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June. 
Hark, how sweet the thrushe sing! 
Hark, how clear the robin's call! 
Chorus of tho happy spring, 

Summer's madrigal! 

Flood the world with joy and cheer, 
0 ye birds, and pour your song 
'Till the farthest distance hear 
Notes so glad and strong! 

Storm the earth with odors sweet, 
0 ye flowers, that blaze in light! 
Crowd about June's shining feet, 
All yo blossoms bright. 

Shout, ye waters, to the sun! 
Back are winter's fetters hurled; 
Summer's glory is begun: 
Beauty holds the world! 

- Celia Thaxter 



A Glimpse of the Commencement Procession. 
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The Child as Father of the Man. 
\Ve nre interested in the grn.in of corn, 

because of th pos8ihility of the tall. 
gr en stal l· ; in the pumpkin s rd for it 
relat iou to the big, ron11d 1 yellow pump
kin; nnd likewise t he child aLtra •t<, us. 
bcc•1rnR in him w see signs of the fntnrc; 
we sf•e I he characteristics whirh ar going 
to predominate in maturity. Shakespeare 
cxpl'esse l this idea by snying, "Man is 
hut a child of largC'r growth." 

In traini11g a child the par nt t1·ies to 
iustil into him. not the vic•es, bnt the 
virtn .·. We rcaliic that "us the child, 
so the man.'' 0 11 0 does not say to the 
<'hild, "Hide ~'ou r enndy. on 't slrnre it 
with yonr playmate." Rather he wonld 
say, "Oi c' sister part of your appl . Let 
the baby rlay with yonr hftll." Ry thfa 
he i bui lding the fnnn<lation for a gen· 
rons mnn. 

A thoug-htful mother <lors not cry nnd 
wring her lrnnds wh n hr.r young hopefol 
b11 mpR his h ad or hnrts his fingr.r. She 
t 118 him to be braYe and benr a little 
pnin. She is planning for the future. She 
wishe. her son to he n lwavc nud conrage-
011s man; so she plant. the seed of these 
trai ts in early childhood. " i o artistic 
work is so high . so uobl , so gnmd, so 
"nclming, so important fo r all t ime, as 
t he making of character in a chikl." 

]unt, 1909. 

To carry on this idea that the character 
of a man is only an outgrowth of the 
natnral tendencies of his childhood, let 
ns take for an example the wonderful 
m111,ici11n, l\Cozart. Do you imagine t hat 
he . pout hi!l chi ldhood hours building 
blocks Y No; hi!,; •hil dhood was spent at 
the harpsichord, or at his father's big 
desk, clcvising sonntas. At three years of 
age th song of a hi1·d turned him from 
a fit of rage into a being who was all 
soul. Um;ic made up his childhood, just 
as it did his ma11hood. Everything yield
ed to it. If his playthings were r moved 
from one room to anothC>r, it must be done 
to the sound of music. 

Whrn only fonr or five ycnrs of age, 
wh il e playing before ~forie 'Ihcrcsa at the 
.Austrian court, he gazed at the group of 
conrtiet·, urrouuding the thron and aid. 
"II'rn ! one of thoso people srem to me 
to know anything about music 1" "Why 
so?" askPd the Empr , s. "I sec it in 
th<'ir looks; they arc a gr at d al too 
stiJI ! ' ' was the chi lcl 's arnnvcr. Later he 
conlcl tell at OTlf'C wheth r his and ienee 
were s.,•mpathetic or indiffer nt. All 
through his life he was simple, nnnffectecl, 
ph1~·fnl , and boyi. h in , r~·thing bnt mu
sic. In that he wns alwa~ s a man. 

In the world of science, as well as in 
that of art we fi nd illustrations o! this 
idoa. 'l'he famous chemist, electrician, 
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and inventor, Edison, had but two months 
of regular school life, bnt he was an 
omuiverous r arler and the poss ssor of an 
intense imagination. As a child he liked 
to build things if it were only a canal 
through the sand scooped ont with a 
shi11gle. When the boy was six y ars old 
he became gL·eatly intcrl'sted in th fideli
ly with which an old goose was broodincr 
over her nest of eggs and in the nstound
ing rrsult which ,ms prodn<'e<l by simple 
animal heat. Soon after, the boy was 
found c11rled up in a n st he had made in 
the harn, sitting on goose and hens' eggs 
tryi11~ to hatch thorn. 

Ile formed the habit of staying around 
mach inc shops aml printing offices, dis
pl ayiug an unusnal interest 111 the 
progrl'HS of 1he work going on. \Vhen 
he hrcame a n w. boy on the Michigan 
~(•11tral he titted up a smnll laboratory in 

the hagg<1crc rar. Iler lw made his first 
l'Xpcriments. t an arly age, books 
:1rnclc such an imp res ion on his mind 
that h could r fer to very page where 
any fact, ineident or word used in them 
occurred. 'Phis habit still clings to him. 

Another example is drawn from 
Tcunyson, our great Engli •h poet. , oh
tnry and resrrv d, moody and absent
minded, the mental habits of thr boy fore
shadowPd the clrnract ristics of the man. 
From his arli st chil ]hood his imagina
f ivt> nature gave him sources of amuse
ment. TIP delightcil in playing with hiR 
brothers, as knights, and jousting in mock 
tournament. It was the family habit to 
write tal •s in letter form, which were 
plar rl nuder the vegetabl • dishes at 
rlinncr and read aloud when it was ovrr. 
Rome of yonng Alfred's we>re humorous 
and some i.avagcly dramatic, hut they 

were always told in a thrilling manner. 
'l'his art of story-telling plainly marks his 
lat •r works. At seven he made his choice 
between school and the sea. II looked 
upon school as a paradise and he displayed 
th is fondne. s for learning all through lif . 
As a man his dream of the fnture was 
lrnuntc<l by phantoms of great political 
organizations, when 
"the war drum throb b 'd no longer, and 

th battle flags were fnrl 'd, 
In the Parliament of ma11, the Federation 

of the world.'' 
'l'hc flame int ·r<•f!t wa mun if •sted as a 
boy, whcll he would rnouut 11 wall and de-
1 i vcr long Rpccch s on the political ques
tions of th <lay to hiH schoolmates. 

At twclv<', h made shal') literary criti
l'iHrns and wrote an pie of six thousaucl 
lines which was in perfect metre, a 
prophec.,· of his later achicvcmcut when 
hP hec•amc a Lhorongh master of the t •eh
niral rc•sourccs of poetic art. 

Look at Lincoln. Ile wa. unusually 
bright. in school, 1 •arning faste1· than any 
of his schoolmates. Jn hoyhood, on of 
his cbicf delights was to gath r his pla. -
rnatrs ah011t him and preach until he hacl 
his audi1ors dissolv cl in tears. He was 
f'V!'r willing to a. si. t the wom n with 
their "chores." Ilow like the rna11 I 
Durin~ the war pcriocl many a man , •as 
pnrclorwd through the intercrssion of a 
mothn·. During his wl1ol • life Lincoln 
showed great rev rcn •e for wo111H11 and 
was at all timcR her ":illing servaut. 

His fondnrss for story-tf'll ing began at 
this time, too. Whit waiting his turn at 
tlw mill he entertained thos about him 
with his r acly wit and cl vcr tales, many 
of whlrh he had glca11ccl from his father '<i 

large rPpc•rtoir . His good natnre, his 1111-
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failing humor, his practicnl jokes, and 
rongh politeness, made him a g nerul fa
vorite, both iu the backwoods and later 
<luring his career as a statesman. 

Tr craved books and learning from the 
first and often he becam so engrossed in 
his rea<liug as to forgot his surroundings. 
He r •ad and studied at night, ll long as 
there was light, and during the day used 
every lull in his work to improve the time. 
Ifo, mind literally hungered for books. 
'l'h • Rtrong true, great-hearted man 
Lincoln possessed tho same book-loving, 
trnth-loving, kindly cl11L1·actor seen in the 
child. 

It is the same thronghont life. You 
cannot grow a melon from a grain of 
wheat, and no more can on grow an 
artist from the seed of a scholar. The 
0 rman Kaiser tried to do this. Ho tried 

to make artists out of his domestic, order
loving, military subjects, by ordering 
them to paint. With what r sult Y Mere 
daubs and blotchings of the canvas, not 
art. I£ the talent is not in the man, it 
cannot be instilled by command, nor can 
it be suppressed, as the famous Spanish 
artist Zuloago illnstrates. The inspiration 
to paint wns in Zulon.go, the child, and al
though his father tried in every way to 
suppress it, paint he must and would. 
Ilow like the spirit of the man was that 
of th• chilcl, Alexander, when he wept for 
fear hi father would snbclue very coun
try and leave no worlds for him to 
conquer. 

Truly the child sho"rs the man, as 
morning shows the day. 

-Rhea Van Baalen Loewenberg. 

Class Poem of 1909. 
The mountains rise majestic, silver-gray, 
Tho sunlight touches scarce the highest peak, 
We leave behind the valley's broad highway, 
Since 'tis the snow-crowned summit that we seek. 

Upward we climb; the rugged path and steep 
Lends us through pastures fresh, o'er mountain stream 
Which downward falls from forests rough and de 'P, 
So dense, the world outside is but a dream 

Save when it clears; then we may soc tho sun 
Tint tho vast ranges with a rich bronze light, 
While purple shades in shadows qide for fun, 
'Till the bright daylight banish them from sight. 

Below the forests meadows spread their green, 
Tho herd arc climbing yonder mountainside, 
And 'mid the village houses brown arc seen 
The peasant folk that toward the chapel glide. 

The morning bell rings out upon the air, 
For them below the day has just begun. 
We turn again to windblown firtreea bare, 
And journey upward 'till our goal is won. 
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The slope is hard, no shelter from the heat; 
A haze has gathered o'er the distant range; 
We dare not pause to rest our weary feet
But look I-the landscape all around is strange. 

Swift up the valley circles cloud on cloud; 
They hang too low to pass the mountainwall, 
They hide the valley from the glacier proud 
And build an unknown land about us all. 

The thick, close fog hides every light from view, 
With darkness and ourselves, then, left to muse 
W o cannot tell the wrong path from the true, 
And tremble I st our footing we should lose. 

At last, escaping from our inmost hearts 
Faith shines upon the landscape-hiding cloud; 
'fhc mantle that surrounds us slowly parts, 
Far down the valley floats the misty shroud. 

A flash of glorious brightness blinds the eye, 
Awakening, our senses clearly see 
A vision fair of Truth enthroned on high, 
All unsurpassed in her divinity. 

"Here is the goal of all our weary toil; 
Above all others highly honored we 
Shall nevermore return to common soil; 
The way is found: henceforth we dwell with Thee." 

But o'er Truth's perfect face a smile did play: 
"Oh, foolish ones, how blind to Truth arc ye [ 
Speak not, but learn this message here today. 
Hope not above your fellowmen to be. 

Go, show your brethren where the path is found, 
Lest you forget the way that erst you trod; 
Your voices can my praise in heaven not sound, 
Until to all men Truth is one with God. 

Behold, I give you gifts of every kind: 
I give you speech and music, song and art; 
Choose you the means by which to teach the blind, 
Consider not your elves from them apart." 

Such were the words of Truth and we could see, 
That life which giveth nothing is but !.lad; 
"We'll take the gifts and, holding them for Thee, 
Show those the way to Truth who are less glad." 

A cooling breeze sweeps downward from the height, 
The evening star is rival to the sun, 
Both pink and purple 11often the snow-white; 
Peace o'er the valley, for the day is done. 

-Atice Creighton George. 
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The Dream and the Girl. 
It was a raw, windy afternoon, so both 

Jack and I remained indoors, b •hind a 
forbidding ''Busy'' 1,1ign. I studied while 
,Tack reel ined htzily in the big Morris 
chair by the wiudow. His heavy, r gular 
breathing tol1l me that ho was napping, 
nncl for some time there was no other 
sound but the ticking of the clock to em
phasi,rn th• unusual 1uict of the room. 
Prl'sently my room-mate stirr cl uneasily 
1111d began to mumble iunrtioulat ly; then 
I heard quite distinctly the words: "Oh, 
Rh 's gone agai11 ! '' and ho awoke with a 
p11zzl d, llRzed expressio11 on his face. 

"W •II, what hav you been drramiug 
about and who is 'she't" I asked. In an 
il1sta11t ho was wide awake and looked up 
Rh arply. 

'' Have I been talking in my sl op 1 '' 
h H, k ,tJ anxio11sly. "What did I say, 
'I om ? " 

''Oh, do11 't worry, old man I You mere
ly rllmarkcd that she was gone agai11; was 
,;l,e nice " 

"Yes," was bis only reply, BS he gazed 
11nseei11gly through th window. udden
ly collrcting himself he tnrnrcl to me se
riously and inqnir cl: "1'om, if you 
d1·camed practically the same dream, over 
and o,•cr again, won l<ln 't yon b<'giu to 
think that th re wns som signifiC11nce in 
it?" 

"r don't know," I replied. "I think 
it wonld depend largrly npon the nntnre 
and probnbility of th dreams. 'I'ell me 
yon1'8 , ,Tack t" 

"W 11, their natnr has been decidedly 
romantic. an l for the most pnrt rather 
improhabl ; but if yon promise not to 
rnrntion them to any of the follows, I '11 
tell you some of them; bnt they'll sound 

mighty silly, I know." 
I promised absolut secrecy and a sym

pathetic hearing, so he began. 
'' At last, '!'om, 1 'vc met my ideal girl 
" 
"Oh!" I interrupted. "You've said that 

about each of the other 'fifty-seven va
rieties';'' but noting Jack's dangerous 
aspect, I added hastily, '' Pardon me, 
Jack, I was only joking I" 

"Y s," he continued, "I 'v met her 
many, many times in my dreams, and 
now I feel as though we were old friends 
ancl all that, you know; but the trou blc 
is we've 11ev r exchanged a word for 
every time I start to speak to h r sh~ dis
appears. I dreamed this afternoon that 
we were crossing the Atlantic in a row
boat, and were within sight of Liver
pool when a colcl breeze came up aud I 
start cl to offer her my coat. 'rhe minute 
J opened my mouth, girl, boat and all 

·1a" r ' v1mi. le . le paus d and a worried 
frown furrowe1l his brow. 

"E ·cJ ti " I d ". , ,v1 .1 n Y, . sugg ste laughingly, 
it s n case of twm souls, and you are not 

expected to abnse your privilege of ex
changing thoughts without words." He 
eompletely ignored my suggestion and 
continued seriously. 

'·Of ' h d com~c, we ve fl many meetings 
1mdt•r perfectly conventional eircnm
stan<'C'- : we 'vc danced, and ridden, and 
WBikc>d; we've played tennis with a foot
ball, and golf with hockey sticks, but 
we've never spoken n word. I have no 
idea who she is, nor where sh lives and 
outside of my cl1· ams I've never k~own 
anyon<' to compar<' with her. The fact is 
Tom, I'm in love; but with what--a mer~ 
shadow?" And he laughed at himself 
half-heartedly. 
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We had been silent for some minutes, 
when I was startled by a disgusted grunt 
and an exclamation, "Oh, there's that 
everlasting l\Iiss lliggins ! " 

I glanced from the window and saw 
a small, middle-aged woman walking 
briskly towards tho rink, which stood on 
the edge of the college campus. 

'' 'Miss Iliggins '," I repeated reflective
ly. "Oh, yes; that's the woman your 
mother has been asking you to call on, 
isn't iU" 

'' Yes, for the last four months every 
lett r I 'vc had from mother ha repeated 
the request, until I can't see that woman 
without being prick •d by my conscience. 
Mother seems to think 1 have nothing to 
do but go about and be sociable!" 

"Now, Jack Harvey," I argued, "you 
know you can find time to be sociable 
when you want to, and this call wouldn't 
take more than an hour. Why don't you 
get it over with?" 

"I suppose I'll have to soon for 
mother's reputation, and for my own 
peace of mind. She must be going to the 
game tonight, for I see she's gone into 
the ticket office at tl10 rink. What on 
earth is taking her to a hockey match!" 
He glanced hurriedly at his watch and 
added, ''Gue~ I'd better hu tle to the 
train to meet the Winford fellows; so 
long!" and the door slammed behind the 
Rwiftest player on the Mount Denson 
hockey team. 

1'here was to be an intercollegiate 
hockey match that evening between 1t. 
Denson and Winford. It was th biggest 
game of the winter, because it was to de
cide which college would hold the league 
cup for the season. 

I scarcely saw Jack again, until the 

shrill sound of the referee's whistle 
brought the two teams on the ice, amidst 
deafening cheers from the rooters. The 
teams were evenly matched, and the 
game promised to be an exciting one from 
the very first "knock off." Jack made the 
only goal during the first thirty minutes, 
so at half-time he was the centre of great-
st excitement. However, I wormed my 

way through his noisy crowd of admirers 
aud succeeded in getting close enough to 
pat him on tho back and inquire after his 
physiC'al condition. At the sight of me 
he grahLed my arm and, drawing me to his 
si le, said in I a low voice, "At las!, I' vc 
really seen the girl of my dreams; she's in 
the we. t balcony," and before I had time 
to r •mark, he added, "Meet mo outside 
directly after the game; don't forget!" 
In an instant he wa again talking with 
the men about him, apparently interested 
in nothing but hockey. 

The second half was even more thrilling 
than the first, for within five minutes the 
Winford " c nter" succ ede<l in bringing 
the score to 1-1, and so it remained until 
within three minutes of the end, when 
,Tack made a most spectacular play which 
won the cup for Mt. Denson. The noise 
was deafening, nnd as I made my way 
towards the door I heard tho name of 
"Hnrv y" on ov ry tongue, and my heart 
tnvellcd with pride for my champion room
mate. I had only a few minutes to wait 
before Jack joined me outside the door. 

"You 're a brick I" I exclaimed, grab
bing him around the neck, '' and I'm 
mi "hty prond of you; but how did you 
manage to get away from the boys 1" 

"Oh, that was easy I" ho langhcd. "I 
j11st told John.•on I wanted to hurry home 
to prevent this scratch from spoiling my 
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bcuuty," and I noticed for the first time 
rm ugl.y gash dang rously near his left 
temple, hut partly hidden by his thick 
black hair. "I'm going to meet them 
down-town for the spread as soon as I've 
seen her once more.'' 

We stood where we could watch tho 
nthusiastic crowd as they poured from 

the 1·ink and passed under the brilliant 
arc light. Not u face escap d Jack's in
spection; suddenly tho grip on my arm 
tighten d. '"rhere," he whispered 
br athlt'Rsly, "see that stunning girl in 
the light furs; and look, isn't she with 
that [iss Higgins Y" 

'', he's stunning all right! Rnt don't 
Yon sec that good-looking young man Y 
It looks to me as though Miss Iliggins 
were doing the chaperone act." 

The interPsting trio approached a sleigh, 
which was vidcntly awaiting them, and 
the nrnn was n.hont to help ifiss Higgins 
into the hnck sent when she plainly ob
jeetcd and insiste l npon taking the front. 

"A very thoughtful chaperone," I ob
served, as she settled herself beside tho 
driver. 

"Tl1c impudent wretch ! " mnttrrrd 
,Jnck j nlonsly, as the man picked up the 
girl, pln ced her in the back sent, aml 
.inmped in beside her. And away they 
rll'ove, leaving Jack in a wounded state of 
mh1rl. 

"I'm AOrry, ,fark. bnt it do sn 't look as 
though ~he were for you, docs it?'' 

"Well, by ,Tove! I'm not going to g-ive 
llp ) rt; no, not until l 'm snre she's mar
ri<'d to that cad r" 

"Oh, rlon't call him a ca<l; he miw be 
only some afl'ect.ionatl" brother to the fair 
one." I !Hl!?g'Csted consolingly. 

"Oh yes, he looked nt her in a brotherly 

fashion, didn't he I'' was the sarcastic re
ply, and he added laughingly: "Desid.es, 
there could never be two such good look
ing ehildr n in one family; you know my 
kid sis got all the good looks in our fam
ily." 

"Now don't fish!" I said, looking at his 
wonnrled but still handsome face. "What 
are you going to do now Y" 

'' 1'horc 's only one thing to do,'' he 
said; "she's evidently visiting Miss Hig
gins, so I'm going over there tomorrow 
uight to all, an<l incidentally to find out 
what right that man has to help her into 
a slei er Ji that way. I suppose I've got to 
go down town now; don't sit up £or me, 
oltl man!'' 

The next evening Jack dressed with 
gr at care ancl left me about eight o'clock 
to CHll on the hitherto unintere. ting Miss 
Higgins. When he returned an hour or 
so later, I greeted him with the all im
portant question, "Is she mar·ricd T" 

'' I don't know,'' he growled. I stared 
in astonishment. 

"You don't know," I echoed; "weren't 
you introduced f'' 

"No, I didn't even see her!" and he 
fhmrr himself dejectedly into the chair 
where last he had dreamed of her. "How 
some women do talk!" and he sighed 
remi11isc •11tly. "Although I found 1\fiss 
Higgins alone, I expected the fair one to 
walk in any minntc, but I waited nnd 
"aitcrl in vain. Meanwhile Mi s Higgins 
talked a blue streak, about everything nu
der the snn, £ram what a cunning baby I 
use i to be, to Taft's inau •mration. I 
thought she would never come to the 
point, so I broke the ice by inquiring if 
Rhe wasn't rather lonesome living nil by 
herself. '['hat was a clever remark Tom , ' 
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for she at once began talking about these 
two charming young people who had been 
visiting her; 'Virginia and Gordon' she 
called them, o you see " she" hm; ii nice 
name, but she entirely omitted meutiouiug 
the relation of the two. And she talked 
so fa t I simply couldn't 'butt in.' She 
made me furious, though, by remarking 
several times how nice it wa to see them 
so devoted. It seems they returned today 
to Chester. W 11, I dccid d that even if 
she wore married I wanted to have one 
chance to talk to her when she wouldn't 
vanish. You know Chester i · only two 
hours from here, so I got clever again and 
mentally invent •d busin ss in that city. 
'1 hen, when I mentioned my propo:cd trip 
l casually a kcd several such ignorant 
<1t1estioos about the ci1y that I gucs she 
got alarmed fur my safety, beeanse she 
immediately im,iHted that I should take a 
note of introcluction to h r nrphcw, 
Gorrlon Orn.nt. I dicln't r ,· if't at nil , but 
I felt mightily tempted to sug-g-est that 
Virginia might make a mor agreeable 
guide." 'l'hen taking from his pocket a 
small cnv lope, he added, "Ilero is my 
last and only ray of hope, and 1 'm going 
to use it tomorrow." 

"What business have you that. 's so sud
denly urgent 1" 

"Why, to see Virginia, of ourHe. I 
can't live in suspense much longer I'' and 
he started throwing things into hiH suit 
case in preparation for the morning train. 

'' Ilow long since you 'vc looked inside a 
book 7" I asked, amused at the easy way 
in which he shed all thought of work. 

"011, I don't know; but how on earth 
do yon expect a man to study when there's 
a girl in the case?" Ile was the sort of 
man who enters into everything whole-

heartedly, whether it be work, athletics, 
or girli;. 

Ja •k had been gone two days when I re
ceived the following note: 

Dear 'l'om : I'm honestly tbe luckiest 
dog that ever livecl I It seems that Mrs. 
Grant wui; also an old boar<lin~ school pal 
of mother's, so here I am, just like one 
of the family. 'I'hat impudent wretch wa 
really her h('{)ther after all, and as he's a 
mighty decent sort I'll forgive his au
dacity. irginia is far ahead of the gil'l 
in my dreams in every way, but I can't 
begin to tell you all about her now. 

A theatre party li1.1:1! night and a dance 
tonight, but I 'H surely be back tomorrow, 
so cheer np I 

In hast•, Jack. 
P. S.-Virgiuia plan to visit Miss Hig-

gins again at Easter I J. 
-Enid Yolande T1ifts. 

As Jack Randolph Saw It. 
R-- Ilall, 

Cambrid •e, Mass., 
June 2, 1909. 

Dear Stnbby :-Probably before you 
have read very far in this scrawl you will 
mutter to ) ourself that Jack has got 011 

to one of his "literary str aks" again, 
and so you will chuck this into the waste 
basket. Bnt r •ally, Stub, something oc
c111-r •d on the trip borne f--rom Proviclonce, 
l\fornlay morning, which beat the Dutch. 

Aft r we left you, we struck right off 
onto the state road, which goes up to Bos
ton, by way of Mansfield. Well, it was 
about four miles before reaching Mans
fi Id that the event took plac which in
spirt's this production. I was running the 
machine along at a pretty good clip, with 
'l'ud ancl Rust nearly asleep in back. We 
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had jnst bumped over a railroad crossing 
and passed a little station with "Norton" 
hanging on one end, when I saw some
thing which made me sit up and take 
notice. 

"Wake up there," I yelled back at Tad, 
''we're goiug by Wheaton in a second or 
two." 

"What's Wheaton t" Tad roused him
self enough to iuquire, an<l. then drawled 
out, "Ia it a new kind of breakfast 
food f " 

But Rust had waked up .for fair. I 
knew that anything like the mention of 
Dana Hall, Bradford, or Wheaton, would 
make him open his yes. 

"J iulrn ! Jack, are we honest going past 
Wheaton 1 I've wanted to s e that place 
like sixty ever sinoo Crob said his sister 
went there, and that's why I was mad 
Saturday because you wouldn't go this 
road to--" 

But tho explanations of bis Saturday 
sulking fit we1·e interrupted by strains of 
martial mnsie. 'I'ad groaned out a sigh. 

"IT re's where we swelter in the sun for 
a half hour, while a Memorial Day parade 
passe. by; if we're going to stop we might 
us well do it here, wher we can see the 
girls.'' 

I threw in the clutch and we slowed 
down at the side of the road. The band 
was stepping up the street playing some 
tune or other, when a whole Rtack of girlR 
began to come out of what was evidently 
a recitation building. Th y ran out in 
~ours, and form •d e,igbts in a rather orig
inal manner, aud th n they marched 
toward the street and lined up in three 
Tows along by the sidewalk. 

Before Rust had a chance to continue 
the neck exercise that he was engaged in, 

the advance guard of Norton's parade 
went gallantly past, with the Attleboro 
Band lustily tooting out "Marching 
'l1 bro11gh Georgia." '!,hen Norton's Vet
erans camo marching through the dust, 
five or six staunch old soldiers of the war. 
'l'hey passed on, and just as the Sons of 
V cterans came alongside of us the captain 
up the line hollered out a "Halt," and 
brandished his sword around so that Tad 
was scared green for .fear he'd get hit. 
One of the "Sons" was so intent on tho 
siue lines that he forgot to halt and went 
walking up the back of the "Son" in 
front of him. But th y all topped ·ooner 
or later and right-faced so that they 
fronted tlie girls on the other side of tho 
fence. 

'' 'l'hree cheers for the young ladies of 
Wheaton S minary," called the Cap. One 
or two yelled the first time, five or six 
the second, and they all rang in on the 
third. The girls helped out in the singing 
of "The Star Spangled Banner" in a man
ner that overcome 'l'nd and Rust, so that 
they sank exhausted to the floor of the 
auto. 'I hey recovered, however, in time 
to sec tho Veterans resume the march and 
to review tho end of the parade. The lit
tl kids, waving flag and having the time 
of their life, scuffed by, encouraged by the 
Wheaton girls' rendering of our national 
hymn. It was rend red, Stub, don't you 
worry I 

But to return to the procession. It is 
only left for me to tell you of the barges, 
nnd the carryalls, and the buggies filled 
with happy famili s, and last of all 
"N h " "N h" · ' ora . ora was a barge driven 
by a man, and its only occupant was a 
sobe1·-eyed small boy hanging on to the 
steps behind and sucking a lollypop. 
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'l'he lollypop-boy was disappearing in a 
cloud of dust (that's the regulation way 
of ending a procession, yon know-uot 
with a lollypop, but a cloud of dust), 
when Rust clutched my shoulder and mut
tered: 

"Say, ·I 'vc spotted Crob 's sister." 
".My dear, deluded infant," I com

forted him while I was pulling at the 
brake, '' it won't do any good if you spot 
your own twin sister, for you haven't got 
her mother's card." 

And before ho could do anything rash, 
we were started on our way through Nor
ton Centre and out of danger. 

Well, I gues· I'd better make a noise 
lik a drnm and-beat it. (That is not 
m·iginal with me.) 

As usual, 
Jack. 

-Genevieve Bosson. 

Class Song of 1909. 
Words by Elisabeth F. Mansfield 

Music by Madeline P. Bird 

Oh, Alma Matel', now to thee 
Our farewell song we sing; 

In homage and in loyalty 
Our heartfelt thanks we bring. 

The lessons learned within thy halls, 
We'll treasure in our heart, 

From our fond love, whate'er befalls, 
Thy memory ne'er shall part. 

All thy rich store was opened wide, 
Of action, beauty, thought; 

Thy high ideals became our guide, 
As thy great truths were taught. 

We leave thee now, our home so long, 
For what the world may give; 

Oh, Alma Mater, make us strong 
To strive, to do, to live ! 

The Survival of the Fittest 
Yes, she w11s coming I The big bell rang, 

and with a great deal of chattering, laugh
ing, and running, the children came in from 
re •css and took their seats. Isaac, from 
his place way back near the window, 
watched th m with big, sad, dark eyes, his 
little grimy fists clenched tightly. '!'hero 
was a su. picion of teai·s in his quivering 
under lip, but this qnickly turne<l to anger 
as oue of the larrrcr boys pnll d him 
rather rou 0 hly by the sleeve and said; 
"Hello, Ikey, what arc you going to bawl 
about now 7 '' 

'' Let me alone,'' said Isaac stoutly, as 
he pulled the sleeve of his blouse away 
from its retainer. 

'!'he bully shuffled slowly on toward his 
scat, after an additional sly tweak of 
Isaac's dark curl . 

Such incidents as these occurred so fre
q11c11tly that the little follow was becomin{? 
accustomed to them and consequently 
shra11k from playing with the othor boys. 
Now he always sat patiently alone in his 
little desk during recess and ate his big 
slice of bread and butter between the 
times he was not swallowing something 
very like a lump in his throat. Ile was 
so tirerl of hearin" "Ikey, Ikey, go on 
home and piny with the other Jews on 
your street,'' and other like expressions, 
that ho wished he had never even seeu 
such a place as school, or that he had 
never ventured out of the square ho called 
''home.'' 

'l'here was, however, one bright spot on 
hiK ilttle horizon. !Banc was in Io, o, 
de. pcralcly and deeply in love [ When 
hP thought of hor, as he so often did, he 
always call d her "Betty." "Oh," he 
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would think, with a big sigh for such a 
tiny boy, "if she would only say even 
one word to me, how grand I should feel.'' 
He had never been near enough to talk to 
h r, bnt my, couldn't be just see how 
fine she was by gazing at her from a dis
tance ! Today as she bounced into her 
place with h •r bright, fluffy curl bob
bing and her huge, bluo bow Hitting very 
straight on her little head, I aac thought 
he had never seen her so lovely. 

The young lady, even at her age, was 
not wholly unconscious of her charms, 
for had not two little boys in her grade, 
left app}eij in her desk on the very same 
<lay Y Isaac, however, had never given 
h r auything until today, bnt on his way 
to 8 •hool that morning he had speut the 
only peuuy he could ever remember pos
sessing, for a big stick of red and white 
striped p ppermint candy, wrapped in 
soft, white tissue paper. This tribute he 
had slipped eantiously into her desk at 
rec •ss and hence the excited thought, 
'' Ye , she is coming I'' She wonld sure
ly know who put the candy there, for 
Isaac had wrapped around it a tiny 
slip of pap r on which wer the word , 
"Yours truly, Isaac Gold tcin," written 
in a cramped, childish hand. 

Ile was getting more ex itcd every 
minnt now and his hrown ey s sparkled 
and widened as he waited b1· athlessly 
for thr. mom nt of discovery. 

'' irst reader class take their seats," 
call<'d th voice of fiss Dearing, and Isaac 
was oblig •d to trudge slowly up to the 
front seat nnd read in a halting way in 
unison with the oth r boyfl and girl 
about him. 

At last it was over and th1m be knew 
the cri~is had come for him. As he 

neared his desk he saw on it the familiar 
package that he had with such a light 
heart and trembling excitement slipped 
into Betty's desk such a short time be
fore. There it lay in all its glory of 
red stripes and white paper, and beside 
it was a large sheet of foolscap upon 
which were printed the words, "Keep 
your old candy." 

Almost every ye in the room was fixed 
on the grave little fellow, as he slowly 
and dazedly picked up the package and 
thru1:1t it out of sight. 'rhe red mount
ed to tho v ry roots of bis hair, a lump 
too big to swallow this time rose in hi,1 
throat, one grimy fist was raised to his 
eye, and Isaac, completely overcome, 
shook with sobs. All his bright hopes 
were ended. Evon "she" had hurt him, so 
he would never come back to school again 
oven if he ran away first! Why was it 
th y treated him so differently from all 
the others? 

]for a long time he sat there trying 
to think it all out, nnd when the bell for 
dismissal rang, he resolutely pulled his 
little red cap down over his ears, took 
up his lunch box, and slowly left the 
building. 

How dark everything seemed to him r 
IIis heart fairly ached nndcl' his scanty 
blue cotton blouse and the hand that held 
his first reader trembled. At the corner 
aheu<l he saw what seemed a veritable 
crowd waiting for him. Ev n before he 
came within speaking distance he beard 
cri s of "cry-baby, cry-baby,,, "go on 
home, yon 're a cry-baby," and as be came 
nearer he saw thnt "she" WBB there too 
and taking part against him. That was 
the thing thnt seemed to stir up all the 
fierce, little fighting blood within him 
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aud to urge him ou to a wild, inconceiv
able, childish anger. 

Down went the first reader; down went 
the lunch box; off came the r d cap i and 
Isaac was ready for the battle. Anu 
what a fight that was, a fierce, ~cratch
ing, beating fight! Soon the blood oozed 
.from a gash in his head, cut by a big 
stone, but still he kept on and finally 
victory was his I 

llis last antagonist went on his weary 
way, weeping, and hiding with one baud 
a big :lent on his forehead. Isaac waR 
left alone. What a picture he made with 
his flushed face, bleeding head, and torn 
clothes, now begrimed with the tlust and 
dirt of the pavement. One sleeve was 
hanging to his blouse by a mere thread 
and his stocking were torn into big holes 
revealing a dark brown, dusty expanse 
of leg. His hair was rumpled; his cap 
was gone; the lunch basket was smashed. 

Rut in Isaac's heart was a song of vic
tory, ancl on his £ace a broad smile aR he 

once more started on his way, this time 
munching contentedly aud with evident 
enjoyment, a hnge stick of red and white 
striped peppermint candy. 

-Elton Witmer Doiib. 

Class Hymn of 1909 . 
Words by Alice C. George. 

Music by Mary P. Chamberlin, 

Stormy the path of the ship may be 
Out on the waters, far from the land; 

Therefore we pray, e're we journey to sea 
That we may be guided by Thy hand; 

Since both the winds and waves of life 
Wait o.t Thy command. 

In calm or tempest, our pilot Thou, 
Shall we not sometime welcome the shore? 

Little it matters when or how, 
One day the less or one day more; 

We shall accept as sent by Thee 
All life has in store. 

Leo.d us onward, ever lead us on; 
Then knowing Thou art nigh, 

Our hearts will rise to Thee in song, 
Glory be to God on high. 
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omme11e ment again i how familiar 
th• iwcne on the frontispiece looks to us. 
UP U1 • broad street th •y com •, a loug 
Jin• or \.\ heaton gi rl s who, just a year 
ago, nttcndeu the g raduation of eighteen 
of their m •mbers. Thi time, with our 
larger Sl'hool, the line will be longer, and 
tho grau11n.ting lass numbers twenty. 
nine. 

During th ese few last days of our 
school year, doubtless all of us , those who 
ar to retnm in Sept •mbcr, as well as 
I.ho. c who are ndi11g their schooldays at 
Wheaton, find our thoughts t11rni11g often 
to the fri ndships that have been formed 
or strt•ugthenec1 ,luring the three short 
trrrns. TheR • fri ndshipH. a plcasaut 
f at u r of all schonl Ii Cc , form 0110 of the 
finn st bonds between Wheaton girls. 
l rot only do<'" this spirit of fri ndship 
betwrr•n tl1e st11ue11ts themselv s and be
twee n students and teachers kc p ns in 
immetliatc s~·mpathy with the intere11t. of 
Wheaton an£l assure ns of an ver hcnrty 
Welcome on our return visit, but it also 
lca,l Wheaton girls, who ar too for 
away to kcop in p r1'onnl tonch with the 
school, to 1111itc and form clubs. At th' 'O 

Editor of Alumnae Notes, Elisabeth F. Mansfield 
Exchange Editor, Helen P. Strassel 
Business Manager, Marion L. Aldrich 
Assistant Business Manager, Ella C. Adame 

they may gather to hear of the continuing 
welfare of the cminary, and to find in
spiration in m cting those whose ·wheaton 
ideal have mndo them of service to tho 
world. 'l'hc Alumnae notes in each num
bC\r of the Bnlleti11, reporting the regular 
me •tings of the Wheaton clubs, give proof 
of the bo11cflt and pleasure derived from 
sneh association. Considering the large 
number of :Maine girls at Wheaton dur
ing the past few years, it seems desirable 
that a club be formeu in Maine also. The 
plan has be n spoken of by some of tho 
)fai11e students, and we hope that through 
the Bulletin this sugg stion may be car
r·i t>d to other alumnae a11Cl r snlt in the 
Pslabl i. hmrnt of unother loyal Wheaton 
club to tmppol't the 8Ch

0

ool and to givo 
long lifr to friendships formed within 
Wheaton walls. 

The r ecent addition to the student.<1' 
parlor in the shape of a very intere ting 
library, the gift of the class of 1908, ha 
been the ranse of much enthnsia m and 
pl easure ; nncl well it may be, for it cer
tainly supplies a want lon.-. felt by the 
student body. 'l'he gift is especially note-
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worthy a~ an admirable example of how 
the Wheaton spirit lives even after girls 
have left the school. '.rhis spirit affects 
not only classes, but also individuals. As 
the end of the school year approaches, and 
one event after another passes by, mark
ing the quick flight of time and bringing 
us nearer to the day for departure from 
Wheaton gates, the prevailing atmosphere 
of love for the school is more and more 
felt. None of us leaves without a sense 
of gratitude and a feel ing that we have a 
debt to the school that can never be paid. 
Any attempt at expressing this feeling of 
indebtedness is sure to be inadequate, but 
when we come to investigate its cause we 
see that it is due not merely to the ac
quiring of knowledge from books, hut also 
to what is of far greater importance, the 
making of ideal and the contact with the 
great principles of life. 

Each one of us has drawn from the life 
here at Wheaton a supply of truths which 
will serve us the rost of our Ii ves and give 
us something to build upon, something to 
strive after. 

This sense of gratitude naturally resnlt 
in a desire to do something, no matter 
how trifling, to show our appreciation 
for what has been done for us. There are 
at least three ways in which we may do 
this. We may, like cla ~ s, help the 
school directly, either by giving books, 
pictures, or the like, or by intere. ting 
others in so doing. Again, we often meet 
girls who are undecided just where to go 
to school ; perhaps a few wor(.)s will set 
their feet in the direction of Wheaton 
where they may enjoy such privileges as 
we have had. 'l his is another opportun
ity to show our loyalty to our school. 

A third and most important way in 
which we can pay our debt of gratitude 
is by living in a way that will bring credit 
on tho school which has trained us. As 
we go out from Wheaton we realize that a 
certain respon ibility rests upon us. 
Everywhere people will look upon UR as 
typical of the school we come from. 
Wheaton will be judged according to our 
actions. Let us not put our good resolu
tions and high purposes on shelves where 
they may grow dusty, but rather let us 
w avo into everyday duties bright thr ads 
from our ideals, so that the pos ible dull
ness of humdrum work will shin bright 
with Wheaton glints. As a great man 
has snid, "Trifles make per£ ction and 
perfection is no trifie.'' It is in little 
things that we can best show our appre
ciation of our Alma Mater. Let us live 
every day of our lives as if in answer to 
tho ehall nge, '' What has Wheaton meunt 
to yon?" 

As we approach commencement, one by 
one our u ual duties drop, and, whatever 
joy or sorrow they have brought during 
the year, a fe ling of regret is sure to 
attach to their departure. 'fhe school 
paper ling rs perhaps the longest, sharing 
with us ev ry inter st of commencem nt 
week, and even witnessing the last fare
well giv n to the Wheaton grounds. 
Realizing the nearness of the end, we wish 
to thank both subscribers and staff for 
the generous support they have rendered 
us this year. We likewise hope that our 
sncceRsors will find as much pl asure in 
their work as we have found in ours, and 
we exten<l to them a word of encourage. 
ment and welcome. 
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SNAP SHOTS 

The Senior Library. 
Madeline Pearl Bird: "Pjnetrec Bal

lads.'' 
Gertrude Cottrell Bray: "'rravels with 

a Donkey. '' 
?If ary Porter Chamberlin : ''Melody.'' 
Mary Frances Clark: "Lovey Mary." 
Mildr d Iloit Curtis: '"lhe Millionaire 

Baby." 
Alice Creighton George: "Alice in Won

derland." 
Dorothy Greenwood: "The Flycr(s)." 
'lild1·ed Boynton Ilayes: '"J'hc (Merry) 

Widow." 
Mary Louise Holbrook: '"J'he H rmit." 
Katharine Emily JC nnedy: '' Black 

Bell.uty. '' 
ln<}z Frances Kimball: "The Stronger 

Sex.'' 
Olive Eleota Lane: "A Limited Engagc

m nt." 
Rhea Van Baalon Locwcnberg: "We t

ward Hol'' 
Pauline Packard Mallory: "Books I 

Iluve Read." 
Elisabeth Farwell Mansfield: "The Mas

ter's Violin." 
Mild1·ed Lucille Ogden: "Mill on the 

Floss(y)." 
Erminie ~faria. McKay: "A Limited En

gagement." 
,Tanet farie Rice: "The Lightning Con

ductor.'' 
Mabelle Harriet Rogers: "Madame But

terfly." 

Margaret Eliza Sherman : "The Actress." 
Frances Sherrerd : '' Good Housekeep

ing." 
Lucy Spink Spaulding: '' 'rhe Price of 

Silence.'' 
Weltha Blossom 'rhompson: "Rose in 

Bloom." 
Bernice Dow Townsend: "The Honse 

of Mirth.'' 
Lura Hart Upson: "Childhood Days." 
May Lizzie Walker: '' The Little Min

ister." 
Helen Louise Wheeler: '' Rebecca of 

Sunny brook Farm.'' 
Almira Richardson Wilcox: "Wit and 

Humor.'' 
Elir.abetb Sarah Woodworth: "The 

Lady of the Lake." 
Senior Baby: "The Circular Staircase." 

Expository Themes Suggested for 1910. 
Marion AJdrioh-Etymology of the Term 

'' Perfectly Adorable. 11 

Elton Doub-"Dearie"; Its Uses and 
Misuses. 

Margaret Farnam-The Responsibility of 
Being the Confidante of the Senior 
Class. 

Jeanie Hardy-How I Came to Wear a 
"Rat." 

Edith Haskell-My Short but Successful 
Career as a Comedian. 

Bertha Holman-How to Know the 
Birdies. 

Beatrice Hemingway-Giggling as a Hy. 
gienic Aid to Digestion. 

Alice Orr-A Game Leg-how it Affects 
One's Spirit. 

Emily Simmons-Approved Method of 
Learning the Alphabet Backwards. 

Helen Strassel-Louisville-the Ideal 
City. 

Marion Swasey-The Need of Using Ten 
Stiff Collars a Week. 
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Wheaton Men. 

'' You never see a man in town,'' 
You'll hear some girl say with a frown. 
What a mistake! Why, you can't guess 
How many men our grounds possess. 

At "funny time" when there's a II sing," 
This musical man some girls will bring. 

·cq1opnuw 

Those that do study chemistry 
Will with this man familiar be. 

·asandaen 

This man e'er follows our bequests 
And takes good care of many guests. 

'88UOH UO!SU'BW 

The drawingroom thiB man encloses, 
Who sometimes holds a, vase of. roses. 

·a.>a!dannuJf 

This man can everywhere be seen 
In mailbox, wastebasket, or theme. 

·id~.1.isnu'UJ.\11, 

On Wednesday nights the place is gay, 
Such colors does this man display. 

·annuw 

At parties, minstrel show, or play, 
This man has very m.uch to say. 

1 

. ~o.S111111w 

Such a good man as this, no doubt, 
A girls' chool could not be without. 

'B.10'1IU'B:J~ 

And there are many more around. 
;Be ides, in general, I have found 
That girls will oft exaggerate, 
When telling of so sad a fato. 

From Engli h I. 

Bits of Biblical knowledge: 
He whom God hath joined together, let 

not man put asunder. 
Man should not be loft alone. 
Baal is the one who married Bath-

sheba. 1' 

David was to blame for the death of 
Goliath. 

Definitions: 
A palfry is a vehicle. 
Caesar was the prisoner who spent his 

last days at St. Helena. 
Wampum is an Indian baby. 

Miss B: What is a sentence? 
Small Pupil: A seJitence is a thought 

exp~sed in words. 
-Ex:. 

Said the shoe to the stocking
•' I '11 wear a hole in you." 

Said th stocking to th shoe- ' 1 

"I '11 be darned if you do." 
-Ex. 

One day a girl in Latin Class 
Said '' Caesar took their arms away.'' 

"How funny," said another air 1, 
now did he manage it, I pray?" 

-Ex. 
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ATHLETIC NOTES. 

On April fifth, the indoor atllletic meet 
was held in tho gymnasium. The four 
classos went through marching tactics, 
and later did drills with wands. There 
wore also competitions in vaulting. both 
with and without ropes, running high 
jump, and rope and ladder work. The 
meet closed with fancy dances by each 
of the class s. 

'1 he work was all very good and so 
uniform that, especially in case of the 
class exh iLition the judges found great 
<liffioulty in deciding on the prize-winners. 

Miss ar y and the judges, who were 
Dr. Colo (honorary member), Mr. Sher
man, Miss Chase, Miss Hullett, l\fary F. 
Clark, and Elizabeth L. Ingersoll, dined at 
Miss Everett's table. After the dinner, 
Dr. Cole rend the nam~s of those who harl 
won the prfaes, and gave a blue pennant 
with n white "W" to each except to tho 
winners of stripes, who wer : 

:Mary P. Chamberlin-ladder work. 
Helen P. Stra,c;;sel-running high jump. 
Helen P. Strassel-running vault. 
The meet was vnry successful in every 

"'ny and gnvo evidence of the careful and 
fficient work of Miss Carey, who had 

bceu training the classes so patiently. 

On April ninth the senior-junior basket 
llall game was played, Elisabeth F. Mans
field and Enid Y. Tufts having pr viously 
been chosen captains of tho teams. 

The game was not as even as had been 
hoped, and in the first half, although the 

juniors worked hard, the seniors made a 
score of 7-0. 

Between halves the partisans of the 
two sides marched on the floor of the 
gymnasium. Each group was very at. 
tractive in the class colors, the seniors 
an<l their friends in red and white, and 
the juniors and their followers in green 
and white. 

In the second half the seniors made four 
points and the juniors one, finishing the 
game with the score 11-1 in favor of the 
seniors. All through the game the juniors. 
especially, showed their good spirit in 
their hearty cheers and appropriate songs. 

The teams were as follows : 
SENIOR. J'UN10R. 

Elisabeth F. Mansfield, r. f. 
r. f.,Margaret C. Getchell 

Dorothy Greenwood, I!. I. f., Alice E. Orr 
Weltha B. Thompson, j. c. j. c., Helen P. Strassel 
Madeline P. Bird, I. g. I. g., Bertha V, Holman 
May L. Walker, r.g. r. g., Enid Y. Tufts 

The dormitory basket ball teams mot 
on pril twenty-third to choose their 
captains. Cecile Lambert was elected 
captain of the Lucy Larcom team, and 
Ruth L. Boyer captain of the Metcalf. 
Chapin team. 

The basket ball game between tho 
dormitories was play d on l\fay first. As 
the seniors did not play, Chapin joined 
Metcalf against Lucy Larcom. The teams 
wore vory well matched and promised to 
make a very close, interesting game. 



~o THE WHEATON BULLETIN 

In the first half, in which there was 
much quick, hard playing, Larcom made 
four points and kept the Metcalf-Chapin 
side from scoring. 

During the intermission, the Larcom 
and Metcalf-Chapin cheerers came from 
the stage and from the running track and 
did some very effective marching on the 
floor of the gymnasium. The Lucy Lar
com girls were dressed in white with 
green sun-boJJnets and green aprons, and 
wore their hair in braids. Their mascot, 
a little girl, had on a green crepe paper 
dress and a green sun-bonnet. The Met
calf-Chapin girls were also dressed in 
white and wore buff collars with lavender 
tics, thus combining the colors of the two 
dormitories. 

Greeted by lusty cheers and songs, the 
two teams started the second half. Both 
sides played well. l\fotcali-Chapin made 
two points, leaving the score at the finish 
4--2 in favor of Lucy Larcom. 

This was Lucy Larcom 's first attempt 
in the athl tic lino, and we are all glad 
that she did so bravely wh n making her 
first bow to the public. 

The teams were: 
METCALF-CHAPIN LUCY LARCOM 

Ruth L. Boyer, r.f. J.. f., Cecile Lambert 
Margaret C.Getchell, I. f. I. f., Helen Van Mater 
Marion C. Foster, j. c. j. c., Marion Theall 
Lillia D. Downer, s. c, s. c., Dorothy A. Parker 
Helen P. Straasel, 1. g, I. g., Arlene G. Buswell 
Enid Y. Tufts, r. g. r. g., Bertha V. Holman 

Hazel C. Towne 
SUBSTITUTES. 

Ruth S. Cook 
Elizabeth L. Ingersoll 

As the warmer days came on, the girls 
began to enjoy outdoor athletics to their 
full extent. Many of them have b en 
playing tennis, practicing for the tourna
ment which occurred during Commence
ment week. Rowing is a particular at-

traction and the boats are in great de
mand, especially on Thursday afternoons. 
For some weeks, the girls practiced base 
ball, but there were so few who knew any
thing about the rules that before enou,gh 
work had been done, summer weather 
and the busy days of the last few weeks 
of school had overtaken them and conse
quently the game had to be postponed 
until another s ason. Considerable time, 
also, was spent in practicing for the dif
ferent events of the outdoor meet. 

The outdoor athletic meet came on 
Thursday, May tweutieth. A large num
ber of girls and guests were at the hockey 
field and watched all the events with 
great interest. 'I he meet began with the 
40-yard dash, which was followed by tho 
shot-put and the standing broad jump. 
Other events were running high jump. 
running broad jump, hurdling, quarter
mile run and relay race. Particular in
t rl', t was hown in the obstacle race, and 
there wns much merriment at the struggles 
of the contestants to get through barrels 
or to walk in gunny-sncks. 

'I'he judges: Judge Fox, whom we are 
nlways glad to see at Wheaton, Dr. Cole. 
Miss Converse, Almira R. Wilcox, and May 
L. Walk r, din ed at :Miss Everett's table. 
together with Miss Carey. After the 
dinn er, both Judge Fox and Dr. Cole made 
speeches, and the prize-winners were an
nounced as follows: 

40-yard dash- Bertha V. Holman. 
hot-put- Enid Y. Tufts. 

Rtnnding broad jump- Rebecca L. Ruhl. 
Hurdling- Ruth L. Boyer. 
Running broad jnmp-Rcbecea L. Ruhl. 
1,4-mile run-Enid Y. Tufts. 
Running high jump- Rebecca L. Ruhl. 
Obstacle race- Moyah Clark. 



THE WHEATON BULLETIN :n 

SCHOOL 

Although we all feel duriug this last 
t •rm a certain sadness at the thought that 
the end of lhe year is so near, yet we 
agr e that in spite of our occasional sober 
r elings, spring is quite the happiest sea
son of all. At no time in th year is 
Norton so attractive as now, and, too, 
tl1m1gh we are a large family, we have 
grown by thi time to feel thoroughly 
acquainted with one another and to look 
upon th school a one of our horn s. o 
tl1e events which chool Not s record in 
this issue of the Bulletin have been 
heartily enjoyed by us all. 

Rev. Mr. ]if teal£ of Taunton gave us 
a talk on astronomy Wednesday evening, 
April the twenty-first. This lecture was 
especially interesting to those who had 
studied that snbj ct, and since it was 
illustrated by storeopticon pictures, it 
pro d most instrnctivc to everyone. 

On the afternoon of April tw nty
sccond., the juniors entertained the seniors 
in the drawing-room, which wns focorated 
tor the occasion with ferns and flowers. 
Gertrude 1\1. Griffin first gave an in
formal r ucling, and then the seniors' wits 
were tried bv a number of gnessing 
~amcs, which iiay L. Walker and Mildred 
L. Ogden proved most efficient in solviug. 
After the prizes had been awarded, a 
larg cake was bronght in with just 

NOTES. 

enough candles on it to enable each senior 
to blow one out. All too soon, the party 
ended with the singing of '09 and '10 
songs, and, last, "Long live old 
Wheaton." 

Though the annual A. A. entertainment 
was later than usual this year, since it 
did not take place until the evening of 
April the twenty- ighth, it was all the 
more welcome when it was given.. A 
vaudeville, whil·h consisted of recitations , 
dancing, the singing of popular songs, 
and many other f atures equally good, 
wns given first, and was followed by the 
Minstr 1 Show which was quite different 
from those of pr vious y ars. Instead of 
having an '' interlocuter,'' and '' ond
men," as usual, a large curtain, on which 
were painted sunflowers, was hung acros1:1 
the stag , a darky's face appearing in 
each flower. In this way the chorus made 
a very effective bnckground for the differ
ent ''stunts.'' The evening was a great 
success in every particular, and the per
formers undoubtedly deserved every bit 
of the applause and praise which they 
received. 

On the afternoon of April the twenty. 
ninth tho last of the drawing-room te~s 
was given with MiRs Goodridge and Miss 
Emerson as host sscs. The afternoon was 
vrry interesting, for after a number of 
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musical selections, Miss Frances V. Emer
son gave us a glimpse of Egypt and the 
life there. To make the talk still more 
vivid, two of the girls appeared in cos
tumes such as the native Egyptian women 
wear. The refreshments wore especially 
enjoyed that afternoon, for the coffee was 
served from the handsome silver urn 
which l\liss Emerson presented to the 
Seminary at the Commencement of 1908. 

We had all anticipated a beautiful cele
bration in observance of May Day, but 
when the first day of the mouth finally 
arrived, there wa such a down-pour that 
it was necessary to postpone the f tivities 
until the following Wedo sday. But on 
this day, too, the weather still remained 
unfavorable, so we were obliged to outwit 
the weather-man, and have the procession 
in the gymnasium. In spite of the fact 
that we were disappointed not to be out
of-doors, the gymnasium mado au excel
lent place for the ceremony of crowning 
the Muy Qneen, l\Iiss Helen Dunlap. The 
line started from the door at the left of 
the stage and was arranged in the fol
lowing order : the herald, the seniors and 
juniors, the cardinal, and the Queen with 
her attendant . As they approache l the 
throne, the line separated, allowing the 
Queen to pass through to her seat of 
honor, where, after being crowned by the 
cardinal, she received the homage of the 
seniors and juniors, as her subjects. When 
tho May pole dance was finished, tho May 
Queen, in a shower of confetti from all 
sides, led the procession from the room. 

On the same date (May the fifth) we 
were entertained in an unusually inter
esting way by Miss Mary A. Best, who has 

lived for several years on the East Side of 
New York city. Her talk consisted chiefly 
of a number of monologu s in the dial ct 
of the East Side people, whom she was 
able to imitate unusually well. By her 
presentation she made us see clearly the 
viewpoint of these people, so that we 
could not fuil to gain a bettor under
standing of their thoughts and life. 

About twenty-six seniors and juniors, 
aecompani <l by fiss Everett, were pres
ent nt the breakfast of the New England 
Wheaton Club on May the eighth. ThiE. 
was an unusually large number from the 
school, aud from the accounts of the day, 
everyone had a very enjoyable time. 

On the afternoon of May the twelfth, 
we had a rare treat in the way of music, 
for, in place of the usual Wednesday 
practice of the chorus, Mademoiselle 
Gauthier of Springfield sang to us. Her 
charming r ndering of French songs gave 
much pleasure to the appreciative au
dience. 

That evening, tho senior and junior 
classes wont on a straw-ride to Attleboro, 
where lnnch was served at Emerson's 
Cafe. The night was beautiful, and the 
ride, both going and coming, was as jolly 
as possible. 

SC'ven members of the senior class com
biue<l in giving the last class birthday 
party of the year on the evening of May 
fi Ft<>cnth. Dr. Colo was able to be pres nt 
on this occasion, and for this r ason, as 
well as becarne it was to be their last ob
servance of the kind at Wheaton, the 
c,·cning was especially pleasant. In-
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fornrnl games were played the greater 
part o! the time, and before the party 
broke np at half past ten, refreshments 
wore served. 

Mi s Heloise E. Ilcrsey came to Wheaton 
on the afternoon of May nineteenth, 
ancl spoke on "Everyday Poetry." Even 
the most unpoetic of us could not help 
feeling an interest in the subject after 
hearing Miss Hersey speak. First, she 
presented her own idea of poetry, and 
the 11 ed of its influence in our lives; then 
she gave us a most entertaining half-hour. 
when, as she said, she let Dr. Henry 
Drummond himself speak in behalf of 
lllod rn poetry, by reading us a number 
of his French-Canadian poems. 

The "special" class wns entertained by 
Dr. ole at the IT omestead on the evening 
of May twenty-fourth. The time passed 
very pleasantly with reading, games, and 
talking, nnd later light refreshments wore 
served. 

On May twenty-fifth Dr. Cole enter
tained the senior college preparatory stu
lents at dinner. Tho girls all agreed that 
this was one of the pleasantest times they 
had enjoy d during the whole year. 

The reception given by tho juniors to 
the senior class came on Wednesday even
ing, Uay the twenty-sixth. The pale 
green and white, the J 910 colors, were 
easily adaptable for decoration, and in the 
rnnin g,vmnasium the streamers of bunting, 
as w 11 as the palms and other greens 
which screened the orchestra, were very 
ffectivc. The senior and junior rooms 

and the summer-house which had been 

constructed in the measuring-room, were 
also attractive. A reception was held 
first, those in the receiving line being Dr. 
S. V. Cole, fiss Ida J. Everett, Miss 
Gertrude Chase, Miss Mary F. Clark, and 
?ifiss Ruth fl Wheeler. Of the dances 
which followed, the prettiest was the 
ninth, which was a special feature for the 
seniors alone. During this number, after 
a banner reading "1910 to 1909" had 
been unfurled, the lights were dimmed 

' and the seniors were showered with con-
fetti and serpentin s from the running
track and bridge. At the end of this 
"Senior Dance," the 1909 class responded 
with a song to the juniors, an<l then to . ' the surprise of everybody, it was time for 
the evening's pleasure to end. 

The senior class was entertained at 
dinner by Judge Fox on May twenty. 
seventh. Although it was too rainy to 
take the class picture, as has been done in 
previous years, the occasion was most 
enjoyable, for Judge Fox is a delightful 
host. 

The Seminary enjoyed its usual pleasant 
participation in the exercises of Memorial 
Day, when the procession marched by the 
grounds. As the parade passed, the 
school nssembled on the front lawn, where 
they sang "America" and "The Star 
Spangled Banner." On its return from 
the cemetery, the line halted and gave a 
salute to "the young ladies of Wheaton 
Seminary." Earlier in tho morning 
flowers wore plac d on Mrs. Wheaton's 
grave. Our share in the observance of the 
day makes us realize, pcrhap ' more deep
ly than anything else could, the true 
meaning of Memorial Day. 
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On Tuc.--day evening, June first, Dr. Colo 
entertained the junior class at the Home
stead. After games had been played for a 
time Dr. Cole gave a short reading, and 
a little later ice and cakes were served. 
When the party broke up soon after nine 
o'clock with the singing of the class song, 
the juniors felt that this ha.cl been a very 
happy way to observe the last meeting of 
the Clytie society. 

The senior class gave their first presen
tation of '' 'l'he Merchant of Venice'' on 
Wedne:-1<lay evening, June He<·ond. Great 
credit is due the •lass and those who as
sisted them, for though the play is a very 
difficult one for amateurs to pr ent, the 
parts were interpr ted with a remarkable 
degree of success. 

Psyche initiation took place on June fourth 
and Iifth. On Fritlay murniug, the juniors 
who expect to enter the senior class in the 
fall, appeared in the dining-room dre ed 
to represent )lather Goose characters. At 
each meal during the day sougs were 
sung, and two entertainments were given 
for the amusement of the . chool. 'lhe 
second morning there was a d cided 
change in eostnmes, for the juniors dressed 
in short white dresses with sa hes and 
hair ribbons of the senior color, dark r d. 
The program of the day before was for 
the mo t part repeated, but during dinner, 
a continuous performance, eonsi ting of es
says, recitations, and songs was given. A 
farce written by Margaret C. etchell 
and Enid Y. Tufts was the la t number, 
and this proved so funny that it com
pletely eon vul ed the dining-room. 

Dr. Cole's annual evening lawn party 

was held on the Homestead grounds, June 
sixth. The garden was most attractiv ancl 
bef re supper a delightful half-hour was 
spent walking about the paths. After 
lunch had been served, we gathered 
around the piazza and, accompanied by 
the school or •hest ra, sang the hymns that 
arc most familiar to us. When it was 
too damp to stay out doors any long r, 
Dr. Cole invited us inside, and end d the 
ov •ning vet·y pl •asantly by r ading a 
nnmb r of tine poems. 

Dr. Cole entertained the seniors at din
ner on Wccln srln,y night, Juno ninth. Be
fore th •y left, he pre. entcd to each girl 
a book containing five of his poems and 
dedicated to the class of l!)Q!). 1his 
thoughtful gift marks .Tune ninth as a "red 
1 tter day" for all the seniors. 

1 he senior class spent a delightful 
cvcni11cr at the home of Mr. and 1\11.rs. 
herman on .Tune h•11t,h. A numb ' r of in

teresti11g games had been planned for 
the guests, so the time passed very pl as
nntly. 

I\ pretty custom was observed on th 
evening of June !'!even th, when jm,t l foro 
levohons, th • s •niors san ll' on the so

enllcd ", cnior top. " for the last time. 
Aitcr giving a 11umber of their own class 
sou~s and singing < ue, written especially 
for the occasion, to the juniors, the elas 
president mn.d a presentation speech, in 
whi<'h sh • ll'ave the steps over to the clusR 
of l!HO. 

T atcr in the evening, we found that 
" 'enior • Tight" was also to be obRcrvccl 
011 this date, for soon after ".funny-time" 
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the seniors could be heard singing their 
songs of farewell about the campus. The 
class made a very attractive sight as, 
dressed in white and carrying red lan
terns, they marched through the grounds, 
stopping now and then to serenade the 
buildings and the senior teachers. 

.At the end of the serenade, Miss Ever
tt ancl Mi s Flagg invited the class to the 

(lrawing room where i ·es and cakes \, ero 
served. 

Last year the elm tree bootle made sad 
inroads on the beauty of the noble elms 
scattered over our grounds. In order to 
prevent a repetition of such ravages, our 
superintendent, Mr. Dorety, has carefully 
sprayed the trees, and it is hoped that the 
destructive work of these insects has been 
ch eked. 

'l'he portrait of Miss A. E. Stanton, by 
Claude Roulund, a New York artist, has 
rc>cently been hung in the drawing room 
of Metcalf Hall. Miss Stanton was as
sociated with the school for many years, 
at first in the position of teacher, aud 
later 'as Principal of the ·.:l!minary. The 
picture is an excellent likeness of Miss 
Stanton and will be appreciated by the 
pupilR who knew and loved her in her 
earnest efforts to promote the welfare of 
the school. Tho portrait is done in soft 
gray tones, and aside from the pleasant 
associations connected with the memory 
of Miss Stanton, will form an attractive 
and valuable addition to the art collection 
of the Seminary. 

Wheaton Christian Association. 
'rhe a11nual election of officers of the 

Christian Association was held on April 
17th, when the following girls were voted 

in for the coming year: President, 
Marion Swasey; vice president, Janet 
R. MoKeen; secretary, Lilla D. Downer; 
treasur r, Ruth S. Cook. The chairm n 
of the various committees are as follows: 
Devotional committee, Margaret C. 
Getchell; missionary committee, Edith 
Haskell; social committee, Elton W1,1 
Doub; practical aid committee, Florence 
Sherman; membership committee, Janet 
R. McKeen; and intercollegiate commit
tee, Louis Broga. 

Miss Edith M. Well , student secretary 
of the National . W. C. A., visited tho 
school on Sunday, May 9th. Her talk 
in tho evening on the Silver Bay Confer
ence proved a great inspiration to us all. 
'fhe first of tho following week a large 
sum for our Silver Bay fund was raised 
by subscription, proving that l\fiss Wells' 
visit was not wanting in practical re
sults. 

We expect to send five girls, chap
eroned by Miss Carey, to the conference 
in Jnne. 1'hey hope to t ake with them 

' as their guest, an oriental student who 
is fitting herself in this country for later 
work in her own land. The Silver Bay 
delegation always brings back much help 
and stimulus to the Association and we 
arc glad that so many girl can attend. 

Dr. Colo's Sunday evening talks have 
been very helpful to us during the year, 
as he has spoken on many practical and 
inspiring imbj cts. The choir has also added 
much to the dignity and beauty of the 
services. 

Calendar. 
April 14. Opening of the Spring Term. 
April 17. Y. W. C. A. Elections. 
April 21. Lecture by Rev. Mr. Metcalf. 
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.April 22. 
April 28. 
April 29. 
May 1. 

Senior-Junior Party . 
A. A. Ent rtainmcnt. 
'l'ca in the Drawing Room. 
Larcom vs. Chapin-Metcalf 

Ba ·ket Ball Game. 
May 
May 

5. May Day Festivities. 
5. Lecture by Miss Mary A. 

Best. 
:May 8. Annual Breakfast of the New 

England Wheaton Club at 
the Vendome. 

May 9. 'J'alk by Ivliss Edith M. Wells 
on the Silver Bay Confer
ence. 

May 12. Recital by Mademoiselle 
Gauthier. 

l\Iay 12. Senior-Junior Straw Ride to 
Attleboro. 

May 15. Senior Birthday Party. 
May 19. L cture by Mh,,1 H Joi c E. 

Her ey on "Everyday 
Poetry." 

l\foy 20. Field Day. 
May 24. Special Class entertained by 

Dr. Colo. 
May 25. Senior College-Preparatory 

Class entertained by Dr. 
Cole. 

May 26. Junior Reception. 
fay 27. Seniors entertained by Judge 

Fox. 
l\fay 31. Memorial Day. 

Juno 1. Junior Class entertai.ncd by 
Dr. Cole. 

J nne 2. • enior Dramatics. '' The 
Merchant of Venice.'' 

,Tune 3. The Faculty entertained at 
dinner by Dr. Cole. 

June 4, 5. Psyche Initiations. 

J unc 6. The School entertained by Dr. 
Cole at the Homestead. 

June 9. Final Examinations. 

June 9. Seniors entertained at dinner 
by Dr. Cole. 

June 10. Seniors entertained by Mr. 
and Mrs. Sherman. 

June 11. Final Examinations. 
June 11. Senior Night. 
June 12. Final Examinations. 
June 12. Psyche Reunion. 
J uue 13. Baccalaureate Sunday. 
June 14. 190 -Junior Basket Ball 

Game. 
Juno 1 . Senior Dramatics. 

chant of Venice." 
J nne 15. General E. ercise . 
June 15. Class Day Exercises. 

''Mer-

Jnn e 15. Concert under the direction of 
Mr. II. . Tucker. 

June 15. President's Reception in Met
calf Hall. 

June ICi. Commencement. 
June Hi. Alumnae Me •ting. 
June IG. Senior Class Supper. 

Commencement Notes. 
The Wheaton Commencerneut began 

this year on Saturday, June 12th. 'lhe 
fact that the cla s of 1908 had r turned 
to spend a few clays and had taken up 
their abode at Carter Cottage, was made 
known by the banner which appeared on 
tho front of that building early in the 
day. La. t year's s niors h t\d come back, 
intlee<l , and the enthusiasm with which 
they w re greeted showed how hearty 
was their welcome. 

On at nrday evening a reunion of the 
Psj'('he 'oci •t,y was held m the drnwing 
room of Metcalf llall. At this meeting 
the mcmb rs of the class of 1910 were 
formally taken into the society. On this 
oceasion too, Miss Everett was made an 
honorary member o.f Psyche. 

tmmcdiately after this reunion, the 
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seniot·1,1 were serenaded by the 1908 girls, 
who sang several appropriate so,ngs be
neath the windows of senior corridor. 

'l'he weather on Baccalaureate Sµnday 
was as fine as could be desired, and ac
cordingly at half-pnst ten a long line of 
white-cla<l girls could be seen leaving 
II be door. Tbe •hnrch htHl been most 
attractively decorated for the day with 
ropes of ground pine, af!d 9:aisies, palms, 
an<l f rns. The school choir sang the pro
cessional and rec ssional, and au anthem, 
thus adding gr atly to the beauty and 
irnpre siveness of the serv

0

ice. Dr. 
amucl V. Cole delivered the sermon and 

chos his text fr01:n the twenty-first chap
ter of Revelations

1 
the seve~th verse: 

1111 t ' I e tnat over •ometh sl1all inherit all 
things." The te'xt in itself is an inspira
tion, and 'nr. Cole spol<;e ,vitb such earn
'1,1tness and appeal •d so strongly to evcry
oue pr sent that uot only the class of 
1909 but all who heard the address, felt 
that such a s rmon could not fail to help 
them all their life long. 

'J'he usual Sunday evening meeting took 
the form oi a song set·vice, which made 
a fitting endina for one of the most beau
tiful days in the Wheaton year. 

Shortly after the arrival of the cla s 
of l 908 at Wheaton, a notice appeared on 
the bulletin board, challtmging any team 
wishing to play again t them in basket 
ball. The junior team expre sed its 
readiness to contend and consequent1y on 
Mondl\y afternoon, 'June 14th, th grass 
tettniH courts wer the scene of a very 
inter sting game, in spite of the fact that 
both teams were ont of practice. At tho 
end of the first half the score stood 5-0 

in favor of 1908. The second hulf was 
less one-sided, each team making five 
points, leaving the final score 10-5 and 
1908 victorious. 

On the evening of Monday, the 14th . . . ' 
the senior play, "The Merchant of 
Venice,'' was repeated for the benefit of 
the commeueement guests, of whom an 
unusually large number was present. The 
performance gave mal'ked credit to the 
dramatic ability of the class and showed 
tho r Bult of their hurd study and serious 
effort to make tho presentation worthy 
the nature of the play. 'Ibo part of Shy
lock, which was taken by Margaret E. 
Sherman1 was exceptionally well done . • 
also the part of Portia presented by Mary 
F. Clark. 

The cast of characters was as follows : 
Shylock, a Jew, Margaret Sherman 
Duke of Venice, , Weltha Thompson 
Morocco, ~uitor t.o Portia, Alice George 
Ant.onio, a merchant of Venice, May Walker 
Bassanlo,his friend,suit.or t.o Portia,Madeline Bird 
Salanio, his friend, Elisabeth Mansfield 
Grntiano, his friend, Janet Rice 
Lorenzo, in love with Jessica, Olive Lane 
Tubal, a Jew, Shylock's friend, Almira Wilcox 
Launcelot Gobbo,servant t.o Shylock,lnez Kimball 
Old Gobbo, his father, MIidred Hayes 
Gaoler, Gertrude Bl'ay 
Leonardo.servant t.o Bassnnlo, Bernice Townsend 
Balthazar, servant t.o Portia, Frances Sherrerd 
Stephano, Rhea Loewenberg 
Salerio, Mabelle Rogers 
Clerk of Cour~ Dorothy Greenwood 
Portia, a rich heiress, Mary Clark 
Nerissa, her waiting maid, Pauline Mallery 
Jessica, Shylock's daughter, Mildred CurtJa 

Mngnificoes, Officers of the Court, and others. 

As usual <luring commencement week 
the guests at Wheaton were favored with 
the finest of weather, clear, cool, and 
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refreshing. 'l'he grounds were in th-e best 
of condition and everything and every
body connected with the school seemed 
to put forth a pecial fiort to make the 
occasion as perfect as possible. 

On 'l'uesday morning the last devotion
al exercise of the year was held in Sem
inary Hall. 'fhe seniors were seated in 
the front of the room, while the juniors 
occupied the scats on the platform. At 
tho close of the exercise the senior rose 
to the chord of '' Auld Lang Syne'' aud 
singing the words of that old tune, march
ed out of the hall, two by two, and down 
the broad staircase to the rooms below. 

. A the last strain · of the chorus sounded 
faintly in the distance, the silent audience 
realized that the class of 1909 had end d 
their school days at Wheaton Seminary. 

At eleven o'clock the gue. ts assem
bled in the gymnasium for the general 
exercises, the seniors being seated in two 
semi-circl s on the stage. 'lhe program 
consisted of essays and music. 

The first say was read by ?tfay L. 
Walker of R-0ckland, Me. 'l'he subject, 
Child Life in Painting showed how tho 
child, as a subject for art, bas been de
veloping during the centuries, until today 
he forms one of the most attractive fea
tures of the arti t 's brush. 'l'he Histori
cal Spirit in Moral Judgments, read by 
Bernice D. Town. t'nd of Limerick, Mc., 
was a timely paper. It called attention 
to the mistake we make in judginrr of past 
eve11ts by the moral standards of onr own 
nge. In order to appreciate the works or 
deeds of the past we must know the en
vironment of the author. A third paper 
by Rhea V.Loewenbcrg of Wabash, Ind., en
titled, The Child a Father of the Man, 

illustrated the truth of Wordsworth's 
well known line. 'l'he Heading from the 
Rushlight wus given by Lura II. Upson. 
The history of the past year was written 
under the figure of a military campaibrn, 
and a lively account of the manoeuvres 
at Wheaton Camp was recorded by Miss 
Upson. 

'l'he program was interspersed with 
musical selections. A duet was given by 
Mr. If. G. Tncker and Mary P. Cham
b rlin; n. violin Rolo by ]1,lhia.b th F. 
Mansfield; and songs by tho Glee club and 
by the school. 

In the afternoon of 'fuesday the class 
day exercises took place in the gymnasi
um. The program was lighter and 
mor' amu, ing than that of the morning. 
'l'he exercises opened with u , alutatory 
nchlrc ·s given by the president of the 
class, Mary F. Clark. 'l'he program was 
a follows : 

Salutatory .Address, Mary F. Clark 
Clas. History, Katharine E. Kennedy 
Violin Solo-

n. Slumber Song, Fran:r. Ries 
b. Ungarischor National 'ran:r., 

M. Hauser 
]W!o\aheth 11. Mani,.fieltl. 

Class Statisti<)s, Janet M. Rico 
Clas: ong. 
Class Poem, Alice C. George 
Presentation of Gifts, Almira R. Wilcox: 
Piano Holo, lwrw, from Mendelssohn 'H 

Sc t-0h Symphony, Mary P. Chamhorlin 
Class Prophecy, Mildred H. Curtis 
Clnss Will, Madeline P. Bird 
C::lnss Hymn. 

Before the singing of the class hymn, 
thC' president of th class, M:ary F. Clark, 
prt'8Cnted to the school, as the gift of the 
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Schumann clas~ of 1909, the furnishings of "senior 
room. '' In a few fitting words Miss 
Clark told of the pleasure the class had 
taken in making the room attractive, add
ing from time to time during the year 
articles of furniture or decoration, so that 
now the room in its beauty is a matter 
of just pride to the members of 109. 

After the excrcis s, the company crossed 
the grounds to the terrace of Emerson 
fiall where with appropriate ob ervaDCI.} 
the class ivy was planted. The afternoon 
closed with the singing of the Wheaton 
song. 

In the evening the gymnasium was 
again the scene of a large assembly of 
guests, this being the occasion of the con
cert given under the auspices of Mr. H. G. 
•rucker, the director of the department of 
music. This concert forms one of th~ 
most attractive features of commencement 
wr.ck and this year proved no exception. 
The prolonged applause on the part of the 
audience showed their appr ciation of the 
remarkably fine rendering of the selec
tions by the musical artists. Mr. Tucker 
was assisted by Mrs. Louise Bruce 
Brooks, contralto; Miss Florence L. Hal
l tt, soprano; Mr. Leon Van Vliet, violon
cello; Iiss M. Elizabeth Griffith and Miss 
Mary P. harnLcrlin, a1·cHnpt1ni 't!l . 

The progmm was a follows: 
Duos .for 'Cello and Pianoforte 

Siegmund's Love Song. From The 
Walkiire Wagner 

Spanish Dance Freudenberg 
Pianoforte Solos 

Adagio Cantabile, from Sonata in 
C minor, Op. 13 Beethoven 

Minuetto, from Sonata in E flat 
major, Op. 31, No. 3 Beethoven 

Pastorale Scarlatti-Tausig 

Novelette, E major 
Contralto Solo 

Great is Jehovah 
'Cello Solos 

Reverie 
Dause Rustique 

Soprano Solos 

Schubert 

Dunkler 
Squire 

Shena Van H. H. A. Beach 
'fbe Lover and the Bird Guglielmo 

Pianoforte Solos 
Largo 
Gavotte, B minor 
Gnomenreigen 

Contralto Solos 

Bach-Saint Saen1J 
Bach-Saint Saens 

Liszt 

'fho Song that you sang long ago 

Boat Song 
'Cello Solos 

En Sourdioe 
Tarantelle 

Pianoforte Solo 

Tschaikowsky 
Harriet Ware 

Tellam 
Fitzenhagen 

Concert Etude Edward MacDowell 
At nine o'clock came the president's re

ception in Metcalf Hall. The receiving 
party consisted of Dr. Samuel V. Cole, 
Mrs. Kate Upson Clark, Miss Ida J. 
Everett and Hon. William H. Fox. The 
occasion was an enjoyable one, and en
abled the guests and students to meet 
and to become a little better acquainted. 
Refreshments were served during the 
evening. 

Tiater in the evening, when senior cor
ridor was settling down to rest, its in
mates were called to the windows by 
strains of music. The juniors had come 
to serenade the seniors with songs of 
farewe11. Courtesies were exchanged be
tween the laR . , recognizing the love and 
loyalty existing between 1909 and 1910. 

A more perfect day could not have 
dawned than the sixteenth of June, com-
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mcuccmeut day. 'l'he grounds were beau
tiful in their we-.1.lth of lawn, trues, and 
flowers, aud student and guests were 
filled with the enthusiasm of the occasion. 
At ton-thirty the long proc ·Iii ion tarted 
for tho chur •h to the music of the band. 
The u ual order of the procc sion was ob
served and the picture wa one to be 
rHmembcred with pride by Wheaton's 
tlaughtct·s. 'l'he large graduating clas 
wa the last to ,ntcr the church, march
ing clown the aiHlc in twos , while the 
Hehool Hang the procc:-Nionnl. 

'l'hc following is the order of the pro
gram: 
Processional. "llail, bright abod •," 

Wagner 
From Tannhauscr. 

(Congregation seated.) 
Organ Vohmtai·y. 

Ml'. II. G. Tucker. 
Invocation and Gloria. 

( Congregation standing.) 
Music. llesperns, Brewer 

The Glee Club. 
Addr ss. 

Rev. Edward Cummings. 
?!fosic. (a) The Smiling Dawn, Iland 1 

(b) "Into the ocean of thy 
peace,'' II. 0. 'l'ucker 

'!'he School. 
Presentation of Diploma . 

Rev. S. V. Cole, D. D., 
President of tho Trustees. 

Wheaton Song. 
Benediction. 
Recessional. "O ltP.avenly J erusalom," 

Martin 
On the return from the exercises in the 

chureb the procession marched to Emer
son IIall, where a bonntiful collation 
awaitccl the hungry company. Toa ·ts 

followed the dinner, Dr. S. V. Cole pre
siding as toastmaster. The responses were 
short and pithy, afi'ol'ding much amuse
ment. During the afternoon the band 
played on the lawn, making a pleasing 
diversion to the sorrowful farewells which 
were b ing said, as the stages rolled up 
for their passengers. 

'rho class supper closed the evening of 
the •ommenl·emont clay. 'l'he seniors m •t 
as a class for the last time and recalled 
the mauy happy hours of their Whoatou 
life. '1 ousts and songs gave variety to tho 
O<'ension, and the sadness was somowlmt 
d iRpt>lled by the enthusiastic plans for fu
ture reunions. A final call was made on 
Dr. Cole, M iNi-1 JCvcr tt, and Mii;s .F'lagg. 
lt seemed impossible to r alir.o thr~t the 
clnss of 1909 was about to pass into his
tory at Wheaton eminary and that tho 
field of their activities lay in the wod<l 
outside the walls of tho school thoy had 
leal'll cl to Jove so well. 

'l'hc cla.ss reu11ions are always a pleasant 
feature of commencement week. 'l'he 
pl ,asm• and nthu iasm manifested in the 
fac •s of the o]d pupils, as th •y r turn to 
their Hchool hom and find a cord inl wel
c•omc awaiting th rn, show that they feel 
they still havo a warm place in the heat·t 
of their Alma 1\Iator. 'l'hcso old graduates 
n]so give in ·pirntion to the school, as they 
express I heir appreciation of its progress, 
itR achi •vements, and its largo phmR for 
the future. '!'heir kind words of com
m ndation and ooconragement furnish an 
impetu to the work of the coming year. 

.\.t thi commencement thr •c reunions 
w(•rc hclcl - those of tho c]asseR of 1869, 
l!JO 1 and 1!)08. 'J'he clas.-i of 'O occupied 
Carter Cotta 0 e and reported all but two 
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of the eighteen members present. A de-
1 ightf'ul class dinner was held at 'l'be 
'lu,vern on aturday, June twelfth. Three 
of tho class of '04 were present: :Miss 
Caroline f;ittlefield, Miss Susan E. Borth
wick, and Mis, Ethel M. Bassett. It was 
expected that this five years' r union 
would be much larg r, but circumstances 
prevented several members from attond
i11g. 'l'he class of 186!) held a lelightful 
reunion. Four of the six members were 
preHeut: Miss J osophine E. Bruce, Milford, 
N. II.; Mrs. Ilclen R. Rogerson, Mans
field; Mrs. Annie Ilayward Jennison, 

outh Milford; and Mrs. Kate Upson 
Clark, Brooklyn, N. Y. 'fhe •la. s dinner 
Was held at the home of ~In,. J oger.·on , and 
was an occasion of great eujoyment. 
'l'hese graduates of forty years ago ex
pressed great plea.sure in the progress of 
tl10 Seminary and its bright promise for 
the future. We regret that no member 
of the fifty years' class is still livin g. 

The Wheaton Clubs. 

New York Wheaton Club, 
It has been voted by tho New York Club 

tltnt its annual spring festivity, during its 
early yearR always held in the form of an 
elaborate luncheon at a hotel, with 
speeches from distinguished guests, shouH 
be occasionally varied by a country picnic 
of some kind. For several seasons, they 
have regularly received an invitation from 
their beloved manager, Mrs. D. Lawrence 
Shaw (Agnes Moece), to pay a visit to 
her delightful home in Lakeville, Conn. 
As the trip requires three hours, with a 
proportional expense, the club have hesi
tntecl to take it. This year, however, they 
voted to do it. 

The understanding was that, if very 
rainy, the excursion, which was set for 
May 22d, should be postponed to the next 
day; but as no rain was falling at eight 
o'clock, the hour at which most of us had 
to leave our homes to catch the 8.45 Har
lem train for Millerton (the Lakeville 
station nearest New York) everybody who 
had planned to go was promptly on hand. 
'l'he weather roan disgraced himself bv 
prophesying only a "partly cloudy" da;. 

'£ho trip was perhaps even the pleas
anter for the rain, which was pouring by 
the time we reached Mount Vernon, where 
our last member joined us. The country 
never looked greener. Woods and 
meadows were dotted with flowers. The 
orchards were all abloom, and there wa9 
no dust anywhere. 

At Millerton, carriages provided by 
Mrs. Shaw bore us through a fascinatin.l:{ 
region, to her quaint and beautiful Inter
laken Inn. She was standing on the 
ample piazza to receive us,-lookiug 
younger and prettier than ever in her 
white gown, and the embodiment of joy
OWi and radiant hospitality. 

Two of Mrs. Shaw's Lakeville friends 
had been invited to meet us. The others 
of this memorable band were, Susan Hayes 
Viard, Caroline A. Stickney Avery, Eliza
beth Rose Denholm, Ida Freeman Marston 
Elizabeth Briggs, Irene Miller Smith' , 
Carolin W •idenmoyer Jackson, Isabel 
Mun 'ell, Anne Bradford, and Kn.tc p:on 
Clark. Mrs. Shaw insisted that Mrs. 
Clark Rhould occupy the head of the table, 
where she should have sat, herself. Our 
gracious and beloved Miss Ward sat at 
the other end. 

Our president, Mrs. Sarah Foster 
Greene, and Mrs. Caroline Marsh Tucker 
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h1ul intended to be present. So had Mrs. 
Kemp, Mrs. Duncan, l\lrs. G. II. Clarke 
and several others, but they were pre
vented at the last moment. It was a 
source of special regret to us all that nono 
of the more recent pupils of the school 
could come. We have grown very fond of 
them, aud they add brightoe s and beauty 
to our meetings. We really felt much de
frau] d in the ab ence of Mrs. Greene. 

The table was elaborately decorated 
with great bunches of yellow flowers, tied 
with paper ribbons of orange and lemon 
color. \ charming photograph of local 
scenery was at each place, also a hand
paintecl name-card. 

The menu was elaborate and perfectly 
cooked. 'fbe long journey and the drive 
had given all keen appetites, and they 
agr ed that they had never before had 
snch good things to eat. Even in the 
palmiest days of the Fifth A venue Hotel, 
we had uever partaken of a more elegant 
or delicious repa t. 

Driv 8 and boat-ricle8 hatl heen planned 
for the afternoon, but the rain forbade 
outside ventures. 1'he club did not miss 
them. They derived the greatest pleasure 
from each other's society, as they sat 
around the blazing fire in the wide, home
like sitting-room of the Inn, talking and 
laughing, and calling for stories and songs 
from one and another. 

At half-past six a fine dinner wac1 served, 
and later the afternoon feast of reason 
and flow of soul was continued. Never 
have we bad a more edifying season of 
communion tog ther. It was hard for us 
nil to part for the night. 

Mrs. Shaw bad apportioned to each of 
us a large and comfortable bedroom. The 
night se med wonderfully still and poetic 

to us who usually go to sleep to IL refruin 
of rattling trains and hurrying hoof-beats. 
Mrs. Clark had to take an early train the 
next moruiug to meet an afternoon lecture 
engagement at Ansonia, but all insisted 
upon ri ing in time to see her off. 

It bad been hoped that the rain would 
mercifully permit the club to enjoy on 
Friday morning tho postponed out-door 
sports arrang d for 'l'hursday,-but, no. 
It rain d again nearly all day. The 
beautiful lakes and the enchanting drives 
were i1 •en from a distance only. 

Still , none of the little group who went 
to Lakeville have ever had a bettor time 
thau ~[rs. Shaw gave them, and all with
out money and without price, at her pic
tur st1uc, restful, comfortable Inn. All 
wished that they might be privileged to 
sp nd a whole summer there, or in one 
of tho four handsome cottages which are 
atttrnhed to it. Those who desire a cool, 
qni •t, rural abiding-place for the summer 
may well seek one at the Interlaken. 

The next meeting of the New York Club 
will be held at the Hotel St. Andrew, 72nd 
St. and the Boulevard, on the third Friday 
of November. Miss Elizabeth Briggs is to 
provide the programme, which is sure to 
be fine. All Wheatonites are earnestly re
quested to be present. 

One Who Was There. 

Worcester Club. 

The spring meeting of the Wheaton Club 
was h ld April 10th, with Miss Mary E. 
Gould, Wheaton '05. Mrs. Alice Hobbs 
Dadmun sang a solo accompanied by Miss 
Gonld, and Mrs. Daclmun also sang the 
Wheaton song, the club singing the chorus. 
Mrs. Homer P. Lewis read a paper on 
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"The History of Civil Service Reform," 
and also road a Atory in n gro uialect. 
Miss Margaret Getchell gave a very in
teresting account of some of the recent 
additions and changes at Wheaton, and 
spoke of the social life of the girls, the 
new musical clubs, etc. 

New England Wheaton Club. 
The New England Wheaton Seminary 

Club held its annual business meeting 
and br nkf1u,t at the V •ndome on atur
day, May ighth. 

Sev nty, including twenty-five girls 
from the Seminary and many recent 
graduates, enjoyed together the bountiful 
repast. 

Miss Emerson opened tho business meet
ing with an address of welcome. After 
th reading of the annual reports of the 
secretaries and treasurer, the following 
officers were elected for the ensuing year: 

President-Miss Frances V. Emerson. 
1st Vice President-Mrs. Julia White 

Da!rympl •. 
2nd Vice President-Mrs. Helen Round 

Rogerson. 
R c. Secretary- Miss Mabel Snow. 

Cor. Soeretary- Mrs. Addie L. Benj. Win
sor. 

Treasurer-Mrs. Abbie B. Jones. 
Miss Ida J. Everett spoke for thP. 

Seminary. She brought greetings from 
Dr. Cole and his cordial invitation to all 
former pupils to visit the school. Miss 
Everett reviewed Wheaton's traditions 
and ideals, and told how the Boston 
Wheaton Club had become a largo factor 
in the life of tho school. 

On ar,eount of the illn , s of itR prcsi
<lent, the vice prCHirl cnt, M isH Eliztbeth 
Woodworth, repre. cnted the s nior clus . 

She said that every girl who comes to 
Wheaton soon begins to feel a sense of 
porsoual responsibility, and she shoulrl 
leave the school with willing heart and 
ready band for any service. 

Miss Emerson read a personal lettel' 
from Mrs. Kate Upson Clarke, breezy and 
refreshing as always. 

Miss Gould told about the Worcester 
Wheaton Club, and read the names of all 
the older members. 

Mrs. Nellie Burdett Ford, mother of 
James Ford and George Burdett Ford , 
read an original poem on the club's com
ing of age. It was voted to preserve the 
poem in the club scrap book. 

The music consisted of a group of songs 
by Miss Hamilton accompanied by Mrs. 
Amy Blandy Wood. 

'l'he exercises closed with the reading of 
a story from her book, tho '' Make-Believe 
Boys," by Mrs. Julia Dalrymple, author 
of "Little-Me-Too." 

Personals. 
1868. Mrs. Ellen Hill Fisher has been 

elected one of the directors of the New 
England Woman's Club. 

Mrs. Helen Head R id has met with 
great misfortun in the partial blind
ne~s which has been increasing tho past 
year. 

Mrs. Clara Kimball Ayers has moved 
to Concord. N. H. 

Mrs. Mary Lincoln Disbrow and her 
daughters spent the wint,er in southern 
California, where Mrs. Di brow's health 
was greatly improved. 

1869. Miss Josephine E. Bruce is assistant 
librarian in the Gregg Free Library, 
Wilton, N. H. 

1870. Mrs. Susan Pratt McIntyre is tea.ch-
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ing in Attleboro. She will spend the 
summer in travel in Europe. 

Miss Celia M. Briggs is fini shing her 
sixteenth year in the high school, Au. 
rora, Ill. 

Miss Julia Gilmore will spend the 
summer in Europe in company with 
Mrs McIntyre. 

Mrs. Martha Brigham Chase is now 
in Europe for a ata.y of two yeal'R. 

Mrs. Ella Fi her Luther ha1:1 recently 
moved to Milton, l\Ia . 

'l'he hu band of Mrs. Anna Spear 
Stebbins has been appointed chaplain 
to the Massachu etts State Proon, and 
their home iB now 14 Greenwich Park, 
Boston. 

1891. Mary Floyd is teaching in San 
Diego, California. 

'92. EHza P. Craig is the proprietress 
of "The Hollis" in Newton, Mass. 

Edna L. Allen's interest.'i are 
primarily those of her home. A 
frieou writes that in the literary and 
charitable interests of her town Miss 
Allen has displayed much ability. 

Bertha L. Denison assists her 
father in his manufacturing business. 
She took an extended tour in Europe 
last year. 

1901. Mary B. Lothrop is touching 
chool in" est Newton. 

'04. Helen Berry is staying near Mt. 
Waehusett, Princeton, Mass., for her 
health. She hopes to be able to re
sume her teaching next fall. 

Mrs. Carrie Marshall Kendrick 
and her two children are spending 
the summor in Windsor, Conn. 

Mary A. Chase is first assistant in 
the Web tor Branch of the N. Y. 
Public Library. 

Caroline Littlefield is now living 
at "The Versailles," New York city. 

l\Irs. Clinton Swift (Ethel Wash
burn) is living in New Bedford. 

Anno Merriman is at home in Dun
more, Penn. 

Mrs. Barker (Caroline Manger) is 
living in Ilartford, Conn. 

Ethel Bassett is teaching school in 
Attleboro, Mass., having graduated 
from the Framingham Normal School 
in 1907. 

'05. Luella Beaman is acting as as
si taut in the Clark University Li
brary, Worcester, Mass. 

Liuda Baker has graduated from 
the Rochester, N. Y., Training School 
for Nurses. 

'06. Gratia W. Eldridge has been 
stndyiog at Teachers College, New 
York. 

'07. l\Iarion P. Dana has been taking 
a course in kindergarten work in 
Portland, Me. 

'08. Anna C. Roberts has been teach
ing in a private school in Morris
tcm n, N. J. 

Edna II. Cahoone expects to makt3 
an automobile tour through France 
and England <luring the summer. 

Marguerite Uhler haR gradnat l at MiHH 
Town encl'. RChool in Nowark, N. J. 

Rachel T. Little graduates at Smith 
College this month. 

l\fii.i Syhil Cox, a grn.cluato of Smith Col
leg , has he n aHsi!-ling in the EngliHh antl 
Hhitory departments during the spring 
term. 

~Irs . Grove F. Ekins has move<l to 
Ilousatonio, Maes. 
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The Cluss of 1907 held a house-party 
at the summer home of Miss Florence L. 
Hallett, Lincolnville .Beach, fo., immedi
atdy after Commencement. 

A sccon<l hous -party, consisting of l ·ven 
Wheaton girls, njoy d a two-w ebi' stay at 
Eggemoggin, on Little Dear Island, Me. 
In his r ·cnt trip to faine, Dr.Colo had the 
plea. Ur of yjsiting uoth parties. 

Among the former students who have 
visited the seminary this term are the 
following: Grace Quincy, '88, Helen 
Southwick, IIel ne P. Stone, Gertrude W. 
Brown, F.:clna L. Schwartz, Elizabeth B. 
Dorl r. Margaret Crosby, Dorothy T. Up· 
ham, Beatri e Eames, Florene Dearing, 
lfilclegardc Dearing, uth P. IIathaway, 
Norma '. 'Ihompson, Edna Goodell. 

Births. 
Born to Mr. and Mrs. Edwin R. Lewis 

(Lncy Shaw), on April 11, a daughter, 
Caroline Lewis. 

Born to fr. and Mrs. Grove F. Ekins, 
n daughter, Margaret Lass, on May 28. 

Born to l\lr. and Mrs. Arthur Carn 11 
(J nnie Gaylord '04) , on April 19, a son, 
Virgil EI ward. 

Engagements. 
The engagement is announced of Miss 

Emma P. Becker to Mr. rost Montaine 
Whc 1 r. 

Miss Lena M. Cobb, 1907, to Mr. Joseph 
Whitaker. 

Miss Mattie P. Knowles to Mr. J obn 
Smith. 

Mis. Muri I J. Carey to Rev. Chester 
Drummond, Litt) ton, Ma . 

Marriages. 

Mendell-Purrington. 
In Mattapoisett, Mass., May 19, Miss 

Florence Freeman Purrington to Mr. 
Charles Stetson Mendell. 

Ingalls-Walton. 
In Skowhegan, Me., June 9, Miss Elsie 

fartha Walton to Dr. Byron Grayson 
Ingalls. 

Deaths. 
In Boston, Mass., May 10, Miss Mercy 

Bail y, class of '52. 
At Pomfret, Conn., in March, Miss 

.Amnryllis Mathewson, class of '56. 
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EXCHANGES. 
B fore giving up our paper to a new staff 

we shoulcl like to make one more imgg -
tion concerning the cxchnngc . It is only 
through exchnngcs that we can k ep in 
touch with the other school . Antl yet 
•v ry cxchnnge editor knows that it some
times becorn irkBonie to read the papers 
which nre received. The dilliculty of this 
work would be considerably le ned if tho 
papers were Bent in flat envelopes imitoad of 
buing rollorl. 'uch a method would al o 
make the paper appear in a more attractive 
form. 

Since the la t is ue of our pa,por, a great 
number of exchanges, both old an l now, 
have he n rec ivccl. We wulcome them all 
and hope that in the coming year we hall 
sec them ugaiu on our li t. 

\\ oacknowlcdgc the following with thanks: 
The Sybil (three copi ), Bates Student 
(three copie ), Dwightonia (two copie ), 
Ingleside Sparks ( three copie. ) , The Tat
tler, Linden Hall Echo (two copio ) , 
Taconic TatUer (two copies), Red and 
White, The Ivy Leaf. The Breeze, (thr o 
copi ) , ImJ Leaves ( two copie..._), Lasell 
Leaves (three copies), The Messenger (two 
copie. ) , High School Impressions ( two 
copi ), Oak Hall Topics, The Minute 
Men, On Bminds, The Penningtonian 
(two copies), The School Journal (two 
copie ), The Tiltonian (thr o copi 'H), The 
Ossining Quill, The Rarebit, Little Jaur
neys, The Curtis High School (two copie '), 

The Beaver (three co1 icR), The Triangle, 
The Megaphone, Ye Almanack, The High 
School T'iger ( two copies). 

The Triangle is a very good paper. . One 
of it!:I bc!:lt !oatur is the exchange depart
ment. 

Wo arc glad again to soc The Ossining 
Quill. Tho cuts add a great don.I to the 
attract iveness of the paper. 

The Sybil is one of our best exchanges. 
The story '· A Revelation 'rhrough Gr en 
Paint" is most int r sting. 

The stories in The Dwightonia are un
usual and u.dd greatly to the paper. 

Lasell Leaves, your paper would be im
prove 1 by the a ldition of somo bright, 
snappy stories. 

The Breeze is a neat and attractive pap r. 
All oI its departments show thought and 
care. 

Ye Almanack i an interesting paper 
but it i1:1 slow to exchange. 

Tiltonian, where is your exchungo col
umn'? 

Pennin,gtonian, iI you would cut down 
yonr locals and athletic notmi, your paper 
would be more interesting to oulsiclers. 

1 1 " (~ 


