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The Lonely Hour 
The moon-sheen on each roof and tower 

Is like a powdered frost, 
And from afar, the lost 

Bell-echoes tell the lonely hour. 

The waters of the lone lagoon 
Lie flat as glass; and cool 
The still flow of the pool 

Buoys motionless the ball of moon. 

The spheres have sung the stars to sleep, 
And whisp'ring winds in shroud 
Have covered them with cloud, 

And died away in silence, deep. 

Sleep-hushed each breath, each star, each flow'r 
Awake to watch, but one 
The stilly silver sun 

he Lady of the lonely hour. 

ANNE RosENBLATI, '27. 
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Nita 
It was a hot day, and those of us who 

were sitting in the arbor, drinking iced tea 
and eating cake, were grateful for our com
fort. There were six girls gathered around 
the table, all seeming to talk at once; yet, 
somehow, each was able to know what the 
o_thers were saying. The topics of discus
sion were numerous and varied; the latest 
movies, the newest bats, the scandalous 
novel, which we had all been forbidden to 
read, Grace's baby and ita's beaux. 

Anita's beaux and affairs were an endless 
topic. They were discussed at the younger 
~et's parties and at the older set's gather
!ngs. Of course, everyone realizes that it is 
impossible to live in a small suburban town 
and not have your neighbor know everything 
about you. Especially is this true when you 
~re the best-looking and most popular girl 
Ill town. Anita 1endoza's family had moved 
to Cynwyd about four years before. Two 
boys and two girls lived at home, and then 
there were the three married daughters. Mr. 
!\'Iendoza was the cashier of one of the clubs 
m th~ city and, though a good 1exican, had 
married an Irish girl. 

Cynwyd is the ordinary suburb of the type 
that advertises, "fine schools, healthful level, 
excellent transportation facilities," etc. It is 
one o_f the prettiest towns near Philadelphia, 
and lives ur to most of its claims. Most of 
the 1:1en are commuters, whose wives go to 
the city about once a week, and spend all their 
other afternoons at bridges or sewing clubs 
oh any other place where they can discuss 
t e younger set. We were in continual dis
g~ace because we wanted to go into town 
nights or because we refused to pair off and 
stay paired. 

Most of the girls in Cynwyd had two or 
three beaux. We were all thankful that 
there were so many men in the vicinity; but 
I don't think anyone had more beaux than 
Nita. When she first arrived we were rather 
shy of the stunning, dark haired, rather tiny, 
and seemingly unsophisticated young per
son; but when she began to steal our own 
boys right under our noses, we began to 
notice her. Soon she was admitted to the 
sacred circle which spent all its spare time, 
for we were all, except ita, in high school, 
in gossiping, having parties, eating, or going 
to the movies. 

This afternoon we had finished all the 
general topics of discussion and started on 
Nita, who was away in the city. 

"She had a letter from Bob this morning, 
and it was perfectly huge-'bout a dozen 
pages." Her younger sister, a junior in high 
school, gave us this information. 

"Who's Bob?" I asked. 
"Didn't you know about him?" Carlota 

replied. "He's a lieutenant in the army and 
terribly stunning. He's on the Mexican 
border now, but his family live in the city." 

"What did Harold say when he heard 
about it?" Gloria demanded. 

"He hasn't heard yet, and I don't think 
that he will," Carlota answered. "She is 
awfully nice to him now, though, and the 
family are just crazy about him." 

"You know, I don't think that I've heard 
of Harold," Mac remarked curiously. 

"What? Surely you know him! He is a 
tall blonde, works in the city, and is a won
der to have a good time with. One night he 
took Nita into town to dinner; then they 
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went to a theatre, and then to one of the roof 
gardens to eat and dance again." 

'Yes " I added, "and he is a nice bor, too. 
He is alwars more courteous than the rest of 
the crowd." 

"Oh, well, I think that he has just about se
cured a permanent position as escort. He and 
Nita have a date tonight. I must go home 
and dress, because he is coming to dinner.' 

I went home shortly after Carlota had 
left and wasn't surpri eel when she tele
ph;ned me early the next morning. As s~on 
as she said 'Ilello," I knew that something 
unusual had happened. I thought that I 
might just as well let her talk, and said 
cafmly enough, "\\'ell, what happened?' 

"He brought her a dog and they had a 
long talk on the porch swing." Carlota spoke 
so rapidly that 1 wasn't sure I understood . 

"l can't understand you. Please go slower.'' 
"If you insist," she replied sarcastically. 

"Herc is the hi. tory of the evening. Harold 
came about five-thirty. On the front scat of 
his car was a tiny collie puppy. He told ita 
that he was going away and wanted her to 
have-" 

I broke in hurriedly. "Ile's leaving! But 
he can't go now. lle and i'\ita must be 
married first, and then-" 

I was silenced by an ominous clicking of 
the receiver at the other end . This time 
Carlota spoke calmly. 

"Be quiet. I'll tell you everything. 1ita, 
after some rapid, ha rel thinking, said that 
she would keep the clog. After supper, she 
and Harold feel it, and then they went out 
into the porch swing. She asked Ha1old 
when he was going, and he said sometime 
late next wcel· . I nearly died, because it 
surely looks as though all our plans bad 
gone astray. I didn't hear the rest, but they 
were sweet to each other ,vhcn he left. He 
almost kissed her, but the family was in the 
living room, and he must have lost his cour
age." 

"You should have heard it all." I was 
disgusted that anrone could be so careless. 
"I'm coming out this afternoon." 

"Oh, listen ! She had another letter from 

Bob this morning. I'll tell you about it 
when I sec you . Good-bye." 

That afternoon on my way up from the 
station I met I\Iiss Wells-town gossip. She 
stopped me by standing squarely in my path 
and refusing to move. 

'I suppose you're going to lcndoza's 
again. Why don't you bring your trunk? 
Did you know that Harold Horton gave 
Anita a dog last night? I don't think that's 
right.'' 

'But what's wrong with it?" I asked. 
"Surely a clog won't hurt her." 

"It isn't that," she replied sharply. " I t's 
the principle of the affair. No young girl 
should recci,·e gifts from a man to whom she 
is not ngaged. They might just as we ll be, 
though, for all they're together. Do you 
know that they sat on the porch, unchaper
oned, unti l after eleven o'clock . I think that 
is terrible." 

"But surely nothing is wrong when her 
parents were si tting in the living room unti l 
long after that time." I was doing my best 
for ita . 

"Iler parents would have sent him home 
at ten o'clock if they had any sense. I really 
think that she ought to mar ry him. All the 
women in tmrn agree that she is too fligh ty, 
and she isn't young, either-she voted last 
year. :\ larriagc would settle her. I wonder 
whether she knows anything about house
keeping. I'll have to gi e her some advice." 

With difficulty I managed to escape he r 
before I burst with laughter, because Anita 
in a contest cou ld probably surpass any 
housekeeper in town, and it was well known 
that liss Wells had asked someone how to 
fry an egg. When I told ita, she looked at 
me queerly enough for a moment. 

I'm so flight)' I II engage fiss Wells for 
housekeeper. I'm sure H arold won't mind 
starving." 

With that she left ns, but we laughed until 
I thought l\Iiss Wells on the other side of 
town could hea r us . 

For the next few days I was unable to go 
out to Cynwyd, bu t when I received an in~ 
vitation to come out for the week-end, I left 

' 



THE WHEATON RECORD 5 

home early on aturday morning. Just as I 
o~ened the door 1 heard Mrs. Mendoza ask 

1ta. wher:e she was going. 
ita, with her blue silk dress showing be

ne~th ~er fur coat, appeared hurried. "I'm 
going into town to buy a ring. Good-bye! 
I have to catch the ten-fifty-seven." 

The door I had just closed opened and 
slammed shut, while we all stared at each 
other in astonishment. 

"I wonder what kind of a ring she is going 
to buy." Iler mother actually trembled. 

'Mummy I never thought that you were 
~o dense. Here's the plot-Harold is leav
ing; he and ita love each other. That's all. 
'I_'hey arc going in to buy an engagement 
ring." Carlota stretched out her hand like 
a lecturer. 

"Well, why didn't she ask us about it? I 
d<:>n't think that she should get engaged 
Without consulting her mother." Mrs. 1en
doza's voice betrayed her incapability of un
derstanding ita. 

"l rather think that she knows how much 
~le. family likes Harold. At least, we haven't 

cs1tated to speak of our approbation when 
·he was around. Tow Mummy you know 
that there isn't anyone ~hat you ,~ould rather 
have her marry." Carlota was excited. 

"No, I suppose not, but-oh, well, she is 
awfully young to be getting married. She's 
only _twenty-one, you know. Still I imagine 
t~at it will be all right. Come on out to the 
kitchen and do these dishes. I won't have 
them stand around till lunch time." Mrs. 
~e.ndoza marched us out to the kitchen, re

v~vmg her spirits by coping with a situation 
8 c could handle. We were both singing 
w~~n Carlota interrupted. 

Sf!e had a letter from Carl Landmer this 
morning, and one from Bob the day after 
Y?u were out. Harold has been here three 
mghts in succession. Imagine getting your
self married to one man when you have any 

1,umbcr of_ willing slaves hanging around! 
~ not going to do it. Have a good time 

wl~:le you're young." 

I 
Were the letters little ones or fat ones?" 

asked. 

' The letter from Bob was thick and the 
one from Carl was medium. She laughed 
over Carl's; I imagine that it was sweet. 
He's awful! Thank Heaven she picked 
Harold! He dances divinely." 

Throughout the day the conversation cen
tered about Nita and what she would do 
after she was married. 

"I don't want her to marry too soon. She 
must have a trousseau. When I was mar
ried I had one in which everything was 
hand-made and hand-embroidered. That's 
what every girl ought to have." 

"What's the use? You can buy the things 
and save all that time," Carlota rep.lied. 

"Well, she needs to take the time. She 
would leacn to know Harold better." 

"Good-night, Mummy! She has all the 
rest of her life to do that." 

As soon as the rest of the family came 
home, Carlota told them all that had hap
pened. While she was talking the 'phone 
rang, and I answered it. 

"Yes, Nita," I said, and all the noise 
stopped. "You will be a little late. Wait, 
your Mother-it's no use, Mrs. 1cndoza. 
She has hung up." 

We sat at dinner, and though we all 
talked, everyone was waiting. Finally they 
came. There were two people. We heard 
them enter and close the door, carefully. A 
second later Nita appeared at the door of 
the dining room. She was flushed and hap
py but there was a guilty look on her face. 
H;r ungloved left hand was in he~ pocket, 
and with the other she nervously twisted the 
tin-foil around a spray of orchids. 

"Well where have you been, Nita? Surely 
it didn'~ take all this time to buy a ring." 
Her mother was evidently trying to hide her 
real feeling of anxious curiosity with a show 
of exasperation. 

Without replying, directly Nita turned to
ward the door with a queer smile. "Come 
in and take your medicine." Grasping the 
hand of the man who entered, she turned 
toward us. "Family, Bob and I were mar
ried at Elkton today." 

We nearly fainted, but recovered enough 
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to hear ita say that Bob had been made a 
captain and transferred to San Antonio. He 
had proposed by mail, and they had decided 
to meet when Bob arrived. Because they 
were afraid one of them mightn't like the 
other as well as before, they hadn't told 
anyone. 

Nita's former beaux began to make dates 
with us. A week later H arold left for China 
by way of Europe, while ita and Bob wen; 
in the opposite direction for San Antonio. 

KATHERL EE. McCONNELL, '27. 

Bermuda, a Few Facts and Some Fancies 
BY WAY OF I 'TRODUCTION 

The RECORD is indeed grateful to 1iss 
Lange for this most interesting account of 
her experiences in the fairyland of Bermuda. 
We especially appreciate her expenditure of 
time and effort in preparing the article for 
publication. We hope to be able to include 
within our pages accounts from other mem
bers of our Wheaton Facully of their travels 
abroad or elsewhere. 

Bermuda! As a child, I had always 
thought it a fairy land. For twenty-five 
consecutive winters my grand-parents had 
fled to Bermuda to escape Jack Frost, and 
so charmed were they with the unique 
beauty of the Islands that they invariably 
returned laden with souvenirs in the shape 
of century plants, palmettos, oleander trees, 
sea-fans corals, shells, and the like. Our 
greenhouse gradually came to represent a 
miniature flora of Bermuda; not a what-not 
or a curio cabinet in the whole house but on 
it or in it reposed the remains of some ani
mal which had at some time led a happy and 
peaceful life in the blue waters surrounding 
the islands of sunshine. The sea-fans always 
interested me greatly. Iy grandfather had 
once jokingly told me that the mermaids 
used them to keep cool in hot weather. Im
mediately I had visions of Bermuda as a 
place where beautiful mermaids reclined 
gracefully on marvelous coral reefs manipu
lating sea-fans of vivid hues and delicate 
construction. 

And now on the fifth of July, 1924, I was 

approaching the fairyland of my childhood 
fancy,. but, alas!. no longer with undiluted 
enthusiasm. A f nend of mine upon hearing 
that I intende~ to spend part of my summer 
there, had written me a most discouraging 
and cruell y disillusioning letter . "Bermuda," 
the letter read, "is most delightful in winter 
and in spring, but in summer hot as Hades 
infested wi th mosqu itoes and overrun witl~ 
cookies." Cookies -wJ{at could they be? 

ly firs t thought was some bug native of 
~ermuda, and perhaps particularly fero
cious, but fu nher perusal of the letter in
formed me that "Cookies" was the Bermu
dia n. term designating a variety of the human 
spec~es more common ly known as Cook's 
tourists. 

'.]'he t rip to Bermuda was uneventful. The 
ship carried the usua l three classes of pas
sengers-fust class, those who walked about 
the deck as if they owned the ocean; second 
class, those who spent most of their time 
assuring their fellow passengers that they 
were perfcctlr good sailors, but that the ship 
really was frightfully unsteady; and third, 
those about whose preference for the rail
road as a means of travel there could not be 
the least bit of doubt. 

Neptune had been merciful. True, we 
had tossed about a bit on the second day out 
but th~ morn of the third day found us ap~ 
proachmg Bermuda on a critable glassy 
se~. The bow ?f our vessel stirred up some 
flying fish, which rose and quickly glided 
over the surface of the water remaining in 
the air for a stretch of ab~ut fifty f ect. 

' 
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They looked for all the world like miniature 
airplanes. Looking down into the clear, blue 
water, I beheld small sharks and large ham
lets playing alongside the steamer, and also 
some. bcauti~ul jelly-fish of gorgeous purple 
coloring, their delicately fashioned tentacles 
arranged in fascinating little rufllcs, the 
whole structure reminding one of a ballet 
dancer. It was about 7.30 a. m.; at 11, so 
we h_ad been informed, we were to dock at 
l_Iam1lton. Considering that it takes some 
time to gu icle a vessel to her berth we were 

' apparently near our journey's encl. But 
where was. Bermuda? Scanning the horizon, 
1 ftn~II} d1scovcre<l a good-sized dot. So that 
was it! I f:lt like congratulating the captain 
for not having missed it. 

\Ve stopped at St. George to deposit some 
passengers. From the sea, St. eorge does 
not look very interesting but visiting it later 
I f~und the island had' a most charmingly 
quaint town, with an old church containing 
the . most amusing inscriptions on its me
inc:nal tablets. From the Spanish point we 
sailed along the northern shore of the island 
and · · , swinging around, entered the great 
~ound. Ah, here was a land of romance, 
~ndeed ! Set in a sea which varied in color
ing all the way from a dainty turquoise blue 
t1 t~e de_eper hues of sapphire were hundreds 
0 ht tie islands, some of them i nhabitcd, the 
d_arl· green cedars making an effective set
ting for the gleaming white houses· others 
covered only with dark brown sage-brush 
and prickly pears; and sLill others, too small 
to allow any vegetation, consisting only of 
creamy-colored rocks. 

These many small islands make the ap
proach to Hamilton harbor extremely diffi
c:u_lt. The only channel deep enough to per
mit the passage of vessels of any size is the 
two-rock passage. It is so narrow Lhat you 
could almost jump ashore as your vessel 
lasses throug~ it. The town of Hamilton 
ook_s vcrr p1ctu resque a cluster of low-

Slor <l I · ' h' tc w 11te houses against a dark green 
ill, the summit of which is crowned by the 

cathedral. I felt a sense of unreality creep 
over me. Truly this place was unique. It 

was for all the world like some beautiful 
and artistic stage-setting. What an ideal 
place for pirates! In my imagination I saw 
their old ships riding at anchor in this safe 
and almost inacces iblc harbor, and in re
ality I beheld the pirate vessels of our own 
day, some half-dozen beautiful schooners all 
engaged in the profitable trade of rum
running. o Bermuda, like all things Eng
lish, has even to this day, been faithful to 
its old established tradition. 

Bermuda, while primarily a tourists' re
sort, lacks some of the less pleasant features 
generally connected with such localities. In 
the first place there are very few huge ho
tels; secondly, there is no mad rush of _pleas
ure seekers or sight-seers. Space 1s too 
limited to permit of any rushing. Any one 
who hurried would probably be deported. 
Bermuda is an ideal place for rest, for the 
simple reason that you positively can't do 
anything else. There. arc no ra1lro~ds, no 
trolleys, no automobiles, no sn~rt1ng en
gines, squeaking trolleys ?r honl_ong horns 
to disturb your day-dreammg. Bicycles and 
horse-drawn conveyances are the only means 
of travel on the island. 

Bermuda as you know, consists of some 
three hund/ed to three hundred fifty islands, 
three hundred at high and three hundred 
fiftv at low tide. The islands cover an area 
of exactly twenty square miles and are, out
side of the country about H~ng~ong 
the most thickly populated rural cl1sLnct of 
Lhe globe. The largest is\and Bermu_da 
proper, which proudly call_s llSelf the main
land, is about fourteen miles. long and ~t
rains the breadth of one 11:1lc only at 15s 
broadest point. The otl:icr islands vary. m 
size from tiny ones, which afford standmg 
room for just about one person, to ?t· 
George, which covers about one square mile 
of territory and was formerly Lhe seat of the 
Government. 

The soil wherever there is room for any, 
is very fer~ile and of red~ ish coloring mak
ing a striking contrast against Lhe dark green 
of the trees and the white pavement of the 
roads. Subtropical vegetation of all sorts 
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flourishes. 'I he tamarisk forms lovely hedges 
which serve not only an ornamental purpose, 
but afford an efficient protection against the 
devastating fury of the hurricanes which 
sweep the islands every September. They 
grow right on the edge of the water, and 
seem to be able to stand the salt spray which 
is constantly wetting them. The lantana, 
oleander, an<l hibiscus are always in blos
som, the latter forming hedges along the 
road. The royal poinciana begins to unfold 
its scarlet glory about the beginning of July. 
To my great disappointment, I was too late 
to see the fields of Easter lilies. They flour
ish in the early spring. Few of the plants, 
however, are native. Most of them, even 
the cedars, have been imported. As far as 
animals are concerned, Bermudez and his 
shipload of pigs were probably the first 
mammals to set foot on the island. Up to 
that time the reptiles, in the form of green 
lizards and small land turtles, had reigned 
supreme. Of the birds, only the aquatic 
forms arc native; the others, such as the 
Kentucky cardinals, bluebirds and cat-birds, 
have all been brought to the islands. The 
amphibians arc represented by the whistling 
frogs and huge toads. The insects arc by 
far the most dominant form of animal life 
found in Bermuda. They are ubiquitous. 
You share your room with large, flying cock
roaches and huge spiders, and your drinking 
water with mosquito larvre. Whether the 
latter are native or imported from Jersey is 
still a matter for scientific investigation or 
historic research. 

I went to Bermuda with the idea of study
ing at the Bermuda Biological Research 
Station. I was interested in the problem of 
nerve growth in the arm of the octopus, and 
hoped to gather some material which might 
throw light on this process. But, alas! in
stead of spending my time in the laboratory 
I spent most of it in the water. Only to eat 
and sleep did I climb up on land; my days 
were occupied with swimming and diving in 
search of food for my octopi. Truly, I led a 
mermaid's existence, and for such an exist
ence one could not find a more suitable en
vironment than Bermuda. Annette Keller
man, recognizing this fact, had a number of 
the scenes of "Neptune's Daughter" filmed 
there. She could not have wanted a better 
setting. Where could Neptune's daughter 
have found a more beautiful palace than the 
marvelous crystal cave with its alabaster
like halls, from the ceilings of which hung 
the most delicately sculptured stalactites? 
Where could she have found lovelier gardens 
than the sea gardens off Ireland Island, the 
trees of white coral and brown sponge, the 
shrubbery of beautiful sea-fans, the lawns 
of bright green sponge and the flower beds 
of wonderful sea-anemone? And guard in~ 
this paradise the dignified sergeant-majors, 
stately in their blue and yellow striped uni
forms. Where could she have found a sea 
which sparkled in the sunlight like emeralds 
and sapphires and at night shimmered in an 
opal-like phosphorescence? Ah, fairyland 
indeed, and in spite of disappointments, 
heat and mosquitoes, I am glad I was there. 

A Poem 
When first 1 loved, there came to me 

Hours of jest and mirth, 
Yet something in this cheer I missed, 

But knew not what my dearth. 

And when love brought to me at last 
His hours of grief and pain, 

My soul o'er-brimmed with happiness 
At this, so great a gain. 

E. DAY, '25. 

a 
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The Medicinal Spring 
GREAT MED1Sl AL WATER 

Rumatism 
Kalar 

Cu1ms 
Toot/take 

hzdigesclnm 
or Anythin 

Sc PER GLASS 

~'he sign, while wiLh black letters oslen
tatiously propped against a tall pilch~r with 
several glasses of various shapes and kinds 
B~racted a!l tho~e who passed, but few did'. 

f 
b and B1ll waited patiently for customers 

or su I · ' re Y sometime they would get enough 
!11°ney ·to give to Bub's father. The sun 
Just past the highest point of the sky'. 
~corched the earth below with a sickening 

eat. There were no breezes Lo relieve the 
atmosphere. o persons were in sight ex-
cept the tw b f · ' h o oys, or wise people retreat to B \shade of cooler houses on days li ke this. 

b u dand Bill were uncomfortably hot too 
ltt Ut • • ' ' h Y was written tn large letters before 

t e1, and as gallant as any sailors on a 
pen ous voyage, the two boys stuck to their 
post. Everything in the atmosphere sug
gested d · · 

1 eJect1on, except some unseen locusts 
T l1?, s~reeching, reveled in this unkind heat. 

115 improvised stand with its unusual 
~vares lay close to the road a hard sand road 
Just off th · h. h ' S e mam 1g way between Baisten 

f 
pa and Saratoga Springs r ew York The 
armh I ' • d ouse, ow and rambling crouched un-
cr the shelter of a few pin~s far enough 

away to p . . l ' f . rcvent cnt1ca parents rom stop-
pi;g the great sale of medicinal water. 

b rom around the bend of the road the 
oys Id' ' of a cou nca! the slow plodding footsteps 

horse, with the skreek skreek of a 
Wago w· ' n. 1th an expectant air the boys 
Watched the doctor, an old friend stop and 
get out. "Well, this ought to be' useful to 
me, boys," he began. "With so many ailin' f,11°P1e, I could use a new kind of medicine. 

~akc a glass." 
Bill, with anxious promptness, began to 

pour, while Bub pocketed the nickel. With 
eyes like those of a watch-dog they scruti
nized every motion of their customer. After 
one large quaff of the "Great 1\,Iedicinal 
Water," the doctor coughed, spit, choked, 
and guffawed; then, after a minute of these 
spasmodic proceedings, he questioned the 
boys: "Where, my little imps, did you c er 
get that?" 

The boys grinned at each other; then Bill 
ventured, "From the Great Medicinal 
Spring." 

"Where is it, and where did you find it?" 
asked the doctor, but as the boys did not 
wish to answer his question, he laughed, and 
in a few minutes was gone as he had come, 
the skreek, skreek of his wagon reminding 
the boys of their first customer. 

Although they had not told the doctor 
their secret, they were both thinking how it 
had all happened. 

Bub lived in the old farmhouse with his 
mother, father, and sickly twin brothers. 
Bill, his cousin, had come East for the sum
mer to renew acquaintance with Bub, and 
also to be out of the way for the summer. 
Bub was nine, Bill ten, and both at the ro
mantic age when Indians roam the plains in 
quest of buffalos, lions and pilgrim fathers ." 
Bub and Bill had a fort in the center of the 
pine tree woods near the house. Here they 
dug and fortified themselves against all the 
dangers of the barbaric world, until one d:1y 
a shovelful of dirt was followed by a mild 
bubbling. After that, they worried no more 
about a siege from an enemy for they had 
water to keep them alive. The spring did 
prove useful, however. Once a week they 
were sent by Bub's mother to one of the 
sulphur springs, for which Saratoga is fam
ous, to get a jug of water for the sickly 
twins. They were allowed to take the high 
wagon and Nellie, the mare. As it hap
pened, in the course of one wild ride, where 
BiJI was an Indian pursuing Bub, the "ole 
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pilgrim" on the other side of the wagon, the 
jug, which was to be filled with sulphur 
water, fell from the high wagon and broke. 
It had been an anxious few minutes until 
Bill suggested that they use this new spring. 
Bub protested, 'But it tastes perfectly all 
right." 

Again Bill came to the rescue with, "Well, 
we'll fix it so that it won't." They had. 
\\'ith the aid of kerosene and a half a pound 
of sugar stolen from the kitchen, they "fixed 
it" so that it taste could compete with the 
sulphur water for its "awfulness." It was 
tested out on the twins; nothing had hap
pened· the performance had been repeated 
three times, and, mirabile dict11, the twins 
showed improvement. One night Bub over
heard his father and mother, and the appar
ent distress of his father bothered him. He 
told his cousin, and they together decided 
that they must help. 

"Yeah, it's money all right," said Bub; 
"wonder how much he wants." 

" r aybe WC can help him. Hey, I II tell 
yuh ,vhat ! \\'hy not sell some of our spring 
water, huh? Why not?" Bill was the re
sourceful one. 

"Well, it's nothing but water and kerosene 
and sugar," Bub objected. 

"Aw, well, didn't it make the twins bet
ter, huh? Didn't it ?" 

So the sign had been made, the glasses 
sneaked from the kitchen, the stand from 
the garret, and the water set upon the stand, 
in a glistening white pitcher. 

While Bub was thinking about the joyful 
moment when he could place a huge sum of 
money in his father's hands, he became 
aware that a second customer was gingerly 
getting out of a Ford coupe. He was a tall, 
thin man with gray skin and black hair. His 
eyes were black and his suit was black. As 
the stranger approached the stand, he glared 
at the sign; then with his black mustache he 
bristled, "I'll try some." 

As before, Bill poured and Bub pocketed; 
as before, the boys watched carefully; and 
as before, the customer coughed and choked. 
But not, as before, did the customer laugh 

and drive on. Hesitatingly, he sipped from 
the glass, smacked his lips to make sure of 
the taste; then again his mustache vibrated, 
"That's very good, boys. Let s sec where 
you got it." 

Now Bub and Bill would have furnished 
all the man wanted, but to see the precious 
spring was another matter. They staunchly 
refused. The man decided to use persua
sion. When that failed, he tried to use force, 
but the little boys dodged him so success
fully that he had to give up that, too. When 
he saw that he was getting nowlH.:re, he 
pulled from his pocket a fifty-cent piece. 
The boys looked pleased, then determined, 
and staunchly refused it. The bribe repeat
edly rose, and was repeatedly refused, until 
it reached the ten dollar mark. It was too 
much. "Aw, come on, Bub, we mi ht as 
well. osh, we can't make e\ er mor'n that 
on all the water in our , •hole spring, and 
maybe we can save your father with it. Gee, 
it's a lqt," Bill lou lly whispered. 

"Giminy guns, ten dollars! Ile can buy 
nearly the whole world with that. Giminy !' 
Both were breathless with the awe of such a 
terrifying sum as they led the way across the 
lot and into the clump of pines. The man 
bent over the spring, poked his long finger 
into the water, car ri ed it thence to his small, 
tight lips, and with more smachngs he 
nodded, handed over the ten dollars plus 
two dimes, laughed with a low, mirthless 
laugh, and retreated to his Ford, and disap
peared as he had come, mysteriously. He 
was the last customer. 

The boys came to dinner late that night, 
and found a very excited father. Ile insisted, 
"But, Mother, I tell you, I never saw him 
before. He came in, said he had been look
ing at the farm, and-" 

Mother interrupted, "Why no one was 
here, William." 

"\\ ell he sa id he was. I can't understand 
it. Said he liked the place and would like to 
buy an option on it. Why, it's absurd!" 

'He may have liked the location, William. 
It is a very lovely location-so handy to 
town, you know. ' 
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"Oh, I know, but nobody would want a 
s.and heap just because it had a good loca
tion." 

" ow, William, you know you love the 
?Id plac~, and would hate to give it up, even 
if there 1s a lot of sand in the soil " 

"Yes, I suppose so, but why d~ you sup
P?Se he wanted an option? I argued with 
him and told him that he couldn't be right, 
Bnd that there wasn't 1,2 500 worth here. 

ut he persisted. Why, ,~e argued for an 

h
hour, I guess, but I have the money, and he 

as the option." 
Bub and Bill listened with growing inter

est; then Bill said "Hey did he ha e a mus-
tache?" ' ' 

"Y . 
1 

~s, I guess so. What has that got to do 
Wit 1 1t?" 

"Well, we know him. We showed him 
the farm, and I guess he liked our spring so 
well that he wants the whole farm " Bub 
explained. ' 

"What spring? Where? When?" Bub's 
father grew more excited. 

So, as long as the secret was out, slowly 
Lnd by installments the story was told, first 

Y _Bub, then by Bill, while at times the nar
iativc .of the kerosene spring was carried on 
n an inharmonious duet. Bub's father was 

a~~ed, angered, and annoyed in turn. 
cl other, see what these scamps have 

one! That man will say I've cheated. He 
may do all sorts of things." 

" 1ow be calm, William," !other cheer
fully said. "You can go to the man and 
explain." 

So, the next day, Bub's father set out for 
Saratoga again. The boys, with sheepish 
retirement, stayed close to the house, talking 
in low, scared tones. It had been firmly im
pressed upon them that they had done a 
cl readful thing, and the reaction was the 
same as if they had been puppies who had 
been whipped and told to be good. After an 
everlasting number of hours, Bub's father 
returned. His eyes twinkled, his mouth 
twitched at the corners, and with three leaps 
he reached the broad veranda, where he and 
the boys were soon joined by Mother. 

"Hurray for us, :\lather! It's ours!" 
"What is, William?" :t\,lother was always 

calm. 
"Oh lots of things. The scoundrel 

would~'t stand for any explanation. He 
thought there was oil on the place, and _he 
flew out in a fit of rage when I told him 
about the kerosene spring. Did you say, 
'What is ours?' Why, the m?ney is oui:s. 
The whole farm is ours, for this money will 
pay our mortgage. But best of all. that's 
ours are these two boys-the best in the 
world Here's to you old scouts, and all the 

. ' Id I" forts and Indian ambushes in your wor . 

VtRGh IA RINEHART, '27. 

Requital 
How can it be that joy, 

Who danced here once 
Before I knew that I might lose 

All the serenity and faith 
Her light feet danced upon, 

Remains here yet? 

Her feet move faster; in my heart 
Iler place is greater ~ow. 

Her loud and hollow mirth, 
The wilder music of her dance 

Can take the place of hope, 
And drive remembrance out. 

DORRIS M. CMGlN, '26. 
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Poor Selma 
All through the summer we had watched 

the little house being built. As it grew 
slowly from a pile of boards and shingles, it 
made a landmark to comment on as we 
drove by. Charles, the builder, was a silent 
German with three children and no wife. 
During the day he worked about tl1e ice 
house, cut lawns, and did odd jobs, but at 
night he hammered and sawed long after 
dusk had fallen. We could hear the pound
ing and see the faint glimmer of his lantern 
through the trees as we returned from a 
drive or party. 

The oldest girl, Selma, was about thirteen, 
old enough to help the summer people with 
dishes and dusting. From her we got little 
glimpses of their life in Germany, and of the 
mother, young, pretty, and vivacious. From 
Selma we also learned about the journey 
from Germany to the United States, which 
Aunt Gretchen had written about so often; 
of the death of the mother on the boat; of 
the landing at Ellis Island; and of the first 
days with the aunt, Gretchen, in a small 
town outside of Jersey City. In spite or 
their sadness at the death of the mother, the 
first few months were busy and happy. John 
and Selma were sent to school, where they 
soon picked up the new language and made 
friends. The father helped his sister with 
the work of her boarding house, while the 
youngest girl, Gretchen, played about the 
house. Because of his age, Charles learned 
the language slowly and even after six years 
could speak only with difficulty. Money 
was not plentiful in Aunt Gretchen's house, 
but she would not have been generous with 
1t m any case. She supplied her brother 
with merely enough to buy the simplest of 
clothes and some tobacco. After a couple of 
years, Charles came to the realization that 
he was no better off now than he had been 
in the old country. He worked hard for al
most nothing except a sleeping place for 

himself and the children. He noticed that 
the men who boarded with Gretchen had 
both money and freedom. He talked with 
them and learned many things that Gretchen 
would not tell him. In a small bag which 
he wore about his neck he still had about a 
hundred dollars which he had saved to sta rt 
him in trade in the new country, and of 
which he had not told his sister. A resolu tion 
to leave Gretchen slowly formed in his mind 
and he made casual inquiries about advan
tageous places. We always wondered why 
he chose the lake, which, although lively 
enough in summer, is cold and lonely in 
winter. Selma told us about the fli gh t one 
day as she dusted about the living room. 

"One day father called to me a fter Aunt 
Gretchen went out shopping. 'We arc going 
away from here in a couple of days. Do not 
tell Aunt Gretchen, but get the children's 
clothes together when she isn't around.' He 
didn't say it in these words exactly, because 
he couldn't talk much English then. I 
wanted to know where we were going, but 
he wouldn't tell me. Gee, I was excited l 
We had to wait nearly a week before Aunt 
Gretchen went out again, but as soon as she 
left the house father called to me to get the 
kids and me ready, and we beat it for the 
railroad station. I was awful glad to get 
away, because Aunt Gretchen made us work 
awful hard.'' 

"Didn't you leave a note for her?" we 
queried, wondering just what Aunt Gretchen 
was like. 

"Oh, yes, but we didn't say where we 
were going," said Selma smil ing. "We had 
a letter to the brother of one of the men at 
Aunt Gretchen's, and he rented us that little 
house down near the bath houses. It was 
awful cold that winter, but father put straw 
between the cracks and made it warmer.'' 

There was plenty for a strong man to do 
about the ice house in winter and chances to 
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earn extra · 
houses money taking care of summer 
dre ' so lhat Charles and his three chil
fro; ;:ere comfortable. The new freedom 
ha unt G~clchen did much to make them 
to ps~b~specially sine~ clma could return 
savin s · In the spring Charles took his 
from ~h an~ bought some land back a little 
around ~h~ re,_ but on the road which goes 
tage wh · h . akc . There he started the cot
so. ic interested all the summer people 

Somehow w f II · 
Selma "P ~ e into the habit of calling 
sunny · 1 °0

: clma," although she was a 
"Poo~IT s~~ith ,an intcre~t in life and things. 

we would ma s house 1s nearly finished," 
"Y remark. 

es " . 
father ~a·d 0r friends would reply, "her 

We 1
• t iey would mo e in next week" 

missed I } · Walked d e ma t 1e next week, and 
her singinow~ to the ~cw house. Hearing 
Was not g,. ve went into the cottage. It 
fully neatntsrely c~mpletc, but was beauti
rolied-u 

I 
elina, m a huge apron and with 

h. P s eeves ,. 1· 1 · d s 1ny stove , v_as po 1s 11ng a new an 
''Bull 1 • Jhe raised a smutty face to us. 

Isn't it ;r·and?'~ moved in lhe other day. 
see all th We assented, and asked to 

"S e rooms. 
"F ee our cu t . " d 'ather m d r ams, emandcd Selma. 
taught him a e them for us. His mother 
saw, and to sew when he was little." We 
build a h marveled at the man who could 

W ouse and curtain it. 
e went b k . 

Wards and I ac to the city shortly after-
and h~r f 1~rd no more about Poor Selma 
friend tolJ~/ for several months, until a 
helping M that Selma was in ewark 
going to 1 Clayton with the children and 
1'hanksgi!~ 001 there. One day soon after 
She had mg we had Selma in to lunch. 
awkward ~:own during lhe fall, and while 
~any grace to legs and hands had gained 
interest i hs of manner which increased our 
lllllch of ~ f \ She was, however still very 
home since cs11 d. We asked if sh; had been 

"Oh cptember. 
the be;?~i%1 Went Thanksgiving. We had 
and cranb · Mrs. Cfayton sent a turkey 

erry sauce and a mince pie up to 

father. The kids hadn't had turkey before 
-neither had I except once--and we just 
ate and ate. I was so full I couldn't walk 
to the shore for an hour afterwards." 

"How is the house?" we asked. 
"It's just fine, and all our own. It's nice 

to own things, isn't it?" She paused not so 
much for our answer as to fill her mouth 
with steak and potatoes. "I'm learning to 
cook," she announced, after we had ex
pressed our appreciation of ownership. 
"And next year, after I graduate from 
school, I'm going to keep house for father, 
while Gretchen lives with Mrs. Clayton and 
goes to school." 

'Have you ever written to your Aunt 
Gretchen?" we asked, hoping to hear more 
about this interesting aunt. 

"Oh, no," smiled Selma. "She'd make us 
go back to live with her, and we would hate 
it now that we have our house, and father 
has so much work to do for people. Some 
day, though, when I am grown up, I am go
ing to ask her to come see us. She'll be sur
prised." 

During the Christmas holidays we spent 
a week-end at the lake. "Poor Selma's" 
father had become the owner of a Ford, we 
had heard; so we were not surprised to see 
him ,, orking on the foundation for a garage. 
The little house, with its clean white cur
tains, reminded us of "Poor Selma" in a stiff 
whi.te dress. We did not see Selma that 
time-her vacation had not begun yet, and 
she would not be home until Christmas Eve. 

In the hurry and fun of Christmas week 
we forgot Selma and her house. Not until 
we picked up a newspaper and saw her 
father's name did we remember to wonder 
about her holidays. 

"Spends New Year's Holiday Clearing 
p Ruins of Home He Built at 1:,ake .H-" 

read the headline. We gasped with dismay 
as we read on and came to the name, Charles 
\liege!. . . . 

'Listen to this!" we cned to the family. 
"fire started about eleven o'clock ew 

ear's E e when the family was at Net
cong and b~rned Charles Viegel's five-room 



14 THE WHEATON RECORD 

cottage to the ground. iegcl explained that 
he returned home to 'see the New Y car in' 
at his own fireside. He arrived just as the 
roof of his house was tumbling in. Firemen 
were unable to save anything. Poor Selma." 

A day or two later we met a friend who 
had spent New Year's Eve at the lake. He 
told us some of the things we wished to know 
about "Poor Selma's" house. 

"We were dancing at the club house when 
we heard shouts outside. Someone near the 
door yelled 'Fire up the road,' and a few 
men went out, but we stayed. There isn't 
much one can do when a fire gets really 
started-no hose or pumps to help. We for
got about the fire then until on the way 
home we saw a big blaze. The house was 
almost gone, and nothing had been saved. 
I went around next morning to see if I could 
help Viegcl in any way. He was working on 
hi s garage apparently as if nothing had hap
pened, but his eyes were dull. He wouldn't 
talk much although he answered questions 
readily enough." 

"Did he have any insurance?" we asked, 
as he paused. 

"Oh, yes, a thousand dollars, but the pa
per was in the house, and he had no idea 
who the agent was or what company had 
insured him." 

"But he. can find the agent, can't he?" we 
asked. 

"I hope so. He was from Dover, and I 
told Viegel to try all the insurance companies 
there." He laughed a little as he continued. 
'Do you remember the old jitney bus top 

he had in the yard? He has fixed it up as a 
temporary bunk, while he finishes the 
garage." 

We sent for Selma to see if we could help 
any. She was more cheerful than we ex
pected her to be. 

"Oh, father is going to finish the garage 
for us now, and then when he gets his insur
ance money he'll build us a new house, and 
I shall help. I can sew now, and make cur
tains and cook." She swung her legs back 
and forth vigorously. 

"Did your father find the insurance man?" 
we wanted to know. 

'Hu-hu, but it was an awful job, because 
he went to the wrong places first. When 
the garage is insured he isn't going to keep 
the paper there, you bet!" She paused to 
devour a cookie. "What do you think? 
Aunt Gretchen read abom us in the paper, 
and come right out. I was in 1 ewark, but 
father told me all about it last week-end 
when I went out to help him. he was so 
angry because we run ofT that she scolded 
away for a long time, and said that the house 
burned down because we went ofT without 
paying her for all she had done for us. Then 
she threw back her head and said, 'The train 
goes in just an hour, Charles; you had bet
ter be changing your clothes. I'll get the 
children ready.' Father got mad right then, 
and told her what he thought in good, strong 
German. nd there was a row! Aunt 
Gretchen even started to put things in the 
big bag we brought from Germany, but she 
went away after a while. I wish I'd been 
there!" 

" re you going to stay in Newark until 
summer?" 

"Yes, John and Gretchen will be with 
Mrs. Clayton until the garage is finished." 

\ e often speak of old Charles, with his 
bewildered foreign expressions, and of 
Gretchen with her strange merican uncon
cern. How differently people meet a great 
misfortune! 

KATHERINE PARK, '25. 
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A College Girl's Garden of Verses 
With a curtsey to R. L. S. 

, System 
E\ erv n' h Al ' ig t ou r prayers we say 
A so grace three times a day ' 
\Vnd ~vcr.Y unday after food 

e sing in Larcom as we should . 

T he gir l ti · I Nor lat is not c ean and neat, 

I 1. comes to Emerson to eat 
s uound I ' 1'h to cam, ere ve ry long 

at she has s tarted college wr~ng. 

'fl . A Happy Thought- In February 
11 m h . ont 1s so fu ll of those mid-year 

l' exams, 
m sure we should all be as happy as lambs. 

\\ I Looking Forward 

\ . ldenhl ha vc reached the en io r class 
• 11 t u I ' I'll t 11 ~ ia e learned the way to pass, 
Lik/ } e 1' resh ~ lot of junk 

· tudy, children, or you'll flunk." 

. To a Waitress 
\~

1
15 very nice to think 

l:' le wo rl d is full o f meat and drink 
i.:.ve I ' 
\ 

n t 10ugh you wait on table 
t- nd ca n not eat all you arc ab le. 

I h My Ego 
ave a litt le E l · t • 

/\ d go w 11c11 1s ve ry dear to me 
n wh cl . ' I Y you o not li ke him is more than 

can see ; 

He's very big, and very broad, and \·er), 
very strong, 

And just because I help him grow, is that 
so very wrong? 

Vacation 
In winter I do all my work, 
And never nC\'ct try to shirk· 
Jn s1rn1111e; quite the other \\';Y, 
I fool a 11 ay the li\'elong day. 

Rain 
The rain is raining all around, 

It rains on )OU and me, 
If it will only stop for ·Prom," 

Thats satisfactory. 

Up to Seniority 
p to Seniority 

Who should climb but little me; 
I held my pen in both my hands 
And answered all my Prof.'s demands. 

Travel 
(/11 Almost ,Jny Class) 

I should like to rise anti go--

Hr.u:. · S 1LVERSTEIN, '25 . 
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In lookjng about the campus, we have 
come to the conclusion that the reason 
everybody is so rushed is because we do not 
take time to sit down and think out our 
problems. There is an old popular song in 
which a line runs this way, "And you sit 
alone with your thought." We don't mean 
to advocate anything at all sentimental when 
we quote from a popular song, but the 
thought is applicable to our daily college life. 
So often we rush through day after day 
without sitting down to analyze the purpose 
of the things we are doing. If we could 
train ourselves to systematize our knowledge 
by a little straight and strong thinking, we 
would gain a clearer insight into the relations 
between our subjects, and could save our
selves many hours in the library by using 
knowledge gained in one course for the back
ground of another. When we do not quite 
understand the contents of an assignment, 
our first and last instinct is usually to pull 
a long face and aggrieved air and rant wildly 
on the unreasonableness of the faculty in 
particular and as a class. A few minutes of 
concentrated thinking over what we have 
read would often clear the mystery. 

ot only in our lessons will more thinking 
help us, but also in our every-day activities. 
We would seldom need to say "I'd love to 
b Ih ' . " h ' , ut aven t time, w en we arc asked to go 
on a bat, if we had our work and recreation 
thought out and planned in advance. , ven 
if we do not have a definite schedule of 
hours, we can save time and energy by 
thinking ahead and by thinking back over 

(Continued on Page 20) 
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BOOK REVIE\V 
We suggest f. 

delectatio t ~is month for our readers' 
For h n a vaned diet of literature: 

l ose who d . 
lineation. es1re superb character de-

1 "' . 
'or. thol'hc Olld Ladies," by Hugh Walpole. 

se w 10 en· t f · 2. "Stra Joy tue antast1c: 
B ws and Prayer Books," by J ames 

F ranch Cobell. 
or lovers f K 
3. "Th L' atharine Iansfield: 

fieJ~ttle Girl," by Katharine Mans-
F I . 

or t lose wh d J' l . 
ncss : 0 e ig 1t m sentimenta l pretti-

4 "P 
F . eacock F eath " b 'I' . or ad · ers, Y cmple Batley. 

S. "1~~rs _of Sherlock Holmes: 
hones and Adventures" by Ar-

Fo h t ur Conan Doyle. ' 
rt ose who . 

lence · e
1
nJoy a combination of excel-

6. "1'h 'wtr e and content : 
e hite Monl-cy," by John Gals-

F Worthy. 
or those w) 
7. "D' 10. want to really laugh: 

'Bressing Dialogues," by Nancy 
F oycl. 

or lovers f d 
8 "S O a venture: 

· t. Martin's s S ummer," by R afael 
abatini. 

For those who can still read it: 
9. "Rugged Water," by Joseph C. Lin

coln. 
For those who demand brilliance of style: 

10. "Pipes and a Dance," by Stella Benson. 

"Goals Afar" 
"Goals Afar," by President Samuel Val

entine Cole, is an interesting collection of 
short poems on abstract but practical sub
jects. In them we feel the Wheaton girls 
rising from indifference to zeal for the full 
and abundant life through the application of 
those virtues of honesty, courage, and truth 
which free the soul for the struggle. To 
quote another review: "They show that 
faith and reverence must go with knowledge, 
that work is a condition of progress, that 
citizenship carries responsibility as well as 
privilege, and that education is for charac
ter, service, and the abundant life." As we 
read the book, we felt that the keynote was 
found in the lines: 
"What we take for our ideals grow to be our 

masters dumb; 
In the stillness they will mould us, like 

themselves we must become." 
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The Old Ladies 
Ilvr.11 WALPOLE George II. Doran Co. 

If you confine your reading solely lo love 
stories, you may nol read ''The Old Ladies," 
and in so doing you will mis a great deal. 
1\s its title indicate , it deals with the lives 
of three old women, forgotten by the world. 
It is a study of character, pure and simple, 
and more ,·aryi ng characters one can scarce
ly imagine. There is gentle, courageous 
:-.I rs. Amorest, the most normal of the th rec; 
weak and fearful lay Beringer; and Agatha 
Payne, cruel, grasping, and sensuous. Al
though all three are admirably clear-cut and 
vivid, it is the figure of Agatha Payne that 
to us stands out most strongly. She is a 
figure of tragedy because· she has never 
learned the tran itory quality of material 
things - she lusts after bright colors and 
sweel foods. Iler existence is merely animal 
-she li,es only to satisfy her cravings, and 
she goes to any lengths to secure satisfac
tion. She desires a bit of carved amber that 
belongs to i\lay Beringer; she tortures the 
other woman unmercifully until she obtains 
it, only to realize in the end its futility. 

~Ir. Walpole has done a fine thing; he has 
shown us that emotion and desire arc not 
quenched by old age, as we sometimes think; 
indeed he has demonstrated that sometimes 
they arc intensified. 

1\nd in the bacl·ground is Polchcster-the 
Polchester of "Jeremy' and "The Cathe
<lral''-,re catch tantalizing glimpses of High 
Street at Christmas time and the Cathedral 
at e,·cning service. It makes us want more. 

The White Monkey 
JonN G LS\\'ORTHY Charles Scribner's Sons 

Those of you who read ''The Forsyte 
Saga," which has been termed "one of the 

truly notable achievements of English fic
tion," will want to read what is really a 
sequel, namely "The White lonkey." It 
concerns itself with Soame I• orsyte's daugh
ter, Fleur, a produce of "post-war unrest," 
and her slangy, lovable husband, J'.\lichael, 
whom Fleur does not at first appreciate. 

1ichael s sanity and common sense make 
him realize that they and the erratic unset
lied "intelligentia' who are their fric'nds arc 
not the only group in England-that the old 
order still survives along with "the villas 
and rows of little gray houses." Fleur, too, 
turns from her viewpoint of "having her 
cal·c and eating it, too," to understand at 
last the righteousness and indestructibility 
of society. 

The Little French Girl 

A NE Do Gl,A Sr.ocw1cK 
Iloughton Mifflin Co. 

andid, fascinating, and lovable Alix the 
little F rcnch girl, is sent to England in quest 
of the suitable marriage that her mother's 
indiscretions have made impossible in 
France. Even in England, the past lies like 
an abyss across her path; how she is en
gulfed in the difference of social standards 
between the two countries, and how she 
finally works out her problem, is told in this 
delightful book of nne Douglas edgwick's. 

The style is charming and brilliant, per
fect in diction and form. We found that 
toward the end the action dragged - it 
seemed just a bit drawn out! The book is a 
study of· English and French life and char
acter, and if for no other reason than this 
we think you would enjoy reading "Th~ 
Little French Girl." 
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The Alum Ed· 
g n:£ 1tor has been hearing a 

reat man . . 
Y interesting things about those 

rnernbcrs of 
who d'd our present Wheaton family 
of 1. not return, and is taking the liberty 

passing so f h the · I me O er news along. Most of 
gir s are at k · · . that wor' m a different lme from 
pursued at \"h , 

Par 
. 'V eaton. 25 has lost com-

at1ve]y f f . 
Sarah Falk ~w O its ~embers. Of these, 
marr·· d 5 at Adelphi; Alma Scheepcr is 

ie and h b b also . as a a Y; Helen Lincoln is 
marncd a d · 1. • . . and Fl · n is 1vmg m Providence; 

cernb orence Scott is to be married in De
er. 

Louise Gidd. , 
don ,

25 
mgs, 26, and Iadeline Hods-

a ve'r ' arc both in dramatics. Mad has 
Y good · · · sto k position With the only stationary 

c cornpa · acter ny m cw York, playing char-
pans L · · . . the A . · ouise 1s study mg dramatics at 
mencan Sch I f D . . ew y oo o ramatac Arts m 

ork SI apart ·. le and her sister have an 
ment m G . h . hav· reenw1c Village and are 

ing a very d · ' says . . goo time, although as Louise 
' It IS ha d] ' fare· O ' r Y a Wheaton atmosphere! 
ia rr '26 also d ' , and Peg Porter '27 are 

Stu j · ' ' 

J y ng 111 dramatic schools 
anet Cha '27 . 

are at K I s~, , and Janet Butler, '26, 
New y :l lerme Gibb's Business School in 
Bosto or ' and Martha Eddy '26 is at the 

n sch I . . ' ' 00 · Louise Stiner, '26, is attend-

ing a secretarial school in Philadelphia. 
Alice Rennert, '27, and Agnes Bishop, '26, 
are at Simmons Secretarial School. 

Among the possible artists of Wheaton 
are Jean Wetherby, '27, who is at art school 
in Worcester; Alma Reed, '26, who is in 
Providence; and Esther litchell, '26. 

Captola Rutter and Sunny Witt, '27, are 
planning to be medical missionaries and are 
at Waco, Texas. Lorna Noyes, '27, is at 
National Park Seminary, Washington, D. C. 
Virginia Fox is at Ann Arbor, Michigan. 
Florence Kennedy, '26, is at Farmington 
Normal School, and Caro Meaker, '26, is 
at Keene Normal. Dorothy Trask, '26, is at 
\,\'orccster, training to be a nurse. 

Blanche \ ood and Elsie kEwan, '26, 
arc married, and Alice Whalley plans to be 

soon. 
Three of the girls of '26 are to return next 

year. I• ranees Chandler is at Perdu Uni
versity; Dorothy Dell is going to Butler; 
Frances Lederman is at ~lills, California. 

The ew England Wheaton Club recently 
held its fall meeting at the Hotel Vendome 
in Boston. I\lrs. Jessie Hadden addressed 
the club, taking as her subject, "The l cw 
Reformatory ?-.Io,·ement." 
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Editorials- Continued 
our day whenever we reach bedtime with an 
especially rushed feeling. We need a few 
minutes every night to go over our thoughts 
and acts for the day and to plan for the next 
day. What we have read will mean more 
if we ponder on it than if we reduce it to 
notes and forget it until exam time. 

Wheaton! Is ther~ one of us, whether we 
be undergraduate or alumna, who, if asked 
individually to pledge our loyalty and sup
port to Wheaton, would refuse to do so? 
Surely not, if we considered but for a mo
ment how much Wheaton means to us and 
how much it is giving to us, not merely of 

knowledge, but of fun, of friendships, of 
ideals, of all the things that make our lives 
purposeful and worthwhile. 2-6-0 repre
sents an opportunity and a privilege to prove 
our true appreciation of Wheaton's service 
to us. Too many of us are apt to regard it 
as some vague, mysterious order to which 
only wealthy alumna:: are eligible, but it is 
your support and pledge which 2-6-0 needs. 
The new power house, already well under 
way, and the dormitory, soon to be built, 
make the need for an enlarged endowment 
fund more vital and imperative than ever 
before. ll is through you alone that Wheaton 
will be able to realize the fulfilment of its 
motto: "That they may have li.fe, and may 
have it more abundantly." 

A Song 
As quietly as any cloud, 

And patiently as any sea, 
I would stay close, nor ever ask 

A word or look for me. 

I would but loiter near enough 
To watch you come, to sec you pass, 

To hear your mirth, perchance to kiss 
Your footsteps on the grass. 

I would not trouble you at all, 
But only softly, from afar, 

I'd grasp your radiance, as some 
Dim river grasps a star. 

E. DAY, '25. 
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Jordan Marsh Company 

Whatever Fashion Dictates for Every Hour of the Day 

Afternoon Apparel 

Shoes 

E vening Apparel 

Campus Togs 

Underwear 

Our Shopping Counselor will shop for you or with you 

Don't forget when 

shopping in Boston 

that 

11111 
is showing the newest in 

FANCY IMPORTED 
STATIONERY 

and the latest styles of 

~ONOGRAM DIES 

BARKER'S 
THE OLD RELIABLE DRUG STORE 

Eatablishcd 18+9 at 

17-19 MAIN ST. , TAUNTON 

Medicines 

Perfu mes 

Kodaks 

Fountain Pens 

W riting Paper 

Fancy Goods 

Prescriptions 

T oil et G oods 

Pyraline Ivory 

Games 

C hocolates 

Novelties 

Kodak Films D eveloped 

Fo,- ,nany )'tan <wt lzavt app,-cciat,d 
the pat,-onag, of Wheaton Gid1. 
1r, !,opt to mer-it its rontinuanu. 

Please Patronize 01tr Advertiurs 
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N·nn llnn~Uu fi ~ 
c;J.rect fuli.1onf /b~en o:!}J!;Jef 

372-37& Boylston Street. B0ston_A1aJJt1chusct ts 
T clcphonc Back Bay 6500 

FURS 

SKIP-.. TS 

DRESSES 

BLOUSES 

COATS 

SWEATERS 

HOSIERY 

None Equal 
Our Silk 

Anorlrnenl• 

NECKWEAR 

UNDERTHINGS 

Thresher Brothers 
"Th, Da)•litht Spulalt:, Sill, Star," 

19 TEMPLE PLACE •.r11ro11gJ1 to 11 W eHt t. 

BOSTON, MASS. 

The Finl 
and Oriainal 

Sillc Store , 

Highest Quality-SILKS and VELVETS-
E LL HERE FOR LESS TIIAN ELSEWIIERE 

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

Because we are " p•clu.Usls In HllkM u.ud elve l~" and the largest r tall silk organlzn tlon In the 
United Stutes. We u rc locnt d on the IHLh tl oor, thereby ettrnlnall ng tho cxotbltanl str et-floor 
rente, and do not deliver, but cnch patron dcairlng good11 s,•n t J>:<yi, fo r her own detlvery. 
There are numerous olh r rca11ons why you can pur<'lrn11c 11llk>1 al 'I' ll lt l-:SllJ.:lt JlllO!l, mndo by 
the leading American u 11d 1,;uropcan rnanufa ·turcrs 11.t n s,~vl11g of 16 lo 30%. 

Alao SILK and LINGERIE BLOUSES, SILK PETflCOATS, SILK KNICKERS, 
COSTUME SLIPS and TUN(C SLIPS 

Philadelphia Store, 1322 Cbeatnut Street Cleveland Store, 1148 Euclid Avenue 

Baltimore Store, 17 W. Lexinatton Street 

Please Patronir.e Our Advertisers . 
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WILLIAM A. DOE CO. 
WHOLESALE DEALERS IN 

Beef, Pork, Lomb, Veal, and Poultry 

BUTTER, CHEESE, EGGS 

OILS, OLIVES, SELEX 

JAMS, PICKLES, FlSH 

F eneuil Hell Market, Boston 
MAIN OFFICE. 34 MERCHANTS ROW 

Telephone, Congress 7020, All Deportments 

- headquarters for B,fa 
nationally known 

wearables 

Next to Post Office ATTLEBORO 

DRUGS, MEDICINE 
A D 

TOILET ARTICLES 
AT 

Attleboro's Leading 
Drug Store 

The largest and mrut complete line in 
the clly at Lowe.3l Prices 

FISK'S 
C. B. DA VIS, Res. Pharmacial 

No. 1 Park Street, Attleboro, Man. 

Please Patronize Our Advertisers 
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• Emenon tells how the mus of 
men worry thcmacl vcs into 
namc.Jeu a:nivc s, while now 
and then n gree t, unscUiob ooul 
lot&cts h imself into immor• 
tality. One o f the most in,pir
in11 influences in the life of a 
modern corporation ia the 
aclflcu work of the 1cicnti1t,, 
in the I aboratorics. which it 
providea for their research. 

rr you are interested to learn 
more about what electricity i• 
doinj:, write for Reprint No. 
AR391 containin11 a complete 
eet of these advertiacment,. 

Thomas A. Edison and Charle, P . Steinmetz in the Schenectad11 
laboratories of the General Electric Compan11, where Dr. Stein• 
mctz did Ma great work 

Steinmetz 
The spirit of Dr. Steinmetz kept his 
frail body alive. It clothed him with 
surpassing power; he tamed the light
ning and discharged the first artificial 
thunderbolt. 

Great honors came to him, yet he 
will be remembered not for what he 
received, but for what he gave. 
Humanity will share forever in the 
profit of his research. This is the 
reward of the scientist, this is enduring 
glory. 

95-940FB1 

GENERAL ELECTRIC 
ftN E RA L BL BC T R l C C OM PA N Y • 8 C H B N B CT A DY , N E W y O Jl K 

Please Patronize Our Advertisen 
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C. E. Cttrcnheimer, Supt. E. S. Hamblen, M,,. 

Norton Power & Electric Company 

Electricity for Light, Heat 
and Power 

NORTON, MASS. 

S Norton 100 
Telephone• l Franklin 273 

Cotrell & Leonard 
ALBANY, N. Y. 

CAPS 
Mu.era of 

GOWNS 
HOODS 

For all D~ee, 

ln1ercollcwia1e Bureau of Academic Costume 

WHEATON INN 
NORTON, MAH. 

We Solicit Patronage of 
Week-End Guests 

DINNERS 
LUNCHEONS 

HOME COOKING 
Large Assortment of 

High Grade Candies and 
Confections 

We Cerry Angofleece Yarns 
They insure satisfaction ___________ _ _ _ J_ _ _________ _ 

Pleau Patronir.t Our Advertiurs 
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THE A. S. INGRAHAM CO. 

MANUFACTURERS' SUPPLIES 

ACIDS and CHEMICALS 

Wholesale Dealers In 

PAINTS, OILS and VARNISHES 

Attleboro, Mass. 

j 91 Tel. Attleboro! 112 

"For the folks back home" 

YOUR PHOTOGRAPH 
Special rate to Wheaton SLudents 

The O'Neil Studio 
"Photographs of the better kind 

24 PARK ST. Phone 647-M 

ATTLEBORO 

Oppeaite Fi...i N~tional Bank 

~ake :your appointment now 

Jar ChriJtmas 

We carry a choice line of W atcrman' s, 
Moore's and Sheaffer's Fountain Pen1 
and Pencils, separate and in sets in 

Gold and Silver. 

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

HANSON & CO., INC. 

----

27 BROADWAY 
TAUNTON, MASS. 

A11enta for 

r,,-~ 
CHOCOLATES 

The Candy of Exceller,ce 

Wright & Ditson 
ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS 

FIELD HOCKEY 
BASKET BALL 

VOLLEY BALL 

SWEATERS 

SKATES 
SPORT SHOES 

GYMNASIUM SUPPLIES 

Our Athletic Goods are the 
most practical and reliable for 
the Sports that girls indulge in 

(Catalo .. ue Hnt on requeat) 

344 WASHINGTON STREET 

BOSTON 

Please Patronize Our Advertisers 
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GEORGE ALLEN 
(eucc:it 8SOR TO l'RANK "1. WIL8UR) 

®ptoutetri11t ntth ®ptiriatt 

ROOM 17 

'TAYLOR BUILDING TAUNTON, MASS. 

HOURa e . 110-13 a . 19. ao SATURDAY &:YEN ING 7• l!LSO 

OTHl:R EVl!NINGa 8Y A .. .-OINTMl:NT 

SANSOUCI DEPT. STORE 
Union St, pposite Post Office 

HOSIERY SMALLWARF.S 
CORSETS NOTIONS 

LEATHER GOODS RIBBONS 

NECKWEAR HANDKERCHIEFS 

SILK & MUSLIN UNDERWEAR 

Attleboro, Mass. 

lay & <ntr 
ffltsttnrttur i\ppttrrl 

101 William &turt, Netn iBellforh, fflnnn. 

A SHOP 

- IDttrrrent -

JJfrorka 

llrn.pa 

Nrdttuenr 

f;pnrt IDnggrry 

muunreh f;uit.a 

1t nbertlrtruJs 

llfo11tery 

illouars 

atnat.a 

alnr.ad.a 

Mana6eld to Norton, $1.50 Boston, $14.00 

ALL CLOSED CARS 

The Albert A. Waterman Co. 
TAX/ SER VICE 

Day or Night 

Phone: Office 158-J; Res.: 379-M 

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. 

Developing, Printing, Enlarging 

Waterman Fountain Pens 

Eversharp Pencils 

Victrolas and Records 

Repairing of E ery Description 

12 No. Main St. Bronson Bldg. 
Attleboro, Mass. 

Pltau Patronize 01,r Advertiur1 
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SMITH 
PATTERSON 
COMPANY 

Designers and makers 

of School, College and 

Fraternity Jewelry of 

the highest grade. 

52 SUMMER ST. 

BOSTON, MASS. 

THE TAVE~N 
MANSFIELD MASS. 

Please Patronize Our Advertisers 
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LOUIS OLIVER 

333 WESTMINSTER STREET 

PROVIDENCE, R. I. 

Special rates to all students 

Satisfaction guaranteed 

Come in and visit our four 
interesting floors of mer
chandise from the world's 
markets. Our prices are 
always reasonable and 
consistent with quality. 

TILDEN-THURBER.., 

Jewelers - Art Dealers - Stationers 

PROVIDENCE 

Compliments of 

·B. A. BUZZELL COAL CO. 

Please Patr01iize Our Advertisers 



THE WHEATON RECORD 

When you want a 

GOOD COFFEE 
Try Our Beat 

CUMMINGS & CUMMINGS 
New Bedford, Mass. 

Perfumery and Toilet Articles 
The large1t and most complete line 

in New England 

CONFECTIONERY 
Selected for it, Superior Quality from 

the beat 1pecialty manufacturers 
in each line 

Pricu sent on application 

S. S. PIERCE CO. 
BOSTON AND BROOKLINE 

Tel. Richmond H6J Osmon C. Bailey, Pre,. 

Lowell Bros. & Bailey Co. 

fruit 8. robuce 

69, 71 & 73 CLINTON ST. 

BOSTON, MASS. 

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 right 
equipment from the most complete stock 
in the city. 

"An inuutment in aatiafaction" 

Chandler & Barber Co. 
HARDWARE 

AUTOMOBILE and RADIO GOODS 

l 24 SUMMER ST., BOSTON 

s ..... 1 Hot. .. J. Fred,rick H•lmu Fruit W. Holmu 

Samuel Holmes, Inc. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

POULTRY AND GAME 

Stalls 10-12-14-16 and 17-19 
Faneuil Hall Market 

Ba,ement 3 South Side 

Boston, Mass. 

Tel. Richmond 708-709-3513 

Please Patronize Ou, Advertisers 
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STOWELL'S 

PEARLS - Most Becoming of Gems 
FOR centuries the pearl has been beloved of all Jewels, hy the dark , kinned Potentates of the 

Orient, as even today by "Mi-Lady of Fashion," who covets the pos~ession of a strini of 
Pearls with their alluring beauty. Today, however, through the advancement of Science, one 
may obtain, for a nominal price, excellent reproductions of fine Oriental Pearls - the originals 
of which are worth a King's Ransom! 

The woman who can neirher afford Oriental Pearls nor afford 
to have it known that her pearls are not Oriental, has only one al
ternative, only one source of prorecti.on, only one refuge from dis
covery, and that is, to insi t that he is getting the finest reproductions. 

. In the soft radiance glowing from the heart of a genuine pearl 
IS the glamour of trange glimmering seas. 0 R "man-made" 
pearls possess thi lustrous enchantment, fused with the perrnnality of 
craftsmen conscious of creatine- beauty. 

Only flawless natural gems of 1?reat price rival their lovelines . 

Stowell' s Pearls are chosen not alone because they are such 
perfect reproductions of the natural pearl but because tht'y have a 
charm and beauty quite their own. 

The most discriminating purchaser will find an unu. ual 
assortment of beautiful color tints, graduations and attractive 
clasps to elect from. With cold weather come the Fall activi
ties, proms, teas, rte., and Society emerees forth more resplen
dent than ever. '' Bridt's' and Bridt'smaid ' '' gifts will be forth
comin1?. Truly, what is more appropriAte for such occasion 
than Pt'arl ? If you would make her happy- send Pearls! 
Most cherished and belovrd of gifts. 

PEARLS_ Priced $5.oo, $7.50, $10, $12 
Attificial $15 and upward 

JEWELERS FOR OVER 100 YEARS lJ 24 Winter St., Boston 

The Gift Shop of New England 

WHEATON GIRLS ARE CORDIALLY INVITED TO VISIT OUR UNUSUAL STORE 

Please Patronize Our Advertisers 
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Compliments of Cut Flowers 

Old Colony Creamery Corsage Bouquets Floral Novelties 

BEST BUTTER MADE 

Compliments of 

Dr. WALTER E. BRIGGS 

ien1t.ut 

BATES BLOCK - - - ATTLEBORO 

Art Goods and Embroideries of all kinds 

A full line of yard goods 

CITY REMNANT STORE 
O,er S Ile 10 Cent Store ANNIE N. O'NEIL. Prop. 

Bates Theatre 
ATTLEBORO. MASS. 

Watch the News for 
dates of coming 

pictures 

Paper White Narcissus Bulbs 

to grow in water 

HALL, The Florist 
4 MAIN STREET TAUNTON 

Phone 1422 

National Florist for Taunton and vicinity 

'"Che Latest Creations in Sty;[e.3 

and Colorings 

Sport Togs 
including 

Suits, Dresses, Sweaters, Cape-3, etc., 

Lingerie and Negligee 

Ever))thing for the 3/ight, girli:sh figure 

A Complete A33orlment of Primro3e Houle 
Preparation:, 

The Frill Shop 
294 Union St., New &dfo,d, Mau. 

FLORENCE G. WILLIAMS 

Pleau Patronize Our Advertiurs 
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L. P. Hollander Co. 
ESTABLISHED 1848 

OUTFITTERS 
for 

YOUNG MEN and BOYS 
at School or College 

Selections direct from Foreign 
Makers or produced in our 
own workrooms from the 
finest Foreign and Domestic 

Woolens 

Prices Moderate 

214 Boylston St. 52 Park Sq. 

Dry Goods and Notions 

Onyx and Gordon Hosiery 

Quality Goods at Reasonable Prices 

White's Quality Shop 

11 County Street Attleboro, Mea1. 

THE GOULART STUDIO 

OF 

MUSICAL ART 

VIOLIN, MANDOLIN. BANJO ANO 

PIANO INSTRUCTION 

Boston WHEl!LER BUILD IN Ci MANSFIELD, MA81i1 , 

L. G. BALFOUR COMPANY 
Attleboro, Massachusetts 

OFFICIAL JEWELERS 
to 

the Majority of the National Fraternities and 
Sororities under contract. 
Designers and Manufacturers of Special Society 
emblems, School pins and rings. 
Estimates furnished on Medals, Loving Cups, 
Trophies of all kinds, and on designs of any 
special insignia. 

I 92S BALFOUR BLUE BOOK mailed upon request. 

Pleau Patronize Our Advertisers 
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RICHMONll 885 

R. STOLAR & CO. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEAURS IN 

Beef, Pork, Lamb and Veal 

STALLS 3 & 5, NEW F ANEUTL HALL MARKET 

BOSTON 

JOHN ELDRIDGE & CO. 

INSURANCE 

OF 

EVERY 

DESCRIPTION 

PHONE 1030 

CROCKER BUILDING 

TAUNTON, MASS. 

LEONARD'S 

Pure Candies 

Cake and Ice Cream 

Holiday Novelties 

Favors 

Parties supplied at short notice 

TEL PHONE 

35 MAIN STREET, TAUNTON 

ODAMS DYE HOUSE, INC. 
M. 0. DRISCOLL, Treu. 

1Exµert tllyrr.a anll <!!ltatt.arr.a 

Pinnt: 94 Tremont Street 

38 COHANNET STREET 

TAUNTON. MASS. 

Compliments of 

Taunton Daily Gazette 
(Wllllam Reed & Sons Co., Propa.) 

TAUNTON, MASS. 

Please Patronize Our Advertisers 
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Compliments of TWO MINUTl!S FROM 
NORTH STATION 

RICHMOND UIOO 
UIIO 

LOUlS G. BEERS 
JJraurl.er F. H. Page Company 

W tches 
Jewelry 

Diamonds 
Silverware FURNITURE 

You will find our merchandise of n~w and di,tinct 
pattern,, and alway, of the highe,t quality. 8 MEDFORD 5TRl!ET . Y' c spcciali2.c in high grade watch and jewelry 
rcpamng. 

6 MAIN STREET. TAUNTON 

COR. NORTH WASHINGTON STREET 

BOSTON 

Compliment• of A II kinds of 

I. F. WHITMARSH CO. Greeting Cards and Stationery 
at Plumbing and Heating 

Engineers and Contractors 
Pipe Fittings and Valves St. Marie's Optical Store 

64 WEIR ST., TAUNTON, MASS. 28 PARK ST .• ATTLEBORO. MASS. 

"I NEED TO BE SHAKEN" 

ONE PINT 

Idle Hour 
REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 

CLUB PUNCH 
A BLEND OF LUSCIOUS FRUIT JUJCES 

CONTAINS 1/10 OF 1% BENZOATE OF SODA. COLORED 

Handy and ready to serve as a luscious and tasty, refreshing Beverage for Dancea, Clubs and at 
~ome. Travelers either in Motor Cars, Yachts or Trains can easily carry a bottle of this Idle Hour 

lub Puncb and at any time refresh themselves with a most pleasing Beverage. 

DIRECTIONS 
. To one part IDLE HOUR CLUB PUNCH add four parts ice water, chipped ice and sliced 

fruits, and you obtain a most pleasing and refreshing Beverage. Ginger Ale and other liquids mix 
equally well. 

SENT PARCEL POST ON RECEIPT or 65c. 

MADE BY 

N. E. FRENCH 
BOSTON. MASS. 

Please Patronir.e Our Advertisers 
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A GOOD PLACE TO TRADE 

ATHERTON'S 
3 7 Main Street -·• Taunton 

COMPLETE HOME FURNISHERS 

It's not too early to think 
of Christmas! 

WHETHER you want a small 
remembrance or a larger 

gift you'll surely find what you 
want at Bostock' s ! 

BOSTOCK FURNITURE CO. 
TRESCOTI STREET 

TAUNTON, MASS. 

Pierce Hardware Company 

Electrical Appliances 

Edison Mazda Lamps 

Stoves Grills 

Toasters 

Marcel Irons 

Heaters 

IN PACT 

Curling Irons 

Health Pad, 

Radio 

"£11erything o HardwQre Store Ought, to HarJe" 

15 MAIN STREET 

TAUNTON, MASS. 

Please Patronize Our Advertisers 



THE WHEATON RECORD 

Try WASHBURN'S 
For a Complete Line of 

STUDENTS DESKS 
$9.90 to $20.00 

WICKE'.R CHAIRS 
$8.98 to $25.00 

WASTE BASKETS 
75c up 

DESK LAMPS 
~ $1.98 up 

RUGS, $2.00 up 

BOOK ENDS, $2.00 pair 
Free Delivery to Norton 

W ashbum' s F umiture Store 
COMPLETE HOME FURNISHERS 

25 Main St., Taunton, Mass. 
Eatabli,bcd 1760 

H. L. DA VIS CO. 
16-18 Trescott Street 

Taunton, Mass. 

Complete Line of Whiting's and Eaton, 
Crane & Pike's Fine Writing Papers 

Pictures and Picture Frames 
Large Assortment of Draperies 

Cards for AU Occasions 

C!rnmµltm.e11t11 nf 

mr. iauin 

Engravers 

Printers 
Fine Stationery Student.' Suppliea Invitations 

Viaiting Carda Fraternity Stationery 

Moooaram and AddreH Die,, Menuo, 
Pl'0Kram1 and Dance Order, 

The Storo of Useful Cifta 

57-61 FRANKLIN ST., BOSTON, MASS. 

A Friend 

House 1n the Pines 

Riding School 

Tel. 43 NORTON, MASS. 

Please Patronize Our Advertisers 
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WILLIAM B. RAND COMPANY, INC. 
M. C. RAND, Pre1ident ud Tuanarer 

Printers 

289 CONGRESS STREET 

BOSTON, MASS. 

J. C. PRATI 

Groceries and Provisions 

NORTON, MASSACHUSEITS 

Try our asaoranent of National Biscuit 
Company's Fancy Cookies 

Where everyone goe3 -

.Arnuuh tq.e Q!orn.er 
ID.ea innm 

Waffies a specialty 

Afternoon Tea 

Supper Parties 

Pleau Patronfr.e Our Advtrtisers 


