L O V E.
O h h e a r , p ro u d  h e a r t !  I t  is en o u g h  
T h a t  fie ry  a u tu m n  p ave  th e  d u s ty  ro a d s  
W ith  le a p in g  flam es th a t  fa ll  f ro m  b laz in g  

tre e s ,
I t  is e n o u g h  th a t  p a le  an d  calm  w h ite  

m oons
B lush  to  a  g lo w in g  re d  in s ile n t sk ies,
I t  is en o u g h  th a t  a w fu l b e a u ty  bend  
A nd k iss th e  v e ry  e a r th  a ro u n d  y ou  h e re . 
A h ! do n o t  say
T h a t B e a u ty  is e m p ty — th e  w orld  a  hollow  

noise
N ow  th a t  love is g one  
Do n o t w eep
In  th e  lone s tilln e ss  o f  th e  n ig h t
F o r  th a t  one  t in y  sp a rk  th a t  d ied  so soon .
I t  w as n o t re a l.  A ll th a t  is re a l
Is  th e  slow  h iss o f  ru s t l in g  leaves—
T h e s te rn  em b ra c e  o f  cold n o r th  w inds—  
T h e  sac red  p rom ise  o f  e te rn a l  sp rin g .

M. A ., ’31.

T he shadow s lay  th e ir  q u ie t  f in g e rs  on th e  
law n.

A nd ev e ry  su n -sh e a th e d  t re e  
Is  w h isp e rin g  w o n d ro u s  ta le s  to  m e.
M y h e a r t  so a rs  up  th ro u g h  le a g u e s  o f  q u ie t-

A nd k now s th e  m ist-v e iled  b lue 
O f h e a v e n ’s te n d e r  hue.
A n d  e v e ry  b ird  th is  g re e n  a n d  g o lden  m orn  
F ro m  o u t  h is  sw ellin g  th ro a t  
P o u rs  such  a  jo y o u s  n o te  
I c a n n o t help  b u t ach e  w ith  a ll i ts  loveli-

E . R ., ’32.
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A (Tribute

"£Aiy life to me is not a little thing,
It is a precious and a lovely thing,

Only my love is more

It is indeed "a precious and a lovely thing” for life to meet 
life in this college world o f ours. Through the pages o f The Col- 
biana there comes a tribute for a life which we have met and 
loved— a tribute o f appreciation and o f  love for the life o f

Sima Huff
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A ll A lu m n ae  new s a n d  o th e r  i te m s  o f in te r e s t  to  th e  W o m en ’s  D ivision w ill be 
g lad ly  rece iv ed  by th e  E d ito rs .

T he ed ito r ia l  sta ff o f C o lb iana  p re se n ts  
th e  issue o f  D ecem ber, 1928, w ith  no ap o lo 
g ies w h a tev e r. I t  h as  w orked , a n d  w orked  
h a rd , to  p u t  f o r th  a  m ag az in e  w o rth y  o f 
Colby w om en.

T h a t th is  p re se n t issue o f  th e  C olb iana 
is n o t re p re se n ta tiv e  th e  e d ito rs  a re  fu lly  
aw a re ; th a t  i t  is n o t  as p e rso n a l a s  could 
be d es ired  th e  ed ito rs  a re  a lso  a w a re ; th a t  
th e  q u a lity  o f  i ts  l i te ra ry  m a te r ia l  could  be 
h ig h e r a n d  th a t  th e re  could  be g re a te r  
q u a n tity  is a se lf  e v id e n t fa c t  to  one who 
know s th e  p o te n tia li t ie s  o f  C olby w om en. 
T h e re fo re  do th e  ed ito rs  m ost e a rn e s tly  r e 
q u est th a t  u n d e rg ra d u a te  c ritic ism  shall bo 
in d ire c t p ro p o rtio n  to  u n d e rg ra d u a te  w ork.

Give o f  y o u r  c ritic ism s, p lease . B u t first, 
— e arn  th e  r ig h t to  c r itic ize !

On th a t  la s t  day  w hen th e  h eav en ly  b and  
p lays and  th e  w h ite  robes, h a rp s  a n d  go lden  
ch a irs  a re  d is tr ib u te d  am o n g  th e  r ig h teo u s ,

o u r  lo n g -su ffe rin g  ro o m m ate  w ill c e r ta in ly  
o b ta in  a  p a r tic u la r ly  m elod ious h a rp , a  p a r 
tic u la r ly  sh in in g  ro b e , an d  a  p a r tic u la r ly  
c o m fo rta b le  g o lden  ch a ir. T h e re  is no 
qu estio n  th a t  th e  su ffe rin g s o f o u r  ro o m 
m a te  on e a r th  w lil e n tit le  h e r  to  th e  fu l l 
e s t m easu re  o f co n s id e ra tio n  h e re a f te r .

P e rh a p s  th e  g r e a te s t  s tra in  on o u r  room 
m a te  is o u r  cou rse  in P ub lic  S peak ing . 
A c tive ly  o r  passively , voca lly  o r  silen tly , 
she h as  to  su b m it to  o u r  v eh em en t p ro te s 
ta tio n s  th a t  we sh o t a  po in ted  w eapon in to  
th e  a tm o sp h e re , o r  th a t  we w an d e red  
lonely  a s  a  n eb u lo u s  phenom enon , o r th a t  
c e r ta in  d u st-b ro w n  ra n k s  w ere  o rd e re d  to  
cease p ro g re ssio n . She m ay  g ro an , she m ay 
th re a te n ,  she m ay p e rsp ire , b u t  she h as  to  
s tan d  it.

I f  we ta k e  L a tin , o u r  ro o m m ate  m u s t 
w ith o u t ava il woo s lu m b er w hile w e d is
cuss w ith  a n o th e r  d ev o tee  o f th e  lan g u ag e  
th e  fiendish  p u rp o se  o f  th e  a u th o r  in p u t-
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t in g  a  s u b ju n c tiv e  in a  c e r ta in  p lace  w hen  
th e re  is o bv iously  no o ccasion , a n d  w hich 
m e a n in g  to  se lec t f o r  a  w ord  w hich m eans 
t re e ,  c o tta g e , sea-shell, u m b re lla , a n d  b ed 
room  slipper.

O u r ro o m m ate  is also  fo rc e d  to  lis ten  to  
such  vocal d em o n s tra tio n  a s  w e m ay  choose 
to  in flic t upon  her. I f  w e a r ise  in  a  tu n e 
fu l m ood, she m u s t su ffe r  o u r  e a r ly  m o rn 
in g  c ro ak s  an d  ch o rtle s . S he has, how ever, 
a  m eth o d  o f  re t r ib u t io n  h e re . She m ay  
com m ence  a  sym p h o n y  o f  h e r  ow n, in  w hich 
case  we m ay  be su b d u ed .

I f  we leave  tw e n ty  pag es o f  so m e th in g  
o r  o th e r  til l  th e  n e x t  m o rn in g , h e r ’s  m u s t 
be th e  e a r  to  lis ten  to  th e  g le e fu l tin k le  o f 
th e  a la rm , w hich sum m ons us, a ll u n c o n 
scious, to  a  p re m a tu re  a w ak en in g . H ers, 
a lso , a re  u su a lly  th e  fe e t  w hich b ound  across  
th e  floor to  sh u t th e  th in g  off a n d  co m ple te  
th e  aw a k e n in g  p rocess.

So h e re ’s to  o u r  ro o m m a te !  M ay she 
reach  an  e te rn a l b liss w hich  in c lu d es no n e  
o f  th e  te r ro r s  h e re  m en tio n e d !  M ay h e r 
s lu m b ers  be u n - in te r ru p te d  a n d  h e r  w ea ry  
b ra in  a t  la s t  find re s t!

M. A ., ’31.

T h e re  com es a tim e  w hen ap p rec ia tio n  
m u s t be spoken . W e, th e  w om en o f  Colby 
C ollege, have  long  rea lized  o u r  g r e a t  good 
fo r tu n e  in h a v in g  a s  o u r  dean  M iss N e ttie  
R u nnals . A m o n g  o u rse lv es  we have  o ften  
v e rb a lly  ex p re ssed  o u r  hap p in ess . Y et the  
tim e  h as  com e w hen w e m u st le t  o th e rs  
know  how  d eep  is o u r  a p p rec ia tio n .

I t  is m ost f ittin g  th a t  such  ap p rec ia tio n  
shou ld  find exp ression  w hen M iss R u n n als  
h as  ju s t  r e tu rn e d  fro m  an  absen ce  o f  tw o 
y ea rs . I t  is f ittin g  too , th a t  th e  m edium  o f 
ex p ressio n  should  be th e  C o lb iana , exc lu 
sive p u b lica tio n  o f  C olby  w om en. T h e re  is 
n o t a  voice o f  d issen t. W ith  a  p e r fe c t  b a l
an ce  o f  d isc ip line  an d  love, w ith  a  sy m p ath y  
g r e a te r  th a n  th e  sy m p a th y  o f  g irl f o r  g irl, 
w ith  an  u n u su a l sense o f th e  ju s t ,  and , 
above a ll, w ith  a  sp ir i t  o f  y o u th fu ln e s s  p e r
m e a tin g  ev e ry  ac t,  she has m ade  h e rse lf  f o r 
e v e r  w o n d e rfu l to  C olby w om en. H ow ever 
p o o rly  we m ay  succeed  in o u r  a t te m p ts  to  
be all th a t  she w ould  w ish us to  be, ou r 
love an d  re sp e c t f o r  M iss R u n n a ls  w ill r e 
m ain  a high  a n d  c o n s ta n t value.

R. M., '30.

On T u e sd a y  even in g , M ay 1st, th e  Y. W. 
g ir ls  had  th e  p riv ileg e  o f  h e a r in g  M rs. E v e 
lyn  M cG raw  o f A u g u s ta  sp eak  on th e  
tr e a tm e n t  o f  c rim in a ls  in th e  c o u rts  o f  D e
tro i t .  M rs. M cG raw  exp la in ed  how  th e  
field o f  p sychology  is used  to  d e te rm in e  
a  fit p e n a lty  fo r  th e  crim in a l. S he illu s 
t r a te d  th e  p sy ch o m e tric  an d  psychological 
te s ts  g iven  to  each  ind iv id u a l to  e s tim a te  
h is m e n ta li ty  by sev e ra l d efin ite  cases  of

w hich she had  ta k e n  ch arg e . “ O ften  th e  
f a te  o f th e  c r im in a l,” she said , “ w h e th e r  it 
be an  asy lum , p rison  o r  r e tu rn  to  civil life  
u n d e r  su p erv is io n  w as d e te rm in e d  by the  
decision  o f th e  p sy c h ia tr is t .”  She s tressed  
th e  fa c t  th a t  m en ta l te s ts  te n d e d  to  con 
v ic t th e  w rong , n o t m ere ly  to  pu n ish  the  
offender.

On M ay 15 th  E lizab e th  B eck e tt led an 
in fo rm a l d iscussion . T he to p ic  o f  th e  even-
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ing  w as, “ S hou ld  th e re  be a D oub le  S ta n d 
a rd  fo r  M en a n d  W o m en ?”

T h e  G irl R ese rv es  o f  C oburn  w ere  in 
ch a rg e  o f  th e  m e e tin g , M ay 22. P eg g y  
C ay fo rd  to o k  c h a rg e  o f  th e  fo llo w in g  p ro 
g ram  :

T h e  R ecessiona l, R u d y a rd  K ip ling , F lo r 
en ce  T ay lo r.

L itt le  B a tu se , W m . H. D rum m ond , M ary  
G ary .

“ I f ” fo r  G irls, R u d y a rd  K ip ling , V irg in 
ia  S te w a rt.

T he H ig h w ay m an , A lfre d  N oyes, P eg g y  
C ay fo rd .

T h e  w eek-end  o f  M ay 26-27 w as se t  as ide  
fo r  th e  a n n u a l r e t r e a t .  B ecause o f  ra in  
th e  session  p ro v ed  to  be a  s e rie s  o f  m e e t
in g s  in W a te rv ille  r a th e r  th a n  a  house 
p a r ty  a t  S now  pond as p lan n ed . Miss 
H en th o rn  o f  U n iv e rs ity  o f  N ew  H am p 
sh ire  w as g u e s t o f  th e  cab in e t. T h e  g ir ls  
m e t in th e  a f te rn o o n  w ith  M rs. W h ite , in 
th e  ev e n in g  w ith  M rs. G riffiths. A p icn ic  
su p p e r  w as se rved  in th e  assem b ly  room  o f 
F oss H all. A c tin g  on su g g es tio n s  o f  M iss 
H e n th o rn , th e  c a b in e t w as ab le  to  m ake  
som e v e ry  de fin ite  p la n s  fo r  th e  com ing  
y ea r.

On th e  fo llo w in g  S u n d ay  a f te rn o o n  M iss 
H en th o rn  held  an  open  fo ru m  fo r  a ll Y. 
W. g ir ls  in th e  assem b ly  room . T he ch ie f  
to p ic  o f  d iscussion  w as th e  re la tio n s  b e 
tw een  m en a n d  w om en.

T h e  la s t  m e e tin g  o f  th e  y e a r , J u n e  2, w as 
g iven  o v e r to  P ro fe s so r  C h este r. A cco rd 
in g  to  p rev io u s  a r ra n g e m e n ts  he spoke on 
E v o lu tio n . R e fre sh m e n ts  w e re  se rved .

F iv e  m em b ers  o f  Y. W. a tte n d e d  th e  con 
fe re n c e  a t  M aqua, P o lan d  S p rin g s, J u n e  
17-27, C a ro lyn  H e rr ic k , D o ro th y  M orton , 
A lice P au l, L ucy  C hap in , an d  P a u lin e  B ake- 
m an .

Y. W. C. A. d id  i ts  b e s t  to  w elcom e th e  
F re sh m en  by  a  rec e p tio n  g iven  in th e  r e 
c ep tio n  room  o f  F oss H all. T he rece iv in g  
line co n sis ted  o f  C aro lyn  H e rrick , p re s i
d e n t, D ean  R u n n a ls , a n d  th e  w ives o f  th e  
fa c u lty . C a ro lyn  H e rr ic k  opened  th e  p ro 
g ram  by a  s h o r t  ta lk  on Y. W. D ean R u n 
n a ls  fo llow ed  w ith  a  w elcom e fro m  Colby. 
R u th  P a rk , acco m p an ied  by  M uriel Sap- 
bo rn  p lay ed  a  v io lin  solo, M a rth a  A llen  
s a n g  “ T re e s ,” an d  “ B eloved .”  H elen  C hase

g av e  an  a m u sin g  re a d in g  “ T he A n a rc h is t .” 
T h e  p ro g ram  closed  by th e  s in g in g  o f A lm a 
M ater. R e fre sh m e n ts  o f  ice c ream  and  
cook ies  w e re  se rved .

T he m e e tin g  o f  O c to b e r 2, w as called  fo r  
a jo in t  p u rp o se : to  in tro d u c e  th e  new  p u r 
pose o f  Y. W. an d  to  b r in g  som e m em ories 
o f  life  a t  M aqua  to  th e  g irls. T he first 
sp eak e r, L ucy  C hapin , c ritic ised  th e  old p u r 
pose. S he m ad e  u s  fee l as  she d id , th a t  
i t  w as a  p u rp o se  o f  theo lo g ica l stiffness, 
im possib le  to  c a r ry  o u t in o u r  ev ery  day  
co llege  life . L ucy  spoke a  few  m om en ts  
o f  th e  M aqua  sp ir it.  P a u lin e  B akem an  ex 
p la in ed  th e  new  pu rp o se , su m m ariz in g  it  in 
th e  fo llow ing  s ta te m e n ts :

W e u n ite  in th e  d esire  to :
1. R ea lize  a  fu ll a n d  c re a tiv e  life  

th ro u g h  a g ro w in g  know ledge  o f God.
2. H ave a  p a r t  in m ak in g  th is  life  pos

sib le  fo r  a ll people.
3. U n d e rs ta n d  J e su s  a n d  to  fo llow  Him. 
In h e r  ta lk  P a u lin e  to ld  how  th e  pu rpose

had  been  d raw n  up  by th e  n a tio n a l conven
tio n  la s t sp r in g  in S ac ram en to , C alifo rn ia . 
She also  spoke  o f  th e  d iscussion  g ro u p s  a t  
M aqua. A f te r  a solo by A lb e r ta  Brow n, 
A lice P au l gave an  in te re s t in g  p ic tu re  o f a 
d ay  a t  M aqua.

On O c to b e r  9, Rev. F ra n k  F a g e sb u rg  of 
S p ring fie ld , spoke to  th e  g ir ls  on th e  them e, 
“ I f  a  m an ask  you to  go one m ile w ith  him, 
go w ith  him  tw a in .” He said , “ I f  you  go 
b u t one m ile  g ru d g in g ly , he m ig h t fee l th a t  
he had  th e  b e s t o f  y o u ; b u t if  you  w en t 
tw o , you could  fee l th a t  you  had  th e  b est 
o f  him . I t  is th e  tw o-m ile  people  w ho g e t 
th e  m o st o u t o f  l ife .”

O c to b e r 16 w as given  ov er to  a  m usical 
p ro g ra m  a s  fo llow s:
My A in F o lk  (in  S cotch  co s tu m e) ____

--------------------------------------------  J a n e t  Locke
V iolin  Solo, O rie n ta l M arth a  Jo h n s to n  
D u e t E u n ice  Foye , W in ifred  H am m ett
P ian o  Solo __   M ary  W asg a tt
C horus, T he E n d  o f  a  P e r fe c t  D ay, (an d  

o th e rs )
T ap s  _________

T he fo llo w in g  T u esd ay , O ct. 23 , Miss 
V an N orm an  gave  a p lea sin g  acc o u n t o f 
h e r  tr ip  a b ro a d  th is  sum m er. T he o b je c t 
o f  th e  to u r  w as fo r  o b se rv a tio n  o f  physical 
e d u ca tio n  in E u ro p e a n  co u n tr ie s . She
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spoke especially  o f  a fe s tiv a l in S w itze r
land  com posed o f a p ag ean t and  gym nas
tics in which bo th  ch ild ren  and  a d u lts  com 
peted . H er acco u n t o f th e  O lym pic gam es 
w as o f special in te re s t.

A H allow e’en p a r ty  took  the  p lace o f the 
re g u la r  serv ice, O ctober 29 th . A t th is  
tim e  all the  p o p u la r ch ild ren ’s H allow e’en 
gam es w ere played. A f te r  th e  fro lic  the  
g irls  g a th e red  a ro u n d  th e  p iano fo r  some 
cam p songs.

On N ovem ber 6, C u rtis  F oye, M. D., th e  
R esiden t Physician  o f th e  H ull S tre e t M edi
cal Misison D ispensary  o f B oston to ld  the  
g irls o f his w ork  am ong  the  Ita lian s . In 
a s tr ik in g  m an n e r he p ic tu red  th e  ig n o r
ance o f the  people in m odern  s ta n d a rd s  of

liv ing  and  o f san ita tio n , th e ir  p o verty  and  
th e ir  ex c itab le  n a tu re s  m ak in g  c r itic a l s i t
u a tio n s  m uch m ore nerve  rack in g  th an  nec
essary.

A t o u r la s t m ee ting , to  da te , held No
vem ber 13, Miss E d ith  Sanderson , recen tly  
re tu rn e d  from  B roisa, T u rk ey , on fu rlo u g h  
spoke o f  h e r expe rien ces  as a m issionary  in 
a g ir ls ’ school. She d ec la red  th a t  th e  p re s
e n t revo lu tion  w as a  h o pefu l sign fo r  T u r
key— th a t  changes a re  a t  p re se n t so sw ift 
and  com plete  th a t  one n o t in th e  c e n te r  o f 
affa irs  c a n ’t  com prehend  them . She said 
th a t  a lthough  as ye t, they  w e re n ’t p e rm it
ted  to  p reach  C h ris t in T urkey , th e  o ppor
tu n ity  w ould soon be th e irs .

H EA LTH  LEA G U E PIC N IC .
The Colby H ea lth  L eague com m enced its 

ac tiv ities  fo r  th e  y e a r  by hold ing  the  cus
tom ary  picnic a t  th e  end  o f B outelle  ave
nue. A ccord ing  to  tra d itio n  each sopho
m ore took  “ h e r” fresh m an  to  in tro d u ce  
ou r new  sis te rs  to  th e  fun  as w ell as  to  the 
m ore se rious pu rposes o f o u r  League.

A t five-th irty  the  h o t dogs w ere s team 
ing, the ro lls w ere read y , and  th e  a llu rin g  
odor o f bo iling  coffee w as irres is tib le . The 
jo lly  c h a tte r  of m any voices w as in te r 
rup ted  now  and  then  by a scream  from  
some u n fo rtu n a te  who had  lo s t h e r  “ dog” 
in th e  fire.

W hen capac ity  had been  reached  w ith 
re sp ec t to  “ dogs,” d oughnu ts , and  coffee, 
m ore wood w as p u t on th e  fires, and  the  
Colby s is te rs  fo rm ed  a huge, f rien d ly  circle. 
A lice Pau l, p re s id en t o f th e  L eague, in 
tro d u ced  the  speakers. D ean R unnals  w el
com ed th e  new  m em bers especially , and  
spoke o f the  im portance  o f th e  H ealth  
L eague in Colby life. Speeches fo r  the  
classes w ere g iven by the h ea lth  le ad e rs : 

H a rr ie t  K im ball, s en io r; P au lin e  Brill, 
ju n io r ;  M arjo ry  D earbo rn , sophom ore; and 
Phyllis H am lin, freshm an . A f te r  each 
speech a class song w as sung. M iss Van 
N orm an in her speech to ld  o f som e o f the
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a c t iv i t ie s  a n d  p u rp o se s  o f  th e  L e a g u e , a n d  
u rg e d  c o o p e ra tio n  a m o n g  a ll th e  g irls .

H O C K E Y .
In  s p ite  o f  m u ch  r a in y  w e a th e r  d u r in g  

th e  f a ll ,  a ll  th e  c la sse s  h a v e  show n  g re a t  
in te r e s t  in  h o ck ey . T h e  ju n io r - f r e s h m a n  
g a m e  w as  v e ry  clo se , a n d  tw o  t ie s  w e re  
p la y e d  off b e fo re  th e  ju n io r s  fin a lly  w on 7 
to  5.

T h e  se n io r-so p h o m o re  g a m e  w as f a s t  a n d  
in te r e s t in g ,  a n d  w as  a  so p h o m o re  v ic to ry  
by  a  2 to  1 sco re . B o th  te a m s  show ed  good  
sp ir i t .

T h e  fina l g a m e  o f  th e  sea so n  w as p la y e d  
N o v e m b e r 20 , w ith  th e  ju n io r s  an d  so p h o 
m o re s  d iv id in g  c h a m p io n sh ip  h o n o rs . T h e  
sc o re  w as  1 to  1.

T h e  fo llo w in g  n a m e d  g ir ls  p la y e d  on th e  
w in n in g  te a m s :

J u n io r— P a u lin e  B rill,  c f ; E d v ia  C a m p 
b e ll, r i f ;  R u th  Y o u n g , l i f ;  H e len  H obbs, 
rw ;  M ild red  P o n d , lw ; H e len  B rig h a m , ch b ; 
B e t ty  B o tto m le y , r h b ;  E le a n o r  H a th a w a y , 
Ih b ; E d i th  W o o d w ard , r f b ;  H e len  C hase , 
l f b ;  B a rb a ra  T a y lo r , g.

S o p h o m o re  —  M u ria l M acD o u g all, c f ;  
M ax in e  F o s te r ,  r i f ;  G e r tru d e  S y k es , l i f ;  
H o p e  P u lle n , rw ;  A g n e s  G in n , lw ; P a u lin e  
G ay , c h b ; D o ris  S p e n c e r , r h b ;  H e len  R a m 
sey , r h b ;  M a r jo ry  D e a rb o rn ,  lh b ; Isa b e l 
C la rk , r f b ;  B a rb a ra  H e a th ,  l f b ;  A lice  L ins- 
c o t t ,  g.

T H E  R E C R E A T IO N  B U IL D IN G .
T h e  w o m e n 's  d iv is io n  h a s  seen  m a n y  

c h a n g e s  f o r  th e  b e t t e r  d u r in g  th e  p a s t

y e a r ,  b u t  in  n o n e  do w e ta k e  m o re  s in c e re  
p r id e  th a n  in  th e  r e c r e a t io n  b u ild in g  w h ich  
to  o u tw a rd  a p p e a ra n c e s  a t  le a s t ,  is n e a r in g  
c o m p le tio n . E v e ry  C olby  g ir l  f e e ls  g r a te 
fu l  to  o u r  lo y a l a lu m n a e  f o r  th e i r  cea se le ss  
a n d  m o s t f r u i t f u l  e ffo r ts  in  o u r  b e h a lf .  
A n o th e r  y e a r ,  w h en  th e y  com e b a c k  fo r  
C o lby  N ig h t, th e y  w ill n o t  b e  re c e iv e d  in 
th e  c ro w d e d  F o ss  H all d in in g  ro o m , b u t  
th e y  w ill t r u ly  c e le b ra te  in th e  “ n ew  gym . ’

R E S ID E N T  N U R S E .
T h ro u g h  th e  g e n e ro s i ty  o f  M rs. E le a n o ra  

S . W o o d m an  o f  W in th ro p , w e a re  e n 
jo y in g  f o r  th e  f ir s t  t im e  th e  se rv ic e s  o f  a  
fu ll- t im e  r e s id e n t  n u rse . M iss R u b y  S to n e , 
R. N ., o f  L ew is to n , h a s  b een  w ith  u s  in 
th is  c a p a c i ty  s in ce  th e  o p e n in g  w eek s  o f 
schoo l. S he  c o o p e ra te s  w ith  M iss V an  N o r
m an  by  c a r in g  f o r  a n y  w ho m ay  b e  sick , 
w h ile  M iss V an  N o rm a n  now  d e v o te s  h e r  
e n t i r e  t im e  to  p h y s ica l e d u c a tio n  a n d  h y 
g ien e .

A N O T H E R  G IF T .
M iss F lo re n c e  E . D u n n , w ho h a s  so m an y  

t im e s  b een  o u r  b e n e fa c tre s s ,  h a s  ag a in  
show n  h e r  in te r e s t  a n d  g e n e ro s i ty  b y  p u r 
c h a s in g  th e  tw o  h o u se s  a d ja c e n t  to  th e  
h o c k e y  field  so  th a t  th e  sp ace  th e y  no w  oc
c u p y  m ay  be u ti l iz e d  in th e  sp r in g  fo r  
te n n is  c o u r ts . W e h av e  m issed  o u r  co u rts , 
a lth o u g h  w e w e re  m o s t w illin g  to  sacrifice  
th e  sp ace  f o r  th e  n ew  b u ild in g . A rc h e ry  
h a s  b een  a  p o p u la r  s p o r t  th is  fa ll  a m o n g  
th o se  w ho u su a lly  go  o u t  f o r  te n n is .

R E S  CO LLEG II
E v e n tu a l ly — y es, w e re a l ly  h a v e  o u r  

c h ap e l sy s te m  re o rg a n iz e d . A t 9 .55  A. M. 
m e d ita tio n  is m u ch  m o re  ea s ily  in d u c e d  
th a n  a t  12 .05  w hen  th o u g h t  w av es  a r e  co n 
s ta n t ly  in te r r u p te d  by  th e  s ta t ic  o f  a  ho w l
in g  s to m a c h . W e a lm o s t su sp e c t t h a t  th e

fa c u l ty  is b e g in n in g  to  u n d e r s ta n d  u s  a n d  
o u r  m o tiv a t in g  im p u lses . T h e  re jo ic in g  ov e r 
th is  c h a n g e  o f  h o u rs  is h a rd ly  e x ceed ed  by 
th e  f a c t  t h a t  ch ap e l o n ly  o c c u rs  th r e e  t im e s  
a  w eek , a l te r n a t in g  w ith  th e  m en . T he 
m o s t e lo q u e n t te s t im o n y  o f  th e  v a lu e  o f
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th e  new  p lan  is th e  in c re a se d  ch ape l a t te n d 
an ce . T h e re  a re  s till d e se rv ed  im p ro v e 
m en ts . H ow  a b o u t a  ch ape l ch o ir, a n d  
m ore  m usic  in o u r  p ro g ra m  if  n o t e v e ry  
d ay  a t  le a s t  occasio n a lly ?  A t p re s e n t  o u r  
c o n ce rn  is to  save  fro m  obliv ion  som e of 
th e  w o rth y  gem s o f  th o u g h t g iven  us th is  
fa ll.

I t  is re le v a n t  h e re  to  firs t co n s id e r  th e  
re m a rk s  o f  M r. S m ith . H e p re se n te d  us  
w ith  th e  f a c t  th a t  th o u g h t is th e  d e te rm in 
in g  f a c to r  in life . A ll o u r  g r e a t  m en sp e n t 
m uch  tim e  in th o u g h t. J e s u s  d id  n o t ta k e  
up  h is m in is try  u n til  he  w as th i r ty  y e a rs  
old, an d  th e n  he w e n t a p a r t  f irs t to  th in k  
th in g s  th ro u g h . T o d ay  we a re  so invo lved  
in do ing , in lo o k ing  a f te r  th in g s, th a t  th in k 
in g  h as  no p a r t  in th e  p ro g ra m . C o llege is 
sup p o sed  to  a llo w  tim e . A ny  ru sh in g  col
lege  s tu d e n t  can  say  w h e th e r  i t  does o r  n o t. 
W hy  do w e need  tim e  fo r  in te n s iv e  th in k 
in g ?  B ecau se  o u r  m ind  c a n ’t  g ra sp  th in g s  
in a  m in u te . C hape l g iv es  u s  a  ch an ce  to 
spend  a  few  m in u te s  in th o u g h t. T he 
C h ris tia n  S a b b a th  h as  had  its  g r e a t  v a lu e  
in th is  m a tte r .  A re  we u s in g  it?  W h a t 
w ill ta k e  i ts  p lace?

P ro fe s so r  R o llin s  s tre s se d  a  th o u g h t th a t  
is p e r t in e n t  to  co llege  s tu d e n ts ,  esp ec ia lly  
th o se  o f  to d a y  w ho a re  so inc lin ed  to  le t 
o th e r  peop le  th in k  fo r  th em , to  be gu id ed  
by th e  crow d . T he th e m e  o f  h is  ta lk  w as 
e x p re ssed  in th e  2 6 th  P sa lm , “ I w ill w alk  in 
m in e  ow n in te g r i ty .” T he id ea  is t h a t  you 
m u st u se  y o u r  h e a d ; f irs t  an d  la s t. S tam p  
e v e ry th in g  w ith  y o u r  s tam p . T h is does n o t 
m ean  u n re c e p tiv e n e s s  to  o th e r  p e rso n s ’ 
ideas. “ P ro v e  all th in g s , ho ld  f a s t  th a t  
w hich  is g o o d .”  De V o to  is an  e x tre m is t 
a n d  w r ite s  w ith  on ly  a  g lim m e rin g  o f  in 
te g r i ty ,  b u t he seem s to  have  s t ru c k  th e  
ro o t  o f  th e  m a tte r .  H e g o es h is ow n w ay. 
T h e  f ir s t  p a r t  o f  th e  se n te n c e  m u s t n o t  be 
o v erlooked , “ I w ill w a lk .” Go y o u r  ow n 
w ay, to  be su re , b u t  go.

P ro fe s s o r  W e b e r  b ro u g h t hom e to  u s  a 
q u es tio n  o f  r e a l an d  close in te re s t .  In  th e  
firs t P sa lm  is fo u n d , “ S it  n o t in th e  s e a t o f 
s co ffe rs .” A m ong  th e  c o n tr ib u to rs  to  th e  
E cho  th e re  seem s to  be som e con firm ed  
“ s i t t e r s ”— th e  m en b e in g  th e  ch ie f  s in n e rs . 
(W e w o n d e r i f  th e  w o m en ’s in n o cen ce  isn ’t 
due  to  tim id ity  a b o u t w r it in g  to  th e  E ch o .)

T he su b je c t o f  th e ir  cynicism  is f re q u e n tly  
th e  d ecay in g  in s ti tu tio n  o f  C olby, (d ecay 
in g  as  th e y  see i t )  a n d  th e  fu n e ra l  o f  w hich 
th e y  a n t ic ip a te  in th e  n e a r  f u tu re .  P ro 
fe s so r  W eb e r g ave  te n  re a so n s  su p p o rtin g  
th e  co n te n tio n  th a t  Colby is a  liv in g  a n d  a 
p ro g re s s in g  in s t i tu t io n :

1. M en a re  c o n s id e red  m ore  im p o rta n t 
th a n  bu ild in g s.

2. B ra in s  a re  h e re  r a te d  h ig h e r  th an  
b raw n . W e n e v e r  h ave  paid  an  a th le tic  
coach  a  h ig h e r  sa la ry  th a n  th e  p re s id e n t, as  
h a s  b een  do n e  in o th e r  places.

3. N ev e r h ave  w e h ad  a  m o re  ca re fu lly  
se lec ted  fa c u lty . T h e  seven  n ew  m en on 
th e  f a c u lty  bo a rd  w e re  m o st c a re fu lly  con 
sid e re d  b e fo re  choice w as m ade.

4. T h e  f a c u lty  is m ore  in te re s te d  in th e  
s tu d e n t  th a n  in re se a rc h . T h e re  is no Ph. 
D. id o la try  here .

5. T h e re  is no p ra ise  fo r  m ere  a n t i 
qu ity .

6. T h e re  is no p ra ise  fo r  m ere  m o d e rn 
ity — w e have  no co u rse  in au to m o b ile  
sa lesm an sh ip .

7. T he p re se n t s tu d e n t  body  is m ore  
c a re fu lly  se lec ted  th a n  e v e r  b e fo re . T he 
r a te  o f  m o r ta li ty  is low. T h e  se n io r  class 
is la rg e r  th a n  e v e r  b e fo re . A m o n g  th e  w o
m en i t  is  la rg e r  th a n  th e  ju n io r  c lass by

8. T h e re  is an  im p ro v e m e n t in  in te l
le c tu a l a tm o sp h e re . T h e re  is less  em o tio n 
alism  an d  b an d  s ta n d  ye lls  th a n  in m an y  
o th e r  co lleges.

9. G ra d u a tio n  an d  adm ission  r e q u ir e 
m e n ts  a re  g ro w in g  m ore  a n d  m o re  s tr ic t.

10. T h e  co llege  is d ire c tin g  i ts  a t te n 
tio n  to w a rd  b e t te r  t r a in in g  fo r  s tu d e n ts .

T h e  c h a n g in g  o f  th e  local so ro r ity , B e ta  
Chi T h e ta , in to  a n a tio n a l o rg a n iz a tio n , has 
been  one o f  th e  v a r io u s  so ro r ity  ch an g es 
w hich have  ta k e n  p lace  on th e  cam p u s th is  
y e a r . I t  h as  now  becom e th e  G am m a C hap
t e r  o f  A lpha  S igm a D elta  an d  is  i ts  f irst 
e a s te rn  c h a p te r . M rs. B yron  S tev en s, a 
re p re s e n ta t iv e  o f  th e  so ro r ity , cam e fro m  
C hicago  to  in i t ia te  th e  local ch a p te r .

T h e  p ledge  se rv ice  w as held  T u esd ay  
n ig h t, O ct. 16, a n d  la te  T h u rsd a y  an d  F r i
d ay  a f te rn o o n s  th e  g ir ls  w ere  in it ia te d . 
T he m em b ers  a re  a s  fo llo w s: M iriam
T hom as, D oris G roesbeck , F ra n c e s  W eiss,
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Ola S w ift, Louise Cone, Alice J e w e tt ,  L ucy 
P a rk e r , M ethyl P age, M ildred P ond, P a u 
line Gay, B a rb a ra  H ea th , and  M arion 
Cooke. The officers a re :  Jessie  A lexander, 
p re s id e n t; Sylvia C rane , vice p re s id e n t; 
M ethyl P ag e , co rre sp o n d in g  s e c re ta ry ; 
F lo ra  T russel, re co rd in g  se c re ta ry ; and 
E d ith  W oodw ard, tre a su re r . The a lum nae  
who w ere tak en  in a re  G irland ine  P rie st, 
Evelyn Bell, C laire  Crosby, Je n n ie  N u tte r, 
E llen Sm ith and  E n a  Page.

The vario u s ev en ts  las ted  th e  en tire  
week. T h u rsd ay  a f te rn o o n  M rs. Colgan 
gave a  te a  in h onor o f M rs. S tevens to  th e  
facu lty  w ives. T he n ex t day  the  sen io rs  of 
th e  S igm a K appa so ro r ity  gave Mrs. 
S tevens and  th e  new  so ro rity  m em bers  an 
in fo rm al coffee a t  Foss H all. F r id a y  n ig h t 
fo llow ing  th e  in itia tio n  an a ttra c tiv e  b an 

q u e t w as held in th e  Elm w ood H otel. The 
w eek w as concluded  by a  p re se n ta tio n  tea , 
g iven by M rs. S tevens a t  th e  F o r t  H a lifax  
Inn  to  th e  fa c u lty  lad ies and  to  th e  re p re 
se n ta tiv e s  o f th e  five o th e r  n a tio n a l so ro r
ities.

A very  p lea san t social occasion took  
place on th e  a f te rn o o n  o f T h u rsd ay , Oct. 
4 th , w hen a te a  w as g iven  by th e  sen io r 
g ir ls  fo r  th e  pu rpose o f  w elcom ing  Miss 
R u n n als  back to  Colby. A p iano  solo was 
g iven by Jessie  A lex an d e r and  a vocal solo 
by M artha  A llen. Miss R u n n als  w as p re 
sen ted  w ith  a corsage o f roses, th e  g i f t  of 
th e  sen io r class. T his te a  had  a  p a r tic u la r  
sign ificance fo r  th e  sen io r g irls  because 
th ey  w ere fresh m en  a t the  tim e  w hen Miss 
R u n n als  w as fo rm erly  here .

Among Our Alumnae
Colby w atches S en io rs becom e A lum nae 

as each  class g ra d u a te s  in Ju n e . Colby wo
m en a re  all in te re s te d  in know ing  w h at th is  
y ea r finds la s t y e a r ’s S en io rs  doing.

M any o f them  a re  te a c h in g  in M aine 
high schools and  ju n io r  high schools.

M arg u erite  A m es is te ach in g  F ren ch  and  
m a th em atics  a t  B oothbay  H arbo r.

F ran ces  B ragdon is te ach in g  E nglish  and  
h isto ry  a t  A shland.

G ladys B unker is in B rooks teach in g  
L atin  a n d  E nglish.

C ornelia  A d a ir is in th e  h igh  school a t 
B rown ville.

J a n e t  Chase is te ach in g  E nglish  and  
L atin  in th e  W aterv ille  ju n io r  high school.

M arg a re t D avis is a t  the  academ y in 
N orth  A nson.

A delaide Coom bs is head  o f th e  E nglish  
and  F rench  d e p a rtm e n ts  a t  W arren .

A va Dodge is a s s is ta n t in th e  academ y 
a t W iscasset.

Evelyn F o s te r  is te ach in g  E ng lish  a t 
Berw ick A cadem y.

E lisab e th  G ross is te a c h in g  F ren ch  and  
E nglish  a t  Cape E lizabeth .

H elen H ig h t is on th e  fa c u lty  o f  the  
Skow hegan ju n io r  high school.

M ona H erron  is head  o f th e  E nglish  de
p a r tm e n t a t  B ridg ton  A cadem y.

R u th  H u tch ins  w as a s s is ta n t a t  th e  Besse 
high school in A lbion, b u t has been ill in 
the  hosp ita l in W aterv ille .

M argery  P ie rce  is te ach in g  a t  h e r  hom e 
in O akland.

N aom i M aher is te ach in g  E nglish  in the  
L iverm ore  F alls high school.

E m ily R andall is te ach in g  in th e  C orinna 
high school.

C larie  R ichardson  is in the W aterv ille  
high school.

O live R ichardson  is te ach in g  m a th em atics  
in th e  ju n io r  high school a t  H oulton.

B etsy  R ingda ll is te ach in g  in B runsw ick  
high school.

Susie  S tevens is a t  th e  high school in h e r 
hom e in M illbridge.

R u th  T hom pson is te ach in g  in th e  M er-
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r i l l  h ig h  school a t  S y m rn a  M ills.
E m m a T o z ie r  is te a c h in g  in C a rib o u  h igh  

school.
E d n a  T u rk in g to n  is te a c h in g  a t  H a rt-  

lan d  A cadem y .
M ild red  F o x  is in th e  N o r th e a s t H a rb o r  

h igh  school.
M a rg a re t S a lm ond  is a t  H ig g in s  C lassical 

I n s ti tu te .
E n a  P a g e  is te a c h in g  in T e n a n ts  H a rb o r.
Som e o f  th em  a re  te a c h in g  in o th e r  

s ta te s .
D o ro th y  D ag g e tt  is in N ew  B edfo rd , 

M ass., te a c h in g  in a  p r iv a te  school, F r ie n d s  
A cadem y .

D o ro th y  S y lv e s te r  is a  te a c h e r  in  th e  
h igh  school in E v e re t t ,  M ass.

M arie  d ’A rg y  is te a c h in g  in a  h igh  school 
in W ash in g to n , D. C.

H elen  W ym an  is te a c h in g  in N ew  Je rse y .
H a r r ie t  T ow le is te a c h in g  a t  th e  M ary  

W heelock  school in P ro v id en ce , R. I.
E v e ly n  V e n tre s  is te a c h in g  n e a r  R ock- 

p o rt ,  M ass.
R u th  W illiam s h as  a te a c h in g  po sitio n  in 

N ew  H am p sh ire .
O th e rs  o f th em  a re  liv in g  a t  hom e, do 

in g  g r a d u a te  w ork , o r  h o ld in g  b u sin ess  
p o sitions.

K a th e r in e  G rean ey  is d o in g  g ra d u a te  
w o rk  a t  C olby  fo r  h e r  m a s te rs  d eg ree .

H ild a  D esm ond is a t  hom e in R id lon- 
ville.

A m y D ea rb o rn  is a t  h e r  hom e in B angor.
V io le t D av iau  is a t te n d in g  T r in i ty  col

lege in W ash in g to n , D. C.
G race  M orrison  is in W a te rv ille .
R u th  V iles  is w o rk in g  in th e  F ir s t  N a 

tio n a l B ank  in Skow hegan .
M yra  S to n e  h as  a  p o sition  in th e  office 

o f  th e  L aw ren ce , M ass., G as an d  E lec tr ic  
C om pany.

M arion  D aye is s tu d y in g  fo r  h e r  m a s te rs  
d eg re e  a t  C o lum bia  U n iv e rsity .

L e la  G lidden  is a t  h e r  hom e in J e ffe rso n .
N ellie  D ea rb o rn  is a t te n d in g  th e  s e c re 

ta r ia l  school o f  B oston  U n iv e rsity .
M urie l L ew is is a s s is ta n t l ib ra r ia n  a t  

Colby.
V io la  P h ilb ro o k  is a t  h e r  hom e in K it- 

te ry  P o in t.
H elen  M errick  is a t  h e r  hom e in A u g u sta .
R u th  M cEvoy is ta k in g  a  cou rse  a t  K eene  

N o rm a l School.

E lla  V in a l is a t  C la rk  C ollege s tu d y in g  
fo r  h e r  m a s te rs  d eg ree .

M ary  T h a y e r  is a t te n d in g  K a th e rin e  
G ibbs s e c re ta r ia l  school.

R u th  T ilto n  is do in g  tech n ic ian  w ork  a t  
th e  W o rc e s te r  S ta te  H o sp ita l in M assa
ch u se tts .

M arion  Ja c o b s  is a t  hom e in A u b u rn .
R ose B lack  is e n g ag ed  in social serv ice 

w o rk  in N ew  Y ork  C ity .
A rleen  W arb u rto n  is p la y g ro u n d  su p e r

v iso r on a  C h a u ta u q u a  c ircu it.
Som e o f  th e  g ir ls  a re  m arried .
I rm a  S aw y er, ’28, p re s id e n t o f  th e  S tu 

d e n t L eag u e  la s t  y e a r  w as m a rr ie d  d u rin g  
th e  su m m er to  R o land  A ndrew s, ’28, ed ito r  
o f  th e  1928 O rac le . T hey  a re  liv ing  in 
A lb ion  w here  th ey  a re  bo th  te a c h in g  in the  
B esse h igh  school.

E s th e r  P a rk e r , ’28, w as m a rr ie d  th is  
su m m er to  R o land  C rossm an. T hey  a re  
liv in g  in S p ring fie ld , M ass., w h e re  h e r  hus
b an d  is  a t te n d in g  Y. M. C. A. college.

V era  D aye, ’28, m a rr ie d  E d w ard  Y oung  
a n d  is now  liv in g  in R hode Is land .

D oris T o z ie r, ’25, w as m a rr ie d  in J u n e  to 
L aw ren ce  P u tn a m . D oris had  been  a ss is t
a n t  l ib ra r ia n  in th e  C olby co llege l ib ra ry  
s ince  she w as g ra d u a te d . T hey  a re  now  
a t  31 W o rc e s te r  S q u a re , B oston , M ass.

L u ra  N orcross , ’27, w ho ta u g h t  la s t y e a r  
in P re sq u e  Is le  h igh  school w as m arr ied  
th is  su m m er in th e  C o n g reg a tio n a l chu rch  
in W a te rv ille  to  F re d  T u rn e r , ’28. F re d  is 
te a c h in g  science  in H a rtla n d  A cadem y.

M a rg u e rite  C hase, '27 , an d  W illiam  M a- 
co m b er, ’27, e d ito r  o f th e  1927 O racle , 
w ere  m a rr ie d  in A u g u s ta  la s t  Ju n e . T hey  

liv ing  in A u g u s ta  w h ere  B ill is a th le tic  
coach  a t  C ony h igh  school.

D oris W ym an , ex -’29, w as m a rr ie d  a  few  
w eeks ago , a t  h e r  hom e in P itts fie ld  to  
L em uel K. L ord , ’29.

B e tty  M orse, ex -’29, has a n n o u n ced  h e r  
m a rr ia g e  to  D r. Sam uel P en n e ll w hich  took  
p lace A pril 2, 1926. H e r h u sb an d  is p ra c 
tic in g  m ed ic ine  in N ew  Y ork  C ity.

A rle n e  M ann, ’27, a n d  L aw ren ce  P eakes, 
e d ito r  o f  th e  1928 Echo, w ere  m a rr ie d  in 
Ju ly . T hey  a re  bo th  te a c h in g  in th e  high  
school a t  S tro n g , Me.

R u th  A llen , ’24, w ho h as  been  in th e  Y. 
W. C. A. in T oledo , Ohio, w as m a rr ie d  in 
P o rtla n d  in O c to b e r to  H ersh a l Peabody ,
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’26. R u th  and  J im  a re  liv ing  in B angor 
w here he is in business.

D oris R oberts, ’26, who sailed  in A u g u st 
f o r  S alonica, G reece, u n d e r th e  C o ngrega
tiona l B oard is te ach in g  th e re . She has 
w ritten  in te re s tin g  acco u n ts  o f h e r voyage 
and  experiences  since she reach ed  h e r d e sti
nation .

V irg in ia  Baldw in, ’24, has also gone to 
the  mission field. She sailed  fo r  In d ia  in 
S ep tem ber u n d e r the  B ap tis t B oard . V ir
g in ia , u n fo rtu n a te ly , had  to  subm it to  an 
opera tion  soon a f te r  she landed  and  has n o t 
recovered  as qu ick ly  as she expected .

A lum nae  who r e tu rn  to  W aterv ille  a re  
alw ays w elcom ed by th e  u n d e rg rad u a te s . 
A m ong those who have called  a t  Foss Hall 
a re :  M arg a re t D avis, ’28, C orne lia  A dair, 
’28, M ildred Fox , ’28, E lisabe th  G ross, ’28, 
H elen M errick, ’28, J a n e t  C hase, ’28, E d n a

T u rk in g to n , ’28, H ilda D esm ond, ’28, Ava 
D odge, ’28, R u th  H u tch ins, ’28, M arg u erite  
A m es, ’28, F ran ces  B ragdon, ’28, D oro thy  
D aggett, ’28, Lela G lidden, ’28, M argery  
P ierce, ’28, M arg a re t Salm ond, ’28, C laire 
R ichardson , ’28, O live R ichardson , ’28, Irm a  
Saw yer A ndrew s, ’28, R u th  T hom pson, ’28, 
Em m a Tozier, ’28, E m ily  R andall, ’28, E n a  
P age, ’28, L u ra  N orcross T u rn e r , ’27, A r
lene M ann Peakes, ’27, A rleen  W arb u rto n , 
’28, Evelyn V en tres , ’28, M arjo rie  D uns- 
ton , ’27, M a rg u e rite  Chase M acom ber, ’27, 
D oro thy  G ould, ’27, B ern ice G reen , ’27, 
L eonora H all, ’27, M iriam  Rice, ’27, F ay - 
lene  D ecker, ’27, Jen n ie  N u tte r , ’26, G irlan- 
d ine P rie s t, ’26, C laire  Crosby, ’25, M ar
g u e rite  A lb e rt, ’26, Evelyn  Bell, ex -’29, 
H e s te r  Fifield , ex -’29, R u th  H aw bolt, 
ex -’30, C laire  Kyle Jo hnson , ex -’30, V era  
Fellow s, ’26, H elen Davis, ’26.

The H andsom e C o nducto r— Y ou’ll have 
to  t ra n s fe r  a t  B elvedere.

Jean  W atson— W h at tim e  does th is  tra in  
reach  Belve?

T hen  th e re  is th e  ab sen t-m inded  p ro fe s 
sor who, a f te r  k iss ing  his w ife  and  dau g h 
te rs , sa id : “ W ell, g irls, w h a t’s th e  lesson 
fo r  to d a y ? ”— Selected.

Co-ord in room  96— Y our room  seem s so 
hom elike.

Co-ord in room  97— Do you th in k  so?
Co-ord in room  96— Yes, you have so 

m any o f m y books and  dishes th a t  i t  seem s 
m ore n a tu ra l to m e th an  m y own.

“ W hat a re  th e  fu n c tio n s  o f th e  sk in ? ”

asked  Miss V an N orm an.
“ To p re v e n t us f ro m  look ing  raw ,”  an s

w ered  th e  F reshm an .

P eg  N eal to  Foss H allite  g e tt in g  in la te :  
“ W hy do you s tan d  in th e  doorw ay w ring ing  
y o u r h ands so v ig o ro u sly ?”

L a te  o ne : “ B ecause th e  doo rbell is o u t of 
o rd e r .”

P ro fe sso r G riffiths: “ In w hat b a tt le  w as 
G enera l C u s te r k illed ?”

Liz M arsha ll: “ H is la s t  o n e .”

Any College H ym n; H ats  Off, E verybody!
G rm m  da-daa, du de-daa,

A lm a m a te r  thee ,
R rm m  du-drm m  classic halls,
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B rm m  la - la a  iv ied  w alls ,
A lm a  m a te r  th e e !

G rm m  z a -z a a a  h o p es  an d  f e a rs ,
H rm m  za -b rm m  a f t e r  y e a rs ,

A lm a  M a te r  T h e e e e e e e e e e !
— T h e  M a g a z in e  o f  S ig m a  Chi.

“ N o w ,”  sa id  P ro fe s s o r  P e rk in s ,  “ can  a n y  
o f  y o u  te l l  m e  ho w  iro n  w as  f ir s t  d isco v 
e r e d ? ”

“ Y es  s i r ! ”  c r ie d  B a rb a ra  H e a th .
“ W ell, M iss H e a th , ex p la in  i t  to  th e  

r e s t . ”
“ I u n d e rs to o d  m y  f a th e r  to  sa y  th e y  

s m e lt  i t . ”

In  D ays to  C om e.
C u p id — T h is  m e a t  h a s  su c h  a  q u e e r  ta s te .  
M a r th a — T h a t ’s q u e e r . I t  sh o u ld  be 

g o o d ; I b u rn e d  i t  a  l i t t l e  b u t  I p u t  v a se lin e  
on i t  r ig h t  aw ay .

T h e  B re a k fa s t  H o u r.
B e tw e e n  n in e  a n d  te n  o ’c lo ck  c la sse s  

W h en  v i ta l i ty  se e m s to  b e  lo w er, 
C om es a  p a u se  in  th e  d a y ’s  r e c i ta t io n  

T h a t  is k n o w n  a s  th e  b r e a k f a s t  h o u r .

A d o u g h n u t,  a  n a p k in ,  som e coffee,
I s  a ll  m y  f in a n c e s  p e rm it,

B u t b e in g  a  p e rso n  o f  a v o ird u p o is ,
I  e a t  e v e ry  le a s t  l i t t le  b it.

A h a s ty  r e tu r n  to  th e  cam p u s ,
T h e  te n - tw e n ty  b e ll n o w ’s b e g a n ,

B u t I ’ve s u re ly  a  c o m fo r ta b le  fe e l in g  
O f s o m e th in g  a c c o m p lish e d  a n d  do n e .

I. B. P ., ’30.

S e n io r  t r y in g  to  g e t  a c q u a in te d ,  “ A re  
y o u  a  L ife  S a v e r ? ”

F re s h m a n , “ N o, I ’m a  N ecco  W a fe r .”

A  c u t  a  d a y  k e e p s  C o m m e n c e m e n t aw ay .

C o n s id e r  th e  S o p h o m o res , h o w  th e y  
g ro w  in  im p o r ta n c e .

F i r s t  F re s h m a n — S ay , w h a t’s a  sy n o n y m ?  
S e c o n d  D itto — A sy n o n y m  is  a  w o rd  you  

u se  w hen  y ou  c a n ’t  sp e ll th e  o th e r  o n e .—  
L o n d o n  A n sw ers .

w e  h a d  a  p ro c to r

in F o ss  H a ll w ho w as  so  c o n sc ie n tio u s  th a t  
w h en  sh e  d r e a m t  sh e  h e a rd  m u ch  n o ise  in 
th e  c o r r id o r  g o t  u p  in th e  co ld  an d  
“ s h u s h e d ” f o r  five m in u te s ?  W h o ?  “ D o t” 
M o rto n .

“ W h e y !”  sc re a m e d  th e  f a r m e r  boy , 
d r in k in g  a  H o ls te in  o f  b e e r . “ I d a iry  to  
c u rd le  u p  c lo se  to  m e .”

“ I C u d ,”  sa id  th e  m ilk m a id , “ b u t  I ’m  n o t 
t h a t  k in e  o f  a  g i r l .” — S e le c te d .

“ W o u ld  y o u  sh o o t a  h o rse  w ith  a  w o o d 
en  le g ? ”

“ N ay , I  w o u ld  sh o o t h im  w ith  a  g u n .”—  
S e le c te d .

“ I ta k e  i t  f o r  g r a n i t e , ”  sa id  D r. P e rk in s .

P ro fe s s o r  R o llin s :  T a k e  th e  s e n te n c e , 
“ T h e  In d ia n  sn e a k e d  s i le n t ly  in to  th e  w ig 
w a m s .”  W h a t te n s e ?

V i B o u lte r :  H is s w e e tie ’s I  su p p o se .

“ G o t a  n ew  d re s s ? ”
“ N aw . T h is  is m y  r o o m m a te ’s n ew  d ress . 

I ’m  b re a k in g  i t  in  f o r  h e r .”

P ro fe s s o r :  “ A n d  d id  I m a k e  m y se lf
p la in ? ”

F re s h m a n :  “ N o, n a tu r e  d id  t h a t . ”

M rs. B en e fit— I am  s o lic it in g  f o r  th e  
p o o r. W h a t  do y o u  do w ith  y o u r  c a s to ff 
c lo th in g ?

’M ost a n y  c o lle g ia n — I h a n g  th e m  up  
c a re fu l ly  an d  p u t  on m y  p a ja m s . T h e n  I 
re su m e  th e m  in  th e  m o rn in g .

P ro f .  W e b e r— “ A b o u t  th r e e  c e n tu r ie s  
ag o  w o m e n ’s s k ir ts  w e re  la rg e  en o u g h  to  
m ak e  e v e ry  g ir l  in th is  c la ss  a  d re ss . I f  
y ou  d o n ’t  b e liev e  i t  lo o k  u p  Q u een  E liz a 
b e th ’s  a n d  s e e .”

F r e s h m a n : “ W h a t am  I su p p o se d  to
do in  ca se  o f  f i r e ? ”

F r ie n d  S o p h o m o re : “ Y ou  sh o u ld  w o rry ,
y o u ’re  to o  g re e n  to  b u r n .”— S e lec ted .

D id  y o u  e v e r  
Go to  c la ss  
T o  h a v e  a  q u iz?A n d  d id  y ou  k n o w  th a t
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A nd
Did y ou  e v e r 
F in d  o u t th a t  
Y ou h ad  done 
T he w ro n g  a ss ig n m e n t?
A n d  th e n  have  
T h a t fu n n y  fe e lin g  
T h a t  is s o r ta ’ sick ish  
Go o v e r you  
A nd th e n  g e t  up  
A nd  th e n  w alk  
O u t o f  C lass?

C an you  im ag in e  th a t  th e re  a re  g ir ls  who 
a re  w o rry in g  a b o u t w h e th e r  o r  n o t  th e y  
can  a ffo rd  to  g e t  a p e rm a n e n t so t h a t  th e y  
can go in sw im m in g  an d  n o t  lo se  th e ir  
w aves— w hen  w e g e t  th e  n ew  sw im m ing  
pool?

H ello , d ea r ie , how  d if fe re n t y ou  look  
w ith  a  w indb low n . R ea lly  I w o u ld n ’t  have  
re co g n ized  y ou  if  y ou  h a d n ’t  h ad  on my 
dress .

T o  T he F re sh m en .
I t  is  b e t te r  to  be s ile n t an d  th o u g h t 

d um b  th a n  to  sp eak  a n d  rem o v e  all doub t.

My O w n.
H ow  m u ch  I love h im !

H e ’s m y own.
So m an y  n ig h ts  we 

S it  a lone ,
E x c h a n g in g  th o u g h ts  on 

W o rk  an d  p lay ,
On th in g s  th a t  h a p p en  

E v ’ry  day .
A nd  oh ! th e  ta le s  he 

T e lls  to  m e 
In  p ro se , in  r im e , in 

M elody 
O f life  an d  la n d s  to  

Me unkn o w n  
O f h o t an d  cold and  

T e m p ’r a te  zone.
I to u c h  h im  in a 

F o n d  caress ,
Oh how  su p rem e  o u r  

H ap p in ess!
To c la ss  each  d ay  we 

W alk , we tw o,
I d re ssed  in g ra y  an d  

H e  in b lue.

M ore th a n  a ll e lse  he 
Is  to  m e 

M y book o f  le t te r s  
By P liny .

’31.

“ M ay I p r in t  a  k iss on y o u r  l ip s ? ” he asked .
I n odded  m y sw ee t p erm ission .

So w e w e n t to  p re ss  a n d  I r a th e r  g u ess  
W e p r in te d  a  la rg e  ed itio n .

— S elec ted .

F a c u lty  P o r tr a i ts .
F ro m  H a rv a rd  com es M r. W allace  
A n in te ll ig e n t m an  by  h is face .

H e sm okes a  m ean  p ipe 
B u t th e n  h e ’s th e  ty p e .

N ow  p ip es  a re  a ll o v e r  th e  place.

F ro m  O x fo rd , G eorge  L oveland  R idgew ay , 
A lik eab le  fe llow , I ’ll say,

H e h as  a  lo n g  nose
A nd  w ea rs  b e a u tifu l c lo thes,

B u t I  d o u b t i f  he g iv es  m e an  A.

W e’ve a n o th e r  p ro fe s so r  n am ed  H ay n es 
W ho a ssu m es th a t  h is s tu d e n ts  have b ra in s . 

T h e re fo re  he n e v e r  te a c h e s  
B u t r ise s  a n d  p re a c h e s  

A nd g e ts  u n k in d  w o rd s fo r  h is  pains.
’29.

C hoice G em s H ea rd  A ro u n d  th e  D orm s.
W h a t d id  we do?  My d e a r , you  re a lly  

c a n ’t  fa th o m  it. W e s a t on th e  u m b re lla  
s ta n d  a n d  ta lk e d  a b o u t books a n d  p lays and  
he to ld  m e th e  p lo t o f a  m ovie he h ad  seen . 
I t  w as p u tr id ,  j u s t  like h av in g  m y  b ro th e r  
ca ll— H ow ’s fo r  g o in g  to  g e t  a  to a s te d  
olive, d a r l in ’? T h a t p u d d in g  w as sim p ly  
v ile , if  you  a sk  m e— W ho w a n te d  th is  tu b  
n e x t? — I w e n t r ig h t  o u t  in th e  ra in  and  
lau g h ed  an d  lau g h ed — I re a lly  o u g h n ’t  to 
c u t th a t  n in e  o ’clock  b u t  I s im ply  have to  
g e t th is  la u n d ry  off an d  an y w ay  he p ro b 
ab ly  w on’t  g ive u s  a  qu iz  to d a y — If  a n y o n e  
ca lls m e I ’m dow n in W ood ie’s room — C a n ’t  
go. G ot to  do B ro w n in g — Did I have an y  
m a il?— T h e re  goes P. G reen — W h o ’s on 
te le p h o n e ? — I ’m all f o r  it. W h a t do you  
sa y ? — A ny b o d y  g o in g  dow n to w n ? — Shhhh 
— I g o t a n o th e r  b lack  m a rk  an d  I  w a sn ’t  
do in g  a th in g . I w as j u s t  s i t t in g  th e re  
s tu d y in g  a n d  th e  r e s t  o f  th e  k id s  w ere  
lau g h in g  an d  she g ave  u s  a ll b lack  m ark s
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— A fe llo w  w ho sa id  h is n am e  w as B lah 
B lah  S o m e th in g  ju s t  c a lled  m e a n d  asked  
m e to  go to  h is  f r a te r n i ty  dan ce . I d o n ’t  
know  him . W h a t’s  he lik e?  I b e t  h e ’s 
sh o r t  an d  a  ro t te n  d a n c e r . B londe?  I  ju s t  
d e te s t  b lo n d e  m en. I b e t I have  a  ro tte n  
t im e — S h h h h !— D id I have  a  ca ll?  W o u ld n ’t 
th a t  c ra m p  yo u ?  H e sa id  h e ’d ca ll b e fo re  
seven . Oh, I d o n ’t  c a re  an y w ay .

A d ie t  o f  w orm s h as  becom e p o p u la r  in 
Room  14. W h a t is i t?  E le a n o r  R o g e rs ’ 
R o q u e fo r t  cheese.

P ro fe s so r  L ibby  in h e a r in g  re p o r ts  on 
W. Rollo B ro w n ’s speech  ask ed  th e  fo llo w 
in g  q u es tio n , “ Did he ho ld  you  c lo se ? ” 
A f te r  h e a r in g  th e  v a r io u s  an sw e rs  he said , 
“ H ow  a b o u t you  M iss ------------?”

“ W ell he h e ld  m e ,”  cam e th e  rep ly .

H O W  T H E  M U F F IN  G O T IT S  T O P K N O T .
(A n  E p ic .)

S hou ld  you  ask  m e w h en ce  th is  s to ry ?  
W h en ce  th is  leg en d  an d  t ra d itio n  
W ith  th e  od o rs  o f  th e  k itch en ,
W ith  th e  h e a t an d  s team  o f cooking , 
W ith  th e  c u r lin g  sm oke fro m  ovens,
W ith  th e  se e th in g  o f  th e  fires 
W ith  th e ir  b r ig h t i llu m in a tio n s  
A nd th e ir  c o n s ta n t v a r ia tio n s  
A s o f  s tra n g e  h a llu c in a tio n s?

I shou ld  a n sw er, I should  te ll  you,
F ro m  th e  c u p b o a rd  in th e  p a n try ,
F ro m  th e  b a r re l  d eep  w ith  flour,
F ro m  th e  can  o f  b a k in g  pow der,
F ro m  th e  c r a te  w ith  eggs rep len ish ed , 
F ro m  th e  d ish  o f b u t te r  sc ra p in g s ;
W h ere  th e  cook, qu een  o f  th e  la rd e r  
R u les  in m ig h t w ith  spoon a n d  sk ille t.
I r e p e a t  i t  a s  I h e a rd  it
F ro m  th e  g h o s ts  in F o ss  H all k itch en .
Y ou sha ll h e a r  how  C olby w om en 
In th e  p a s t now  long  d e p a rte d ,
P ra y e d  fo r  b ig g e r, b e t te r  m uffins,
H ow  th e y  longed  fo r  ta l le r  m uffins 
In  th e  b e t te r  d ay s go n e  by.
N o t fo r  g r e a te r  sk ill in L a tin ,
N o t fo r  g r e a te r  c r a f t  in gu essin g ,
N o t fo r  tr iu m p h  in th e  c lassroom ,
A nd ren o w n  am o n g  th e  s tu d e n ts  
B u t fo r  m uffins in ab u n d a n c e ,
F o r  th ic k  m uffins, lig h t an d  fluffy.

F ir s t ,  th e  cook one n ig h t in s lu m b er

S aw  a  v ivid a p p a rit io n ,
S aw  th e  g ir ls  o f d e a r  old C olby,
S n u g ly  sw a th ed  in s leep in g  ra im e n t,
On th e ir  bended  kn ees a p p ea lin g  
T h a t th e  m uffins be m ade la rg e r.
A ll th e  n ig h t th e y  k n e lt  e n tr e a t in g  
On th e  cold floors o f  th e  k itch en .
“ M istress  o f  fo o d ,”  th e y  cried , despond ing , 
“ M ust o u r  lives d ep en d  on th e se  th in g s ? ”

W hen th e  cook  aw oke  a t  daw ning ,
Dow n she k n e lt  in su p p lic a tio n ;
L ong  she p ray ed  fo r  fu ll fo rg iv en ess  
F o r  th e  th in  an em ic  muffins,
F o r  th e  b u rn e d , b ech a rco a led  m uffins 
O f th e  b i t te r  d ay s gone by.

T h en  she ’ro se  a n d  to  th e  k itchen  
M ade h e r  w ay  w ith  tre p id a tio n ,
W ith  p ro fo u n d  a n d  deep  rep e n ta n c e ,
W ith  reso lv e  to  m ake a  muffin 
T h a t w ould  s ta n d  th e  te s t  o f co-ords.

So in to  th e  m ix in g  basin 
P o u red  th e  cook som e la c tea l fluid 
P u t  th e  eggs o f  th e  G allina,
P u t  th e  su g a r  f ro m  th e  S o u th lan d ,
P u t  th e  b u t te r  fro m  th e  sc rap in g s,
A nd th e  pow d er w h ite  as sn o w d rift,
T hen  she s tir re d  a  p lu sh -topped  m ushroom , 
S tir re d  a s o f t  and  clam m y m ushroom  
P lu ck ed  fro m  off its  podgy s tem le t,
S tir re d  it  in th e  flopping  b a t te r .
T h en  in to  th e  sm ok ing  oven 
W e n t th e  sm oo th ly  b e a te n  m ix tu re ,
W e n t th e  s o f t  an d  c ream y  m ushroom , 
W en t th e  eggs and  b a k in g  pow der.

F ro m  th e  m idd le  o f  each  muffin 
R ose a  lig h t an d  fluffy ce n te r ,
R ose a  ta ll  p ro tru d in g  cen te r ,
R ose a  to p k n o t on th e  muffin.
T hen  th e  cook w ith  g lee  ex ceed ing  
Seized  a p la te  o f s team in g  muffins,
S eized  a  p la te  o f  p eak ed  m uffins,
R aised  th em  up  w ith  c rie s  o f tr iu m p h , 
“ L o!”  she c ried , “ B ehold th e  muffin!
V iew  th e  to p k n o t on th e  m uffin!”

T h u s  i t  is th a t  C olby  co-ords 
Now have to p k n o ts  on th e ir  muffins.

B. W ., ’29.

ON H A P P IN E S S .
I ’ve looked , a n d  fo u n d , a n d  lo s t a g a in ;

Y ou com e an d  go , b u t  n ev e r s tay , 
M an’s u lt im a te  a im  you rem ain .

W h ere  a n d  w h a te v e r  a re  you, p ray ?



THE COLBIANA 33

H ow  like th e  sea you  a re !  T he tim e s  you  do re tr e a t .
H igh  tid e s  you  o f te n  m e te —  F . W eiss.

Y ou h u r t  us m o st by  f a r

AUNT CLARA’S COLUMN FOR CO-ORDS.
D ear A u n t C la ra :

I th in k  f r a t  p in s  a re  th e  m o s t a d o rab le  
th in g s . H e ’s o ffe red  m e h is, an d  he w ea rs  
g lasses . B u t f r a t  p in s  te a r  ho les  in  silk  
d resses , a n d  o f cou rse  I ’ll w a n t to  w e a r  m y 
pin w ith  silk  d re sse s , so w h a t shall I do? 
I ’m a ll o f  a  doo-dad ,

An A. T. O .’s d ream . 
A n A. T. O .’s d re a m :

A re  you  su re  h is  in te n tio n s  a r e  h o n o r
ab le?  F o r  a m ore  d e ta ile d  a n sw e r p lease  
send  se lf-ad d re ssed  s tam p ed  envelope.

A u n t  C lara .

D ea r A u n t C la ra :
E v e ry  tim e  I  go to  th e  l ib ra ry  to  s tu d y  

I  have to  go hom e becau se  th e  boys s ta re  
a t  m e so. W h a t sha ll I do? M ust I go s it 
b eh ind  th e  book  sta lls?

A ttra c tiv e .
D ea r A t t r a c t iv e :

S ta y  o u t in th e  open . B ook s ta lls  a re  in 
tr ig u in g .

A u n t C lara .

D ea r A u n t C la ra :
I ’m so u p se t.  T he o th e r  n ig h t I  w e n t o u t 

w ith  a  boy an d  I g u ess  he m u s t h ave  been

E n g lish , b ecause  he d ra n k  ju s t  loads o f  te a  
o u t o f  h is fu n n y  l i t t le  th e rm o s . H e w as 
aw fu lly  good  fu n  b u t  he a te  th e  b o u q u e t 
on th e  ta b le  an d  chew ed m y gloves. L a te r  
he w as ill an d  th e y  to o k  him  hom e in th e  
am b u lan ce . I w as so rry  becau se  I  h ad  to  
pay  th e  b ill. I f  i t  should  h ap p en  a g a in , 
A u n t C la ra , should  I ig n o re  i t  o r  call th e  
w a ite r?

A nx ious.
D ea r A n x io u s:

Y ou m u st be c a re fu l a b o u t b lind  da te s . 
O f co u rse  I  re a liz e  you  d id n ’t  know  he w as 
a  v e g e ta r ia n . I f  you go o u t w ith  him  ag a in , 
ta k e  th e  sam e gloves. I  th in k  i t  w ould  be 
b e t te r  if  you  should  ju s t  ig n o re  it.

A u n t C lara .

D ea r A u n tie  C la ra :
Such  f u n ! P a p a  th o u g h t he s tep p ed  on 

th e  c a t,  b u t  i t  w as th e  baby . T h e re ’s a 
laugh .

B ubbles.
D ea r B u b b le s:

W h a t a  g irlish  l i t t le  goop  you  a re . I t  is 
p le a sa n t to  find th is  s o r t  o f a  l e t te r  f o r  a 
ch ange . B less y o u r  l i t t le  oesophagus.

A u n t C lara .

P E R V E R S IT Y .
Y ou say  th e r e ’s  b e a u ty  fo u n d  in e v e ry 

th in g ?
I te ll you  i t ’s n o t  so!

A f te r  lis te n in g  to  an  orio le  
W h a t b e a u ty  in a crow ?

E . M ., ’31.

W e live to  le a rn ;  a n d  le a rn in g ,
W o n d e r w hy th e  th o u g h ts  o f  y e s te rd a y  

w ere  so f a r  w rong .
T h ey  seem ed  so r ig h t

T hey  seem ed  so t r u e !
A nd now  th e  lig h t is g iven  to  see th in g s

W e agon ize  th a t  w h a t we said  w as lis ten ed  
to .

D E S P A IR .
M y th o u g h ts  a re  d ead  like a u tu m n  leav es;

In sodden  heap s th e y  lie,
D ren ch ed  w ith  th e  p a in  o f ca re  an d  woe, 

Scuffed by th e  passers-by .
E . L., ’29.



34 THE COLBIANA

1820 1928 j

COBURN CLASSICAL INSTITUTE

Waterville, Maine

Coburn is a well located, high grade school for boys and girls.
Her record in preparing students for college is excellent.
The courses are thorough and well arranged, meeting require- j 

ments of all colleges.
The Household Arts, Music, Religious Education and Pre-Tech- j 

nical courses all have important places in her program.
Equipment is excellent and the faculty is well trained.
Coburn is a thorough, progressive Christian School.
For Catalogue write the Principal.

DREW T. HARTHORN.

COLBY COLLEGE

Waterville, Maine
C o u rse s  le a d in g  to  th e  d e g re e s  o f  A . B. an d  S. B.

C o -o rd in a te  D iv ision  f o r  M en an d  W om en

F o r  C a ta lo g u e , a d d re s s  

THE REGISTRAR

W a te rv ille , M aine
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M ATRIX and  DOROTHY DODDS

and  o th e r  good m akes

Gallert Shoe Store
All th e  N ew est S ty les  in 

FO O T W E A R

i C om plim ents of

A Friend

T el., Office 1043, Res.,1012-W

M. M. Small, M. D.I
|  28 Com m on S tre e t,  W aterv ille
{ P rac tice  lim ited  to  diseases o f the E ye

CHOATE MUSIC 
COMPANY

V ICTRO LA S 

j SH E E T  M USIC

V IC TO R  R ECO RD S 

PIA N O S

, M U SIC A L IN ST R U M E N T S

RADIO

Savings B ank B uild ing  

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

Emery-Brown Co.
Department

Store

T he S to re  o f D ependable  Q uality  

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

The
Waddington Studio

Successor to  N. V ic to r Cam pbell

Photographs 
of Quality

50 MAIN ST.
T elephone 370

MILADY’S 
LINGERIE SHOPPE

Hosiery 
Silk Underwear 

Millinery

92 MAIN STREET

T. A. GILMAN
OPTOMETRIST

B roken  L enses R eplaced 
40 M ain S tre e t,  W aterv ille , Me.
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SOPER’S 
SPECIALTY SHOP

W omen’s and M isses’ 
Exclusive Apparel

124 M ain  S t r e e t  

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

The 
Ticonic 

National Bank
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  

c o n d u c te d  u n d e r  th e  d ir e c t  

su p e rv is io n  o f  th e  

U N IT E D  S T A T E S  

G O V E R N M E N T

114 Years Continuous Business | 
W a te rv ille ,  M a in e

1
j F O R  D R U G S , K O D A K S , P H O T O

!
:

S U P P L IE S  A N D  T O IL E T A llen ’s Drug Store
! A R T IC L E S

T H E  S T O R E  T H A T  D O E S  A
»j
! DeOrsay’s Drug Store

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

TO M ain  S t. ,  W a te rv i l le
II

118 M a in  S t r e e t ,  W a te rv ille ,  M a in e  J

•
♦
J H O T  D R IN K S  A N D T H E  C O L L E G E  S T O R E
j L IG H T  L U N C H E S  a t

SPEA R’S The H. R. Dunham Co. ]

!
F R E S H  H O M E -M A D E
C H O C O L A T E S  A N D 64 M A IN  S T ., W A T E R V IL L E

{ C A N D IE S  a  sp e c ia lty  

:
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1
City Job Print Verzoni Bros.

j P R IN T IN G  an d  EN G R A V IN G C hoice F r u i t ,  P u re  Ice  C ream

140 M ain S tr e e t ,  W a te rv ille , M aine

S a v in g s  B a n k  B u i l d  n  g

W A T E R V IL L E  M A IN E
C o m p l i m e n t s  o f

A FRIEND
Carleton P. Cook

H e a d q u a r te rs  fo r Waterville
BO O K S, S T A T IO N A R Y  

an d  P IC T U R E  F R A M IN G
Savings Bank

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

130 M ain  S tr e e t

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

| S U P E R B  G IF T S  F O R  A L L P re s id e n t, O ra  A. M eader
j

SE A SO N S T re a s u re r ,  A lb e r t  F . D ru m m o n d  J
T h e  S to re  o f  Q u a lity —
F IN E  S T A T IO N E R Y L. G. Bunker, M. D.

F. A. Harriman W 'A T E R V IL L E , M A IN E

98 M ain S tr e e t T e l. Office, 49-W7

| JE W E L E R  A N D  O P T IC IA N it
P ra c tic e  lim ited  to  th e  tr e a tm e n t  o f J

MARY I. NASH
L A D IE S ’ H A IR  D R E S S IN G

F rig id a ire  P e rm a n e n t W av ing  

Tel. 319-W

th e  eye, e a r , nose a n d  th ro a t

1

C o m p lim en ts  o f j

{ 100 M ain S tr e e t ,  W a te rv ille

1 - - - Dr. Frederic A. Hatch |
D E N T IS T 1

t
S u i t e s  3 0 1 - 3 0 2  P r o f e s s io n a l  B u i ld in g  j

T elep h o n e  1620
•
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The Lovering Hair Store
T /1 T I A pATIO* WIDE 

■  ■  ■  m  INSTITUTION- ■

J L p n n ey tQ
• V X  DEPARTMENT STORES

129 M A IN  S T R E E T

H a ir  G oods, T h e a tr ic a l  W ig s, H a ir
P in s , J e w e h y ,  C ro c h e t C o tto n  
R o y a l S o c ie ty  P a c k a g e  O u tfits

The Little Gift Shop
Dry Goods Exclusive Line of Novelties

Circulating Library
Millinery 56 T e m p le  S t r e e t

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

Ready-to-Wear
Shoes Loubier Drug Company

S u c c e s so r  to  L a rk in  D ru g  Co.

A t  p r ic e s  w h ich  p a ss  on to  y o u  th e H igh  G ra d e  C a n d ie s

sa v in g s  m a d e  p o ss ib le  b y  th e  b u y in g F o u n ta in  L u n c h e o n e tte

p o w e r o f  1075  s to re s . P R E S C R IP T IO N S
C A R E F U L L Y

C O M P O U N D E D
B y R e g is te re d  P h a rm a c is ts

C or. M ain  a n d  T em p le  S ts .
H A R D W A R E  H E A T IN G

W A T E R V IL L E , M A IN E
P L U M B IN G

W. B. ARNOLD CO. JONES’
107-9  M ain  S tr e e t ,  23 T e m p le  S tr e e t S a n i ta ry  B o b b e r  Shop

W A T E R V IL L E , M A IN E
H a ir d r e s s in g  P a r lo r

H A IR B O B B IN G , M A R C E L IN G

W. L. CORSON
M A N IC U R IN G  
O u r  S p e c ia lt ie s

F IL M S  D E V E L O P E D  A N D PERMANENT WAVE, ?10
P R IN T E D

P h o to g ra p h ic  V iew s F in e  W o rk U p s ta ir s
T e l. 1069  29 M ain  S t.

66 M ain  S t r e e t

S o ro r it ie s ,  A tte n t io n !

Mitchell Flower Shop
F L O W E R S  F O R A L L  O C C A S IO N S

144 M ain  S tr e e t ,  W a te rv ille ,  M e.



THE COLBIANA 39

Turcotte Candy Shoppe
H O M E M A D E C A N D Y , SO D A , IC E  
CR EA M , F R E S H  & S A L T E D  N U TS

189 M ain S t., W a te rv ille , Me. 
Opp. P o s t Office T el. Con.

1

Waterville Steam 
Laundry

145 M ain S tr e e t  

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

O. A. MEADER
j

C o m p lim en ts  o f

W holesa le  d e a le r  in B. D. Wolman, D. M. D. j
F R U IT  A N D  PR O D U C E  

C O N F E C T IO N E R Y
i

4 0 2  P r o f e s s io n a l  B u i ld in g

9 C haplin  S tre e t ,  W a te rv ille , M aine
W A T E R V IL L E , M A IN E  j

T e le p h o n e : 50 an d  51 T el. 1300

THE ELMWOOD, WATERVILLE, MAINE j

TRY

H a g e r ’s
H O T D R IN K S  fo r  COLD W E A T H E R  

L IG H T  L U N C H E S  

C A N D IE S , IC E  C R EA M  AN D  SODA

S. E. Whitcomb Co.

1

1
1

<

1

F IN E  G R O C E R IE S i
M E A T S, F IS H 1

P ro v is io n s o f  a ll k in d s  

S erv ice  a n d  Q u a lity  u n ex ce lled

T el. 261 and  262 81 M ain  S t.

i
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