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EAST SIbE SK ETCHES

Last summer a member of th e senior c lass asked me to
write someth ing for th e Soros is . When I asked her what I
should writ e she immediately answered : Don’t write any

th ing scholarly or c lassi c b ecause we col l ege student s furnishenough of that . Oh,
write a story or someth ing interest ing !”

So i t was to be, but story-writing is not in my l ine . Con?
sequent ly s ince everyth ing scholarly is e l iminated and s ince
I am not al lowed to write a master-p iece, all that remains is
a

‘

reminiscence of some experiences in New York last winter .
Th e ch i ldren are always adorabl e no matte r wh ere they

are found . My parti cular friends were Jews and Ital ians, with
whom I became acquaint ed wh i l e

,

making invest igat ions in

respect to eyestrain among school-ch i l dren . There was l i tt l e
cross-eyed, bow- l egged Ann i e, who was characteriz ed as shy

and unmanageabl e in school . Th e principal said to me, “You

never wi l l p ersuade h er moth er to l et you take her to the c l inic.

She wil l swear at you ; you wil l find h er a regular tornado .

”

However, I started out, c l imbed three dirty fl ights in a tene
ment, fel t th e wal l where I coul d not seemy way, and final ly
found th e right number, but

_

no one was at home . A ft er
knocking

,
some one—rather hal f a dozen, app eared from vari

ous dark p laces and jabbered Yiddish at me .

'

Final ly some
one made me understand that th e tai lor on the first floor was
Anni e ’s father . I intervi ewed h im . He was quite pol it e and
tol d me that Anni e did need glasses and that I could take he r
to the c l ini c

,
al though h e didn’t know what his wife would s ay.

Th e mother was not there
, so I dec ided to go back to school

after Anni e . Th e princ ipal informed me that Ann i e would not
go with me s ince she was afraid of strangers . However,
Anni e took my hand and we started up the street .
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I was feel ing quite elated at my success wh en we saw

Anni e ’

s mother runn ing frantical ly towards us . As soon as she

began to tal k a crowd col l ected, fi fty or sixty dirty urch ins,
and some disreputabl e ol der p eop l e . A ll of my persuas ive
powers and arguments were used but to no purpose . Mrs .

T . would not al low that ch i l d to go with me . Then she in turn
b ecame eloquent and tol d me that even the poor p eopl e loved
their ch i ldren . Yes

,
we want to do everyth ing for them . It

is kind of you to take an interest in Anni e , and then—she put
her arm around me in a most affect ionate manner . Th e l itt l e
Jewish kiddi es seemed to enjoy it . I fel t too prominent in
the midst of that Jewish throng on a narrow East Si d e street .
I was so hemmed in by chi ldren that I hardly saw how to

make an escape . Uppermost in my mind was th e thought
that my first case was a fai lure but j ust as I was l eav ing,
Mrs . T . sai d : I wil l take Ann i e to an ocul ist th is very after
noon . Some days later I v is ited the school and found that
the chi l d was wearing glasses . Several months later her eyes
were very nearly straight . Her teacher remarked that she

was doing much better in school and was quite friendly .

In another East Sid e sect ion were two Ital ian ch i l dren
who l ived a pathet ic existence . I vis i ted th em in the i r home ,
i f such a place coul d b e cal l ed a home

,
where seven l ived in

two rooms . One room was hardly large enough for one

bed ; th e five ch i l dren s l ept in the other room . At n ight th e
bunks were spread out ; in th e day-t ime they were pi l ed against
the wal l and covered up

,
for this was also th e l iv ing room .

When I first saw them a boy of twelve and a girl of fourteen
were making art ific ial flowers . They showed me how wel l
they coul d work

,
and th en asked four-year-old Beatric e to

make some . It was a sad sight to see the tiny fingers fi t th e
p etals and stems .

Th e two ol der ch i l dren and mother make flowers at every
odd minute through the day and at n ight unti l e l even or

twelve . It is no wonder that Fanny and Tommy suffer from
h eadach es . I took them both to an ocul ist who fi tted th em
with glasses . It was difficul t to test Fanny ’

s eyes because
she was not famil iar with her l etters . She coul d hardly read
but whi l e questioning h er she remarked : “

A t school th e Sis
ters don’t teach noth ing but prayers . Tommy ’

s glasses
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s eemed to h elp h im but Fanny ’

s headach es continued. One

day I heard that Fanny ’

s teacher had struck her so that her
glasses were—broken . She saw th e ocul ist again so that she
might have some r elief . In th e spring I went to the district
where Tommy and Fanny had l ived but found that th ey had
moved a few days before . A soc ial worker is trying to find

them in order to give th em what comfort a few friendly v is i ts
wil l bring . One cannot he lp a fee l ing of sadness at th e
thought of th e many ch i l dren who attempt to add to th e
family income by working early and late at art ificial flowers .

In work among these poor and needy Jewish and Ital ian
chi ldren th e social worker is often th e center of some amus
ing inc ident but more frequently she encounters ev i dences of

the misery wh i ch surrounds the ch i ldren’

s l ives . They have
th e same longings as oth er ch i ldren,

yet there is so l i tt l e to
sat isfy them . However, they seem to be made happy by
fri endly v isi ts and never forget those who are k ind to them .

For several weeks I did not vis i t one l itt l e Jewish maid of

seven but when she saw me she said : “
I knew you would come

again and I tol d moth er you would wear that coat . I l ike it .”
She put h er hand in mine as we made our way through th e
c rowded push—carts .

Li l la A . Greene, ’

o8.

THE LEGEND OF THE LILY-OF-THE -VALLEY.

Long ago in th e maiz e of a dark forest grew a s l ender
stalk . At its foot and overhead bloomed many love ly flowers
of the wood but no l eaf or b lossom tipped its stem . Down in
the soft dampness of th e earth and moss th e dainty arbutus
trai l ed its way unmindful of its fragi l hold on l i fe and un

envying . Above th e flame—colored p etals of th e rhododendron
rose taunt ingly . All around th e wind and th e aenemone,
h epat ica hal f hid by with ered l eaves, th e eglantine and th e
laure l foaming in p ink and wh it e, spread the i r vari ed beauties .

Th e mosses and ferns were fai r and del icate . But no loveli

ness lay in th e s ingl e green stalk . She was th e old
,
bald

P rude of the forest .
One n ight when the pal e l ight of the early moon had

si lvered the woods with its .glow and the myst ic shadows of
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the trees were fl i ckering a witch in‘g beauty on th e flowers and

ferns, th e poor, bare stal k gazed and wondered with ever;
growingjealousy. A ll other th ings were lovely ; everywh ere
there was beauty—grass, moss, ferns, flowers, trees, all except
itse l f . ItWas noth ing but a plain stern without flower or l eaf .

A sigh quivered through its sl ender body .

“
Ah !

” i t thought , “i f I coul d bear but one smal l flower, I
too

,
woul d be happy as you aenemone.

”

The fi l ter ing moonbeams shimmered through th e trees .

The birds were sti l l ; th e flowers as l eep . Only the gurgl ing
of th e brook broke th e s i l ence of the woods .

Then a soft l ight singing was heard , a soft fluttering as of

faintest gauges blown by a breeze . The stalk l istened, then
looked across th e shadows . In the bright moon-shine swayed
many smal l wh it e forms, skipp ing and danc ing over th e grass
and flowers . The fai ry- ch i ldren had come to gath er dew .

Every evening when th e dusk was gath ering th e fai ry
mother sent them with l itt l e wh i te ivory buckets to gather
dew from the flowers . Th ey woul d danc e and p lay all through
th e n ight, then at the first streaks of th e sun would hasten
home

,
thei r buckets brimming with dew .

This night they frol iced with unusual reckl essness and

swung their wee buckets .

“
Come,” said the el dest

,
we can dance more l ightly i f

we have no buckets to carry . Let us hang them here on Old
Bal dy .

”

“
Good ! Good, al l th e faries cried . Th ey hung the i r

buckets on th e stem ,
then scampered off among th e flowers .

“How lovely they are,
” thought th e envious stal k .

“The
buckets in which they gather dew are more lovely than I am .

They make my bare stem seem no longer bare . Why can’t
I keep them here ? I am stronger than the t iny ch i l dren .

They have much that is lovely .

”

The whol e n ight the fai r i es played unt i l long red streaks
shown in th e woods . They ran up to th e stalk and reached
for the ir buckets but th ey could not Ioosen them . They pul l ed
again with all th e strength of their bodi es but the buckets
hung fast .
Whatever shal l we do, th ey moaned. But the covetous

old Prude held firmly to th e buckets . Day was fast coming
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on . The l ittl e fai ri es coul d l inger no longer but hastened
weeping away .

“
Now they are mine

,
wh isp ered the green stal k exul t

ingly.

“They have grown into my body and no one can ever
rob me . I too,

am beautifu l . Oth er flowers wil l envy me
for none are so love ly as I .

”

Li fe st irred the n ight st i l lness ; soon th e b irds and flowers
began to wake . Far away sounded the joyous cal l of th e lark .
But the green stalk sti l l did not raise its new beaut i es to th e
sun . Th e stem ,

no longer bare, was covered with exquis i t e
bel l-shaped b lossoms but the i r faces were earthward . And so

they always have been for consc ience keeps them ever down
hanging . Mabel F. Crowe, ’

I I .

THE SUGGESTIONS OF A BOOK LET .

Wi th a last shri l l wh istl e and ratt l e of farewel l
,
the train

disappeared beh ind a h i l l . Iva and I gath ered up our su it
case and looked about us for a porter and omnibus . Th e
only l iv ing th ing v is ib l e was a sedate , gray hen who strutted
across th e road with a complacent “chuck

,

”
and gave us not

th e s l ightest attention whatever . We were disappointed .

“
I wonder which way we are to go,

” we quest ioned.

Th e hen made no response .
Th en

,
hal f h idden in a c lump of dusty weeds, we dis

covered a weather—beaten s ign wh i ch read :
“
Idlewi ld .

”

Scarl et and Higgins Heal th Farm,
wh i l e one l ean finger

of an emac iated hand designated th e way up the h i l l .
It was a hot, dry, August afternoon . Among the trees on

e ither s ide of th e road
,
locusts sang incessant ly and from over

th e h i l ls, somewhere, came the busy hum of a thresh ing
mach ine . Such sounds were mus i c to our ears after th e
metal l i c confus ion of th e “

Smoky Ci ty .

”

As we trudged through th e dust
,
bearing our suite-case

brave ly, we tal ked eagerly of our dest inat ion
,

“
Idl ewi l d !”

Th e very name carri ed with i t v is ions of cool groves
,
runn ing

streams, springs, and spacio us cottages . But imagina
t ion alone was not th e sourc e of our mental p ictures . Iva
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had secured a charming
,
green Booklet wh i ch would have

del ighted the heart of a psychologist—it was such a v ivid i l
l ustrat ion of the Power of Suggestion . Bes i des enthus iasti c
eulogies of th e Farm and envi ronment it contained p ictures
of Gibsonesque men and women,

p laying tennis or mounted
upon sp irited steeds . Then there were But there were so
many other suggest ions that the whol e p lace had become as
attract ive to us as th e “ land of the heart ’s desi re .”

So we dis
cussed our dest ination and were very happy . Iva hop ed th e
larder would provide brown bread , whil e I longer for real
country butter

,
made in a wooden churn

, on th e cool
,

flat

stones of a locust—shaded springhouse .
A t last by the aid of a second s ign and pointing finger

,

we reached the crest of a h i l l and looked along a yel low road,
Sloping down before us . There lay the Heal th Farm : thre e
wooden houses, painted a dark , despondent green with hop e
l essly pal e trimmings, a bungalow with no distinguish ing
marks whatever, and four hay—stacks . A t first we stopp ed
and looked ; then,

after the fi rst shock our mental imagery ad
j usted itsel f to c i rcumstances and we pretended to each other
that it was exactly what we had expected to find . I did not
mind the woodenness of th e houses but I did mind thei r com
p l exion .

Down the road we went .
Iva is ol der than I and wise . She had been reading Phy

s ical Culture” and so was somewhat familiar with th e whims
and foib l es of its devotees .

Physical cul turists,”

said she
,

“
often go barefooted. It

stimulates the c irculat ion .

”

“What a p ecul iar idea
,

sai d I
,
thinking

'

of i t on ly in th e
abstract .
Just then we met the fi rst apparit ion . He came around

the corner of th e bungalow
,
in th e wake of a discouraged

looking dog. We caught one gl impse of a shock of hai r
, two

long brown arms, some fluttering garments, and—two bare
feet . I think we both gasped .

I tol d you so
, Mary,” whispered Iva

,
hysterical ly .

Something, way down deep in our inner consciousness
wh isp ered that we were about to have an experi enc e and that
i t was going to be a great “lark” .
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With th e inevitabl e suitcase, we hurried to th e farth est
of th e green houses, because it had a bal cony and th ere was a
chair on the porch . Iva knocked expectant ly . Th ere wasan
impress ive s i l ence . We l istened . Th en, suddenly, a chai r
creaked painful ly and we heard th e patter of l i tt l e fe et” upon
the boards above . Then th e propri etor of the feet —th ey were
bare appeared , asked us to sit , and beat a hasty retreat . P res
ently we h eard h im cal l :

Mrs . Higgins, there are two ladi es down h ere . What ’ l l
we do with them ? ”

Iva and I looked at each other and wai ted. Soon we were
led into a parlor and requested to “make ourse lves at home”
unt i l Mr . Higgins should arrive ; he was not expected unt i l
ten o

’c lock and i t was th en thre e . Th e prospect was not

parti cularly app eal ing . Th e room was inexpens ive ly fur
nished in imitat ion b lack oak. The design on th e wal l-paper
consisted of min iature reproduct ions of what might have b een
Heal th Farms as lacking in charm as th is one. Th ere was a

p iano in th e room,
one of the kind given as premiums for solv

ing a puzz l e advert isement in th e newspaper . On top were
two dilap idated sheets of musi c, Mendelssohn ’

s
“Spring Song”

and
“
IWish I Had

,
My Old Gi r l Back Again”

; then there was
aspectral viol in with two str ings .

A fte r several vain attempts to soothe our fe el ings by
means of th e p iano

,
whose keys offered a great res istance

,
we

sough t solac e in a strol l . The country itsel f was as stimulat

ing as any one could wish though the atmosphere was a trifle
warm . We talked of many th ings

,
from green app l es to

ph i losophy—Iva is versat i l e—and in th e meant ime each was
covert ly search ing for a f

‘

pebbly pool , one of th e vei l ed sug

gest ions of Iva’

s Bookl et . Instead of cool and gurgl ing
streams we found yel low, stony bottoms l ined by dust-pow
dered shrubbery ; and, no not anywhere

,
did we see a

“pebb ly
pool . But we had dec ided we would b e tol erant ; bes i des,
we had found three real ly—truly b lackberri es wh i ch

,
by a

l itt l e imaginat ion might b e c lassed among th e “fresh fruits of

the Bookl et .
Upon -our return we found a Heal thy Man s itt ing upon

the “
spac ious veranda,” reading “Th e Popular Magazine .”

To h im we appeal e d for informat ion . Yes, i t was fine coun
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try . No
,
th e tennis courts were not yet completed—we had

not seen th e s l ightest trace of any. We also discovered the
race track to be a th ing of the dim future

,
and riding horses,

i t seemed, so far as
“
Idl ewi l d”

was concerned
,
were abstract

ideas . Later we discovered that our informant was one of th e
proprietors and inward congratulat ion that we had said noth
ing disrespectful about the “institution softened our disap

pointment .
Soon the announcement of dinner offered a new field for

thought . Here again th e “h eal thy”
suggestions of Iva’

s Book
l et afforded “

food”
for meditat ion . The salon was in th e

bungalow and after a short search among a forest of empty
black tabl es

,
we found one at th e farthest end of th e room

which off ered two vacant p laces . Otherwise it was occup i ed
by a swarm of brown-armed, bare- footed men and a second
swarm of another sp eci es . (Window screens were deplor
ably lacking. )
We took the vacant p laces . Just oppos it e sat a l i tt le,

bal d-headed man who was audibly evident . He conducted an
anyth ing but entertaining monologue , during th e meal , in
which the only enl ighten ing remark was something about his
mother and we wished she were there to take care of him .

“
I know he

’

s a bachelor,” Iva informed me
, afterwards .

(To Iva a bach e lor is the p ersonification of al l unpl easant
ness, “

st icks and nai ls and puppy- dog’

s tai ls .

Iva found consolation in brown bread . It had rais ins in
i t . But alas for my butter ; i t was not .

A fter our repast we continued our search for th e p ebbly
pool but without success . We asked the Heal thy P ropri etor
about it .

“
Oh,

its about a mil e over there
,
he repl i ed

,
vaguely

, wav

ing his hand in a curve which embraced al l points of the com
pass indiscriminately .

Then we knew that the pool of our dreams had been but a
mirage in the desert of the Bookl et author ’s mind ; but then
his mind coul d not be l ikened to a desert

,
for the Bookl et had

proved its fert i l ity . Our last hope was c rushed and we passed
the rest of th e evening upon th e “

spac ious veranda
,

”
in desul

tory conversation . The proprietor endeavored to amuse us
with phys ical culture ideas and abuses of th e standard dic
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tionary,
whil e we l istened to a vocal spasm wh i ch sounded

l ike : “
I

’m going ho-ome
,
to dinomore. Then someone rend

ered th e “
Spring Song” upon th e two-stringed v iol in . We

dec ided the enthusiast must b e the Bach elor .
So we sp ent our fi rst day at

“
Idl ewi l d”

and th e second was
l ike unto i t . Yesterday we walked for p l easure ; today we
walked in desperat ion . As we wandered past the bungalow
We discovered a new obj ect of interest . It cons isted of two

earth en p ip es
,
th e smal l er protruding above the larger . Each

was fi l l ed with yel low clay and from the top hung th e wrai th e
of a sunflower . To th is day we have wondered what that
obj ect was but somehow I have always had a haunting sus

picion that i t might have marked the remains of some mortal
who, l ike ourse lves, had been l ured h i ther by th e green Book
let

,
and, hav ing no ph i losophy for support

,
had p erish ed in his

dis i l l usionment .
At ten breakfast was served. Let us not discuss i t . We

asked the P ropri etor at what hours th e trains l eft and packed
our suitcase .

As we wandered down a rav ine wh i ch formed a short cut
to th e stat ion

,
Iva fe lt i l l and I was suffering from neuralgia.

Th e sky was gray and threatening and th e wind bl ew fitfully
as i t does before a storm . We did not sp eak of our ant i c ipa
tion of yesterday and our dis i l lus ionment of today ; we on ly
though t of many th ings .

On anothe r day we were cal led upon to account for our

speedy return to a c1 rcle of curious relat ives . We told them
we had an interest ing time .

“We had brown bread, said I.

And cherry p ie,”
added Iva.

And Iva ate two pi eces .

“
I

’m not so interested in phys i cal-culturists as I used to
be, Iva admitted, after a pause . M . H.,

’

I I .
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SK ETCHES

A LOVE R OF THE TRUTH.

She was very much in earnest, very dec ided in her Op in
ions . Th e question of a Sunday School l ibrary had come up
before the board and th e l itt l e t eacher hel d th e floor . The
superintendent had remarked timidly about the difficul ty in
choosing proper books but she brushed this as i de as an affai r
of no moment .

“Why,

”
she said

,
I know a set of books for boys wh i ch

wil l be the very thing . The moral t eaching is sp l endid . Th ey
are all about poor boys who start out in l ife with absol utely
nothing but if th ey are kind and treat thei r parents with re

spect
,
they always become mil l ionai res at th e end

,
but th e

boys who are crue l to thei r l itt l e s isters and disresp ectful to
the ir parents always become drunkards . Another set of books
—these are for girls - I approve of even more . It is th e E ls i e
Dinsmore seri es . My, th e tears I’

ve shed over poor E lsi e !
Dear chi ld

,
what a hard t ime she did have for her cruel father

didn ’t l ike E ls i e ’s being a Christ ian but her forbearance and
gent l e teaching final ly won h im over . Such a sweet l itt l e
thing—she never did anything wrong or naughty . Why,

I
’

ll

choose the books . It won ’t be any troubl e to me at al l—I
’

d

love to do i t . ’

1 1 .

THE PRETTIEST FLOWER IN THE MEADOW.

A Fairy Tal e .
I am ti red of th e flowers in th e garden, sai d a bright

butterfly one summer ’s afternoon .

“
I

’

m going away to th e
meadow to see i f I can find a flower that ’s beautiful b ecause of
its s imp l ic ity , one that is not spotted

,
or str ip ed

,
or checkered

w ith al l kinds of colors .

”

So saying the dainty butterfly
spread his wings and in a moment ’s t ime arrived in a cool
green meadow .

“What a re l i ef !” h e s ighed and flitted about from flower
to flower charmed by each of them . At last h e came to the
edge of th e meadow,

near a road- s ide and l i t upon a t imothy
stalk .
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Wh i ch is th e most beautiful ?” h e thought
,
when a bright

ye l low flower caught his eye . Up flew th e butterfly from th e
swaying stalk and hovered over the gol den flower .

“What a wonderfu l color you have !” he exc laimed. You

are j ust l ike the sun ! Your wel l-varnished petals form into
such a fi rm l itt l e cup . Do you catch the dew at n ight- fal l ? ”

Sti l l you have a saucy air and carry your h ead above th e
grasses, look ing inquis it ively at th e passersby . You are a

wonderfu l flower !” he murmured
,
al ighting for an instant upon

the fringed leaf at her s ide . “You look very bright and c l ean,

and so happy . I l ike you,
pray what is your name ? ”

and th e
butterfly nestl e d close in th e c enter of th e flower, brush ing
the pol l en from th e wel l—arranged stamens

,
to h ear th e rep ly .

But so soft ly she whispered
,
that none save the butterfly

caught a sound ; yet between you and me
,
can you guess what

i t was ? J . P .
,

’

I4 .

THE QUARREL.

Horace A s long as I alone was dear to you
Happ ier d id I seem than P ers ia’

s k ing .

Lydia A s long as you to me alone were true
Li fe h eld for me no greater, happ i er th ing .

Horace Now Ch loe , mai d of Thess ’

ly, rul es my h eart
Love crown’

d Ch loe, sk i l l ed in harp and song,
For h er with my dear l ife I’

d gladly part
If but th e Fates h er dearer l ife prolong .

Lydi e Now Calais, youth of A thens, rul es my h eart .
Calais, l ike to th e sun-

god, fai r and strong,
For him with my dear l ife I’

d gladly part
If but th e Fates his dearer l i fe p rolong .

Horac e What i f th e old love should to us return
And b ind us , each to each , with gol den bands ?
What i f gay- hearted Ch loe I shoul d spurn
And plac e my h eart and l ife in Lydia’

s hands ?
Lydia Though you are fick l e as th e changing wave

And h e is radiant as the stars above,
To you, and you alone, my l ife I give ;
For you I l ive, and dying, st i l l wi l l love .

—From Odes of Horace .
Marjory Boggs (Spec .)
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IMAGINATION.

One evening I was going home through the woods . Twi
l ight was deepening into night, a n ight very dark and moon
l ess . The atmosphere about me seemed to thicken and th e
sti l lness of th e place grew oppress ive . The tree stumps and

bushes took on wierd forms . The crickets and frogs made
more noise than usual . An owl hooted . The breez e rustl e-d
the dead l eaves . Oh how uncanny everyth ing looked ! And

what horrib le sounds I heard ! I hurried on my way with
throbbing heart and col d perspiration teeming d0wn my fore
head . Every minute I expected to be grasped by one of th e
ghastly paws that were grop ing along in back of me . I dared
not turn to look . Sudden ly a huge monster appeared in th e
path before me . I c losed my eyes and darted past . A brier
caught my dress and hel d me . I tore mysel f away shrieking,
“
Let me go !” I ran bl indly on

,
trembl ing with fear

,
to be

confronted with a calm matter-oi - fact “
\Vhat

’

s th e matter,
Sis,

” from an unimaginative broth er coming to meet me .
A . M.,

’

1 4 .

THE BILLOW AND THE SHADOW.

(From “
Les Miserabl es Vol . I, Book II, Chapter VIII . )

A man overboard !
What does i t matter ! the ship does not stop . The wind

is blowing hard , th e dark sh ip must continue its way. It

passes .

The man disappears, reappears, he cal ls, he stretches up
his arms, no one heeds ; th e ship trembl es in th e hurricane

,

everyone is busy, the sai lors and passengers do not even see

the drowning man ; his wretched head is but a speck on the
vast expanse .

He screams in despai r . What a spectre is th is ship as i t
moves away . He looks at it

,
he looks at i t franti cal ly . It

grows dim , i t shrinks . He was on the ship but an hour ago,

h e wal ked on th e deck with the others
,
he breathed

,
he saw the

sun,
h e was a l iving soul .
The gal es are blowing, th e bi l lows seeth ing. He raises his

eyes' and sees th e l ivid c louds . There are birds in the c louds
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And al l my fri ends, my quiet loving friends
I l eave thee here behind me evermore .
My sheep ! oh scatter wi l dly o’

er the h eath
For where is now thy gent l e guide of yore ?
Anoth er flock I must l ead on out there .
There

, on th e b loody fields of awful war !
It is th e Sp iri t ’s c ry that urges me

Not th e desire of any treasure st are .

He who to Moses
,
high on Hareb

’

s h i l l
Wi th in a flaming bush appeared at n ight
Commanding him to go to Pharaoh ’

s court ;
He who hath chosen as His val iant knight
The sheperd

,
Israel ’s meek and pious son ;

Who loves the lowly sheperd
’

s staff and rod,

He from these l eafy branches spoke to me
,

“Thou shal t b ear witness of the Lord thy God !

For wh en inwar the bravest h earts shal l fai l
And France shal l fee l h er p ending dest iny

,

Then thou shal t bear on high my Oriplaine

A s Savior of th is nat ion’

s l iberty .

Thou shal t cast down th e haughty conqueror
Thy hand shal l turn th e wheel of fortune round,
And home -victorious l ead th e sons of France ;
Del iver Rhein ’

s and have the Dauphin crowned.

And 10 a sign hast h eaven granted me
,

My God sent it, th is helmet came from Him.

The touch of i t gives me a power divine ;
My h eart now feels the strength of cherub im.

I ride into the tumult of the fray ;
The viol ence of i t sweeps me away
The cry of battl e surges mighti ly !
The chargers stamp ! The trumpets sound !

A . C .,
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Publ ish ed Month ly by th e Students of

Pennsylvan ia Col lege for Women.

Minerva Hamilton
,

’

I I Edi tor—in ~ Chief

Gert-rude Wayne
,

’

1 1 Bus iness Manager
May

‘

Hardy, ’

1 2 Lit erary Editor
Florence K eys, ’

1 3 . 1 .Col l ege Notes, P ersonals
Adel ine Col ebrook, ’

I4 Exchanges
Beulah P i erc e

,

’

1 2 Ass istant Business Manager
The Soros is is publ ish ed month ly by th e students Of th e

P ennsylvania Col l ege for Women .

Subscript ions to th e Soros is, 75 cents p er year, s ingl e
cop ies Ioc.

A ddress al l bus iness communi cations to th e Bus iness
Manager .

Entered in the postoffice at P i ttsburgh
,
Pa.

,
as second

c lass matter .

The Sorosis welcomes one and all
,
fri ends both old and

new,
and wishes them al l success during th e coming year .

A few days after col l ege Opened th is fal l an art ic l e ap

peared in the “
Chron i c l e Tel egraph” from wh i ch we quote as

fol lows
“When Dr. Lindsay enjoined as l i tt l e conversat ion as

poss ib l e in th e c lass—room three hundred and fifty
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pairs Of eyes looked up in amazement three hundred
and fifty tongues began to wag. Why j ust th ink !
If Genevieve wears a new frock must we al l keep s i l ent ?
What shal l we do when Gwendolyn gets a box of sweets from
home ? We shal l want to say that we ’re j ust crazy about
Carolyn ’

s hat and i t wi l l be ki l l ing to mope about in s i l ence l”
Th e point Of view Of th e author is perfect ly c l ear . He

was evidently striving for that frivolous atmosphere wh i ch
seems so indispens ib l e when writing of women and women’

s

col l eges . It is natural that th e students and friends of P . C .

W. shoul d resent it . When h igher educat ion for women fi rst
began there was a preval ent idea that col l ege women were
wonderful intel l ectual b eings who thought in abstractions and
discussed th e Evanescence of the nothing . Fortunately this
false i dea soon passed away

,
but now the general t endency

seems to be towards the other extreme and col l ege women are

cont inual ly associated with the fash ion book
,
chafing dish and

even American s lang .

Such a view is ent ire ly false . The modern col l ege gi rl
does not devote all her t ime to the gent l e art of making fudge.

She reads serious ly and th inks serious ly ; she is interested in
other phases Of l i fe bes i des her col l ege surroundings . It is

to be hoped that in the near future the idea Of the “blue stock
ing

”
and the idea Of the frivolous consumer Of fudge wil l b e

al tered and the true col l ege woman recogniz ed .

For several years the Soros is has conducted an annual
Short Sto ry Contest . These contests have proven profit

abl e not only as encouragement to students but as a means of

adding interest to the paper itself . Th is year th e priz e of five
dol lars wil l b e furnished by the Omega Soci ety and given-

for

the best short story submitted to the editors before November
twenty-fifth . The theme suggested is Christmas and all col

l ege students are urged to brush up their wits and compete .
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ALUMNIE .

During the summer Miss McK ee sp ent a month at V ine
yard Haven, Mass . She returned about the middl e of October
and on the way l unched with Miss Edith Stanton Of New

York
,
from whom she l earned many interesting detai ls about

Y . W. C . A . work .

Decade Cl ub II h eld its first annual meeting on Friday
,

October 1 4th , at th e home Of Miss E l l en McK ee,Wi lkinsburg .

There was an A lumnae meeting on October 7, at wh i ch i t
was dec ided to give a series Of two noon l unch eons down town .

The dates wil l be announced later

Miss Bess i e Johnston,
Of th e c lass of

.
1 907, is teach ing in

Verona High School

Miss Grace Tatnal, ’

09, was at the col l ege part Of th e sum
mer

,
doing secretarial work . She is now inHarrisburg .

Miss E lmaMcK ibbeh ,

‘Miss Eth el Tassey and Miss Mary
K ramer of th e c lass Of 1 91 0 are all at home th is year .

Mrs . Boyd, ’

o7, is at the home of her father in Wilkins
burg .

Miss Jarecki, ’

09, is shortly to v is i t th e col l ege, after wh i ch
she wil l sai l for Europe .
Miss Beard, ’

09, is t each ing in Atlanta, Ga. , and Miss
Coulter is also in th e south, teach ing in Greenvi l l e, Miss .

COLLEGE NOTES.

On Friday even ing of September th i rt i eth the ‘

Seniors en

tertained th e facul ty and col l ege girls in Di lworth Hal l at a

dance . This is one Of our most enjoyabl e and popular forms
of entertainment ; i t is espec ial ly popular at th e beginn ing of

th e year as i t Off ers such a good Opportuni ty for the new and
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Old girls to become acquainted with each other and with -the
facut ly.

The decorations were carried out in purp l e and

white asters . Contrary to custom the stage was not

arranged as e laborately as usual for the facul ty . A large
space at th e l eft and front Of th e hal l was coz i ly arranged with
rugs

,
easy chai rs and p i l lows for thei r use. For some reason,

no doubt because they wished to remain in . a pos i t ion of

digni ty, th e faculty seemed to care more for thei r Old pos it ion
on th e p latform and the p lace designed for them was used
mostly by the girls .

The dance in i tse lf was very pretty . It opened with a

grand march l ed by Miss McQuiston, th e p res ident of the c lass
of 1 91 1 , and Miss McK ibben, the pres i dent Of the c lass of 1 91 0 .

Needl ess to say the digni ty Of the Sen iors added much to th e
impressiveness and state l iness of the grand march . The oth er
feature of t he evening was a cot i l l ion l ed by th e Seniors ; th e
favors given were purpl e and wh i t e asters . A t quarter of

e l even the dance broke up . The express ions Of p l easure h eard
on every s ide made the Seniors feel that th ei r efforts had not

been in vain .

Miss B-rownson is i l l at her home in Washington
,
but

she hopes to be with us again before long. Mr . Stewart is
teaching in h er p lace .
The Y .W. C . A . entertained on the first Friday evening of .

the school year . On this occasion the porch Of South Hal l
was decked in flowers and ferns—and cush ions . One hundred
guests were present ; they were p l easant ly diverted with games
that cal l ed for keen w its, unti l ten O

’c lock
,
wh en the “

Old

girls” escorted the newcomers to Berry Hal l
,
wh ere a p l easant

repast c losed a most enjoyabl e even ing.

The De lta Sigma soc iety, composed Of Jun iors and

Seniors, gave a tea for the Freshmen on \Vednesday, September twenty- eighth .

The Sophomores have chosen Miss Butterfield as th ei r
honorary member, wh i l e Miss Root has accepted a s imilar pos i
t ion in the Freshman c lass .
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Th is year ’s Freshman class is large , and promises to be
an interesting one. The Freshman Officers are, P res i dent,
Mary Gray ; v i c e pres ident , Nel l ‘

Parrish ; secretary, Adel ine
Col ebrook ; treasurer, Sarah Jackson .

Th e P resident ’s house is almost comp leted . It is a beau
tiful dwel l ing and one that looks as though i t could b e com
fortably inhabited .

In the Y .W. C . A . a new custom has been adopted . Some
Of th e meet ings have been informal ones at which members de
s ign art i c l es destined for th e Thanksgiv ing Bazaar .

Everyfourth Friday there is to be no entertainment in
th e even ing . This gives th e house girls a regular t ime for
going home, wh en th ey wi l l miss no col l ege event by so doing .

Miss Demmler, Miss Shurmer, Miss Neal , Miss Tassey,
and Miss McK ibben have dined with us in th e new din ing
room th is fal l . Th e new dining room has proved very suc

cessinl thus far .

A l uncheon for th e day Freshmen was given by th e Sopho
mores ou October sevente enth , in th e col l ege den .

Friday, October seventh , Miss Coolidge was hostess in
the drawing rooms . We had th e s ingular p l easure , wh i le
there

g
of enjoying a foreign tour . Miss Campbel l tol d us Of a

motor trip through Wal es . We accompan i ed Miss Lovejoy
along th e narrow streets of Edinboro’

s
“
A uld Toon

,

”
and

fol lowed Ml l e . Fournage, as wel l as we could , when she l ed us
into a land where we heard a strange tongue spoken . It is

a mus i cal language, however, th e French , and i t made a fi tt ing
prelude to Miss Butterfield’

s English Bal lad, wh i ch she sang
very sweetly indeed . A tour of Switz erland was ably con

ducted by Miss Fisher . Last of all we were reminded by
Doctor Lindsay that we were Americans . At the c lose Of
th e program

, Swiss maidens served dainty refreshments .
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The Officers Of the Sen ior Class for 1 91 0
—1 1 are, Rachel ,

McQuiston,
P resi dent ; Rosal i e Suppl ee, vi ce pres i dent ; Edna

R eitz
, secretary, and Margaret Greene, treasurer .

The Juniors have chosen th e fol lowing Officers : Martha
K im

,
pres ident ; E l eanore Davis, vic e pres i dent ; Frances

Davi es
, secretary, and Haze l Hi ckson,

treasurer . Sophomore
Officers are, P res i dent , C lai re Col estock ; v 1 ce pres ident, Lucy
Layman ; secretary and treasurer, Marguerit e Lambie .

In th e first l ecture p eriod th e different organ izat ions Of

th e sch-ool were spoken Of by thei r representat ives . On Oc

tober twel fth . P rofessor Mart in gave us an insp iring lecture
on Temperance .

On Tuesday afternoon, October eighteenth, the tennis
tournament finals were p layed between Paul ine Burt

,
P . C . W.

’I4 , and Miss Gabl e (mus . spec . ) verses Naline Hi ckson,
D. H.

4th, and He len Ni cholson . Sp l endid p laying was disp layed
on both sides and col l ege won by a score of 6—I and 6—4 .

Student Government is an accompl ish ed thing in th e new
Dormitory . Hazel Hi ckson ’

1 2
,
is pres ident Of th e organiza

tion . Miss McFarland, a graduate Of Goucher Col l ege, spoke
one evening of Student Government there .

A t a recent Y . \V. C . A . meeting Li l l ian McHenry,

’

I 3 ,the president, gave an interest ing account of th e conference
hel d at Dennison Col l ege th is summer .

Mr . Stewart . —The Czar went down and took a s l i ce out
of Turkey .

Miss Lindsay (look ing through ,

th e microscope) —Is that
th e vermicel l i ? (vorticelli )
Miss S. (in Livy)—“There was a great need of women

,th e same age as the men .

Miss S. (speak ing Of death ) The cramp of l i fe had
sp i l l ed away .
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bers and all those who have not yet joined and can p lay any
th ing

,
provided it is not too class i c , wil l b e gladly wel comed .

On Friday evening, October twenty—first a very enjoyabl e
concert was given by Madame Graz ian i and Miss Fish er with
Mr . VVitmer at th e piano . The program fol lows :
A ria from “

Nadeschda,
” “My Heart isWeary

”

,GoringThomas
Mme . Graz iani

P rel ude NO. 1 3

P re lude NO. 2 2

Etude Op. 2 5 , No . 2

Etude Op. 2 5 . NO. 9

Legend No. I
, St . Francois d’

A ssissi, La P redication
aux Oiseaux

Miss Fisher
To a Night ingal e
The Maiden Speaks
Th e Forge
The Quiet Of th e VV’

oods

Covered with Roses
Mme . Graz iani

Carnival R . Schumann
P reamble—P i errot, Harl equin, Valse Nobl e, Eusebius

Florestan, Coquette , R ep ly, Sph inxes, Butterfl i es, Danc
ing Letters, Chiarina, Chop in, Estrel la, R ecogni t ion,
Pantalon and Col umbine

, Valse A l l emande , Paganini
,

Confess ion,
P romenade, Pause, March of th e “Davids

bii ndler
”
against the Ph i l istines .

Miss Fisher
The Lover ’s P l edge R ichard Strauss
Sweet Love , Now I Must Leave Thee . . R i chard Strauss
The Lament (Egyptian Song) G . W. Chadwick
Th e Danza G.W. Chadwick

Mme . Graziani

On November e ighte enth there wi l l b e a Rec ital Of

Original Compos it ions by Mr . Witmer ; Miss K erst, Reader ;Miss Christ ine Mil l e r, Contral to.
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62 27 PENN EAST END, CITY 62 22 FRANKSTOWN

EXCHANGES.

Th e Soros is wel comes all h er exchanges and wishes
them a prosperous year .
The two serious artic l es in Th e Wash ington-Jeff erson

ian are interest ing and wel l written . Th e editorial “
To th e

Freshmen”
is good.

“The Wash ington-Jefferson ian would
p erhaps be more interest ing if the spaces fi l l ed by poems from
various autho rs were to be devoted to original compos i t ions
Of the students .

Several exchanges wererece ived after th e publ icat ion Of

th e Soros is in June . Th e editorials in th e June “Juniata Echo”

show a widespread interest in affai rs . Th e “
A l umnae Notes

and
“
Pt i sonals”

are especial ly wel l written . A few jokes
would brighten th e paper .

We desire the support and influence of

P . C . W. , their patrons and their friends ;
also wish to serve them.

Our P ianos and Player P ianos are Of the

h ighest artistic workmansh ip and are noted

for tone-qual ity and great durabi l i ty. Our

prices the lowest. That i s why the Col lege
purchased I7pianos from

T. E. McCausland
42 6 Penn Ave. , P ittsburgh , Pa.

New
-

pianos, $1 25 and up.

OliverMofllintock
Carpets
Dranenes
Oriental and
Domestic RugsWindowShades
Lmoleums

5 3 7 Liberty Avenue
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Th e Hol cad Of Westminster Col l ege is a wel l-balanced
and attractive magaz ine .
Young Man (nervously) There ’s someth ing about—er

—your daughter I
Crusty Pa.

—“Yes
,
th ere IS. I had noti ced i t myse l f . It

comes every night about eight O’c lock and doesn’t go away
unt i l about e l even. One Of th ese nights I’m going to kick i t
into the street and see what it is made Of. —Ex.

Instructor—“
Give me an example of a coinc idence .

Freshman Wel l , my fath er and mother were both mar
ri ed on the same day.

” —Ex.

It was in a restaurant they met,

One Romeo and Jul i et ;
’Twas there h e first fel l into debt,
For Rome-0d what Jul i-et .

—lEx.

Pat, do you bel i eve in fate ?”

Shure, and phat woul d we stand on without ’

em

The Oh io of Mari etta Col l ege, Oh io,
is to be congratu

lated on account Of its sparkl ing exchange col umn.

Spahr 8 R ihscber

PRINTERS AND PUBLISHERS

6l l7-l9 KIRKWOODSTREET
PITTSBURGH
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Stauharh

Autumnhilv

(humming

Flanders “
2 0 $700 E . M. F.

“
3 0

Guaranteed absol ute ly for one year
G reatest car val ues for these prices

B. A. WILLIAMS, Mgr
Phone Schenley 1 570

P O R B E S F I B L D
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Pierpnm, Sinilar Co.

ENGRAVING , PRINTING

LITHOGRAPHING, EMBOSSING
ENG RA V E D C A LLING C A RDS

WE DDING INV ITA T IONS

A NNOUNC EME NTS
Monograms and Crest Stationery prompt
ly f urnished in the latest s tyles in addi

tional to all classes of A rt Pr intingfor so

cial and commrceial purpos es .

hone 62 High land i l l -1 19 ShadyAve.

Pure Food Stores
6th Ave., opp. Trinity Church,

High land and Centre Avenues .

After December first, 606Wood Street
Phones

Bell-3 48. A. 3 62. Cli v Store
Bell,1801 . Pu Al 144 . East End Store
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More of this popular shoe worn than all

other Women
’

s shoes combined.

No. 20.

2 1 2 an d 2 1 4 Sixth
“

Str eet

Largest Jewelry E stab l i shment in P i ttsburgh

V a lu e i s t h e K e y n o t e o f O u r B u s in e s s

We attract trade by th e qual ity and superior i ty of our goods . Our ex

perience i s that ord inari ly people want to pay proper prices for Jewelry
and Si lverware, and they look to some establ ishment to give them the

greatest value poss ible for their money
That i s our aim and our purpose.

You are urged to test th i s statement by compari son of qual ity and

prices

THE HARE ? HAYES GQFflPAfiY
J ewe le r s an d Si l ve r-sm i th s

PATRONIZ E OUR ADVE RTISE RS

Burkholder Company
“Milliners toDiscriminatingWomen

5 0 5 MA R K E T S T R E E T

NEW R IBBONS

For milllnery purposes , sashes and girdles ,

opera bags , underwear and fancy work of all

kinds, also ri bbons for jobs , hairbows and
neckwear f ixings .

OUR HA IR GOODS DEPARTMENT
Has the reputation for selling the f inest coif

fares at the lowestprices







https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


Jo s ep h H o r n e C o . ,

P IT T S B UR G H

Yo u n g La d i e s o f th e P C . W.

W H E R E DO YO U B UY YO UR C LOT H E S ?

We dare say you know that we have a very h igh repu

tation for selecting clothes that are becoming to misses .

If our judgment were not correct, we do not see how i

would be poss ible for us to enjoy such a large patronage.

We don
’
t see how it would be possible for this

to grow so rapidly.

Now
,
when in want of clothes

,
either outer

under garmen ts
,
wil l you recal l what we have 5

us an opportunity to place before you our varie
have selected for Fal l andWinter ?

Al l the young ladies who come her

our pri ces are the mos t moderate they

8El nnassun 0.
The lead ing spec ialty establ ishment devoted

exc lus lve ly to the sale of women’
s

h lgh-c laso. ready-to-wear

garments.

LIBERTY AND OLIVER AVENUES



orosis



Quality Considered, Prices are Lower here than Elsewhere.

IMPORTED S ILKS SECOND FLOOR

Mcc R E E R Y SILK S

FAMOUS OVER HALF A CENTURY
NewMarquisettes . Bordered Mousselines, Print

ed Crepes. P lain and Printed Ch ifions, Irridescent
Grenadines, Gold emproidered Pompadour Crepes.
Brocaded and Faconne Messalines and Peaude
Cygnes are now on d isplay and sale.

The Marquesettes, Chifl
‘

ons and all the delicate

clinging fabrics
—the favored weaves- are prettier

than words describe.

Handsome Paisley Chifi’
ons are in design taken

f rom old shawls.

A ll sorts of C repe fabrics are shown inmany of
themost charming models .

Glace Taffetas are much in evidence as well as
Nett ie str iped and Tartan Plaid Tafietas .

Crepe de Chinemakes a Splendid foundation.

OHIFFON VELVETS.

A complete l ine of sof t Chiffon Velvets in every

fashionable shade and blackwi ll also be displayed
tomorrow.

McC r e e r y a n d C om p a n y

WOOD ST R E E E T a t SIXT H A V ENUE . P IT T SBUR G H
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For Inexpens ive G ifts

that are odd and art

istic and Christmas

Cards .

BRUSH BRICKELL
Ll l

‘

l lTED

1 2 5 SOUTH HIGHLAND AVENUE

Bell Phone 2 1 5 4 Highland
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A straw vote among the

student body decides by

strong odds in favor of

Reymers
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Chocolates

A s being the best candy in
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243 6022

Fifth Ave. Penn Ave.
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We are Specialists in Millinery for
lists forYoungWomen
that areDistinctiveandDifferent.

Barkholder
5 05 MAR

Styles that only 00110 0

Girls Know and Agpreciat
Our Hats for Students areDes igned

byMas ter Creators

A . W. SM I TH C O.

K E E N A N B U I L D I N G

L I B E R T Y A N D 7 T E S T R E E T

Largest Floral Es tablishment in Amer ica .

TheStandard of E xcel lence. US E

M a c D O N A L D ’

QQINDHES filitl lb

lCE QKEQMSCDQS
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’

LUNQH

Tables for Ice Cream ,
Fancy Boxes,

Baskets, Favors , etc.

298 Sixth Street, P ittsburg
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g
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1 1 9098High land

MAKE
IDEAL

GIFTS

C.REIZENSTEINSUNS
3 39 SIXTH AVENUE,

S -PAHQ ’

s
HIGHLANEBLEND
C OF F E E
61 17PENNAVENUE

East End.

Highland and
906O—J P . & A . E ast 47

mos. FMO0RE, Ph.D.
Prescript ion Special is t ,

PHARMACIST AND DRUGGIST

Manufacturer of
FROSTHA Z EL

Cor. Aiken Ave. Walnut St.
PITTSBURG , PA .

Come and see us .
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ANNA B. CRAIG,
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Saturday C lass, Draw ing
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KODAKS-PhotoSupplies
Developingand Printing

W. P. SlElNMlCHlR
Bell Phone

Highland 1 287-J

DAVID
.

E. TESH,

Fresh and Smoked

OF ALL K INDS.

STALL NO. 7,

DiAMOND MARK ET,

(at BELL 225 5 ,
’
PHONES P . a A . x1 25 . u,

DIAMONDS,
WATCHES JEWELRY

FineWatch , Clock and Jewelry
Repairing.

1 29 South Highland Avenue ,

East End Pitttburgh ,
Pa.
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Wunderly Brothers

E ART DEALERS

Best Collection of Pictures for Colleges
337 Sixth Avenue, Pittsburgh
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LENN
‘ MPANY

P E NN A ND H IG H LA N I)

Formerly C . H. ROWE COMPANY

u don
’

t need to go down town as yoa will find this big Eas t

e so completely s tocked that we can supply your wan ts satisfam

satisfactory pr ice.

E SSE R
“

ROS.

Th e a t r ic a l C o s t um e

TIGHTS, DANCING SHOES, GOLD BRAIDS, SPANGLES
VJIGS,

GR EASE PAINTS AND ALL SUPPLIES

SC E NE RY F OR H IR E

23 3 FIFTH AVENUE IPITTSBURG .

P IT T S B U R G H ’

S L E A D ING F LO R IS T

QSIESE lnc.

We excel l in Qual ity and service, Whether it be forWeddi ]

Banquet , Luncheon,
Tea or Informal Affairs

BranchStore

5 924 BAUM STR E ET RittenhouseSq., 130N. HighlandAw
Bell Phone,Highland 4800 Bell Phone,Highland 4804

W.M.LAlRD
COMPANY

622 LIBERTYAVENUE

Trig l ines, the buttons just so,

t he touch of elaborat ion by way

T ips , St itch ing, etc., combine to m

our new Fal l models espec ially tc

des ired when walking boots are

conspicuous a detai l as t h is seaso

To be had in al l leathers .

$6 .
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Most e l egant Furs—prett i est Party Gowns—styl ish Suits
and Coats—bewitch ing Mil l inery—for Young Women .

May we show you
?

B O G G S
’

BUHL .
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6 T H E SOR OSI S

From Wordsworth ’

s point of view in regard to nature
th is is plain sacri l ege, yet Browning is as tru e a lover of

nature asWordsworth ever was . He merely di d not take his
love so seriously . Anyone who has read “

Saul” cannot ques
t ion that h e loved l ife in companionship with nature

Oh,
the wi ld joys of l iving ! th e l eaping from rock up to rock ,

The s trong rending boughs from the fir-tree
,
th e cool s i lver

shock
Of th e p lunge in a pool ’s l iving water .

In his descriptions of nature
,
Browning ranges all the

way from th e horrib l e to th e subl ime . He is sarcast i c re

garding sentimental attitude towards nature and bel i eves with
the real ist ic novel ist that h e should portray th ings as they are.

In Ch i l d e Ronal d , h e describes a most repuls ive scene

A s for th e grass
,
i t grew as scant as hai r

In l eprosy ; th in dry blades pricked the mud
Which underneath looked kneaded up with blood .

One stiff bl ind horse , his every bone a—stare,
Stood stupefied,

however he came there :
Thrust out past service from the devi l ’s stud .

In
' great contrast to this is the subl imely terrib l e descrip

tion of th e Judgment Day in “
Easter Day .

” Yet th e most of
Brown ing’

s nature studies are of ne ith er of th ese extreme
types but are of th e beautiful . His “Home Thoughts from
Abroad” resembl es Tennyson in its artist ic beauty . Th e
drowsy charm of th e “

Lotus—Eaters”
is found in th e poem ,

Ina Gondola.

”

Oh, wh i ch were best , to roam or rest ?
Th e land ’

s lap or the water ’s breast ?
To sl eep on yel low mil l et—sheaves

,

Or swim in l ucid shal lows j ust
E luding water- l i ly l eaves .

”

In all his description of nature , Browning gets his effects
through broad , swi ft strokes . He rarely fi l ls in the detai ls .
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His p ictures are suggested rather than drawn . Such descrip
t ions are the de l ight of th e imaginat ive reader but the despai r
of the one who is not . Th is is only one instance of many
wh i ch i l l ustrate Brown ing’

s i dea that th e audienc e shoul d
work with th e ent ertainer . There are many passages wh i ch
might b e used as exampl es of th is suggest ive method of paint
ing but one of th e b est is from “The Two Poets of Crois i c”

Such a starved bank of moss
Til l

,
that May

-morn
,

Bl ue ran th e flash across :
Viol ets were born !

Sky
—what a scowl of c loud
Til l , near and far

,

Ray on ray sp l it th e shroud
Spl endid, a star !

Another characterist i c of Browning’

s p ictures wh i ch is
especial ly prominent in his earl i e r poems is his reversal of
th e ordinary forms of comparison . Instead of comparing l ife
to nature

,
h e compares instances in nature to human experi

ence . In
“
Paul ine” we find th e fol lowing exampl e

A utumn has come l ike spring returned to us,

Won from h er girl ishness ; l ike on e returned
A friend that was a lover”

Such a method of comparison shows that Browning, even
in contemplat ing nature

, was st i l l above all, th e poet of human
nature . As he says in “

Fra Lippo Lipp i”

You ’ve seen the worl d
The beauty and wonder and power,
The shapes of th ings th ei r colors, l ights and shades,
Changes

,
surprises—and God made it all !

Do you fe el thankful , ay or no,

For th is fai r town ’

s face , yonder river ’s l ine,
Th e mountain round i t and the sky above

,

Much more the figures of man,
woman and ch i l d,

These are frame to
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Browning loved an imals, perhaps more than any other
poet ; h e loved the mountains, moon- l it nights and al l o the r
mani festat ions of nature but above everything h e l oved man’

s

soul . To .h im nature was soul l ess . He had no sympathy
with the pantheism of Wordsworth . He exp lains na

ture as he does man ’

s bodi ly existence—it s erves as a means

of soul development .

Th e forests had done it ; the re they stood '

We caught for a moment the powers at p lay
They had mingled u s so

,
for once and good ,

Their work was done—we might go or stay
,

Th ey relapsed to thei r anc i ent mood .

”

God does not exist in nature but he reveals h imsel f
through nature . Brown ing bel i eved the human soul to be
the h ighest creat ion of God and he th erefore interested him
self in i t . Th is is th e reason that al though wel l abl e to de
scribe the beauti es o

'

f nature
,
he reveal s th is ab il i ty only in

scattered “instances . No poet but Shakespeare has ‘

so corn
pletely subordinated nature to the study of mankind .

R . S.

’

1 1 .

DUST, THE WATCH
'MAK ER

Th e early morning sunsh ine did its “best to show up all

th e imperfect ion s of th e l itt l e brown house . And to th e criti cal
eye of John Hodgk ins these imperfections were many . He

stood on the opposi t e side of th e street, look ing askance at
them .

Crooked door frames , sagging porch , lack of paint ! A ll

these discrepanc i es were boldly reveal ed by the cruel sunl igh t
—Hodgk ins sh ivered to h imsel f at the thought of l iving there .
From th e place where he stood there was a part ial vi ew of a

grass-grown back yard .
-In it h e cou ld discern a feminine

figure c lad in prim percale, hanging up badly washed c lothes
on a shaky c lothesline . Her th in hai r was done in curl
papers

, but she seemed b l iss-ful ly ignorant of th e impress ion
she would make on a passerby .
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Miss Lott i e !” Hodgkins exclaimed to himse l f, what a
mess of a place !” And turning on his heed , he left the l itt l e
brown house, with its appeal ing “

Furnished Room”

s ign
,
to

search for something better .
“
So that was Miss Lotti e !” he mused . How could Mc

Leod have been so enthusiasti c ? But sti l l , enthus iasm comes
easi ly to youth .

” He wandered up and down th e crooked
streets of th e l itt l e town . His eye was quick to catch th e
“
Furn ished Room”

s ign from afar . But no matter how neat
and inviting th e house appeared , someth ing with in him
seemed to keep h im from going in to inquire . “

I
’m not play

ing square,” h e sai d to himself, “
A fter all

,
why can’t I try

it ? ”

Wi th an att itude of mind and a gai t resembl ing that of a
martyr

,
h e retraced his footsteps toward th e l i tt l e brown

house .
Miss Lott i e, in th e act of taking down her curl papers,

was much start l ed by th e unaccustomed peal of the door be l l .
“Mercy ! P erhaps it

’

s th e mln i ster come to cal l
,

”
she

ejaculated
,
whil e wil d ly scrambl ing her hai r into a most um

becoming knot . Th e wrapper which she wore
,
soi l ed by the

work of th e day,
woul d never do to receive the min ister . The

bel l p eal ed loudly again .

“
Oh dear ! oh dear !” s ighed the l itt l e

old mai d .

“
It ’l l waken mother . ”

She scrambled as hast i ly
as possib l e into some oth er contrapt ion of wearing apparel

,

and hastened down . The bel l had j ust given its fourth im
pat i ent p eal , and John Hodgkins was in the act of depart ing .

But alas ! The door opened ; disc los ing a disordered hal l , and
a scarce ly l ess disordered l itt l e woman

Hodgkins’ h eart sank within him . It was too late now,

however . So he came straight to the point .
“
A fri end of Mr . Ben McLeod ?

” exc laimed Miss Lotti e .
Her manners, h e thought , were a decided improvement on her
looks .

“He stayed with us for three years
,
and moth er and

I have been lost without h im . In ‘more ways than one,
”
she

added, with a pathet ic upward glance . “Wewi l l b e very glad
to give y ou a room , Mr . Hodgkins, not on ly because you are

Mr . Ben’

s fri end , but because—wel l—we need th e money .

”

And she laughed, as did he, at h er own frankness .
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Somehow ,
h e was beginning to be glad he had come . The

room which she showed h im was large , the bed looked com

fortable
,
and he resolved to make the best of it .

After giving Miss Lotti e a glowing account of Ben Mc
Leod and his c ity successes , he settl ed h imself to enjoy a

quiet evening in his room . The easy chai r in Which h e chose
to sit , gave forth a perfect fog of dust

,
as his weight descended

upon it . A spasm of sneez ing was th e resul t . Hodgkins
glanced around the room . Dust everywhere ! And musty !
He threw op en th e windows, shook the curtains

,
and was

overcome with a coughing fi t .
“This wil l never, never do, sai d th e methodical John to

himsel f, as soon as he was abl e to th ink . He went to his

trunk
,
and careful ly went over his stock of handkerch iefs .

A fter sel ect ing three , he steal th i ly made his way to th e back
yard pump .

He met no one in the hal l , for which he was duly thank
ful . He heard a monotonous s ing—song drone above stai rs and
decided Miss Lott i e was probably reading her inval i d mother
to sl eep . Wi th a cheery whistl e h e set to work , and soon

forgot h imsel f enti re ly , in the contemplat ions of his improved
surroundings .

“
Poor Miss Lotti e ,” he thought . A p erson

can ’t blame her for not doing her work better . What has
she to l ive for, anyhow ? ”

and he went off into a long train of

mus ing on the advantages and disadvantages of
“unwedded

bl iss .

” He had always thought himsel f satisfi ed with his lot .

She probably so deluded hersel f, too . But was either of th em
happy ?

So engrossed was he in dust ing and th inking,
that he did

not hear the timid l itt l e knock on his door . Then he was not

on ly surprised , but angry , to look up and see Miss Lott i e in
the doorway .

“
Oh ! Mr . Hodgkins !" she exc laimed

,
with a mortified

l ittl e giggl e . She succeeded in exp lain ing to him her morti
fication at th e state in which he found the room . But the
giggl e was not accounted for, unti l he glanced at h imsel f in
th e mirror . Their eyes met in the looking glass, and they
both went off into a perfect paroxysm of laughter . His ap

pearance was indeed laughabl e . Even hi s bal d spot .wore a
grimy app earance .
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“
I

’

ve brought some clean bed l inen, she explained
,
after

some minutes .

'

If you ’ l l go down stairs awh i l e
,
I

’

ll remake
th e b ed .

”

“
Not a bit of i t . I want. to show you what a wel l-trained

housekeep er I am . He forc ib ly pushed h er into the easy
chai r and proceeded .

“Wouldn ’t it be better to handl e c l ean sheets with c l ean
hands ? ”

she put in feeblyf A s a result of wh i ch remark
,
th e

bed making was given over to her .
“
Real ly

,
Mr . Hodgkins

,
I can keep house, even i f I don ’t

,

”

she sai d apologetical ly
,
but she made no furth er excuses .

They had quite a long chat that even ing . Miss Lott i e
showed hersel f somewhat c l everer than one would imagine .
John Hodgkins last waking thought that n ight was, “Wel l ,
McLeod isn ’t so far off

,
after all !

Miss Lott i e was from the first, very much interested in
th e new “

Roomer . ”

So were th e ne ighbors , but precious l i tt l e
satisfaction did they get from her about h im .

One evening h e came home to find th e house in worse
than usual d isorder . He had been there long enough to be
p erfectly at home

,
and sought Miss Lott i e in th e k i tchen . She

did not look up , for the very good reason that tears were chok
ing her , and she did not want h im to see. It had been a long
hard day, and she had accompl ished nothing. Her moth er ’s
demands upon her had been ins istent

,
and al together

,
wel l

,

she was at th e l imit of her enduranc e .
“Miss Lotti e , what are you doing? ” h e asked,

with
emphas is .

N-Noth ing—that is, I’

m c rying
, go away and l et me

alone , she returned
'

decidedly,
with her accustomed frankness .

“
I

’

ll do nothing of the sort ,” he said,
taking a dishtowel

from her hands .

“
Go on over there and cry your head ofi‘

,

then tel l me about it . Meanwhi l e , I’

ll fin ish th is .

And he set her as i d e
,
as if she were so much noth ingness

Instead of obeying him
, she dri ed h er eyes and laughed .

“
I

’

m very s i l ly
,
Mr . Hodgk ins , but it was inconsi derate

of you to find me j ust now .

He turned upon her fiercely . You ’ve got to go out more .
No wonder you ’re b lue . There ’

s a l ecture tonight down at

the Opera Hal l , and you ’re going with me . ”
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“
I

’

d love to,
she smil ed . But I can ’t l eave mother .

Get one of the neighbors then . A ll I know is
, you ’re

going .

And they went . Miss Lotti e trembl ed and quaked at

what the ne ighbors would say. It was so long s ince she had
gone anywhere with an escort . She knew they woul d make
fun of her

,
and she tol d John so

, without hes itat ion or em
barrassment .

.The latter was his . The “pretty speech” with
which he answered her sounded forced and stiff .

That even ing was a never to be forgotten one for both .

Miss Lotti e ’

s enjoyment was somewhat hampered by the fear
of her fel low townsmen . It was so unusual for her to go

out in the even ing, she wel l knew there would be talk .

A s they walked home , convers ing a bout the l ecture , a

l itt l e urch in ran up behind them . He was shouting something
very fast

,
so fast that the on ly words Miss Lotti e could dis

t inguish
-were “

R ip e peaches”
. Wi th a swiftness which took

her breath away, she behel d the strong arm of John Hodgkins
l i ft th e offender from his feet . When he had depos i ted h im
with vigor upon th e oppos ite curb , John returned to her si de .

They both laughed heart i ly for a

’

few moments .

“
I

’

m trying not to mind th ings of that sort
, she sai d

,

s imply.

“
I

’

m glad you are. For you ’ve got to go out with me
often . Some n ight we ’ l l have to go into the c ity to th e
theatre .

“Mercy me ! It
’

s so long s inc e I’

ve been to th e c ity
,
I

’

m

most afrai d to think of i t
,

”
she laughed .

In al l his forty years
,
Hodgkins had never fel t the same

kind of pl easure which he now exp eri enced . Miss Lotti e
enjoyed what h e did for her so thoroughly , was so very ap

preciat ive, that his one ambition in l ife seemed to be
,
to do

more . He had always been very busy
,
too busy

,
in fact

,
to .

both er with women . Then
,
his engineering work had taken

him from town to town so much
,
he never could cal l h imse lf

real ly sett l ed
,
ti l l now .

“
It

’

s not often a woman reaches th e late thi rt i es with so

much native , chi ldl ike charm ,

” he thought to himsel f that
evening .



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


I4 T H E SOR OSI S

When Miss Lotti e came down stai rs a l ittl e later she was
neatly dressed for th e even ing. The neighbors, who l ived
Opposite , sai d that she took tw i c e as long to dress , as before
“the roomer” came . P erhaps i t was the truth . A t any rate .
th e improvement p l eased herse lf, and—Hodgkins . Truth

.

to

te l l
,
he had done h is best to make her care more about her

appearance . He always remarked upon any l itt l e b ecoming
touches . This apprec iat ion gave her a mot ive and a des i re for
attract iveness .

Thank you,
Mr . Hodgkins . You woul d make a wonder

ful house—maid ,” she said
,
viewing the order he had created

from chaos .

“
You see, when I do try to do housework/Pm

always so interrupted—Oh,
there ’

s moth er cal l ing now .

”

She

ran up the stai rs
,
l eaving Hodgkins below angri ly b iting his

l ip .

That mother of hers is hipped !” he muttered . Women
who are inval ids forget that anyone e lse is capabl e of be ing
tired .

”

Miss Lotti e did not come down stairs again that n ight .
Hodgkins was more disappointed than he would have cared
to admit . This l itt l e woman made the place seem more l ike
home to him than anyplace he had ever stopped before . “Why
not he thought

,
and stepped himsel f before he had fin ished .

He was afrai d to admit it
,
even tO

'

himself . It seemed so

fool ish in a man of his years . He had thought h imself a con

fi rmed old bachelor . What would she think of him ? Did
she care for him in any other way than she had for McLeod ?
“Wel l , why not ,” and this t ime he fin ished it . Why not ask

her ? ’

That next evening th ey went to a mus i cal e in the town
opera hal l . ” Miss Lotti e was enthus iastic and tal kat ive.

Hodgkins was more preoccup i ed than usual . He tri ed ‘

to

rouse himsel f, and was overjoyed that she did not seem to

noti ce . A ll even ing he was torturing himsel f with wondering
j ust how and when to tel l h er . She was so innocent and um

conscious now . It woul d be so miserabl e to spoi l i t all , if
For i t was only the pessimisti c “

if
” he allowed himself to con

sider .
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They were nearing home
,
and conversation was flagging.

He could th ink of noth ing else than what h e wish ed to say,

yet somehow
,
i t wouldn ’t b e sai d .

Two or three smal l boys were giggl ing behind them ,
to

whom they pai d no attent ion . Most of the i r conversation was
too low to be heard

,
but one sentence

,
loud and c lear , reached

the ears of both
“Wouldn’t they make th e grand marri ed coup l e ? ”

Hodgkins se iz ed the opportun i ty .

“What do you think
about it ? ” h e whispered to Miss Lott ie . Do you th ink we
would, real ly ? ”

Miss Lotti e was much too taken by surprise to th ink . But
,

withal
,
what she thought seemed to be satisfacto ry to both

of them . For
,
the most d ifficult task for th e neighbors that

winte r
, was to l earn to say ,

“Mrs . Hodgk ins ,

” where they had
long been accustomed to say

“Miss Lott i e”
Florence K errWi lson,

’

1 1 .

A JUNE MEMORY

No memory of summer days is more fragrant than th e
memory of th e wi ld- strawberry p icking . Wi th it comes the
v is ion of wide fi elds of grain waving in shadowy bi l lows in
th e sun . Nowhere IS th ere any darkness of forest

,
but all

around the brightness of broad sunny s lopes .

In an up lying meadow,
unploughed for several years,

Where th e dais i es outgrow the timothy, th e dark red , cone
shaped berri es grow . Dais i es and wild fi el d strawberries are

c lose comrades .

Th e breeze laden with the p erfume of the o’

er ri'pe fruit
brings th e searcher nearer June than roses themse lves . Every
th ing is yet tender and succul ent ; th e very air is bright and
new . To his knees h e is in a sea of dais i es and c lover ; from
his knees up he is in a sea of solar warmth and l ight . He

stoops low . His errand seems so private and so confidential .
He parts away the grass and dais i es as if h e would reveal th e
inmost secrets of th e meadow .

The bees and the butterfl i es are frightened at th e in
trusion . The birds are alarmed at th e c lose scrutiny of the i r
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domain . Th ey hardly know whether to s ing or cry and do a

l i tt l e of both interrupting th e dul l chant of th e grasshoppers .

But soon the chanting is resumed . The birds and th e
bees and th e butterfl i es no longer fear the intruder , lying
quiet ly among the grass and flowers . The warm wooing in
fluences of the young summer are upon him . Nature is at her
kindl i est . He feels an intruder no longer . The vi ri l e rays
of th e sun drench him to the very marrow of his being . Th e
fragrance of the meadow fi l ls his nostri ls . Wi th gent l e and
deft fingers he p icks th e lusc ious fruit .

The
‘

abstract and concrete de l ight of th is June strawberry
p icking is i rres istib l e . M . C .

,

’

I I .

SK E T CHE S

FORBIDDEN FRUIT

“
It

’

s l ight reading, and somewhat interest ing . I
’

ll send
i t down th is afternoon . but don ’t l et th e girls read it . Thus
spoke the depart ing guest to Mrs . Harvey .

Mrs . Harvey was entertaining a houseful of gi r ls, over a
very important social function which was to occur th e fol low
ingMonday .

She laughingly assured her guest that th e girls had no

t ime to read , and that she would not mention th e book to
them at all .

“Hm !” thought Marian, who was writing l ett ers
in an adjoiningroom .

“Oh !
”
ejacualted Sarah , seated in the window seat

,
wh ere

she couldn’t help hearing .

“We ’ l l j ust read i t
,

” dec lared Martha
,
to the other three

girls, as th e voi c es of the ladies reached the room at the top
of th e stai rs .

And the girls compared notes later, amid much giggl ing
and conversation .

“Where are you going, mother ? ” inquired Martha
,
as she

p erce ived her mother ready for th e street .
“
I

’m going cal l ing, for a wh i l e . Can
.you gi r ls amuse

yourselves Wi thout me
, do you think ? ”
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I th ink we can, demurely rep l ied Martha. Five giggl es
were p erceptibly choked back .

As Mrs . Harvey departed, the search began . Where is
i t, and what is i t ? ”

asked Marian
,
laugh ing .

“Here it is ! And it
’

s Old Wives for New,
by David

Graham Phi l l ips
,

sai d Martha
,
pul l ing the book out of her

moth er ’s top dresser drawer .
“
Oh, that real ly is awful . Moth er wouldn’t l et me read

i t, last summer,” gurgl ed K atherine .
“Then go on away from us . We ’re going to read it, said

Sarah .

Therewith the reading began . Th ey strained th e ir ears
for every l itt l e word .

“Noth ing so terrib l e, as yet, scornful ly
sai d one of them

,
at the end of two chapters .

“Hurry up ! I’m

anxious for th e said Marian
,
push ing K atherine,

who was reading .

“
Oh not so fast ! I

’m missing all th e j uicy
parts,” p l ead Martha.

They were intensely interested for an hour . In about th e
m iddl e of th e book

,
th e reader threw it down .

“
Rot

,
she said.

And t iresome rot !” agreed another voi c e .
I wouldn’t cal l that awful . It

’

s only disgust ing .

Why wasn’t h e sat isfied with j ust a l i tt l e of that k ind of

stuff ? But it
’

s sp lendid advice to s loppy fat women, isn’t it ?”
“
I

’m not going to l et mother waste her t ime on i t,” sai d
Martha dec idedly .

“
But I

’

m dying to tel l her we ’ve read i t .
“
I coul d write a worse book than that mysel f,”

said Sarah ,
at wh i ch they all giggl ed once more .

F. K .W.
,

’
1 1 .

THE SUNFLOWE R

At th e close of th e day th e sunflower stood with droop ing
head at the edge of the garden . A ll day long she had wai ted
w i th fac e turned pati ently towards the east for th e radiant
bal l of fi re on wh i ch h er very l ife depended . Noth ing but
storm-c louds, p i l ing h eavily together, answered h er anxious
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gaze . Now,
at even ing

,
the ominous clouds, crushed th ickly

about the horizon, gave forth strange luri d flashes of fire ; rain
beat down with devastating forc e ; a mighty wind swept over
the earth . In th e morn ingwhen the sun rose over a fresh and
gl isten ing land , the sunflower did not greet them w ith ~

proudly

upraised h ead . She lay crushed to earth , but even now
-her

torn and mud—spattered face was turned up to her god,
in death

as i t had been in l ife . M . B . (Spec . )

THE FAIRIES
’ WASHBOARD

You walk down a shady, winding path , on a green hi l l
s ide , passing many rust ic seats and springs of c l ear water,
which fal l into natural basins of stone hol lowed out by the
gentl e but cont inuous forc e of th ei r trickl ing streams . Soon

you wil l come to the rock which I have cal l ed the Fai ry ’

s

Washboard . It is flat, rath er squarely shaped and l i es j ust
above the path against th e s i de of the hi l l . The front of th is
rock is indented with numerous i rregular curves , j ust such
gentl e souveni rs of themse lves as receding wave l ets would be
apt to l eave beh ind them . Do you wonder how this queer
format ion of stone was brought about ? I do not know . Per

haps long ago the river flowing at th e bottom of th e h i l l rose
h igher than i t does now

,
and when i t sunk

,
l eft th is stone to

show us how far it had once cl imbed . Or perchance the fai r i es
dwel l ing nearby made it to serve them as a washboard for
thei r del i cate finery . I don ’t know how i t came to be fashioned
so strangely

,
but I know that anyone who cares to wal k along

that pretty path can see the Fai ri es’

VVashboard .

E .W.
,

’

1 4 .

SK ETCH

Long ago when I was smal l , I used to accompany mothe r
on her visits to an el derly aunt . ~ These occas ional v isi ts were
always a treat to me

,
for

' there was one special th ing that I
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always did there . I would go into th e great darkened parlor,
with its old- fashioned furn iture and mirrors which almost
scared me when I looked in and saw j ust my own l i tt l e sel f
all alone

,
—and

x
play on th e big square p iano . We had no

p iano at home and to be al lowed to p lay on one somewhere
e lse meant a great deal to me . Fi rst mother always require d
me to pol ite ly request Aunt Mary for p ermiss ion . Aunt Mary
was a smal l old lady but one of these who ever maintains he r
digni ty

,
and is unabl e to throw it off even so far as to make

a ch i l d fe el that she is in sympathy with her. On this account
I was somewhat t imid in presenting my request and noth ing
l ess than th e coveted privi l ege coul d have given me the cour
age to do i t . However

,
I might always be sure

,
past ex

perience had taught me, that h er p ermiss ion woul d not be
withh eld .

Once p ermiss ion obtained
, noth ing coul d have kept me

away from that p iano . If I had been in my own home any
such occas ion would have sent me bounc ing out of th e room ,

but here th e subdued atmosphere of th e b ig house forced me
to adopt a moderate tread and I had to keep my exc it ement
down so much th e longer

,
as walking is s lower than runn ing.

But even so I was soon perched on th e p iano stool , and th e
dry grown-up conversation that I had endured so pat i ently
was forgotten . There I woul d sit, fingering those keys, al

most afrai d to have anyone hear me and yet almost more
afrai d to be so alone . But my great p l easure in th e unusual
priv i l ege over came all fear and surroundings hardly mattered .

How I wished I might take th e p iano home with me . There
I would keep it

,
always open

,
in th e family s itt ing- room and

when th e others were gathered together, reading and studying,

I would be abl e to experiment in making mus i c to my heart ’s
content . But all th is was noth ing more than pleasury ma

terial for my imaginat ion and in sad real i ty the p iano must
remain j ust where i t had been standing for so many years and

I must l eave it . Yes, l eave i t but on ly to dream of i t all th e
way home,—to wonder how many of the p eop l e in th e car,

were mus i c ians, to gaz e with reverent longing at all p iano
stores along the way,

and final ly to wonder j ust how soon

again Mother might make A unt Mary another vis i t .
E . S. McC .

,

’

1 3
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THE POWE R OF MUSIC

Mus i c has a wonderful power over us . Joyful mu 5 1 c dis
p els care and grief from our hearts

,
and brings a smil e to our

l ips and a brightness to our eyes . Have you not often fe l t
th is even with the harsh mus i c of the organ grinder when i t
floats unexpectedly through your window ? When we hear
mart ial mus i c

,
instinctively we beat out . the rhythm with

hand or foo t . If we hear dance musi c
,
we springto our feet

and -with buoyant spirit l ightly tread the measure . A national
song fi l ls us with patriotism and courage . A popular . ditty
puts us in a carel ess frame of mind . We hum and s ing the
tune and for hours afterwards

,
the

,

refrain repeats i tsel f over
and over in our minds . On the other hand, sol emn or sacred
musi c has a quieting and sooth ing influence . It makes us

thoughtful and serious . We des i re to seek out -

some sec luded
spot

,
where we may c lose our eyes and all unobserved l isten

to the harmony, melody and grandeur of the musi c . Such
musi c when i t is c lassical and artisticly rendered , effects only
the inner sel f . It e l evates our mind above-th e reach of ordinary
impress ions . we are fi l l ed with contri t i'on

,
with a longing

and striving for the good and th e beautiful . Such is th e power
of musi c , Since itself i t expresses every phase of human
emot ion . G. P . ,

’

I4 .
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women prominent in different ways . Last year we had a song
rec ital by Miss Christine Mil l er, a viol in recital by Lu igi
Von K units, and a spl endid l ecture on i deals in art by Mr.
K affin of New York . Then Mrs . Florence Howe Hal l , we
obtained a personal gl impse of her famous relatives . Japan
seems to be a favorite top ic and I am sure the gi rls who have
been to all the l ectures must have secured much val uabl e in
format ion about that enterpris ing country . This year we have
h eard a l itt l e about the latest efforts being made for th e bette r
ment of the s i ck and the poor from Dr. Edwards of th e Board
of Heal th here in P i ttsburgh and from Miss Hamilton, who is

engaged in organ iz ing working gi rls ’ c l ubs in vario us Ci ti es .

These are but a few of the movements which have been pre
sented to us . If we shoul d only stop to th ink how very nec

essary it is to study these things and what a valuabl e op

portunity these l ectures afford us we should never yiel d to
that too frequent temptat ion to cut .

M . H.

,

’

1 2 .

ALUMNZ E NOTES

Miss Carla Jarecki , ’

09, has been vis i ting friends in Cora
opol is .

Miss Mary Mel lon ,

’

08, is in Cl eveland where she is con

t inuing her work as l ibrarian .

Miss Mary K ramer, ’

1 0,
is doing l ibrary extension work

among the factories of th e North Si de .

The A l umnae Assoc iat ion gave two l uncheons at Trin i ty
Church parish house on the s ixteenth and sevente enth of

November . Mrs . G . W. Martin was chai rman of the Din ing
Room Committee .

Miss Edna McK ee entertained Decade Cl ub II at her

home , on Friday, November e l eventh .
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Miss Carla Jarecki , ’

09, and Miss Grac e Stephenson,

’

o7,

vis ited the col l ege,on October twenty-eighth , and since that
t ime Miss Jarecki sai l ed for Europ e , wh ere she wil l spend the
winter .

The A l umnae have contributed generous ly to th e Christ
mas Bazaar which is to be given by the Y .W. C . A .

Miss Verna Madtes
,

’

o6, was marri ed on September four
teenth, at h er home in Punxsutawney , Pa.

,
to Mr . James L.

R ifenberick of Monessen .

Miss Li l la Greene , ’

o8, is studying, th is year, at th e school
of ph i lanthropy, Col umbia Univers i ty .

COLLEGE NOTES

The Sophomore c lass gave a l uncheon on November four
teenth for th ei r honorary member

,
Miss Butterfield . The den

was vacated by the accommodat ing Freshmen on that day,
and

there the feast was spread . C l ever toasts were given,
and an

excel l ent repast enjoyed by all .

Several of th e col l ege students attended a German p lay
given on November e ighth at the A lvin . The p lay was a

modern humerons one
,
entit l ed “

Im Bunten Rock .

”
But of

course the wit was German wit and rather lost upon some of
our audience .

The German Cl ub h el d its regular meeting on November
th ird in th e Sen ior Parlors . An amus ing, as wel l as instruc
t ive hour

, was spent . A short bus iness meeting was held in
the Senior parlor on October twenty- e ighth , at which the fol
lowing officers were el ected for th e ensuing year : Gertrude
Wayne

,

’

1 1
, pres ident ; Bel l e V . McClymonds

,

’

1 1
, secretary

and treasurer .
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On the th i rd of November, the first of th e fortnightly col

l ege teas was given in South Hal l . The hostesses were Haze l
Hi ckson ,

’

1 2
,
Margaret Greene , ’

I I
,
and Clarissa Blakes l e e , ’

I I .

The affai r was a most p l easant success . On the seventeenth
Hel en Rutherford

,

’

I4, Nel l Parrish , ’

I4, and Haze l R i der, ’

I4 ,

entertained . These teas promise to be a charming innovat ion .

The col l ege girls have heard two very interest ing l ectures
within th e month . Miss Beatty spoke to us of the Juveni l e
Court, whil e Miss Hamilton tol d of c lubs in large c iti es for
work ing girls .

Th e weekly German Tables have been re—establ ished
in South Hal l d ining room ,

these give an opportuni ty for the
girls to air the i r German .

Doctor Lindsay has returned to us after several weeks ’

absence .

Di lworth Hal l gave two interest ing plays on October
fourth . The third year c lass presented “

A Dream of Fai r
Women, whil e Fourth Year gi rls gave “

Anne of Old Sal em .

”

The I—Iallowe
’

en ce l ebrat ion was unusual ly attract ive th i s
year . In addition to th e dance

,
at wh i ch many un i que and

original costumes were seen
,
a p laylet entit l ed “

A trip to

Hades”
was given by some of the house gir ls . This was a

product of local gen i us and was very cl ever
, and duly ap

preciated.

MissWeed addressed a recent meetingof th e Y . W. C . A .

P reparat ions for th e Christmas Bazaar are becoming very ah

sorbing.

A l ecture by Mr . E . D. Cowan was given on Wednes

day, November s ixteenth .

Several of th e col l ege students aided at th e luncheons
given recently by th e A l umnae Associat ion .
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P reparations are being made for the musi cal p rogram
of th e annual Christmas chap el serv i c e . Several old Eng1 ish
carols wil l b e sung by th e students .

The Delta Sigma soc iety held i ts init iat ion for new mem

bers on Thursday af ternoon , October twenty-seventh . The first
regular meet ing of the Society was held Monday afternoon,

November fourteenth . The officers el ected fer the ensuingy ear

are : Miss Bel le McClymonds , presid ent ; Miss FlorenceWilson,

secretary,

“

and Miss Edna Rei tz
,

“

t reasurer . The soc iety wi ll
hold i ts meet ings onevery th ird Monday,

i n the reception roam.

OMEGA NOTES

"At an in it iat ion meeting hel d November i seven—th, Edith
Medl ey

,

’

1 1 , Rachel McQuiston,

’

I I
,
and Martha K im,

’

1 2 ,

were rec eived into th e soc iety . Th ey demonstrated th ei r fit

ness to become members by th e performance of various fats
physicial, mental , vocal and gastronomic . Miss Mary K ramer
’

1 0, a former Omega girl , was an interested spectator .

The regular meet ing of th e society was ‘he l d Thursday,
November tenth “ Th e fol lowing program was car ri ed out

Paper Margaret Greene, ’
1 1

Li fe of Henry A rthur JOnes
Discuss ion Minerva Hamilton,

’

1 1

Th e Liars
Discussion Irma Diescher,

’
I I

The Case of Reb '

el l ious Susan”

Miss Cool idge was present at th is meeting .

PERSONALS

Miss Br'

ownson, after “

her long i llness, is with us again .

We all welcome her most heartily . A l ready she has resumed
some of her classes .
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Mr . Roger Greene , of Univers i ty of P ennsylvania, recently
vis ited his sister, Margaret Greene, ’

1 I
,
of South Hal l .

During th e recent absence of Dr; Lindsay, Miss Cool idge
gave the c lass in ethics a seri es of interesting and insp iring
talks upon the History of Education . This course wh i ch wil l
be offered second semester promises to be a popular one among
the two upper c lasses .

Monday of el ection the Senior parlor was the scene of

earnest pol i t ical debate for the echoes from th e recent cam
paign had penetrated even these peaceful walls . In the i r ardor
of thei r cause five staunch stateswomen repai red to the High
land Bui l ding of th e East End and cast five safron hued
bal lots . They declare they knew for whom they were voting
and of course we dare not question further but th ey could not
el ect Berry .

Mr . S. (in History VII) Now, Miss G .
, wil l you k indly

tell us about the resurrection in Greec e .”

One of our Seniors recently added lustre to the fame of
her c lass by writing a treat ise upon “The P rominence of Rock
Metal in th e Ep ic

Mr . K eys visi ted his daughter, Florenc e K eys, ’

I 3 , Friday,
November the e ighteenth .

THE EXPRESSION LAUGH

By far th e most exc iting part of th e weekly Expression
l esson is th e laugh ing dri l l . Imagine a row of sober

,
inter

ested Freshmen . Then watch them burst into ha
,
ha,

ha
,
ha,

Ioud and rhythmatical ha, ha. Through hee
,
hee

, and hoo,
hoo

th ey go, unti l , about th e t ime th e laugh has arrived at h i
,
h i

,

someone usual ly breaks off into a stupid l itt l e giggl e wh i ch
gradual ly spreads from girl to girl . Then imagine a row of

very undignified Freshmen with red faces and tears stream
ing down thei r cheeks .
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MUSIC NOTES

On Friday, November e ighteenth , a most de l ightfu l con
cert was given by Mr . Wh itmer, who p layed original com
pos it ions, Miss K erst and Miss Christ ine Mil l e r . Th e pro
gram was as fol lows

Improv i sat ion (recorded) in g minor
Min iatures :

P rel ude
Humoresque
A Tal e
Soaring
Gai ety
Consci enc e
The Friar (Canterbury P i lgrims)
Sunrise

Mr . Wh itmer
Wi l lowwood (Four Sonnets by Rossett i )

Miss Mil l er
(a) Symbol isms (Wh i tmer)
Th e Grinding
Th e Earthen
Interlude
The Mother
The Darken ing

(b ) Ch i l l of the Eve (Stephens)
Miss K erst and Mr . Wh i tmer

Songs
Hearts ’ Haven Rossett i
My St‘ar Browning
Concerning One Tucke r
Song from “

P ippa Passes Browning
Chris tmas Carol Park
Our Bi rth is but a Sl eep and a Forgetting . .Wordsworth
Bal lad of Trees and the Master Lan i e r
IWi l l Twine the V iol e t (Greek Lyri c) Meleager
Th e Last Eve of Summer Whitt i e r

Miss Mil l er
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On Friday mornings the fi fte en minute p eriods after
chapel are made the occasions of l i tt l e informal rec itals by the
musi c students . November fourth we wer e favored with a

song by Miss Hel en Grooms , “Jerusal em thou that K i l l ed”

,

and two songs by Miss Margar et Bonsai . November e leventh
Miss Evelyn Crandal l p layed four of her own compos i t ions :
“
Even ing.

“
Apri l

,

” The Serenade,”
and th e March

Grotesque .

The Mandol in and Gl e e Cl ubs are progress ing . The
Mandol in Cl ub seems to meet every once in a whi l e in th e re
cept ion room . Any who can playor woul d li ke to l earn to p lay
the guitar wi l l b e hearti ly wel comed . The Gl e e C l ub is sti l l
laboring on three p i eces but hav ing good t imes .

EXCHANGE DE PARTMENT

Th e exchanges for th is new year are pouring in and i t is
almost imposs ib l e to do j ust ice to them al l .

The Col l ege World is
‘

an interest ing feature of The
Hol cad .

”

One reason why there is so much s adness in th e world is
that somewhere—always i t is t ime to get up in th e morn
ing

—Ex.

An enthusiast ic sp iri t runs al l through the October
Washi-ngton-Jeffersonian"

. It is evi dent in “
A Senior’s

Dream ,

” “Tradit ions and Customs of Wash ington and Jef
ferson College ,” the arti c l es under Fo und in the

“

Jefi
’

Box
,

and in
“
A th l etics .

Th e Mercury is to be congratulated for its Exchanges .

The crit ic isms are wel l chosen and wel l written . The ex
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Largest Jewelry Establ ishment in P i ttsburgh

We attract trade by the qual ity and superiority of our goods . Our ex

perience i s that ord inari ly people want to pay proper prices for Jewelry
and Si lverware, and they look to some establ i shment to give them the

greatest value poss ible for their money
That i s our aim and our purpose.

You are urged to test th is statement by comparison of qual ity and

prices

Jewe ler s an d Si l ver sm i ths

erpont, Siviter £0.

ENGRAVING, PRINTING
LITHOGRAPHKNG, EMBOSSING
ENG RA V E D C A LLING C A RDS

WEDDING INV ITA TIONS

A NNOUNC EME NTS
Monograms and Crest Stationery prompt
ly furnished in the latest s tyles in addi
tional to all classes of A rt Printingfor so
czal and commrceial purposes .

hone 62 High land 1 17-1 19 ShadyAve.

this popular shoe worn than all

Women’

s shoes combined.

Str eet

K ING S B A C I- i E R B R OS .
W

6 3 7 L i b e r t y A v e n u e

h
’
ave Now on Display Their Entire Holiday Stock consis ting of

Diamonds , Watches , l sweiry
And all Sor ts of Dain ty Novel ties
W W E C A N S A V E Y O

'

U
' M ON E Y m

Geo. i. Sliiiiiii ii in.
Pure Food Stores
6th Ave., opp. Trin ity C hurch,

High land and Centre Avenues.

A f ter December first, 606Wood Street
Phones

Bell. 348. P.&A. 3 62. Citv Store
Beli,180i . East End Store

Burkholder Company
“Milliners toDiscn

’

minatingWomen
5 0 5 MA R K E T S T R E E T

NEW R IBBONS
For mill[nary purposes , sashes and girdles,
opera bags , underwear and f ancy work of all
kinds , also ribbons for jobs , hairbows and
neckwear f ixings.

OUR HA IR GOODS DEPARTMENT
Has the reputation for selling the f inest coif

fares at the lowestprices

samenes s V A







Jo s ep h Ho rn e C O .,

P IT T S B UR G H

Yo u ng La d i e s o f th e P . C . W
WHE R E DO YOU a uv YOUR C LOT HE S ?

We dare say you know that we have a very high repu

tation for selecting clothes that are becoming to misses .

If our judgment were nOt correct
,
we do not see how it

would be poss ible for us to enjoy such a large patronage.

We don ’
t see how

-itwould be possible for this patronage

to grow so rapidly .

Now
,
when in want of clothes

,
either outer garments or

under garments
,
wil l you recal l what we have said

,
andgive

us an opportunity to place before you our variety which we
have selected for Fal l andWinter ?

All the young ladies who come here for their clothes
,
say

our prices are the most moderate they can find any place.

8Bl unassnn [1
The lead ing speclalty es tabl ishment devoted

exc lus ively to the sale of women'n

Manc h u ready
-tow s“

garments

LII ERTY ANDOLIVER AVENUES
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Quality Considered, Prices are Lower here thanElsewhere.
IMPORTED SILKS SECOND FLOl

McC R E E R Y SILK S

FAMOUS OVER HALF A CENTURY
NewMarquisettes.BorderedMousselines. Print

ed Crepes . Plain and Printed Ch i ffons. Irridescent
Grenadines, Gold emproidered Pompadour Crepes,
Brocaded and Faconne Messalines and Peaude
Cygnes are now on d isplay and sale.

The Marquesettes, Chiffons and all the delicate
clinging fabries

—the favored weaves—are prett ier
than words describe.

Handsome Pais ley Chiffons are in des ign taken
f rom old shawls .

A ll sorts of Crepe fabrics are shown inman
themost charmingmodels .

Glace Tafietas are much in evidence as we
‘

.

Nattie striped and Tartan Plaid Taffetas.
Crepe de Chine makes a splendid foundatlor

CHIFFON VELVETS.

A complete line of sof t Chiffon Velvets
fashionable shade and blackwill also be displa
tomorrow

bl cC r e e r y ari d
“

C om p an y

w oon ST R E E E T A V ENUE . p rr
’

rsnunc r

For inexpensive G ifts

that are odd and art

istle and Christmas

Cards .

c
‘ BRUSH BRICKELL “1°

Ll l
‘

llTED
at

1 2 5 SOUTH HIGHLAND AVENUE 4'

Bell Phone 2 1 5 4 Highland
.5.

8
‘ 56$ 36 i f !G AOQS0390

A straw vote among

student body decides

4. strong odds in favor of

Beymers
’

Chocolat

A s being the best cand

Pittsburgh.

2 43 6022

Fifth Ave. Penn Av
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1 03 F E DE R A L A

ANN-A B. CRAIG,

C lasses in Draw ing, Pa int ing and

i llustrat ing
Louise K . Lafferty
Saturday C lass, Draw ing

STUDIO 3 03 WALLAC E -BUILDING
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KODA-KSE PEOtOq plies
lgh land 1 287'

Developingand Printing

W. l. illililli llim

fia
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f DAVE.) H. TeH:
—DEALE R IN

Fresh and Smoked

OF ALL K INDS.

STALL NO. 7,

DIAMONDMARK ET.

is BELL 225 5 ,

’
PHONES

‘

P .

’

a A . 1 1 2

E ART DEALER

Best Collectionof Pictures for College
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Finewatch , Clock and

'

J eWelry$
6
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if; Repair ing.

ii; 1 29 South
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P E NN A ND H IG H LA N D

Formerly C . H. ROWE COMPANY

u don
’

t need to go down town as you will find this big Eas t E 1

so completely s tocked that we can supply your wan ts satisfactor i

price.

“

E SSE R BROS.

T h e a t r ic a l C o s t um e s

TIGHTS, DANCING SHOES, GOLD BRAIDS, SPANGLES,

VVIGS, GR EASE PAINTS AND ALL SUP PLIES

SC E N E R
‘

Y FOR H ER E

23 3 FIFTHAVENUE PITTSBURG . PA .

P IT T S B U R G H ’

S L E A D ING : F LO R IS T S

cal inc.

We excel l in Qual ity and Service, whether it be forWedding,
Banquet ,Luncheon ,

Tea or Informal Affairs

BranchStow:

5 4 BAUM STR E ET RittenhouseSq., 130N. HighlandAvonne
Bell Phone,Highland 4800 Bell Phone,Highland 4804

W’

.M: LAlRD
COMPANY

an LIBERTYAVENUE

T rig l ines , the buttons just so, and

the. touch of elaborat ion by way of

T ips , St itch ing, etc., combine to make

our new Fal l models espec ial ly to be

des ired when walking boots are so

conspicuous a detai l as th is season.

To be. had in al l leathers .
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norwegian caps

New—and by al l odds the best looking K nit
Caps for Girls and Young Women. we ever saw .

K ni t by hand with an old-fash ioned stitch from

heavy Saxony Yarn .

Not unl ike a toque but a di stinct style.

A l l Whi te or a variety of Colors .

Ideal for skating or other Winter Sport, also

Autoing,

B OG G g B UHL .

CONTENTS.

The Coming of th e Snow Queen
A Christmas Mirac l e
Henry IV .

The Lamp Wi th in
The Sunflower and th e V io' l et
Editorial

Spahr Ritscher
,
Printers, 61 1 7 K irkwood St.

amfi am fifiw s w e “ s tat i c-um» J § A we 092m»
X

3 9~ has, » ”£743s

P . LEDE UEHL the S ® N
P ENN AND FRANK STOWN AVENUE S

FerStyleandGraceourlineofSHllESAlli] SLIP PERS stands inaclassbyitself
We w ish to cal l your particular attention

to our new al l

V E LV E T BUT T ON BOOT A T A P A IR

SEE OUR FOUR SHOW WINDOWS

Page
Rosal i e Supp l ee . ’
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F. K .

,

’
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Rachel McQuiston,

’

1 1

Marjori e Boggs 1 5

E . W.
,

’
1 4 22
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THE COMING OF THE SNOW QUE EN

(Awarded priz e in Short Story Contest )
Dusk had fal l en and i t was beginn ing to snow . Lights

twinkl ed one by one in th e windows and cast long reflections
out upon th e whiten ing ground

,
mak ing the snow crystals

gl itt er l ike the stars in th e Milky Way.

Twil ight was th e old man’

s favorite hour and his room
was un l ight ed except for th e ruddy glow of the fi re . He was

s i tt ing alone gazing into th e smol dering logs and th inking of

youth ful days in the old home in Norway for th e snow always
brough t memori es of th e north country, when th e door opened
suddenly and a l itt l e boy ran into th e room .

“Time for th e story, Grandfather,” h e cri ed pul l ing a chai r
up to the old man ’

s knee
,

“have you forgotten it ’

s Christmas
eve The grandfather nodded and smiled and began to t el l”
once again the old story which h e had tol d every Christmas
eve s ince the l itt l e boy could remember—a l egend it was of th e
far—away Norwegian fatherland .

In the long agowhen Greenland was named so because it
was a beautifu l gre en country

,
a mighty god rul ed supreme

over the whol e world . He was cal l ed the Sp iri t of Fi re and of

the Sword . When he spoke , earthquakes rumbled in th e
earth . When h e was angered

,
th e red flames spurted forth

from the mountain p eaks and th e black lava streams rol l e d
down into th e val l eys burying th e vi l lages in the green
meadows and making thembarren wastes . Then th e Sp irit
would laugh hearti ly for such a s ight p l eased him might i ly .

All the ch i l dren of th e earth served the Sp irit . They wor
shippped the fire and th e sword . The whol e world resounded
to th e thunder of war- chariots, to the batt l e- cry of th e con

queror and to th e death- song of th e conquered . The fires
of th e earth burned near th e surface : th e fires of hate burned
in men ’

s eyes .
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So the years rol l ed on and then, no one knew how, a new

Sp iri t came i nto the worl d . One morn i ng,
far up at the top

of the worl d a strange , fai r radiant creature appeared . She

was of a marvelous whiteness, l ike a statue of Parian marble
but wit h a wonderful softness and radianc e about her . Lon-g,

flowing draperies , soft as down, were her apparel . On “her head
above her mysterious eyes , .she wore a diadem of frozen dew
drops wh i ch "

blazed l ike magnificent rub ies and sapph i res
when th e sun shone through them . P eopl e cal l the reflect ion
they cast in th e sky th e Northern Lights . No one knew the”

name ;of the new Sp irit so they cal l ed her the Sp irit of the
North from her b irthp lace .
When the (Fi re Spirit heatd that his rul e was menaced , he

was te rrib ly angry . How the smoke and flame poured from
th e mountains ! It was th en th ey say that Ice land was formed

.by the eruption of vol canoes under the sea. An army of fire

spirit s was sent forthwit h to kil l th e enemy . She stood there ,
the Sp iri t of th e Col d , tal l and wh i te with a far-away l ook
in her young-old eyes

,
whil e all about her was a mysterious

calmness—mysterious for th e worl d had never known quiet
befor e . On they dashed , the r ed flame sp irits , mounted upon
their black horses with the fire—b reath ing nostri ls . T he ai r

grew lurid . Wi th upl ifted spears they charged upon that
s i l ent maj esti c figure and then in th e twinkl ing of an eye they
b ecame as rigid and qui et as though carved in rock . The in
vis ib l e army -of i ce- spirits had chained th em in fetters of eternal
col d and far down in the Jostedalsbroe, the great glacier o f
Norway , th ey stand imprison ed with their upraised spears to
this day.

The power of the Fi re Sp iri t was broken . Never again
coul d he have supreme power over man and nature . As the

years passed th e Sp irit of th e North gradual ly increased h er
dom in lons . The F i re Sp irit had to retreat before her

,
farth er

and
,
farthcr south . He yiel ded his territory i nch by ih

with angry mutterings, and the earth ch i ldren hated th e Sp iri t
of the North for steal ing th e lands of their rul er .

Up in the north the Wh i te Sp iri t l ived in h er ice-palace
made for her by her servants, the f rost-Sp i rits . They paintedwonderful d esigns upon the windows—far more beautiful than
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the stained glass of cathedrals . The hal ls were hung with
gossamer draperi es woven by the Chi ldren of th e Mist and th e
wal ls were carved wit h myst i c symbo ls by the cutting w 1nds .

The icebergs were h er sh ip s in which she sai l ed about her
dominions in the polar seas .

A s her t erritory increased the Whol e worl d began to fee l
h er influenc e for th e misch i evous l i tt l e frost sprites would c l ing
to the dark p in ions of th e "North 'wind when he, on his p i lgrim
age southward and at th e touch of the i r icy fingers th e l eaves

‘

fell ‘from the trees and the flowers all di e d . The earth ‘became
barren and ugly . Then the Sp iri t of the North went out into
her wh i t e gardens, where the sp irits of the dead flowers ‘bloom
eternal ly as the snow crystals and tol d them how cheerl ess
th e world was without them . She asked i f they were wil ling
to give up thei r immortal l i fe in th e regions of eternal col d
and go b ack to h ide the deformiti es of th e naked old earth .

“
You wil l b ring joy to some ,”

she sai d , “but others wil l
only tramp le you underfoot .”

And the flowers from the
t in i est buttercup to th e statl iest wh i t e l i ly all murmured
dreamily

,

“We are wil l ing to forgo immortal i ty
,
to beautify th e

old earth which gave us l ife .

”

So she gathered her sp iri t
flowers and borne by the NorthW' ind sai l ed over the earth and
st rewed the snow—flakes over the ugly brown sod unti l i t be
came a th ing .of purity and beauty .

So th e earth- ch i l dren now .cal l e d the Sp irit , the Snow
Queen . But she on ly s ighed and sai d

,
They do not know me

yet . Th ey thin k I am come to destroy, -to bring death . They
are bl ind

,
they do not see. But some day,

”
and her eyes grew

star- l ike,“some day th ey wi l l know my name .

”

Th e Fi re Spi r it s t i l l re igns in th e h earts of men . Though
th e season when the Snow Queen rul es brought th e l ight and
th e song of the Christmas angels , sti l l th e earth—ch i l dren say,

“
It destroys th e power of our god . It brings death—th e death

of th e year . ” “
And with i t comes th e resurrect ion of th e year

—the glad New Year,” whispers the Sp i rit of the North as she

s its in her .i ce palace amid the wi de white gardens and
’

broods

over the worl d .

“
P oor warring, oppressed, sinful earth - ch i l dren

, she says
wh ile h er eyes grow mysterious, wonderful , “

some day you
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wil l all be mine . Li ttl e by l itt l e my ice- spirits are chain ing
the earth in fetters of col d and one day they wil l b ind the Fi re
Spiri t h imself . Then everything wi l l become s il ent and white
and the worl d wi l l be at rest—for I am th e Sp iri t of P eace . ”

The l ittl e boy smiled drows i ly for th e fire had made him
s l e epy .

“
Yes, he sai d

,
nodding his head approvingly

,

“that ’s a

very n ice story
, grandfath er, but of course it isn’t true . Litt l e

boys in America don ’t be l i eve in s i l ly fairystories . I
’

m so

glad tomorrow ’

s Christmas,” he prattl ed on,

“papa has prom
ised me a velocipede and I tol d mamma I must have a train
of cars, the kind that run on a track

, so I guess I’

ll get that
too. What do you think you ’ l l get, Grandfather ? ”

But th e old man did not hear . He was gaz ing with a

smil e on his l ips at the glowing back—log. Outs ide it was sti l l
snowing and the flakes shown on th e ground l ike gl i tt ering
stars . Rosal i e Suppl ee , ’

I I .

A CHRISTMAS MIRACLE

Upon th e eve of Christmas
Wi th in the wooded park,
No fest ive garments cloaked the trees ;
Each one was gray and dark .

The trees that had been sad and gray
A t dawn were gl isten ing white ,
The si lver dust from ange l ’s wings
Had decked the woods that n ight .

F. K .
,

’

1 3 .

HENRY IV

Among the gayest at the court of Henry II 0 11 his acces
s ion was a handsome young girl of seventeen years,Jeanne
D’

A lbret, n i ec e of Henry and daughter of th e K ing of Navarre .
Her father woul d have l iked very much to see her marry the
K ing of Spain, but Henry, fearful of the Span iards gain ing t he
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province , her son
,
her all to defend the P rotestant re l igion

from extinct ion in France . The boy, Henry, was accepted
,

amid shouts of enthusiasm ,
as l eader of the forces, the first to

swear al le giance to the youthful general , being. th e greatest
of French admirals, Col'igny himse lf , under whose guidance
the princ e real ly was .

For a t ime there had been a l ul l in th e rel igious strife of

the country but now i t seemed on th e point of break ing out

again . The most agreeabl e means of quel l ing th e troubl e
seemed to be the marriage of Margaret and Henry . Th is
un ion would bring together Catho l i c and P rotestant , i t would“

l ink the l eader of th e troub l esome Bourbons , Montmorencys
and Chati l lons with their enemies , th e Lorraine fam i l i es . To

the P rotestants the marriage presented an opportun ity to in
troduce the true rel igion into th e royal c irc l es

,
to them there

was an Opportun i ty for patriot ism . Jeanne herse l f negotiat ed
with Charl es for th e marriage of her son and the Valois
princess, arrangements were completed and Henry

,
togethe r

with the oth er Huguenot l eaders , made thei r way to Paris for
the wedding cel ebrated August 1 8 1 572 .

But this was al l but a part—th e veneer , as i t were—oi a

deep lai d Medicean p lot—a masterp i ece of Catherine and th e
Duke of Guise , with Charl es as th e dupe . They thought rightly
that Paris would be thronged with Protestants for the wedding
festiviti es , never again would so many be col l ected in one

place and wi th this is mind , a sharp report from the palace at
midnight August 24th was to put out of th e way a large part
of th e heretics . It was as th ey had planned and th e Massacre
of Bartholomew has come down through the ages as th e black
est blot on c ivi l izat ion . Sixty thousand Huguenots were s lain
—Henry and his cousin,

th e young Condé o
‘

n ly‘

saving their
l ives by promising to giVe up the ir fine

” rel igion and espouse
the Catholic fai th .

For two years Henry remained in Paris , a nominal Cath
o l i c under the survei l lance of th e Valois

,
being made to show

his sincerity in his new faith by besi eging his own garrison at

La Rochel l e , by taking part in Henry III’

s penit ent ial proces
s ions, by be ing,

1 n truth a member of the most debauched
court in Europe . Henry himsel f says of this experi ence in a
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l etter to th e Governor of Béarn th e court is strangely (lis
tracted ; we ar e al l ready to cut one another ’3 throats ; we wear
daggers and chain vests under our c loaks . The king loves
me more than ever . ’

So successful ly did h e p lay his part
that more l iberty was allowed him and in 1 576, he escap ed
to th e P rotestant forces—arous ing so much enthus iasm in

them that
'

once more th e court became alarmed and sued for
peace, now known as th e P eac e ofMons i eur .” Like all other
peace‘s of the t ime it proved to be but a truc e and c ivi l war
again broke out .

Numerous sma
’ l' l batt les and the ir subsequent p eaces were

engaged in during the next few years . But in the meant ime
the smal l court at Pau was one of gayety—as d

’

Aubiguy says,
“we are all lovers togethe‘r . To be Sure relations between
Henry and Margaret were not of the happiest, but the fash ion
of the t ime demanded that a" man should love a woman other
than his wife , and in th is respect Henry belonged to th e “ultra
fashionabl e .” The firSt of the three women who so infl uenced
his l ife was the Countess of Granemo

‘

nt. To her he writes h is
plans, his aspirat ions, his saner dec larat ions of love—it was she

who seemed to stimulat e his better ambi t ions) . It is to

Gabriel l e d’

E
'

streés
,
however

,
that his most ardent l etters are

addressed . It was whi le on a campaign in 1 5-90 that h e met
the fai r Gabriel l e , then a girl of twentywith the innocent face
of an angel and the worldly knowledge of th e most Worldly
c‘o‘

urt lady. Straightway the king lost his h eart—at t imes he
desired to marry he r , but for years she rul es h im not through
reason, but through the heart . Madame de Verneiul—th e
most desp icab l e of his favorites, fasc inated th e man and merely’

used him as a tool for her own e l evat ion . It is aptly sai d that
“Henry ’

s love affai rs present th e wretched s i de of his bi

ography —th'

e dark s ide of his pi cture . ” Nor were these his
only affairs of th e heart—his favorites were many.

1 589 marked anoth er year of warfare between the Protes
tant and Cathol i cs forces —th is t ime resulting in a batt l e in
the open—that of Coutras . TheHuguenots, l ed by Henry of

Navarre , and ai ded by Germanmercenari es, completely routed
thei r adversari es but the victory was not of any great value .
TheLeague itself was thrown into Confusion by the murder
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of its l eader, Guise , and Henry III hastened to St. C loud to

concl ude p eace with Henry, “the Bearnese” . Great crowds
witnessed themeeting of th e kings —never di d two men pre

sent such a striking contrast—Henry III, the exponent of
c eremon ial and effeminacy, a true Valois ; Henry IV , the sol
dier

,
gen ial

,
frank and unassuming. This had the appearance

of too powerful a coal it ion ,
in th e eyes of th e League ; Paris

seemed doomed before the combined forces of th e two kings
but once more a monk turned the t ide of human affai rs— th is
t ime by the assass ination of Henry III

,
th e last of th e Valois

y

l in e . The dying king appointed Henry of Navarre his suc

cessor .
Though Henry had royal sanction in his c laim for the

throne and was supported by the Huguenot forces, together
with some free thinking Royal ists , h is demands for authori ty
were contested by the whol e Cathol i c party, th e Pop e and th e
K ing of Spain . This occas ion—this struggl e to seat -once
more on th e throne a l ineal descendant of St . Louis—cal l ed
fo r the king’

s most bri l l iant mi l itary endeavors , culminat ing in
the Battl e of Troy , March 1 4 ,

1 590 . It was before th is dec is ive
battl e that Henry addressed his so l d i ers with the brevity so

characteristi c of him —“
Vous etes Francois ; je suis votre Roi ;

voi la l ’

enemi
,

”
and exhorting them to fol low his wh ite p lume

should the standard fai l , he l ed the charge and completely over
threw the forces of the League in th e open . Spare th e French
and fal l upon the foreigners” were his orders

,
for he now

real iz ed that h e was in fact—as wel l as in name—monarch of

France
,
the protector of its p eop l e .

Paris sti l l remained to be taken . Th e s i ege began in 1 590

and was resumed at intervals for four years . Conditions with
in th e c ity b eggared descript ion ; famine and pesti l ence threat
ened to make it a c ity of th e dead when the pan i c came and
re l i eved somewhat the desolation . Henry h imsel f was touch ed
at reports of th e starving Paris ians and at times sent rations '

to

the nobl es—thereby much l

enraging th e very practical V i rgin
Queen who was backing him with troops . Had i t not been
for th e high p itch of religlous fanatacism of th e populace and
the i r avers ion to a heretic king

,
th e c ity woul d have sur
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rendered in a short t ime—w b‘

ut the king ofSpain had other plans
in minda the occiipat io

'

n of th e French throne it sel f .
Dissens ion broke out '

even
"

in the League with the .pro

tracted warfare with no advance to e ither party ; P rotestants
complained of the dep l eted condi t ion of th e country—the on ly
remedy for the growing dissatisfaction was peace . The powers
of the League provided that should Henry ful fi l l his promise
to rece ive instruction in the Cathol i c fai th and abj ure the
P rotestant, Paris should be his and he should have the ir
al l egianc e . Henry never had been a rel igious man, though he
was leader of the P rotestant .party ; immoral in his social l ife

,

he l ived ent ire ly at variance with th e austere c reed of Calv in .

It was not his nature to be a martyr to any fai th—rather was
he

’

a patriot of Franc e
,
France with all her people prosperous,

happy and free , Franc e a country in which every one should
have meat in the pot every day and a fowl on Sunday.” What
mattered it wh ether the monarch be Cathol i c or Protestant ?
So reasone d Henry th e statesman ,

th e idol of th e army , the all
round fre e thinker of h is t ime .

On July 2 5 , 1 593, he made the p eri lous l eap , as he terms
his abj urat ion in a l etter to Gabriel l e D’

E streés . C lad for once
in th e satins and ve lvets befi tt ing his station —not unkempt as
was his usual wont—amid shouts of

“
Viv-e le Roi

” he entered
th e h istor ical church

,
of St . Denis and came forth “th e most

Christian k ing
,

no longer a heret ic
,
but in name at l east -a

Cathol i c . The quest ion is oft en raised as to the s incerity of

his conve ‘rs ion —to me he seems as s incere in th is as in th e
P rotestant faith . As has b een sai d , rel igious convictions were
not of vi tal importance to h im on the i r own a ccount—th e thing
to him was the state . In a l e tt er to P rotestant friends he at
tempts to justi fy th is l eap”

.

“
It is good intention for the wel

fare of France
,
h e says and entreats them to serve h im as of

old .

Though K ing of France—and Cathol ic at that—Henry
Was not yet at l ei sure to begin a reconstruction of th e govern
ment . The Span ish Leaguers sti l l maintained a bel l igerent
att itude on th e northern front i er and in January, 1 595 , Henry
dec lared war on Phi l ip II and in his rol e of a daring gueri l la
l eader put down th e troubl e for a t ime . The last vestige of
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opposi t ion on th e part of the French League disappeared with
the submission of Amiens . Phil ip h imsel f condescended to
t reat with Henry—as king with king—in the treaty of Vevais
May 2

,
1 598.

To win. back to absol ut e fai th the sul l enCalvinists who,

composed so large and important a part of his kingdom , Henry
issued the “

Edict of Nantes”

,
in which he granted to the

P rotestants freedom of consc ience
,
but s l ight restri ct ion to

their
'

services, admiss ion to government pos i t ions, entrance to
th e univers i t i es—in fact never before had such a work of

tol e ration been drawn up . Surely everything had been done to
sat isfy all fact ions and at last Henry fe lt that the t ime had
come when he coul d “change his des i res into des igns .

”

For the task of reorgan iz ing the government Henry had
one of th e abl est men Franc e has ever produced , Rosuy duc
de Sul ly , who had fol lowed Henry ever s inc e the 'two

.were

lads . Hearti ly enco uraged and aid ed by the K ing
, Sul ly re

org an iz ed the financ ial affai rs of the country on a defini t e p lan
and raised the treasury of Franc e from debt to a large surp lus .

He did away with unj ust taxes, dishonesty among offic ials, and
opened the country to free trade . Travel ing through th e coun
try he saw th e needs of the peopl e and set about to rect ify
them

,
especial ly in agricul ture .
Henry IV took great p ride in making Paris a c ity beau

tiful in a negative way—that is he cl eared away th e refuse ,
drew up build ing restrictions and provided defini te p lay
grounds for th e youth of crowded St . Antoine . There was
not enough of th e c lass i c taste in his practical temperament
to become a great bui lder—though the Palais Royale is a

monument to his ski l l in that d irect ion .

There was reorgan ization in the royal househol d -
as wel l

as in national matters about this t ime . Henry obtained the
longed for divorce from Margaret m 1 598, and thwarted in his
des i re to marry Gabri e l l e by her death , he was prevai l ed upon
to marry the Florentine , Marie de Medic i in 1 60 1 . Needl ess
to say i t was not a love match , but of th e un ion were born s ix

ch i ldren
, so a Bourbon hei r was a surety .

On May 20
,
1 61 0,

an assass in ’

s kn ife once more deprived a
nation of its monarch—th is time the nat ion was France

,
the
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monarch Henry IV . The whol e country was p lunged in gri ef
—it fe lt that its father was indeed gone . For th e sovere ign
they lost was not perfect

,
he was no wonder but it was his

essential ly French nature , with its strength , its weaknesses and
its sent iment that endeared h im to th e hearts of all .

Rachel McQuiston ,

’

1 1 .

THE LAMP WITHIN

(Awarded Honorabl e Mention in Short Story Contest)
When James Brandt awoke on the morning of December

twenty-fourth i t was with a sense of impending evi l . When
h e had dressed he went to th e window and looked out over the
broad acres of his farm covered, as befitt ing th e season ,

with a
mantl e of new fal l en snow,

stretching away in unbroken sheets
as far as th e eye coul d reach . As he stood gaz ing upon this
mysterious whit e worl d, his thoughts turned to his brother
Michael who had l eft home many years before .

“
Forty- three years ago today,” he sai d aloud

,
s ince

Michae l went away . Forty—three years of s i l ence . Is h e dead ?
Could he b e al ive somewhere , some time to come and c laim his
inheritance ? His inheritance ? No,

mine ! Mine by right of
fai thfulness

,
if not bylaw .

” This was th e recurrenc e of th e
old quest ion

,
which h e thought he had settl ed years ago .

Thought h e had settl ed ? Yes, but it , l ingering in his mind l ike
a s low fire, was gradual ly consuming his reason .

A s he went about . his duties that day, the thought of his
brother would not l eave h im . This day, the ann iversary of

his departure , brought back his image pers istently . Brandt
went over in his mind that scene of years ago,

all th e detai ls
of wh i ch seemed outl ined with flame . The angry father

,
th e

rebe l l ious son ; th e denunc iat ion of the man
,
th e Sp iri ted rep ly

of th e youth . Then the hasty departure of the accused
,
th e

hurri ed changing of th e wil l
,
l eaving all to James . Slowly his

tortured mind turned to th e last days of his fath er’s l i fe
,
the

late repentence, again th e wil l was changed , each son received
half . Hal f ? The thought stung h im anew . Hal f a pal try
fortune in exchange for a l i fe time of devot ion ! For fi fteen
years, s ince th e rumor had come to h im that Michae l was dead,
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th e thought had not t roubled him so . Fi fteen years of com

parative securi ty
, safe in the possession of .a fortun e hoarded

with miserly care . Yet he was not sure,
the n ews had been

me rely a rumor but he had been afraid to set on foot an in
quiry . Possess ion of money was James Brandt’s one pleasure ;
h e did “

not love money for what i t could give h im
,
for i t gave

him noth ing but itsel f . He did not cherish it for another
,
for

there was no hei r to come after h im
,
but he del ighted in its

mere possession .

If Michael came home it wou ld dwindl e to hal f . Hal f
his importance in ‘the commun ity would be gone ; hal f his
content, hal f his l ife he to l d h imself passionate ly as he fin ished
his duties and again drew near the window

,
fasc inated by that

long pathway of white
,
unsul l i ed by any mark , Eagerly he

strained his eyes to th e crossroads beyond the curve and in
his heart he cursed the stately p ines which barred from him
that wh ich h e feared to see.

The day wore on . Two o
’c lock found him s ittmg 1 n his

chai r b efore the fir e
,
rebe l l ing against the misery of his ach ing

eyes and thumping heart . A sudden knock at the door brought
h im staggering to his fe et , his s haking hand grasping for th e
back of h is chai r . He tottered over to th e door and flung
i t open .

“Mother wants to know if you ’

re s ick, si r, sai d a ch i ldi sh
voi ce .

“
She didn ’t see any smoke from your chimney and

guessed you weren ’t wel l .”

The man ’

s wild eyes and shaking hands startl ed the l itt l e
gi rl who backed prec ipi tate ly off the step . He fought vain ly
for control , the reaction had been too great . At last h e ‘

man

aged to say that h e wasn ’t very wel l today, “
But

,

” h e made
hast e to add,

“
all I need is a l i tt l e rest ,” fearing that a sym

path etic neighbor or two might hasten to vis i t h im . The ch i l d
di d not wait for any further message but departed , dragging
behind her an old and c l umsy sl ed which bump-ed creakingly
over the snow . Slowly Brandt closed the door and went to
th e window from wh ich h e could a lmost see the crossroads .

The snow was not pure and unmarked now ,
l itt l e footprints

somewhat b lurred by the broad ‘track of th e s l ed
,
l ed down

to th e curve .
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Tis a queer welcome you ’ve given me , brother , he sai d .

I supposed by th is time our old boyish differences woul d have
been forgotten and you woul d be wil l ing to receive me as a

brother .”

You l eft th is house , Michael , not as a brother but as an

enemy
,
turned out by our father and forb idden to return . Do

you think forty- three years can blot out a fath er ’s curse ? No !
not forty—three years

,
not etern ity .

”

Michael shrank back ‘ in his chair .
“Did he not forgive me wh en he d ied ? ” he whispered .

Sure ly he did not go to meet his God with hatred in his

h eart . Ah
,
no James, I knew fath er for a j ust man

,
a hard

one if you wil l , but ever a fai r one. James, my brother, tel l
me that h e b l essed me when he died .

James l eaned forward in his chai r . This was his last
chance . Michael d id not know of the al te red wil l

,
he must

never know .

“Michael
,
he never forgave you. I was with him to the

last and he never ment ioned your name . ”
A s he sai d this the

scene of his father ’s death rose in James ’ mind ; the dyingman

refus ing th e ministrations of his fai thful son and cal l ing ever
for the one whom he had driven from h im . The p icture made
the man doubly b itter . He cont inued .

“You must not st0p here , you were cast out by my father ,
by me you cannot b e received .

”

“James ! you cannot say that , you do not mean those
words . Think

,
brother, reflect a moment .” But James had

fal l en back in his chai r
,
gripp ed with an overwhelming

thought . If Michael went to the vi l lage , he would hear of th e
wil l from the neighbors .

“That cannot b e
,

”
sobbed the b itt er

heart . “He sai d h e came home to die . Why not ?
”
flashed a

thought . “
No he shuddered away from the b lack suggest ion .

“Wel l , he sai d at last in anoth er tone , “

you cannot go
tonight at all events

,
stay and we wil l c el ebrate Christmas to

gether, with an ugly sneer .
Michae l looked his rel i ef and rose to his feet .
“
I

’

m go ing to my old room now,

” he sai d
,

“
and I want to

have a look about the old p lac e .

”
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James rose also . Yes
,
Michael

, go to your room and

wash up and I’

ll get us a b ite of supper . It
’

s past t ime now .

As he heard th e weary steps drag upward, he stood with such
a look of burning hatred in his face, such a tumult in his breast
that h e was frightened . He was shaken by that ever recurring
thought

,

“
To die ! To die !”

Wh i l e h e prepared someth ing to eat
,
half formulated de

s igns to get Michae l away from the vi l lage flitted through h is
h ead

,
but behind all stood out that one phrase

,
To die .

Wh en Michae l came down stai rs again th e two sat down
at th e tabl e and ate the meal in s i l ence . Michae l ’s though ts
were

.
fixed on something far away

,
whi l e his eyes wandered

about the famil iar room . He saw the great brick fire p lace
with th e logs burn ing merri ly with in ,

where so often he had
crouched as a boy fearful to move l est h e disturb his father
who dozed in his chai r . Th ere was th e chai r now j ust as i t
had been th en

,
almost as i f th e old man had j ust l eft it . He

noti c ed th e bare uncovered floor
,
the frosty uncurtained win

dows, two of which faced toward th e crossroads, and one, the
one near which th e tabl e was set

,
looked out on the orchard

and th e lane which l ed to the pond . In sp ite of the bright
l ight on th e tabl e

,
he could see th e l ine of posts along the lane

where he had often stol en to the swimming pool , looking
furt ive ly back over his shoulder, always expecting the angry
voi c e of his father to cal l h im back to where James

,
th e

obedi ent, was working in th e barn or in the fi e l ds . Invol

untarily h e looked at his brother and found his eyes fixed upon
him with j ust s uch a look of undisguised hatred as he had sur

prised there b efore .
“James

,
h e sai d

,
start l ed . The l i ds lowered quickly .

Yes, brother,” came the calm rep ly, but b ehind those
droop ing l ids, th e eyes were al ight with the bright fi re of mad

ness
,
all thing were enve loped in a red mist of hatred . He had

fought it out now,
all was over exc ept the actual accompl ish

ment ; wh ich he looked upon as smal l compared with th e rack
ing thoughts which had been tearing his heart for the past
hour .

“
Yes, Michael , h e said again,

rising from th e tabl e then
as his brother did not answer, he said , “

I
’

ll j ust put these
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dishes in the other room and then we ’ l l talk about old times .

Surprised at the smoothness of th e tone
,
Michae l glanced up

and me t a smile on his brother ’s face .
“
Very-wel l

,

” he answered,
and moved toward the armchair

at th e fi re p lace . A l l was s i l ence for a whil e excep t th e crack
l ing of the‘

c
‘

oal in the fire and th e rattle of th e dishes as James
carri ed them to th e kitchen to be wash ed in th e mo rn ing. As

he wal ked to xand fro he d id not glance at the bent figure in his
father ’

s arm chai r . His thoughts were whol ly with h imsel f”.
“
It must b e done

,

” he said to h imsel f . “
But how P—and when ? ”

“ Now,

”
sai d a voi ce with in him,

“
for tomorrow wil l be too

late . ”
‘ I can ’t,” he sai d

, hal f aloud, then looked apprehensiver
ly at his broth er . Out in the kitchen a thought struck h im ,

he

s tood sti l l What if someone had met Michael on his way
home .

”

Sti l l he must d ie ,” sai d the voi c e . “Hovv?” ques:
tioned James.

“
A suic ide

,

” came, the answer . Ah ! an i dea
se ized h im . He stol e up, to his father’

s old room and out of a

chest of drawers drew an old revolver and some cartrld es

He he l d them in hands that trembled so that the cartr idges fe l l
to th e floor and scattered noisi ly about the room . Too wrought
up to col l ect them he p icked up. enough to load the revolver
and hastened out of the room

,
locking the door beh ind him.

Onc e more in th e kitch en,
he turned th e weapon uncer

tainly in his hands . It must be careful ly done , i t takes time
and thought . Dipp ing i t into his pocket he went into th e

, room
where his brother sat and drew achai r up to th e fi re .

“Wel l , Michael ,” he sai d in a voi c e which strove to shake
off its tremor

,

“that was a sorry wel come that I gave you,
but

you must remember that i t was a shock to see a man whom
you bel i eved dead these many years standing before you.

You ’l l admit that ? ”

Yes
,

” rep l i ed the other . A shock , but, I should think ,
a p l easant one. You looked at me

,
James

,
with eyes that I

cannot understand . However
, you were always diff erent from

me , that was why father loved you. He never l iked me ; I
was too headstrong and d isobed i ent . I wish I ~ had i t all to
do over again though,my life has been one long ‘mistake .
Then they fel l s i l ent , one brooding over th e past , the other

p lann ing,
plann ing. P resently Michael spoke again .

“
It is
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t omorrow that I" must start on again,
James !” James looked

at h im with unsee ing eyes .

“Tomorrow h e cri ed at last . Th ere is ’

no tomorrow,

there is only ton ight 1” Hal f startl ed Mi chael glanced at h im ,

then at the c lock . Ten o
’c lock . He was weary and rest l ess,

but James made no move to reti re and his broth er did not

d isturb h im .

Through and through James ’ mind was going a p lan . He

p erfected i t b it by bit . He woul d get up to st i r the '

fire (for
Michael must not suspect) , and turning, face h im ,

draw th e
revolver and shoot . Then all would be over . The re would
be all n igh t to arrange th e details for throwing off su5 p1 c1on .

The two,men sat si l ent by th e dying fi re and the minutes
t icked off. James, now fu l ly ready toaccompl ish his purpose,waited—waited for his shaking hands to calm th emselves

,
for

hi s exci te d mind to st i l l to reason . E l even o
’c lock ! James

looked over at Michael , he sat with ,his e lbow rest ing on the

arrn of his chai r, his face hidden by his hand . James hal f rose
fromhis chai r then sank back, his l imbs refus ing to obey him .

The
,

figure in th e chai r that had been his father ’s never moved.

The minutes passed rap idly, nearly midnight ! “

It must b e
done soon,

”
said the madmanto h imsel f .

“My heart thumps,
so

,
my head wh i rls, where is my courage of an hour ago ? Why

di d I not do i t th en ? He rose determinedly and stol e across to
th e fi re . He grasped th e poker and sti rred the red embers .

Hark ! What was that ? A hal f h eard l i l t of mus i c sounded,
a faint, far—off voic e .

“
Glory to. God in the high est and on earth peac e and good

wi ll toward men . He he ld ,
the poker suspended and turned

around to look at his brother to see i f h e too had heard . He

sat motionl ess ,
his fac e st i l l shaded by his hand .

“What tri cks is my head p laying me , sai d James, hal f
aloud, th en almost unconsc ious ly s l ipp ed the weapon from his
pocket and again turned around . Again came that strain of

heavenly sweetness .

“
On earth peac e and good wil l toward men . He looked

at th e c lock
,
i t was j ust midnight, Christmas day was dawn

ing. Christmas ! He gave a hal f sob and flung th e revolver
from h im and on his kne es c rawled to his brother 5 chai r .
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Michae l , he cried . Michael , forgive me . It
’

s Christ
mas

, Michael , Christ ’s birthday . . But Michael di d not move .
The contact jarred the conc eal ing hand from his face , his h ead
drooped forward . The face was st i l l and peaceful

,
s l e ep was

on every feature, except those fixed and hal f opened eyes .

James gave one look, and fel l forward on his face
,
his head

rest ing on the dead man’

s knee .
“
Chr istmas Day,

” h e sobbed . O, God forgive me !
Marjori e Boggs (Spec . )

THE SUNFLOWE R AND THE VIOLET

In a pretty country garden o
l

ne May day, a l ittl e viol et
raised its head . A round it on every s i de grew flax,

candy
tuft, balsam and al l the sweet old fash ioned flowers so dear
to the hearts of th e l itt l e old ladies who owned the garden .

In the center of the garden a tal l sunflower towered above th e
tiny viol et

,
throwing it completely into th e shade . The modest

wi ld flower fel t out of p lace among its more cultured ne igh
bors ; al l th e flowers frowned upon her, and, al though most of
them were too pol i t e to say anything rude

,
th e sunflower was

not so scrupulous .

“What are you doing in our fash ionabl e
garden

, you l itt l e p l eb ian,

” i t sai d .

“
I am sure I am do ing my

best to hide you from th e s ight of Miss Anne and Miss Jenn i e .

They don ’t want any weeds in thei r garden “Hush ,”
sai d

th e rose , for, as th e queen of th e garden soci ety, she always
uphel d good manners, though anyone coul d see from her scorn
ful look that she agreed with the sunflower . A pansy

, who

was cons idered one of th e humbler flowers because she was

short and l ess showy than the others, sympath iz ed with the
poor vio l et

,
whose h ead was droop ing woeful ly from humi l ia

tion .

“
Never mind

,
dear

,

”
sai d she

,

“
I don’t b el i eve the old

ladies wil l mind having you here . They l ike wil d flowers .

But th e poor viol et could only cry and wish she were l ike the
state ly

,
glorious

,
gol den sunflower, flaunting its bright head

so proudly .

Just then Miss Anne and Miss Jenni e came dainti ly down
th e garden path .

“
I am st i l l wondering how that sunflower

s eed happened to be mixed with our other seeds
,

”
sai d Miss
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Jenni e . Sunflowers are so big and ugly that th ey always
look l ike weeds to me . Oh, Anne , I thought al l those viol ets
we transplated last fal l were dead , but h ere I see one dear
l i tt l e fe l low

,
though the sunflower is trying so hard to hide h im .

Our garden would not be complete without v iol ets, my favori te
flower

, you know,
dear . ”

The l i ttl e viol et smil ed up at th e gaudy sunflower .
W.

,

’

I4 .
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(the Sorosis
P ennsylvan ia Col l ege for Women

Minerva Hami lton,

’

1 1 Edi tor-in-C h i ef
G ertrude Wayne, ’

1 1 Business Manager
May Hardy, ’

1 2 Li terary Editor
F lorence K eys, ’

1 3 Col l ege Notes, P ersonals
A del ine Col ebrook, ’

I4 . Exchanges
Beulah P i erce

,

’

1 2 Assistant Bus iness Manager
The Soros is is publ ished month ly by the students of the

P ennsylvan ia Col l ege for W’

omen .

Subscriptions to th e Soros is, 75 cents per year, s ingl e
cop ies Ioc.

A ddress al l bus iness communi cations to the Bus iness
Manager .

Entered in the postoffice at P i ttsburgh
,
Pa.

,
as second

c lass matter .

Once more th e spiri t of Christmas is abroad . Its presence
is made known to us in many different ways : in th e crowded
s hops bedecked in greens ; in th e glad , expectant faces of the
chi l dren ; and in the general atmosphere of gen ial ity and good
wi l l which pervades th e worl d in general . Into our l i ttl e col
l ege worl d also the spiri t has penetrated and has certainly not
been lacking in vital i ty . It wal ks among us powerful

,
all
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of Miss Fran ces McCreery, and from the col l ect ion at th e Car
negie Library . The Facu lty and A l umnae both hope that
the student body wil l regard this course as an unusual oppor
tunity for informat ion on a subj ect forming part of every col

l ege woman ’

s education .

Miss Edith Stanton, secretary of th e Nat ional Board of

th e Young VVomen
’

s Christian A ssoc iat ion of America, is now
an honorary member of our Y . W. C . A . and has contributed
th e “

A ssoc iat ion Monthly”
and the “

Intercol l egian”
to the

reading room tabl e

The A l umnae hop e to inc lude Mr . Charl es K affin among
the l ecturers who wil l speak before the col l ege girls this year .

Mrs . T . A . Blakely (Myrtl e Crow ,

’

08) announces th e
b irth of a son,

T . A . Blakely
,

’ Jun ior .

Th e two A l umnae Luncheons lately hel d in th e Trin ity
Church Parish House

,
were very successful . A s many peo

p l e as could poss ib ly have been accommodatedwere served,and

a sum of more than five hundred dol lars was real iz ed . Th e
A lumnae worked enthusiastical ly for these luncheons, and are

p lann i ng to do more , somewhat later in th e season .

COLLEGE
'

NOTES

Several of th e col l ege girls had th e privi l ege of hearing
E l l en Terry l ecture on th e Triumphant Heroines of Shakes
p eare , on November twenty—second .

Miss Cool idge and Mr . Stewart were the honor guests at

th e Junior Luncheon on November e ighteenth .

Mr . Galbreath , a wel l known writer , spoke to Mr . Put
nam ’

s classes on December s ixth . His subj ect was Robert
Louis Stevenson . This l ecture was interesting and insp iring .

The speaker gave us a fine i dea of Stevenson’

s l i fe and work,
and an increased appreciation of the man . He spoke of Steven
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son
’

s method of improving his writing, and of his unti ring ef

forts in his chosen vocation, even though h e were in great
pain . At th e c lose of th e lecture , there was opportuni ty for
anyone to ask questions , which was gladly taken advantage
of . Much interest was shown by the Col l ege gi rls .

A t a recent meeting of th e Y .W. C. A .
, MissWright spoke

on
“
Se l f—Examinat ion .

”

The Y . W. C . A . bazaar he ld December second
, was a

most gratifying success . There were booths for candy
,
nove l

t i es and fancywork , a Christmas tree
,
a dol l show and a

palmist . From these various sources
,
when everyth ing was

sold, a sum of more than s ixty—five dol lars was gathered in .

The hostesses at th e December teas in South Hal l have
b e en : Ionia Smi th ’

1 3 , Marguerit e McBurney
’

I4 , and Janet
Brown l ee ’

I4 ,
on December fi rst, and C lare Col estock ’

I 3 , Lil

l ian McHenry
’

1 3 , and Sarah Jackson ’

I4 , two weeks later .

There was a l ecture on th e Pass ion P lay in th e l ib rary on
Wednesday morn ing, November th i rti eth . Miss Campbel l
gave a graphic account of th e great presentat ion, and showed
very interesting p ictures in connect ion with her tal k .

Under the management of Mrs . A rmstrong, more than one

h undred dol ls were dressed
,
th is hol i day season,

for th e free
k indergartens of the c ity .

A ft er the Thanksgiving recess, the gi r ls came back
wi th renewed strength to accompl ish work of the three weeks
r emain ing before Christmas hol idays .

Two p lays were p resented by th e Sen ior Class on De
(cember n inth . Both were wel l done

,
and extremely enter

tain ing.

“Meist erschaft” is a take-off on the German
language by Mark Twain

,
and is very funny .

“The Topaz
Amulet” is a masque from an unpubl ished manuscript . ‘

The

eff ects in i t are beautiful .
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The casts of the p lays given o-n December 9,
are as

“

fol ;

lows :

Mr . Stephenson

Anna Stephenson .
lEdna Re itz.

George ”Mabe l CrOuse
Wi l l i-am Jackson .

Mrs . Blumenthal , th e Wirt'hm .

'Minerva Hamilton
‘Rosal ie Sup‘p‘l ee

Morta
l

ls .

Lady Barbara
, Guest . Rach e l McOuiston

Ital ian ImageMaker Margaret Greene
Redmeere

, Outlaw lFlorence VVils-oi
'

i

Steph en , Captain
Fletcher

,
Jester Frances Gray

Maeve , Queen of th e l i tt l e folk May McCullough

Hol ly
, Sprite of Mischie f Edith Medley

Waylan d , the Smith Irma Di-escher
Nixi e z B‘e l l e McC lymonds

Gnome Blakesless

Tol’stoi was the subj ect of a l ecture ‘

g1ven by Mr . Henry
George i n th e l ib rary on December seventh . Mr . George has .

been with us before
,
and

'

we knew that a treat was in store
for us

,
so we wel comed him eagerly . He is the son of th e

i l lustrious Henry George . Russ ia, and the greatest Russian,

were made very real and interesting to us by the l ecturer . He

told most entertain ingly of h is trave ls through Russ ia,
and of

“

his v is it with Tolstoi . Th is l ectur e came at ‘a particularly o=p
portune t ime, so soon after the death of Tolstoi .
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the guests ; th ese gifts are cons i dered as jokes
.
A t the end of

the d inner everyone joined in Christmas and col l ege songs .

This affai r is a fami ly” gathering
g ,
with no guest-s except ing“.

Dr . Lind-say and h is d aughters, and four or five alum-nae .

p resent.

The Pres i dent ’s attractive home has be en completed, and
Dr. Lindsay and his fami ly have taken up the ir res idence
there . The digni ty and beauty of our

“ col l ege grounds have“
been greatly inc1 ease-d by th is addi tion to its bui l dings .

O
’

1ME 1GA’

NOT ES.

At the meet ing“ of the soc iety held December first, the an

nual‘ e l e-ct 1 on of officers took p lace . E l eanor Davi s
,

’

1 2
, was

e lected pres ident and Beaulalf P ierce , ’

1 2
,
secretary—treasure r .

The soci ety is studying th e modern dramat ists thisYear, but
some time ago i t was decided to vary th e program-

“

s with an
occas ional one devoted to a writer who is being given especial

th e one s e lected for the fi rst program" of th is k ind and her l ife
and workswere dismi ssed at The programwas“

as fo l lows :
Duet The Battl e Hymn -

of th e R epub lic
‘May Hard-y; ’

1 2

Jul iaWard Howe—th eWoman .

Martha K im,

’

1 2

Jul ia Ward Howe—the A uthor .

. E dith Medl ey
,

’

I I

Se lect ions from poems “by Ju l iaWard Howe .

Jul i-aWard Howe—the R e former .
T-he

’

meeting was a semi—open one
,
th e fol lowing guests

being p
-1 esent : Miss Cool idge , Mr . and Mrs . Putnam ,

M1 s
-
s

Brown l ee , Miss E va Cohen,

’

69,
and Miss Mary K ramer, ’

_
.IO

That same even ing Mr Galb rai th read two of his own

s tories,
Q

Co 1 n cob Servi ce , an d
“The Mil l-s that Gr1 nd

Slowly, befo re a smal l company
_
.oi friends at Mr . Putnam ’

s
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MUSIC NOTES.

On December second , after chapel , we were favored with
som-

e very p retty songs by Madame Grazian i and Miss Butte r
field . On last Friday Mr . Johnson Bane

,
recently arrived

here from B’
os

’ton
,
p layed some sel ect ions on th e gu itar . On

theWednesday before the Ch ristmas ho l i days , theCh ristmas
servic ewas held in the chapel . The songs, “Good K ingWen

ses las
,

” “The F i rst Noe l ,”
and

“
Li tt l e Townof Beth l ehem ,

”

m He part of th is service . Miss K erst read a selection from
Lew Wal lace ’s Ben Hur, Mme . Graz iani sang, and a quartett-e
at gi rls sang “

Christmas . The address was made by Dr .

Lindsay .

The Gl-e
‘

e C lub has a new Ge rman p iece which they expect
to rende r at a conce rt soon afte r Ch ristmas .

The Mandol in Cl ub has p l enty of engagements—also
boxes of marshmal lows now and then .

Th e Co l l ege has a pro sperous musi c schoo l th 1 s year . The
school has both instrumen tal and vocal departments and the re
are also c las ses in Harmony . Many outs id e students are en

rolled as wel l as our own col l ege gi rls .

PE RSONALS.

The Christmas vacation is c lose at hand . Let us hope
that the’ gi rls may be ab le to hold out unt i l then,

and go home
in good heal th and sp irits . But even more do we hope that
th ese same girls may return on th e th ird of Januarv ,

1 91 1 , in

an equal ly healthy and happy condition .

Miss Jean Hamil ton
, a member of our househo l d at pres

end
, who has been in P ittsburg organ iz ing Working Gi rls ’
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C l ubs under th e d i rection of the C ivic Section of th e Col l ege
C lub of P i ttsburg, wil l l eave h er work unde r the direction of

Miss Gi lson , a graduate of VVe l lesley Col l ege .

Di lworth Hal l has had so many mas-s meetings late ly
that the col l ege g1 rls are quite envious . I sn

’t th ere someth ing
w e can have mass meet ings about ?

The g1 rls from VVelles ley,
Miss Longanecker, Miss P ep

perday,
Mis s Stoe ltz ing, Miss Fos te r and Miss We i l e r, wil l

be with :us on Fr iday
,
December l oth . They are eager to vis i t

t heir old home agam .

“Mr . John Brownl ee , a student at Washington and Jeff er

son Col l ege, v 1 si ted his s ister , Janet Brown l ee, ’

1 4 , on De

cember 7.

Of th e Col l ege and Di lwo rth Hal l facu lty , Miss Coo l idge ,
Miss Lovejoy , Miss K athan

,
Miss Root and Miss Butterfield,

wil l go to Massachusetts for th ei r Christmas vacation .

Miss Hooker wi l l spen d ‘her ’

s in New York ; Miss. K e rst goes
to Oh io,

and Miss Ski lton to New Jersey . Dr . Lindsay wil l
go to A shvi l l e , North Carol ina,

to spend Christmas with Mrs .

Lindsay .

Dr. K e lso
,
P res iden t of th e Western Theologi cal Semi

n ary, with Mrs . K e lso,
were guests at South Hal l on Fri day

even ing. December 9. They attended the Sen ior P lay .

Co l l ege c loses on Friday, December 1 6,
at twelve o ’c lock

,

and re-op
-ens on th e morningof January 3 , 1 91 1 .

Miss M . (In Chemistry ) Fl uorin comes from the Lat in
verb fluo,

I flew .

Miss F . Both my l i tt l e nephew-s are boys .



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


3 4 TH E EUR 0 SI S

The p
‘

flot th ickens , said the old lady as she sowed .the

grass seed for the th i rd t ime

The desc ript ion-s in the story ,
Fathe r .Murphy, in the

Al l egheny Li te rary Mon th ly
, are ve ry vivid . Read “

Ben ’

s

Experience .

P i ttsburgh High has a sch ool pape r wh ich migh t b e en
vi ed by any other school or col l ege

lege is shown in The F rankl in .

Do es anyone 'know “how to turn off the heat in th is
room ? ”

“
Open th e windows !

The shad-es of ni ght are fal l ing fast —for the girls .ih

s ide are going to -bed .

Mr . Martin Certain ly makes th e l itt l e th ings coun‘t .‘

In what way ? ”

He teach es Geomet ry to the Freshman .

cel
‘

lent stori es .

“
The re s r oom at the t op, theSenior sai d .

A s she placed her hand on a So-

phomore
’

s
‘head.
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The P i ttsburgh High School Journal is made very at

tractlve by its cuts . The cove r des ign on the October Jo urnal
1 5 good .

T each er VV'hy ( 1 1 d Hann ibal cross th e A lps ?
Sma l l B oy

—“
For the same reason as th e ’

en c rossed the

Don ’t Git Sierry fer Yerself .

Don ’t you go and gi t sor 1 y fer yerself . That ’s one th ing
I can ’t stan d 1 1 1 nobody . Th e i c ’s always lots of other folks
you kin be sorry for ’

s tid of yerself. A in ’t you p roud you
ain ’t got ahairl ip ? yVhy, that one thought is enough to keep
me from ever gi ttin ’

sorryfor mysel f—Mrs . VViggs

Carpets
FAMOUS MA K ES Dranerles
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A t Pr ices lower than Elsewhere D

‘

QmesticRugs
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Linoleums
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5 3 7 Liberty Avenue
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Penn Avenue, from Fi fth Avenue to Fift h St reet

A B R OA D GUrhG E STOR E

hav ing 80 se l l ing div isions , in wh i ch the l ive factor of Smal l
profi ts has bui l t a trade reach ing mil l ions annual ly .

Some of the accommodat ions for the publ ic
Large Wait ing Room, Room to Check Luggage,

WritingDesks and Materials , Messenger Service,

Retiring Room forWomen, Taxicab Cal ls,

A Publ ic Res taurant, A Sub-Post Office.
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l}61 0113880" ll.
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exc lus ively to the t ale of women'
e

nigh-c lass ready
-tom e"

garments .

LIBERTY AND OLIVER AVENUEC
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Cathol i c marriage wh i l e the P rotestant sought a king Of the ir
own fai th . The latter party advised amarriage with an Eng
l ish nobl e . SO th e palace was soon fi l l ed with suitors of dif

ferent rank who quarrel l ed cont inual ly among themselves .

The best known and most favored Of these was Lord Leic ester .
He was even charged with having disposed of his wife in
order to make poss ib l e a marriage with th e queen .

But al though th ese home negot iat ions are interest ing
they are not of such importance as th e foreign ones . In these
love affai rs we find E l izabeth ’

s true fore ign pol i cy . Th e most
serious negot iations were carried on with Spain and later
France .

P h i l l ip of Spain was the first prominent suitor for E l iza
beth ’

s hand . In th is affai r the queen showed great discretion.

Ph i l l ip was a Cathol i c and so
, of course , was favored by th e

Pop e and by the Cathol i c party in England. Now th e Cath
olics had never recogni z ed Henry ’

s marriage with Anne
Bol eyn as l egal . If E l i zabeth shoul d accept a Cathol i c for her
husband she woul d b e recogniz ing th e Cathol i c party , and

through th em the pope
,
and through h im her c laim to the

throne
,
as i l l egal . Th e queen and her min isters understood

the s i tuation perfect ly, so after continuing negotiations for
several years in a mOre

x

or l ess desul tory fash ion
,
no success

ful agreement was ever reached and th e matter was final ly
dropped .

Wh en Spain withdrew from the contest for E l i zabeth ’

s

hand
,
or rather throne

,
natural ly , h er rival , France , appeared

upon th e scene . Marriage was, proposed between the Duke
of Anjou , brother of Charl es IXand son of Catherine de
Medic i

,
and th e queen of England . In an Old

,
worn vol ume

of Digges’ “The Compleat Ambassador” we find a number
of l etters from Sir Franc is Walsingham , ambassador to

France , in which th e proposal is discussed . He describes the
Duke as three inches tal l er than himsel f and as to complexion,

somewhat sal low .

“Touching th e h eal th of his person I find

th e Op inion diverse , and I know not what to credit . '

At th is
present I do not find him so wel l colored as when I was last
h ere .

” Wals ingham continued to desc ribe h im as haughty
but more affabl e upon closer acquaintance . ”
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A French court ier gives us a more vivac ious desc ript ion :

His eyes , that grac ious turn of the mouth when he sp eaks,
that sweetness which wins over all who approach him , can

not be reproduced by pen or

/

pencil . DO not ask me whether
he has inspired th e pass ion of love ! He has conquored

wherever he has cast his eyes . If th e queen
,
your mistress ,

benot satisfi ed with so worthy a person she wil l never marry .

”

How could E l izabeth res ist such a suitor as that !
For some time affai rs moved along smoothly and com

fortably for all concerned . E l i zabeth thought she was dup
ing th e wi ly Catherine ,whi l e the latter was glorying in dccc iv
ing E l izabeth . At fi rst th e queen and her suitor seemed
agreed but soon the ardour of th e latter b egan to cool . His

consc ience was troubl ing h im
,
his consc i ence being th e Dukes

of Guise . Mary Queen of Scots was at th is time imprisoned
in England and her uncl es

,
th e Guises , were anxious to do

al l th ey coul d to frustrate the p lans Of E l izabeth . In the
papers .Oi agreement th ere was one c lause in particu lar wh i ch
caused difficul ty . Anjou claimed the right of keeping his
own rel igion (Cathol i c ) in England . To th is E l izabeth would
not consent and so th e affai r hung in suspense unt i l th e St .

Bartholomew ’

s messacre and then the accession of Anjou to
th e throne ended the whol e negotiat ion .

But though Henry III as a candidate was imposs ib l e
France did not quench her asp i rations, but brought forward
th e new k ing’

s younger brother, Duke of A l encon,
as a suitor

for E l i zabeth ’

s hand . A l encon was eighteen and E l i zabeth
almost forty, but th is was not th e queen ’

s ch ief Obj ect ion to

th e new asp irant . The one th ing she did dep lore was the
fact that h er suitor ’s countenanc e was disfigured with pock
marks, and this innocent disfigurement p layed an important
part in th e negotiat ions wh i ch ensued . Whenever an oh

struction appeared wh i ch made it wiser for E l i zabeth to

hes i tate she would complain vehement ly of A l encon’

s pock
marks, and a period of resp ite woul d fol low .

Through th is, th e longest Of her so- cal l e d love affai rs, in
sp ite of her continued coquetry and c rafty deception , E l iza
beth ’

s pol i cy can be eas i ly traced . She feared an al l iance of
Cathol i c Spain and Franc e against herse l f . A l encon was
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l eading an army in the Netherlands against Spa in. His

brother was king Of France . E l i zabeth wanted A lencon to

secure the aid Of France for the Netherlands and so make
war between France and Spain ,

-
‘break up any Cathol i c

al l iance, and secure the safety of England . For th is purpose
th e shrewd queen bl inded the Duke and almost everybody else
for over twenty years . A l though it kept her min isters in a

harrowing state of mind this courtship of E l izabeth , as ide
from its

-pol it i cal sign ificance , was amus ing.

She ins isted that A l encon shoul d vis i t her in romant i c
d isguise and after much negotiation,

persuas ion
,
and promis

ing,
final ly induced him to come . This first vis it seems t o

have made a favorabl e impress ion on both . E l izabeth b ecame
most affect ionate

,
addressm'

g th e Duke in such endeari ng
terms as

“my dear frog”
and his ambassador

, Simier, as her
“dear monkey . The latter upon his master ’s departure from
England wrote : “Madame

,
I must te l l you how l i tt l e rest

your frog had last n ight
,
he having done nothing but s igh

and weep . A t e ight O’clock he made me get up to discourse
to h im of your divine beauty . DO not then be cruel to h im
as he des i res on ly to preserve his l ife so long as you are kind .

The weather is beautiful and th e sea calm and I exp ect h e
wil l have a fai r passage un l ess he swel l th e waves with the
abun dance of his tears .

”

Whenever E l izabeth suspected no danger of al l iance be
tween France and Spain she woul d begin to comp lain Of

A l-enc-on
’

s pock—marks and threaten to discontinue marriage
negotiations al together . T'hen upon the l east symptoms of

combinat ion on th e part of her enemies she woul d overwhelm
her suitor or rath er his ambassador with renewed protesta
tions '

Of affect ion which general ly ended with a vis it by
A lencon to England . To carry out h er pol i cy the queen kept
up the delay by cont inual ly making new condit ions . But con

trary to her des i r e A l encon acc epted these quite meekly, at

last even to giving up his own rel igion . Again and again
E l izabeth promised to marry him and rep eatedly she dis

missed him . A t last he came to England and refused to l eave
unti l the queen fulfi l l ed her agreement . A t one time she

“

had

found it difficul t to persuade himto visi t her ; now "i t was al
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quest ions of th e conductor
, E l inor dec ided to r i sk i t and fol

lowed the el derly lady .

The elderly lady smiled Are you coming out to teach
for Miss Boswel l today ? ”

she asked .

“Thank Heaven ! It is the p lace !” s ighed E l inor to h er
se lf . Then she entered into conversation with the pr imary
teacher

,
as she proved to be .

“
I

’m afrai d you ’ l l have some troubl e
,
comfortingly con

tinued th e el der teacher . “
I had th e ch i ldren in Miss Bos

wel l ’s room last year . They certain ly are a l ive ly lot .

“
But Miss Boswel l tol d me they were so good !” said

E l inor .
“
Yes

,
but for a subst itute

, you know,
my cl ear

,
and the

primary teacher looked sympathetic .

“
If you need any help ,

cal l on me .

”

E linor thanked her, feel ing as blue as th e combined un
(promis ing c ircumstances could make her .
The “room looked p romis ing— E l inor loved ch i l dren , and

these were deci dedly attractive and path et i c . Beautiful
,
low

abl e l itt l e things !” she thought . If th ey on ly were properly
clothed !”

She began th e morn ing with the hundred and twenty—first
P salm . The instant she commenced to read , there was a great
d isturbance throughout the room . She lai d the Bib l e down,

looking inquiringly at th e chi ldren .

“
P l ease , we know ' that

ourselves,” vol unteered one l itt l e boy,
bol der than th e rest .

“
Oh ! How n i c e !” enthus iastical ly returned E l inor .

Then we shal l all say i t together .”

So she began again .

But she was forced to stop , by the wi l d des ire to hol d her ears .

Never woul d she have dreamed so much volume woul d or

c0uld be contained in one roomful of l i tt l e chi ldren .

To fin ish the devot ional exerc ises they sang a hymn . By

th is t ime she was prepared for vol ume . But th e noise was
deafen ing. She had fears that the princ ipal would come down
to find out the cause of th e disturbance

It was over
,
at last . She began th e work of the .day

with a c lass in reading . She tol d the others to study, and.

what to study
,
then devoted her attention to the c lass at hand .

But not for long.

‘

Glancing toward a dozen or more hands,
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wildly wagging . What is i t she asked. Charl i e Dougal l
is out of his seat

,
rep l i ed one l itt l e boy,

in a not too respect

ful tone . Not knowing Charl ie , or where Charl i e ’s proper
seat was, E l inor directed her glance toward th e corner of

th e room where th e hands fluttered .

“
Charl i e , take your own

seat at once !” she said stern ly . At that th e room shouted
with laughter . “

You aint lookin’

at Charl i e at all
,

”
vol

unteered a brown-eyed cherub in th e front row .

A fter discovering Charl i e , and his proper s itt ing p lace ,
E l inor cont inued . The c lasses werenot so hard. The “ l i tt l e
darl ings” were bright

,
for th e most part . It was h er del ight

to take pains with th e ones who were not .

Soon i t ”came time for the spel l ing l esson . She passed th e
ni ce ly sharp ened p enc i ls, and the l itt l e squares of paper . Then
she prepared to give out th e words . Instantly a hand went
up .

“My point ’s broken !” -
“
So

’

s mine”—“
And mine !” she

heard a chorus from one corner . From all s i des chubby fists
were stretch ed toward her

,
containing point l ess p enc i ls . As

th ere were no more in the box, and t ime was prec ious th ey
had oral spel l ing that day.

The teacher’s desk was at a point in the room where it
was poss ib l e to see th e hal l c lock . Yes

, E l inor was interested
in teaching

,
neverthe l ess

,
she watched the clock

'
anxiously .

A fter an etern i ty
,
t ime for dismissal for l unch arrived .

This much of th e day gone , anyway,”

sighed the enthus iasti c
E l inor . The order as th e ch i ldren went to get the i r wraps
was dreadful . But she was too t ired of reproving to mind
that . She straightened the ranks as they marched out , with
the wil d impulse to give each one a shove , to hasten his’ de
parture .
Miss Boswel l had l eft h er a schedul e for th e day . On

th e desk was a l ist of words to be put on the b lackboard, fo r
afternoon work . She looked at the writing al ready on th e
board

,
much chagrined . It was neat , even,

copy book, vertical !
Her own hand was anyth ing but that . A ll th e noon hour she
struggl ed to write the words acceptably . At l ength she suc

ceeded in partial ly satisfying
'

herself .

When the ch i l dren came back in the afternoon, the order
was worse than in th e morning . E l inor inquired severely the
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cause of th e disturbance . Ami d shouts of laughter, a timid
l i ttl e innocent vol unteer ed “

Sammy ’

s not here .”

“Wel l , we ’ l l get along nicely without Sammy, repl i ed
E l inor, with dign i ty . Come , l et ’s get to work But the laugh
ter continued, audibly . Suddenly there was a great kicking
on th e door of one of th e wrap closets . E l inor hasti ly opened
it

,
disclosing Sammy , l imp and dishevel ed .

A l i ttl e later
, she told the ch i ldren to copy th e l ist of

words. A lmost immediate ly
,
up went th e ever-ready hands .

“
Can

’t read a word
,

” remarked the brown eyed cherub
,

who acted as offic ial informant . “What a reward for labor !”
siged E l inor, to herself . Pat i ent ly she read th e words again
and again, t i l l th e “l ittl e nuisances succeeded in getting them .

The afternoon was real ly much the same as th e morn
ing. But E l inor was much more tired , and yes , she actual ly
became cross ! Cross with the “dear, beautiful , pathetic l itt l e
th ings who had so appeal ed to her earl i e r in th e day.

“
It is over ! It is over ! It is over ! Hooray ! sang E l inor

to herse lf
,
as the tai l end of th e straggl ing line disappeared

from view , at four o’c lock .

“Oh, yes ! I think I should enjoy teach ing she told her
fri ends, next day.

“
But I can ’t say I ever would be wi l d about

substituting . Florence K . Wi lson
,

’

1 1 .

THE POOL

The great trees of th e forest arch ed deep ly overhead,
th ei r interwoven. branches crackl ing dryly with every breath
of wind . A carp et of crisp brown. l eaves spread itself dense
ly over the ground with here and th ere a l i tt l e tuft of. green
to show where a bit of moss dared thrust its head above the
dark coverl et . Dark paths stretched everywhere between the

trees where m summer thick bush es,
and. trai ling v ines made

the way impassab le . In some mysterious way al l the paths
seemed to terminate in one. spot , a s l ight depression in . th e
ground th ick ly covered with l eaves . A t a chance look it

seemed only a hol low from. which t he far—reaching roots of

amighty tree had been torn,
a wide shal low hol e matte d with

the decaying l eaves of many autumns, but on closer obser
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enough to wal k stead i ly with a baby ’

s imitation of his father ’s
stride . Old enough to say in a voi c e without a tremor .

“
I think we ’ve lost Uncl e John ,

P eter . ”
P eter hung his

head dej ectedly, flopped his tai l in a disconsolate manner,
and sat down . The boy,

brave unti l th is moment , became
disheartened by his compan ion ’

s evident despondency and

sank to the ground
,
l eaning his head against “th e dog’

s curly
b lack neck .

Just remember we didn ’t do this because we were
naughty but because c le John tol d us to wal k along the‘

l i tt l e path to meet him if he didn ’t come . He didn’t and now

we can ’t find him . You ’re not afrai d are you,
P eter ? Why

do you l i e down l ike that with your head in my coat ? You

know I wouldn ’t l eave my doggie . Uncl e John wil l soon
come . Why Peter ! what ’s th e matter ? The dog had bounded
to his feet

,
the hai r of his neck bristl ing,

his eyes staring .

A cross th e pool stood the wood Sp irit , her arms stretch ed
out to the ch i l d . a tender smile on her l ips . The boy scram
bl ed to his feet .
What is i t , P ete ? It isn ’ t a—snake is i t ? Don ’t l eave

me ! Don ’t run away ! P e- ter . But th e dog had disappeared .

“Unc l e John” cal l ed the ch i ld
,
runn ing bl indly forward ,

Unc l e John .

”

A swish
,
a gurgl e , a cry a l i tt l e bare space on the face

of the water . That is all—e xcept that th e s l ender l itt l e tree
at th e edge of the poo l , bends a l i tt l e c loser

,
as i f swayed by

a gentl e breeze , to the surface of the water now thickly
crowded with l eaves . Marjory Boggs .

DAISY

On top of K nockmany hi l l where the wind never ceased
to rage there dwelt a loyal Irishman named Ivan O’Donnel l,
who owned noth ing,

barring the hovel over his head and one

cow ,
Daisy . At th e hee l of the h i l l l ived a rich farmer named

Ivan O’

Neary . He had poultry in his yards , sheep on the
up lands, and cattl e in th e meadow- land alongs ide the river ;
but for all that h e wasn ’t happy at all

,
at al l

,
because he hated

his neighbor, Ivan O’Donnel l
,
with true Irish hatred, and
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for no reason at all
,
barring the fact that Ivan O’Donnell

had marri ed the sweetest girl in Ireland . We l l Ivan O’

Neary

was
“

always scheming how to p lague Ivan O’Donnell and one

day i t came to his mind to steal Daisy . So on a dark n ight
h e l ead her away ‘ from her box and put her among his own

herd
,
for a l itt l e joke mere ly . The next morn ing there was

consi derabl e commot ion in Ivan O’Donnell ’s hovel , for Daisy
was th e ch i ef Support of O’Donnell and his good wife . Out

O
’Donnell went. to search for the cow ,

over h il l and dal e , bog
and pasture

, fiel d and covert . He met Ivan O’Neary going
to market .

“Musha, fri end, what is i t you are after doing so airly,
says O’

Neary .

Its
’ hunt ing for Daisy I am, says O’Donnell .

Be Jabers
,
and is the poor beast lost says O’

Neary.

She is surely, says O’Donnell .

And Daisy was not found that day nor th e next .
Three days afterward Ivan O’

Neary was coming home at
an unearthly hour . He was always stumbl ing up against
some tree

,
or stumbl ing down into some bog hol e and he was

th inking what a neat l itt l e joke he was p laying on Ivan
O

’Donnel l . He began to fee l very drowsy, so down h e sat

by a large stone to rest a bit . P resently h e h eard someone
cal l ing,

“
Ivan O’

Neary,

” “
Ivan O

’

Neary . He looked around
and saw a figure coming towards h im ,

and wh en h e clapped
eyes on h im he knew him for Patri ck Rooney who had gone
overboard fishing long years ago.

Ivan O’

Neary,

”
says he

,

“
Ivan O’

Neary, on what are
you th ink ing ? ”

“
O,

Patri ck
, says Ivan

,

‘

I
’

m th inking of a poor neigh
bor of mine that lost a cow last week .

“
A cow,

a cow,
why I bel ive there was the l ikes of a cow

came to our kingdom last week .

”

“
To your kingdom ? and would you mind tel l ing an old

fri end where that b e ? ”

“
It

’

s in th e ‘

Land where lost th ings go’ that I’

m l iving
now

In th e ‘

Land where. lost th ings go
’

! indade now are
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I am surely. I
’

ve j ust b een out walking and am after
going there now , would you l ike. to come along? ”

“
Egad and that I would

,

”
says O’Neary

Hardly was th e word: out of his mouth when Patrick
Rooney stepped right down through a hol e under. the stone;
O

’

Neary fol lowed Rooney through a long passage . On the

way Ivan grew curious and he as ked .

”What kind of a land is this
“
Inda-de I don ’t know

,
it

’

s lost
,
it

’

s never been discovered
,

says Patrick Rooney .

Oh and where is your house .
I don ’t know

,
it

’

s lost too .

”

Oh indade.

Final ly they came to agat e with the name, Lost Land,
floating in the air above it . They ent er ed and the fi rst th ing
to be seen was a smal l church bui lt from the arms of Venus ;
th imbl es and col lar buttons were pass ing into church . A long
the street state ly umbrel las were wal king . Ivan O’

Neary and

Patrick Rooney strol l ed
_
on down a lane . There was not much

conversation exchanged between them because Rooney ’

s

voi ce was lost and O’

Neary was too drowsy to tal k . They
pas sed a miserab l e house . In th e meadow beh ind the house
was straying Daisy . The s ight. of her t ickl ed O‘

Neary so

much that h e laughed outright f woke up and found himself
s itt ing on th e white stone by the road s i de . It was . day t ime .

Ivan O’

Neary stroked his chin and set off for home. He

stopped at Ivan O’Donnell ’s .

My bitter gri ef,” says O’

Neary, that you were no t in
my place last n ight .”

For why do you wish that ?
Why I saw Daisy,”

and he related his experi ences .

The next n ight Ivan. O
’Donnell thought he woul d try his

l uck at seeing his old cow . He went to the same tavern where
Ivan O’

Neary had been ,
returned by the same road

,
and sat

down by th e same stone . By and by h e heard a VOifC€
“
Ivan

O
’Donnell

,
Ivan O’Donnell . He looked up and sawthe lank

Jack Dudden
, a young orphan

, who, when a baby
,
had been

found at one of the vil lager ’s door .
“
Ivan O’Donnell

,
says he, “

on what are you thinking ?”
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THE READING ROOM

Some time ago there appeared in a New York newspaper
an artic l e concern ing reading i n col l eges for women . Its.

author made several statements which were rather startl ing.

He declared that col l ege women were wel l versed in the
c lass ics . that as a general rul e they were wel l read in modern
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fiction, but that they were lacking in a knowledge of th e seri
ous pract ical reading of todayf Upon reading such statements
we natural ly pause to reflect upon their truth or falsity .

If they are true our col l eges are fai l ing in one of the i r
chief purposes, ‘

namely to broaden our minds and awaken an

interest in th e movements of th e worl d about us
,
soc ial and

otherwise . Such an interest would be shown by the choi c e of
reading of the student . Do col l ege students spend most of
the ir l e isure hours p erus ing th e fi ct ion or the serious artic l es
in our best magaz ines ? The questioner seeks an answer by
vis it ing the reading room of our own institution. Here she

finds p erhaps four girl s reading at a tab l e which is l ib eral ly
supp l ied Wi th all th e best publ i cat ions of th e day . The first
student is care l essly turning pages in pursuite of the latest
mil l inery creat ions ; th e second smil ing over a fasc inat ing car

ton in
“
Life” ; the third interested in a short story or bit of

l ight fict ion . These th e questioner passes by, and approaches
the fourth who is pouring intent ly over an arti c l e on

“The
Conservation P robl em”

. Sure ly this is a student of the seri
ous and th e observer accosts her with ris ing hope,

on ly to

discover that she is in desperation trying to consume th e
arti c l e for an economics rec itat ion during the five minutes
before c lass . Such a s ituat ion is frequent .

Should we not then sp end our l e isure moment more profit

ably ; avoi d wast ing t ime and thought on too l ight fi ction and

cons i der the worth i er advantages of our reading room .

A ll those who
.

have b een attending
,
the art l ectures

,
which

are being given in thel ibrary by Miss McIneery,
under the

ausp ices of th e A l umnae A ssoc iat ion,
can apprec iate the i r in

terest and value to all col l ege students . Miss McIneery has

wide knowledge and intense interest in her subj ect and is

abl e to present i t in such a concrete way that it is both instruc
t ive and entertaining . These l ectures form a very good sub

stitute in '

our curriculum for a History of Art .course and th e
wise student wi l l b e qui ck to take advantage of th em . So do

not forget to join th e audience in the l ibrary Wednesday
mornings at ten o

’clock . You wil l be amply repaid .
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ALUMNZ E

The Soci ety of Col l egiate A l umnae gave their ann ual re
ception to th e Secondary Schools of th is vic ini ty on Saturday,
January twenty-first . The girls who visit ed the coll ege on

that day were shown th e bui ldings
,
then refreshments Were

served to them . Th ere was an address by Mrs . Robe
‘

r
‘

fs,
pr es ident of th e “

Soc iety, and one by Mrs . Maclschlan
,
presi

dent oi th e Col l ege Cl ub . Miss Butterfield sang
,
and ‘there

was musi c by the Mandol in Cl ub . The p lay
,

“Meistershaf
‘

t
”

was repeated by the Sen iors .

Born November eleventh to Mr . and Mrs . R . K ISh-atw

(F lorence Van Wagener, ’

05 ) a son
,
John Davi d ‘

Shaw .

Several of the P . C . W. A lumnae attended the first of Miss
McCreery

’

s art l ectures in th e l ibrary on January eleven th .

Mary K rame r, ’

Io, vis ited the col l ege Wednesday morn
ing, January el eventh .

COLLEGE NOTES

'

On January fourteenth , th e col l ege entertained th e Class i
cal C l ub . The members of this club are teachers of class i cs
in col l eges and secondary schools in the vic inity of P i ttsburgh .

The meeting of th e cl ub occurred in th e l ibrary at ten ~ thirty,

th e speaker being P rofessor A l len ofVV. J . Later, l uncheon
was served in Woodland Hal l .

Miss Frances McCreery gave the fi rst of a seri es of l ec
tures on Art

,
in th e l ibrary on January el eventh . The sub

j cet of the l ecture was “
Gi otto and

“ the Early Renaissance .”

The students found it very inte resting as wel l as instructive .
Subj ects for th e other l e ctures, with the i r dates, are as fo l lows :
January eighteenth , The Venetian School and the Four Great
Venetians ; February fi rst , The Renaissance in Florence ;
Leonardo and Raphae l ; February e ighth , Michael Angelo and
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Jun ior Class . This was a very p l easant occas ion and much
apprec iated by the many guests . The mus i c was excel l ent ,
and the guests seemed to find no difficul ty in foot ing it
fleetly .

” Del i c ious refreshments were served . A t the c lose
of th e even ing th e unan imous sent iment was that the c lass
of nineteen twelve was most '

successful as hostesses .

Thursday afternoon
, Jahuary twel fth , th e Omega Soci ety

h el d its regular meeting in th e reception room . The soc iety
has taken up the study of the modern dramatists andWi l l iam
Butl er Yeates with Stephen Phil l ips were discussed . Maggie
May McCullough,

’

1 1
,
read a pap er on th e l ives of Phi l l ips and

Yeates . Rosal i e Supp l ee, ’

1 1
, gave a discuss ion of

“The Hour
Glass” by Yeates

,
whi l e Paolo and Franceska

” by Phi l l ips
was crit ic ised by Beulah P i erce , ’

1 2 . Miss Cool i dge and Mrs .

Drais were guests of the afternoon .

Der deutsch e vere in hel d its regular meeting in the re

ception room ,
Thursday

,
January fi fth , Irma Diescher, ’

I I ;

Li l l ian McHenry,

’

I 3 , and Florence K eys
,

’

I 3 , were “
con

j ugated” into membersh ip of the soc iety . After the in it iat ion
Madame Graz ian i gave a very interesting tal k about

’

Heidel

berg
,
her home city

,
and

.
i l l ustrated her tal k by means of post

cards ; then German folk songs were sung by all . Miss
Cooldge, Miss Fisch er, and Miss Ski l ton,

honorary member of
the soc iety

,
were present . The hostesses of the afternoon

were Mabel Crowe, ’

I I
,
and Sara Carpenter, ’

I I .

PE RSONALS

Miss G . I don ’t know what th e question was, Miss
Butterfield

,
and I feel sure i f I did, I woul dn ’t know the an

swer .
Miss B .

—P l ease give the kinecular moletic theory

Is i t the fash ion to sl eep in c lass ? Ask th e Freshmen .

Miss C . (speaking of Basketbal l ) That happ ened in th e
first act didn ’t it ?”
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Miss M . (in Greek after hearing suggestion)—This word
means “k i l l t ime

Miss W. (who is tal l )—He was very unattractive in his
personal appearance . He was short !

‘ Th e old fad of s l i d ing down h i l l on trays has been revived
by the col lege girls th is year . Snowy h i l ls ides, laugh ing girls ,
battered trays and' giddy wh i r ls are th e usual th ings h ere
abouts .

MUSIC NOTES

Friday evening
,
January th irteenth , a del ightful concert

was given by M iss Margherita Wel l ing,
pian ist, and Miss

Butterfield
,
soloist . Th e programme was as fol lows

Th eme and Six Variat ions Beethoven
Humoreske in C Major Gri eg
Nocturne No . I Schumann

Miss Wel l ing
Bride Songs, Nos . I

,
2
, 3 , 4 P . Corne l ius
Miss Butterfield

P re l ude in B Minor
Nocturne No . 4

Humoreske in G Sharp Minor
Indian Melodi es

a Approach of th e Thunder God
b Old Man’

s Love Song
c Inketunga

’

s Thunder Song
Butterfly
Romance
Humoreske in G Minor

Miss Wel l ing
P romise Chaminade
Th e Nightingale has a Lyre of Gol d . .

i Whelp l ey
Miss Butterfield
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Wedding Days

Th e Mandol in Cl ub are practic ing zealous ly . We hop e

EXCHANGES

Send exchanges to The Sorosis P ennsylvania Col l ege
forWomen, P i ttsburgh , Pa.

In the A ll egh eny Li terary Month ly we can always ex

pect to find good material arranged i n. an attractive way.

The P rofessor ’s Thanksgivmg”

,
in the December numb er, .

,
i s

The Train ing of John in th e November Hol cad is

brigh t and unusual . for .

‘Dec em’ber contains
good , Sp irited editorial art icl es .

Tramp le -Com e
,
missus

,
arst yer ’

usba-nod i f
"

e aint got a

ol d pai r 0 ’ trousers to give away .

see he—er—er never ~wears such thi ngs .

There is too much s lang and not enough li terary a rti cl es

and I did and not but .

COVCI
‘

.
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Largest Jewelry Establ ishment in P ittsburgh

V a lu e i s t h e K e y n o t e o f O u r B u s in e s s

We attract trade by the qual ity and superiority of our goods . Our ex

perience i s that ord inari ly people want to pay proper prices for Jewelry
and Si lverware, and they look to some establ ishment to give them the

greatest value possible for their money

That i s our aim and our purpose.

You are urged to test th is statement by compari son of qual ity and

prices
—4

2 1 3 —FIFT” A VENUE—2 1 5

Pierpont, Siviter Cu.

ENGRAVING, PRINTING
LlTHOGRAPHlNG, EMBOSSING
ENG RA V E D C A LLING C A RDS

WE DDING INV ITA TIONS

A NNOUNC EMENTS
Monograms and Crest Stationery prompt
ly f urnished in the latest s tyles in addi
tional to all classes of Art Printingfor so
cial and commrceial purposes .

Phone 62 High land Il l ShadyAve.

More of this popular shoe worn than all

a
other Women’

s shoes combined.

0. 20.

2 1 2 an d 2 1 4 Sixth Str eet

MHXWBLL’

S

Choice Cut Flowers and P lants

Both Phones

703 Wood Street Wi lkinsburg, Pa .

Geo. i. Stevensoni in.
Pure Food Stores
6th Ave., opp. Trin ity Church,

Highland and Centre Avenues .

After December first, 606Wood Street
Ph nes

Bell. 3 48. A. 3 62. Citv Store
Beli,18OI. East End Store

Burkholder Company
“Milliners toDiscriminatingWomen

5 0 5 MA R K E T S T R E E T

NEW R IBBONS

For millinery purposes , sashes and girdles .

opera bags, underwear and f ancy work of all
kinds , also r i bbons. f or fobs, hairbows and
neckwear f ixings .

OUR HAIR GOODS DEPARTMENT
Has the reputation for selling the f inest coif

fares at the lowestprices
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Penn Avenue, from Fi fth Avenue to Fi l th St reet

A B R OAD GUA G E STOR E

having 80 se l l ing divisions
,
in which the l ivefactor of smal l

profi ts has bui l t a trade reach ing mi l l ions annual ly .

Some of the accommodations for th e publ ic
Large Waiting Room, Room to Check Luggage,
Wri tingDesks andMaterials , Messenger Service,

Reti ring Ro om forWomen, Taxicab Cal ls ,

A Public Restaurant, A Sub-Poet Office,

Telephones at E ach Counter, A House . P hysician ,

Telephone Booth s , Hospital on P remises .

EEl nnassnn U.
The lead ing specialty establ ishment devoted

exc lus ively to the sale of women'
s

h igh-c lan ready-tomcat

garments.

us es
-w ANn‘

ouves AVENUEB
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Quality Considered, Prices are Lower here than Elsewhere.

IMPORTED S ILK S SECOND FLOO

Mcc R E E R Y SILK S
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’
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tomorrow
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True Values B £5 E
spri ng sk i rts

Nothing was al lowed to prevent the expansion of th is Spring as

the l imit of fash ionable variety.

When you see the many models, the many materials—the smart, chic,
yating style of the season

’

s Skirts, as assembled here—then you
’

l l admit
we

’re doing everything to meri t your preference.

The New Skirts are cut on straight l ines—plain
—narrower than last

son but not as extreme as we were led to bel ieve they might be.

Large range of si z es—lengths and waist measures—to fit every Woman,

or Junior .

Black .or Blue Panama or Serge Skirts , to

Black Voi le Skirts, to B lack Taffeta Sk irts, to

New B lack Satin Skirts, to

B lack, B lue or Tan Mi stral Sk irts,
Light or medium Gray or Tan Worsted Skirts, to

Black and Wh ite Shepherd and Broken Check Sk irts, to

Light or medium Gray or Tan Mixtures, to

B OG G S 8: B UHL, N o r t h S i d e ,
P it t s b u rgh , P

CONTENTS

Th e Campaign ofWaterloo R . S.,

’

I I .

Unto th e Least
A Fragment (poem ) F. R . K .

,

’

1 3 1 2

M .F. C .
,

’

I I I

Sketches
A Quaker Meeting

Edi torial

Exchange
Spahr Ritscher

,
Printers, 61 1 7 K irkwood St.

P . LUDEBUBHL 8:
PENN AND FRANK STOWN AVENUE S

ForStyleandGraceourlineofSHOESANDSLIPPERSstands inaclassbyitself

We wish to cal l your particular attention

to our new,
al l

V E LV ET BUT T ON BOOT A T A PA I

SEE OUR FOUR SHOW WINDOWS
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When Wel l ington l earned of Blucher ’s defeat
, _

he retreated
from Quatre Bras , s i tuated afew mil es northwest of Ligny,
to Mont St . Jean in the vic ini ty OfWaterloo . His troops oc

cupied Hougomont
,
a chateau wh i chwas almo st a fortress ,

having strong brick wal ls and a moat
,
and also a bri ck farm

house cal l ed La Haye Sainte . His pos it ion was very wel l
chosen . Napoleon had fol lowed Wel l ington and dep loyed his
army in three l ines to the south of th e A l l i e d A rmies . The
French array was bri l l iant ; th e number was superior by about
four thousand to that of the enemy, but they were far from
being as effici ent as th e Brit ish veterans or th e German
l egion

On account “

of th e rain of th e n ight b efore the 1 8th,

Napol eon delayed op en ing the battl e unt i l the ground was
fi rm enough to use art i l l ery

, so the fi rst attack was not made
unti l almost twelve . o

’c lock . Wi th his usual p enetration,

Napol eon saw that the A l l i ed l eft was th e weakest , so he de
c ided to make a fe int upon th e right where the enemy en

trenched beh ind Hougomont was th e strongest and then to

descend sudden ly upon th e l eft
,
force Wel l ington toward

Franc e and so cut off his l ine Of retreat to Brusse ls . The

p lan was bri l l iant in its conception but was never executed .

Napol eon al lowed Reille to whom the charge upon Hougol
mont was int rusted to convert the feint into a real attack .

An immense loss of l ife was sustained by the French in this '

fruit l ess endeavor to take the enemy ’

s strongest pos i t ion,
an

attempt in wh i ch they pers is ted unti l th e end Of th e day.

During th e afternoon ,
Napol eon seated at a tabl e upon which

his map was spread dozed most of th e t ime . Ney and d
’

Erlon,
l eft to thei r own j udgment evolved a scheme for attacking
th e enemy ’

s l eft . It fai l ed comp letely . Ney then direct ed
his energi es toward the A l l i ed center . He made charge after
charge against th e British squares, ruthl ess ly wasting the
flower of the French caval ry . Dubois ’

s brigade , to add to
'

th e terrib l e carnage, dashed in ignorance over the brow of the
hol low road of C hain and i t became th e grave of almost one
thi rd of them . Ney,

final ly real i z ing how vain his charges
were

,
fel l upon La H'

aye sainte and took it . He broke ,

through the very heart of th e opposing l ine . He was badly"
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in need of a reserve for 'ce, however, and sent to Napol eon for
in fantry to wh i ch “ demand he, petulantly rep l i ed,

“Where do
you expect me to get them from ? Am I

'

to make them ? ”
It

was now about six O
’clock ;

' both We l l ington and Napol eon
had sustained h eavy losses . A c loud of dust appeared in
the east wh i ch Napol eon took to be re inforcements from
Grouchy whom h e c laims he ordered to keep in touch with
h im . The reinforcements .were for the Engl ish , not the

French . It was Blucher whom Grouchy, because of his s low
ness arid lack of appreciat ionof th e importance of his miss ion ,

had al lowed to sl ip by h im . Against th e added strength Of
th e A lli ed A rmies, th e French , worn—out by th e hard fight

ing of th e aft ernoon, hurl ed themse lves with wonderful ex
hibitions of reck l ess brave ry . Ney, who led the charge, had
five horses shot under him. He was almost mad with th e
frenzy of a los ing fight . Brandish ing a broken sword in his
hand he cr 1 ed , “

Come see how a Marshal of France di es on

th e battl efie l d !” As a last resort
,
Napol eon ordere d the Old

Guard to charge th e enemy . It was composed of sol d i ers
who had fought with the Emperor in al l his famous battl es .

They were for th e most part ch i ldren of p easants who had
been wel l dri l l ed

,
and wel l-pai d and who had no ti es but those

of the i r Empe 1 0 .r Napol eon ’

s influenc e
,

over th em was al

most hypnotic . Th is was the last charge they were ever to
make for the i r b eloved .

commander . Th ey fought unt il but
one hundred and fi fty surv ived . They did not know how to
surrender. The retreat of the French soon became a rout.
Napol eon, who, sunk in a drowsy stupor, was incapabl e of
looking after h imse lf

, was cared for bya guard of forty men

who conducted h im to Paris .

Thus was lost the most dec is ive battl e of th e Age. If i t
had not rained

,
i f Grouchy had cut off Blii cher, or had h im

sel f joined Napol eon,
i f Reille had not converted the fe int

upon Hougomont
'

into a real attack, i f Ney had been given
reinforcements at the proper time, i f etc ., ad infinitum, the

h istory of Europe would” have been changed . It is qui te p rob
abl e that if on ly one of these hypotheses had aétualy oc

curred, th e French would have won but it is useless to
’

con

t inne in such surmising for none of them did nor could occur,



8
‘

T HE SOR OSI S

not because bl ind fate or dest iny rul ed it otherwise but be
cause it is imposs ib l e in this age for a s ingl e man, of no matter
how great, gen ius to Victoriously oppose almost th e whol e of
th e c ivi l iz ed world. The days of A l exander and Caesar are
past for the p lane of c iv i l ization of the masses is higher . Nap
oleon was a man of gen ius but he was only a man ; h e could
not accompl ish th e imposs ib l e task of putting th e worl d back
to what i t was a thousand years ago.

Th e Napol eon that came back from E lba was not th e
Napol eon of Austerl itz . A fter hav ing been forc ed to abdicate
once th e poss ib i l ity or even th e probabi l ity of final overthrow
must always stand before h im . A l ethargy and indec is ion
marked his movements where formerly were swiftness and

se l f-confidence. As in th e case of all “
one-man armies”

, th e
sp iri t of th e commander is found reflected in his men , so were
Napol eon’

s troops vital ly aff ected by thei r l eader ’s loss of se l f
confidence. Though at his return from exi l e th ey ral l i e d to
him with th ei r old t ime enthusmsm,

yet a doubt of his success
was there now .

In addition to th is pure ly psychological ground for fai lure
there was also a phys i cal one. Napol eon was one individual
fighting an organ izat ion . For years , we might say,

h is brain
had not rested—had not had a chance to rest for upon its keen
ness and al ertness depended th e fate of an Empire . It is

contrary to th e laws of nature that a man could carry such
tremendous respons ib i l it i es and never have any re l i ef from
them, so we see Napol eon doz ing away th e afternoon that the
Empire was fighting a lo s ing batt l e for its l i fe . His brain
had become incapabl e of responding to his wil l as heretofore .
A t Waterloo, the Emperor ’s p lan of batt l e was as

.

bri l l iant
as any he ever made but he had lost his grasp upon detai ls and
i t was upon th ese mere detai ls that th e resul t of the battl e
depended . He did not fol low up the P russ ians soon enough
after thei r defeat at Ligny and when -he did he chose a man
unsuited for the office . He did not fol low up his assaults

,
h e

d id not retreat when beaten, he could attend to only one th ing
at a time, and in great contrast to We l l ington he was ne ithe r
calm nor al e rt .
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outright and s lammed down th e book she was reading . The
next day she was to s ing a great oratorio in a large eastern
church . It would be imposs ib l e to make th e train now .

“
Let ’s take a wal k,” the shoe man proposed and with the

shirt man started off .

On every s ide rol l ed the uneven footh i l ls . Far away to
the north l ines of th e dim blue p eaks were shadowed against
th e c l ear horizon l ittl e vegetation adorned th is desert land ;
th e rocks of th e h i l ls shone under th e sun in all the ir ‘hazy
multi- colored beauty .

The two men directed the ir steps to a c l ump of cotton
woods a hundred yards off . As they drew near they saw a

man digging a narrow wedge- l ike hol e under the trees .

P rospecting ? ” inqui red th e shirt man .

No sir .

” The man raised his head and they saw that
his face was sad . His eyes looked as i f h e had been weep ing .

“
Grave ? ”

asked the shoeman .

He nodded his head .

“Who for ?
” The tone was sympathet ic .

My l ittl e girl ,” sai d the man . Then he went on . We

l ived in western K ansas . She took s i ck . The doctors sai d
try th e mountains—so we did and started out in our wagon .

But i t was too late his voi ce broke . “
She di ed—last n ight

- it’

s a long ways to th e nearest town—we don
’ t know a soul

ln th e territory—we conc l uded we
’

d bury h er ourselves .

”

‘Then looking at th e men h e asked wistful ly .

“
Be e ither of you a preacher ? We j ust can’t bury her

without some Scripture and a song .

Th e shirt man coughed and swal lowed the lump in his

throat .
“
No we are not min isters but I guess we can read some

scripture and pray .

”

“There ’s the s inger on th e train,
the shoe man added.

Wai t a few minutes
,
s ir

,
and we ’ l l b e back .”

She ’s over yonder,”
sai d the man pointing to th e coveredwagon .

“We can get the boys, sai d the shoe man as th ey walked
back to the train, but I

"

don
’t be l i eve that smger wil l budge

Out of her seat .”
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“
I

’

ll ask he r any way. 1

When they reach ed the train th e sh irt-man went di rectly
to th e s inger .

“
Bardom me for speaking, madam ,

but I have a request
to make in behal f of a mother .” He told th e tal e briefly
“Wi l l you s ing something for that mother ? ”

Yes,
”

she sai d and fol lowed h im .

The mother across th e ais l e heard th e story and with h er
l itt l e girl in her arms joined th em . The four men

,
the s inger

and th e mother
, and a dozen oth ers made up th e party . When

they reach ed the l itt l e grove
,
th e grave had been dug. A

long shoe box had been empti ed of its contents and a patch
work qu i l t fol ded and p lac ed in i t . In th is

,
rest ing her head

on a smal l p i l low,
lay th e l itt l e girl”—a sweet—faced ch i ld

of four . In her arms she hel d a battered dol l . By her s i d e
knelt th e mother . She had gath ered an apron ful l of bright
cactus flowers and some green l eaves . These

'

she was arrang
ing around the ins ide of th e coffin talking

‘

all th e t ime to th e
sti l l form .

Mary, h er husband touched her arm,
h ere are some

peop l e come to h e lp us .

”

I knew God would send some one, she answered s imp ly .

The shirt—man stepped to th e head of th e coffin,
th e shoe

man to th e foot . The sh i rt-man took out a Testament and
read a few fami l iar passages .

“
In my

'

Father ’s house are many mans ions . If i t were
not so I would have told you.

”

Then th e shoe-man prayed that though th is grave was
far from any human dwel l ing that th e ange ls woul d keep the
l i tt l e one from being lonesome or afraid .

Four of th e men lowered the smal l coffin s lowly and

gently wh i l e th e shirt-man said,

“
Earth to earth

,
ashes to

ashes, dust to dust . ‘

I am the R essurect ion and the Li fe . ’

Then th e s inger c lasp ing her hands raised h er eyes
heavenward and

' with all the sweetness of her marve lous
voi c e sang Angels ever bright and fai r,” rep eating so softly
that i t sounded l ike an echo,

Take, oh take, her to yourcare” .

Then stepp ing to the mother sh e put h er arm around her and
l ed h er back to th e wagon.
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The men fi l l ed up the grave and p laced a l i tt l e mound of
stones, over it , th en wal ked s lowly back to th e wagon .

with
the father . The s inger and the mother were s i tt ing ona box

hands c lasped and tears on both the ir faces .

A whistl e sounded . The s inger kissed th e weep ing
moth er . The man turned and sai d s imp ly

,

“
Gentl emen, you

are strangers but you have been kind to us in troubl e and
we thank you.

A strangely s i l ent group walked back to th e train . Th e
shirt-man looked back as they drew near i t . The wife was
l eaning on her husband ’

s shoulder, his arms around h er .
The big engine puffed , snorted , th e bel l rang, th e whistl e

b l ew and th e train moved off .

But th e game of cards was not cont inued . Th e l i tt l e
gol den-haired tot did not “bother mamma any more but was
hel d c lose and at last was l ul l ed to s l e ep . The s inger spoke
p l easantly to the gray-[hai red lady in front of her . A moth er
with three ch i l dren occup i ed a section near the front of th e
car . A s i t grew dark the chi ldren became rest l ess . The
s inger Walked forward and took the smal l est one in her arms
and sang a baby song unt i l the l itt l e h ead drooped on h er
shoulder fast as l eep . Then she tol d the others wonderful
s tori es unti l th e brakeman cal l e d out

,

“Thirty minutes for supper . Passengers for south change
cars . M . F . C .

,

’

1 1 .

A FRAGMENT

A tangl ed th i cket
,
where a lazy stream

Wi th p l easant gurgl ings wanders out

And winds i tsel f with many a wanton gl eam
O

’

er l eve l ways
,
where briary bushes sprout .

There hang the berri es on th e laden vines
Each dark globe lustrous l ike the fruit of mines .

Wi thin th e shel ter of th e gloomy brake
Smal l woodland creatures now ab ide .
Th e t imid rabbit and the steal thy snake
And cautious turtl e h ere in p eace may hide,
And fear no sound that through the tangl e goes
But l et each rust l e l ul l th em to repose .
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I saw many dear and famil iar faces, faces that I had known
through all past years of reading,

faces of men and women
beautiful , intel l igent “, fi l l ed with the happ iness and joy of l iv
ing with fai th in humani ty and with love .

On the oth er s i de the throng was not so dense and h el d
but few faces that I knew . Looking at them gave me a con

fused impression oi having known them ,
yet I could name

none . They too were beautiful but '

the beauty fi l l ed me with
repugnance . There was none of th e happy joy of

,

l ife but in
th ei r cyn i cal b laseexpressions a s i ckening knowledge of some
thing unknown to me s eemed written .

The l earned gent l eman rose . He turned to my friends
and spoke . “And now my fri ends, we have need of you no

more . You are dreams . You have fai l ed to show us l ife as
i t is . This worl d is one of real th ings . Ideals have no p lac e
now in men’

s minds . You were enjoyed , perhaps loved but
this my latest trib e is the truest . Truth we must have . Fare
wel l

.

-Co
_

me my chi ldren . A t last we have found l ife ’s deep
est truths .

”

He turned with the morb id chi ldren and passed away
from my s ight . My friends remained . Their faces never sad.

A deep voi c e spoke and I recogniz ed my early love , Ivanhoe .
“They have need of us no more? ’

Tis a way some have ,
to forget . Yet they have known us so long .

”

“
Aye, and loved us .

”

Who are these usurpers The voic es faded away and

all dissappeared but one woman,
young and .beautiful .

“Who are you
? ”
I asked .

Ah
,
have you too forgotten ? I am th e off spring of a

master ’ 5 mind—th e great bard . He fash ioned mewi th loving
hands and deep est sympathy, putting in my being a part Of
his own great mind, a love of l ife , of beauty, of romance, a love
of love

,
pure and true . P erhaps, she smil ed

,

“
a l i tt le t a

l ittl e bravery
,
a l i tt l e fool ishness . I am Rosalind

,
my ch i l d

You loved me once . And
,
oh ch i l d , love me st i l l . Love st i l l

the romance
,
the great b l essing of trusting love. Love still

that l ife
,
that nature teaches those who love her .

creato r knew humani ty, and that human ity is l itt' l ercut



now. It isnot the k ind our j udge pronounces i t . My fri ends
have le ft me sad but I st i l l have fai th .

”

Her voice grew fainter . I aVvoke.

Th e modern
,
masterp i ec e had fal l en to th e floor . I p icked

i t up . P erhaps i t speaks th e truth—a part of i t . But I have
sti l l my friends, th e heal thy, happy, i deal loving fri ends . They
are th e c losest . M . F. C .

,

’

I I .

SKETCHES

A QUAK ER ME ETING

A p erson who has never attended a Quaker meeting can

never fully _

reali z e its beauty . The p erfect st i l lness with
noth ing to distract your attent ion is enough to make any one

better . Even though no one has an insp iration to speak you
fee l that ydu have been benefited . The truth of the old say

ing
“
Si l ence is golden”

is nowhere better seen than here . Peo

p l e need to be in quiet frequently that th ey may search them
selves to see i f all is as i t should be in the i r l ives . Unfor

tunately in the hurry of our present day l ife none of us take
enough time for such th ings . But h ere in a p lain meeting
house, amid p lain p eop l e with beautifu l faces which are alone
an insp irat ion we find p l enty of t ime for a heart—search ing .

Even though we may grow ve' ry weary s itt ing st i l l so long th e
effect of the serv ic e is st i l l b enefic ial .

M . S.,

’

I4 .

WHAT IS IT ?

Th e fly Was walk ing s lowly across the desk . Sudden ly
h e found his way blocked by an obstac l e which was not much
h igher than h imsel f, but seemed to stretch interminably to

both s i des . The fly l iked th e fragrant c edar wood, so h e
crawled to the top and then down th e enti re l ength . At th e
end was a p iece of / shiny, s l ipp ery metal , but l i tt l e ridges in



1 6 THE SOR O
'

SI
'

S ‘

th is help ed the fly keep his balance . He counted the ridges .

Five . Th en he sat down on a soft l itt l e cush ion 1mbedded 1n

the metal . Soon he crawled down and went on across the

desk .
A few days afterward h e happened to be pass ing that way

again ; and again he found the obstac l e . Th is time it was
much shorter . At one end there proj ected a worn-down point
around. wh i ch th e wood was chewed into sp l inters ; th e soft
cush ion at the other end was rubbed away, l eaving th e sharp
metal p roj ect ing. Th e fly looked at and passed by on the

oth er side .
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col l ege , organ izations which require work '

for wh i ch we do
not rece ive credit in pen and ink as we do for our academical
labors . It is not to th e truth of th e statement that we should
obj ect but to th e spi rit wh ich prompted it . It was ev i d ently
p rompted by a lack of that Spi rit of loyal ty which is the l ife
of any inst itution
Th e sp iri t of a col l ege is always reflected by its student

organizations . They form the part of our l ife which is
‘

best

known to th e outs id e world . It is by means of them that We
are j udged and so e ither a1 ded Or inj ured .

We have among us several soc i eti es
,
of various natures

,

wh i ch require support ; Y . W. C . A . ,
th e dramati c c l ub

,
th e

ath l eti c assoc iat ions, th e gl ee and mandol in c l ubs, Omega
and Sorosis”

. One account of thei r d iversi ty of interest s,“
they natural ly appeal to students of diff erent types, and

ordinari ly one student would be expected to support one or
two only . But h ere , Where th ere is sti l l room for increase in
th e s i z e of th e student body

,
th e s ituation is different . There

are several c l ubs to be supported by comparat ively few stu

dents, so that each girl must support more than th e usual
number. It IS easfly seen that such a s ituation,

in sp ite Of
th e p l easures, soc ial and intel lectual , to be gained, requ1 res real
d evot ionof t ime and energy .

ButWhy shoul d we consi der th is work as a sacrificeupon
our part ? Should we not rather cons i der i t as a duty wh ich
we ourselves owe to our col l ege . A s we

,
through our or

gani z ations, must represent our A lma Mater should We not

as
' loyal students do i t in th e best way possib l e ? To aecom

plish th is each indiv i dual must be wide awake and faithfu l in
fulfi l l ing her obl igations to our soci et i es . What our organi za
t ions need is loyal ty .

ALUMNZ E

Miss Le i la Estep , ’

09,
is teaching in A ll iquippa.

Mrs . A rmstrong 1 8 sti l l absent from the Col l ege, and Miss
Eva Cohen,

’

09, is taking her p lace in th e teach ing of SopliO
more History .

c
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Miss Carla Jarecki
,

’

09, is spending th e winter abroad .

Miss Gladwin Coburn
,

_Miss Le i la Estep and Miss Eva
Cohen,

all of the c lass of
’

09, were guests at the Midyear Re

ception on February th i rd .

Mrs . Spencer was with us in chapel , Thursday morn ing,
February twenty- th ird

,
to express her thanks for th e part

taken in the miss ionary pageant by the Sen iors and Jun iors .

Mrs . Mauric e Trimb l e of Ben Avon
,
one of the A l umnae,

attended the Midyear R eception .

Two members of th e A l umnae who were appointed on

th e R ecorder Board at a meeting in June , could nOt serve, and
th e present committee cons ists of Mrs . T homas Hanna,

chai r
man

, and Miss EdnaMcK ee, and Miss Ethe l Tassey with Mrs .

P . O. Fulton as advisory member .

Mrs . He l en Duncan Patton
,

’

90,
died February fi rst of

heart fai lure . She l eaves one son
,
Duncan Patton .

Miss Anna Hunter , ’

o4 , was among the guests at th e
reception

,
Friday even ing, Feb ruary, th e th i rd .

Miss Ethe l Tassey , ’

09, is teach ing in th e High School at
Ro

'tterdam Junction, New York .

COLLEGE NOTES

The new catalogues, for 1 91 0
- 1 1

,
are almost ready for

l ssuing.

Miss Clarissa Moffat
, Secretary of th e P i ttsburgh Teach

ers
’

Assoc iation, spoke to th e . Pedagogy ,Class on
“The School

Code,” on Fri day
,
February seventeenth .

The German Cl ub had a very pleasant meeting on Thurs
day, February s ixteenth, at three th i rty .
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The greatWomen’

s Missionary Jubi l ee was hel d in P i tts
burgh February s ixteenth and seventeenth . The Col l ege
Juniors and Sen iors took part in th e Pageant representing the
New .Women of th e Far East . A choi r from the Col l ege also
he lp ed with the s inging at a meet ing in the Th i rd P resbyterian
Church on Friday, February seventeenth .

At
_

th e R ittenhouse on February e ighte enth , was held the
annual l uncheon of the Col l egiate A lluminae and th e Col l ege
Cl ub Of P i ttsburgh . P res ident K ing of Oberl in Col l ege was
th e speaker, and Dr. Lindsay was a guest

,
bringing greetings

from our col l ege .

The Col l ege Basket Bal l Team has been chosen . It con

s ists of th e fol low ing members :
Forwards—Jeanne Gray, Paul ine Burt .
Center—C lai re Col estock .
Side Center—Ruth P eck .

Guards—He l en Blai r, Josette K ochersperg.

The second or sub team are
*

Forwards—Margueri te Tit z ell, Ethe l Wi l l iams .

Center—Martha Young .

Si de Center—Sarah Jackson,
al ternat ing with Maude

Shutt .
Guards—Li l l ian McHenry and Mary G. Gray .

The present seri es of art l ectures by Miss McCreery,
wil l

b e fol lowed by some stereoptican l ectures in th e A ssembly
Hal l , onWednesday mornings to wh i ch both the Col l ege and
Di lworth Hal l are invited .

The Freshman Dramat ics
,
cons ist ing of a p lay

'

entit l ed
The Gi r ls of 1 776 took place on February twenty- fourth .

The cast was as fol lows :
Characters

Madam Evelyn Mayfields Hel en Rutherford
Amanda Her Daughters Mary Savage
Hel en Paul ine Burt
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The sch edul e of March events at the Col l ege runs some
what as fol lows : March th ird

,

‘ Sophomore Danc e ; March
tenth , Gl ee C l ub Conc ert ; March twenty—fourth , Di lworth
‘

H'al l Class Day.

There have been some very interesting meetings in Y.

W. C . A . lately . Miss Root gave an instruct ive~ tal k on “Dis

derning Christ, at a recent gath ering . The subj ect , Lin

c
‘lnw was discussed on February fourteenth . Miss St itt l e d

an act ive prayer meeting the week before . Mr . P utnam re

cently spoke to the associat ion on
“The OldWays .

An event long expected
,
took place on February tenth

the Val entine Dinner . There was a gay throng 1n Berry Hal l
din ing room . Love messages were sent flying up and down
the long tabl es, and merry j ests went round . A wonderful
repast was set before the guests . A fter dinner, danc ing, and
then a del ightful p lay, presented by the Faculty

Special erformance—One Night Only
Sarah Bernhardt and Cast in His Lordship at th e New

Theater, P ennsylvan ia Col l ege . Dan i e l Frohman presents
his A ll Star Cast .

Mrs . Farrington
Miss He l en Page
Miss Jess i e V incent
Miss Pol ly Eastman
Annette

,
al ias Ernestine

Comtesse de la Vi l l e
Sir Henry Tifton John Drew (Miss Lovejoy) .

Mr.

'Marmaduke Craft E . H. Sothern (Miss Butterfield)
Jack

i

Brady. Jack Barrymore (Miss Lindsay)
Tom Boynton Robert Mantel] (Miss Campbell )
James Robert Han ly Dav i d Warfield (M iss Meloy)

His Lordsh ip
A P lay in Two A cts

Sarah Bernhardt (Miss K erst)
Eth el Barrymore (Miss K athan )

Fritz i Schefl (Miss Fisher)
B i l l i e Burke (Miss Hooker)

Naz imova (Miss Root)
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Executive Staff
Manager Dan i e l Frohman
Bus iness Manager James Robb ins
Stage Manager . Robert Mantel l
Chief Mechan i c ian John Wol‘ford
Mistress of the Robes Mll e . E l ise
Act I—Sea V i ew V i l la. Pass Christ ian . Mrs . Fa

‘rrington’

s

Garden . A fternoon in June .
Act II—The same . Evening . Time—P resent .
Th e gowns worn by Madame Bernhardt were designed by

Madame Col l ett e, Rue de la Paix, Paris .

P rologue
A l i ttl e nonsense now and th en
Is rel ished by the b est of men .

”

And even teachers
,
grave and stem

’

Tis Cup i d ’

s n ight
,
t ime to be jol ly

Can,
now and th en

,
a joke disc ern .

And grati fy our love of fol ly .

When most of us our way did wend,
Th e Christmas days at home to spend
One of our number stayed at Co l l ege
And got romance mixed up with knowledge .
The faculty for quite three days
Had al l the students in a haze ,
Then could no more th e secret keep
And someone ’s l ips i t d i d o

’

er l eap .

But
' here ’s anoth er secret st i l l ,

And th is one none of you must tel l .
Anoth er fr i end, guess i f you can,

Went s igh ing soft, “
O for a man !

”

In othe r hearts th e sighs resound,
Unti l through all th e bui l ding round
An

‘

undertone of s igh ing ran

“
O,
for a man l” “

O,
for a man l”

In th e dean ’

s room was heard th e wai l ;
Danger to see, she coul d not fai l ;
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What can b e done in all th e fuss
When teach ers take to act ing thus ;
Then, happy thought , “

O do not fear ,
St . Val ent ine wil l soon be h er e ;
And on - that day,

his aid you ’ l l ask
To help you in th is awful task .

Cup i d shal l give you ten new darts ;
Quick aim them at ten love—s i ck hearts .

Five lovers fond shal l straight appear
And find five sweethearts wai ting here .
For each , h er own romanti c kind ,
For lovers all

,
one to his mind .

”

How they ’ l l b e found
,
I wil l not say,

You all can see in your own way,

Modest and shy, .dul l , sharp and bold
,

Each has his own tal e to unfol d ;
They form tonight a cast all—star,
You ’ l l know at once j ust who they are.

Sarah div ine and Ed and Dave
Have come for you to o

’

er them rave .
And John and Bob and Jack are here
And Fri tz i bright and Ethel dear ;
Naz imova and Bi l l i e too,

Applause and homage ask from you.

Forgive, I beg, each fool ish dream
And th ink them now quite what th ey seem.

On Monday morn, i t all wil l pass ;
They ’ l l meet you once again in c lass
But i f they wear romant ic smil es,
And seem yet caught by Cup id ’

s wil es,
R ecal l Mid ?Year and,

if you can,

How you felt , wai ting for a man,

And p ity those who wai t and wai t
Unti l that day when kindly Fate ,
Shal l in our hearts bright youth renew,

And bring us all a lover true .
These I present ; my task is done ;
Judge kindly all

,
it

’

s on ly “
fun

”

.

Dan i e l Frohman .
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Prof . Stewart .What is Mr. Ramsay ’

s theory with re

gagd to th is ?”

C lass (in joyfu l chorus) Ramsay ’

s lost .
P rof . St ewart—“

O, horrors ! But then you mean t he

book ? ”

Th e honorary members of both Freshman and
'

SOpho

more Classes ai ded nobly in creating exc itement and en

thusiasm at th e great inter-c lass game .

Miss Soffe l, teacher of German in P i ttsburgh High School
was the guest of Paul ine Burt, ’

I4 , on February el eventh .

There were a number of outside guests at th e Val entine
Dinner . The non-res i dent Facul ty were present , and several '
of last year ’s res i dent students . Miss Dorothy Fox of A l toona
was the guest of Esth er O’

Neill 2 . Miss Gladys Brown of

K ittann ing was entertained byMarguerit e Tit z ell, ’

I 3 . ; Miss
Charlotte Rutherford of Washington by Li llian McHenry,

’

I 3 ; Miss Margaret ' Corbett of Wi lkinsburg by Hel en Blai r,
’

i 3 ; Miss He l en Spenc e of Un iontown by Cosette Spence,
M iss K atherine Silvus of P ittsburgh by Martha Young, ’

I3 ;

Miss Margaret McQuiston of P i ttsburgh by Rachel Mc
Quiston,

’

I I
,
and Miss Margaret Woods of P i ttsburgh by

Ion ia Smith . Miss Juani ta Husband, Di lworth Hal l , ’

09, was

also a guest on that even ing . Seniors and Fourth Year D. H.

girls were th e honor guests at the Faculty P lay .

Haze l Hi ckson
,

’

1 2
, who has been at home for several

.

weeks on account of i l lness, is now at school again .

Mme . de V (cal l ing the rol l in French II) Miss G.

Miss G . P resent .
Mme . de V .

—“
But—you were not in Ital ian,

Miss G.

Miss G. (explanitorily)—
“
No,
madam ,

I didn’t get there .

Miss K erst is giving a series of Express ion R ec itals . Th e
Freshman and Sophomore performances are now anc ient his
tory .
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Miss Martha Hoover of Jamestown
, N. Y.,

visi ted Josette
K ochersperg during th e week beginn ing February th irteenth .

Di lworth Hal l A th l et i c A ssoc iat ion entertained th e Col
l ege “Di tto at a Val entine Party in th e Gymnas ium on

February foutreenth.

Miss C . (in P edagogy) ; What effect did th is have On th e
women of India ?”

Grave and R everend Senior It h ighe red them

A ll th e Col l ege girls fee l re l i eved that the Mid—Year Ex
aminations are a thing of the past . Surpris ing as i t may seem,.

everyone surv ived and all appear happy of countenance , with
th e next exammat ions quite four months away .

Feb ruary seventeenth , Miss Cool idge spoke at th e _
R itten

house beforeth e P edagogical Section of the A cademy of A rts
and Sci ences .

Th e Soros is wish es to express its . sympathy with E lma
Trusse l l

,

’

.I I
,
on account of th e death of her fath er .

To the memory of th e Sen io r P et i tion cut '

off in its youth .

Take it up tenderly ; handl e with care ,
Fash ioned so s l enderly, young and so fai r

,

How we al l mourn for thee, pride of Our pen,

But mortal tears can
’

t rev ive you again .

Miss Ess ie Naugl e and Miss Margaret McJunkin of

Beaver Fal ls were recently the guest of Florence K eys, ’

I 3 .

Miss Beatty was among th e guests of the Facul ty at th e
Val ent ine Dinner, February tenth .

Prof—“Why are they cal l ed femin ine endings ?”
Fudge Consuming, Sophomor e “

Because they are

weaker .
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MUSIC NOTES

Th e Gl e e C lub concert is p lanned for Friday n ight, March
tenth . The combined c lubs of the Un ivers ity of P ittsburgh
and th e P ennsylvan ia Col l ege for Women have prepared a

del ightful programme . A fter the concert there wi l l b e a dance
for th e two c l ubs, th e house girls and th e Westminster girls
who wil l be h ere for a basketbal l game .

On Friday morning, February the th ird , we were favored
by solos by Amelia Donovan,

D. H. ,
and Jess i e Palmer

,
D. H.

,

and by a duet from Eth e l Wi l l iams, ’

I4 , and Jess i e Palmer, D.

H.

EXCHANGES

Th e exchange col umn of the Wash ington-Jefi
’

ersonian is

very good and shows that all exchanges haVe been read and

examined thoroughly . Th e January number does not have
any stori es .

Th e editorial in th e January Muh l enberg is good . What
a serious frame of mind the writer of “

A Uni t of Hope must
have been in ! This is an interesting treatment of a much dis
cussed subj ect, read it, i t is wel l worth your time .

History teacher in despai r Can any one in the c lass
name a s ingle memorabl e date in Roman h istory ?”

“
Antony ’

s wi th C l eopatra
,
ventured someone .

The song of the Chemistry students ; sung in a dismal
tone °

Flunk and the c lass flunks with you,

Pass and you pass alone .”

The stories in Th e Col l egian are rath er weak . Th e edi
torials are good . Publ ish ing th e R egulat ions Govern ing the
Grove C i ty Col l egePaper”

was a happy thought . Th is paper
manifests un i ted effort on th e “part of th e students to make i t
a good, spirited magaz ine .
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Largest Jewelry Establishment i n P i ttsburgh

Va lu e i s t h e K e y n o t e o f O u r B u s im

We attract trade by the qual ity and superiori ty of our gt

perience i s that ordinari ly people want to pay proper pri ce
and Si lverware, and they look to some establ ishment to g

greatest value possible for their money
'

That i s our a im and our purpose.

You are
_

urged to test th is statement by comparison 0

pri ces

Jewe ler s and Si l ver-sm i th s

i i i e i

‘

Pierpont, Siviter Co.

ENGRAVING, PRINTING
LlTHOGRAPHlNG, EMBOSSING
E NGRA V E D C A LLING C A RDS

WE DDING INV ITA T IONS

A NNOUNC EMENTS
Monograms and Crest Stationery prompt
ly furnished in the latest s tyles in addi
tion to all classes of A rt Printingfor so
ale] and commercial purposes .

Phone 62 High land 1 17-1 19 ShadyAve.

in i. ltei

z
i
'
M
'
w
r
l
fi
l

I i i i i i s

Barkhold
“Milliners toDis

5 0 5 MA R

More of this popular shoe worn than all
other Women’

s shoes combined.

2 1 2 and 2 1 4 Sixth Str eet

Choice Cut Flowers and

Both Phones

703 Wood Street Wi lk i

Pure Foo
6th

Highland an

A fter December firs

Bell. 3 48.

P a
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YOUR WEDDING

TEA or BRIDGE

Cameras

PhotographicSupplies

Magic Lanterns
Moving P ictureMachmes

Spahr 8 R ibscber

P R INTE RS AND PUBLISHERS

61 17-19 KIRKWOODSTREET
PITTSBURGH

Baron: eters

Thermometers

Drawing Instruments

Engineers Suppl ies

ew eeeeem m ew

CHRISTMAS STATIONERY
CARDS AND CALENDARS

l

Ifinlmra
’

Ifinnk final?»
A . BARONHOLMES

6016 Centre Av enue East End

oh b'lwlu z-el weeeew em w w fiW

WM. M. STIEREN

OPTICAL CO.,

—OPTICAL SPECIALISTS

623 LIBERTY smear

PITTSBURG, PA .
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J® SBPH HGRNB G9
P I T T S B U R G H

Penn Avenue, from Fi fth Avenue to Fift h St reet

A B R O A D G UA G ZE ST OR E

having 80 se l l ing divis ions , in which the l ive factor of smal l
p rofi ts has buil t a trade reaching mill ions annual ly .

Some of the accommodat ions for th e publ ic
Large XVai ting Room,

Room to Check Luggage,

WritingDesks and Materials , Messenger Service

Retiring Room forWomen , Tan cah Cal ls ,

A Publ ic R es taurant , A Sub-Post Office,

Telephones at E ach Counter, A House P hys ician,

Telephone Booths , Hospital on P remi ses .

EEl unassun U.
The lead ing specialty establ ishment devoted

exc lus ively to the sale of women'
e

h ighee laee ready
-to-wear

garments

LIBERTY ANDOLIVER AVENUES





T H E SOR 0 SI S

:m m mm mm ‘

zzsxm xmtsxsx sxsxamw was

Quality Considered, Prices are Lower here than Elsewhere.
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MC C R E E R Y SILK S

FAMOUS OVER HALF A CENTURY

NewMarquisettes .Bordered Moussel ines , Pr int

ed Crepes. P lain and P r inted Ch i ff ons , Irridescent
Grenadines, Gold emproidered Pompadour Crepes .
Brocaded and Faconne Messalines and Peaude

Cygnes are now on disp lay and sale.

The Marquesettes, Chi ffons and all the del icate

clinging fabrics
—the favored weaves—are prettier

than words descr ibe.

Handsome Paisley Ch ifions are in design taken
f rom old shawls.

A ll sorts of Crepe fabr ics are shown
the most charming models .

Glace Taffetas are much in evidence as

Natt ie str iped and Tartan P laid Taff etas.

Crepe de Chinemakes a. Splendid founda

CHIF
’

FON VELVETS.

A complete l ine of sof t Chi ff on Velvets
fash ionable shade and blackwil l also be d
tomorrow

"
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A straw vote among tl

student body decides 1

strong odds in favor of

Reymers
’

Chocolate

A s being the best candy
P ittsburgh .

24 3 6022

Fifth Ave. Penn Ave.
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Formerly C .

-H. ROWE COMPANY

ou don
’

1; need to go down town as you will find this big Eas t E 1 1
tore so completely s tocked that we can supply your wan ts satisfactori i

a satis factory pr ice.

E SSE R BROS.

Th e a t r ic a l C o s t um e -s

TIGHTS, DANCING SHOES, GOLD BRA-IDS, SPA
'

NGLES,
.

\VIGS,
GR EASE PAINTS AND ALL SUPPLIES

SC ENE RY FOR H I R E

23 3 FIFTH AVENUE tPITTSBURG . PA

P IT T S BUR G H ’

S L E A D ING F LO R IST S

lnc.

iWe excel l i n Qual ity and Service, whether it be forWedding,
Banquet,Luncheon ,

Tea or Informal Affairs

Branch Store

5 92 4 BAUM STR E ET RittenhouseSq., 1 30N. HighlandAvenue
Bell Phone,Highland 4800 Bell Phone,Highland 4804

w.M.

”

LAlRD

COMPANY

622 LIBERTYAVENUE

WOMENfS BOOTS

T rig l ines, the buttons just so, and
t he touch of e laborat ion

'

by way of

T ips , St itch ing, etc., combine to make
our new Spring mode ls especial ly to

be des ired when walking boots are so

conspicuous a detai l as this season.

To be
‘

had in
'

al l leathers .
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True Values True Values

spring Sk l l‘ts
Noth ing was al lowed to prevent the ei pansion of th is Spring assortment to

the l imit of fash ionable variety .

When you see the many models, the many materials—the smart,chic, capti
yating style of the season

’

s Skirts, as assembled here—then you
’

l l admi t that
we

’re doing everything to meri t your preference.

The New Skirts are cut on straight l ines—. plain
—narrower than last sea

son but
‘

not as extreme as we were led to bel ieve they might be.

Large range of si z es—length s and waist measures—to fit everyWoman, Miss
or Junior.

B lack or Blue Panama or Serge Skirts, to

Black Voi le Sk irts, to B lack Taffeta Skirts, to

New Black Satin Sk irts
,

to

B lack, Blue or Tan Mi stral Skirts ,
Light or med ium Gray or Tan Worsted Skirts, to

B lack and Wh ite Shepherd and Broken Check Skirts, to

Light or medium Gray or Tan Mixtures, to

6 0 6 6 5 8: B UHL,
N o r t h S id e , P it t s b u rgh , P a .

CONTENTS

Fai ry Tales
In Un ity to Dwel l
Paradise Lost
A Dri ft ing Cloud
The T ragedy of Bobby W’

hi te
The Wi tch
The Dream Garden
To the Wind
Editorial
A l umnae Notes
Col lege Notes
Personals
Mus ic Notes
Exchanges

Spahr
“

Ritscher
,
Printers, 61 1 7 K irkwood St.

P . LUDE BUEH-L
‘

d : S ® N
PENN AND FRANK STOWN A VENUES

ForStyleandGraceourlineofSHOESAll i] SLIPPERSstands inaclassbyitself

We wish to cal l your particular attention

to our new
,
al l

V ELV ET BUT T ON BOOT A T A P A IR

SEE OUR FOUR SHOW WINDOWS
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IN UNITY TO DWELL.

Johnand Ed i th McPhersonwere enjoying a qu1 e
-t even

ing at home. The fire gleamed invi t ingly . The soft l ight
of the reading lamp lent a ruddyglow to the l i tt le l iv ing room.

I t was all very inv i t ing. John sank back in his easy chair
and ratt led the even ing paper contentedly . Edi th bus ied her
sel f w it‘h her embroi dery , s 1ghin

'

g a s igh o f sat isfact ion now

and then at the easy comfort of i t al l . Conversat ion was not
cont inuous, but the feel ingof wholesome enjoyment was pre
sent , even without speech . The very puffs of smoke issuing
from John ’

s mouth bespoke the comfort so plainly ev i dent
in his att itude.

So i t cont inued for many minutes . In the apartment
beneath them ,

Johnny Jeffries was pract icing his music lesson,

Johnny was not especial ly talented in a mus ical way. There
fore, the sounds which reached the upperapartment were not

conducive to the soothingof t i red nerves .

“Dnat the young one, said John,
look ing across the

reading table.

Has his mother
'

no sense, that she lets him pract ice at

night ? He’ l l ruin his eyes .

”

“I shal l have to speak to her about it . VVi llful ruinat ion
of eyesight is criminal l” sai d Edi th,

at which they both
laughed. From the

“dwel l ing”
across the hal l , the sound of

a l ively 1 ig began to issue forth.

John looked inquir ingly at Edith . Edith returned the
glance with an apologet ic smi le.

“ I did tel l you the Moores’

had sent
,t_hei r ‘

graphaphone to be repai red . Sothey had, but
it was returned today.

“
O,
I see,

’ ’

s ighed John . The mingled sounds of the

murdered “
Russ ian P rel ude” from below, and The B lue Dan

ube
”

played at ten forty rate, were too much for any news
gatherer . So he tried to content himsel f w ith his pipe, and
engage his wife in conversat 1on .

“I can
’t talk

,

”
said Edith

l

ini
'

patientl ‘

1
_

E i ther speak
in j erks, as Johnny is playing, or in wal tz me

,
to keep up

w ith the graph‘

aphone. Which do you prefer ?”



“ I ’d prefer someth ing original . Cou l dn ’t you go sing
‘

Annie Laure’

or something? he sai d
,
mak ing wary faces as

he spoke, as Johnny made discords more glaring than usual .
‘What in thunders ’ that ? ’

“
Oh,

- that ’s the Wi l l iams
’ baby . She always cries l ike

that when they put her to bed
“

I wish they ’d do i t before I get home then. Disagree
able l itt le piece of humani ty !” Si lence ensued for a few mo

ments
Stro‘

ng l ung power that youngster has ! I ’ l l be a rav

ing l unat ic ih five more minutes .

”

t u lai d his pipe on the

table in disgust
“
There’

1 1 be two of us, my dear, sai d Edith .

t -And its

j ust l ike this all the t ime. My rierves are being worn to a

fra‘zz le. Some day,
I ’ l l get into a neighborhood braw l , and

disgrace mysel f for l i fe.

This was a very usual way for .an eveningto be spoi led .
A home of thei r own had been. for some t ime past, the i deal
of the McPhersons . One even ing John came home with de
terminat ion ingait and manner . He had found a house ! To
be sure i t was a double one.

_
That was the reason he coul d af

ford it . But Fred and Laura Holcomb would buy the other
hal f. They were such good friends, i t woul d surely be eh

joyable.

Edi th demurred al i tt le at fi rst . You know, John,
she

sai d
,

‘thei r baby may be cross . And sounds carry as wel l in
double houses as in apartments

Maybe they do,

”
he returned , but one baby and one

piano,
which aren‘t l ikely to “

go
”
at one t ime

, wont be as bad

as a
'

baby,

"

a piano,
a graphaphone, and a gi rl entertaining her

beau with shrieks and giggles, all at once !
" ‘Your remarks might sound better i f you would take

t ime to breathe
,

”
sai d Edith squelch ingly . But John had won

the day and the house was bought .We’ l l just be like a happy l itt le fami ly , only separ
ated by a wal l thin enough to talk through,

”
sai d Laura, one

day,
”in a : fit of enthus iasm.

Yes, there was no .getting around it . The house was
bu 1 l t l ike the majority of modern houses, so sounds “

in one
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hal f were d ist inctly audible in the other . But they were all

glad of the prospect of a home which they real ly owned
, so

they were very wil l ing to make the best of defects .

They were sett led at length,
j ust a few days before

Christmas .

“
This is what I cal l sol i d comfort , said John

lazi ly sett l ing himsel f in the same old easy chai r, besi de the

same reading table. But this t ime the peace was real and last
ing.

Edi th was busy with her accounts . John
, she said .

with a troubled expression ,

“wil l we do without turkey or

hol ly th is Christmas ? We s imply must economi ze somehow .

”

Wel l , I ’d rather begin the economy business after
Christmas . But i f we’ve got to begin now ,

lets do without
the hol ly . I t wouldn ’t be Christmas without turkey .

”

Just l ike a man ! But turkey is so dear,” and Edith
chewed the end of her penci l meditat ively . Just then there
was a rap on the wal l .

“Busy over there? ”
cal led Laura’

s voice from next door .
‘Fred and I are coming over ! ’ In another minute they were
there

,
bringing with them a preposition which met with a

hearty recept ion .

So i t came
'

about ' that Christmas morn ing found Edi th
busy with various dainty bits Of cookery , and Laura,

red

cheeked ’

and happy, watching over a generous look ing “bi rd”

in the oven . The wonderful plan had been for the two fami
l ies to dine together at Laura’

s house,
thus cutting the ex

pense of the diner in ha l f, to say nothing of boubling the en

joyment . Great were

'

the preparat ions for the feast . What
there was not room for in Laura’

s stove, Edith prepared in
hers

,
and carried over . I t turned out to be as nice as i t

sounded . They were l ike four happy '

children, playing at house
keeping,

throwing responsib i l ity and care to the winds . Li ttle
Bob was as sunny and cheerful on that auspicious day,

as his

surroundings . What did i t matter
'

if he broke Edith’

s
’

cake

plate
‘

in his wi ld exuberanceof spi r i ts ! Or i f he .spi l led cran
berry sauce down the ent ire front of her* hgw dinner

~

gown?
Everything “went for i t was Christmas .

i

There was t ime
enough. to lament these happenings later . That day was given
over

' to care-free 'merrym
-
akingl None of the participants
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Bobby Holcomb! B less your heart ! And did he. tum
over to see his Aunt Ediff al l by his own sel f . as she hugged
him del ightedly .

I wunned off , he announced
,
with his winning smi le.

Bobby play w if purthy fing,

”

point ing to the bronze paper
kni fe on the table. Just then the telephone bel l rang. Leav
i ng Bobby by the table Edi th hastened to answer it .

“Bobby ! what are you doing? ”

was her frant ic exclam
at ion upon her return .

_

A l w steady stream of ink was de

scending from the table to the Per 5 1 an rug, the pride of Edith’

s

heart . I writed
” was his innocent , joyous reply . The dam

age was not i rreparable, and a hal f hour ’s labor left
’

nothing

but a faint spot .
Meanwhi le, Bobby bus ied himsel f pul l ing the l ights on

and off in the electric lamp. When Edith had t ime to not ice
he was pul l ing themdangerously hard and fast . “Bobby !”
she spoke stern ly . The

“
enfant terrib le”

pai d no attent ion .

Edi th crossed the room to force obedience. Bobby thought
she was playing with the l ights too

, and began to pul l the
chains harder and faster . And

,
adding insult to inj ury , she .

received a madden ing pinch back of the ear
,
wh i le she was

l i ft ing him from the table. This was the last straw . By this
t ime Edith was thoroughly angry . She shook the l i tt le mis
creant heart i ly . Not sat isfi edWith this, she gave him a sound
spank ing. Immediately his megaphon ic howls rose on the

ai 1
,
start l ing enough to rouse the neighb01 hood .

Bobby was out of the house i n a flash and into his own .

Wi th grim sat isfact ion she heard him explain to his mother,
“
Aunt Edith fipped Bobby . The unrest rained sobbing con

t inued

The ch i ld makes as much fuss as i f I’ d murdered him
scornful ly muttered Edith .

“
Edith,

cal led Laura’

s angry voice. Did you whip
h im ?

Yes
,
I did . And i f he were mine I ’d wh ip him again .

He is pos it ively diabol ical .
The conversat ion waxed hot , and needless to say, loud .
“ I have grown heart i ly t i red of being neighbors and

friends at the same t ime.

” I t wi l l not break my ‘

heart at al l i f
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you choose to be angry because Ip unished a thoroughly de
praved chi ld .

” This from Edith .

Your heart is not the only one which wil l remain
whole, snapped Lauraf Edith heard a door s lam in the rear
of the other h ouse. So she knew regret fu l ly that Laura had
had the last word .

Both husbands were regaled that evening with a de

tai led account of the happenings . Natu ral ly, thei r conversa
t ion as they went down town together next morning

'

was

sti lted and difficult .
Days went by . Then weeks . Cool Good mornings

or How do you do
’

s were the on ly words which passed be
tween the two famil ies . The breech semed to widen . When
ever Laura fel t the least incl inat ion to forgive Edith’

s treat
ment of her boy,

the thought of Edith’

s tart remarks brought
her anger all back again

" I f Edith ever had a des i re to go

next door to apologi ze, the st ing of Laura’

s sarcasm r an

k led so that the longing for reconci l iat ion was stifled .
When summer came the s i tuat ion became embarrass ing.

The porch was difficult to manage. One morn ing Edith
heard hammer ing and voices without . She hastened to the

door
,
to behold a carpenter bui lding a partit ion between the

porches . Fred was watching him,
with an air of proprietor

ship. When he saw Edith he tipped his hat .

“I t seems the

on ly way, _
Mrs . McPherson,

”
he explained awkardly. She

stared s i lently a few moments
,
then banged the door behind

her . Fred shrugged his shoul ders .

“What a mess !
”
he s ighed ,

then whist led and strode off .

The coolnes s showed no signs of thawing. Ecuth

missed l itt le Bobby
,

“
bad l i ttle Bobby,” most of all . One day

she found him playing with pebbles in the back yard . En

thusiastically she was down bes i de him. Unconsciously .

‘

ook

ing up, she behel d Laura’

s stern glance rest ing upon her from
a

‘window . She arose quick ly, feel ing l ike a very wicked l i t tle
gi rl , caught in the performance of a serious misdeed .

So summer passed and fal l . Nei ther of the women

would admit
,
even to hersel f, how she m issed the other . A t

length Christmas approached again .
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Turkeys are dearer than ever, remarked Edi th to

John,
one even ing.

“We need so many things for the house,
I guess. we

’

d better order chicken
,

”
she looked at him inquir

é

ingly.

I wonder i f they ’ l l be hav ing turkey next door, mused
he

, thought less ly .

“Next door” was a forbidden subject .
“
Christmas isn ’t Chr istmas without turkey and a fuss !

s ighed Edith .

-It would be our turn to be having them in here
, re

turned John, the unquenchable. A t wh ich remark Edith left
the room .

A few days later
, Edith was startled to hear the opening

of her front door . She rushed into the hal l
,
to find, of all

people—Bobby .

“Muver cwoss ! Bobby wunned away
,
he ex

claimed breathlessly . Edi th put her arms around him impet

uously .

“B less the chi ld !” she murmured . A lmost immedi

ately the door bel l rang.

Edi th hastened to answer it . Laura comfronted her.

Oh, good morn ing!” sai d Edith st iffly .

“
Is Bob—I mean—I heard—I mean—I came—that is

I wouldn ’t for the worl d let Robert trouble you again, came

haught i ly from Laura.

“
Yes

,
he

’

s here. I knew you would hear him,
and she

handed him over to his mother . Laura turned hast i ly and

was leading him down
’

the steps . Edith stood hes i tat ingly
in the doorway .

“
Laura,

she sai d
,
flushing. Laura turned .

“
Laura,

aren ’t we fools ? I t “seems to me we are acting l ike two
year ol ds !” She extended her hand, and Laura, with nervous
tears in her eyes, accepted i t . “

Come in,
and let ’s have i t out !”

Wh ich they did . I t came near being a renewal of the quarrel ,
for everybody knows how easy i t is to renew past gr ievances .

But it ended happi ly . The two women parted with tear
s tained faces, the ‘best of friends .

Another jol ly Christmas i t turned out to be—athat

Christmas which both fam i l ies had secretly dreaded . This
day they all came over to Edith’

s . Somehow the Christmas
spi ri t seemed to pervade everything. The fri ends had learned
a lesson And hav ing learned it, they would “

let bygones be
bygones, and enjoy themselves .
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’

.

could make bel ieve in her m1ud j ust what it was she was

playing.

But al l earthly paradises are

’

transient . One Tuesday
Sadie greeted the cl ub with the announcement del ivered Wi th
a conscious ly superior air, I can play !”

“
So kin I ,”

shouted the cl ub in 1 njured chorus
Huh

,
I kin play right . Youse kin only bangwith your

fists . My cousin learnt me
, was the MolinoWski ’s haughty

rejoinder.

When the cl ub hour was over
‘

and teacher
. gave the

eagerly
'

awaited permiss ion,
there was the usual stampede to

the piano, each one bent on being ‘

first in l ine, but Sadie did
not join with them this t ime. She sauntered after with a su

per1or a 1 r.

“
Now -youse .l isten ,

she sai d nonchalant ly brushing a

l i tt le I tal ian who had reached the goal fi rst off the piano
stool , you ’ l l hear what real playin is l ike,” and with great dig
mi ty

,
i f laborious ly

,
she proceeded to play “

Chop sticks .

”
The

others al l l istened in respectful s i lence, a growing awe show ~

mg m thei r faces as Sadie played her piece over and over
again . A fter she had t i red of her triumph and had given up
her place a few of themost venturesome spi ri ts started in to

thump the keys in thei r old joyous manner but somehow it
di dn ’t seem to make them as happy as i t used toand they soon“

gave it up. The others did not even sit down at the instru

ment but s lyly and with a wistfu l air pressed down a keyor

two and then turned away .

The Tree of K nowledge had again yiel ded up its fru it
and once more Paradise was lost . R . S.

,

’

1 1

A DRIFTING CLOUD.

C louds were adri ft in the sky. The wind rose and

swel led into a l ingering moan . The bare boughs of the trees
beat together m a di rge- l ike monotone. Across in the la

goon the reeds and grasses swayed and s ighed. Above i t a
fi

'

tful melancholy moon hung. and shed its uncertain light over
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the dul l level of the land . One low hi l l broke the l i feless
monotony of the landscape. Ani rregular path bordered by
cl umps of magnol ia bushes led down the hi l l to a cabin at its

base.

- From the windows a bright l ight shone giv ing the

single touch of human ex isten ce. A latt iced veranda over
which l imp morn ing glory v ines trai led surrounded two s i des
of the cabin . Through the white-curtained windows a cheer
fu l interior could be seen . A bright fire burned on the hearth
a cheerfu l rag carpet covered the floor . In the center of the
room stood a table set for the even ing meal . On the floor be
fore

'

the grate a l i tt le brown picaninny
'

played, now and then
hindered by the caresses of the mother who passed to and

from the k i tchen, preparing the meal .
Yesn

’

deed honey, yo’ daddy a comin’

soon,
an

’

dis yeh

pone jes about done.

”

The young mu latto came to the door and shading her
eyes with her hand peered into the darkness . A crouching
figure crouched lower among the magnol ias by. the road s i de.

The woman returned to the k i tchen but a pai r of l iv i d
eyes fol lowed her with a hatefu l hungering glare. Th

'

e swarthy
face was best ial with cunn ing and pass ion as the creature
gloated over the bright shin ing thing in his hands .

“
Oh my true l ub he’

s
‘

a comm

He
’

s a comin ’

home tonight ,
An

’

my l i ’ l pickaninny
Themel low notes fel l on thest i l lness and ended ina

caress ing laugh.

The eyes in the bushes grew a l itt le '

more l iv i d , the
hands that clasped the piece of steel al i tt le moretense.

Her
“true Iub”

was not coming home ton ight . He was

never cominghome again,
home to Mandy, the Mandy that

should have been his but this man—this man had stolen her
this man,

her husband .
The thought choked him .

“
P retty l i ’ l Lou
Mammy ’

s honeyLou
Daddy ’

s comin ’

soon .

The soft croon ing broke the s i lence and Mandy stood in
the

‘

door way,
her ch i l d -in hei' arms .
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You daddy ’

s late tonight , chi le. I reckon he’

s moughty
'

t i red . But we
’

s got de bes
’

supper and you ’

s got de bes
’ k isses

fo
’

him. The brown baby cooed her del ight
A whist le sounded far up the path .

“Der he is
, chi le. I tol d yo’

he
’

s a comin ’ an ’

he
’

s hungry .

I can tel l by dat whistle sure as you ’re born .

”

The man in the bushes did not move . I t was almost
t ime but the hand lay st iff : the eyes had lost some cunning.

That gi rl was st i l l -Mandy , the Mandyh e loved and the
chi l d was hers . I t might have been

He s lowly raised his right hand . The steps grew
nearer

Mammy
~ loves her l i ’ Lou an

’

nothin’ won ’t ever hurt
my baby cause her daddy ’

s comin .

’

An
’

how ’

s my l i ’ pickaninny ton ight ? ”
a clear voice

rang out .

The eyes of the hi ding figure were fixed on the woman
in the door way and the negro ch i l d . The nerveless hands
hung loose.

“You sualy is late honey . Yo ’

pone

Spoi led p Oh wel l . But never ma Mandy an ’ ma Lou.

They won’t
The husband and wife and chi l d passed into the house.

The clouds st i l l dri fted . The w ind swel led and moaned

and the moon st i l l hung. The cypress and magnol ias breathed
a strange sad s igh as a dusky figure stepped out from thei r
shadows and crept steal thi ly away across the path toward
the lagoon .

[

The man raised his arm and swung i t . The bright steel
gleamed for an instant . Then a faint , far splash was wafted
from the depths of the swamp. Mabel F . Crowe, ’

I I .

THE TRAGEDY OF BOBBYWHITE

Bobby was a very smal l fel low ,
and had twelve l i ttle

brothers and s isters j ust l ike him . But of course he thought he
was the prett iest of them all . 1 How did he look ? He had a

coat of reddish brown,
with l itt le black spots upon i t . He had

a smart whi te waistcoat and a black t ie, too . But then all his
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was more to the point, he cou ld not poss ib ly find theway back
now .

- But stop ! what was it that his mother had told him
about us ing his wings—these queer feathered things that al
ways had lain close to his s ide. He stretched them caut ious
ly

-how n icely they worked . A careful flap he gave them,

and then he sprang from the ground quicklyi In a moment
he was down again w ith a rather unpleasant thud, but he had
actual ly flown ! Next t ime hetried it he hit the wal l morethan

. hal f way up in an effort to reach the top.

At last
,
after many trials, he found himsel f s i tting on

the top of the wal l , perfect ly able to get down on the other
s i de i f he chose, but rather too exhausted to try i t j ust yet .

And now he had something to be proud _

of
,
for he was sure

that none of those brothers and s isters of his coul‘1 do . what

he
,
all by himsel f, had accompl ished .

Here on the top of the wal l he could see to a great dis
tance—much far ther than he had ever seen before,

Just be
low him was the road, and i t stretched on,

and on
,
in ' both di

rect ions always close besi de the wal l on
_which he sat ,

and which stretched on and on too
,
unt i l both road and wal l

were out of s ight behind a hi l l .
A l itt le way down the road was a shining black st ick,

long a
‘

n
’

d cui ving.

“
Th-at looks interest ing,

” thought Bobby
Suppose I find out what i t is .

So down he flOpped and walked cautious ly over toward
the black obj ect wh ich lay conspicuous ly in the

'

middle of the

yel low road .

“W'

hy hereWe are—j ust what I came for !
” Bobby

cr 1 ed . Here are the berries I wanted. There are two right
near the end of this thing. I am very bright to find them so

quick ly .

And proud Bobby pecked inquisi t ively at the shining
Spheres .

But there Bobby ’

s tale ends, for the black st ick sudden
hecame an imated w i th a wide open i ng at one end,

down
which Bobby disappeared, prideunavai l ing.

F. R . K .,

’

1 3 .
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THE WITCH.

The night rain beat hai d upon our heads, but i t mat
téred not—~ we had come down to see the old witch ; so we
stood all unconcerned and gazed through the narrow window
panes .

There she sat
,
a dark lonely figure huddled together Bé

fore. a smal l table, playing at cards . By her s i de burnt a short
candle stick with three candles . The flames fl ickered w ith
every gust of wind, which blew in thru the cracks and chinks
of her di lapi dated old hovel . She wore a dark plaid shawl
fol ded across her forehead and t ightly drawn under her chin .

The darkness of the shawl and the gloom around her brought
out in sharp contrast the pal lor of

’

her face. At t imes
,
when

the l ights burnt low , the shawl disappeared
'

into the black
background and naught remained v is ib le but her ghost ly
co

‘untenance, with its
“

sunken eye sockets, withered cheeks,
longpointed chin , and st i l l more pointed nose, which curved
d

'

ownWard almost cocealing her smal l toothless mouth.

’

She

was constant ly mumbl ing someth ing in her mouth and seemed
tobetalk ing to hersel f .

She hast i ly gathered up the cards which were scattered
on the table before her. They were smal l , yel low cards about
an inch square and appeared to have ei ther a letter or a num

ber printed on them. She gathered them up and placed them
in a greasy red leather bag, shook them up quite v igorously,
and then shook them out on the table. She repeated the pro
cess again and again and each time grumbled vexatiously to

h
’

ersel f . At last the n inth t ime she threw them in the air and

they :

‘

came fluttering down before her .

“
Good !” she cried i ii

a shri l l v'

oice.

“
Good ! Good ! Nine and ninety-n ine of them !

"

She gazed a moment in admi rat ion, and as she mused she {obit

the tip of .her nose and chin between “

her thumb and forfinger
and pushed them together wi th frightfu l ease.

' Th-e temptationwas too .great. We tapped upon
'

t
'

lie

w indow pane. She looked up quick ly and gazed at the wm
‘

d'ow Her black eyes snapped . She looked fixedly and con

stantly toward us . That she cou ld not see us from where she
Sat,fwe were pos it ive from ou1 own exper ience ; so We con
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t inued watching her . She raised her skiny bare arms from
under her'

shawl and pointed at us with her long, crooked
:finger, which resembled a knotted twig on the branch of a

d i seased pl um tree. St i l l her bright, piercing eyes gazed at
us. They seemed to grow larger and larger . Surely they
could penetrate through the darkest blackness of night . We

m
'

oved furt ively away
,
unable to endure i t longer .

Sti l l that picture remains in my memory
,
as i t was

created on my young 1mag1nat ive m ind—a picture of horror,
desolate lonel iness

,
and secret mischief .

Gi u letta P lympton,

’

I4 .

THE DREAM GARDEN.

Last n ight I vis ited once more my garden of dreams

I t is the last t ime I shal l see 1 t for I pl ucked my dream and

the garden vanished—forever . The last t ime I saw i t was
when I was a bride, the fi rst t ime I was a tiny girl . I have only
a faint remembrance of that first time. I - had been very i l l
and del i rious for days . A fter a particularly hard n ight , I be
came conscious, turned to mother and said

“Mother
,
I have been ln my garden .

What garden ? ”

she asked
,
wil l ing to humor me.

The garden of dreams
,

” I repl ied .

“
A

'

wonderful gar

den of flowers
,
each flower is a dream

,
and to pick a flower is

to make the dream come true.

”
Then I turned away and s lept .

I have only a vague idea of that fi rst vis it . A mass of colors,
a di zzying real i zat ion of the heaven ly perfumes . I can remem

b er wandering among the blossoms
,
des i ring to pick one -but

a lways deterred by a voice wh ich said,

“
Choose wel l ! Choose

wel l !”
When I entered the garden again I was a young gi rl .

One winter n ight I sat in my room reading, and sudden ly I em
tered mygarden of dreams . I walked timi dly about among the

flowers
,
now bending in an ecstacy over a purple cl ump of

v’

iolets, now reach ing up my arms to grasp a spray oof l i lac
which nodded above my head . A lways the voice was wi th
'

r ! .

the,
“
Choose wel l At last I found my heart ’s des i re, a great
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From the land of the rising sun
,

From the happy bournes
Whence the traveler returns,
O.h, blow h1m agam to me.

I

B low ye cool. breath of the morn
Wi th f reshness of youth in your train
From the land afar,
Over .hi l lock and scar,
Oh,
blow him again to me.

5

Blow
'

ye warm breeze of the noon;

When the hot sunstands overhead,
Oh b low me one .breath,

From the mountain crest
_Oh blow him agam to me.

B low ye soft w ind of the dusk,
When the day l ight is lai d to rest ,
With sweet peace once more,
Since our labor is o

’

er
,

Oh blow him again to me
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The
’

recent death of Rev . Theodore S. Stuart was one

of the saddest events in the h istory of our col lege.

Mr . Stuart was born in New York City , June 28,
1 881 .

Wh en he was
‘

three year old h is parents moved to Spring
fiéld, Ohio. At an early age he was left an orphan and taken
into the home of cous ins in New Cast le,

Pa. He l ived in Law
rence County unt i l he entered Grove C i ty Col lege at the age
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of seventeen . From this inst itut ion he graduated in 1 902 and

became teacher of Lat in at Fredon ia Inst i tute where he re

mained about a year .
In 1 903 , Mr . Stuart entered the Western Theological

Seminary, where he graduated in 1 906. A t his graduation he
was awarded the fel lowship of honor which prov ided for a

post-graduate course in one of the larger un ivers it ies .

“

He

studied in the Un 1versity of Leips ig for a year and upon his
return to Amerlca in 1 907was ordained a min ister .

Dui ing the last three years Mr . Stuart has been pastor
of the Central Presbyter ian Church of P ittsburgh,

where he
has been carrying on a most successful m in istry . In 1 908

- 1 909,

in addit ion to his pastoral labors, Mr . Stuart conducted a

course inSociology in this col lege and during the present year
has taken up several courses abandoned by Miss B rownson on

account of her i l lness .

A l though the students have known Mr . Stuart for a

comparat lvely short t ime they soon learned to appreciate his
helpful personal i ty . He was a man of bri l l iant and h igh at

tainments ; we feel his loss great ly and real ize how we have
profi ted by the 1 nsp1 rat ion of such a l i fe.

ALUMNAE .

Miss AnnaWi l lson,
died at her home in the North

Si de, on March 9th . Miss Wi l lson was a charter member
-

of

the Omega Society , Editor- in—chief of the “
Sorosis”

in 1 905

1 906 and at the age
“

of eighteen became the youngest graduate
'

of the col lege. The
“
Sorosis” wishes to express its sympathy

The col lege gi rls appreciate the efforts of the A l umnae
in prov iding such interesting lectures for them .

Miss E l izabeth McCague, treasurer of the A l umnae,
is home from .Europe, where she has spent several months .

TheA l umnae Associat ion has sent notes of sympathy
to the fami ly of MissWi l lson and to Mrs . Patton’

s son .
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compensated for the defeat, and we h0pe to retrieve ourselves
m a returnmg game on our own floor . Oiir team played wel l ,
and were afterwards banquetted royal ly at the Gi rls’ Dorm
itory

'

. A jol ly evening was spent , and the gi rls returned next :
morni ng.

The whole school has been saddened by the -death on

March 8
,
of Rev . Theodore S, Stuart , who has had charge of

Miss B rownsons ’ B ib le Classes most of the year . The death .

was a very sudden one and is a great loss to the school . The

Soros is wishes to extend sympathy to the relat ives of Mr .

Stuart .

The Sophomores entertained the other College classes
at a German on Friday evening. The assembly hal l was decor
ated 1n red and whi te

,
and novel and interest ing coti l l ions were

dance'd . There werefavors for all the dances, and these added
interest to the occas 1on . The grand march was led by Miss
Coolidge and Miss Butterfield . Dainty refreshments were
served during the evening.

The German Cl ub was entertained in Woodland Hal l ,
on February 9, by F lorence K eys and Lill ian McHenry. I t
was a real fudge party and all the members enjoyed it exceed
ingly.

Di lworth Hal l Class Day was hel d on March 221 th. The

Fourth Year C lass very successful ly presented the play “
She

Stoops to Conquer .
A lecture was givenby P i of. Baxter On March 1 5 in

Di lworth Hal l . His subject was “
South Amer1 can C iv i l iza

t ion .

”
The lecture was i l l ustrated by steropticbn v iews and

proved both interesting ‘

and instruct ive.

This was fol lowed on the morning of March 22
,
by a

second lecture by P rof . Baxter . This also was much enjoyed
by the students .

The Del ta Sigma Society entertained it '

s f riends of the

col lege, at a tea in the D
’

ra
’

w‘ing rooms on March 1 7. The
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event was a del ightful one. A musical program was furnished
byMiss E leanor Dav is, soprano, Mrs. Helen Schuabel Yahres,
contralto,

w ith Miss
_
F lorence Burgoyne as accompan ist . I rish

readings were also given byMiss Ila Marshal l . The decora
t ions and refreshments were suggest ive of St . Patrick ’

s Day.

Several of the music students gave a del ightful reci tal
1n the drawing rooms on the even ing of March 1 5 .

Miss McCreery concl uded her series of art lectures
with one on

“Modern Art Movements .

”

The Col lege gi rls
feel that they have gained a great deal by these lectures .

At a recent Col lege Mass Meet ing plans for the May
Day celebrat ion were arranged . The exercises are to be hel d
in the new amphi theatre, and wil l begin with a procession
headed by heral ds and composed of all the elements of Spr ing’

s

awakening. Songs and dancing are. to be features of the fest i
val . Everyone is to be in costume

,
and dance characterist ic

dances . Col lege Sen iors are to be Spanish gi rls 1 n the pageant ,
the Juniors w i l l be costumed as Japanese, Sophomores

_

as

“In s
,

”
and Freshmen as Romans. Di lworth Hal l gi rls are

to represent “

: I
, Scotch Peasants ; I I, English Peasants; III'

various spring flowers ; IV,
Butterfl ies . The crowning hf

the queen wil l be the central event of the day.

A queen from the two upper classes of Di lworth Hal l ,
was chosenrecent ly. ThehonorWas accorded to HarrietHas
kel l

,
D. H . I I I .

The Seniors Wi l l give Much Ado About Nothing on

Class Day. Theparts were recent ly contested for by the

members of the class .

PERébNALS

A
_taffy pul l took place not so long ago in the Wood

land Hall k itchen. I t was amemorable occas1 on,
for every

one had a rousing good t ime.
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Two recent v isitors at the Dormi tory have been M1 ss

B lanche Broake, as the guest
’

of Ion ia Smi th,

’

1 3 , and M1 ss

Martha Cunn ingham as the guest of Cornel ia Gi l lespie, ’

1 4 .

A l together there has been l i tt le s ickness all the year
among the resi dent students . The advent of Spring has

brought with i t a few i l lnesses . Marguerite Tit z ell , ’

1 3 has

gone home for a few days because of an i l lness and MaryHein
s l ing,

’

1 4, was in her room for a few days .

Ruth Peck, ’

1 4 , expects to spend the Apri l recess in ’

A l toona.

Josette K ochersperg,

’

1 4 ,
v is ited Hazel R i der

,

’

1 4 ,
in

Uniontown from March 1 7to 20.

Miss Brownson finds hersel f unab le
, on account of i l l

health, to complete her years ’ work here. She has gone . to

C l i fton Springs to rest . The Co l lege misses her much .

The class of 1 91 1 was pass ing with its usual impos ing
digni ty down the h i l l to Woodland Road when a member of
the frivilous universe was heard to remark : “

See the ser ious
Seniors s l iding swiftly down the s l ippery steps .

”

The Sophomore “H istory class has been mak ing some

bril l iant and highly interest ing reci tat ions . Listen Whi le it
hol ds forth on Feudal ism.

“
Gunpowder grew up.

They brought the gol d dust (twins) from A frica.

They ’d leave a hawk loose and try to catch i t after a
meal usual ly .

“
They stayed up all night, fast ing.

Mr . P . (hol ding aloft a bright b lue book) This book
can be obtained in the supply room. It

’

s green,
I guess .

”

Dr . Lindsay has lately returned from a short trip to the
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Part I
1 . Hai l to P i tt K i rk and Taylor

Glee C lub , P itt
2 . P . C . W. Gi rls

Combined Clubs P . C . W.

3 . Di rector ’ 5 Choice .Liddicoat
Mandol in Club . P i tt

4 . Cradle Song G. B raga
Mandol in Club P . C . W.

5 . I tal ian Love Lyrics
Vocal Solo by And 1 ew Cancel l iere

6. (a) Songs of Seasons 1.

(b ) Fairy Lul laby”

”

Glee Cl ub P . C . W.

Intermiss ion
Part” I I

7
‘

Sandman Propheroe

Glee Cl ub . P i tt
Neapol itan Folk Song

Chorus and Solo . Glee Cl ub P . C . W
The Garden of Roses

”

Schmi d
Glee C lub Quartet. P i tt

Messrs Young,
A she

,
K iskaddon and Clare

Medley”

Mandol in C l ub . P . C . W.

1 1 . Madame Sherry” Hochma

Mandol in Cl ub . P i tt
1 2 . A lma Mater”

Combined C l ubs P . C . W.

The choi r has been reorgan i zed and now occupies im
posmg seats in the front of the assembly hal l

,
inspi ring all

to s ing at chapel .

On Tuesday morning,
March 7, after chapel we were

favored with select ions by the Glee and
‘ Mandol in Clubs .

Thursday even lng,
March 1 6

, the Mandol in Club gave
a St . Patricks ’

day programme at the Soho Settlement House
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Mr . Godpey and Luci l le A tk inson,

’

1 3 , gave readings, Jesse
Palmer, (Spec.) and E lma Trussel l , ’

1 1
, sang. Calla Stahlmann,

’

1 2 , played a piano solo and several select ions were presented
by the mus 1 cal cl ubs .

EXCHANGES.

The i dea of a K nockers ’

Number of TheWashingt on
Jefferson ian”

was clever and is wel l carried through the

various departmnts .

So you broke your engagement w ith Mr . Spencer ? ”

No,
I didn ’t break i t . ”

Oh,
he broke i t ? ”

N0,
he didn’t break it .

But i t is broken .

”

Yes, I tol d him what my clothing cost and he told me

what his income was ; then our engagement sagged in the

m i ddle and gently dissolved .

”

The January A l legheny Li terary Monthly
.

contains
some good stor ies . The Quantack H i l ls” with the i l lustra
t ions is interest ing and instruct ive.

A Tiny MissmgLink”
in The

’

Muhlenberg is a story
.wh ich hol ds the interest of the reader . “

The Muhlenberg”

keeps in touch with its A l umn i . The February number con
t ains good editorials i t has also an attract ive cover .
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.

Largest
.

Jewelry Establ ishmen t in P i ttsburgh

V a lu e i s t h e K e y n o t e o f O u r B u s in e s s

We attract trade by the qual ity and superiority of ou-r goods .

perish es . is that ordinar i ly pe0p1e want to pay proper prices for

and Si lverware, and they . look to some estabh shment to give th t

greatest value « possible for their money
That i s our a im and our purpose.

:You are urged to test th i s statement by comparison of qual i

prices

J ewe le r s an d Si l ver s hrh
‘
h s :

M MWWWWéWWWW’hi ‘i ‘WWW-fiki fiaw
a

I .X‘
Pmrpont -Swlter -Cu. 3

ENGRAVING, Pmmmc a:
LITHOGRAPHING, EMBOSSING 3.
E NG R A V E D C A LLING . C A RDS a“

WE DDING INV ITA
_

T IONS it:
A NNOUNC EME NTS

Monograms and Cres t Stat1 onery .prompt
Iy f armst in the latest s tyles in addi

‘
0
‘

ti on to all cIasses of Art Prmtmgfor so

c ial and commerczal purposes .

Phone 62 High land "7“9 ShadyAv_e.

More of this popular shoe worn.

than all

other Women
’

s shoes combined.

Ho. 20.

2 1 2 an d 2 1 4 Sixth Str ee t

MHXWBLL’

S
‘

Choice Cut Flowers and P lan

Both Phones

703 Wood
“

Street Wi lk insbu

Geo. l.
“

“

Stevenson
Pure Food Sto
6th Ave., opp. Tr i l

Highland and Cen‘
.

After December first, 606 l
Bell. 3 48. P.&A. 3GZ .PM “ ! {Beli,1801 . P.&A. 144 . E

Burkbolder Co;
“Milliners toDisoriminatz]

5 o 5 MA R K E T S T

NEW RIBBbNé
For mi llinery purposes , sashes
Opera bags , underwear and f an
kinds ,

‘

also r 1 bbo
_

ns f or fobs ,

neckwear f ixings .

OUR HA IR GOODS DEP/
Has thereputation for selling t,

fares at the lowes tpr,
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P I T T S B U R G H

Penn Avenue, from Fi fth Avenue to Fift h St reet

xl B R O A D GUA G E ST OR E

hav ing 80 sel l ing d iv is ions, in which the l ive factor of smal l
profi ts has bui lt a trade reaching mi l l ions annual ly .

Some of the accommodat ions for the publ ic
Large Waiting Room, Roomto Check Luggage,

W’

ritingDesks andMaterials, Messenger Service,

RetiringRoom forWomen , Taxicab Cal ls ,

A Publ ic Restaurant, A Sub-Post Office.

Telephones at; Each Counter, A House Physician,

Telephone Booth s, Hospi tal on P remi ses .

EEl nnassun. l].
The leading specialty establ ishment devoted

exc lus ively to the sale of women'
s

h igh-c lass ready
-to-wean

garment-s.

LIBE RTY ANDOLIVER AVENUES
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Quality Considered, Prices are Lower here than Elsewhere.

IMPORTED S I LKS

FAMOUS OVER HALF A CENTURY

NewMarquisettes . BorderedMousselines, Print
ed Crepes . P lain a

'

nd Pr inted Ch i ffons , Irridescent

Grenad ines, Gold emproidered Pompadour Crepes.Brocaded and Faconne Messalines and Peaude

Cygnes are now on display and sale.

The Marquesettes, Ch iff ons and all the del icate

clinging fabrics
—the favored weaves—are prettier

than words describe.

f rom old shawls.

McC R EE R -Y su ns
SECOND FLOOR

All sorts of Crepe fabrics are shown inmany of
themost charming models.

Glace Taffetas are much in evidence as well as
Natt ie striped and Tartan P laid Taff etas .

Crepe de Chine makes a splendid foundation.

CHI FFON VELVETS.

A complete line of sof t Chiff on Velvets in every
fashionable shade and blackwill also be d isplayed
tomorrow

Mcc r e e r y a n d C om p an y

w oo n ST R E E E T a t SIXTH A V ENUE . p i 'r '

rs nunc n

as sass sass sas ss asxsaaaxa assasasas

E
K

E Handsome Paisley Chili ons are in design taken

5

gxsasaxr
”

axaaaxasasxsxsxsxsfi
a

5
a
4
°

Our

Hdvertieere

«e

15
$33
oi

0

exesesesexesesesexexesexes

A straw vote among the

student body decides by

strong odds in favor of

Reymers
’

Chocolates
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The gri l tu rned at the deep mus ical tones .

“Herr Liebermann ! I am glad to see you . No
, the

clouds and sunset were second
,
I

’

m . afraid . How glo rious
they are !

”

“
They ought not to make th e regret and discouragenient I

saw in your eyes .

”

“
They didn 't . I did not even see them .

That is sad . Db the cast les shake ? ”

“
I

’

m afraid they are van ish ing. Wh en they do,
there

won ’t be even ruins left and I fear I ’

ll forget that they were
ever bu il t . "

‘June
,
June. Never mu st you forget the dreams . When

castles perish ,
wh en dreams perish ,

then must the world
peri sh too . You have not been accepted again ? ”

“
NO. There was a no te th is t ime. crit icism and a l i ttle

commendat ion .

"

She spoke to the man with utter frankness
and confi dence. Herr Liebermann had been the tuto-r

‘

of the

early years of her l ife and was sti l l the best friend she knew .

‘

Let us s it
,
June. I wou ld tell you a story . It is very

s imple -but to me i t h as been ever beauti fu l ”
The old man was look ing ou t of the door

, past the roses
at th e changing colors in the hori zon .

“
In a lovely woven nest hanging from the branches of a

'

stately oak tree, three orio le birdlings were brought into l i fe.

They were nourished with great tenderness by the mother and
were happy in thei r smal l home. Days passed . The l ittle
bi rds grew . A fter a t ime they cou ld look out beyond thei r
nest wal ls . Th ey could see the swaying leaves and the b lu e
sky . Sometimes another b ird

i

would fly near and they could
see the beauti ful gl i sten ing colors of its feathers .

‘

Some day,

’

thought one l i tt le bi rd ,

‘I wil l fly too . How al l other b i rds
wi l l watch 'me and wonder at the beauty of my feathers .

" He

spread his wings for the first fl ight . To fly was very di fficult ,
but day after day he tried ,

and each t ime the w ings grew
stronger , unt il one great day he flew far ,

far away from the

nest in the oak. The sun shone on his golden breast and sh in

ing b lack wings . Somet imes he would perch on the Spreading
branches of a t ree and pour forth mus ic so sweet that all other
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b i rds must hear . But so many o ther bi rds sang too
,
and few

looked at h is feathers . The l i ttle bi rd grew sad,
but i f he did

no t fly,
then he could not l ive. E ach day he could fly higher

and sing mo re beauti ful ly . One day wh i le he flew
,
suddenly

the sky grew dark ; the winds b‘lew and the rain poured from
the clouds . The l itt le b ird was flying near the earth . He

t ried to rise
,
but the winds were strong. Wh en h e wou ld fly

to the east
,
the wind drove him west, and when he would fly

westward he was driven back to the east . I t seemed that the
smal l body would be c rushed . But sti l l he flew , and by and by
very slowly as he flew

,
he rose. Up ! up ! The winds beat h im

cruel ly, but through the weeks his w ings had grown strong.

A t last he rose above the storm and soared away.

”

Fo r a t ime no word was spoken . The gi rl was gaz ing at

the glorious sett ing of the sun ,
wrapped in masses of ever

changing clouds . It
’

s las t Spreading rays suffused them with
a t riumphant bri l l iancy

The old man rose. Do you not love the l i tt le bird,
K ind

chen P
”

Yes, dearly . I can see the sunset
,
too . Thank you,

mein Herr .
They walked down the path together . The glaring bal l

in the west was hal f sunk below the horizon . But st i ll far
away on each s ide and above were the flaming streaks of red

and gold,
an d the soft b lended l ights .

“What '

a day !
i

what a n ight !” The gi r l ’s voice was
v ib rant .

“Magn ificent ! And June
,
don

’t forget , this beauty was
not born in one instant, not in one moment di d i t burst out
from the clouds .

”

I ’ l l not forget again . Far off in those clouds I can see my

cast les .
M. F . C ,

’

I I .

NOTE S ON THE HISTOR Y OF THE EDUCAT ION OF

WOMEN IN AME R ICA .

The'

ve
‘

r
'

y
beginnings of educat ion in Amer ica were made

after so many of the master educators had l ived and died, that
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it
_would be interesting to preface my tOpiC wi th an analys is

of the methods introduced and the sources from wh ich they
came. However, I found the educat ion of our modern woman
so complex that there is space on ly for that .
We have l i ttle ev idence that our forefathers of early colo

n ia‘l days fel t the importance of educat ing thei r daughters .

Doubtless
,
in th e home

,
m any of them. beca-me fami l iar with at

least two of th e
“three R ’

s,
”

and occas ional ly a gi rl in some of

the larger sett lements seems to have prevai led upon some

fortunate brother of grammar schoo l priv i lges to share with
her his knowledge of the th i rd

,
but such cases are extremely

rare.

The Dame schools were, however , open to her from the

first . These were at fi rst
, private elementary schools

,
taught

by women
,
usual ly i n some room. in thei r own homes . Th is

school »was of the most elementary as wel l as the most primi
t ive type, though i t was the on ly source o f book learn ing for
the gi rls, as wel l as for the boys , during at least a centu ry of
our colon ial h istory . There were no desks, b lackboards . nor

any other school equipment
,
save a tearcher,—who . in many

cases
,
knew litt le beyond the letters she was teach ing.

“

The

Dame schoo l was at fi rst a private venture ; but as t ime went
on and i t proved usefu l i t was supported,

at least in part , by
the town . So i t became in a sense, part of th e pub l ic schoo l
system of early New E ngland colon ies . In i t the boys ac

qui red what l i tt le learning was 11 eceSsary for grammar schools
and. thegi rls, all that i t was thought they needed .

A s t ime went on
,
and Grammar schools were establ ished

in greater numbers
,
we find very occas1onal instances in

wh ich gi rls were in any way admitted to thei r pr iv i leges, unt i l
nearly the beginn ing of the n ineteenth century, Deerfield,

Massachusetts
,
voted in 1 698 that “

al l fami l ies hav ing chi l dren
ei ther male or female

,
between the ages of six and ten years,

shal l pay by the p
-ol l

”
* for thei r schoo l ing. Such instances are

extremel y rare and the sentiment o f the t imes seems to be ex

pressed in the rul ing for the H-

Opkins Schoo l in New Haven ,

made in 1 684 . I t reads : “
And all gir ls be excl uded as im
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fact that a considerable proportion of them were publ ic h igh
schools wh ich have been merged with those fo r boys , and also
to the fact that compet i tion with the publ ic schoo ls has caused
o thers to close thei r doors . There are however

,
very many ad

m i rable schools for gi rls al l through the coun try,
not a few of

wh ich are convent schools belonging to the Roman Cathol ics .

The cus tom of teaching the sexes togeth er in the publ ic
schools of our country arose through conven ience and for rea

sons of economy , rather than because of any fel l ing on the part
of those i n charge that 1 t was the best plan . In its latter devel
opment i t has been supported by pedagogic principle, but in
the beginning i t was lack ing. Where separate schools we re
maintained

,
the gi r ls recei ved much less than the boys . Mean

whi le the co—educat ional h igh schoo ls in the sma l ler cit ies and

towns of the country had been for generations offering the

gi rls the same advan tages as the boys . The South has been
more conservat ive and has on ly gradual ly adopted the system
o f co- educat ion ; but i t is practical ly in fu l l possession of the

field there today . Th e move there has been made
, as indeed i t

has in the east , somewhat largely through th e dev ice of bui ld
ing a school with the so—cal led bov side and gi rl s ide ; that is ,
by mak ing two essential ly separate bui ldings out of one by

means of a
'

div is ion wal l . The next step,
wh en i t was found

that there were no dangerous results from! teach ing boy s and

gi rl s with in th e same s tructu re
,
was to demo l ish th e wal l

, and

teach bo th sexes in the same room . Very recently there see-ms

to be a tendency to separate the schoo ls agai n ,
but time alone

can show whether th is movement wi l l amount to anyth ing.

“Matthew Vassar, founder of Vassar Col lege, made th is
remark : It occurred to me that woman

,
hav ing received

from her Creator the same intel lectual const i tution as man ,

has the same right as man to intel lectual cu ltu re and de

velopment . ”

Such an i dea see
-ms, very s lowly to have oc

curred to many people of our country at about the same t ime.

But it is largely due to the geni us of several exceptional wom
en that publ ic sent iment in favor of woman '

s h igher educat ion
was created . . Litt le as i t is known ,

tables of stat ist ics show
that the majority of seminaries and so-cal led co l leges founded
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before 1 850,
were in the Sou th . Th ese suffered a severe blow

during the years of the C iv i lWa r
,
and i t is the col lege founded

after 1 850 wh ich have grown into prominence at the present
day. I t is as interesting as a romance to read th e history o f
the founding of the prom inent women

’

s col leges of America
,

but as there is
’

a certain simi larity in thei r records, the story
of one wi l l give us an i dea o f all . For that one I have chosen

Sm i th Col lege located at Northampton ,
Massachusetts .

Soph ia Sm i th ,
born and bred in Hatfi eld

, Mass
, was a

'

woman of splendid ancest ry and of fine character
,
a devoted

Ch rist ian and one who placed a supreme value upon educa
t ion . Wi th V ictor Hugo sh e bel ieved that “ “whoever opens a

school closes a prison .

”

She also had an exa l ted i dea of

womanhood and thanked God for
“
her feminine birthright .

She rather pi t ied men than env ied them . So
,
i t is not sur

prising that when ,
on the death of her brother in 1 861 , she ln

herited h is weal th ,
she immediately determined to give i t for

pub l ic good . Her pas tor adv ised th e founding of a woman
’

s

col lege or a deaf mute inst itution . The former appealed to

her
,
but owing to great outs ide discouragement the latter was

decided upon . In 1 867John Clark prov ided for the latter need
and so her wi l l was changed as Miss Smi th de s i red . On July
1 1

,
1 868

,
she became the founder of Smith Col lege. There

were four cardinal pr inciples wh ich Miss Smith desi red to

have put into practice
1 . Educat ionalt

‘

advantages prov ided by i t should be

equal to those afforded young men in thei r col leges .

2 . B ib l ical studv and rel igious culture wou ld be given
prom inence.

3 . The cottage system o f bui ldings , or homes for stu

dents , instead of one mammoth central bu i lding wou ld pre

vai l .
4 . Men wou ld have a part in the

'

government and in

struct ion in i t as wel l as women
,

“
for i t is a misfortune for

young women or young men to be educated who l ly by thei r
own k ind .

”

Upon the death of Miss Smith in 1 870, her estate val ued
at went almost ent irely to the col lege, and in 1 871
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the fi rst bui ld ing was purch ased . Rev . L. Seelye had been
chosen as president . He dete rmined that the col lege should
have no preparatory department and that he would have i t on
an intel lectual par with the standard men

’

s co l leges . In Sep
tember, 1 875 , the col lege formal ly opened at morn ing prayers
with four res iding teachers and fourteen students Since that
t im e the col lege has grown

,
enriched by bequests of friendly

res idents of Northampton, generous al umnae con tributions
and sum s of money from many different sources in all amount
ing to I f the value '

of addi t ional gi fts in land,
works

of art, boo-ks, apparatus , were fai rly est imated,
the sum would

be increased to about Wi th the except ion of

So'

ph ia Sm i th,
few have given large sum s . The co l lege is the

outgrowth o f widely extended charity . The student body has
grown very rapidly , unti l

'

in 1 900 they had alumnae.

The campus of forty acres is wel l suppl ied with bui ldings , in
cluding in 1 906, 2 lecture ha lls , a gymnas ium

,
a general sci

ence bui lding, a chemical laboratory,
an observatory,

a conser
vatory, a music bui lding and th i rteen residence ha l ls , with ac

commodations for 500 students . Many more students board
in the town mak ing of Northampton a woman

’

s col lege town .

Mt . Ho lyoke,
founded by Mary Lyon,

E lmi ra,
Vassar,

Wel ls
, VVel lesley,

Bryn Mawr
,
Woman

’

s Col lege of Bal timore
are but a few of the many h igh rank col leges for women now

ex isting and growing rapidly in America.

A different grade of col leges , those affi l iated with uni

versities have met the demand in another di rect ion . The fi rst
o f these was the H . Soph ie New-comb Memorial Co l lege for
Women affi l iated wi th Tu lane Un ivers ity , New Or leans , es

tablished in 1 886 . A l though the Sou th had been act ive in the

foundation of separate seminaries
,
none of them had attained

h igh rank and with sent iment not strong.f0r co—educat ion
,
the

plan of an affi l iated col lege was tried as the most favorab le
means of prov iding fu l l col legiate instruction for women . The

bui ldings used by the co l lege are in another part of the ci ty
f rom the un iversi ty bu i ldings . The same trustees officiate for

both inst i tutions
,
though the prod uctive funds are, in part,

separate . The president and facul ty are also dist inct . Since
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That there is no question among the educat ional leaders as to

her abi l ity is shown by a state-ment made by George Herbert
Palmer

,
P rofessor of Ph i losophy in Harvard Un iversi ty to the

effect that i f a woman cannot stand a col lege train i ng it

speaks pretty badly for her womanly qual i t ies . To quote di
rectly from him

,

“ I have no use for womran-hood
'

that won ’t
wash .

Th e col lege gi r l certain ly has her work to do in the world .
College teach es her to be demorcra

‘

t ic
, a th ing of great imT

portance in this country . She is an exponent o f culture and

many say that the future of American cu lture d epends on. the

women for they alone have leisure fo r it . And upon the col

lege woman who has been laying up stores of intel lectual
wealth rests the duty of redeeming the over- commercial tone
Americans are in danger of ac quiring.

TheAmerican woman
,
through her hard—earned educat ion

has grown from a person o f minor impo rtance and
I

'

extremely

l im i ted opportun i t ies into an equal of and a compan lon for

man in h is struggle to make the wo rl d better .
Sara R . Carpenter , ’

1 1 .

BLOODWILL TE L-L.

An air of tragedy enveloped the big house. Passers—by
paused to glance curious ly up at the drawn b l inds and the

crepe at the mass ive front door . More than the .usual casual
interest in th e death of a rich man was expressed in th ei r
faces . The house seem ed to ho ld thei r gaze with a k ind of

shocked fascinat ion .

The door open-cd and two men talk ing to each oth er i n
hushed tones came out .

“
It had to be

,

"

the older man was saying. I t was in the

blood . His father before him did so—some say i t goes back to
h is father ’s father- w and I suppose i t wi l l descend to h is son .

”

“
Bu t the boy has never had much intercourse w ith his

father . He has been kept away at school . B es ides they tel l
me you wou ldn ’t take him for a K irkland . He is very different
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in both appearance and temperament
, the younger man pro

tested .

“
Th e s ins of the fathers , the other quoted stern ly . I t

"

has been decreed so . John K i rk land fo r al l th e weal th he wi l l
inheri t can ’t escape the taint . It

'

s in the b lood .

”

A boy who had j ust passed the speakers paused at hearing
h is own name mentioii ed. Hie caught the ph rase in the

b lood,” before the men passed out of hearing. He looked after
“ them quest ion ingly and then went on up t he s teps and into the
gloomy house. Ins ide wh i te- faced maids were hurrying about
and groups of b lack—garbed :men conversed solemn ly . The boy

s l ipped unnot iced into the darkened roomWhere the dead man

lay . He had been placed on h is s i de in order that the disfig
urement on his face m ight not sh ow - the smal l round hole in
t he temple which the nervel ess hand had put there a few

h ours before.

john K i rk land stood gaz ingston i ly down at h is father .
Th e ph rase he had heard repeated i tsel f over and over in h is
mind . Gradual ly comprehens ion awoke in him . A look of fear
came into h is eyes .

“
It

’

s in the b lood, he sai d
,
aloud.

A fter the funeral the boy“

was sent back to schoo l again .

According to th e manner of ch i ldren,
his c lassmates treated

h im as one different from themse
'lves —as one hav ing special

d ist inct ion because of the fam i ly tragedy . His teachers also
treated h im as i f he were somehow not l ike the others . The

boy fel t the repressed repuls ion in thei r manner j ust as he did
the open adm i rat ion of his friends . B eing by nature a happy
minded youth

,
he ignored the former and enjoyed the latter

t o the fu l l .
So time went on “

but as John ’

s friends grew o lder they be
gan to understand that he was to be pi t ied and not env i ed . He

was a man .under the doom of heredi ty and i t was thei r duty to
p revent the tragic real i zat ion i f poss ib le. He soon found out
that i f he w ere ever to have any t ime to h imsel f he must al
w ays seem in the best of heal th and spi ri ts . I f he showed the
s l igh test indication of despondency , a number of his friends
w ere certain '

to d escend upon him in wi ldly h i larious spi r i ts
:and carry h im off with them to some scene of merry—mak ing.
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A t last their wel l -meant but clumsy efforts upon 11 5 be:

hal f i rritated John so much that he went abroad tCDescape

them. He endeavored to avoid acquaintances in h is t ravels
from place to place unti l h e discovered that his conduct Was
giv ing them the impression that the queer s treak in h is char
acter was coming to th e surface. So he abandoned th is pol
icy and accepted any and al l inv itat ions .

But no one would let h im forget the past . -When pre

sented to strangers he fel t the shocked interest in“ thei r tone
when th ey inquired, as they invariably did,

i f he were one of

the New York K i rk lands . He coul d not help but not ice the

eager conversat ion wh ich wou ld take place between host and
stranger when his ident i ty had been made known .

“
It

'

s in the blood
, he knew they were saying,

wh i le they
nodded thei r heads sagely at each o ther . The phrase seemed

to shadow h im . I t had fol lowed him ever s ince the day he had
been cal led home so unexpectedly and had passed those “

two

men on the street . He had not comprehended the mean ing of

the words at all then and on ly vaguely wh en he had s tood in

that darkened room . They were becoming more awfu l in
‘

hei r foreboding s ign ificance each time h e h eard' them . He

tried to laugh off h i s fears .

It
’

s ridicu lous to let those words bother me
,
he wou ld

reason with h imsel f . I have no des i re to do what my father
did . The very idea is abh orrent to me. A l l I want is to l ive
_ to be happy l ike other people.

He tried to impress th is upon his friends only to have
them agree wi th him hearti ly and to proffer thei r help eagerly.

Wh en he i-mpat ientlv assured them that this was j ust what he
did no t want them to do,

that he merely wished them to treat
h im as they would anyone else

,
they would look puzzled and

say to each other that “

poor John was nearer to i t than they
had thought . ”

VVearying o f ever succeeding in mak ing the wor ld forget
the past h e decided to go back to h is old home and there work
out his happiness by himsel f . He den ied h imself to all his

o ld friends and tried to lose h imsel f in the compan ionsh ip of

books . But he was of a social nature and the enforced seclu
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Or precedents to set !

And underclassmen wil l have none

To teach them et iquette.

NO’

one to push the cl ubs along
Or be the col lege Bel le.

.Or order luscious honey—boys
Yet we must say farewel l .

Come classmates al l
, we must not heed

Our A lma Mater 's tears
The wai ting w orld has near lost hope
And we must st i l l its fears .

It
_
wants to know how i t should wa
We must it'

s woe dispel ,
Our duty cal ls'

,

'

tis t ime to go

And we must say farewel l .
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E li e fiorosis
P ennsylvan ia Col lege for Women .

Minerva Hami l ton ,

’

1 1 . Editor- in—Chief
lertrude

'

VVayne,
’

1 1 Business Manager

May Hardy, ’

1 2 Li terary Edi tor
Florence K eys, ’

1 3 Col lege Notes, Personal s
Adel ine Colebrook , ’

1 4 Exchanges
Beulah P ierce, ’

1 2 A ssistant Business Manager
The Soros is is publ ished month ly by the students Of the

Pennsylvan ia Col lege for Women .

Subscript ions to the Soros is, 75 cents per year, s ingle
copies IOc .

Address all business commun icat ions to the Bus iness
Manager .

Entered in the postoffice at P i ttsburgh, Pa.

,
as second

class matter .

Commencem ent season is fas t approach ing. In many in

stitutions once more, other classes are on the eve Of graduat ion .

I t is the second
, perhaps the th i rd,

t ime in the existence that
they have been placed in the same s i tuation . On a former
occasi on they had been exhorted by thei r elders to take l i fe
serious ly . They did take l i fe seriously ; they took everyth ing
s erious ly ; th ey took themselves serious ly and from the wide
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range Of thei r experience wrote deep,
moral iz ing essays for

the upl i fting Of thei r commencement n ight audiences .

Then they went to col lege “

to prepare for some defin ite
work . They discovered that co l lege was not so much a place
for preparat ion for a defini te occupation as an inst i tution to

enable us to choose our future work . Now a broader v iew Of

l i fe has been acquired and each one
,
fi l led wit-h a sense Of her

own personal respons ib i l i ty to society
,
is eager to put her the

ories into execut ion . She is anx ious to give her l itt le mi te to
wards the upl i fting Of h er fel low m en .

-She real i zes that i t
is for this she has been educated and she takes hersel f very
serious ly .

But she wi l l make many mistakes and encounter many dis
couragements ; discouragements wh ich years and experience
wou ld sm i le at and forget . Then we wil l real ize the wisdom
Of K ipl ing when he says not to take ourselves serious ly . Let

us think serious ly of the problems Of the worl d
,
let us th ink

serious ly Of others
,
but let us '

learn to see th e humorous s ide
Of the seemi ng disasters in our own l ives .

ALUMNAE .

Miss Grace Anderson ,

’

94 , who furnished Woodland Hal l
infirmary in m emory o f her grandparents, recent ly suffered the
loss Of her mother .

Mrs . James S. H i l l
,

’

92 Of Latrobe
,

“

has been elected pres
ident Of the

“Woman
’

s C lub Of Latrobe.

The Recorder Board is busy «preparing the A lumnae “

journal for the meet ing in June.

Mrs . Holding (May K repps, ’

94 ) is away for the sum

mer
, after which she leaves her present home in Ben Avon to

l ive i n the East End,
P i ttsburgh .
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The class Of 1 91 1 , after many Spi ri ted,
not to say peppery

discuss ions
,
chose Shakespeare’

s del ight fu l Comedy
,

“Much
Ado A bout Noth ing, for thei r Class Day product ion . The

nam e seemed to d escribe very apt ly the
’

process Of the choos

i ng,
but we holpe to make the '

production much more than a

great “
ado .

”

In connection with the play, the class introduced the con

test for parts , wh ich i t is ’

hoped and bel ieved wi l l become a

customOf the school to be carried from class to class . A s this
class is so much larger than any prev ious ly graduated,

i t was

found to be excedingly difficu lt to ass ign parts with j u st ice to
all . I t w as decided to try the plan Of contesting for all speak
ing parts . Th e plan worked out admirably and everyone is as
Sured that she has won ‘her part by her own effort and merit

,

and therefore the interest in the play and the efforts put forth
and increased by the feel ing of indiv idual respons ibi l i ty .

The class feels that i t can ,
without egot ism,

rest assured
that i t is far on the way to the successfu l accompl ishment of
its two aims . E . R .

,

’

I I .

Rachel McQuestion ,

’

1 1 and Helen Rutherford
,

’

I4 ,
led

recent meet ings Of the Y . “7
. C . A .

There wi l l be no dance this year at commencement t ime
,

Since there was no strong des i re among the col lege gi r ls that
such a dance be given .

MissWi lbur
,
a prominent Y . W. C . A . worker S'pO-ke to us

in vespers recently . Her talk was very interest ing. Miss
Vance

,
Of the P i ttsburgh Y . W. C . A . v isi ted the col lege

wi th her.

The Social Serv ice classes took ,
a trip to

'

Morgan z a
'

on

March 1 7. Th ere have been several other trips recently
though shorter

,
were very interesting ; among these was a

v isi t to the B l ind School .
On Di lworth Ha ll Class Day,

an excel lent presentat ion Of

She Stoops to Conquer ,”
was given by th e Fourth Ye ar gi r ls .
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Th is is a worthy successor to other s imi lar plays given in

other years .

May Day wi l l be
’

Observed by the col lege on May 20.

May 26th is the date of th e Commencement Concert .

On March 1 8, Miss Root was hostess at a most enjoyab le
St . Patrick '

s party in the Freshman Den . The Freshmen were
guests and enjoyed the I r ish festiv i ties very much .

There have been some very interest ing lectures prov ided
for the Pedagogy class . Dr. Chalmers Spoke most instruct
ively on the P rinciples of E ducation,

”

and Dr. Dav i s on an

o ther occasion gave a very clear and helpfu l explanation Of

the
“
School Code.

”

The Social Serv ice classes wil l have a drawing—room af

ternoon before long.

The Omega Society ’

s Open meet ing wil l be omitted th is
year .

TheWestminster—P .

‘C . W'

. game at P i ttsburgh was wel l.
attended by an enthus iast ic aud ience. Both teams played
wel l

,
crit ics saying i t was a fine game. P . C . W. lost by one

'

point, th e sco re ‘being 1 8- 1 9 in favor OfWestminster . The v is

i t ing team was royal ly entertained and seemed to have a

pleasant v isit with .us .

P rofessor Baxter ’s lec tures on Ol d South American
C iv i l izat ion

,

”

and on
“Mex ico

,

” taught us many new th ings
about the countries on our own continent wh ich most Of us
have not seen . These lectures were excel lent ly i l lustrated by
lantern s l i des .

Compl imentary tickets were sent to the members Of P .

C . W. Glee and Mandol in C lubs, to hear th e Carnegie Tech
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n ical School
’

s Concert in Carnegi e Music Hal l . _

Many of the
gi rls took advantage of the oppo rtuni ty and enjoyed the en

tertainm ent very much .

Th e championsh ip basketbal l games between P . C . Wand

Di lworth Hal l were v ictories for the col lege.

The German C lub was entertained .at its latest meet ing
by Edna Reitz

,

’

1 1 and May McCullough ,

’

1 I .

Mr. Charles F Campbel l del ivered a l ecture to the Soc ial
Serv ice classes on \VO-rk Among the Adult Th is lec
ture was Of except ional value to soc ial workers . Mr . Camp

bel l gave much un ique information .

Th e prize Offered by the Del ta Sigma Society for the

best col lege yel l , was won by Florence K ingsb’

acher
,

’

1 3 .

Two wel l presented plays were given on Apri l Q ISt . The

Junior Class was seen in
“
The Shopkeeper Turned Gentle

man
,

”

and the Sophomores appeared in “
K ing Rene

’

s Daugh

ter .

”

E very one Of the amateur actors d id her part credi tab ly
and th e interest in each play was wel l sustained .

On May sth ,
th e P . C .

'

\V. Glee C lub wil l give a concert
in Di lworth hal l .

For some t ime the col lege students have fel t the need of

an annual publ icat ion,
in wh ich would be preserved for them

certain personals and i tems character ist ic Of thei r classmates .

Up to th is t ime no attempt has been mad e to supply such a

lack because of t ime and labor wh ich such an undertak ing
would require. In th i s , the Sen ior Number'

o f So rosis”
the

editors have endeavo red to answer the demand for a col lege
annual in at least SO far as the Sen ior C lass is concerned .



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


T H E SOR O S I S

E nd res Diescher

Time, place and action may
“

wi th pains be

wrought,
But gen ius must be born ,

’

ti s never taugh t .

Rache l McQuiston

She seeks with deeds to grave the

thought-tracked l ine
The what i s, by What wi l l

be to define.

E d ith Med ley
“
One who to hersel f i s true
And therefore wi l l be so to you.

Margaret Green

But you have made the wi ser

choice,

A l i fe that moves to gracious ends .

A deedful l i fe,
a si lent voice .

May McCul lough

Thy modesty i s a cand le to thy merit .

Edna Reitz

“
In mathematics She was greater
Than Tyler, Brake or E z ra Pater .

Be l le McC lymonds,

Mai den, with the fai r brown tresses
Shading o

’

er
_

thy dreamy eye

F loating o
’

er thy thoughful fore

head ,

Cloud wreath s of i ts sky.

Minerva Hami lton
“
I

’

ve answered three questions and

that i s enough

SO pray do not give yoursel f airs,

If you th ink I wi l l l i sten al l day to

stuff ,
Be Off or I

’

l l k ick you down stai rs .
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Rosal ie Supplee

True as a d ial to the sun,

A lthough i t be not shined upon .

FAVOR ITE EXP '

RE SSiION'S.

D. By Gum !
May McC .

— “Wel l
,
I don ’t care

, gi rls .

Gertrude VV. GO hang fire.

Frances G. Say, Gi rls !
Minerva H.

—“
VVhy,

what does he mean ?

E lma T . DO you know what he said last n ight ?

Sara C . Y—e- e—es . Wel l
,
who ’

d a thunk i t !
B el le McC . What 's the use Of talk ing ; they’ l l do it any

F lorenceW. Oh
,
I hate these goody—goodies .

E dna R .

— “
O ! I don ’t know .

C larissa B .
~ Did you,

l itt le one

Margaret G. O,
he makes me t i red .

Rachel McQ.

—“
GOOd ! Night !

A l ice D.

—“DO you th ink so ? I don ’t . ”

E dith M.

—“I’

ll dead you yet .

Mabel C . Oh ! th is Harmony makes me t i red .

Rosal ie S.

— “
O, you gi rl !
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MUSIC NO-TE lS.

On Th ursday afternoons at four- thi rty from Apri l th i r
t ieth to May eleventh . reci tals by the mus ic st udents wil l be
gi ven i n the drawing rooms . A ll are inv ited .

On Apri l twenty-eighth,
the Un ivers i ty of P i ttsburgh and

Wash ington and Jefferson wi l l give a combine-d concert at Car
negie Music Hal l .

On
“

May fi fth the annual Glee and Mando l in C lub Concert
wi l l be given . I t promises to be qu ite a success .

Recent ly the G lee and Mandol in C lubs gave a jo int con
cert at the YoungWomen

’

s Christ ian A ssociat ion . Jesse P al
mer

,

’

1 4 and V iv ian St ith sang,
wh i le several readings were

given by Luci le A tk inson ,

’

1 3 .

TEN YE iA iR-S FROM NOW.

’

Twas on a morn ing late in June
In

“
n ineteen twenty-one,

My math ”
c lass was all out Of tune,

Wi th not one lesson done.

Disgustedly I smi led, and tried
In vain to keep my temper
Just then the door was Opened w i de,

A voice sai d,

“May we enter ? "

Why what—wel l , where —as stunned I gasped
The three girls looked th ei r p leasure

TO answer al l the things I asked
Required more t ime and lei sure.

So
,
when the ti resome class was o

’

er
,

I found out s imply th is
Those

‘ blessed waves have cast ashore
“
Nervar

”

and
“
Clariss .

”
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A n ick le-odeon
, you know ,

Was alwavs Rach el ’ s doom °

She
'

s managing a vaudev i l le Show
Who se box receipts br i ng gloom .

Smal l Gertrude
,
fick le

,
now as then

Has married one
,
of many .

But nowshe
’

d fain
.

be free again
And hu sbands have

,
not any

A s Frances w ith“

her coffee pot

P res ided o
'

er our feeds
Now w ith a large one, ever hot,
D-ispels A lumnae -s needs .

Though E dna, wi th her household arts
Has captivated men

,

She much preferred to break thei r hearts
Than marrv one of them .

And as for A l ice
,
saucy maid

,

Who was so hard to suit ;
She married a preacher , stern and staid
A w idower , to boot .

But Bel le -Oh
,
dear ! gi rls . don

’t you' know
The tragedy o f fatep

Her
“
ath lete” lover vanished quite

,

SO now she lacks a mate.

Wee
’

E dith Medleys , as at co l lege
Dlrives pupi ls to despai r

They
’

d ne
’

er suspect that so much knowledge
Lies under her red hai r

And I rma, you ' l l remember, th en
Of m en was m ighty wary .

Wel l
,
she

’

s been wooed by n ine or ten,

And wed a missionary .
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Wel l , now,
I guess we've placed them all

,

Don
’t say you must be going l

But promise me again you ’

l l cal l
And tel l me al l you 're knowing.

My next class is Geometry
You wou ldn ’t care to stay ?
Wel l then , clear gi r ls , woe is me

,

I wish you all
“

good day .

”

P 'ER
‘

SEONALS.

Miss B rownson is steadi ly improv ing in heal th at Cl i fton
Springs .

Marguerite Tit z ell ’

1 3 ,
wi l l return to schoo l about May 1 .

Miss Margaret Stuart is the present C ol lege Secretary .

A class ica l lecture on Greek P lays , given by Dr. Harris
at Carnegie Lecture Room , w as attended by some of the col

lege gi r ls .

Margaret Green,

’

1 1 has been i l l at the A lbany C i ty Hos

pital for two weeks . Sh e has now returned to her home in

Hoosick Fa l ls and we hope to have her among us again in a

few days .

Miss Si dney Colestock
,
former secretary o f the co l lege,

v is i ted her friends at the co l lege during the week of Apri l IO.

A l i tt le social function was given for her by Miss Cool i dge on

Apri l 1 5 .

Good Friday was Observed as a hol iday at the col lege.

A lecture at the Th ird P resbyterian Church by Dr . Wi l
fred

'

T .

!Grenfel
,
was attended by many Of the col lege gi rls .

Those who took advantage of th is wonderfu l opportun ity
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wi l l be glad o f i t al l thei r l ives . He Spoke with absorbing
power on his work in Labrador .

Freshman (to instructor ) O
,
do you think so

,
I don ’t . ”

Margaret Greene ,

’

1 1
,
spent a recent week—end wi th Janet

B rown lee
,
in Wash ington .

There has been an epidemic of Daffodi ls in the schoo l ,
so a few examples may not be amiss. When the f reshmen
play basketbal l , wi l l F lo rence Root ? ” “I f th is is Woodland
Road ,
wh ere is Chamberlain “ I f me says me loikes Social

Serv ice,
does Me—loy ?

“I f Madame fel l in ,
would Jean Fish

er out
“
\Vh en the Sophomores play baseba l l had A l ice But

ter—field ? “ I f Miss Cool idge '

s dress buttons , why did A rl ine
Hooker ? ” “I f anyone tel ls a j oke is Miss Ski lt-on ? ” “When
the freshmen write bad themes

, what does Miss Lind- say ? ”

And so on ad in-fin itum .

Rachel McQuiston ,

“

1 1 and Ruth Peck (Spec. ) attended
W. J

’

s. Junior P rom .

Margaret Greene,
Minerva Hami lton and C larissa B lakes

lee
,
all members of the Sen ior class wi l l gO-

i

to E urope under
Mi ss Be wn lee

’

s chaperonage, at the end Of the schoo l year to
Spend the summer .
Miss Cool idge has been elected a member o f the Board of

Di rectors of the Un ivers i ty Extens ion Society . Th is Boards
selectS

'

the lectures to be given under the auspices of the or

gan i z ation and determines the po l icy of the society .

The mascot of P . C . W. at the Westminster game re

ceived a pleasant impress ion of th e doings of the team on that
occas ion wh ich he imparted to h is friends as fo l lows : “

They"

dance and s ing.

An even t of St . Patrick ’

s Day was
,

the Dutch- I rish Base
bal l game.

" wh ich was sk i l fu l ly played '

an
'

d resulted in a signal
v ictory for the Dutch , 2 5

—1 7.

Heard in Lat in The vessel was weakened by the loss Of
a tear (t ier)
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—ST® EBBNER ’

S
62 27 PENN EAST END, CITY 62 22 FRANK STOWN

EXCHANGES.

The -Go-ueber K alends is always one of our best ex
changes . The Apri l number contains several interesting sto

ries among them a very original sketch cal led “
The Edge o f

the Ci ty ”

_

“
An

' imal Experimentat ion”

presents severa
‘l

'

new

v iews on v iv isect ion .

The A l legheny Li terary Month ly maintains i t's usual
h igh standard .

“
The Story Of is clever . “

The Fou i ;
Links”

is a pretty descript ion of that w el l-known poem,

“ I
know a p lace where the sun is l ike gold .

”

Thomas
, sai d the professor to a student of the Fresh

man class in chemistry .

“ment ion an ox i de.

” “
Leather,”

r e

p
l ied Thomas .

“What is leather an ox ide of asked the pro
fessor .

“
An oxide of beef,”

answered the bright youngster .

m aem ewwww www ew

Pianos Tuned

By experienced factory workmen.

Which gives superior tone quality
to your piano.

T. E. Mccausland
Liberty Ave . and 7th St .

Bell Phone 736 Grant .

P A T RO NI Z E OUR

OliverMcClintoek Co.

Carpets
' Draneries
Oriental and
Domestic Rugs
WindowShades
Linoleums

5 37 Liberty Avenue
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Largest Jewelry E stabl ishment 1,11 _

P i ttsbutgh 1

V a lu e i s t h e K e y n o t e o f O u r B u s in e s s

We attract trade b y the qual ity and superiority of Our goods . Our ex

perience i s that ord inari ly people want to pay phoner prices f or Jewelry
.and Si lverware,

and they look to some establ ishment to give them the
greatest value possi ble for their money.

That i s pur
_ _

aim and our purpose.

You are urged to test thi s statement by . compari son of qual ity and

pr i ces?

Jewe le r s an d Silver sm l i h s
2 1 3 —FIFTH AVENUE—2 1 5

Pierponl, Siviter Co.

ENGRAVING, PR INTING
LITHOGRAPHING, EMBOSSING
ENG R A V E D C A LLING C A RDS

WE DDING lNV ITA T lONS

A NNOUNC EME NTS
Monograms and Crest Stationery prompt
ly f urmshed in the latest s tyles m addz

tion to all classes of A rt Printmgfor so

cial and cpmmerczal purposes .

Phone 3 58High land “7"9 ShadyAve.

:I-{fink

in K
'

Stevenson in

More of this pop_

ul
_
ar shoeworn than all

other Women’

s shoes combined.

No. 20.

2 1 2 an d 2 1 4 Si xth Str eet

MHXWE LL S

Choice Cut Flowers and P lants

Both Phones

703 Wood Street Wi lk insburg, Pa

P A T R O N I Z E OUR A DV E R T I SE R S

DMQUESNE con
-
n :

‘

The Coffee o f
‘

Qua l ity
R ich , Fragrant
and Invigorat ing

_
It wi l l please the most exacting of

Coffee drinkers

TWO 606 Woo d St Dow n T ow n

Stor . 5 H igh l an d and Cen t re , E . E .

i ‘ oln loi n ifl b~x
~

*
°
I

Barkholder Company
“Milliners toDispriminating .Women

5 0 5 MA R K E T S T R E E T

NEW RIBBONS

For mi llinery purposes , sashes and girdles .

opera bags , underwear and fancy work of all

kinds , also ri bbons for fobs , hairbows and
neckwear f ixings .

OUR HA IR GOODS DEPARTMENT
Has the reputation for selling the f inest coi f

fures at the lowestprices
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Penn Aven
'

ue, from Fi ft h Avenue to Fifth St reet

A BRO A D G UA G E ST OR E

having 80 sel l ing divisions,
l

in which the l ive factor of smal l
profi ts has bui l t a trade reaching mi l l ions annual ly .

Some of the accommodat ions for the publ ic
Large Waiting Room, Room to Check Luggage,
Wri tingDesks and Materials , Messenger Service,

Reti ring Room forWomen, Taxicab Cal ls,

A Publ ic Restaurant, A Sub-Post Office,

Telephones at E ach Counter, A House Physician,

Telephone Booths, Hospital on P remi ses .

EEl [lllflSSllll U.
The lead ing specialty establ ishment devoted

exc lus ively to the sale of women'

s

h igh-c lass ready-to
-wear

garments.

LIBERTY ANDOLIVER AVENUES





THE SOR OSIS

uality Considered, Prices are Lower here than Elsewhere.

QTED S ILKS SECOND FLOOR
McC R E E R Y SILHS

U8 OVER HALF A CENTURY
arquisettes. BorderedMousselines , Print
3. P lain and Printed Ch iffons, Irridescent
es. Gold emproidered Pompadour Crepes,
l and Faconne Messalines and Peaude

re now on display and sale.

srquesettes. Chifions and all the del icate

fabrics—the favoredweaves—are prettier
-d s describe.

DmO Paisley Chifions are in des ign taken
shawls.

A ll sorts of Crepe fabrics are shown inmany of
the most charming models.

Glace Taffetas are much in evidence as well as
Natt ie striped and Tartan Plaid Taffetas.

Crepe de Chinemakes a splendid foundation.

OHIFFON VELVETS.

A complete l ine of sof t Chiffon Velvets in
“

every
fashionable shade and blackwi ll also be d isp layed

McCr e e r y a n d Com p a n y
lOD ST R E E E T a t SIXTH A V E NUE . P ITT SBUR G H

troniz e

Dur
Hdvertisere

A straw vote among the

student body decides by

strong odds in favor of

Reymers
’

Chocolates

8 As being the best candy in

4. Pittsburgh .

24 3 6022

Fifth Ave. Penn Ave.

4asexesexesesesesesesssesesq
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LENN PANY
P E NN A N D H I CQH LA N D

Formerly C . H. ROWE COMPANY

You don
’

t need to go down town as you will find this big Eas t En

Store so completely s tocked that we can supply your wan ts satisfactori l

at a satis factory pr ice .

E ESSEH’ mac s .

T h e a t rne a l C o s t um e s

TIGH
'

rs,
DANCING SHOES, GOLD BRAIDS,

SPANGLES,

wres , GR EASE PA INTS AND ALL SUPPLIES
SC E NE R Y F OR H I R E
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fm L E A D IN G F LO R IST S

eel lnt.

We excel l in Qual ity and Service, Whether it be forWedding,
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WON! EN"
S BOOTS

T r ig l ines , the buttons just
'

so, and

t he touch of e laborat ion by way of

T ips , St itch ing, etc., comb ine to make
our

"
new Spr ing mode ls especial ly to

be des ired when walking boots are so

conspicuous a detai l as th is season.

To be had in . a! l leathers .
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Off for another Summer’
s Vacat ion—and how many

th ings. you need.

Out ing C lothes , Hats to Shoes—and th ings to

crowd the weeks w ith pleasure—K odaks , Tennis and

al l other out-door accessor ies .

Complete assortment and at low prices .

B OG G S 8: B UHL, No r t h S id e ,
P i t t s bu rgh , P a .

CONTENTS.

Treasurer Grove
Col lege E ntrance Requirements
The Letters of Horace Valpole
Der Alpenjaeger

Little Studies in Natural History
Description of a P lace

Sympathy
E di torial
Alumnae

Col lege Notes
May Day P ageant
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Exchanges

Spahr Ritscher
,
Print-ers, 61 1 7 K irkwood St.

P .
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LUDE BUEHL 8: S ® N
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COLLEGE ENTRANCE REQUIREMENTS.

In this age of advancement the question of col lege en

trance requ irements has final ly been brought to our notice as

a v i tal one.

“
Tradition has been the ever rul ing tyrant of

the col lege and its demands . Why th is is or to some extent
we may say has been,

is a very ev ident fact when we cons ider
where and why the co l lege was founded .

New .England, in its early colon ial days
,
found a great

dearth of cul tu ral men hav ing used most of thei r resources
along other l ines . Now when the colon ists began to organiz e
as a social commun ity they found the need of profess ional
men especial ly for the ministry, so in order to supply this
lack—the col lege was founded . Now the question was where
were they going to get men prepared to go into the col lege
and do the required work ? As a natu ral course of events
the secondary school Was founded with the ch ief and, in

fact
,
the on ly aim of furn ish ing men to. the col leges . The

secondary school at that t ime might have been cal led the
“
col lege feeder . ”

From th is t ime on the college proceeded to plan the

work of the secondary or h igh school ; to watch over anc‘

final ly tyrraniz e over it . We can all readi ly see that i f.
these earl ier beginn ings it was necessary for the col lege tc

assume th is att itude, but we can also see that today the chic

note is the
“
educat ion of the masses”

and not enti rely tht
cul tural classes . Today the aim of educat ion IS to place th t
pupi l in an atmosphere, favorab le not only for receiv ing
needed help but also for proper st imul i for self help ; toda‘

the prime purpose of the h igh school is to prepare for serv1 cl

in the commun ity and the prime purpose of the universit

also to prepare for service in s imi lar thought in h igher l ines
Since serv ice to the commun ity is the keynote of th

modern h igh schools,
'

we can eas i ly see how the col lege has i
the past been a menace to the aim rather than a help. No

so many years ago many of the colleges requ i red Greek .
fc

entrance and bes i des offered six counts for th is wh i le for
modern languageWas only al lowed four counts . I t mattere
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l itt le to the col lege whether the boy or gi rl received any

benefits from studying Greek or not ; whether th is requ ire
ment helped to carry out the general plan of educat ion or

not . No—such th ings were not even taken into cons i dera
t ion . The result was that boys and gi rls who had no

' tastes
along these l ines were poss ib ly forced out of school or at

least were not al lowed to carry on thei r education farther
than the h igh school . In many instances they were los ing
numberles s good students from thei r ranks and also lower ing
the standard of the ci t izens in communit ies. So the high
school was forced to defeat its own end.

We may ask the quest ion : Why couldn’

t the high school
fu rn ish other courses for those students who were not so

incl ined ? ”
Stat ist ics show us that a larger majority of the

h igh schoo ls are what we term the smal l h igh school ; In

these schools there are possibly two o r three teachers to

carry on the ent i re work of the
'

school . Here the col lege
requi red languages fi fty per cent ; Engl ish, twenty per cent ;

mathemat ics
,
n ineteen per cent ; h istory and civ i l govern

ment
,
four per cent ; science, six per cen t ; miscel laneous,

one per cent . These courses demand about s ixteen hundred
recitation periods per year wh ich burdens two or three
teachers with ah

' imposs ible task . Not only has it been
necessary to teach these studies but i t has also been meces
sary to teach them according to a plan mapped out by the
col leges. Our teachers in most ‘

of these schools are young
col lege graduates who are ab le to teach the techn ical it ies
of a subject but they are also human beings with deep felt
interests along certain l ines . Wou ld it not be much better
to al low these teachers some scope for an outlet of origin
al i ty ? Take for instance in the Engl ish courses, the col lege
requi res certain books to be read and studied which may or

may not interest the pupi l . They answer by saying the scope

is large but stat istics, gathered by a certain prominent edu
cator, show that many of the prescribed books are pos it ively
distastefu l to a large major ity ; others are read without much
feel ing one way or another

,
wh i le some would bear a Second

reading. To force
’
a boy or gi rl to read someth ing which
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is distastefu l is not only doing a great inj ustice to the person
but is also going to destroy a l iterary appreciation rather
than create one. Here we readi ly see how the Engl ish
course is defeat ing its own end. These stat istics may help
to overcome this ev i l in some degree in that it gives a

general idea as to the k ind of l iterature the average boy or

gi rl l ikes . Ten years ago the powers would have gaz ed
in astonishment at a suggest ion of th is sort—to change the

standard on entrance requ irements—that would have seemed
almost as imposs ib le as changing the course of the sun, but

we shal l presently see what t ime has accompl ished .
A ll these aforesaid ev i ls are present in the entrance re

quirements, but, to a much greater extent, does the col lege
wh ich requires ent rance examinations narrow

‘

the l imits for
original i ty and research work . The boy or gi r l who is pre
paring for entrance to one af these col leges has no h igher
amb ition than to be ab le to pass the examinat ions. In this
way many pupi ls enter these col leges who are not fit for
col lege train ing,

wh i le a large amount of good material is
kept out . Of course these methods are not absolutely in
flex ible, but are forced to be almost so, on account of the very
s l ight opportuni ty that is given for the indiv idual ’s case to

be looked into.

In 1 892 a Committee of Ten of the most efficient edu
cators in the country met. In a discussion of the relat ion
of the secondary schoo l to the col lege they resolved that
the h igh school training was r ight ly regarded as the stepping
stone to h igher educat ion . The next step was the estab
lishment of the

“
Col lege Entrance Board ,” wh ich of course

organ i zed things a l ittle better than they had been heretofore.

Ihcidentally,
I might remark , that lack of organ izat ion has

been one great fault of our school system. The board has
prov i ded for a un i form course of studies throughout the
country

,
so that the boy from the west may enter eastern

col leges without any troub le. Th is board might be an i deal
Work ing out i f they were b roader in thei r methods but doesn’

t

it seem absurd . for one board to select readings for all the

schools of the country ? Th is board has also aim-
cd to make
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Carnegie Foundat ion for Advancement of Teaching. Mr.

Wi lson Farrand
,
head of Newark Academy, and Dean.

Fred
erick C. Ferry, of Wi l l iams Col lege and superintendent of

the Standard of Col leges and Secondary Schools, and the

officers of the Carnegie Foundat ion proposed the un i t system.

In th is the un ite represents a year ’s
,

study in any subject in
any secondary school

,
const ituting approx imately a fourth

of one yea’

s work. Th is takes the four year h igh school
course as a basis and assumes that the length of the school
year is from th i rty-s ix to forty weeks ; periods from forty to
sixty minutes and the study pursued four or five periods a

week . A year ’s work in any subj ect cannot be accompl ished
in less than 1 26 minute hours or thei r equ ivalent . On ly
four such un its a year are recogn i zed by theFoundat ion so

that the ev i l of hasty preparat ion is averted .
Heretofore i t has been cons idered an absolute necess ity

that the ch i ld be prepared for what was to come rather than
al lowing the ch i ld to l ive in the present and carry out his

own i dea,
but today the tendency is to “

al low the chi l d more
freedom and not to burden h im with preparat ion of what is
to come. I f we are going to advocate the advantage of such
a scheme noth ing wil l be so necessary as to al low freedom
in school work . Th is wi ll then necess itate a deep cons ider
at ion of the question of Co l lege Entrance Requ irements ;
relationsh ip rather than Special izat ion . When the col lege
is wil l ing to admit a pupi l who has the proper mental de
veIOpment and not necessar i ly a special i zed development

,

then the question of Col lege Entrance Requ irements wil l
no longer be a quest ion .

GERTRUDE WAYNE ,

’

1 1 .

THE LETTERS OF HORACE VALPOLE .

Some of the dearest fr iends that are gained in a l i fe
t ime are the

“book—people who come into our l ives not as

transient v is itors but as beloved friends who grow dearer
with each succeeding year . These boo-k friends of ours
may have been at one t ime real , l iv ing people or they may
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be’

on ly creat ions of an author ’s fancy ; however, as we meet

them now in the Land of Books they are always al ive, al

ways real , always present
iwith us . To th is number, new

fr iends are being added, not to push the old and tried as i de
but to join with them and make the old even more dear .

A man
’

s letters must be more or less a revelation of the

man h imsel f, Of his l i fe and his times ; they reflect as would
a mag1 e mi rror, not the body of the man

,
but the inner

gunknown personal i ty not shown to the world . When I
began the letters of HoraceWalpole i t was ent irely without
prej udice for I knew litt le of his pub l ic l i fe. When I had
finished I felt that almos t uncon scious ly I had accepted him
among the number of my fr iends in the book country .

The character of the man is not so very attract ive, but
st i l l—you number Becky Sharp among your friends as wel l
as poor, thunder ing Rawdon Crawley . Walpole seems a

man who faced only the l ittle things of l i fe. He assumes

toward the world a gent le, jok ing atti tude, somewhat cynical
to be sure, but it is cyn icism of such a k indly nature that
we smi le with h 1m rather than at his v ictim . I have heard
sai d that he assumed the amused att i tude, that i t was not a

part of him but rather a mask to conceal and distort . A fter
reading the letters , however, I am rather incl ined to th ink
that i t is the real fact

,
not a mask , for one must somet imes

lay as ide a mask , and this Walpole never does .

He had one attractive characterist ic shown particu larly
in his friendsh ips, namely,

his devoted loyal ty to his friends .

He had ever some k ind word for those he loved. He was

a clever writer, speak ing witti ly of the events of his day

and characteriz ing cleverly the great people of his t ime. He

seems to have been lovable and attract ive in h imsel f but of
such a quiet and ret i ring nature that few knew him as he

real ly was . The world looked upon him as a crit ic, sneering
at the deeds of others, yet not stretching out a hand to cor

rect or gu ide. Publ icly he snee
'red

, privately he watched
always for the opportuni ty of helping someone.

A good idea of h is private l ife is given in h is Letters .

He was of rathera laz v and indolent nature, keenly interested
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f fairs of the t ime, yet as an observer rather than a

ant . He spent most of his t ime at Strawberry H i l l,
i try home

,
famed even to our day for its col lect ion

and tapestries . A s a youth he travel led on the cont i
1d we have quaint word-pictures of his adven tu res
Later he v is i ted places of h istorical interest in

il and he seemed to have the utmost appreciation of

A ll his l i fe he was a connoiseur, col lect ing odd pic

landsome marb les and adding cont inual ly to h is col

gave a v iv id picture of his times, especial ly the social
Lo ndon . He tel ls of garden parties , theatres and bal ls .

of the customs of the t ime are
s
ment ioned . Once he

The fash ion now is to send cards of inv itat ion to the

and to declare that all men are welcome without
tsked . Th is is a piece of case wh ich shocks the prude-s
last . Scandals, too, are given ample space and dis

without reserve.

his letters figures Lady MaryWortley Montague, who,

ing to h im,
is one of the most despicable characters

'

ory. There we find Lady Marlborough , w idow of

mous duke, cal led “
old Sarah” by Walpole, and by

ord
, a wretched old woman hated and scorned by every

He somet imes pictures the most del ightful comedies .

is one old lady who has two beautiful and unmarr ied
.ers whom she tries desperately to marry to men of

The despai r and rebel l ion of the daughters and the

side-
stepping”

of the prospect ive husbands are cleverly
(1 . He tel ls of the beautiful Gunn ing s isters , so

down to our t ime, of thei r various adventures and mar
So intimately acquainted did I become with one lady

he cons tant ly ment ioned , that it was with agenu ine
that I read of her sudden death.

any persons wel l known to us are ment ioned . Of

he says :
“
A ll the rum is now after Garr ick, a wine

int
,
who is turned player at Goodman F ields . He plays

ts and is a good mimic. His act ing I have seen and

ell you who wil l not tel l i t again, I see noth ing so
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DER ALPENJAE GER .

Wi l t thou no t the lambk ins cher ish,

Lambs with fleeces wh ite and soft ?
P laying here they soon would perish
I f thou did ’

st not feed them oft .

“
Ah

, dear mother, let me seek
The deer on yonder mountain peak .

Come, my son, the herds are straying
Cal l them with thy mel low horn !

Sweetly sounds the sheep bel ls playing
In the mus ic of the morn .

Mother, mother, I must know
Where the mountain creatures go.

Wi l t thou not stay with the flowers
Nodding friendly in the grass ?

On the heights no shady bowers
Wi l l inv i te you as you pass .

Let me leave the garden blooms

I ’ l l not miss thei r soft perfumes .

”

So the boy went hunting, hunting,

Eager with the joy of chase ;

B l ind he was with reck less dar ing,

As he scaled the mountain face.

Wh i le before h im, swi ft as wind
F led the timid , fr ightened h ind .

H igh upon the rock she
’

s cl inging
With a di zzy depth below,

Through a rent cl iff now she
’

s springing
Swift and swifter must she go.

St i l l the dar ing bo-y comes faster
With his symbols of disaster.
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There she . stands on rocky ledges
Where the precipices s ink ,

Far beneath are jagged edges,
Just ahead

,
a chasm

’

s brink .

For the path , alas, is gone ;
She can speed no farther on .

In her eyes dumb fright is pleading,

And she turns to face her foe,
But he sees the plea unheeding

~ Cruel ly he aims the bow .

Quick ly from a rock ’

s smooth fact
Steps the spi ri t of the place.

I have love for all the creatures,
And these mountain herds are mine

,

Th is with wrath i l lumined features
Speaks the master with a s ign .

Wh i le he shields the tremb l ing deer
“Must you bringus death and fear ?

FLORENCE R . K EYS

LITTLE STUDIES IN NATURAL HISTORY.

No. l—The Vegetarian.

The vegetarian is a species of the gens humanus . Its

habitat is ci t ies—it is never found in country d istricts .
Its

means of locomot ion is by the hobby, “Back to Nature. Un
bounded admi rat ion for more favored members of the animal
k ingdom is its ch ief characteristic. Its object in l i fe is to
educate man to attain the agi l ity of the squirrel , the strength
of the horse and the poi se of the cow. The food of the

vegetarian is selected with reference to the acqu iring of these
traits . To obtain a husky physi que, nuts, rice, -raw fruits
and vegetab les, breakfast foods and all other k inds of husks
are indulged in freely .
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I f the vegetarian is caught when young i t usual ly can

be tamed and trained to accept wi th meekness the l imitat ions
of the human an imal . I f th is is not done, however, the on ly
pol icy wh ich can be recommended is to dodge it, i f possib le.

I f successfu l in buttonhol ing its prey, i t is exceedingly dan
gerous to l iberty and pursui t

“

of happiness .

No. 2—The Heal th Fadd ist .
The heal th fadist belongs to the same species. and is

closely related to the vegetarian heretofore descr ibed . Its

chi ef characterist ic is that i t can never be found wh ere i t
has been left . I t has the stab il ity of the weather cock —that
is, i t always revolves about a fixed point . The pursu it of
good heal th is its ch ief end. Since its nature is . to revolve
about the object pursued i t is very ev ident that its goal is
vain . There are numberless methods employed in this pur
sui t among wh ich are bath s

,
contortio-ns and fast ing. Th is

latter method '

is very interest ing. The theory is that «mi

crobes belong to the e
'

pi curean school of ph i losophy and pre
fer company of l ike v iews . When they find thei r d iet be
com ing restricted they wil l move to fresh fields . Anyth ing
from toothache to old age can be cured by fast ing. I f some

advocate of th is theory is a l itt le too zealous for h is cause
and dies as a

'

re
'

sult i t on ly cl inches the argument that fast
ing is a cure all . R . S.

,

DESCR IPT ION OF A PLACE .

There is a certain poin t in the Al legheny mountains from
which i t is said that you can see seven count ies ly ing spread
out before you. Near th is point was once bui l t a summer

resort wh ich became very popular fora t ime but gradual ly
became less and less frequented by summer tourists . A t the

t ime that I v is ited it , hav ing driven over from a neighboring
resort , i t had lain. deserted for five years . I t was l ike a.

neglected v illage,
with its groups of cottages all untenanted,

some fal l ing to pieces, one or two charred and b lackened by
fire. Decaying swings and benches stood about the over



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


1 8 T HE 5 OR
,
os 1 s

How
'

Soft and low she swmgs
_
,

The heavens
,
too, are bend ing down

List, hear the flut
’

ring wings

I hate the moon , my sick soul cried
“My heart is dead from grief .
I hate th is l i fe with sorrow fraught
From f w‘

hich there’

s no rel ief

A ll day the other sou ls have marched
Unth ink ing,

towards the sun ;

Wi thout a thought or e
’

en a tear
To Soothe a s-orrow ing one .

The sweet n ight w ind caressed my cheek
Whi le murmur1ng a prayer ;

A trail ingg jasm1ne on the wa l l
Twined tendr i ls in my hai r .

So
'

ft ' gl isten ing,
the stars came out

To help the chaste moon keep,

Her v igil over Mother Earth
Wrapt 1n mi st-shrouded s leep.

Oh , ch i l d , cried Mi dn ight -
sable cloaked

“
Thy soul seeks sympathy .

The soft n ight wind, the sweet jasmme

And fai r moon weep wi th thee.

The moon is the al l-seeing eye,

The stars , the tears she weeps,
For

'

souls Who s icken unto death
Wh i le all the vast worl d s leeps .

The n ight w ind and the jasmine
Thei r sooth ings d id repeat ,
Unt i l when morn ing pearled the sky

I ' found my sorrow sweet,
MILDRED WESTON;
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A recent writer on educat ion has said that the A l umnae
form perhaps the most important ‘

of the six factors of our

Ameri'can
'

college. Discrimination among the members of

an organ izat ion is always difli cult, s ince he wel fare of he

whole often depends as much upon the unprominent as upon
the prominent parts . We find i t almost imposs ib le to com

pare the relat ive powers of pres ident, faculty , trustees, stu
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l

dents, communi ty, and alumnae in the l i fe of our col lege ;
ex istence without any one of them would: be hazardous .

Here we wil l cons i der briefly the influence of the al umnae
upon th e wel fare of th is col lege.

That we owe much to thei r loyal support 1 5 made more
ev ident to us each day. By thei r pres ence at many of the

col lege funct ions they show great interest and lend much
encouragement to students and faculty . Another proof of
their loyal ty can be found i n art icles of furn i ture and works
of art wh ich add to the beauty and

.
com fort of our bu i ldings.

The tal l , old clock, in Berry Hal l , wh ich ch imes its soc iable
warn ing before each mad clanging of recitat ion bel ls ; the
Santa Barbara and memorial window,

in the chapel ; the pipe
organ wh ich dai ly lends its ful l tones to our morn ing chapel
serv ice ; these are a few of the reminders of alumnae’

s gen

erosity and faithfu lness .

P erhaps the most substant ial , v is ib le proof of thei r loyal ty
can be found in Woodland Hal l . The complete, "

artist ic
furn ish ings and homel ike comfort of th is new bui ld ing are

ent irely thei r gi ft ; the result of large expenditures not only
of money but of t ime and unselfish forethought . So much

they have done for our material wel fare, but they have not

neglected the intel lectual s ide of our co l lege. li fe. They
have estab l ished a lecture fund by means of which we are

brought into touch with the v ital movements of the
.world

and given inspi rat ion by the greatest minds of today . Such
talks as those

,

of Alma Tadema
, Seumas McManus, Jane

Adams and Mr. Caffin wil l not soon be forgotten .

We are indebted st i l l more to our alumnae. Several
years ago the l i fe of th is col lege was endangered because
of the lack of

‘

an endowment fund . I t was a t ime of great
anx iety to all . The alumnae came loyal ly forward and by
thei r unt iring energy and enthus iasm secured a large part
of the endowment . So we can say that we owe them in

a large
'

part the very existence of our col lege.

These are but a few sugges t ions of the debt we owe

alumnae ; a debt wh ich increases dai ly as new s igns of thei r
generosi ty appear . Let us be grateful for the support of
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Omega in it iat ion was held on Apri l 25 th.

Clai re Colestock , in cons ideration of her nob le efforts fo the

Sophomore play .

Two recent Social Serv1 ce lectures have beeng1venbyMr .

Burns and Mr. Chambers .

The Freshman T'win Party on Friday,

“ May 1 2th, was a

great success . The
“

ch i ld ren” were cared for and amused
by the nurses 1n charge, Miss , Root and Miss Butterfield.

The l i tt le ones played games, dances and sang, and ate
, _
so

their happiness was complete.

The Sen iors w ere entertained by the Sophomores at the

A lv in Theatre on Saturday, May 1 3th . The play they saw

was
“
The P iper,” from wh ich everyone derived

g

'

the
' keenest

enjoyment . “
The P iper is a play one never forgets, but

holds in one
’

s memory for many years .

Miss Cool idge and Miss Sk i l ton gave a luncheon for the
Sen iors at the Col lege Club on Apri l 29th .

The Freshman spread on Apr i l 25 th,
was a very jol ly

aff ai r .
I

Th e Spring Tennis Tournament began the week of

May 22nd .

Miss Butterfield took her classmate-s
,
the Sophomores,

to the circus on May loth . Everyone had a glorious t ime .

The May Festival aP . W. th is year
'

was the mo‘st
beauti fu l that has yet been held at the Col lege. I t was
celebrated on the new amph i theatre.

The program fol lows
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MAY DAY PAGEANT

The Awakening of Spring
”

P ennsylvania Colege for Women and Dilworth Hall .

Saturday , May 20, 1 91 1 , o
’

clock .

The Pageant symbol izes the awaken ing of Spring in

Nature and '

illustrates the customs by wh ich i t has been greet
ed among nat ions .

Queen of May

Harriet de Forest Haskel l
Maids of Honor

Florence appe.

Maids
Martha E l i zabeth Young HelenaWh ite Gray
Edwina Noeline H ickson Dorothy K ohne

A ttendants

The Awakening of Spr ing.

Spr 1 ug awakens the flowers, daffodils, forgetme

n-ots and roses
,
who dance merr-i ly in the sun

sh ine wh i le the butterfl ies hover about, then
all join in a revel .

Maypole Dance.

C rown ing of the Queen .

Roman R i tes of Spr ing.

Engl ish Maytime.

Scott ish P easants .

Fest ival of the Cherry B lossoms and Wisteria.

Span ish Gyps ies .

Songs

Close of the Revels .

Omega Society ‘

hel d its last meet ing on May 25 th,
in

Wood land Hal l . The subject for discuss ion was
“
Suder

mann .

”

Miss Paden,
of Egypt, spoke to us in Y .W. C. A . on May
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2nd on her m1S1 sonary work in Cai ro . Thi s was a gri

and very inteest ing to everyone.

-E lect 1:on of House P res ident wil l take place al

first of June.

On Wednesday, May 24th
, a MacDowell progi

be given in the drawing rooms ,
Madame Graz iani 2

F isher wil l furnish the mus ic. Miss Corl id w i l l giv
count of the . Pageant in memory of MacDowell,

England last summer . Th is is the close of the ter

Wednesday Lectures of the year .

[

The Col lege commencemen t exercises wil l b
Friday

,
June 9th,

with A lumnae Day. The Alumn

ing wil l “

be at o
’

clock , with the usual d inner at 1
spec ial feature of the occas1on w 1 l

'

l be the presence
Helen P el letreau , a former presi dent of the ollege,

not been here for many years .

Saturday afternoon, the C lass Day exercises wi l l
The graduat ing class wil l present the play “Much A <

No th ing.

”
The cast is as fol lows

Don P edro,
P rince of Araz on .

Don John, Don Pedro’

s brother
Clandio,

a lord of F lorence
B-
enedick, a lord of Padna

Leonato, governor of essina

A
‘

ntonio Leonat'o’

s brother
Bal thazar, servant to Don Pedro
Bora'

ch io '

.

Conrade .

Fol lowers of Don John
Dogberry .

Verges .

Officers of Pol ice in Mess ina
Seacoal . C larissa

Florenc'

A l ic
E lma

Ma
'b

Bel le Mc

Mmerva

Rosaliq

Frar
Luci l le
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McHenry,
Helen Blai r and Martha Young are the chosen

ones .

We asked of an errand boy in the front hal l whom he

wished to see.

“
I

’m wait ing for the change from Crazy
Anna (Graz ian i ) , he repl ied .

Heard in Fren '

ch The carriage was drawn by an old

History Gems : The
'

menu of Mediaeval people cons isted
of things they shot .

'

Quest ion—:Wh-at kind of frui t did “

the travelers br ing
from the east ?

Answer—Asparagas.

(Owing to her bri l l iance in geneology) Betty ’

s a peach

on the fami ly tree.

Miss Cool idge recently spoke to the gir ls of Central

I f your name were P igg, wouldn’

t you add an e on and

get P i dgeon ?

Botany—A catk in is a l itt le sapl ing.

At the Col lege Mass . Meet ing it was decided not to have
a June dance th is year, but an informal house dance wil l be
given -for the Seniors on June 2nd.

Miss Layman Ignorant people are cal led Laymen.

Engl ish as she is spok in the Chaucer ‘

class—“
It makes

me t i red to tel l of his falseness . ffl
‘

fll ffl
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Mr; Putnammade a trip to Harrisburg recently in the

interest of civ i l Wel fare.

Vis itors at Woodland Hal l w ith in the month : Miss Jean
CaldWell,

'

Miss Uarie Voegtley,
Misses Margaret and Rachel

Woods, Miss Eugen ie Semi , Miss Bessie Shiple'y .

Mi ‘ss' Mi ldred Weston has come to liVe in Woodland
Hal l fer the last twomonths of school .

Have you not iced the look of lev ity of the Apol l of the
Engl ish Room ?

Miss Cool idge spent the week of May 8 at her home in

F itchburg, Massachusetts .

The Botany class spent a Laboratory
‘

Period with great
pleasure and provt at Ph ipps Conservatory.

The tennis courts are ready for use and are being used
early and late.

Margaret Greene, ’

1 1 after an absence of several weeks,
is back at school , lookmg quite wel l again.

We are sorry to know that Marguer ite T itz ell , ’
1 3 , wil l

not return to school this year .

At a fancy-work party given by Bel le McClymonds, 1 ,

at her home in Wi lk insburg,
was announced the engagement

of Mabel Crowe,
’

1 1 , to Mr. Lo
‘uis Bai rd, .of Cleveland . No

date has been set for the wedding.

Sandwich and candy sales are st i l l popular , for some um

accountable reason.

The Faculty Teas adjourned after drinking ice tea on

May 1 1 .
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Miss Cool idge, Miss Root and Miss Butterfield enter
tained the P ittsburgh Smi th Col lege Club at Woodland Hal l,
May 27.

Mis s Campbel l entertained, on June 3 , theWoman
’

s Club
of Canonsburg,

in Woodland Hal l

Bel le M'cClymonds
’

l l , entertained the Sen ior Class and

a few others at her home in Wi lk insburg on May
'

1 8, with
fancy work.

Dr. and Mrs. K elso, Mr. and Mrs . Wm. Rea and Miss
West and Miss B ray, the latter of the Margaret Morrison
School , dined in Woodland Hal l on May 5 .

Miss B rown lee andMiss Cool idge gave a dinner to Fourth
Year Di lworth Hal l on May 26.

The teas in Woodland Hal l were resumed on May 1 1 ,

with one on the veranda. The hostesses were Lou ise F letcher,
’

l 3 , Ethel Wi l l iams
’

1 4
, E ls ieWeihe ’

1 3 , E l iz abeth McC
'

ague
’

1 3 and F lorence K eys ’

l 3 . On May 1 8 the hostesses were Co
rel ia Gi l lespie ’

l 4, Marjor ie B lackburn
,
Jessie Palmer ’

1 b and

Mary Gray ’

l 4 . On May 25 V iv ian St itt ’

1 3"Cal la Stah lman
’

1 2, Rebecca Larimer ’

l 4
,
Mary K een

’ 1 2
,
Cosette Spence ’

1 2,

and on June 1 , Phebe K n ight ’

1 4, Helen Blai r ’

1 3 Mary Hein
s l ing ’

l 4
, Ruth Peck ’

1 4 and Esther O’

Neill ’

1 2.

Teacher—Can you be angry without being angry with
a person ?

Cocksure Soph—Yes, I can be angry with myself.
Teacher—Aren’

t you a person ?



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


T H E SO R O S I S
Largest Jewelry Establ ishment in P i ttsburgh

Va lu e i s t h e K e y n o t e o f O u r B u s in e s s

We attract trade by the qual ity and superiority of our goods . Our ex

perience i s that ord inari ly people want to pay proper prices for Jewelry
and Si lverware, and they look to some establi shment to give them the

greatest value poss ible for their money
That i s our aim and our purpose.

You are urged to test th is statement by comparison of qual ity and

prices
Jewe le d-s an d Si l ve r s m l i h s
2 1 3 —~ FIFTH AVENUE—2 1 5

Plerpom, Sumter lgCo.

ENGRAVING , PRINTENG
LITHOGRAPHHNG , EMBOSSING
E NG R A V E D C A ELLNG C A RDS

WE DDING l
k
NV lTA TlC-NS

A NN OUNC E ME NTS
Monograms and Cres t Stationery prompt
ly furni shed m the latest s tyles m addi

tion to all clas ses of A rt Printing for so

clal and commerci al purpos es .

Phone 3 58High land i ll -1 19
"

shadyAve.

o
z
: in l Sienna it in
9
0
3
.

J
o
d
i
e

More of this popular shoe worn than all

other Women’

s shoes combined.
20.

2 1 2 an d 2 1 4 Si xth St r e e t

.g w t
?)

enoico Cut Flowers and P lants

Both Phones

Wood Street Wi lk insburg, Pa .

P A T R ON I Z E OUR
“

A DV E R T I SE R S

eeoeeeeeeeeeeew w eeee
use

a

3g LUQMESEE GEN-HE
I? “he eo ffee o f . Qua l ity
"i‘ R ich , Fragrant

I? and Invigorating

15: It wi l l please the most exacting of

{a Coff ee drinkers
oaks

2?
gs;
ff TWO 606 VVoofi St Dow n T ow n .

Stor n s H igh l an d an d Cen t ) e , E . E .

9 t 0 a
Gigi /Rwy » ? teat

-95
3 0523

Burkholder Company
“Milliners to DisoriminatlngWomen

” 1

5 0 5 MA R K E T S T R S E T

NEW RIBBONS
For mi llinery purposes , sashes and girdles .

opera bags , underwear and fancy work of all

kinds , also r ibbons for jobs , hazrbows and

neckwear f ixings .

OUR HA IR GOODS DEPA RTMENT
Has the reputation for selling the f inest can

’

fures at the 'lowes t prices
I

V 3 ea rnes t fi gfigfii 3 32338334335 .
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JOSE PH HORNE . GO.

Penn Avenue, from Fi fth Avenue to Fifth St reet

hav ing 80 sel l ing div isions, in which “

the l ive factor of smal l
profi ts has built a trade reaching mi l lions annual ly .

Some of the accommodat ions for the publ ic
Large Waiting Room, Room to Check Luggage,

Wri tingDesks andMateri als, Messenger Servi ce,

RetiringRoom forWomen, Taxicab Calls ,

A Publ ic R estaurant, A Sub-Post Office,

Telephones at E achCounter, A
“

House Physician,

Telephone Booths, Hospital on P remi ses.

age nnasson a.
The leadmg

'

specmlty «9 5 1 44734 5 . 3mm) ! devoted

exz iualvel ) to the sal t 6
'

women
'

s

nigbc lass ready truwoa'

garments

i
" omen-w AND ca sl en Avenues


