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Concerning Our President 

Master C. Corey Mills of the 
Polytechnic Preparatory Coun
try Day School in Brooklyn, 
New York, has won two me
dals in oration contes,s with 
President Cole's poem on 
Roosevelt--a bronze medal for 
the third form contest and a 
silver medal for the inter-form 
contest. 

It will be of interest for the 
student body, also, to know 
that the Attleboro Sun is pub
lishing, each Saturday, a poem 
by our President. 

Death of Trustee at Wheaton 

At a recent morning Chapel 
service, President Cole spoke 
of the death of Honorable Ed
win N. Curtis formerly police 
commissioner of Boston and 
trustee of Wheaton College. He 
spoke particularly of the high 
personal integrity, courage and 
lofty ideals of citizenship for 
which everyone knew Mr. Cur
tis to stand. 

Both President Cole and 
Mr. Curtis were members of 
the Bowdoin board of trustees. 

Dean Kerr has been attend
ing the annual National Con
vention of the American Asso
ciation of University women 
which is beins· held in Kansas 
City this year. She will go with 
the Boston delegation, since 
she is a member of the board 
of directors of the Boston 
branch of the Association. 
Dean Kerr was formerly presi
dent of the Milwaukee branch. 

The Convention will consider 
~atters relating to the interna
tional convention of university 
women meeting in Paris thfr 
~ummer, to dedicate the new 
mternational club house given 
by Whitelaw Reid; the nation
al club house in Washington; 
and fellowships for graduate 
work. 
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Y. W. C A. Elections 

On Thursday e✓ening, April 
6t h, the Y. W. C. A. held its 
elections. The following girls 
compose the new board: Ethel 
E. Nicholas, president; Mar
garet Snow, vice-president; 
Mary M. Otis, secretary; and 
Helen B. Haywood, treasurer. 

A. A. Nominations 

At the same meeting, the 
nominations for A. A. took 
place. The following girls are 
up for office: President, Flor
ence Baker and Elizabeth Sav
age; Ykc-president, Winifred 
Chnlmers and Frances Hill; 
secretary, Rachel Pike and 
Eleanor Breed; treasurer, 
Mary Poore and Anne Kittle
son. 

The Classical Club was very 
fortunate in obtaining Profes
sor F. G. Allinson of Brown 
University to lecture to us on 
Wednesday evening, April 5th. 

Professor Allinson read se
lections from his own transla
tions of Aristophanes. His in
terpretation of The Birds and 
The Lady Legislators was very 
entertaining. He brought out 
the f:..ct that human nature has 
not changed much since the 
time of the Greeks. 

After the lecture a reception 
to Professor and Mrs. Allinson 
was held in Hebe Parlor. We 
appreciate the efforts of The 
Classical Club in procuring 
Professor Allinson. 

The Club Concert last Satur
day evening was a pleasure to 
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all those who love good music. 
Mr. Tucker said that he felt 

that the Club this year was the 
best it had ever been. The 
singing showed careful prac
tice, giving fine musical effects 
and the selections were partic
ularly attractive. The pro
gram was: Song of the Shep
herd Lehi, Rimsky-Korsakof; 
Underneath the Trees, New
ton; Sleep, My Darling, Mana
Zucca ; Snow Fairies, Forsyth; 
0, Lovely May, German; Oh, 
that We Two Were Maying, 
Nevin - Martel; Ole Uncle 
Moon, Scott; In Sunny Spain, 
Kamperman. 

After the concert there was 
an informal dance, for which 
orchestras furnished the mu
s1e. 

Anticipation 
There's stillness in the neigh

borhood 
Suspense is in the air, 
Quiet reigns throughout the 

house; 
The cook is in despair, 
The cats have acted strangely, 
They no more care to roam; 
We're going to have a loaf of 

bread 
When Ruth comes home. 

The Doctor must have heard 
the news-

Ile called today at noon; 
The Undertaker seems to 

sense 
Some customers quite soon. 
The psychologic atmosphere 
Seems under such a strain, 
For Ruth will make a loaf of 

bread 
When she comes home again. 

And yet withal I'm free from 
care, 

No worry would I fain; 
I will indeed be glad to see 
My little girl again. 
Her coming home is all a joy; 
Her bread-how can you beat 

it? 
But entre-nous (between our

selves) · 
I don't expect to eat it. 

(Submitted by a fond father). 
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Don't Jump Out of Bed !-A 
New Method to Ensure Dor-

mitory Peace. 
There are three kinds of girls 

in college, those who oversleep 
the n smg and breakfast 
alarms, th ose who rise as quiet
ly as mists on a summer morn
ing, and those who jump out 
of bed. Whether those who 
oversleep jump from bed, I do 
not know, nor am I greatly 
concerned because I am not 
around to hear them, being 
possessed of an appetite. And 
those who rise and touch the 
floor as lightly and delicately 
a s a soap bubble are a blessing 
to the world. But those who 
jump out of bed! They are 
quite likely to be the very ones 
who, with an excess of energy, 
not a material virtue, arise be
fore the first bell. Thud! The 
pictures rattle, the chandelier 
quivers. Crash! A bit of plas
ter sifts down on the rug. You 
start from your siumber, gaze 
at your watch, or the chapel 
clock, if you can see it, and if 
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it chances to be going. Quar
ter of seven! Fifteen golden 
minutes of sleep, gone, gone, 
without r ecall and with them 
your own sunny disposition. 
For the sake of a smooth run
ning dormi·~ory-don't jump 
out of bed! 

Reducing 

Judy O'Grady r,nd the Col
onel's lady prove their sister
h ood in no more significant 
fashion than in their common 
attitude toward that great Am
erican indoor sport-reducing. 
To reduce is human, to enjoy 
being fat is impossible. 

There is unfortunately no 
standard of measurement 
whereby you can say, "I am not 
fat because I do not weigh -
(any old weight would do)." 
Whether you tip t he scales at 
94 or 165 you get the bug for 
reducing the first time that a 
well-intentioned friend r e
marks, "Why, my dear ! You've 
gained, haven't you?" 

She may even add insult to 
injury by concluding, "But it 's 
r eally quite becoming to you. 

Gall and wormwood! The 
bitter, bitter irony of that. How 
dare she say it's becoming, af
ter wrenching your very soul 
with the accusation? From 
that moment you begin r ead
ing the acls-"A pound a week 
off." "Reduce while you sleep," 
"Grow thin to music!" 

After deciding to reduce, the 
query is"How? " 

Exercise first comes to mind. 
This should provide a pleasant 
but effective means of shed
ding ounces. But alack! If you 
do enough exercise to insure 
success you r egain all you lose 
in impromptu naps while 
studying; or, if you keep at it 

long enough, your sleepiness 
disappears, but the superfluous 
fl esh is, oh! so very apt to turn 
into equally bulky muscle ! 

Diet is, of course, the great 
hope and last r esort of all who 
would be thinner But froni 
what shall you start abstain· 
ing? One friend advises, "Eat 
no starchy foods;" another 
~ays, "Just give up all sweets ;" 
whil e a third, more acceptable 
and ~eemingly simple bit is, 
"Don't give up a nything, mere· 
ly cut down on all that you 
eat." 

If you give up starchy foods 
what cr.n you eat? You have not 
even the homely solace of good 
old bread and butter. If you 
leave off sweets all your friends 
are sure to have fudge, choco· 
!ates, or frosted cake to offer 
you. And if you eat just a lit• 
tic of everything you're simply 
famished all the time. Fooci be· 
comes your obsession. Poor 
old King Tantalus is like a dear 
ancestor over whose fate you 
nightly weep in sympathy. 

Aside from the temptations 
and gnawing pangs which be· 
set the r educer, she is subject 
to another, as cruel, affliction
It is the conversation of skin· 
ny people on this delicate sub· 
j ect. The lean one either re· 
marks that she should thinl< 
you'd like to be fat, or says 
that really she must start re· 
ducing, too-she weighed I.I 

hundred and three last time. 
Such statements arc warranted 
to rouse the primitive instinct 
for r evenge. 

But sometimes, after stren· 
uous endeavor, on the clouded 
horizon of one who is stout I.I 

star of hope gleams forth• 
Some dear, kind soul, some 
keen, intelligent observer re
marks to you in chiming tones, 
"You're thinner, dear." It ii! 
enough! 



~be 
Sunshine Girls at Wheaton 

Aunt Edie Starts the Sunshine 

Girla back After the Spring 
Vacation. 

"Now, girls," began Aunt 
Edie, "it is nearly time to go 
to the station, and Uncle Joe is 
hitching up Dobbin and Prince 
and will be around in front of 
the house in a few minutes." 

"Oh, Aunt Edie, we've had 
such a wonderful time here 
with you, playing around the 
farm and cooking and helping 
you," cried Elizabeth, the elder 
of the Sunshine Girls. 

"I just hate to go back, but 
I must get an education so I 
can teach," said Gladys, the 
younger, "but I had much rath
er stay up here with you and 
Uncle Joe and the chickens 
and the baby calf." 

But Aunt Edie only laughed 
at their happy, unselfish prat
tle and ran upstairs to take one 
last look to be sure they had 
forgotten nothing. They were 
darling girls, to be sure, but as 
all young people, they were 
apt to leave things around. 

Soon she came down satis
fied that everything was 
packed and brought from the 
pantry a well-filled lunch bas
ket. The girls had visions of 
jam sandwiches, cold pork 
chops, apple pie and pickles, 
and it made their dear little 
hearts happy to think Aunt 
Edie had done so much to 
make their journey back com
fortable . 

Uncle Joe had brought the 
carry-all to the front door
which was only used on state 
occasions-and Elizabeth ancl 
Gladys rushed out to the kitch
en to give Thomas, the cat, one 
last hug. Then they kissed 
Aunt Edie good-bye and were 
soon on their way to the sta
tion where they bade Uncle 
Joe good-bye and boarded the 
train for Wheaton, with lumps 
in their throats-for they had 
had such a splendid time at the 
farm. 
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(tampits Parrot 
They were well on their 

way, when Gladys suddenly 
clutched Elizabeth's arm, "Oh, 
Eliazbeth, I forgot-oh, dear! 
Elizabeth-" 

Elizabeth was somewhat 
startled, but regained enough 
self composure to ask, "\Vhat 
is it, Gadys, our tooth brushes 
or the flannel underwear?" For 
Gladys had done all the pack
ing. 

"Oh, it is too terrible," said 
Gladys. 

"Well, tell me, darling, and 
I will try to help you-we must 
be brave." 

"Oh, Elizabeth, I left those 
pictures of Rudolph Valentino 
under my pillow and you know 
how Aunt Edie and Uncle Joe 
hate actors." 

When the conductor came 
for the fares, he was forced to 
call in the trainman and two 
other conductors to help him 
for both the girls had fainted. 

To Spring 

I used to think, short weeks ago 
That when the Spring should 

come again 
How glad l'd be to see the 

birds, 
And hear the frogs in Vesper 

chorus. 
I thought of flowers and sun

sets rare 
And running brooks and but

terflies. 
Now spring is coming, I've seen 

the birds 
And grass is green and flowers 

appear, 
But spring brings with it, bugs 

and snakes, 
And horrid worms and muddy 

streets. 
Mosquitoes lurk in pools un

seen, 
And fly at night and in the 

dusk, 
Rainy days and thunder show

ers 
And when in joy I thought of 

spring, 
I had not counted on these 

things. 

Gwendolyn, speaking of 
football, "Isn't Jack a wonder
ful pitcher?" 

Nature cannot jump from 
winter to summer without a 
spring, or from summer to win
ter without a fall.-Tiger. 

"Did you know Betty talks 
in her sleep?" 

"No, does she?" 
"It is true--she recited in 

class this morning." 

Miss Primp-Tell me truly, 
as friend to friend, do you 
think I am vain? 

Miss Sharpe-I could hardly 
say that, dear. Shall we say, 
rather, highly imaginative.
A wgwan. 

l\'Iary had a little lamb, 
You've heard this tale before; 
But have you heard she passed 

the plate, 
And had a little more? 

"Why don't you use your 
typewriter any more?" 

"My finger is too sore." 
Mary had a little lamb, 
(This stuff is old, I know) 
But when we have to fill up 

space, 
It's always sure to go. 

"I don't care to keep that 
schoolgirl complexion," said 
the young man as he dusted off 
his lapel. 

Carry-Why did kings tap 
men on their heads when they 
knighted them? 

Tarry-Perhaps the stars 
made the knights more realis
tic."-Widow. 

Prof. (attempting to be wit
ty in geometry clac;s)-And 
can any one tell me where has 
my polygon? 

Wisecrack-Up the geome
trce, sir.-Tiger. 
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W. H. ROBINSON 

Registered Optometrist 
28 Park St ., Attleboro. 

GREETING CARDS for all Occaslona 

Da.vicuon Color Prints-Frames 

H.F. HICKS 

FANCY Meats and Groceries 

Home Bakery 

Attleboro, Mass. 

Boston Specialty Shop 
49 Park S1 .• Anl,bo,o 

EVERYTHING 

IN THE U NE OF 

Sport W ear for Misses Ltia Women 

Watch AN
O
Jewelry Repairs 

JEWELRY, NOVEL TIES, GIFTS 

KENT JEWEL~Y CO. 

TIITC WIIEATON 'EWS 

A. M. LOCK, INC. 

LADms· SUITS, C'OAT8, DRl,SSRS, IIOSI

ImY. UNDERWEAR AND WAISTS 

DRESS GOODS 

AT'l'I.UUOUO, l\lA!SS. 

WILBUR BARGAIN SHOP 

11 COUNTY ST .. ATTLEBORO 

Sill,, Silk and Wool, flllk I.I le llo~lcry 

Handkerchief• 

Plain nntl Emhroi<krc<l 

.J. C. PR,\.. 'l,T 

NORTON. HASS. 

Com11limcnh or--

H. CARLOW COMPANY 
CONFECTIONERS 

TAUNTON, MASS. 

OVER 'l'IIE '\VALL 
C)a.•••n 1••r••n:1 2 fo fl 

WEEK-END PARTIES 

ARRANGED FOR 

NORTON, l\lASS. 

Miss Knapp 

CORSET SHOPPE 
J Prak S1., A fTLllBORO, MASS. Wal•t •, Underwear, lloaicrr, Hlbbon, Novelllc• 

H ilnd Painted Birthday and Easler Cards 

Sanford mock A'M"U:nono. 

IL is n pleMure lo •how shoe• We flt lh~m co• 

rccll7. Our 0ltiug service I• unequalled. 

~~:~ ~~-~; Dorothy Dodd Shoes 
FASHION BOOT SHOP 

GOOD SHOES AND HOSl6RY 

New Sanford Bids. Attleboro. Ma•"· 

Apply lo 

l\TARY Di,; HltYERI~ 

Business l\lunnger 

F o1t A D\'EHTI STNo RPA('E rN T 11 rs 

PAl'>:H 

f'or the l, ATi,;t;T RECOHI>::! Visit Our 

GRAFONOLA DEPT. 

SWEENEY' S EMPORIUM 

Attleboro, 

F I N E F U R NITURE 

Mauachuaetll 

DUPONT'S 
: 

Women's Wear 

ATTLEBORO 

Middleboro 

THE P. & M. STORE 
Pot1 Office Square 

Chocolalc.. C'lgan. Plw•. etc. 
Ui>-to-Dl\k l:lodn Pnuntaln, Ncw11,a~ra and 

Mngadnc~. 

ATTLEBORO, MASS. 

HUH.NETT .. S .. 

CaaET111a CARDS 

AK D 

D111RER FAVOR SPBOIALTIBS 

1 8 So. l\fnln S t .• Atth,boro 


