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The Flowers m the Sky 
As the doors of tho morning open, 
The flowers that unfold to the air, 
And throw to the skies their perfume, 
Find their colors reflected there. 

There's the deep, dark blue of the violet 
Where night has hardly gone; 
And the flaming red of the poppy, 
The hue of approaching morn. 

There's the golden glow reflected 
Of the yellow daffodils, 
And the heliotrope with purple 
Has streaked tho dis*8nt hills. 

There's the faint, soft pink of the roses 
That has tinted the clouds anew; 
And green o'er the heavens behind it, 
ls Nnlur 's immortal hue. 

V. H. B., 1900 

The Problem of Vocational Edu
cation 

One of the critici sms of modern Am-
rican education iA that the present day 

tendency towards ocntionnl education 
will h a blow against 1kmocracy, for it 
Will in the end bring about a distinct 
dh·ision between industrial and cultural 
students. So instead of a cosmopolitan 
relationship in the schools there will 
early be made this separation, which 
eventually will become an undermining 
force against the principles of democ
racy. 

However that may be, the tremendous 
growth of industry within the last cen
tl.try, the opening of nearly every field 
of labor to women, and the increasing 
applicatio n of efficiency and scientific 
management to all lines of work pre
s nt facts which must be fairly met and 
faced. Most people would agree that 
modern education should fit the youth 
for a life of genuine service, yet this 
can hardly be accomplished without any 
vocational training. 

The constant demand of the employ
r is for the skilled worker, and when 

untrained boys and girls leave school 
to seek employment, what are the places 

open to them ? In 1912 this question was 
answered by an investigation by two 
Boston school teachers who discovered 
the following about the particular oc
cupations open to girls."' 

Employment Wages 
Bundle girls ............... $2.50-$3.60 
Fnctori s . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 3.00-$4.00 
Salesgirls .................. $6.00 
Tailors' shop . . . ........... $2.60-$3.50 

In 1920, of course, these figures are 
not correct, the lowest wage today be
ing approximately $8.00 a week. In 
turn, the high cost of living makes 
the same relative proportion of 
living expenses to wag s. In this 
discussion, also, the abnormal con
ditions due to the war will not be re
garded except as they affect directly the 
problem of vocational education. 

Such conditions as these cited above 
are deplorable in this modern agc>, but 
wher in can they be remedied xcept 
through the great medium organiza
tion, the school, which is the on2 insti
tution under the control of the state? 

First, let us consider what the types 
of vocational education arc for which 
there is such a great need. There are 
primarily five large divisions.•• 

(a) The professional. 
(b) The commercial. 
( c) The agricultural. 
(cl) The industr ial, or those connect

ed with manufacturing and the mechan
it2l :.n-ts. 

( •) The household. 
ThPre are hrnod divisions and ncfT 

~Pp:irate one has characteristics peculiar 
to itself, ranging from he very simple 
to the complex. 

Professional education usuallv canies 
with it the idea of a higher education, 
for a secondary or even a college educa
tion is usually necessa ry. Still the re
quirements many times influence the 
elementary and especially the secondary 
stage. In the commrrcial callings it is 
the exception rather than the rule when 

Bos::~~;rlloomfield, Youth. School •nd Vo~Ulon. 

.. David Snedden, Tha Problrm or Voe11tlonal 
Education, Bo•ton, 1910. 
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any education is provided fo1· the lower 
levels. For specialized phases, like book
keeping, typewriting, and stenography, 
there arc to be found many well-devel
oped schools. Agricultural education is 
becoming familiar in the higher schools, 
and there are beginnings of such train
ing in elementary and secondary schools. 
The industrial field is one of foremost 
interest and importance today. It em
braces the many crafts, trades, and man
ufacturing pursuits. In the highly 
specialized occupations, children, women, 
and untrained men may enter with no 
preparation. In the mechanical and en
gineering callings a technical training 
is abE: ulutely required. The schools of 
household arts and sciences which are 
prevalent today would seemingly cover 
that pha c of vocational education but it 
is quite the re,·crse. They are in no 
sc•nse vocational, rather they belong to 
liberal education. 

The problem, then, which presents it
self is how to incorporate vocational 
training under school conditions. There
in is a broad range of difficulties. The 
school stands for theory, and vocations 
for practice. Active work is where the 
student learns most, but the laws and 
principles behind such work are necessary 
too. Here ls where the two must com
promise. It is a fact that college and 
preparatory graduates advance more 
quickly whenever they enter commerce 
or industry; and this must be because 
they have a comprehensive idea of the 
necessity of theories lying back of that 
kind of work. Hence, vocational educa
tion of the right kind must include the
ory. 

"In the study and practice which con
tribute to vocational efficiency", says Mr. 
Dav-id Snedden, Commissioner of Edu
cation in Massachusetts for 1910, "we 
may distinguish three aspects, each in
volving distinct pedagogical character
istics and special problems of adminis
tration. To train the horticulturist, for 
example, it is necessary to give him a 
variety of practical experiences in work
ing with soil and plants and with the 
problem of marketing. In addition, he 
may and should study those phases of 
botany, physics, chemistry, entomology, 
bacteriology, meteorology, .economics, 
etc., which contribute useful technical in
formation and principles. A further 

field of possible study is found in the his
tory of horticulture and the practice 
of that craft in other parts of the world, 
the evolution of plant life, etc. The first 
group of studies and practices may be 
called the concrete, specific, or practi
cal; the second group, the technical ; and 
the third, the general vocational stud
ies." These three principles arc appli
cable in every calling. Vocational educa
tion is not so different from liberal edu
cation in certain respects. There is a 
basis of books; this stimulates not 
the acquisition of information, but in
stead ideals and interests along voca
tional lines. These, then, could be fol
lowed under school conditions. It is the 
problem of the application and practice 
of this training which makes the great 
divide. To be effective theory must bo 
put into practice, so in becoming a me
chanic, for example, a boy ought to sup
plement his book training with actual 
work in a school or shop. This work 
should not in any sense be play, but real 
labor under genuine conditions. In ac
complishing this, United States industry 
would have to go hand in hand with the 
schools. Germany and England are ef
fecting this co-operation of the school 
anrl employer to quite an extent. Such a 
scheme is, of course, radical, and since 
in itsel f it is a theory, there would 
doubtless arise numerous complications, 
for vocational education is only in its be
ginnings and separate schools might be 
necessary. 

The question naturally offers itself 
how early shall vocational training be
gin in the schools? In the reports of the 
Educational Survey of Cleveland for 
1915, an investigation of 6,000 young 
people at work under 21, showed that 
only 13 per cent. of these had any high 
school training and less than 4 per cent. 
had even completer! a high school course. 
Over one-fifth reported that the sixth 
grade was the last attended and nearly 
one-half had not completed even the ele
mentary course. 

These facts reveal one important re
lation between vocational education and 
the school. Vocational training to bene
fit the majority must begin in the ele· 
mentary school, not later than the sev
enth grade. In comparing American and 
European schools, reports show that the 
schools of the United States are behind 
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those on the continent by two years. This 
fact could be utilized in the aid of voca
tional education by r eadjusting our ele
mentary school system so that the chil
dren could go through the lower grades 
at a faster rate and have two years be
fore compulsory education ends in in
dustrial training. This would bring the 
pupils to the junior high school. To in
troduce specialized training in junior 
high schools would seem relatively a sim
ple proposition, but it is difficult to form
ulate a practicable scheme. Statistics 
show that the number of pupils who arc 
likely to nter the various trades would 
result in classes ranging from very few 
to not more than fifteen. To t each such 
classes would demand equipment and 
space beyond all reason. In studying 
this quei;tion in Cleveland the educators 
have recommended a general industrial 
course, the purpose of which is to give 
knowledge that will be of direct or in
direct value to boys who wish to enter 
industrial occupations. But th e trouble 
with such courses is that the pupils 
never s('em to relate such kTlowlcdge to 
later work. It is a serious problem what 
subjects such a course should include 
and the methocls of t eaching them. In 
many states laws have been passed re
quiring compul!<ory educat'on until the 
pupils are sixteen n:,_rs of a~e. This 
ha., for eel into the hig-h schools many 
pupi l who will leave :wtomatically after 
the first two years. It is quit~ probable 
that these pupils are not gct.ting- all they 
might out of this compulsory attendance 
o! school, and it might be well to con
sider what profit could be oht!!inc>d from 
the~e two years were they S[lC'nt in a 
trade school. In thl' city of Bo. ton 
where there are tcclmical high schools 
of ,·arioun sorts applicattons excL'eding 
accommodations have been receiv1;;d dur
ing the last years. Different methods of 
entrance requirements have been tried, 
but there is this to notice; there is a de
mand greater than the supply, at least in 
this one city, fol- vocational training. 
Trade schools of two year courses which 
woulcl correspond to the first two years 
of high school would be excellent. The 
enrollment would be sufficient to justify 
good shop equipment for the principal 
trades and a good corps of teachers. 
There might be even separate schools for 
the individual trades. Both general and 
apecial courses should be given. This 

gives opportunity for those who have 
not made the decision yet of the work 
which they will specialize in to get a 
fairly broad range of experience. The 
second year should see every pupil with 
a definite trade in view, although the 
curriculum ou~ht not to be so rigid as 
not to permit a change if the transfer 
seems justi!iable. 

New psychological problems also en
t er into this educational readjustment 
where vocational training assumes so 
great a place. Imitation and suggestion 
may ha,·c applied in primitive states of 
ci ili;,;ation when a boy became hunter 
hy hunting. It is a limited capacity in
deed for growth and development and 
success unless behind the skill in man
ipulation is a knowledge of such phases 
of vocations as industrial economics and 
hygi.ene. 

Another vital nncl essential problem is 
the choice <1 f a vocation at an early age. 
The solution of this matter is being 
worked out admirably by the establish
ment of vocational guidance counsellors 
in connection with the elementary and 
secondary schools. The method of ap
proach to the pupils has been through 
personal workers. In 1909 the School 
Committee of the City o! Boston pnsscd 
a resolution inviting the Vocation Bu
reau to submit a plan for vocational 
guidance to assist public school gradu
ates. This was done and a vocational 
counsellor was appointed in every high 
schoo l and in practically PVery "Jemen
tary ~cbool. Splendid lectures on voca
t ions were g-iven to the graduating 
clan:n3 of e ementary schools, and r,er
sonnl interviews resulting- in counst>l. SP

cnrinr~ o( positions, and follow-ur work 
wne all n part of tht• work of tl.c V<'t'?.

t ionnl counsellor. People raise the f!U<!l':,' 

as to how the vocational courniellor can 
find out exactly what a boy or girl is 
fitted for. According- to Mr. Meyer 
Bloomfielcl , Director of the Vocational 
Bureau of Boston, psycholodcal tests 
arc of value, although a psychic invento
ry cannot be the entire basis. Annlysi~ 
of personal qualities proves of great 
worth, too. However, actual tasks should 
be the basis of judgment. But the sys
tem or vocational record cards has been 
of the most dir ct value, both because it 
stimulated interest in vocations and be
cause it obtained necessary information 
about the pupil. Qucstionaires sent out 
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to the parents prompted co-operation be
tween them and the vocational director. 
Whnt the record card does is to find out 
what subjects the pupil is interested in, 
and his general ta stes and distastes. 
'rhis enables the worker to have some
thing tangible as a foundation for furth
er guidance. The ignorance of boys and 
girls as to what occupations exist for 
them after leaving school is supplement
ed by ready information. The vocational 
counsellor can always keep in touch with 
the general requirements of employers 
and keep up-to-date statistics of trades 
and industries. Furthermore, place
ment work forms a considerable part of 
a yocational bureau whereby opportuni
ties can be offered to suitable candidates. 

Vocational education is often misun
derstood in its relation to liberal educa
tion. The methods arc diverse and the 
entire school scheme unlike that. followed 
in cult ral study. But it is not separat
ed from it. Instead it should be supple
mented by it. Vocational pursuits in 
their practicality and activity neverthe
less inspire interests which carry a st.u
dent afield in the liberal arts. Idealism 
and socializat ion so often exalted in lib
eral education can equally be shown to 
exist in this vocational education where 
co-operation and effort come with pro
ductive labor. · 

Another criticism is made against vo
cational education because of the ex
pense. That it is expensive, experience 
proves. Equipment is very costly, and 
teachers who combine the practical and 
theoretical training must be paid more 
thal'l mere skilled workers. The com
munity and the state arc the natural 
sources of taxation. Communities must 
be taught that the total amount of so
cial outlay for education is even now 
but an insignificant part of the whole 
tot-al expenditure. The value of expendi
ture for education has never been fully 
appreciated. 

Vocational education is becoming more 
and more a demand, and the day will 
undoubtedly come when a system for it 
will be established. The changes-ec
nomic and social-require it and in vo
cational education should come progress 
for society. 

Edith F. Symmc8, 1920. 

The Anemone Prince 
Once upon a time, it was, that there 

lived on a beautiful island in I.he warm 
south sea, a very unhappy Prince. He 
was unhappy because he was lonely; 
and he was lonely because his father and 
mother, the king and queen, had died 
and left him, the ir only son, as the young 
ruler on this solitary island. Oh, yes, 
th1Jre were other people on the island, 
but they were all servants to the Prince. 
He knew no one his equal. He had nev
er even had a friend . And so he was 
selfish, but it wasn't his fault. No one 
had ever asked him to do anything for 
them; his attendants granted his very 
wish, so he always took and never gave. 
1'hcrofore, naturally, he did not know 
what love is. 

Because he was always waited on, he 
never had anything to do but just think 
about being lonely; or rather to wonder 
what was the matter with him, for he 
did not know that the restlcs ness, that 
kind of hunger within him, wa for com
panionship. 

And so he used to roam aimlessly 
along the white sea-sand, looking out on 
the smoot.h, rollin g water, following with 
his eye the bands of colot·-thc red, 
the yt•llow, and the light green reflections 
of the sea-weed-to where they merged 
into the brilliant blue of the fa r ho rizon 
ocean. 

After he had gazed with lon~ing at. 
the haze of pearl which divided the blues 
of the ocean and the sky, he would ex
plore the caves in the coral cliffs. 

One morning he wandered into a 
fairy-like grollo. Pink and white stalac
tites hung like fringe from the roof and 
were reflected in the dark water which 
lay quite smooth and yet gurgled pleas
antly in the dark recesses of the cave. 
The Prince looked down into the water. 
Ile could sec the bottom very plainly. 
There the wide ribbons of kelp and the 
sea fans waved languidly. And right be
neath him his eye was suddenly caught 
by the fla shing turquoise, vermillion and 
purple of the most beautiful sea-ane
mone he had ever seen. An inordinate 
desire to possess it mastered him. He 
had seen many sea-anemones before but 
this one was different. He seemed fas
cinated , hypnotized, by its brilliant col
ors. Was it not the Passion-Flower Ane
mone? 
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When the Prince wanted a thing, he 
got it and, as none of his attendants 
Were there to bring the flower to him, 
he plunged both arms into the trans
parent water, clasped the body of the 
anemone and lifted it slowly. His eyes 
y,,ere intent upon it, waiting for the wav
ing tentacles of turquoise green to 
emerge from the ripples. But when they 
floated on the surface of the water, they 
looked not green but golden! The Prince 
thought this was because the color of 
the water no longer tinged them; that it 
was ju t the reflection of the rays of 
the sun, coming in through the opening 
of the cave, which made them shine and 
glow. But lo! Beneath those waving 
strands, the face of a maiden, white, 
with the tint of coral on her lips and 
checks! And her eyes-blue, like the 
sky on the horizon, gazed at him! All 
her slender form as he raised it from 
the waves, was clothed in draperies of 
the colors which had been in that sea
anemono, but softened into faint purple, 
Pale blue, and rose. 

A great wonder and fear and joy 
stirred to its very depths the whole be
ing of the Prince. Never had he been so 
moved. This-this maiden, was to be, 
he know it even from the first moment, 
the vital thing in his whole life. 

In his wonder and his iftnorance thus 
ho thought: What beauteous goddess, 
Avatara, had descended in this radiant 
liuman form to his poor kingdom? Was 
she an idol to be worshiped in his shrine 
or, living, come to imparadise his island? 
Ah, would that she were alive! She had 
not moved, yet her eyes that looked into 
his had not the glassy coldness of a gra
ven image. They were deep with mys
tery, but they were burning, too, with 
life such as his. 

It was the hint of fear in them, a sort 
of wide-ope'd wonder at this world, the 
unknown-that gave the Prince courage 
to lead her gently from the cave into 
the light of day. Ah, she was yet more 
beautiful in tho sunshine. There his 
oriental sensuousness overcame the re
ligious awe. He gazed enraptured on 
her radiant beauty and flowing form un
til at last his admiration found words. 
" Most entrancing! Passion Flower ! 
Anemonc--it is your name? My Ane
mone, come, stay with me always! My 

palace will be no longer empty! With 
you I will be forever happy! Thou shalt 
ha\'e all the heart desireth, robes of 
finest silk, of purest colors, cushions 
soft as the foaming billow and cool, re
freshing sweets to entice thee. Come! 
Come now, away to my palace!" 

An<l the Prince would have put his 
arm about her waist to lend her for
ward, but she slipped from him and 
stood apart, composed. She held out 
to him but the tips of her slender fing
ers and wondering even hesitating, he 
took them. But as they turned away 
from the shore, she hung back and cast 
reluctant glnnces at tho sea. The Prince 
then took both her hands and walking 
backwards before her gently pulled her 
along. 

"Come, my Anemone," he urged, "My 
Serai, it is beautiful amid the palm trees 
and the fragrant flowers. I shall search 
for you the rarest orchids. There the 
fountains play and maidens dance. 
Thou, too, wilt dance for me, Anemone?" 

But Anemone only bowed her head. 
The farther they went from the ocean 
the more she drooped and seem d to 
fade. So weak she was that she had to 
lean against the Prince. And he, think
ing only of the joy of touching her that 
he might assure himself that she was 
real, knew not she was fainting. 

"There is no sweet salt in the air. I 
cannot breathe." 

She had spoken! So delighted was he 
at hearing her soft, crooning voice, like 
the echoed murmur of the sea in a conch 
shell, uttering words of his own lan
guage that he did not heed their signi
ficance. 

"The sea ! Take me back else I shall 
die." And the maiden of the sen-ane
mone swooned. 

The Prince tried to rouse her, crying, 
"No, not die! You cannot! Do not go 
away from me! Now you have come I 
cannot let you go, over!" Frantic with 
fear he picked her up in his arms and 
ran back to the 1hore . There he laid her 
down on the cool sand where the foamy 
edge of the thin little waves almost wet 
her white feet. And he cupped up the 
salt water with his hand, sprinkling it 
on her face until she took long, deep 
breaths, and opened her eyes and smiled. 
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The Prince threw himself at her feet. 
"Prit1cess Anemone, most adored! If in 
the he:ut of the island where is my villa 
you cannot live, neilher will I but here 
by the sea in the pure salt air which 
gives thee !He. But fut· one moment only 
I must leave you now. Go not away, but 
await my return! I will but halloo for 
my khansam that they may serve us 
here." 

Tl1en the Prince hastened up the path 
through the jungle to the entrance of 
hiH g'ardcn. Three times he called and 
three servants with re<l hend-c oths only 
came running to him. He r.avc his orders 
\'Cry rapidly and was back beside the 
maid '!l on the sand before the seventh 
wave, for which she had been watching, 
rolled and hrokc. 

Very soon a long procession of attend
ants an<l slaves approached in single file. 
Some hacl red turbans; others blue; and 
others !"'Teen, but now all wore white 
rob1;>s, and each carried a bundle-pil
lows, rolls of gay-stripPd cloth :ind soft 
rugs. And those in front bore gilded 
pole.;. 

In legs time than it takes to tell it, a 
gay pavil!ion stood upon the sands. The 
entrance was very wide and faced the 
sea. Into the kh:ma that was now h rs, 
the Prince ll?d his Anemone Princess. He 
called his most gentle and trusted ser
van , the stalwart and brave, to guard 
her, and deft women as her handmriidg. 
Of the~e she was the mistreAs, but he 
ordercri them if he was present always 
to wait without thirty paces from the 
pavillion. So he dismissed them. 

All that long afternoon, shaded from 
the burning sun by the silken awnings, 
and fanned by the gentle salt-sea breez.c, 
th Prince lay at the feet of the Ane
mone Princess. She was reclining on the 
softest cushions. Of many hues they 
were. Against those of richest mid
nif•ht purple, the fair hair of Anemone 
shone like a halo 'round her cameo-like 
face; and the rose of others was reflect
ed on her alabaster shoulders like the 
soft glow of a sunset; and her tiny feet 
were pillowed on one of blue like the 
sea in the sun. 

For long moments at a time the Prince 
would gaze in ecstatic rapture on all 
her alluring beauty. 'Till, finally, saying 
it was warmer beneath the waves than 
by their side, she pulled a golden cover-

let over her graceful form, sheathing 
all her resplendent perfection as a but
ter! y en(o!cls the color of his wings. 

And then the Prince talked on and on 
in low tones, of what his life had been 
without her and what it would be now 
that she had come. His many questions 
Anemone only answered with a smile. 
But finally, to his oft-repeated "Who 
art thou? How is it that you can talk 
with me? From whence did you come? 
Where learned you my language?" she 
replied: 

"Was it not thine hand that lifted me 
into life? Is i t not, therefore, natural 
that I should know thy speech ? Rut ask 
not these questions, most noblP Prince. 
The time is not yet come for you to 
know-you would not now understand . 
I, myself, I know not, but Happiness \vill 
come if thou provest worthy." 

"Worthy, what is that, my nemone ? 
Iust I have that? Where can I get it? 

Is it not enough that I have thee? It is 
for me. I want notliing more.'' So 
thought the Prince in his ignorance. 

"Thou canst not h:ive me else thou 
ha t this princely gift," Anemone told 
him very gently. "Three fold it is and 
Rimple to posscsi;. I will sing my Hong 
to thee; from it you may learn and bct
tr>r r C' mc'11her." 

, nd s the Princess rose from her 
couch and stood before him and sweetly 
sanr: 

"Seest thou mine hidden <lraperic:l, 
Dluc they arc and soft and fine, 
But they're strong and everlasting 
As must thy first virtue bc--
P:i tie nee, 'tis all uncomplaining, 
La ting through eternity. 

"Scr>st thou these rose scarfs floatini:r 
Round my arms and slender throat 
!'ale, they arc, not deep as passions, 
Gentle, so, must thy love be; 

ever then from thine embracing, 
Need I ever trembling flee. 

"Seest thou these purple ribbons, 
Kingly conduct's royal slgn, 
Standing- for unselfish actions, 
Which must hcnc forth thine aim be, 
lf thou wishest throu~h life's journey 
To take me, thy Jove, with thee. 

"Secst thou my golden tresses, 
Glowing true and shining bright. 
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All_ the virtues there united, 
So it may thy symbol be, 
or a love that is perfection 
All embodied here in me." 

For a long time after the sweet voice 
of the Sea-Anemone Princess had died 
away_ like the receding surf, the Prince 
sat. silent, deep in thought, and so the 
Princess knew her &ong had made an im
pression on him. She dearly hoped he 
Would not forget it, but throu~h her in
fluence, grow to be the ideal she had 
searched for, that she could Jove. But 
when the sun had fallen, a molten ball 
of fire into the sea and the dim purple 
had blotted out ail the bubbles of color 
that had splashed up onto the sky, and 
s~e told the Prince he must go bnck to 
his abode for the night, he objected. 

''Why should I leave you?" he pleaded. 
"Have you ~o soon forgotten my song, 

0 Prince? I am weary and would rest. 
You thought not of that but of thine 
own desire. Is that not violating the true 
purple of unselfishnests·/" 

'!'he poor Prince; it was hard for him 
who hud never had to think of other 
people's feelings, but he bowed his head 
and falling on his knees kissed the pur
ple hem of the Princess's gown and then 
silently withdrew. 

That made Anemone very happy 
for she thought how <1uicl:ly the Prince 
was le"lrning to be kind nnd good. Soon 
she would be able to 1;ive him her love. 
So the Sea-Anemone maiden spen t her 
first night in mortal earthly surround
ings in untroubled,· sweet r pose. 

But what of the Prince? He did not 
sleep. Instead, he wandered through his 
silent gardens almost as lonely as be
fore, for now that he wns uway from 
this fairy goddess, he could not pur
imade himself continually that his finrling 
of her had not been a dream. Then with 
the realization that he would sec her 
again tomorrow, and that at that mo
ment she was sleeping in his pavillion on 
his own island's shore, came the rebellion 
at foregoing what he desired more than 
he had ever wanted anything in his life 
before, ancf all because of the words of 
that thing itself, and it, a helpless maid
en. But then he remembered her song. 
He must prove "worthy" and he feared 
lest he should defeat himself. So he tried 
to put away the wild longings and calm 
his impatience. 

The night passed and when the first 
foint green tinted the cast, the Prince 
bathed him fresh and put on new silken 
robes which were the colors of the Ane
mone Princess, blue and purple and rose. 
He would wear them now to remind him 
of his quest for Patience, Unselfishness 
and Gentleness in Love. But he wore no 
gold-even his hair was black. The 
Princess had said that when he had 
won, the golden mantle of her own tress
es she would fold around him. For that 
he would wait and work. AH ye Gods 
of the Ea1·th and the Sky grant success! 
If he failed, what then? Alone-no, 
dl:'ath! 

So thought the Prince as he hastened 
with dewy feet down the narrow path 
between the palm trees and hanging 
vines to the sand. Tlwrc he waited 
treading up and down the moistcneti 
sand, trying not to be impatient, but he 
looked no more as he had the yester 
morn at the opalescent horizon, rather 
at the tent so near him. 

Finally when the pale green had deep
ened to the rose of morntng the folds 
of the curtain parted and Anemone stood 
before him. Far more radiant she was 
than he had remembered! He kis ,ed the 
shell-like tips of her fingers. 

They wandered, hand in hand, along 
the shore. Anemone showed him aJl the 
life of the sea; her friends, the star fish 
nnd the crabs and squids. The fiddler 
crabs made music for her. She picked 
up many tiny shells to make a string 
for the Prince, she ·aid. Many of the 
shells were void . And in the pools among 
the coral r cks she showed him jelly 
fish that were the Sen-Anemone's para
sols. Some wcr<' pink anll blue with del
irntely veined ribs, but the most beauti
ful wns the frins~ed sun-jelly; a11cl nil 
the fans and sen-weed ribbons ancl feath
er stars and s a-lilies with which the 
mermaids decked themselves. Anemone 
showed him some oysters, but he knew 
more about them than she did for he 
had eaten them. She thought that very 
cruel. As it was ebb tide he pulled one 
up and split it open with a stone. In
side lay a large limpid pearl which the 
Prince presented to the reluctant, ad
miring Anemone. 

At mid-morning they returned to the 
pavillion and partook of the rare and 
luscious dainties which the Prince's ser-
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vants brought before them. There were 
many dishes of delicately prepared sea
foods, but the Princess would have none 
of these. She begged the Prince not to 
cat them, cithc1·. But she liked the 
grapefruit juice in cocoanut cups, the 
bananas with broken cocoa nibs and co
coanut milk; the roasted peacock's 
wings and hummingbirds' breasts with 
pineapple shoots. After she had tasted, 
oh, just a dainty mouthful of each, and 
the Prince had eaten the rest, he ordered 
the surprise. He told her that it had 
come from the very center of the island, 
from the high volcano whose top was al
ways white. It would be very sweet and 
\'cry cold. So the Princess watched with 
great excitement and expectancy, the 
tallci,t and blackest servant approach. 
High before him he held a huge mound 
of <hzzling whiteness surrounded at its 
ba~c Ly a sea of y llow. What was it? 
How good it looked! The Pl'ince was 
very J>rourl because Anemone seemed so 
plea~cd. Suddenly the tall serviteur 
slipped on a silken carpet and dropped 
tho precious dish right at the feet of 
the Princess Anemone. She uttered a 
startled cry of di appointment and pity, 
for the poor slave fell, also, prostrate at 
his master's feet in abject fear. 

'fhc Prince, whose dearest gift of 
snow ::ind honey had been thus ruined, 
sat in silent rage for a moment, and then 
springing to his feet and I icking the 
head of the cowering of1'ender, cried in 
a loud and terrible voice, " lumsy dog of 
the earth! Go forever from my pres
ence!" and to the other attendants, 
"Throw him to the jungle that he may 
wander alone and be eaten by wild 
beasts!" 

Anemone waR stunned with fright at 
this terrible picture of the noble Prince 
so abandoned to wrath. But when the 
servant began to drag out the unre
sisting unfortunate, she cried out to 
stop them. Then instead of throwing 
herself on her knees and begging for
giveness for this slave, she gently, sor
rowfully approached the yet angry 
Prince, and taking both his hands in 
hers, led him back to his scat among 
the cushions. The touch of her hands 
was a soft, but oh, how poignant a re
buke. 

"Oh Prince!" she said, "No Prince of 
Royal Purple are you! Because of this 

you must even longer await your happi
ness. Oh, it grieves me! How could thee 
so soon forget my song!" The Princess 
said no more but went back to her 
couch and waited, hoping he might par
tially retrieve himself. She pitied him 
because she knew it was not all his 
fault for had not his father treated his 
attendants even more cruelly? And truly 
the Prince was all contrition. He felt 
ev n more crushed than the poor trcm
bl i ng slave whom he raised with his 
own hands. He told him he was com
pletely forgiven and reinstated. Then 
in token of his own self-abasement, the 
Prince gave the rejoicing menial one of 
the golden shells which the Prine .. s had 
given him. And the Prince threw him
self on his face at the feet of the Prin
cess, begging forgiveness in hiR turn. 
Anemone touched his head, and the tone 
of her voice, too, was a caress, hut her 
words were sad, for she said, "Truly I 
forgive thee, but it is not in my power 
to lighten the result of this act of 
thine, 0 Prine<'. A Power above us both 
guides our destinies, according to HiR 
judgment of our merit. Rise, my Lord, 
and try, but now the harder, lo be 
worthy. But, T pray thee, forget not 
n~nin, for the third time is fatal to your 
lo,'L'--and-mine." 

So the Prince rose and in the sweet
ness of her prest•nce forgot his sorrow 
and contrition. All thut remaining day 
they were so happy that no evil event 
of the past or future could disturb 
them. So happy were they that the Prin. 
ces Anemone did not send the Prince 
away when the purple twilight came. 

ht! did not even know the clay had gone. 
But the stars came out and jeweled the 
heavens. So rsreat seemed this wonder 
to Anemone who (rom the bottom of the 
ocean had never seen it, or the moon 
which rose round and r ed from the 
edge of the water. She thought it was 
the sun come back again. 

And then the Prince must needs stay 
just a moment longer to tell her how 
it was not always like that-big, and 
round and golden. 

"Sometimes," the Prince told her in 
a deep, thrilled voice, "The moon is but 
a thin curved line of silver, like my 
hope ; but it grows round and golden, 
perfect, like it is now. No, not quite-
but like it will be tomorrow night. Is 



THE WHEATON RECORD 11 

that not a sign, 0 adored one? To
morrow when the golden moon is per
fect I will have you-have my love!" 

"Then does the moon slay always 
round and perfect, Prince Honor d ?" 
softly asked the wondering Princess. 

"No," admitted the Prince. And then 
struck by the direful connotation of the 
thought he was about to utter, "It 
fades again to a faint line and then to 
nothing-. If that should be the fate of 
golden love ! Then I would kill myselC, 
for I cannot now live here wilhout you." 

"Sny not that, 0 Prince! Promise me 
if aught should happen, and in thine 
own eyes thou thinkeat thou hast not 
prov d worthy, thou wilt Jive on and 
tn•at thy people as thou wouldst have 
cared for me. If thou dost, at the nd 
thou mayes t again find me. Now go 
quickly. Already you have stayed too 
late." 

Bul the Prince did not go back to his 
palace. Those last words of hers which 
she would not let him answer troubled 
him too deeply. He coulu not ~o so far 
away from her, Ro he Jay down on the 
warm sand by the pavillion. And thus 
ran hi s thoughts. 

Fate seemed against him. All signs 
prove<l unfavorable. Yes, the moon 
would wane and disappear. 'fhe Prin
cess had given him instruction for his 
future life without her ! Ho,v could she? 
With her going, life would nd. And 
tht•n he marveled at the great fee ling 
now surging in his breast. It was most 
wonderful and sweel, and ,'et it was al in 
to that dread loneliness which had pos
sessed hi s soul, because it a lso hurt. He 
loolwd at the moon. How round and 
goltlen it was now I It cou lrl not be more 
perfect. Had he not perchnnce made a 
mistake? It mi1,rht be that tonight the 
moon was at its height. Then there 
was no longer rcnson for this waiting. 
Then as he was gazing at the tent he 
beheld a slim, white figure s t<>al forth 
to the brink of the sea and stand with 
outstr tched, pleading arms. His desire 
brol e all bonds. His heart leaped up 
and he with it, but when close behind 
the shining figure, it stopped and in 
breathless s il ence held him there. Not 
till she turned did it beat again, and 
then with a force more powerful than 
before. He stretched out his arms to
ward her. With rlevouring passion would 

he then have clasped her to him, but she 
shrank away and darted toward the 
tent. Compelled by that force within 
him which he no longer could control, he 
followed her, calling passionately, "Ane
mone, my own, come to me! I cannot 
wait! The moon is full!" 

"No I no! you have disobeyed, 
Prince, unworthy! All is over. Our love, 
it cannot be! And I wlll b taken from 
you!" The Princess cric<l and pr ssed 
ugainst the fnrthc:.t silken wall. 

And at t at moment the wind and sea 
rose of a sudden out of perfect calm and 
thundered wild warning-. And though a 
great and terrible wind bl t>w the water 
from the deep, there were no clouds in 
the sky, and the moon still !lhonc. right 
and almost per feet it looked <lown on 
this infernal tempest. It im aded the 
curtain rl portal, lapped upon the car
pet floor and swirled away the silken 
cushion. One great wave bore away the 
whole front of the tent, and unobstruct
ed, the raging water surged down upon 
them. But the Prince's passion sur
passed the fury of the elt:rnents. Naught 
heeding, he sought the Anemone Prin
cess and when at last his arms closed 
around her, he cried out in exa tation 
an<l wild rlefiance of the ocean. "In my 
arms at last I hold you ! one can 
take you! You arc mine." 

Ere he could kiss her close-pressed 
face, the waves leaped wildly high and 
to1·c her from his embrace. So the ocean 
came to rescue the Anemone Princess, 
hut the anguished Prince heard her cry 
as th e waters closed over her head, "Oh 
my Prince, I would not go !" 

Then the waves calmC'd as suddenly 
as they had risen. In one great smooth 
hillow they slid hack to the deep. The 
Prine~ vainly followed their fa:t rc
trPnt. He triNI to r et:!ain his Princess, 
but he only saw a brilliant ea· ane
mone with its waving tentacles, being 
borne back to the bottom of the sea. 

• • • • * • * * 
But Love was not all lost to the for

saken Prince; three golden hairs from 
her perfect shining head, the Prince 
found on his robe of purple and blue 
anrl rose. So he knew that although he 
did not win the whole mantle, Anemone 
was not disdainful of him, but had left 
this reward which would help him to 
remember and to hope. 
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And so he did, for he l!ved as she 
would have had him, "treating all his 
people as he would have cared for her". 
And from them he won the Royal Man
tle of Kingly Kindness. But the dearest 
praise to him was that they, knowing 
all his story, called him the "Anemone 
Prince". 

Virginia Hill-B Betker, '20. 

The Mermaid's Song 

From out of the depths of the waves I 
came, 

Wh TC the wild winds whirl the spray, 
The stars were beacons of golden liisht 

lt'or the mermaids at their play. 

Then down the path of the moonbeams 
white, 

'fherc floated a ghostly form; 
Anothrr mortal had offered his life 

At the altar of the Storm. 

And I, the Guardian of the Deep, 
Reached o'er the silvery sea, 

Drawing him down through the shim
mering green , 

Down to the shadowy lea. 

The coral was pink, where the sea-king 
Jay, 

The water-kelp glistened with dew, 
Pale white flowers like gleaming stars 

Shone in the fathomless blue. 

The sea-king raised his stately head, 
And granted et rnal life 

To the soul who had fallen a piteous 
prey 

To the ocean\; savage strife. 

Thus from the struggling world he went 
And found a haven of rest, 

Where peace and love immortal glow, 
Reward of a lifelong quest. 

The waves grew still, and the wild 
winds died, 

The shadow of night grew dim, 
The dawn cast a glamor of purple and 

rose, 
And ushered the new day in. 

D. M.-C. 

Rip Van Winkle on New Year's 
Eve 

Rip Van Winkle had awakened once 
again from his proverbial sleep-there 
was no disputing it-and that in the 
midst of New York City, on the even
ing of December the thirty-first, nine
teen hundred nineteen. Unnoticed by 
the mad mob, he arose from a doorstep
he himself could never have told how he 
got there-and stiffly stretching his legs 
and arms, he looked about him dazedly. 
So this was Heaven! Well! well! He 
had learned that all would be happy 
there-and it was all true. 'fhc swirl
ing, twirling forms that floated by him 
were undeniably haJJPY, and a pale, eth
ereal light glowed about them all , 
streaming from above. But tho flowing 
angel rohes were missing and the harps. 
Ilow should he account for that? Ah, 
to be sure-these were the latc~,t ar
rivals, and so ~?rcat were their numbers 
lhat robe., and harps must be ordered, 
and in the meantime, they were clad in 
their earthly garmcnt!l, and carried sub
stitutrs for lwrp . nut what poor sub
s itutrs they wen?, and what a variety 
of forms they took! 'l'his young Venus 
held in her hanrl a pan-shaped instru
ment, which gave forth horrible mmlic, 
and the young Apollo with her produced 
an unplea. ant cracking noise from a 
small affair which he concealed within 
his hand. Probably their music was 
crude a yet-not attuned to the heav
(•nly muHic which they would play in 
future aeons. 

Raising his eyes, he gasped. Truly 
the streets of Paradise were walled with 
jcwl'ls. Rubies, sapphires, diamonds, 
topaz, all blazed forth on him their 
hlindinr; radiance, now appearing, now 
disappearing from his dazed vision. 

A happy crowd, in passing, reached 
out friendly hands to him, and beckoned 
him to join their throng. But Rip Van 
Winkle felt suddenly old and tired, and 
lonesome in all their youth and happi
ness, and fincling a darkened corner, he 
closed his eyes to shut out the bewilder
ing sight, and soon returned to his peace
ful slumber. 

l,,fildred L. Kline, 1928. 
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Despondency 

The hall clock ticked monotonously. I 
!'eWC'd button after button upon homely 
!!ray unifurms fur the orphan children 
ill the dismal, gloomy, brick asylum nmd; 
door. Out.<1ide, the wind howl<.'d unmerci
fully. The rain beat a steady monoto
nous tattoo upon the tin roof. The fire 
burned faintly on the hearth, now and 
then shootinJ{ forth a feeble jet of light, 
which instantly died out. The kettle sim
mer d Oll the stove. Instead of t·inging 
merrily, as it usually did, it kept up a 
melancholy low dirgP. The kitten 
sprawled before the hN1rti1, its measured 
htC'uthing partly rousing mo from my 
<lull stupor. Outside, the rain continued 
its unwearyiug mnsic upon the roof. The 
town clock struck twelve. I slowly rose 
from my chair, put awny my work, ex
tinguished the lights, :inti climl cd up 
endless, creaking flights of stairs to bed. 

Elise C. Aldrich, 1923. 

Editorials 
The American Woman of 1920 is very 

different from her English ;incestors 
who three hundred year.- ago this year 
first stepped upon NPw Eng'land shores. 
Then her chief thought was the home 
and the family. All political interests 
were left to the men of the hou,·pholrl . 
The woman of today has broadened, 
howe\'er. It is not sufficient thnt she 
live for herself alone; . he must live for 
the community, too. Thi.· docs not mean 
that she necessarily must lean lwr home 
to enter political life. On the contrary, a 
knowledge of the outside world will g i e 
her a firmer foundation upon which to 
build. What can a college woman do to 
fit her elf for a futu re part in the world 
of affairs? She can get the "newspaper 
habiL". A few minutes n clay will keep 
us in touch with current events. LC't us 
think and fot·m our own opinions l The 
day is approaching when women must 
vote, and when that time comeR, we 
must be prepared with some knowledge 
of poli tics, that we may be in a position 
to voLe with judgment fo r the man who 
best upholds American ideals. 

It is a common fa llacy to believe that 
the world has now come to a standstill 
in the matter of li terature. We h ave 

had Thackeray, Dickens, Eliot, who have 
giYen us immortal nov ls; we have had 
writers like Poe and Maupassant who 
ha\'e shown the perfection of art in the 
short story. 'Therefore, many people feel 
that today we have no great authors. 
They read unthinl-ingly, merely to while 
awny the time without a view to style 
and plot structure. Thus thC'y gain l!t
tle impression of what the trend of lit
erature is today. Do we know the ten
dency of the short story? Who arc the 
rcprescntati\ e American writers of this 
century? What is 1r. H. G. Wells' 
place in the literary world of today? Re
member literature, like history, is still in 
the making, and Jct us keep informed of 
what the twentieth century is producing. 

Rumor is one of the most deadly 
troubles that Pandora ever let out of her 
box. And rumor seems just as ugly and 
black at Wheaton as anywhere eLe. Did 
you ever attempt to trace a rumor back 
to its original source? Try it, it is a 
fascinating occupation! We all recall 
the morning thnt the news spread 
around about the fire at the Tav rn in 
Mansfield. By the middle of the morning 
the story had grown so that the Tavern 
building was completely gutted out by 
fire, and by noon the famous inn was in 
:i'lhes according to the current tales. 
This is but an example of the way a 
word or sentence b comes magnified by 
retelling. Just as the Tavern in Mans
field is still standing and is expected to 
be in operation again in a couple of 
months, so the majority of the queer 
rumors that circulate can be found to 
contain a germ of truth elaborated and 
enlarged by vivid imaginations. 

The Wheaton Year Book Staff has 
been chosen and work has begun in 
e:nnest in 01·der to make this year's 
"Nike" a success. With the increasing 
high cost of everything ~he expenses ~or 
puhlishing a book of th!s sort have in

creased. Not only the Nike staff and the 
ju ,1ior class must back this undertaki~g, 
but tl1e whole collC'ge must stand behind 
it for only with strong financial sup
p~rt can it be published at all. If any
one has any snapshots which are partic
ularly characteristic of Wheaton if .she 
will send them to the Year Book editor 
that will be one way of helping to sup
port " Nike". 
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College Notes 

Calendar 
January 7-Y. W. C. A. 

abinct. 
Deutsche V crcin. 

January 8-0rr;an Recital by B. L. 
Whelpley, of I:oston. 

January 9-Dr. James Chalmers, 
Fra1ninf"hn'11. 

AdJt·ess on Roosevelt. 
Jnnum·y 11-Rcv. George H. Gutter-

mn, D. D., Boston. 
January 13-Concort by Miss Alice M. 

hepard, Boston. Violinist, Miss 
Katharine S. Warr n, Boston. 

January 14-Y. W. C. A. 
Cabinet. 
Classical Club. 

January 18-Rev. Dr. H. A. Bridgman, 
Boston. 

January 20-Studio Tea. 
January 21-Y. W. C. A. 

Cabinet. 
Cercle Francais. 

January 24-Fcbruary 2. Midyear Ex
aminations. 

January 25-Dr. Walter 0. McIntire. 
January 28-Y. W. C. A. 

Cabinet. 
February 1-Rev. Vincent Ravi-

Booth, Bennington, Vermont. 
February 4-Y. W. C. A. 

Cabinet. 
Psyche. 

February o--Studio Club. 
February 8-Pl·esident Cole. 
February 11-Y. W. C. A. 

Cabinet. 
Deutsche Verein . 

February 14-"Pomander Walk" Dram
atic Association. 

At the annual xhibitiun of the Penn
sylvania Society of Miniature Painters 
in Philadelphia, Miss Amy Otis of the 
Art Department had on exhibition two 
miniatures, one of the artist's sister, 
Mrs. S. J. Bruce of California, and the 
other of Miss fargaret Gray, a gradu
ate of Wheaton College in 1918. 

The Intercollegiate Community Ser
vice Association is constantly rendering 
efficient service in the college, in Norton, 
and in the surrounding towns. All the 
students are not familiar with its ac
tivities, and the following report gives 

an idea of the valuable service nlong 
practical lines which the association !1as 
accomplished since the fall. 

In September and the first part of 
October, a rnembersh ,ip campaign was 
curried on, and as u result one hundred 
and seventy-one girls joined the organi
zation. Miss Tuttle, the organizing sec
retary of the I. S. C. A., visited Wheat
on on October the fir .i t and aided the 
membc1·s of the cabinet in outlining 
plnns for the year's work. At the Y. 
W. . A. meeting Miss Tuttle spoke on 
the field of community work and the 
place of the association in college life. 
The fin1t Wednesday in every month I. 
C. S. A. prov.ides an outside speaker for 
the Christian Association. 

The Gfrls' Club o( Dodgeville has been 
reorganized this year and started on a 
new bas is. Two girls from Wheaton go 
over every week tu supervise the meet
ings, which arc conducted and support
ed by the club girls themselves. On 
Hallowe'cn night a pal'ty was given by 
the Attleboro Girls' Club which three 
Wheaton girls attended and a delight
ful entertainment. was furnished. 

Gymnasium work in the Norton Pub
lic Schools which was effectively carried 
on last year wus resumed this fall. The 
children welcome the college girls most 
enthusiastically, and the classes are 
much appreciated. 

Local calls have been made at the 
homes of shut-ins. Herc is an opportuni
ty for any girl with a little 1eisurc 
time to bring cheer to those less fortu
nate than herself. 

On November the first four girls at
tended the I. C. S. A. conicrcnce at Den
nison House in Boston. This proved 
very helpful, and the delegates brought 
back valuable infol'mation. 

At Thanksgiving time three baskets, 
packed with roasts, vegetables, fruit 
and cake were sent to three poor fam
ilies in Norton, and a basket of fruit 
was delivered to one of the shut-ins. 

Tho annual circus in November net
ted the association a goodly sum, which 
is being used to cover the expenses of 
the various branches of the work. Dur-
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ing November, also, an interesting and 
Pr Citable trip was arranged under the 
auspices of the I. C. S. A. to the Massa
chusotis Hospital School at Canton. 

ron is the daughter of former Professor 
Warren of the Chemistry Department. 
Mr. Whelpley we welcomed through the 
kindness of Mr. Tucker. 

After 'l'hanksgiving over s venteen 
dollars was collect~d for the War Chil
dren's Relief Fund, and at Christmas 
fifteen dollars was coJlccted for the 
children at Dennison house instead of 
the usual dressing of dolls. 

An "old clothes campaign" resulted in 
a l~rge assortment of wearing apparel, 
which was made into bundles and dis
tributed among the poor families of Nor
ton. Fourteen children were remem
bered in Santa Claus' name with mit
tens, stockin,rs and toys on Chri ·tmns, 
and a plant and a subscription to a 
magazine were given to Mrs. Bertha 
Snow. The mai<ls of the college were 
entertain cl with a Christmas party in 
the gymnasium giv n by the officer~ and 
cabinet of I. C. S. A. 

. '!'he Dramatic Society, at the invita
tion of the I. C. S. A., presented "The 
Florist Shop" at the Attleboro Sanitari
ll:m. Th~ a 1dience was very apprecia
tive, which more than repaid the girls 
for going over. 

In comparing our work with that done 
Ly other colleges, Wheaton stands high. 
But although our endeavors have been 
successful so far we aim at even greater 
results in the future. We look to all 
the student-s fot' suggestions and con
structive itleas. Back up the I. C. S. A.! 

In addition to the excellent concerts 
which are given through the efforts of 
1\fr. Tucker, Wheaton was fortunate to 
have two splendid concerts during the 
month of January, the first being an or
gan recital by Mr. B. L. Whelpley of 
Arlington Street Church, Boston, on Jan
uary the eighth, and the second being 
a concert by Miss Alice III. Shepat'd of 
Boston, assisted by Miss Katharine S. 
Warren, also of Boston, on January the 
thirteenth. The large audiences were 
indicative of the appreciation felt tow
ard the musicians who so kindly gave 
their time and talent. Miss Shepard 
and Miss Warren did not come as 
strangers to Wheaton as the former is 
the sister of Miss Grace F. Shepard of 
tho English Department, and Miss War-

One of our newest organizations, the 
Studio lub, which this year is in charge 
of Helen Lewis, president, and Frances 
Spencer, s c1· tary, entertained the 
freshman class at a tea in the art 
rooms in Mary Lyon Hall. Interesting 
work dune by the Art Department was 
on exhibition, together with drawings 
done by former grammar school pupils 
of Miss l\:fe ,J1a11 in Toledo, Ohio, and 
miniatures painted by Miss Amy Otis. 
The Studio Club holds monthly meetings 
at which topics of present day interest 
in art are discussed. 

An intimate and illuminating talk on 
the life of Theodore Roosevelt was given 
by Dr. James halmers, principal of the 
Framingham Norrnal School, on the 
evening of January the ninth. Dr. 
Chalmers, through his personal remin
iscences of Mr. Roosevelt, was able to 
pr 'Sent a new side of the life of the 
great ex-president. In his own vivid 
way, Dr. halmers made us realize the 
enduring service to the nation which 
marked the life of Theodore Roosevelt. 

The Junior-Freshman wedding took 
place on Saturday vening, January the 
tenth at eight o'clock in the gymnasium. 
This annual occasion is one which is a 
vital force in deepening the relationship 
between the two sister classes. 

Many of us recall the fornm meetings 
of last year with pleasant recollections. 
'rlir> f0rum opened again on January 
t 1·c twelfth at nine o'clock in the even
ini.~. when Dr. West presented the situ
ation in the affairs of the League of 

ations. It could be only a short sur
vey of the situation as the time was lim
ited. The discussion, however, served as 
a preliminary to the straw vote which 
was Laken the next day to show the cur
rent feeling of Wheaton students and 
faculty in this matter of t-he League. 
The results of the vote showed that 
Wheaton was in favor of the ratifica
tion of the treaty with modifications of 
the Lodge plan. Other colleges in 
which the treaty was put to the vote of 
the students gave very similar results. 
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The Homestead has extended its hos
i,ilality to all the students since the 
opening of college in the fall, both when 
Dr. and Mrs. Cole are at home on Sun
day c enings and when the different 
classes ha~·e been entertained separately. 

Athletic Notes 
What fun snow always is! We simply 

couldn't stay in-doors while there was 
such gloriom; tramping to be had in the 
bracing air. Exercise became rl:lal pleas
ure instead of a mere requirement. 
'fhou:·h them ha~ lte;•n rather a thick 
cru,;t, the snow -sho,•in1~ has been excel
lent. Sleighin;.: was never better, and 
c,. sting was .10t to be resisted, though 
the Norton hills are little more than 
slirht risings of ground. Sin.:es have not 
been in evidence at nil, probably because 
of the same absence of hills. 'l'he snow 
has covered the ice, which gave such 
good promise of skating, but perhaps we 
may yet enjoy that sport before spring. 

Meanwhile, basket-ball has been a · 
popular sport. Persistent effort is now 
showing its results and soon the teams 
will be chosen. The first game between 
the S'-'nio1·s and sophomores is scheduled 
for February the seventeenth. 

The cold weather had already over
taken us when the finals in tennis dou
blC's were played off. The match was an 
ll'.'Cn one, fought out in five closely-con
t<'stcd sets. At last Abbie W. Bodfish 
and Jean Barber were beaten in a final 
set l"i-7 by Mildred L . Avery and Mary 
W. Hillyer. 

The swimming tank is quite in vogue 
now. The senio1·s have develop d a de
cided interest in it, and they are all 
making great progress, both in learn
ing- to swim and in acquiring new 
stro!-es. For seniors to swim for their 
dC':.,"Tees, besides acquiring credits in 
academic work, adds novelty to the 
swmnning tank. 

Sophomores and freshmen, don't for-
1;et the gymnasium meet! The time is 
fast approaching when this fost for 
physical prowess is to be made, and 
who is going to be the winner? Now 
that the mid-year examinations are 
safely passed, spend your spare time in 
apparatus practice, and make your class 
the proud guardian of the victor's cup. 

Alumnae Notes 

Marriages 
Farwell-Jillson 

At South Attll:lboro, Mass., D cernber 
31, Lydia C. Jillson ('Ofl-'11) to Howa1·d 
C. Farwell. 

Pcacock-H udson 
At Forth Worth, Texas, January 10, 

Margaret Hudson ('12) to Dixon 
Peacock. 

Bill-Skinner 
At Orleans, Vt., December 31, Ruth 

.M. Skinner ('16) to Lester A. Bill. 
Snider-Becker 

At Mount Vernon, N. Y., January 31, 
Edith L. Becker ('16) to Howard L. 
Snidc1·. 

Goodridge-Coates 
At Greenfield, Mass., December 27, 

Alice E. Coates (A. '18) to Edwin H. 
lioodridge. 

Piper-Keith 
At Campello, Mass., November 29, 

Mildred W. Keith (A. '11) to Warren H. 
Pip!:!r. 

Challacombe-French 
At Camaguey, Cuba, November 26, 

Gwendolen E. French ('18-'19) to Arth
ur D. Challacombe. 

Engagements 
Priscilla A. Thayer ('16) to Edward 

W. Cunningham. 

Dorothy W. Bigelow ('14) to Arthur 
L. Conran. 

Rhoda E. Kong ('1~) to William 
Hung. 

Mary M. Evans ('18) to Benjamin N. 
Johnson. 

Helen Crowell ( A.'17) to Albert H. 
Kelley. 

Helen L. North (A.'18) to Arthur R. 
Humphry. 

Doris L. Jenkins ('14) to Edwin S. 
Wales. 

Hortense C. Heywood {'09-'12) to 
James A. Alexander, Jr. 

Mildred F . Monroe ('22) to Ogden R. 
Lindsley. 

Anne T . Upham ('09-'ll) to Everett 
N. Whitcomb. 
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Births 
Born to Mr. and Mrs. Albert S. 

Haynes, Jr. (Helen B. Hills, '10) on No
vember 26, a son, Albert Hills. 

Born to Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth D. 
Rose (Mabelle II. Rogers, '09) on No
vember 19, a son, Rogers Kenneth. 

Born to fr. and Mrs. Alfred B. White 
(Marian W. Holmes, '14-'16) on Decem
ber 25, a daughter, Janet. 

Born to Mr. and Mrs. Rus, ell A. 
Rogers (Barbara F. Gilbert, '14) a son, 
·Russell Almon. 

Born to Prof. and Mrs. Augustus 
Shear •r (Inez A. Rogers, '06-'08) on No
vember 30, a daughter, Sarah. 

Born to Dr. and Mrs. Leroy A. Har
vey (Laura Upson, '09) on November 
14, a daughter, Elizabeth. 

Born to Mr. and Mrs. Willis A. Gar
vey (Grace Marling, '12) a daughter, 
Dorothy Lorraine. 

Born to l\fr. and Mrs. Richard E. 
Crane (Beatrice T. Nardini, '10-'ll) on 
December 28, a daughter, Eileen. 

Born to Mr. and Mr11. Enrland M. 
Fanner (Rachel De Wolf, '12-'14) on 
September 27, a daughter, Cla1·a Cay. 

Born to Mr. and Mrs. C. Imbrie Rich
ards (Ada C . Vail, '09-'12) on January 
10, a son. 

Born to fr. and Mrs. Elmer Noyes 
(0. Louise Tyndal, '17-'18) on January 
1, a son. 

Deaths 
On November 19, Mrs. Kenneth D. 

Rose (Mabelle H. Roi.ors, '09). 
In December, the infant daughter of 

Dr. and Mrs. Saul Bornton (Rhea V. 
Loewen berg, '09). 

Recently, Mrs. Ralph N. Doble (Flor
ence A. Dearing, '06-'09). 

WESTERN NEW YORK WHEATON 
CLUB 

At a special meeting of the Wheaton 
Club of Western New York, on January 
the twentieth, the "Beginning of Art in 
America" was discussed. Miss Florence 

L. Sherman {'10) and Miss Mildred L. 
Ogden ('09) had charge of the meeting. 

NEW E GLAND WHEATON CLUB 

The Annual Musicale of the New Eng
land Wheaton Club was held at the Ven
dome Hotel, Doston, on Saturday, Jan
uary the tenth, at two o'clock. The en
tertainment was furnished by the In
stro-Lyric Trio of Boston, composed of 
Miss Ruth Stickney, violinist; l\fiss Ger
trude Belcher, pianist; and Madame Ap
poline Brooke, soprano soloist. Tea was 
served from three to five-thirty, and a 
very njoyable afternoon wus sp nt. 

CONNECTICUT WHEATON CLUB 

At Christmas time the members of 
the Connecticut Wheaton Club made 
their annual contribution of money, 
clothing, and toys to the Spruce Street 
Settfoment in Hartford. 

WORCESTER WHEATON CLUB 

The Worcester Wheaton Club held 
its fall meeting on November the twen
ty-ninth, at the home or Mrs. Ella S. 
Hamer (Ella A. Sweetzcr) and elected 
its ofTiccrs for the ensuing y nr. The 
officers arc as follows: president, M. 
I• ranees Grcenr, ('18); vice-president, 
Katherine L. Copp ( '14) ; treasurer, 
Mni. Carl 13 Fitlon (Helen I. Porter, 
'07-'08) ; ecretary, Louise B. Corbin 
('13). 

The Christmas meeting was held at 
the home of Miss Irene E. Clark ('ll
'12) on December the twenty-seventh, 
when a tea was given for the \Vorcestcr 
girls now in Wheaton and for those who 
expect to nter Wheaton next year. 

The Student Volunteer Conven• 
tion 

It was a great cosmopolitan gather
ing of young men and young women that 
met for the Eighth International Con
vention of the Student Volunteer Move
ment in Des Moines. Eight thousand 
delegates from colleges of the United 
States and Canada and from forty for-
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eign nations, with no social, national, 
or international lines drawn, came to 
consider one thing, the obligation of 

hrisiianity with reference to present 
world problems. 

As Dr. Mott, chairman of the con
vention said, we came, 

1. 'fo get a commanding v ision of 
the new world, a world shaken from its 
old foundations and now bewildered, 
p lastic and humble. 

2. To receive a new challenge to gi,e 
our Jives to service and not to selfish 
ends; to apply the principles of Jesus 
Christ to industry, finance, commerce, 
politics, education. The challenge sound
ed throughout the convention to every 
member of the student world of today 
to be leaders of the forces of righteous
nes and unse lfishness. 

3. To realize our unity and spiritual 
solidarity in Christianity. 

4. To receh·e a new accession of i-up
erhuman power. 

Everyone iH talking of unifying the 
world. But the nations cannot be 
brought together around the cannon, or 
around the "almighty" dollar, or around 
any one form of government. All of 
these have been tried and have failed. 
Only around a person can they be uni
fied. That person is not a living mon
arch, is not Napoleon, or Washington, 
but the personality of Jesus Christ, 
alone. Since Christ was on earth there 
have passed about a hundred million 
minutes, and for every minute of that 
time there is some person in the world 
who has not even heard of hrist. In 
China there arc 1,557 walled cities with
out a single missionary. In J ·ipan 
eighty per cent. of the population is un
evangelized. Their need is not solely sal
vation, but also soap and sanitation . 

Are we so lacking in vision that the 
map of the world for us is narrowed 
and distorted until the United States 
occupies the greater part of the globe? 
Do we ever stop to realize that the "ci
vilized" lands occupy less than half the 
earth's surface? Do we know the con
dition of womanhood on the other side 
of the world? From every continent 
comes the ca11 for missionaries-evange
lis tic, medical, industr ial, educational
jobs for real, live, trained men and 
women, the select of American students. 

It is true, not all of us can or should 
become missionaries in the foreign fields. 

Some of us arc going to, and the rest of 
us must stand solidly behind them. The 
responsibility is laid upon every girl to 
live her life in the way it can accomplish 
the greatest good . "lt is not so much 
whr1·c you are, as whaJ; you a1·e." 

As we look back on the five days in 
Des Moines we realize more and more 
vividly how much the conference meant 
to us personally. And in that realization 
we are not forgetting that it was each 
one of you who made it possible for 
Wheaton to be represented. 

Annie Williams, 1921. 

Personals 
'09-'11. 

Anne T. Upham is in the Service De
partment of the United States Rubber 
Company, acting as dietitian and over
seer of all restaurants , with headquart
C'rs in New Haven. 

'11. 
At. the wedding of Mildred W. Keith 

('11) and Warren H. Piper, on Novem
ber 21, in Campello, Mass., the maid of 
honor was Kathryn C. Belden ('12) of 
Hart ord, Conn. Mr. and Mrs. Piper 
will make their home in Marlboro, 
l\lni;s. 

'13. 
Kathryn E. Pearson, now a member 

of the Dominician Order- known in re
li11:ion as Sister Mary I. Loyola- has re
ently gone to Cuba as a teacher in the 
Convent at Cienfuegos, Cuba. 

'17. 

Barbara W. Nelson has a part-time 
position with the Associated haritics of 
Minneapolis, Minn. She is also doing 
graduote work in the Department of 
Sociology at the University of Minneso
ta. 

'18. 
M. Frances Greene is employed on the 

editorial staff of a Worcester evening 
paper. 

Sylvia F. Meadows is studying Italian 
at the Berlitz School in Boston. 

Rhoda E. Kong is at present organiz
ing the Chinese Young Worn n's Chris
tian Association in Chinatown, New 
York City. 

Sybil U. Ward i11 studying law at the 
University of Pennsylvania. 
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. Mil~red R. French is teaching Eng
lish m the high school at Haverhill, 
Mass. 

Mabel L. Carmichael is employed in 
the Class Secretary's Bureau at Yale 
~niversi~, having charge of the Clip
ping Service Bureau. 
A. '18. 

Among Wheaton alumnae present at 
the recent wedding of Alice E. Coates 
(A. '18) and Edwin H. Goodridge were 
Miriam E. Everts ('16-'17), Edlth A. 
Buck ('17), Jessie M. Stuart (A. '18), 
and Marion H. Murchie ('18). 

'19 

Mrs. Walter D. Johnston (Renan King 
A. '17), Margaret S. Gray ('18), Sybii 
U. Ward ('18), Gladys E. Jewett ('19) 
M. Pauline Sherburne ('19), and Mar~ 
garet L?rd ('19) attended the wedding 
of Han1et H. Magoun ('19) and Harry 

A
B. ?arney at Norristown, Pennsylvania . 

. 19 . 

. Mildred M. Wilder is teaching French, 
h)story and domestic science in the 
high school at Warner, New Hampshire. 

Exchanges 
The Wheaton Record acknowledges the 

following exchanges. 

The Berna. (Dartmouth College.) 
The Simmons College Review. 
The Mount Holyoke Monthly. 
Goucher College Weekly. 
Goucher College Kalcnds. 
Hunter College Bulletin. 
The Wellesley College News. 
Wheaton College Record. 
The Middlebury Campus. 
Washington University Record. 
Pad and Pencil. 

Too much cannot be said in praise of 
the December number of the Mount Hol
yoke Monthly. Especially worthy of 
praise is "The Builder of Ships", a play 
which brings out in a very forceful way 
the fact that. there is a greater happi
ness in life than the fulfillment of selfish 
ambition-the happiness of doir~ for 
others. 

The Berna contains all the elements 
which combine to make an ideal college 
magazine. It is a highly interesting por-

trayal in black and white of the refined 
school spirit of Dartmouth College. 

Wheaton College Record, Wheaton, Il
linois, contains many articles of interest, 
especially the alumni notes. It is to be 
complimented upon the large number of 
advertisements for the siz-c of the paper. 

The editorial page in the Wellesley 
College News is well-filled space. The 
question of "Eating Clubs" which was 
deftly handled through the editorial 
column,·, is only one of the many vital 
questions of college life which have been 
called to the attention of the student 
body. 

Wheaton Specials 
Moral for Seniors 

Let not thy exercise slip for e ·ercise 
slips. 

Jamaica Gingc1· t•s. Preserved 

Student at table: "Didyou know there 
was an old man at the Inn this morning 
who was doped with Jamaica ginger?" 

Innocent freshman: "Why I didn't 
know anyone could get sick on that kind 
of candy." 

A Clever Change 
Becky Eliot: (rearranging the bed in 

her room) "Oh, girls, I'm changing my 
head around." 

It 11:!ight Have Been 

Wheaton girl : "Wouldn't it have been 
great if the station were near the Inn. 
I heard that they nearly did put it there 
when they were building the railroad." 

Quick-witted junior: "Been good train
ing." 

Heard about Wheaton 

Conductor: (day of vacation) "The 
rear car reserved for the inmates." 

What Seniors Learn in Shakespeare 
"A blank, my lord. She never told-" 
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An Invitation 
To Wheaton College Students-
(]WHEN, IN BOSTON we invite you to visit The Mercantile 
Beart of New England and to see the many kinds of merchan
dise shown which are of apecial interest to collegians. Whether 
it be apparel, room furnishings, or a novel article for a gift, 
you will find selections here easy, satisfactory and possible at 
moderate expenditure. 

t]WHEN AT COLLEGE remember that our Order Depart
ment is at your service. Write for what you may need and it 
will be forwarded to you promply. Any purchase, large or 
small, will be sent to any city or town in Massachusetts free 
of delivery expense. 

Jordan Marsh Company 

-· 
SPORT HATS 
DRESS HATS 
TRIMMINGS 
VEILINGS 

II 
I NEW STYLES 

Dorothy Dodd Shoes 
1 

FURS AND FUR COATS 

KORNFELD'S 
65,69 Summer St. 

BOSTON 

'i; 

NOW READY 

It is a Pleasure to Show Shoes 
' 

We Fit Them Correctly I' 
!l Our Fitting Service is Unequalled I 

I' ~ 
Fashion Boot Shop 

Good Shoes and Hosiery 

Bronson Bldg., Attleboro, Mass. 

Please Patronize our Advertisers 
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First girl: "Where were you all this 
afternoon? I've been looking every
where for you." 

Second girl: "Asleep." 
First girl: "Woll, that must have been 

Where you were, I couldn't find you." 

Peace-Time Troubles 

Tho first was a shortage of sugar, 
(Two spoonfuls sufficed us all right.) 

Then something went wrong at the 
powerhouse--

A shortage on heating and light. 

GROCERIES 
OF THE HIGHE T GRADE 

Perfumery and 
Toilet Articles 

The largest and most complete line 
in New England. 

CONFECTIONERY 

Selected for its Superior Quality from 
the best specialty manufacturers 

in each line. 

Prices sent on application. 

S. S. PIERCE CO. 

BOSTON AND BROOKLINE 

And then prohibition of water, 
When Norton went wofully dry, 
And baths were confined to a teacup, 
And snow was our drinking supply. 

The worst of disasters-no letters, 
And trains but a thing of the past, 
And trolleys a wistful r emembrance, 
And nm10rs tho food could not last. 

Then just as hope seemed to be dawn-
ing-, 

Lo, "No midyear dance!" was tho text. 
With quarantine now hanging o'er us, 
W c'rc wondering what's coming next! 

Florence Brigha:m, 1920. 

MUSICAL GOODS 

UKULELES 

STEEL GUITARS 

MANDOLINS 

INSTRUCTION 

INSTRUCTION BOOKS 

Wm. Place, Jr., Music Co., Inc. 

44 South Main Street 

Attleboro, Mass. 

Please patronize our advertisers 
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Some AdYanl&llH o f 
Railroad Electrificalioo 

S vin:: Lhc Notion'• ooal. 

Low r m!lintcn:1.nce coet.. 

Gre.,t .. 1" reliability and tewcr 
Ut!la~·,. 

AbilitJ' t.o ha.[lt 1nnoothl., he~vie.r 
tnuru• at b~bur &p...."UJ . 

01)('ratlon or ("J,....trie l~~·n,,.. 
tlv~il unall«luJ Ly CXLrUJ.UO 
colJ. 

Ability to brake train, "" cf,
ace.ndlnw KTadea by retumin11 
power to t bo t.rolloy . 
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The Power 
of Electricity in Transportation 

E LECTRICITY h as 
leveled out the Conti

nental Divide. 

On the Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Paul Railway- the 
worlc.l's greatest e!cctrifica
tlon-,riant electric locomo
tives have thoroughly out
classed their steam rival . 
Utili zing the abunda nt 
energy of distant waterfalls, 
they lift an ever increasing 
fr eight tonna go over the 
mile-high Rockies and also 
make traveling clean and 
comfortable. And theircapa
bilitles are not impaired by 
weather so cold that the 

steam engine becom es 
frozen and helpless. 

Electric power drives the 
trains or New York Clty'a sub• 
woy and elevnted •Y•loma. It 
operates the locks and t owa the 
ahlpsthrou;hthePanamnCon 1. 
It propels t he Navy'• l ates t 
1upcr-dre11dnnurht, the New 
Jl.f~.'tico. Electric min e locomo• 
lives have replaced t ho s low• 
movln1t mu le nnd the electric 
automobile hos als o came to do 
an lmportQnt service. 

Elcctrlclty hos contributed effi
ciency and comfort to every form 
o{ t rnnsportatlon, nnd In this 
evolution General Electric •P• 
poratua hae ol11yed o lar,e Dart 
-from mighty electric locomo
tlvea to tiny lampa tor l"
automoblle. 

Please Patronize our Advertisers 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 

HENRY M. ROBINSON 

FLORIST 
2 Winthrop Sq., and 34 Otis Street 

BOSTON, MASS. 

[iil============ = = =======G 

Keep Your Feet Warm 
Young women by 
the thousand wear 

W ALK,OVER SHOES 

TO COLLEGE, TO BUSI ESS 
and all occasions 

D. H. MASON & SON 
27 Main Street Taunton, Mass. 

A PLANT PURCHASED NOW 

Q will brighten your room 

QJ f Remem:~r~~;c~orne Folks 
We deliver flowers to any pnrt of 
the United tales or Canada through 
the Florist's 'felegraph System. 

H. W.VOSE, 28 So.Main St. 

Dainty, Delightful, Fragrant 

HANSON'S 
EXQUISITE 

Lotus Cold Crean1 
35c. 

Best for the Complexion 

DIEGES & CLUST 
MANUFACTURING 

SPECIAL TY JEWELERS 

CLASS RINGS 
CLASS PINS 
MEDALS 

28 

ATTLEBORO 
THE FI.,OWER SHOP 

149 Tremont Street Boston, Mass. 

Please Patronize our Advertisers 
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for Out-Doors and la-Doors 

ALLI NSO~ i°0 M Silks de Luxe 2' 
are- the invariable firs t choice 
for the girl who appreciates 
character, style and quality. 

The silk inspirations for 1920 
are:-

lNDESTRUCTIBLE VOILE 
PUSSY WILLOW DEW -KIST 

111 #ol• co/or, 0,.,1 ,.,., Jri•II 

KUMSl,KUMSA DREAM CREPE 
FISHER-MAID NEWPORT CORD 
KHAKI-KOOi KLIM AX,SA TIN 
CHINCHILLA SA TIN THISLDU 

ROSHANARA CREPE 
(All lrod,,morl Hnm) 

8:, 1hr yard at tl,e best Sill, Dtflilrhnct1/1-
l1t r11euri1tg apparel at the better Garmt11t 

Dcpartmrnts and Class Shop, 

The 11ame MALLINSON on 
lhe stfooge marks the tenuine 

H. R. MALLINSON & CO.line. 
"T/,e New Silks Firsl" 

Madiaoo Aveoue-31st Street. 
~BW YORK 

Please 1-'atronize our Advertisers 
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WHEATON GIRLS 

Distinctive Photographs 

AT SPECIAL PRICES 

Enlargements, Fran1.es 
Amateur Finishing and Coloring 

GODCHAUX STUDIO 
ATILEBORO, MASS 

Street Cars from your door to ours 

"COLUMBIA" 
Athletic Apparel 

FOR 

GIRLS AND WOMEN 

Gymnasium Suits 
Camp Costumes 

Separate Bloomers 
Middies 

Sport Skirts 
Swimming Suits 

Athletic Brassiers and Garters 

Consumer's League Endorsement 

COLUMBIA GYMNASIUM 
SUIT CO. 

ACTUAI, MAKERS 

301 Congress Street, Boston 

J.C. PRATf 

Groceries 
and 

Provisions 

NORTON, MASSACHUSETTS 

Try our assortment of 
National Biscuit Company's 

Fancy Cookies 

Pleaae Patronize our Ad1urrtuers 
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Meyer,Jonasson& Co. 

Tremont and Boylston Sts. 

BOSTON 

Suits, Coats, Go\\rns, 

Waists 

Separate Skirts, Furs 

Special Department for 
Misses' Sizes 

Some of the 
most pleasant 
"COLLEGE 
GIRL 
TALKS" 
are to be 
heard every 
day at 
JAYS, 
wht-re the latest 
clietiuctiv • etyl 1 
epcnJ. fur 
tlH' lll ft clvca 

ll 'J\ •mplc Pince 
Huetou 

JEWELER. 

THE STORE THAT 

HAS THE 
LA TEST IDEAS IN 

JEWELRY 
WATCHES 

SIL VER, CUT GLASS 

AT POPULAR PRICES 

Charge Accounts solicited 

WH01ESA1E 'i,'" RETAIL 
41 SUMMER STREET 

Please Patronize our Advertisers 
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~ ~ 
~ The VENDOME 11 • bot•l conducted on the Americ1n ~ 
I l)lan for the tranaient and permanent §§ 
~ irue1t, and .. pecfall1 cat•r• to lad fea tranlfnir alon•. It• ide I ~ 
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Commonwealth Ave. [J Dartmouth.Street 

Peacock Tea Room 

Attleboro, Mass. 

AFTERNOON TEA AND 
LUNCHES 

Three Pines Tea Roon1 
79 Church Green 

Taunton, Mass. 

AFTER--NOON TEA 
Home,made Cake a Specialty 

THE 

FLORIST 
TAUNTON. MASS. 

Clark & Mills 
Electric Company 

69 Newbury St., Boston 
Telephone, Back Bay 365,366 

Student Lamps, Chafing Dishes 
and everything electrical 

Pl,ase Patronize our Advertisers 
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