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Shattered Dreams 
I built a castle with the louds' pure white, 
Around it flowed a moat of deepes t blue. 
I dwelt within my house of dreams and knew 
That safety there was mine and true delight. 
But once when o'er the earth lay blackest night, 

pon a shooting star I sat, and flew 
In swift descent to realms both st range and new, 
\\'here people writhed in pain, and naught was bright. 
~ly star was gone, and I was all alone, 
My castle in the sky so far above, 
\\ hen, uddenly, you came, and opened wide 
Your arms, and said to me with tender tone, 
"Be not afraid, my child, I bring you love!" 
"Ah, yes, 'tis love, but sorrow, too!" I sighed. 

ELIZABETH SOLIDAY. 
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From the other side of the fire-place, I 
watched Fred tilt back his head and blow a 
smoke ring into the air. It broke and 
floated upward into a wraith with two wav
ering arms. He watched it, smiling, eyes 
half shut. 

"Jim, what do you think of all this psychic 
~usiness, spooks, tables hopping around, 
lights, and the whole darned stuff? Bunk, 
eh!" 

"Why, yes, I suppost most of it is bunk," 
I answered, stretching my feet toward the 
blaze. 

' You suppose !"-he leaned forward to 
replace a log, and looked at me quizzically, 
the firelight playing upon his face. "You 
suppose! Do you mean to tell me that you 
actually believe any of it? Why, man, I've 
always credited you with a little sense. Don't 
tell rne they've hoodwinked you into believ
ing those old wives' tales. There's no proof 
for them anyway." 

I puffed on, watching the shadows play 
over the hideous face of a Japanese idol on 
the book-case. 

"Well,' he asked, "in all your practice as 
a neurologist ha e you rver experienced any 
of these-er-psychic phenomena? Every 
one has gone crazy on the subject." 

He paused, but not long enough for me to 
answer. 

"They are all bosh, these rappings, but 
how do you account for such people as Sir 
Oliver Lodge falling for stuff like this? Too 
much imagination?" He looked hopefully 
toward me. 

"Why, yes, so I used to think." I found 
it hard to take my eyes from the idol. It 

:> :> . • 

actually lived and grinned in diabolical 
malice. 

Fred turned nervously to follow the direc
tion of my eyes. The room was in total 
darkness, except for the uncertain flicker of 
the fire-light. 

"Used to think, eh? Well, how under the 
sun do you account for them now?" 

"Well, I hardly know. Like everyone else, 
I formulated my own theory. Then one day 
I came across something that knocked my 
idea so cold you couldn't revive it with a 
pulmotor." 

"And what was that?" Fred demanded, 
sensing a good story. 

"It was several years ago, when I first had 
my office on Gregg Strees., and was starting 
out for myself. I had just returned from 
completing my stuJies in Vienna, and was 
glad for any kind of work. Remember Big 
Ben Fox on the police force? No? Well, I 
guess that was before you arrived here. A 
nice chap, and a mighty good friend of mine. 
He got me all the practice he could. It was 
through him that I got wise to this case. 
They had a poor little woman arrested for 
burglary; she didn't have a soul to go bail 
for her, so they put her in jail. She acted so 
queer that the warden was afraid she was 
going crazy. Ben got them to send for me, 
and I studied the case for some time. 

'It seemed that the woman was a seam
stress, and had lived for years in a tenement 
house on Ball Street. I visited the room, 
and I tell you it was a fright. Had only a 
bed, a broken chair, and .a sewing machine 
in it. The wall paper hung in greasy tatters 
where the poor soul had tried to paste it 
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back. There was but one window, and that 
looked down on the morgue across the alley. 
I thought I understood the case perfectly 
after that; you can imagine the effect of 
such an environment on the nervous system. 
A sensiti\'e woman with too much imagina
tion, living across from the dead all the time, 
as they lay stretched on marble slabs, in 
full sight of the passers-by. She told me 
with ghastly eagerness how many of the 
corpses lay a long time there, and as she 
sewed in the evenings, they would come and 
talk with her. They took the place of 
friends, and she looked forward to seeing 
them. There was a red-haired girl who had 
starved to death; an old gentleman who had 
cut his throat, and who brought messages 
from her sister, long dead; a little boy killed 
by an automobile, used to climb into her 
lap and put his arms around her. 

"It seems that the week before I saw her 
a new body had been placed in the window. 
It was there for quite a while and she missed 
it after it was taken away. One night short
ly after, she was kept awake by the wind. 
About one o'clock she heard rapping on the 
head of her bed, and saw a globe of light 
rise from the floor and float toward her. It 
came so close that she could sec the hand of 
the spirit carrying it. Then, by the rapping, 
she understood that it was the spirit of the 
body she had so recently seen. He asked 
her to come to a certain house on Cleveland 
Avenue to get an important message he 
wished her to deliver. Then the light floated 
away. 

"She fell asleep from sheer exhaustion. 
The next night the poor deluded soul went 
to the house, which she found locked and 
deserted. She entered the cellar by a win
dow, and here she was caught by the police. 
When I found her, the poor woman was 
frantic because this ghost came every night 
and demanded that she carry out his com
mands. 

"Partly to study the case and partly from 
curiosity, I got permission to accompany her 
to the deserted house. At a quarter to twelve 
we arrived at the appointed place, the seam-

stress, Ben and I. It looked like the home 
of a wealthy family away for the summer, 
an enor111ous house. We rang the bell, and 
presently an old servant admitted us. He 
was a veritable Ancient Mariner. He 
slammed the great door behind us, and es
corted us into a richly furnished hall, dimly 
lighted. Within, the air hung cool and 
musty. The man apparently expected us, 
for, without a word, he directed us to the 
drawing-room on the right. My patient did 
not follow, and I observed that a great 
change had come over her. She appeared 
to ha e relaxed and, as if guided by some 
unseen hand, she walked slowly down the 
hall into a room on the left. I do not be
lieve that I have seen moonlight so bright as 
it shone in that room, before or since. I 
could discern every object distinctly, and 
there was no other person there. It was a 
library, small, with two sides entirely filled 
with books. Through a window on the third 
came that uncanny moonlight. I could see 
an old-fashioned secretary-desk with a great 
black chair drawn up to it, the only one in 
the room not shrouded with linen covers. 

1y patient stood beside the desk, a pathetic 
figure in the ghostly light, her gray hair 
straggling from beneath an old black hat. 
Ben and I sat down to wait. either of us 
took his eyes oIT the woman. A tomb had 
nothing on that house for deadly silence. 
The footsteps of the old man passed up and 
down the hall, and died away in the dis
tance. A door closed gently. We waited. 
Somewhere a clock ticked. othing hap
pened. Once two phosphorescent eyes 
peered in at the window as a cat prowled 
by. Still we waited. 

"Slowly and deliberately the clock struck 
twelve, the strokes echoing through the 
empty house. I looked expectantly at the 
silhouetted figure. She did not stir. I felt 
vaguely disappointed. My attention was 
attracted to the sound of heavy breathing. 
I turned to see if Ben had snoozed off, but 
he appeared to be wide awake. Both of us 
turned toward the woman. It came unmis
takably from her. Her body leaned slightly 
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toward the desk, her head bent forward on 
her chest. I can never forget the shock that 
r~n through me. I stared in horrified fas
cination. man with his head bowed in his 
hands sat in a great chair by the desk, and 
as I looked the head was slowly raised, 
showing a white face, bru tally calm. He 
seemed a man past middle age, with sil er
streaked hair. In all my practice I have 
never seen so brutal a face. The closely-set 
eyes were blank and without expression. 
For all his great bulk of body, I could see 
plainly a button in the upholstery of the 
chair in which he sat. His eyes fixed them
selves upon the li tt le seamstress, and neve r 
!cft her. Then the lips moved, and he spoke 
1~ a rasping whisper. I do not remember 
his exact words, but he told the little woman 
that he h:td been cruell y murdered, and he 
wanted his wife to know, so that she might 
get rid of his desk and all it contained. H e 
repeated it several times, and gave his wife's 
add rcss . All thi s occurred about hair-past 
twelve. 

"Later the police located the woman at 
the address given by the ghost. She returned 
to this coun try. The body was exhumed, 
and she identified it. I was along at the 
time, and recognized it as identical with the 
ghost. And there is my story." 

"Hold on; what became of the seam
stress?" Fred demanded. 

"A fler she had carried out the dead man's 
request, she died in a fit of epilepsy. I knew 
she would go, after the nervous strain." 

Then came a long silence, while both of 
us gazed into the dying embers. 

"Well, Ji m, what is your theory concern
ing these doings?" 

'I explained it that the woman's sordid 
environment had made her sensitive to sug
gestion. As a result, the subjective mind 
developed abnormally. The woman had 
seen the body day after day, so that she 
materia li zed her thought into human form." 

"Bosh! It will not work, old boy . How 
about the seamstress knowing the right 
house and the wife's address?" 

"Easy enough. I returned to her room, 
and found on the sewing machine a news
paper, in which l read that lrs. o-and-So 
of such-and-such a number was spending the 
summer in Paris. I thought then that her 
mind had juggled these facts, but now I 
don't. The body was really the husband of 
that woman, because she identified it. hort
ly after the death of the seamstress, that 
woman was found dead, sitting at that very 
desk. She had in her hand scraps of torn 
paper. The coroner's verdict was death 
caused by heart trouble." 

l'vfARTHA D. OLIVER. 
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Our Estimation of Katherine Mansfield 
Have we over-estimated Katherine Mans

field? That is a difficult question to answer. 
But certain it is that we have no right to 
bulk her work as a whole and say that it 
has this tendency or shows that character
istic, or, without stating an authority, to 
declare it a message "registered in forms 
that will stand the test of time and art." 

It is customary to approach Katherine 
I\ tans field's work from a psychological view
point, and because of this method we have 
Jess excuse for considering her work as a sin
gle unit than if we approached it from the 
viewpoint of style or plot. For it can truth
fully be said that in style, taking the word 
to imply a perfect usage of language, and 
in the peculiar typical half-plot that carries 
her stories, Y atherine Mansfield is a su
preme artist. But here, by all means, let 
generalization end. 

J oscph Collins, who wished to place her 
on a par with de Iaupassant and Chekhov, 
writes: "Katherine Mansfield has a tech
nique which may be compared to that of a 
great stage manager. \ hen the play is put 
on, the scenes and the characters, the atmos
phere and environment, the sentiment and 
the significance are satisfying, intelligent, 
and convincing. The world seen through 
her eyes and the conduct of its most highly 
organized product is the world that may be 
seen by anyone who has normal keen 
vision." 

But is the "normal, keen vision" which 
most appreciates the world shown us in her 
three books? nd here we are again at the 
psychological viewpoint where it is impos
sible to generalize. Moreover, it is unneces
sary to generalize, for the output of work 
from her pen is so small in amount that \ e 
can point out exactly the places where her 
psychology is sound, where it is morbid, or 
where it has about it a certain decadence of 
thought which cannot belong to anything 

emotionally well balanced. We are inclined 
to attribute this occasional lowering of tone 
to the writer's own mental states. It has 
been said : "She depicts the problematic 
as it is presented to her." We doubt it. 
We feel rather that she senses the prob
lematic, colors it (or discolors it) with her 
own individuality, and then presents it to 
us. That she really did lose herself in her 
moods while writing there is no doubt be
cause of such entries as these in her journal: 
"I am sad tonight. Perhaps it is the old 
forlorn wind. And the thought of you spir
itually is not enough tonight. I want you 
by me. I must get deep down into my book, 
for then I sha ll be happy. Lose myself, Jose 
myself, to find you, dearest." 

The unhealthy emotion from which we 
subconsciously draw back as we read many 
of the stories, particularly those in the book 
called "Bliss and Other Stories," is probably 
due more or Jess to this overwrought condi
tion which she was in while writing it. 
Grieving for her passionately adored young
er brother, she reveals her emotional stress 
in her diary and in her fiction. "Now, now 
I want to write recollections of my own 
country. Yes, I want to write about my 
own country till I simply exhaust my store. 
Not only because it is a sacred debt that I 
pay to my country because my brother and 
I were born there, but also because in my 
thoughts I range with him all over the re
membered places; I am never far away 
from them, I long to renew them in writing. 
... Ah, once fairly alight, how I'd blaze and 
burn! Here is a new fact. When I am not 
writing, I feel my brother calling me, and he 
is not happy." 

Approaching her work more definitely, we 
come to her second collection of short stories 
-"Bliss and Other Stories." The title story 
of "Bliss" is almost grotesque in its por
trayal of the minor characters- fog, Face, 
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and the Poet. Pearl Fulton we accept, but 
Bertha we draw away from even while we 
understand her. We are afraid of that bliss 
which is seeking some way to spend itself. 
Bertha's psycho-analytic state is exact in 
these sentences: "What was there in the 
touch of that cool arm that could fan-fan
start-blazing-blazing-the fire of bliss 
that Bertha did not know what to do with." 
Then, suddenly, "For the first time in her 
life Bertha Young desired her husband. Oh, 
she!d loved him-she'd been in lo c with 
him, of course, in every other way, but just 
not in that way." 

It is a striking revelation of character 
made with sure strokes-but it has an un
healthy aspect. Few of her characters, if 
taken absolutely apart from their ski lfully 
W~'.>Ven backgrounds and stripped of the 
slight veil of humor which Katherine Mans
field so kindly draws about them now and 
then, could stand the test of real character. 
!hey are too morbidly egocentric-reflect
mg the author's own egocentricity. And 
never does Katherine Mansfield give us a 
hint that in other moments than those which 
she chooses to reveal to us, or under any 
other circumstances, would they ever be 
otherwise. This may in some measure pro
duce the feeling that one has of an unhealthy 
mental growth imbedded in the framework 
of her writings. Whether or not the sensa
tion of overdrawn morbidity is due to the 
germ idea of the story or to the way in 
which both characters and author handle 
situations in the story, we cannot decide. 
But the fact remains that there is a decadent 
tone about much of her work. 

There is Beryl of "Prelude" and "At the 
Bay," who, Mr. Collins explains to us, is 
thw.arted in her search for fulfillment by a 
Narcissus inhibition. There is Linda, her 
married siste r, whose fear of child-bearing 
colors all of her emotions; moreover, "and 
what made it doubly hard to bear was that 
she did not love her children." And there is 
Mrs. Harry Kember, who laughs at Beryl 
for her modesty, and tells her that it is a sin 
for her to wear clothes. With such charac-

ters as these Katherine l\1ansfield apparent
ly tried to pay her "sacred debt" to cw 
Zealand. 

In contrast with her adult psychology, 
where there must be a complex of some kind 
to furnish material, is her psychology of 
children. For all the interest, instincts and 
prejudices of childhood she has a keenly 
sympathetic interest. 1uch of it, apparent
ly, is within the writer's own experience, and 
whatever effect the present time may have 
on her work, Katherine l\ Iansfield can re
member her childhood with a clearness and 
sanity of vision which puts such children as 
the little Burnells and un and Ioon among 
her best characters. The part of her stories 
that pertain to children one always gets 
through their own eyes; perhaps this is the 
greatest charm of such passages as this: "In 
the afternoon the chairs came, a whole big 
cart full of little gold ones with their legs in 
the air. And then the flowers came. When 
you stared down from the balcony at the 
people carrying them, the flower pots looked 
like funny, awfully nice hats nodding up 
the path." 

he seems to understand, from a child's 
viewpoint, the relations between children 
and grown-ups. Kczia is asking what hap: 
pened to her uncle-she knows perfectly 
well, but she wants to be told again: 

"He went to the mines, and he got a sun
stroke there and died," said old 7\lrs. Fair
field. 

Kezia blinked and considered the picture 
again-a little man fallen over like a tin 
soldier by the side of a big black hole. 
"Does it make you sad to think about him, 
Grandma?" She hated her Grandma to be 
sad. 

It was the old woman's turn to consider. 
Did it make her sad? To look back, back. 
To stare down the years as Kezia had seen 
her doing. To look after them as a woman 
does long after they were out of sight. Did 
it make her sad? o, life was like that. 
"No, Kezia." 

Here, as usual, the philosophy is sound. 
But there is very little of it in the pages of 
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her books-perhaps because her own ideas 
were so vaguely formed. If she had any 
theory in reg a rd to life, it was more psy
chological than philosophical. Then, a lso, 
philosophy is shown more in living-in a 
long span-rather than in any emotional 
reactions. Iler characters in their brief 
spaces have no time to indicate that they 
have found any philosophy of life; we doubt 
if, in most instances, they would have, any
way. 

But there is something with which she 
endows her adolescent girlhood-an outlook 
on life that is not instinctive, yet scarcely 
well enough formulated to be called a phil
o ophy. Rosabel in "The Tiredness of Rosa
bel" had something of her own-we do not 
need Katherine ?\Iansfield to explain. 'And 
because her heritage was that tragic opti
mism, which is all too often the only inher
itance o[ youth still half asleep, she smiled, 
with a little nervous tremor round her 
mouth." In 'A Fairy Story" (and, by the 
way, where do these recently published 
stories come from?) both the girl and the 
boy are part o[ a certain philosophy-but 
this story is an exception. Whatever phil
osophy the delightful child in The Young 
Girl" may or may not have, she has acquired 
an attitude toward life for the time being, 
at least. 

That Katherine l\1ansfield's people live 
but such a short space of time on the pages 
has another significance-neither psycho
logical nor philosophical. She seems to have 
a theory that we should see the characters 
only as they arc re-acting to the immediate 
desires and environment, and should be told 
nothing of their past and be allowed to 
vision nothing of their future, and there arc 
times when we are baffied and not certain 
but what we have been cheated. " I n the 
Fly," such an acknmvlcdged masterpiece 
that it is unnecessary to give any details 
concerning it, "The Garden Part)'," or "l\Ir. 
Reginald Peacock's Day," we perceive that 
this method is the one best calculated to 
bring ut the desired effects: in the first, the 
struggle between the bass and the fly; in 

the second, the contrast between the rich 
family and the poor; and in the last men
tioned, the character of a man whose success 
arouses his 'arcissus inhibition more and 
more as his wife fai ls to appreciate him. 

ut in the story, which has a plot in the 
usually accepted sense of the word-ou r ex
pectations should be fulfilled-there should 
be an end. And the fact that the stor ies in 
which Katherine lansfield has used this 
method are not among her best known work 
may be off creel as a proof. Take "The Little 
Governess"-shc is put in a definitely plot
ted situation and that is all. The situation 
stands out; the characters do not. What she 
would have done with " farried Man's 
Story" we will not attempt to predict-bu t 
that, too, is a plotted piece of work-ma
terial for a novel, not for one of her typical 
short stories . 

After a ll, we arc not sure that the best tes t 
of the worth of Katherine [ansficld's stories 
may not be had by measuring their effect 
upon the reader . For the hos tile reception 
with which her first book, 'In a German 
Pension," met, her husband excuses the 
"simple reader" and blames the critics who 
do not recognize the sensitiveness and the 
courage that it takes to present so vivid ly 
the truth of life . The critics recogn ize it 
now, and lest the "simple reader" should 
still fail to rea lize her significance, they 
hasten to acclaim her as one of the greatest 
short story writers . "Had she lived" (de
clares one) 'another ten years, it is li hly 
that her name would be wr itten in the his
tory of English fic tion beside the names of 
George Eliot and Charlotte Bronte." Per
haps it would have been, for none saw more 
clearly the fault of her work than did 
Katherine tfansfield herself. 

'I wonder why it should be so difficu lt to 
be humble. I do not think that I am a good 
writer. I realize my faults better than any
one else could realize them. I know exactly 
when I fail." The above entry was dated 
October, 192 I. She d ied on J anuary 9, 
1923. If she had had ten years -who 
knows? ELAr EN. LECLAm. 
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Class Prophecy 
After a long life, and not an unhappy one, 

I died and, to my intense surprise, went to 
heaven. At the pearly gates, a liule bewhis
kered old gentleman with an enormous halo 
stopped me. Remembering all the funny 
stories I had heard, I recognized him as St. 
Peter, and braced myself for a general in
formation exam. of my past life. 

" ow, then, what's your name?" he 
asked, taking a quill pen from behind his 
ear, and preparing to write in a volume of 
white gold. 

I told him quite candidly. He wrote it 
down and frowned. 

"What college, if any, did you attend?" 
came next. 

"Wheaton College," I answered. He 
looked puzzled. 

"Where is that?" I don't seem to remem
ber. My memory isn't what it used to be." 

"Why, it's in orton, Mass.-" I began. 
"Oh, yes/' he beamed, "I remember. Now 

I think of it, we have quite a number of 
Wheaton spirits here. They make pretty 
good-looking angels, too." 

"Have any of the Class of '24 arrived?" 
I asked eagerly. 

"Let me see," he mused, and the gold 
pages clas~ed as he turned them over. "Oh, 
yes! You'll find several here, and we're ex
pecting more every day. Now go right in 
and be measured for your wings and halo. 
Be sure that everything is satisfactory, for 
we aim to please." With this he swung open 
the gates and I passed inside. Who said it 
was hard to get into heaven? 

In a short time I found myself supplied 
with a beautiful pair of wings, a snugly-fit
ting halo, and a gold harp. While tuning 
up, I strolled out into the famous gold 
streets and looked about. Angels flew 
around everywhere, singing or laughing, but 
I failed to recognize any of my classmates 
until, turning a corner, I beheld huge stacks 

of books so high that the tops of them were 
not discernible. Sitting very straight beside 
them on a cloud bank and reading was no 
ocher than BETTY BRADLEY. ly ! I was 
glad to sec her, and we greeted each other 
affectionately. Betty told me chat during 
her lifetime she had been head of the Fannie 
Farmer ooking School in Boston. Yes, 
she had li ked it, and what fun it was to have 
your finger in every pie! Still there had 
been cry little time to read, so she was 
quite willing to die and go to heaven. Now 
she spent all her time reading. There was 
a good circulating library, and she could 
read all the books ever written in a day, and 
re-read them the next day. While Betty 
and I were talking, we heard "Ilail, hail, the 
Gang's all here!" being sung to the tune of 
'Onward, hristian Soldiers," and who 
should come flying along but P1KEY, TEDDY 

IIALI, , KATIE \lvn.soN, Do1us, NAT, RHONA, 

and PEG LANE. I rushed out to meet them, 
and we had a grand old reunion in the mid
dle of the street. The angelic traffic was 
blocked for miles. All talked at once, but I 
managed to learn that P1KEY, after gradu
ating from the Prince School, had spent her 
time going back and forth between Europe 
and this country buying blouses and chic 
sport clothes for her Fifth venue 'Bou
tique." TEDDY had married, gone in for 
politics, run all the school boards, and kept 
informed on the minute happenings of the 
old Cragin crowd. She was at that time 
much elated, having been chosen to lead the 
angelic chorus. Said she intended to jazz 
up the music of the spheres . KATIE tried 
teaching for a year, and then acted with 
such success she married an ardent admirer. 
Noc content with household duties and so
cial activities, she found time to give herself 
up to music, and her life was one of complete 
and close harmony. Katie was even then 
composing a new blast for Gabriel to cry on 
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his trumpet. D0R1s STONE had been per
mitted to continue her life work, and was 
perfecting her discovery of the permanent 
ether wave. Her clientele came exclusively 
from the F. F. H's (First Families of 
Heaven}. RHONA expressed her opinion of 
heaven very candidly. She was disappointed, 
absolutely disappointed! She had been a 
worker with girls who are misfits and men
tally defective, and no such conditions ex
isted in heaven. All of them seemed pretty 
well satisfied except NAT. She missed 
Woody, and longed for the time when he 
would join her. From Nat we learned that 
BETIY SoLIDAY still carried out her ambi
tions to be a social worker, and that her 
responsible position as chief matron of a 
detention home for girls kept her continu
ally in a stew. She had not married, but 
still there existed a long string of masculine 
admirers, and she continued to write son
nets. FLORENCE GLEDHILL gained fame as 
a designer of costumes, a director of 
pageants. Then she married, and was still 
proving that one cannot be artless in the 
home. I turned to PEG LANE, and asked her 
what she had done after graduating. Peg 
had become a full-fledged doctor, and for a 
time gave the Hygiene Lectures at Wheaton. 
There was still FRAN HILL to account for. 
Frannie, as we had all thought, had gained 
fame as an artist, had married, di.ed, and 
was even then on lars doing an impression
istic painting of the earth. G1LKEY held 
down the chair of Philosophy in all the lead
ing universities, and got into fearful argu
ments with Plato, Aristotle, and others in 
heaven. 

We might have gone on talking indefin
itely if I had not at that moment heard a 
voice of such' exquisite quality that it held 
me spell-bound. Saying goodbye, I hurried 
off to find the singer. It surely must belong 
to a Jenny Lind, so clear and bell-like were 
the tones. A brief fly brought me to an 
open-air theatre. A crowd of angels sat 
upon cloud banks and listened in awed rap
tu re, while on the stage stood N1cKEY De
REVERE, I understood. Nickey was realizing 

her earthly ambition to be an opera singer. 
The performance at that time was "Faust." 
Caruso sang opposite liss DeRevere. At 
the end there was much applause. I met 
Nickey at the stage door, and found her not 
a bit changed. She told me of her ]if e. 'or 
many years she was dietitian on an Indian 
Reservation and did valuable work. Nickey 
offered to show me around heaven. We set 
out arm in arm. 

"Let's go see JEAN KA E and Jo BRAMAN," 
she suggested. "My dear, they have the 
cutest places you ever saw, and I gave them 
Willie to keep for me. Their homes are just 
like the ones they had on earth, and they do 
just the same things." 

At this point we entered a beautiful estate 
with a white drive. Through the shrubbery 
I caught a glimpse of a golf course and sev
eral fine tennis courts. Then the drive 
branched and led up to two large houses of 
the Italian villa type. We called on JEAN 
first, and found her with Tom in the rose 
garden. Ile was busy experimenting with a 
new kind of bandage on Jean's arm. She 
held very still, and we did not disturb them. 
Jo was out helping Heman fix the spring in 
his car, which she had broken the day be
fore. We found out from them that M. J. 
Sr 1Ms and John had a home on the next 
estate, and that M. J ., gave readings occa
sionally to the delight of the angelic little 
boys. STEVE S1NEY still lived in Brooklyn. 
She had married young, had gone in for 
society, and when last seen had bobbed her 
hair and become a first-class comedienne in 
Keith's Vaudeville. M1RrAM FLARSHErM, 
too, had found connubial bliss, but still sent 
in brilliant book reviews for the most high
brow of magazines. Life had recently per
suaded her to become their dramatic critic, 
and Miriam had written several articles in 
German for their foreign edition. PoLLY 
LEIBERT enjoyed life, and did much toward 
furthering her profession in her work as a 
doctor. The only thing which disturbed her 
patients was that they were awfully hurried 
to recover in the time scheduled for each, 
and Polly expected prompt co-operation. 
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We talked a liLLle more wiL11 Jo and 
Heman, and then I new away, leaving 

ickey to play with \ illie, her cat. fLer 
much flapping about, I came to a great 
stadium resembling the Yale Bowl, and 
filled with row after row of angels. In the 
middle I noLiced an angel , earing a blue 
Wheaton "\V," an l, swooping down, whom 
should I sec but \Vi :-1rn Cu/\LMERs. She 
was add ressing the multitude with great fer
vor on Lhe excellent work done in the 
Heavenly Gym, and at the close of her 
speech gave ouL gold H's to the angels flying 
the longest distance. When Llie crowd 1110\'ed 
away I spoke to \Vinnie, and she told me 
many things both of her own life and of 
other members of '24. Winnie had become 
Supervisor of Physical Education in the 
public schools all over the country. She 
coached Run1 CoiwoN in baseball until 
Ruth became the only woman baseball pro
fessional in Lhc world, and organized a team 
of her own. A LICE Mll,J.ER had ne\'er mar
ried, buL was still engaged in family welfare 
work and had been at one time a dcfendent 
of the Davis cup and the nitcd tates 
champion in tennis. OLIVIA Rom.NSON sailed 
through 1rs. Princes school and was mosL 
successful-in fact, enjoyed world-wide re
nown in her famous apple pies she ma<le 
and sold. AL PARKER joined sixteen teach
ers' agencies after getting out of college, and 
was off ercd such splendid posiLions from 
each that she simply couldn't make up her 
mind which to accept. Consequently, she 
gave up Lhc idea of teaching and became a 
life insurance agent. She was still talking 
when \: innie left. EvY YYLE owned a fine 
stable of running horses, and was financial 
advisor Lo several exclusive riding schools. 
Luck always smiled on her in betting. DoT 
PARTRIDGE entered the ministry, and her 
church was none other than TriniLy in Bos
ton. Ju st as at Wheaton, Dot drew the 
hearts of all toward her, and many felt her 
influence. They particularly li ked her beau
tiful speaking voice. MARY J\ [AcDowr.LL 
wrote strenuously for a time, did social work 
most energetically, and in her old age settled 

down as a raiser of dogs. Winnie thought 
she enjoyed the latter profession best. 
S owY taugln chemistry £or four long years, 
and then turned to Y. W. C. A. work. In 
the due cou rse of Lime, she met a Y. •I. C. A. 
man. The two worked together so success
fully they married, and were sLill living hap
pily down by the ocean. PrnNNEY taught 
T<:nglish and History until she could stand it 
no longer. Then she went into the adver
tising business, and spent the rcsL of her life 
visiting nowy and wr.i ting rhymes for 
Campbell s Soup. She'd had a lot of it while 
at college, and knew just what to say. BETTY 

BAco moved to lew York, and was quite 
a successful stock raiser, so Winnie said . 
Iler business was confined to Wall Street. 
I was not a bit surprised i hen Winnie told 
me that both Don¥ JENKS and JcAN .MAc
D1ARM!D were Deans of women at two of 
the largest colleges in this country. Both 
had succeeded in imbuing the insLitutions 
with plenty of Wheaton spirit. ELEANOR 

PEABODY was piling up royalties from her 
plays and pageanLs, and no less than six 
plars were going strong in New York when 
Winnie left. Eo1Tn SAWYER surprised 
everyone when she went into politics and 
accepted the position of Postmaster-Gener
al. She received the appointment from 

fuRrEL REYNOLDS, the first woman elected 
Presi<lent of the United St:i Les, and on the 
Democratic ticket at that. President Rey
nolds had no scruples about appointing he, 
classmates to posiLions on her cabinet. It 
long was considered a truly remarkable body 
of trained women. SARAH Anne, as Secre
tary of State, was a marvel of diploma, ·. 
and th rough her far-sighted negotiations 
brought about absolute internationalism. 
Eno1E EowARDS established a reoular busi
ness basis for running the government and 
as 'ecrctary of the ·1 reasury brought about 
many reforms. The position of Secretary of 
\Var was admirably fillet! by FRA BL\KE. 

She did. much to aid Sarah in maintaining 
world-w1dc peace. E\ erybody, including 
the criminals, fell for Chief Justice DuMMIE. 
Her decisions were based on goo<l sense, 
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fairness, and clean-cut reasoning, and her 
robes were most becoming. President Rey
nolds' choice of RUTH McEwAN for the At
torney-Generalship met with the approval 
of the entire country. Ruth's perfect knowl
edge of Lhc onstitution, gained from the 
Government class and her good training at 
the Yale Law School, made her a valuable 
woman for the position. The Department 
of the avy had for its Secretary an old 
classmate, BETIY BRISTOL. She was ap
pointed for her love and experience with the 
ocean (having lived at Cohasset) and sen
sible ideas concerning swimming. A very 
forceful member of the cabinet was AL 
PowERS. She held down the job of Secre
tary of the Interior, while Pi::G lAsON, for 
her experience as a farmer's wife in cw 
York State, became head of the Department 
of Agriculture. It was said that Chief Jus
tice Dummie chortled with delight when 
Ennn PoRTER received her appointment as 
Secretary of Commerce. Edith's expert 
knowledge of Chemistry and Bacteriology 
strengthened the enforcement of the pure 
food laws. obody put anything over on 
her. Strikes went out of style with CAROi, 
GowER as Secretary of Labor. She went 
right to the root of all the trouble and 
straightened matters out in two weeks, stop
ping only for meals. I wanted like anything 
to ask Winnie about IlcLEN EsTEs. She 
was running the New York Times when 1 
died, and I wondered if Winnie had seen 
her since. However, just as I was about to 
pop the question, Winnie had to hurry ofT 
and award prizes for an angelic song praL· 
tice, so I moved off. 

After that I floated about for some time, 
and finally came to a clump of arba vita::. 
The grass was green and inviting, and I 
thought it a good spot to fold my wings and 
rest. Then the sound of a familiar voice 
made me hop around the trees in a hurry . 
There, sitting at two card tables, were 
JANET, SuTs, FRAN CusmNG, HELE SAV
AGE, L1TTLE BIT, BETrv S1NcocK, Eo A 
KLEINMAIER.1 and EMILIE VIGUE, playing 
i\1ah Jong. 

"Well, where did you come from?" they 
all cried, and for a moment we must have 
shocked some staid old angels hovering 
overhead. After we ca lmed down a little, 
I mentioned my surprise that they could 
play Mah Jong in heaven. 

"Oh," they told me, "that's the only game 
we can play, because it has something celes
tial about it,-the Heavenly Twins, you 
know! ow, do tell us about yourself and 
everybody who went to Wheaton." 

I told them the few things I knew about 
the girls. How !IARY Oris had taught 
school in Texas until oil was discovered on 
her ranch, and now she spent her time trav
eling. How BETH COLLEY had become the 
head of an Episcopal school and was highly 
estimated by educational authorities. How 
MARION HowLAND had married and was 
living quietly at home with her six children 
-all girls, and Wheatonites in a few years. 
HELEN PRATT sti ll lived in Norton aitd was 
a school visitor, especially to colleges for 
men. Her interest in athletics was as intense 
as ever, and she still enjoyed football games. 
HELE • TnoMPSO taught for a number of 
years, and then became Superintendent of 
Schools for the Stale of Massachusetts. The 
funniest thing was .when DoTrtE BEERS re
ceived the Wheaton "W" for hiking, and a 
shoe firm, hearing of it, paid Dot to wa lk 
about and advertise their shoes. She never 
had to buy shoes after that, and she grew 
quite wealthy . The most romantic of all 
was DoT RANDOLPH. She married our Am
bassador to France, and we heard that the 
American embassy in Paris was the gather
ing place of all the brilliant and intellectual 
notables of all countries, and thaL they were 
charmed by our Dorothy's wit and grace as 
a hostess. PEG REID had married, and we 
laughed as , e remembered cartoons she 
used to get in letters at college. 

Then they told me about their own lives. 
HELEN and FRANCES had married twin 
brothers, and lived very happy lives in a 
double house. They only got their husbands 
mixed up occasionally, but then it didn't 
make much difference. Frances led the 



THE WHEATON RECORD 13 

angel chorus while Helen was organizing 
'24. EDDIE KLErNMAIER, after she married, 
decided she wanted to do something besides 
keep house, so she found a position as style 
expert in the very best store in Providence, 
and her influence was felt all over the coun
try. I noticed that her wings and halo were 
a little smaller and more chic than mine. 
She and Gardner were living in Paradise. 
BErrv S1 cocK got her degree at Columbia, 
and for a few years held an excellent posi
tion as a professional shopper. The bar
ga ins she made were perfectly incredible! 
Then Betty married and li ved in Caribou. 
Her two daughters attended Wheaton. And 
her son? Well, they called him William the 
Conqueror. }ANET said she taught Latin, 
but that didn't leave her enough time for the 
millions of letters she had to write, and she 
couldn't memorize the time-tables either, so 
she gave it up as a bad job and married. 
Her husband was a man of means, and they 
were happy in their lovely home. They all 
poked fun at SuTs for her brilliant career as 
a dancer, and recalled the time she danced 
the Tango with Rudolph alentino in the 
Boston Arena. Suts just turned around in 
her slow way and asked for a soda-mint. 
Then we got EMILIE Vi.CUE to tell us her 
experiences when she and her husband were 
life guards at Atlantic ity. They saved 
many, and we thrilled. The best one was 
the time Emilie rescued LrrrLE BIT's daugh
ter from going lo a watery death. ext to 
Bobby Gibson's, she is the class baby, and 
went to Wheaton. 

While we sat there Mx 1: PRENTICE, GRACE 
WALDRON, MARION BARKER, lAR10 WooD
BRIDCE, MARION HARDY, HELEN WETHERALL 
and ALTA PORTER came up to borrow the 
Mah Jong sets, as they were the only ones 
in heaven. Janet and the rest were tired of 
playing, anyway, so we sat on the grass and 
watched the others. I noticed how their 
conversation always reverted to Wheaton 
and the things they had done during their 
lifetime. Mu said she never had quite re
covered from working so hard on May Day 
costumes, but that it had been excellent 

training. She was head of a children's home, 
you know, and enjoyed making all their 
little dresses. GRACE WALDRON'S husband 
came up and talked to us for a while. He 
was very tall, and we remembered seeing 
him before. I wondered if Grace's daugh
ter, a Wheaton graduate, had the same 
glorious red hair as her mother's. l\fARION 
BARKER recalled the thrills of the Government 
class under Mi.ss Wheeler back in the good 
old days, and said that in all her teaching 
she always applied the sound Constitutional 
principles learned there. !ARION Wooo
BRJDGE said nothing. She had married five 
times, always in the hope of finding a man 
who really suited her, and came somewhere 
near her ideal. Disappointed each time, she 
finally gave it up as a bad job. HELEN 
WETHERELL thought the same. he never 
married, but became a successful veterinary, 
with snakes and white rats as specia lties. 
MARION HARDY and ALTA PoRTER upheld 
the ri ghts of man. Both were married, and 
considered it an ideal state. Alta said she 
thought college professors were the salt of 
the earth. She had taught math, had sung 
very profitably, for a college professor heard 
her in church one Sunday, and his heart was 
hers from then on. At this point HELE 
LoRD came rushing in, and the game started. 
Lordy had been late to ever)'thing during 
her lifetime, and didn't see any reason why 
she should reform in heaven. Late in life, she 
discovered a new phenomenon in the bio
logical world and received much distinction. 

he had a good excuse this trip. On her way, 
she had got stuck in the middle of a crowd 
of angels li stening, entranced, to ELAINE 
LECLAIR read some of the poems that had 
made her famous during her lifetime. Right 
here it was I made a big "faux pas." While 
we talked, I took a pair of dice from the 
nearest Mah Jong table and started a little 
crap game with uts. Just as we had gotten 
started and they were rolling mighty pretty, 
I heard an awful flapping overhead, and 
somebody piped out in a high voice : 

"Here, you stop that! Don't you know 
that you're supposed to be in heaven?" And 
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who shou ld drop out of a clear sky but 
CRACKERS BREED, all dolled up in a police
woman's uniform. She didn't pinch us 
either when she found out who we were. 
We tal ked fasL and furious, and Crackers 
was just telling us how MUT CosTELLO 
had been during her lifetime a professional 
story-teller of much radio fame, and how in 
heaven she told bedtime stories to the little 
devils in hell by radio; and how Lou1SE 
D1NGWELL had the responsible position of 
being hostess to the heavenly host-when 
there came a crash of thunder. The clouds 
under foot quaked, and half a dozen stars 
fell down. In the midst of all the racket a 
dark form shot through the air like a sky-

rocket, and landed "ke rplunk" at my feet. 
Looking down, I was astoni shed to recognize 
HoPE CowLEs. She seemed sort of dazed. 
She told us after she got her breath that in 
her laboratory she was experimenting with 
an explosive, the Government having or
dered her to invent something very bad for 
the enemy, and that she did discover some
thing. Ilope said she didn't think this would 
fill the goods, for she didn't believe one gen
erally wi hed to blow one's foe safely to 
heaven. So, you see, we felt very happy 
with Hope in heaven. 

MARTHA D. OLl EiC 

June, 1924. 

My Clock 
Sometimes 
When I am alone in my room 
I become aware 
Of a strange difference-
Of an emptiness that I had not noticed 

second before, 
And I pause in my work 
Wi th a queer lost feeling, 
Until I suddenly realize 
That my little clock bas run down. 

I think it would be lil'c that 
If someone should come and tell me 
That you were gone. 

But my little clock can be wound up again. 

Er,AI E N. L ECLA IR. 
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General Information 
General information is as necessary to a 

man as a monkey-wrench is to a cheap car. 
In these days of intelligence tests and rad ios, 
there is no more excuse for bli ssful ignor
ance than for rattling Fords. We all absorb 
a certain amount of information in spite of 
ours elves . In fact, general in formation is 
very much li ke the measles-you don't re
alize you have it until it breaks out. How 
often we surprise ourselves by our own part 
in a conversation! We frequently discuss 
intelligently subjects about which we 
thought we knew nothing whatever! 

Before I go further, I feel it my duty to 
confess that I have grave doubts as to the 
exact meaning of 'general information.'' 
Our esteemed friend, fl.Ir. Webster, has only 
partially aided us in solving this problem. 
He te ll s us th at information is news, advice, 
or knowledge, while he defines general as 
vague, indefinite, or common to many. Ac
cording to him, then, we may include every
thing from the vague advice of our well
meaning friends to "Keep to the straight 
and narrow," to the news, common to many, 
that some of the "rea l stu ff" can be bought 
disguised in hair tonic bottles, at the local 
barber shop. Speaking of barber shops, I 
have just been read ing George Eliot's 'Ro
mola," in which a Florentine barber shop of 
the fifteenth century was one of the chief 
centers of the intellectual life of the city. 
General information :airly floated about in 
huge clouds. H ow changed are the barber 
shops of today! othing floats about but 
the unpleasant odor of strong soap and 
sticky hair-tonics. 

But to return to the subject in question, 
there are certa in bits of info rmation wh ich 
we can reasonably expect everybody to 
know. For instance, no one with any slight 
claim to in telligence would say that Bee
thoven is a delectable dish made of German 
sugar beets. But as to the man's exact 

identity, I am sure that some persons, at 
least, are in tota l ignorance. Two summers 
ago I visited Bonn, Germany, with the ex
press purpose of seeing the birthplace of 
Beethoven. Now I wil l be perfectly frank 
in stating that my store of general informa
t ion does not include an extensive German 
vocabulary. everthcless, I managed to 
make known my desires to a policeman, who 
poured forth a guttural stream of incompre
hensible directions, at the same time vaguely 
pointing from north to south and then to
wards the east. Thanking him politely, I 
wandered aimless ly off towards the west, in 
the hope of frnding the house mysell. Three 
French sold iers approached me, so, drawing 
upon my genera l in formation of the French 
language, I asked, 'Pouvez-vous me d ire 01) 

se t rou ve la maison de Beethoven?" 
'Beethoven?" queried one, "Beethoven? 

Estcequ' i i est un officier?" 
Suppressing a smile at this inexcusable 

ignorance, I said, ' on, merc i," and con
tinued on my way. I had not gone far when 
two khaki-clad figures appeared in the dis
tance. 

"Ah!" said I, "at last here comes someone 
who can tell me!" nccremoniously, I 
rushed up to my countrymen and cried, 
' Oh, can you tell me where Beethoven's 
house is?" They looked at each other, com
plete bewilderment registered on thei r faces. 
Then one of them answered apologetically, 
" I 'm awfully sorry, I don't know him. You 
see, I've only been here six , eeks." Prob
ably he was the same man who said in Edi
son's questionnaire that Balzac was a 
Brazilian patriot ! 

General in formation in its most attractive 
form, howeve r, is accurate without being 
pedantic. It slips inoffensively into our 
daily con ersation, enl ivening it and causing 
others to excla im enthusiastically, 'Isn't 
f\liss Whoosis an interesting talker!" We 
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are adding valuable bits to our store of it 
every day. Why, only yesterday I learned 
that Mrs. Calvin Coolidge always uses 3-in
one oil for her sewing machine, and that no 
gravy is served at the White House table 
without a touch of Kitchen Bouquet in it. 
These important facts should be carefully 
treasured in one's mind in the pigeon-hole 
labelled "Household Hints." 

One great danger in acquiring general in
formation is that we learn it by rote, and not 
in relation to any other facts. This habit is 
sure to prove fatal. short time ago, a 
friend of mine, who is a teacher in a small 
country school, told me of a most embar
rassing experience. She was notified one day 
that the school committee was coming the 
following day to see how the class was pro
gressing, so she decided to give each child a 
question, and tell him the answer. In this 
way she hoped to impress the school com
mittee. 'f o the first little boy she assigned the 
question, "Who made you?" He, of course, 
was to answer, "God." To the next child she 
said, 'Who discovered America?" to which 
he was to answer, "Columbus." 

The next day, however, the first little boy 
was absent, and my friend, forgetting that 
this would change her carefully-laid plan, 
asked the second little boy, "Who made 

you?" "Columbus," was the prompt reply. 
"Oh, dear no!" exclaimed the teacher in 
great consternation. "Think, Tommie-God 
made you." "Oh, no, He didn't," answered 
Tommie. "The little boy God made isn't 
here today." 

Even the chorus girls are being tested for 
their mentality these days. One girl, on be
ing asked if she was an atheist, answered, 
" o, Republican." Another, when asked if 
she were musically inclined, stated that at a 
very tender age she played on the linoleum. 
In answer to the question, "\.Vhat are rabies, 
and what would you do for them?" another 
girl wrote, "Rabbis is Jewish priests, and I 
wouldn't do nothing for them." Although 
we have no chorus girls at \Vheaton, I un
derstand one )?irl on our General Informa
tion examination, in answer to the question, 
"Name two works of l arl Marx, wrote "The 
Plastic Age." 

After being exposed to this General In
formation examination myself, I realize that 
there is a great deal of room in my mind for 
more carefullv labelled pigeon-holes. At 
present I am busily occupied with indelible 
ink and good, sticky labels. I have no desire 
to be stalled again on a country road, with
out a monkey wrench. 

EL1ZADET11 SoL m Y. 
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___ T~e~G_~llege Woman as a Citizen 
c:~ 

The Class of 1924 of Wheaton College is 
only one of many that are graduating this 
month from universities and colleges 
throughout the country. These hundreds of 
women face their life-work with four years 
of college training as a background. This 
training has three definite aims: the devel
opment of intelligence, the increasing of 
adaptability, and the inculcation of the ideal 
of service. 

Every college woman is faced with the 
choice of a vocation. Most of the women 
select their vocation from the viewpoint of 
its possibilities for service to others. Choice 
of a vocation is ery important, but ev.en 
more important, in my estimation, is the 
way in which the college woman of today 
can meet I er responsibilities as a ci.tizen. 
She is a citizen with special training. She 
owes a debt to society, and she wishes to 
meet this debt by being a good citizen. 

Good citizenship makes three demands: 
first, loyalty to the nation; second, support 
of its gove rnment; and third, acceptance of 
its ideals. Our success as a nation depends 
upon the way in which every citizen meets 
these demands. 

Loyalty to the nation can be demonstrated 
by the maintenance of our democratic form 
of government, and by constructive criticism 
in contrast to that offered by those who 
would destroy the existing form and substi
tute some untried theory in place of that 
which has stood the test of time and experi
ence. 

Support of his government implies that 
every citizen should understand it, keep in
formed about the important issues that come 
before the legislature, and exercise the privi
lege of voting. Then will the representatives 
in reality represent. Good citizenship not 
only requires the performance of these 
duties, but an attempt to persuade others to 
do likewise. 

Acceptance of the ideals of a nation calls 
for recognition by every citizen that every 
other citizen possesses the "unalienable right 
to life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness." 
The essence of true liberty is regard for the 
liberty of others, instead of the selfish in
sis tence on individual rights which leads to 
license. 

The college woman is especially called 
upon to meet these demands of good citizen
ship because of her special training. But 
her choice of a ocation places some limita
tion on the extent to which she can fulfill 
them. 

If the woman's career is a home, then her 
lei su re time will be more or less dependent 
upon her economic status. If she has se
lected a business or professional career, she 
usually has a greater interest in her civic 
duties, be~ause she comes in closer contact 
with the government, and in all probability 
she has also a greater amount of leisure. 

The limitations resulting from the wo
man's vocation do not necessa ril}' I imit her 
opportunity for service as a citizen. In the 
performance of her duties as a citizen, the 
college woman will begin by studying her 
community in order to find out what fields 
of service are open to her. he, ill find that 
she has many opportunities to mould public 
opinion. By the exercise of her intelligence 
she should be ab le to understand the various 
problems facing the community whether 
they are the result of a lack of interest on 
the part of the more intelligent classes, or 
the result of inefficient machine politics. An 
intelligent and active electorate would bring 
more reforms in our political life today than 
any number of in estigations or third par
ties. 

The married woman who has children has 
the grave responsibility of training future 
citizens. Boys and girls must possess the 
qualities of good citizenship from early 
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youth. A popular idea fo~ters the fallacy 
that when a boy or girl reaches the age of 
twenty-one a great transformation takes 
place. The man or woman can vote now, 
and is expected to assume the responsibili
ties of a citizen. We arc citi7.ens in this 
country at birth, and our training in citizen
ship should not begin when we reach the age 
of twenty-one, but during our earliest years. 
A woman with a college degree has the 
trained intelligence and ideal of service 
which should make her well able to perform 
this great task of training for citizenship. 
The woman in the home can also serve her 
country through conservati n. Economy in 
the home comes from the intclligcnL con
sumption of all kinds of goods. A well
managed and cOkient home performs a real 
service to the communitv. 'o one suffers 
because of wastcf ulncss, ;ind the woman has 
greater leisure to devote to the community. 
Family life is the bacl ·bonc of our nation, 
and what greater service to the country can 
any woman perform than that of maintain
ing an efficient and pleasant home where the 
youth of the next generation may receive 
their early training? 

There arc many other fields for service 
open to women in any community. The 
colle e woman with the ideal of service be
fore her will be quick to see these oppor
tunities. 1n community work he must not 
only be ready to serve, but she must haYe 
the ability to work well with others, 01 her 
efforts will be u naYailing. In th is instance 
the readiness of adaptability which her col
lege course has given her will be called into 
play. 

First in service to the community comes 
educational work. \ omen have come to be 
the educators of the nation, and a large num
ber of college women arc devoting their 
lives to this service. They have their part 
in maintaining the ideals of citizenship be
fore the youth of the nation. But for the 
woman who is not a teacher the adminis
tration of the local schools i a field for ser
vice. keen interest in the chool board, a 
knowledge of the school system, and a com-

parison of the educational ad vantages of her 
community with that of others will prove 
that college women are ready to ser c the 
community. 

Civic Welfare Leagues have been estab
lished in many towns and cities. Working 
through such organizations, the college wo
man, with her special training in intelligence, 
her power of adaptability, and her ideal of 
service, can perform the highest duty to her 
fellow-citizcns-impro ement of their wel
fare. Womens clubs offer lectures and study 
problems which lead to community better
ment, through the enlisting of public opinion 
on the side of progress. l\luch advancement 
has been and more can be made in educa
tion, public health, and civic improvement 
through this united action. 

We arc beginning to realize how much the 
capacity of an individual citizen depends 
upon his cnvi ronment. Is he healthy? Is 
he happy? Can he earn enough to support 
his family decently? Is his community a 
pleasant place to live in? Is the average 
citizen proud of his children, his home, and 
his city? If he is1 then the conditions for 
his being a good citizen are satisfactory. 
He will be satisfied with the form of his 
government, for his education has taught 
him its benefits. He will work to make this 
country a better place for every one of his 
fcllow-citi7.ens to live in. If we come to a 
complete understanding of the importance 
of the en Yi ronment of our citizens, we find 
that in this field of service the college w -
mans opportunities are unlimited. 

In addition to these openings for the use 
?f her training, the college woman of today 
1s called upon to take a definite stand on 
law enforcement. Acceptance of the ideals 
of the nation and adherence to its govern
ment can never include disregard of its laws. 
Present-day tendencies, especially among 
the supposedly intelligent groups show that 
la\\' enforcement is regarded as the duty of 
no one in particular. n attitude of clisre
ga rd has been formed which, if allowed to 
continue, will be the undermining of our 
democratic form of government. An intclli-
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gent citizen is one who knows the laws of 
h is country and obeys them. 

Under our system of government, the laws 
arc made by the citizens for the citizens. 
If the citizen is umvilling to abide by the 
laws which he, through his representatives, 
has made, th en our government wou ld ap
pear to be a failure. The college woman, as 
a citizen of her community, must stand for 
law enforcement and aga inst any sort of 
law infringement. he should do her part 
in moulding pub li c opinion toward a strict 
observance of both the letter and the spirit 
of the law. 

community in whatever shape it may pre
sent itself. he must take a firm stand in 
upholding her government, and mould pub
lic opinion to the same end. 

These arc several of the opportunities 
open to the college \ oman (or ser ice to her 

The responsibilities of the trained woman 
are greater than those of the average citizen 
because of her debt to society for her specia l 
opportunity for higher education. \ ith the 
three aims o( our colleoe training~evelop
ment of intelligence, the increasing of adap
tability, and the inculcation of the ideal of 
service-the Class of 1924 stands ready with 
a ll other graduates in the country to assume 
their responsibilities and accept their duties 
as citizens of the nited States. 

f URIEL E. REY OLDS. 

A Poem 
Ile held a penknife as he sat, and played 
Absently with the steel, and t ried the blade 
Across his nail, sudden I grew a fraid, 

plaything or a penkni fc, steel was stee l, 
A blade a blade; my quive ring heart could feel 
That sharp, hot burn as wide my breast was laid, 
That bruising hand-0! half-remembered shade 
Of trees at evening-and a guiding heel. 

I took the penknife, and he smiled, being caught 
In such an idle action, who knew naught 
The heavy terror that oppressed me there, 
How I saw Death let down her sable hair. 
I dosed its blade, I leaned to kiss his hand: 
Who lay beneath what trees, in what dark land? 

MIRIAM J. FLARSHEll\L 
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We, the Staff of the RECORD for the year 
1924-25, wish to make our editorial bow to 
our readers. By way of formal introduction 

we will tell you who we are, in case you have 
not consulted your hand-book: 

ditor-i n-Chicf, Eleanor W. Day; Liter
a ry Editor, Lillian Knowles; Associate 
Editors, Grace Lippincott, Katherine Park, 

hio Sakanishi, Elizabeth Burnham, Harriett 
Howe, Dorothy Pollard, Dorris Cragin, 
Katherine Beals; Assistant • ditorS', Eliza
beth Woodring, Virginia Rhinehart, clen 

kGregor, Jean Wetherby; Business Man
ager, Mildred Nash; Assistant Business 
Manager, Donna Haigh; Advertising Man
ager, Altha Edmonds; Assistant dvertising 
J\1anagers, Katherine Ranney, forion 
Gavett; Circulation Manager, Helen Wes
cott; Assistant Circulation Manager, Evelyn 
J\fcClure. 

Next in order comes our apology for the 
lateness of this issue of our worthy periodi
cal, but with Nike still upon our shoulders, 
we thought it best to discharge one duty 
before we undertook another. Our inten
tions for next year are of the best, but we 
can only advise you to wait. 

We wish to thank the out-going Seniors, 
who are even now alumnre, for their contri
butions to this issue. We have given it over 
entirely to them, and for that reason we can 
gracefully say that we think it is good. 

We hope that those who are inspired in 
their various fields of undertaking will re
member that we always welcome all con
tributions, and will favor us with their 
successes. 
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The usual stuff in regard to our needing 
the co-operation of each and every individ
ual is now in order. The joke about it is 
that we really mean it. 

In view of the fact that this is an all 
Senior issue, we arc omitting The Recording 
Angle, but leave it to our readers to judge 
each selection upon its own merits. 

My Protest 
"You're young, and know not what is love," they cried, 

o lasting anguish rends your heart in twain. 
You dance and sing while round you troubles reign, 
And others' tears you thoughtlessly deride!" 
And when at once I angrily replied, 
They laughed, and said, "My child, you only feign 

This anger hot. 'Tis only right that pain 
Should pass youth by, and joy its pathway guide." 

But now if all these words they spake are true, 
When far away you sailed for two long years, 
I wonder why I ceased to dance and sing, 
And deep wiLhin my heart a longing grew? 
And why your glad retu m my sadness cheers? 
And \ hy your presence great rejoicing brings? 

Euz,,sETH SoL!DAY. 
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Boston Dress Goods Shop 

We Specialize in 

Silks, Woolen! and Novelty 

Cotton Fabrics 

We are located in the heart of 

Attleboro' s shopp ing district, 

oppo ite M onument Square. 

Boston Dress Goods Shop 
59 Park Street, Attleboro, Mass. 

( Undt r Boston Management) 

Portraits at Special Rates to 

Wheaton Students 

All work guaranteed 

GODCHAUX STUDIO 

Attleboro Mass. 

Cars from your door to ours 

We carry a choice line of Waterman's, 
Moore's and Sheaffer' s Fountain Pena 
and Pencils, separate and in sets in 

Gold and Silver. 

E. L. Freeman Company 
249 Main Street 
Pawtucket, R. I. 

CHOCOLATES 

For all occasions. 

SMITH 
PATTERSON 
COMPANY 

Designers and makers 

of School, College and 

Fraternity Jewelry of 

the highest grade. 

52 SUMME" ST. 

BOSTON, MASS. 

Please Patronize Our Advertisers 
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Nunn i IM~lln '®~ 
aJ.rect fumo11f fo~en o!Ji}l;JeJ 

372-378 Boylston Street. B0ston_A1a11achuseHs 
T elephone Back Bay 8500 

FURS DRESSES 
SKIRTS BLOUSES 

NECKWEAR 

COATS 
SWEATERS 

HOSIERY 
UNDERTHINGS 

Thresher Brothers 
"THE SPECIALTY SILK STOR E " 

EST A.5L1 S H l:O 22 'Y E AR S 

19 TEMPLE PLACE h ro u~h to 41 w~ t S L 

8,. l!CIAl.1 8 T8 IH 

a l LK l"AllRICa 

THE ONLY " NATURAL DAYLIGHT" S ILK STO R E IN BOSTON 

Highest Quality-SILKS and VELVETS-
sELL IIERE POR LESS 1'IIAN ELSE WIIERE 

NOT FOR ONE DAY OR ONE WEEK. BUT MONTH AFTER 
MONTH AND YEAR AFTER YEAR-

Ilecnue~ we a r • "S1,ech,Hd s Jo SIik s an(! V~lve l " and the larg sl rHnJl silk organizatio n In t he 
Unit d Slat s. " 'e are l<wnlt•tl on lho fifth floor , th rC'by limina l ing tho exorbitant sire.et-floor 
r n t s, ancl do not rl('liv('T, hu t nch patron desiring goods scnl pays tor h r own d livery. 
T hero are numero ua otlu.•r rt'a8ons why you can purchase silks at '1'11 ll E JlJ!; lt DH O • mo.de by 
t he leading American and European ma 11 ufactnr rs a l a ~,wh,1, or 16 lo 30%. 

Al,o SILK and LINGERJE BLOUSES, SILK PETTICOATS and SILK KNICKERS 

REMEMBER if it i, "Silk" or "Velvet" you will find it at THRESHER'S, and uaually 
at lower price• than the aame quality can be procured elaewherc. That NONE 
EXCEL our auortmenta, however la r1re in other line,. Sample, iriven with pleuure. 

Philadelphia Store, 1322 Cbeatnut Street Cleveland Store, 1148 Euclid Avenue 
Baltimore Store, 17 W. Lexington Street 

Please Patronize Our Advertisers 



THE WHEATON RECORD 

]. C. PRATT 

Groceries and Provisions 

NORTON, MASSACHUSETTS 

Try our assortment of National Biscuit 
Company's Fancy Cookies 

PHOTOGRAPHS - "that please" 

WARREN KAY VANTINE 

Studio 

304 Boylston Street, Boston 

Phone B. B. 4046 

Special rates to studen ts 

TWO Jl,\INUTE8 FROM 

NORTH STATION 

RICHMOND 111011 

11110 

F. H. Page Company 

FURNITURE 

8 MEDFORD STREET 

CCR. NORTH WASHINGTON STREET 

BOSTON 

Real service plus courtesy is the for
mula that has made such a success of our 
radio department. Practical radio men are 
here to assist you in selecting the ri1iht 
equipment from the most complete stock 
in the city. 

"An inue<atment in aati11faction" 

Chandler & Barber Co. 
HARDWARE 

124 SUMMER ST., BOSTON 

Compliments of 

The Norton Amusement 

Company 

First-class Moving Pictures 

NORTON MASS. 

Plea.re Patroniu Our Advertiser! 
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The initials of a friend 
You will find these letters on many tools by 
which electricity works. They are on great gen· 
era tors used by electric light and power companies; 
and on lamps that light millions of homes. 

They are on big motors that pull railway trains; 
and on tiny motors that make hard housework 
easy. 

By such tools electricity dispels the dark and lifts 
heavy burdens from human shoulders. Hence 
the letters G-E are more than a trademark. 
They are an emblem of service- the initials of a 
friend. 

GENERAL ELECTRIC 
Pleau Patronize Our Advertisers 
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MRS. COYNE 

Hemstitching 
Picot Edging 

Pleating and Buttons made to order 
from your material 

23 RAILROAD A VENUE 
A TILE.SORO, MASS. 

SANSOUCI DEPT. STORE 
Union St., oppo i1e Post Office 

HOSIERY 

CORSETS 

SMALLWARES 

NOTIO S 

LEATHER GOODS RIBBONS 

NECKWEAR HANDKERCHIEFS 

SILK & MUSLIN UNDERWEAR 

Attleboro, Mass. 

Art Goods and Embroideries of all kinds 

A full line of yard goods 

CITY REMNANT STORE 
Om 5 & 10 Cent Store ANNIE N. O'NEIL, Pcop. 

A. R. MACOMBER COMPANY 
22 NORTH MAJN STREET 

ATTLEBORO, MASS. 

Electrical Supply Store and 
Repair Shop 

Useful Utilities and Toys 

<:7\tf me. La Jacques 

WHOLESALE MILLINERY 

Ready-to-wear Hats 

Frames - Flow rs - Fancies 

32 PARK ST., ATTLEBORO 

W c retail at whole ale prices 

When in Attleboro stop at 

The Peacock Tea Room 
LUNCH DINNER 

AFTERNOON TEA 

Bank Street, Attleboro 

Geo. H. Herrick Co. 

Jewelers & Opticians 

Kodaks, Films, Etc. 

Waterman Fountain Pens 

ver harp Pencils 

Victrolas and Records 

Repairing of E ery Description 

12 No. Main St. Bronson Bldg. 

Attleboro, Mass. 

Pleau Patronize Our Advertiur1 
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An go-Fleece 

Sold al 

The Wheaton Inn 
NORTON 

NEW ENGLAND YARN COMPANY 

Attleboro, Ma11. 

Compliments of 

Dr. WALTER E. BRIGGS 

menthrt 

BATES BLOCK ATTLEBORO 

A PLANT PURCHASED NOW 
will brighten your room 

ff all winter 

f 
R.emember the Home Folks 

We deliver flowers ro any parr of the 
United S1,ues or Cs.nada through the: 
Florist's Telegraph System. 

~ P. M. VOSE. 28 So. Main St, 
1lt A TILEBORO 
T THE FLOWER SHOP 

Bates Theatre 
ATTLEBORO. MASS. 

ALL THE LATEST 
PARAMOUNT 

PICTURES 

Pianos Sonora Phonograph• 

Sheet Music Records 

Musical Instruments 

Chas. D. Blake & Co. 
9 County Street, Attleboro, Ma11. 

Exclusive Millinery Shoppe 
29 A South Main Street, Attleboro, Mass. 

New and Original Designs 

for All Occasions 

Special Rates to Wheaton Student.I 

SEBINA WILLIAMS, Dc.1igner 

Dry Goods and Notions 

Onyx and Gordon Hosiery 

Quality Goods at Reasonable Prices 

White's Quality Shop 

11 County Street Attleboro, MaH. 

Where everyone goes -

Arnunb tl1r Cltnrntr 
Wes innm 

W affies a specialty 

Afternoon Tea 

Supper Parties 

Please Patronize Our Advertiur.t 
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Attleboro's 

Department 
Store 

Qyalily r%Cerchandise 

of 1?,epute I 

81 PARK ST. ATILEBORO 

Next to Post Office 

Richardson, Wright & Co. 

Manufacturers of 

ASEPTIC STEEL HOSPITAL 

FURNITURE and BEDSTEADS 

ALSO 

MA TIRESSES and PILLOWS 

Factory and Salearoom 

65 BEVERLY STREET 

BOSTON, MASS. 

Columbia Grafonolas 

and Records 

FOR SALE BY 

The W. C. Fuller Co. 

Complete House 

Furnishers 

MA SFJELD, MASS. 

DRUGS, MEDICINE 
AND 

TOILET ARTICLES 
AT 

Attleboro's Leading 
Drug Store 

The large$l and mo1t complete line in 
the city at Lowt!.$1 Price1 

FISK'S 
C. B. DA VIS, Rea. Phum•cul 

No. 1 Park Street, Attleboro, Mau. 

Please Patronize Our Advertisers 
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The Mansfield Lumber Company 
We carry a full line of Sporting Goods: 

TEN 1s RACKETS, TEN 1s BALLS, GoLF 
BALLS, SKATES, s OWSHOES, SKIS. 

Also, a complete assortment of Electrical Supplies: 
EDISON MAZDA LAMPS, PLUGS, STOVES, 
TOASTERS, CURLING IRONS, HEATERS, 
HEALTH PADS AND R Dl0 SUPPLIES. 

Auto Supplies of all kinds: 
WILLARD STORAGE BATTERIES, WJLLARD 

RADIO A BATTERIES, DAYTON THOROUGH
BRED TIRES with a 10,000 mile guarantee. 

14 SOUTH MAIN STREET, MANSFIELD, MASS. 
Tel. 97-M 

Wright & Ditson 
ATHLETIC GOODS 

For all Outdoor and Indoor Sports 

Tennis Rackets restrung, at short notice 

- - -- Sport& Apparel---~ 

New things appropriate for out-of
door use- Shoes, Sweaters, Dresses, 

Hats and Blouses 

Women'• Dept.·- 2nd Floor 

344 Washington Street 
Boston 

Opp. So. Common 

347 WESTMINISTER ST. 

PROVIDENCE, R. I. 

Out.fitter to the Female 

Spectator as well 

as the Participant 

Pleau Patroniu Our Advertiurs 
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C. E. C-,J,cimct, Su-,. E. S. Huahl..., Mtr, 

Norton Power & Electric Company 

Electricity for Light, Heat 
and Power 

NORTON, MASS. 

T I h i Norton 100 
e ep onea 1 Franklia 273 

Cotrell & Leonard 
ALBANY. N. Y. 

CAPS 
Ma.ken of 

GOWNS 
HOODS 

For all Dearee, 

lal.e1collqiate BufUII of Aciademic Costume 

WHEATON INN 
NORTON, MASS. 

We Solicit Patronage of 
Week-End Guests 

DINNERS 
LUNCHEONS 

HOME COOKING 
Large Assortment of 

High Grade Candies and 
Confections 

We Carry Angofleece Yarns 
They insure satisfaction 

Wool Jersey Frocks 
$}2.00 to $25-00 

l 
For clasa room or for all out..door wear, nothing equals these attractive I 

frocks of wool jersey. They are comfortable, practical and inexpensive. We J 

show them in all shades-and in all sizes from 14 to 44 bust. 

Decidedly-It's a season for Wool Jersey 

Noyes Bros., Inc. 
127 Tremont St., Opp. Park St. 

Please Patroniu Our Advertiurs 
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HANSON & CO., INC. 
27 BROADWAY 

TAUNTON, MASS. 
,Aaenta tor 

Th• Candy of Exr•llenc:• 

Compliments of 

a Friend 

WILLIAM A. DOE CO. 

WHOLESALE DEALERS IN 

Beef, Pork, Lamb, Veal, Poultry 

FISH, BUTTER, CHEESE 

EGGS, OILS, OLIVES 

SELEX, JAMS, PICKLES 

F aoeuil Hall Market, Boston 

MAIN OFFICE, 3• MER.CHANTS ROW 

Telephone, Congreu 7020, All Depar1DJeot, 

SUPPLIERS OF QUALITY CANNED FOODS 

WEST COAST PRODUCTS, INC. 

] 31 State Street Boston, Mass. 

Specializing to the CollegeJ and Private Schoo/3 of New England 

Please Patronize Our Advertuers 
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Engravers 

Printers 
Fine Stationery Student'• Suppliea Jnvitationa 

Viaitinir Card, Fraternity Stationery 

Mono&Tam and AddreH Die11 Menu.1, 
Prosrram1 and Dance Order1 

The Store of Useful Gifts 

57-61 FRANKLIN ST., BOSTON, MASS. 

Nearly: Everyone Likes Coffee 
c..A universal likin!l' for coffee has existed 
nearly three hundred yeani. The better 
the coffee, the i::-reater is our enjoymenL 
Countless cups of SEAL BRAND 
COFFEE served on American breakfast 
tables testify to tho measureless satis
faction found in the daily use of 

CHASE & SANBORN'S 
SEAL BRAND COFFEE 

c..At Grocers Everywhere 

S1u11•e Factory ind Smolre llouus 
BJ1ck1tooe and North Sta. 

Curiot Pha11 
Bosloo and Chic,co 

BATCHELDER & SNYDER Co. 

\VIIOLESALE O LY 

BF.EF, MUTTO , LAMB, VEAL, 

PORK, HAMS, MACON, SAUSAGES, 

POULTRY, GAME, BUTTER, 

CIIEESE, EGGS, OLIVES, OILS, 

FRESH, SALT AND SMOKIW FISH 

Blackstone, North and North Centre Sts. 

BOSTO , MASS. 

THE TAVER.N 
MANSFIELD MASS. 

Pleau Patronize Our Advertisers 
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Law Students 
The Boston University Law School 

House 1n the Pines 
Trains students in principles of the law and 

the technique of the profess ion and prepares 
them for active practice wherever the English 
system of law prevail . Course for LL. B., 
fittin g for admission to the bar, requires three 
school years. 

Riding School 

Tel. 43 NORTON, MASS. 

Post graduate cour e of one year leads to 
degree of LL. M. 

One year in college is now required for ad-
mission. In 1925, the requirement will be 
two years in college. 

Special Scholarships $7 5 per year to college 
graduates. 

For Catalogue Addre,s 
HOMER ALBERS, Dean 

11 Athburton Place, Boston 

SAMUEL HOLMES J. FR£DERJCK HOLMES FRANK W. HOLMES 

Samuel Halmes, Inc. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

POULTRY AND GAME 

Stalls 10-12-14-16 and 17-19 Faneuil Hall Market 
Basement 3 South Side 

Tel. Richmond 708 • 709 • 3513 BOSTON, MASS. 

Please Patronize Our Advertisers 
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Direct Shipmen ta of Properly Graded Sea Food 
Producta for the Use of Hotela, Clubs, 

Restauranta and Institutions 

The House That Is 
Known By The 

Customers It Keeps 
China 
Glass 
Silverware 
Lamps 
Ranges 
Kitchen 
Equipment 

for Hotels, Restaurants 
or Private Families 

MITCHELL WOODBURY 
COMPANY 

560 Atlantic Avenue Boston 

Tel. Richmond 1163 0 1mon C. Bailry, Pre,. 

Lowell Bros. & Bailey Co. 

f rut t 8. 1Protmce 

69, 71 & 73 CLINTON ST. 

BOSTON, MASS. 

Please Patronize Our Advertisers 
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George S. Daugherty Co. 
NEW YORK PITTSBURGH CHICAGO 

Packers and Distributors of 

De Luxe Brand 

Qyality Canned Fruits and VegetableJ 

After College 

WHAT? 

Why not confer with 

EMPLOYMENT EXPERTS 

if you intend entering the 
business world ? 

Perhaps a position at a 
Summer Hotel or Tea Room. 

No charge until after you are placed 

NEW YoRK P1TTsauRGH cH1cAco Mercantile Reference and Bond Association 
30 E. 42nd t. 106 Penn Ave. 606 S. Dearborn St. 114 FEDERAL STREET, BOSTON 

RtCIIMONP 885 

R. STOLAR & CO. 

WIIOLESAL£ AND RETAIL D[ALERS l 

Beef, Pork, Lamb and Veal 

STALLS 3 & 5, NEW FANEUJL HALL MARKET 

BOSTON 

REMOVAL NOTICE 

After April xst we will be located at 

7 7 PROVIDENCE STREET 

Around the corner from Arlington St. Subway 

C. W. THOMPSON & CO. 
u'\1USIC DEALERS 

Now at 2-B Pa.rl< Street 

Compliments of 

Old Colony Creamery 

BEST BUTTER MADE 

Please Patronize Our /Jdvertisers 
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IC 
The palatability of ice cream depends upon th• 
quality of the Ingredients and the 1ktll of ~ 
maker. 

In Hood's Ice Cream, pasteurized cream, chotc. 
flavors, ripe fruit and cane su111u are hie.oded b1 
experts into a supreme food-conl.ctlou. 

Have some today! Taste tells the etorJ of Huod 
superiority better than m.,.. 'WOtda.. 

Sold by J ,JOO Hood D,.J,n 

H.P. HOOD & SONS a DAlkY l..':\PE.RTS 

IIIIIUI 1111111111111111111111111111111111111 ~ 111111111111111111111 ID 111111 ! Ill 111110 
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