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DEDICATION

f

TO THOSE WHOSE LABORS
AND SACRIFICE, WHOSE
GIFTS of TIME AND MONEY,
HAVE MADE POSSIBLE THE
PRESENT AND FUTURE SUCCESS OF OUR SCHOOL, THIS
VOLUME IS

Respectfully Dedicated
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appreciation
To the friends of the future
Who see in our youth
A glimpse of tomorrow,
And teach us the Truth
With the broad understanding
That youth's plastic state
Is the time for instruction—
Manhood too late.
To our parents who send us,
Through sweet sacrifice;
To our teachers who guide us,
By deep, earnest lives;
To our Board of Directors,
Whose purpose and aim
Is the building of manhood
That will stand in life's strain.
To the donor of dollars
And the donor of toil;
To the man of the city
And the man of the soil,
Who has given his wealth
And his work for our wealOh, could you but know
How grateful we feel!
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FORE WORD
HAT constantly turning circle of light, upon
whose circumference our class is but the
smallest arc, has revolved one year more.
New signposts of duty, new turnstiles of
privilege, have come before us in this
turning, as will continue to come until the light has become darkness. Upon one signpost, which seemed to
point to us like a Herculean finger, we read this inscription: "To you whose lot is cast in sight of me, a
peculiar labor is given. You are commanded to study
carefully the men and memories of the year just passed
—pick from them every deed of strength and honor,
making no distinction between class and campus; designate the organization whose blood pulses warm with
progress; record every happy rememberance, leaving
out everything heavy and tiresome. These things, which
you shall collect, bind in a volume together, which, in
future years, shall keep your hearts warm with its memories. In this task fail not. Woe is the man who shirks
when this is encumbent upon him."
So here we present our volume, containing the
things above mentioned. The labors of its production
have not been unlike those attached to other similar
volumes, but all the while we have worked with a slogan
—"To be true to ourselves and our school, equal to the
expectations of our patrons, worthy of publication and
preservation"- -this has been our symphony.

[ii

______«ggyT

Zbc Mome& jfrog

Dol. vm

5BoarliofCru0tees
□ :
m
EXECUTIVE BOARD
T. E. TOMLINSON, Chairman. .Hillsboro
T. W. MARSE
Taylor
VAN ZANDT JARVIS
Fort Worth
T. E. SHIRLEY
Hereford
G. A. FARIS
Dallas
S. M. HAMILTON
Waco
MORGAN WEAVER
Abilene
F. M. MILLER
Waco
GEORGE W. COLE, JR
Belton
S. P. BUSH
Allen
C. W. GIBSON
Waxahachie
DR. H. W. GATES
Waco
H. H. WATSON
Longview

ADVISORY BOARD
W. P. BEAUMONT
ED

CASTLEMAN

A. C EASLEY
L. COUGH
J. W. HOLSAPPLE
DR. J. R. KNIGHT
J. H. LOCKWOOD
J. C. MASON
C. MCPHERSON
J. Z. MILLER
T. S. REED
G. F. STEARNS
J. AUSTIN STRANGE
COLBY D. HALL

Waco
Elk
Waco
Hereford
Hillsboro
Eddy
Waco
Dallas
Fort Worth
Belton
Beaumont
Taylor
Waco
Waco

ADVISORY MEMBERS
B. C. RHOME
E. B. RANDALL
J. M. VINCENT
W. A. DARTER
E. M. WAITES
J. E. DINGER
B. F. HALL

Fort Worth
Fort Worth
Fort Worth
Fort Worth
Fort Worth
Fort Worth
Fort Worth
LEROY SMITH
Fort Worth
MAJOR J. J. JARVIS
Fort Worth
GEN. K. M. VAN ZANDT. .. .Fort Worth
J. F. SHELTON
Fort Worth
N. H. LASSITER
Fort Worth
H. L. EDGAR
Fort Worth
B. L. WAGGOMAN
Fort Worth
DR. R. L. GREEN
Fort Worth
C. I. DICKISON
Fort Worth
W. D. REYNOLDS
Fort Worth
H. W. STARK
Gainesville

EXECUTIVE MEMBERS
DR. BACON SAUNDERS

R. L. COUCH
J. L. CASSELL
J. J. HART
WILLIAM A. WILSON
H. M. DURRETT
JAMES

HARRISON

F. G. JONES

Fort Worth
Dallas
Fort Worth
Dallas
Houston
Fort Worth
Fort Worth
McKinney
ass]

19U

XTbe MorneO jfrog

3

«

«<
*

[13

XTbe Mornefc jfrog

Wol. vii

E. E. FARIS, A.M.
ELLSWORTH EUGENE FARIS, the honored and esteemed
professor of the Class of '11, has for many years been
connected with Texas Christian University. He took his
S. B. degree from that institution in 1894, and later secured his A. M. He was immediately called to the principalship
of the Preparatory Department in his Alma Mater—a position
which he held for one year to the entire satisfaction of all. At the
end of that time he resigned to become a missionary to Africa.
It is impossible to picture the privations and sufferings that had
to be endured in this dark, uncivilized country.
Prof. Faris established a mission at Bolenge, in the Congo,
which has grown until it is now a very large and successful mission. To say that Prof. Faris was successful in his missionary
work is stating it too mildly. He found time while organizing and
carrying on this work, to study the French language under an
educated Belgian. The savages among whom he worked had no
written language, so Prof. Faris had not only to learn to speak
this native tongue, but put it in written form. He made a .grammar and dictionary of this language—the Buntu—and translated
the book of Mark into it. The service that he rendered those rude,
uncultivated people of the heart of Africa, by giving them a written language, was, indeed, great, but a far greater service was that
of bringing to them the message of Christ and his undying love.
At least seven years of his life were spent in that darkest spot
of all Africa.
Prof. Faris came home on furlough in 1901, and entered Chicago
University, where he did special work in Hebrew. During the
spring and summer quarters of 1906, he again took work in the
University of Chicago. In the fall of 1906, he accepted the chair
of Sacred History and Philosophy in Texas Christian University,
and has taken high rank as a teacher in the University. He has
always manifested a sweet and conscientious spirit in all his work.
It was because of his noble character and the high esteem in
which he was held by the Class of 1911, that he was, at the beginning of this senior year, elected as Class Professor.

14)
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E. E. FAR1S, A.M.
CLASS PROFESSOR.
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Dean W. B. Parks, A.M., Ph.D.
PROBABLY no man who has ever been connected with our
school has given to it as great a part of his very lifeenergies as has our present Dean, W. B. Parks. As early
as '86 he took his first degree from old Add-Ran University
and from that date to this he has been almost constantly in service
for his Alma Mater. At times he went East to study in the larger
universities there, but each time he returned direct to this school—
a larger man to assume larger duties.
At Add-Ran University, in 1886, Prof. Parks secured the degree
of B. S., in '92 the degree of A. M., in '94 the degree of Ph. D.
He did graduate work at Vanderbilt, Harvard, Virginia and Chicago.
For twelve consecutive years ('87-'99) he held the chair of Natural
Science at Add-Ran Christian University, and now when we meet
an old alumni, who knew the school before the school knew us,
we are usually asked, in tones of genuine solicitude, about this man
who endeared himself to every one with whom he came in contact. His presence with T. C. U. now is the strongest tie that holds
the interests of many former students who see so many changes
as the school grows older. Again, in '04, he took charge of the
same department in T. C. U. and has held it to this date.
The colossal attribute of "Marse Ben" is his strength of convictions—not multitudinious, sharp-edged convictions, which preach
and harangue, but rather bed-rocks of conviction—broad and deep,
which cause the surface of his every-day life to reflect the settled,
quiet order which is below. Never flushed with anger or excitement, deliberate in reaching and announcing his opinions, cool
and quiet in word and in action—he has always exerted a strong
influence to soothe and to strengthen. In him the student has always found a ready friend and secure counselor.
When, in the fall of 1910, the Board of Trustees decreed that a
dean should be appointed to have charge of discipline, and all
out-of-class adjustments, it was with wisdom and discretion that
they selected for this position Prof. W. B. Parks. Holding the
highest respect and regard of the entire student body, he has already succeeded in proving himself most serviceable in this new
capacity. And in accord with his record of unending service to
this school, we predict, that in years to come, when our school days
have become mere memories, he will continue to give to this
school his successful services, deep and true as his character.
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W. B. PARKS, A.M.,
DEAN.
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"I have eaten your bread and salt,
I have drunk your water and wine,
The deaths ye died I have watched beside,
And the lives that ye led were mine."

<©ur Cias#ttiate£
"Was there aught that I did not shar:
In vigil or toil or ease—
One joy or woe that I did not know,
Dear hearts across the seas?"

<&uv ?|orncb jfrog
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'I have written the tale of our life,
For a sheltered people's mirth,
In jesting guise—but ye are wise,
And ye know what the jest is worth."
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CLINTON LOCKHART,

Ph.D., LL.D.

President and Dean of the College of the Bible; Professor
of Hebrew Language and Literature
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JAMES F. ANDERSON, A.M.
Professor of Biology and Geology

J.
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ESKRIDGE, A.M.,
Professor of Latin

PH.D.

W. B. PARKS, A.M., PH.D.
Professor of Chemistry and Physics

E. E. FAR1S, A.M.
Professor of Philosophy
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E. R. COCKRELL, A.M., LL.M.
Professor of History and Political Science

O. B. SEARS, A.M., PH.D.
Professor of English Language and Literature

Dol. vii

C.

I. ALEXANDER, A.B., B.S.
Professor of Mathematics

W. T. HAMNER, A.B.
Pi-ofessor of English
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CHAS. H. ROBERTS, A.B.
Principal of Academy

MRS. J. W. K1NSEY
Instructor in the Academy

123

A. O. RIALL, A.M.
Professor of German

J. W. KINSEY, A.B.
Professor of Education
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J. A. DACUS, M. ACC'TS
Principal of College Business
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MATEO MOLINA, A.B.
Professor of French an d Spanish
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ELLA ANDERSON
Assistant in German

WILLIE L BIRGE, A.M.
Assistant in Biology
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MRS. E. R. COCKRELL, A.B.
Principal of School of Painting and Drawing

BLANCHE BALDWIN
Instructor in Drawing

CLYDE BATSELL REEVES, A.B., B.O.
Principal School of Oratory

H. T. SUTTON, A.B., B.S., B.O.
Assistant in Oratory
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F. ARTHUR JOHNSON
Director of Conservatory of Music; Pianoforte

F. W. CUPR1EN
Voice Culture

Wol. vti

A. C. ROTHE
Violin and Theory of Music

Pianoforte,

S. S. LOSH
Pipe Organ and Voice

Culture
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H. R. TECHAU
Pianoforte

MRS. S. E. McKINNEY
Lady Principal

127

ELIZABETH HENDERSON
Monitor of Piano Practice

MRS. H. S.
Assistant Lady

PITTS
P.ineipal
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NELL ANDREW
Librarian

H. B. DABBS
Laboratory Assistant

ROBT. E. ABERNATHY
Registrar

CLARENCE M. HALL
Secretary to the President
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B. DABBS, A. M.,
Taylor, Texas.
B. Texas Christian University.
Major: Natural Science.
HOWARD

A Comparative Study of the Area of Transpiration in Dicotyledonous Plants.
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Good-by, old Alma Mater, dear,
Thru each succeeding day and year
You've held us with your magic spell,
But now to you we say, farewell!
Into the world we now must go,
To share her joy, perhaps, her woe;
Each mighty truth that you have taught,
Into some deed will now be wrought.
But tho our pathways lead afar,
And grief afflict us with its scar;
And tho our work reap blame or praise,
We'll ne'er forget our college days.
PC

up c
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SENIOR
Senior Class
OFFICERS

ROLL

ROBERT E. ABERNATHY. .. .President
J. W. MASSIE
Vice-President
MARY RITER
Secretary
W. C. HACKNEY
Treasurer
E. H. BUSH
Sergeant-at-Arms

E. ABERNATHY
N. ANDERSON
EDGAR H. BUSH
JOHN F. BATEMAN
EARL X. GOUGH
LERON B. GOUGH
S. W. HUTTON
BURL B. HULSEY
W. C. HACKNEY
ROBERT

GRANTLAND

ELIZABETH HIGGINBOTHAM
CLARE LEWELLEN
CAYCE LEWELLEN
CLARA MOSES

J. W. MASSIE
KATHLEEN MUNN
NETA MARTIN
LOUIE NOBLITT
MARY RITER

V. H. ROBINSON
MABLE SMITH
ETHEL WEBB

COLORS:

Baby Blue and White
FLOWER:

Cape Jessamine
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ROBERT EWING ABERNATHY, A.B.
BON HAM, TEXAS

Vice-President Freshmen Class '07-'08; Secretary Add-Ran Literary Society '07; New Men's
Declamatory Contest '08; Glee Club '07-'08,
'09-'10, '10-'ll; Choir, '07-'08, '09-MO; President
Add-Ran Literary Society '09; Manager Tennis
'09-MO; Editor-in-Chief Collegian '09-MO; AddRan Debating Team, MO; Vice-President Junior
Class '09-MO; Superintendent of Sunday Schools
MO; Y. M. C. A. Cabinet M0-M1; President Platform Club MO-'ll; Assistant Editor Horned
Frog Ml; President Senior Class MO-'ll.
Major: English.
"And still they gazed, and still the wonder grew
That one small head could carry all he knew."

CLARA MOSES, A.B.
BURNETT, TEXAS

Secretary Clarks '07-'08-'09-MO-M 1; Secretary and Treasurer Chadwick Club '09-MO; Secretary The Styx '09-MO; Vice-President S. S. S.
Club; Secretary Girls' Athletic Association
'09-MO; Vice-President Girls' Athletic Association MO-'ll; Captain Basket Ball MO-'ll; Member Tennis Club '08-M1.
Major: History and Political Science.
"Remote from man thou dost not need
The embarrassed look of shy distress
Or maidenly shamefacedness."

EARL X. GOUGH, A.B., B.O.
HEREFORD, TEXAS
Shirley; twice President, once Secretary Shirley Literary
Society; Shirley New Men's Declamatory Team '08; charter
member Platform Club '08-M1; delivered Address of Welcome
Joint Open Session Literary Societies, Commencement '08;
President Sophomore Class '08-'09; Shirley Old Men's Declamatory learns '08-'09; graduate in Oratory '09; President
Oratorical Association '09-'10; Associate Editor Skiff '08-'09;
Glee Club '08-M1; Choir '08-M1; Vice-President Press Association '09-MO; entered Preliminaries to State Oratorical
'09-'10, and State Prohibition '09; delegate State Oratorical
M0; delegate to Intercollegiate Press Association M0; Secretary of War, "White House," M0; Vice-President Y. M.
C. A. '09-MO; Vice-President '09-MO and President M0-M1
Student Body; Collegian Staff '09-MO; Editor Junior Skiff
M0; Dramatic Club '08-M1; Secretary Prohibition League
'09-MO; Editor Horned Frog Ml; C. C. Club; Bowahalamus;
winner Preliminary to State Oratorical Contest Ml.
Major: English.
"The passion of his woe
Burst from him in resistless overflow."
31]
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Ab is the name by which he is best known, notwithstanding
the fact that he is ativistically inclined and that in the early
days of his college career he was given the title appropriator,
because of his pronounced appropriating tendencies. Ab is
a very industrious personage and is always engaged at something if that be nothing more than wiggling his toes. His
chief assets are light hair and a ravenous appetite, and he
is ever on the lookout for some one to take him to Jim &
Ed's restaurant. Another thing about Ab, he is President of
our class, and we are proud of our *'Prexy," too. There is
one mystery about him, however, that has never been fathomed even by his most intimate friends, for the most careful research has failed to reveal the fact whether he hails
from Bonham, Dallas or Forney.

Clara Starr, better known as Moses, is the
most happy when she is farthest away from
the tribe of men. She has a big, generous heart,
but woe to the man who tries to find access to it!
She is wise beyond her years, though they be
many. So wise is she that she is thinking seriously of journeying to the far-famed University
of Chicago, where wisdom is supposed to abound
in the very walls. When she returns to T. C. U.
with her hard-earned Ph. D., she will then lead
the children of Israel out of the wilderness into
the land of brightness and knowledge.

Earl X. came to T. C. U. in '07, by acc'dent, and has
remained during his four years under the same conditions.
He has accidentally fallen into quite a few offices—never with
premeditation.
A mere accident on the part of contest
judges has repeatedly cost him a place in the forensic prizetaker's class. Back in his Soph year, the chairman of the
Discipline Committee, in marking his name off the blackboard list of those under restrictions, accidentally left a large
cross mark in the middle of his name and there it has
accidentally stuck—his graduating name is Earl X.
Some
say that this middle name is all that he has gotten out of
college, but we are prone to believe that unless some unknown accident overtakes him he will be at least a Senator.

[35
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KATHLEEN DOUGLAS MUNN, A.B.
HOUSTON, TEXAS

Walton; twice President Walton Literary Society; Senior Preparatory Scholarship '07; Secretary Freshman Class '07-'08;
Freshman
Scholarship '08; Sophomore Scholarship '09;
Secretary Junior Class '09-'10; Junior Scholarship '10; Junior Partner McNeil-Munn Co., Inc.
Major: Mathematics.
"What forged her cruel chain of moods
And set her feet in solitudes?"

JOHN FRANK BATEMAN, A.B.
EDDY, TEXAS

Add-Ran; Vice-President Add-Rans '08; Treasurer Add-Rans '09; Vice-President Add-Rans
'10; President Add-Rans '10; Associate Editor
of Collegian '09-MO; Member of Press Association '09-'10; Secretary of Commerce and Labor,
"White House," '10; Add-Ran Debating Team
'10; Manager of Varsity Football '10; Vice-President C. C. Club '10; Add-Ran Debating Team
Ml; Athletic Editor of Horned Frog Ml; Member of Press Association MO-'ll; Associate Editor of Senior Skiff Ml; Platform Club and C. C.
Club.
Major: Mathematics.
"Grown familiar with disfavor,
Grcwn familiar with the savor
Of the bread on which we live."

MARY ELIZABETH HIGGINBOTHAM, A.B.
ENNIS, TEXAS
Clark; Music Chairman Y. W. C. A. '08-'09; First Alto
St. Cecelia Girls' Chorus '08-'09; Phi Delta Phi Club '08'09; First Violin Orchestra '08-'09; member of Choir
'08-'09; President S. C. of C. S. '09-'10; Violin Hunter
Quartet '09-MO; First Violin Orchestra '09-'10; Music Chairman Y. W. C. A. '09-'10; President St. Cecelia Girls' Chorus
'09-MO; Alto Chapel Choir '09-MO; member Press Association '09-MO; Local Editor of Collegian '09-MO; member
Chadwick Club '09-MO; Secretary Clark Literary Society
'09-MO; twice Vice-President Clark Literary Society '09-MO;
Vice-President Clark Literary Society MO-'ll; member of
Tam Club MO-'ll; member of Press Association MO-'ll;
Religious Editor of Skiff MO-'ll; President Y. W C A
MO-'ll.
Major: English.
"For if she will, she will, you may depend on't,
And if she won't, she won't, and there's an end
to't."

88]

The earlier comers of our number found some that preceded them and among these more ancient ones was Kathleen. Her sentence of six years of hard labor is almost at
an end, and that this is true casual observations concerning them are not amiss. Ever alert to the duties and burdens
of class work she has gone through almost unattracted by
any of the pleasures and profits of other parts of college
life.
Men and women, all alike, she has passed by unmoved except by the bare hand of mere friendship. Whether
this has been because of an insatiable desire for knowledge or
because of a remembrance of one left behind in the Magnolia
fields of Texas, has been a question quite frequent in the
minds of many of her classmates. But be the cause what it
may, she has secured the store of knowledge. And now, as
we part, we can but wish that this life which has been buried
in the grave of work shall have a resurrection in the heaven
of happiness and reap a reward worthy of this preparation
and sacrifice.

Bateman came from Eddy, and from Eddy
came Bateman's big boxes, also. To meet Bateman is to like him, all right, but to eat one of
his boxes is to love him forever. The official
statistics on his feed boxes were burned, but a
conservatively compounded estimate shows that
in the course of four years he received 147 boxes,
containing 98 turkeys, 126 chickens, 33 hams,
211 cakes, 16,783 biscuits, and much more that
was not listed. Besides this particular distinction Bateman has proven to be a bright scholar,
a strong debater, and in his later years something of a social lion and knocker.

To the right we see "Miss Betty," or Elizabeth
without the John. Throughout her life she has
had many suitors, but none are, in her estimation, equal to the faithful John. Men may come
and men may go, but he stays on forever. Elizabeth is winsome to more than one. Her sunshiny disposition has won for her many friends.
Throughout the four years of her college life she
has suffered many inconveniences and hardships
—all because she would never break a rule.

[37
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BURL BENSON HULSEY, A.B.
LADONIA, TEXAS

Add-Ran; twice President, three times VicePresident; Athletic Editor Skiff '09-'10-'ll;
Business Manager Skiff '10; New Men's Declamatory Contest '10; Vice-President Platform Club
'10; Vice-President Reliable Sunday School Class
'10; Business Manager Horned Frog '11; VicePresident Oratorical Association '10; Vice-President Press Association '10-'l 1; Executive Member Texas Intercollegiate Press Association '11;
President "White House" '10; Tackle Varsity
Football '10; Add-Ran Debating Team '11; Member C. C. Club.
Major: Mathematics.
"A simple, guileless, child-like man.
Content to live where life began."

MARY RITER, A.B.
FORNEY, TEXAS

Member Clark; Treasurer Y. W. C. A. '09;
Superintendent Junior Christian Endeavor '09;
Corresponding Secretary of Texas Intercollegiate
Press Association '10-'ll; Historian Sophomore
Class '08-'09; Literary Editor Collegian '09-'10;
Exchange Editor of Collegian '10-M1; Secretary
Senior Class '10-'l 1; Tennis Club '08-'l 1; Assistant Editor Horned Frog.
Major: English.
"For never I saw mein or face
In which, more plainly, I could trace
Benignity and home-bred sense."

EDGAR H. BUSH, A.B.
ALLEN, TEXAS

Add-Ran; President, Vice-President and twice
Treasurer Add-Ran Literary Society; Vice-President Athletic Association '09; Varsity Basketball
'08-'09; Half Back Varsity Football '09-M0;
Platform Club;
Postmaster-General "White
House" '10; Vice-President B. L. Club; President C. C. Club Ml; Assistant Manager Baseball
'11; M. L. T.
Major: English.
"I care not much for gold or land—
Give me a mortgage here and there."

38]
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"Dorie" is the name that was impressed upon this member of the Senior class when he was still a plastic Freshman. The impression has lasted, too, and well it might,
for the girl who made it weighed almost two hundred. Little
he minded it for thereby was his reputation established in
college circles. His efforts to hold up this reputation during
the rest of his college life have not been indifferently rewarded. It is realized by his classmates who love him best,
that his greatest work in the four-year cycle, is an extemporaneous society speech on "Ladonia."
In athletics
he worked hard and won his monogram, but lo! when he
ran out upon the field at A. & M. the bleachers cheered
long and loud for "Kildee."

Mary hailed to T. C. U. from Forney, a region in the minds
of "Dorie" and "Ab" hardly second to the great Kentucky
in the production of fair women and beautiful grasses. She
came a year earlier than most of us, and hence had some
characteristic peculiarities not common to our members in
our younger days. Most noticeable of these we find a dignity
during her Freshman and Soph years that we suppose was a
relic of her Senior Prep days in the institution. These two
years she spent in absolute seclusion from all members of
the masculine sex.
But the inevitable did happen. Along
came "Dorie," a jolly Junior, and since then life has been
quite different to both of them. A student she has been all
the while—first of books but now of man.
Her gifts of
talent in both music and literature lend much to that
attractive steadiness that causes her to be loved by all, and
especially by One. We must observe that her picture is slightly
coquettish though "Dorie" tenaciously maintains that "it is
not natural."

The members of our class are noted for the
high ranking they have attained, and Major is
no exception to the rule. Some say that he inherited his title from an illustrious ancestor,
while others affirm that he won it fairly by the
chesty manner in which he is, at times, prone to
carry himself. Be that as it may, Major is a
good fellow, all right. His principal occupation during the first two years of college life was
the study of bugs, but as a Senior he has branched
out into another field of learning, and is now a
chauffeur of no mean ability.
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EVELYN CLARE LEWELLEN, A.B.
FORT WORTH, TEXAS

Clark.
Major: English.
"Serene will be her days and bright,
And happy will her nature be."

LERON BRACTON COUGH, A.B.

B.O.

HEREFORD, TEXAS
Shirley; Secretary Shirley Literary Society 'OS; President
Junior Specials '08; President Senior Specials '09; Shirley
New Men's Declamatory Team '08; entered Preliminary to
State Oratorical Ccntest '08; President Sophomore Class
'09-'10; entered Commencement Oratorical Contest '10;
graduate in Oratory '10; Dramatic Club '08-M1; Secretary
Platform Club '10; Secretary of Treasury, "White House,"
'10; End Varsity Football '10; Manager Second Football Team
MO; C. C. Club; Press Association; Shirley Old Men's Declamatory Team M0; Varsity Track Team '09; Assistant Yell
Leader M0-M1; University Glee Club MO-'l 1; Assistant
Business Manager Horned Frog Ml; President Shirley Literary Society Ml.
Major: History and Political Science.
"I only ask that fortune send
A little more than I shall spend."

LOUIE NOBLITT, A.B.
COOKVILLE, TEXAS

Clark; President twice, Secretary three times
and Treasurer four times Clark Literary Society;
President Sigma Tau Gamma '09-MO; Butterflies;
Skiff Staff: Collegian Staff; Historian Freshman
Class '03-'09; Yell Leader '09-MO; Secretary Archer Sunday School Class; Secretary-Treasurer
Press Association '10-'ll; Cabinet Y. W. C. A.
Major: English.
"Her presence seemed the sweet income
And womanly atmosphere of home."
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This maid who bears the nomen of Claire, is
known as the "Clare with eyes of brown." She
is a great lover of "man." In fact, she is a great
philanthropist. So great is her love for him that
she has resolved to become a trained nurse in
order that she may be the good angel of "her
dear man." At present she is puzzling her brain
as to what man she shall choose. It is a momentous task, for the men she loves are numberless.
Here's luck to you, Nurse Clare!

Peg blew in from the Windy West. In many ways he was
quite a remarkable fellow—was Peg. Nothing could upset
his good nature, and of classes, the matron, the Faculty, he
had no dread whatever. There is nothing slow about him;
he even dispensed with his Junior year in college, considering it superfluous time in his race for the A. B. If anything ever happened to check his meteoric speed it was
"O
H
," and he would be off again in his mad rush.
He was especially noted for the many times and occasions
upon which he would steal the lady-of-his-heart from under
the guarding wing of the matron and take her for a crosscountry stroll, to the moving picture show, or wherever his
fancy might choose. The short length of time in which he
could prepare his lessons will ever remain an unsolved mystery.

Louie, better known by some of her affectionate friends as
Looney, hails from Arkansas. She has distinguished herself
in many ways throughout her college course. As Yell Leader
for the girls she has many a time and oft upheld the honor
of the institution ana spurred the team on to victory with the
inspiring and irresistible old "rip ram." Her chief ambition
in college was to acquire a long, straight nose, but failing
in that she devoted herself to the study of Education, looking
forward to the time when she should become an old maid
school teacher.
It is rumored, however, that she doesn't
need to be an old maid school teacher, unless she prefers
that to "something better."
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GRANTLAND N. ANDERSON, A.B.
FORT WORTH, TEXAS
Add-Ran; President once, Secretary twice Add-Ran Literary
Society; first place New Men's Declamatory Contest '08;
Representative in Old Men's Declamatory Contests '08-'09-'10;
member Athletic Council '10-'l 1; Quarter Reserve Football
'07-'09; Quarterback Varsity Football '10; Glee Club *06-'10;
twice Secretary and Treasurer Glee Club; Schubert Quartet
*07-'09; University Quartet '09-MO; Add-Ran Quartet '10;
University Choir '07 -'09; University Band and Orchestra
'07-'09; President "The Bunch" '09; Platform Club 'OS-Mi;
C. C. Club; Second Team Baseball '07-'09; Manager Second
Team Football '08; Second Team Baseball '08-'09; Manager
Varsity Baseball '11.
Major; Natural Science.
"1 believe he could touch with a rich tenor note
The souls in purgatory."

NETA MARTIN, A.B.
ARLINGTON, TEXAS

Clark; President Clark Literary Society '10;
Butterflies '09-MO; S. C. '09-'10; Chadwick Club
'09-MO; Vice-President Junior Music '08-'09;
Tennis Club M0-M1 ; Minnies '09-M1 ; Secretary MO-'ll.
Major: English.
"Brows sweetly calm and lips devout
Knew every change of scowl or pout."

J. W. MASSIE, A.B.
FORT WORTH, TEXAS

Add-Ran; Secretary '09 and Treasurer '09-MO,
Add-Ran Literary Society; Add-Ran Quartette
'09-M1; T. C. U. Quintette '08; Schubert Quartette '07-'09; T. C. U. Quartette '09-M 1; SeniorJunior Quartette M0; Glee Club '07-M0; University Choir '08-MO; Platform Club MO-'ll;
Chadwick Club '09-MO; "The Bunch" '09-M 1 ;
C. C. Club MO-'ll; Captain Freshman Football
Team '07; Center, Tackle, End Varsity Football
'07-M0; Captain Varsity Football Team MO; VicePresident Senior Class Ml.
Major: Natural Science.
"1 exist as I am; that is enough;
If no other in the world be aware, 1 sit content."
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"Grits" is the appellation of this most honored of all
Seniors. At one time—a decade or more ago—he bore
the rare distinction of being the WHOLE Senior Class of Ml.
When he entered T. C. U. he was the lowest of low preps;
he was in a class all to himself, but this class has grown
to be the Seniors of the present year. Without doubt "Grits"
is our charter member; from this urchin in knee trousers
has sprung up a Senior class second to none. Apart from
his antiquity he has shown up well in all college activities—
the gridiron, the diamond, the oratorical platform, the concert stage, the girls' parlor—in fact, every possible place,
excepting the classroom, has witnessed the attainment of
some honor by this college marvel. It is rumored that he
will become a singing evangelist.

Neta is the fair-haired maiden from Arlington
town. She does not believe in studying, except
on rare occasions, when Grits does not call. She
is the best staller in T. C. U., and is also right
there when it comes to entertaining the Seniors.
Neta, being the girl baby of the class, is somewhat spoiled. She will eat no other breakfast
food but Grits, and positively refuses to talk on
any other subject.

Did you ever see Bill kick one of those forty-five-yard
field goals from an impossible angle when we were needing
the score to beat Baylor? If you have ever seen us play
Baylor you certainly have. Why, he did it so often and so
easily that it almost became a habit. Every game we expected it and they dreaded it. His college glories have been
won by a certain peculiar wiggle of his toe—a wiggle distinctly his own.
His Society and Glee Club work has
brought him conspicuously before the student body. During
one summer he sang the praises of T. C. U. in a bum
baritone all over Texas. At Meridian he reports that young
ladies do not let their escorts assist them up the hills. He
knows.
Present indications look as though Bill will soon
break into the Beef Skindicate. He is to work at Swift's.
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CAYCE LEWELLEN, A.B.
FORT WORTH, TEXAS

Clark.
Major: English.
"We could not semble what thou art, more
excellent than fair."

WARREN CLYDE HACKNEY, A.B.
WORTHAM, TEXAS
Add-Ran; Secretary Add-Ran Literary Society '07; President '08; Vice-President '09; President '10; Vice-President
Ml; New Men's Declamatory '08; Old Men's Declamatory
'09; tied for first place in Old Men's Declamatory '10; member Dramatic Club '09-M1; University Band '08-M1; President
'08-'09; University Orchestra '08-M0; University Choir '08'10; charter member Platform Club; Vice-President '09-M0;
Vice-President Oratorical Association '09; President M0;
second delegate to State Oratorical Meet '09; delegate from
T. C. U. to select judges for State Oratorical Contest Ml;
entered Preliminary to State Oratorical Contest Ml; President "Reliable" Sunday School Class M0; Sunday School
Orchestra '08-M0; Vice-President Y. M. C. A. '09; President
M0; member of Cabinet Ml; Glee Club M0-M1; Treasurer
Senior Class Ml; Associate Editor Horned Frog Ml; graduate
School of Oratory Ml; Attorney-General in "White House"
Club M0; member Bowahalamus Club '09-M1; President
Senior Oratory Ml.
Major: Natural Science.
"An actor, surely; a thinker, no;
Quick of gesture; on ideas slow."

MABLE SMITH, A.B.
FORT WORTH, TEXAS

Clark; Associate Editor Collegian '10-'ll.
Major: English.
"Impulsive, earnest, prompt to act
And make her gentle thought a fact."
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Like "the other Cayce" this one is a person
who engineers hazardous undertakings. To no
man on this side of the equator does she give a
smile, but dreams of the time when she will be
the wife of a great South American missionary.
She is learning Spanish and learning to make
good things to eat for the South American heathens. There is no use for the "Beau Brummels"
here to smile upon her for her constancy is as
firm as the Rock of Ages, and to all inquiries as
to her actions she merely answers: "My love is
far away."

Warren Clyde is the baby boy of the Senior Class. His
size hardly verifies the statement, but the honor is his just
the same. Early in his T. C. U. career he achieved remarkable distinction through the Ioudness of his ties and hosiery.
He has set a pace in rainbow decorations that has proven an
eye-opener in college circles.
He had ambitions for the
entire class in this line and enthusiastically agitated the
adoption of a class costume by the boys, which was to embrace a stove-pipe hat, Prince Albert coat, striped trousers,
white spats, and a cane.
Occasionally the love passion
throws him into pretzel-like contortions and eloquent eulogies,
but as yet no attack has proven serious.

Mable was once called a flirt, but such an
appellation has never been applied to her since
the day she entered the Senior class. She is distinguished as the only girl in the Senior class
who ever wore a train. On a few occasions she
has been heard to utter "hackney-ed" expressions, but for the most part her sayings are full
of wisdom. Her laugh is light and gay, and has
attracted the notice of many a passer-by.
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V. H. ROBINSON, A.B.
HOWARD, TEXAS

Add-Ran; Secretary Add-Ran Literary Society
'10; President Ml; Y. M. C. A.; Organizer
Owl Club MO; Secretary Owl Club MO and Ml;
C. C. Club; Platform Club.
Major: English.
"Ah me, I muse what this young fox may mean,
False, wily, boastful, a soft heart in him still."

MARGUERITE ETHEL WEBB, A.B.
NORTH WACO, TEXAS

Clark; Secretary Clark '09; Historian Freshman Class '08; Assistant Instructor in Latin
'09-MO; St. Cecelia Club '08-M 1; Dramatic Club
'09-M1; Editor-in-Chief Collegian MO-MI; Associate Editor Horned Frog Ml.
Major: Greek and Latin.
"She can French and German speak
And can write in ancient Greek;
Not a flaw in all her logic I detect."

S. W. HUTTON, A.B.
FORT WORTH, TEXAS

Director of Chapel Music M0-M1; Assistant
Pastor and Choir Leader First Christian Church
Fort Worth, MO; Pastor Riverside Christian
Church Ml; President Ministerial Association
MO-MI.
Major: English.
"A face with gladness overspread,
Soft smiles by human kindness bred."
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Rob just goes to school to rest up from the strenuous
profession of playing pedagogue in a backwoods schoolhouse.
It is reported that he made a reputation as a
teacher; no such an accusation has been made against him
as a student. Rob is entirely original in many respects, but
we have grown to tolerate and even to like his idiosyncrasies
If he wishes to go to the Junior-Senior banquet with striped
trousers and hammertail coat, why that's the way he goes
and everybody stays happy. If he wishes to have his bow
tie stick out of his ^own in the opposite picture, why so
mote it be; we are satisfied. We love him like the girl loves
her cotton-haired doll. Rob has also made firm attachments
with the faculty, the most affectionate being with Hombre
Mateo.

Those who love Latin and Greek and all those
things that pertain to the Gods and the Gods
alone, will love Ethel Webb. In classroom she
affirms everything the teacher says by vigorous
nods of her head. She loves everything that is
classic, and has, no doubt, been looking all these
years for a classic man. No one remembers the
time when Ethel entered school, unless it be
"H. D." Nevertheless, she has studied hard and
well deserves her long-sought-for sheepskin.

vtoMEMJ

Hutton is our only parson, and we are proud of him.
Besides being a parson he's married, too; we are not so
proud of him for that, because we have other members that
are so near it that he does not stand out to himself in
that capacity with such strong lines of differentiation as he
does in the parson role. He has only been with us one year,
but has shown us that he had the proper class spirit, all
right—he proposed a hay ride to his home at Riverside—
he assisted hugely in getting out the Annual by having his
picture made, and has cut every class meeting. There is
one thing he does do well and that is to sing.
When
he stands before us in chapel and leads the singing with
such brilliant success, we proudly point and say, "A
Senior, too."

#51
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"The Journey of the Class of '11"
E OF '11 now stand on the glittering strand. We have
anchored in the long sought harbor. Behind us lies
the storm-crossed and storm-tossed ocean. For four
long years we have buffeted the tides and waves,
endured the toil and braved the storms. Tis true
we've traveled, at times, in the tranquil trades, glided
leisurely in the calms and sailed through whole seas
of sunshine, but 'tis a plainer fact that we've run on
the rocks of tragic experience, wrecked on the shining shoals of
error and been stranded on alien soil, yet our journey was ever
onward and we followed chart and compass to the end. We passed
many sea-girt isles, where Canary birds were singing all the day
and where broad Bermuda lawns invited us to stay. At these beautiful and alluring stations we lost many of our companions and took
on others; the sirens lured away many of our strongest sons, and
at the "Isle of Man" we lost many of our fairest daughters. But
at last, twenty-one brave Argonauts, with hands worn with the constant use of the oars, with shoulders stooped and bent with toil,
and eye-sights dimmed by midnight vigils, have found the Golden
Fleece.
Withal, the cruise has been pleasant. The worlds we saw and
the people we studied will ever be life lessons to us; the pearls we
dived for and the treasures we garnered will help us on to future
days. There were many happy days in the cabin and joyous hours
on the deck and the vacation days ashore will long be remembered.
Companionship, strong and sweet, born of the vigils of the voyage,
will endure until the end; our united labors have proved our individual worths; skillful piloting has made us wiser to the dangers
of future voyages; constant study and observation has made us
wiser and better and the ever ringing order of our captain, "Sail
on and on," still prompts us to other advancement. Behind us I
see many other sturdy barks nearing the shore and still further off,
battling with the waves, some other silent tugging boats, while
still farther over the horizon, just glimmering above the line, are
a score of tiny fresh painted crafts that have not yet learned to
weather all the storm. All these, in turn, will land their cargoes
of joy, doubts and misgivings in this self-same harbor.

m
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But we turn to meet the crowd on the glittering strand. We
acknowledge your kindly greetings and cheerings and we are glad
that we have made the voyage. Ties have strengthened into loveknots, memories have clustered into red-ripeness and kindly advice
and friendly philosophy have cemented the compacts of all. So,
with a grateful tribute paid our pilot and captain, we present our
log-book, corrected (thereby avoiding the life-mistake of Columbus),
and accept the title to the land we have discovered.
Oh, it looks beautiful! Promised land! Plymouth land! In
this one sweeping vision all our toil is paid. The view of it
enraptures us and we go to possess the land amidst the plaudits and
cheers from our friends. Life seems rosy, and all is perfume in this
land. But the question comes up: Can we always abide in this
lotus land? No! comes the curt and ruinous response. We can
not rest. We must yet go up and possess the land. The Giants of
Greed, the Girgishites of Guile, the Hittites of Hate and Hypocrisy,
the Edomites of Envy, the Jebusites of Jealousy and the Philistines
of Plunder are in the land which the Jethro of our Journey hath allotted to us, and we must drive them out to possess the land.
'Tis an individual task that now awaits us. Each must go forth
and conquer his allotted domain. 'Tis the way of life. 'Twas Jethro's
way, and 'tis yet God's way. We had thought the journey over.
Nay! 'tis but the commencement.
With prophetic eye we traverse the conquered land, and see how
our mates have shared in the goodly Land of Promise. We have
hardly entered the conquered land until we hear the name of Clyde
Warren Hackney applauded before the footlights of every cultured
community. The Joseph Jefferson of his age. He is making the
world happier by his pleasing philosophy and better by his high ideals
of art and life. Too late in life he awoke from the benighted bivouac
in the Catskills of Single Bliss, and when he returned to the village
of his youthful dreams he found himself famous—but wifeless.
Farther on in a large city of this conquered land, we passed an
uptown office, where a prominent window displayed the sign, "Earl X.
Gough, Lawyer." Upon investigation we found that a grateful constituency had awarded the other two words necessary in the biography
of all the truly great, namely: "Orator and Statesman." For all
that indeed he was. A friend of the people, fair and just to all
clients and a thorough patriot of the Jeffersonian hue, he is fast
making splendid arrangements with the historian of the future, and
we leave the cheerful eulogy to that most potential pen. A hobby
of his life, scarce known to his most intimate friends, is that he
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occasionally contributes to the magazines on current thought, always
under an assumed name, Xenophon. An unpublished college story is
entitled "Outwitting the Matronly Matron."
In a nearby rival town we passed another signboard that stopped
us as we ran. It plainly read, "Abernathy & Co., Inc." It was our
good friend "Ab," owning and managing the largest hardware and
implement house in the land. The genius of "Ab" had made it so,
even as the genius of J. Pierpont had made the success of Morgan
& Company. The people at large are also learning of his powers
as a speaker and writer and are calling him into public service
along the line of commercial legislation. Disdaining the spoils of
office, he wisely chose the allotment in life known as "the power
behind the throne," and every wardheeler and aspiring politician
knows and respects his influence.
In still another part of this land we found a flourishing institution—a bank and trust company that controlled millions of the
people's money and enjoyed their fullest confidence. The familiar
figures in and out its doors were Hulsey and Bush, President and
First Vice-President. They were in their office, in close consultation, when a clerk hurriedly brought them a slip of paper and
Hulsey glanced at it and passed it to Bush with a smile, who in
turn handed it back to the clerk with a nod of approval. It was
Bateman's check for $700,000. Hulsey was the first to recover
from a long memory-dream, and he said: "Do you know that if
John gets that corner on the corn market that he is many times
a millionaire?" "Yes," replied the thoughtful First Vice-President,
"and I notice in this morning's paper that an experiment of his along
scientific lines, made some time ago, has attracted the attention of
the manufacturers, and they are offering him a princely royalty
upon it. I guess he will take that and buy him a country home and
retire." "Retire," exclaimed Hulsey, "Bateman will never retire.
He is not that kind. I knew him in college." And the memorydream of college days carried them into silence again.
In the metropolis of this land we found a magnificent church,
and when we entered its MASSive doors and stood beneath its spacious dome, we were forcibly reminded of glorious St. Paul's. The
pews were filled, and when we glanced toward the pulpit, we saw
that it, too, was well filled, for Rt. Rev. S. W. Hutton held up
the law of God in that land. Passing out from the impressive service we looked again at the building for we could not get away
from it. It held us in thrall as if some great mind lived in it all
and was the spirit of the living architectural beauty. On its side
50J
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facing the street were the words: "William Massie, Architect."
Another thought crept into our minds, and we wanted to add beneath it "Athlete," and then our hearts would have been content.
There was one who went farthest of any into the land. Pioneer
and patriot, and with a spirit born of the plains, he sought
out the remotest bounds, where the cattle upon a thousand hills
soon became his private possessions. He became in turn cattlebaron and married man. There was another who went as far.
Beautiful Louie, as a "schoolmarm," heard the call of the school
in the far West. Just why she heard the call in that direction, we
do not understand. She taught one term and then found herself
"lassoed in love" by that self-same cattle baron, Leron B. Gough.
He is now favorably mentioned as the new Senator from that
State. Fate has it that other of these voyageurs should find their
allotments in life side by side.
Mary, tired of Boston, tired of triumph and musical tours and
engagements, accepted the "final overture" of a young man whose
idea of music was "the merry chink of the rolling nickle, rolling
in your till." So ended a college romance in which several friends
figured prominently.
Elizabeth, too, wandered away into music-land and lived alone
on the mossy banks of the river of song until her violin changed
and played "Love's Own Sweet Song"—and the great corn broker
had cornered in another market, and rich, indeed. One day Elizabeth
put some rosin on her bow and it sang out:
"I love thee and only thee,
With a love that shall not die,
'Til the suns grow cold,
And the stars are old,
And the leaves of the judgment book unfold."
Being a wise girl she garnered in this bit of song. It was "Bateman." There was another musician whose allotment in life was
fair. It was Neta, and she lived in a little paradise in her Ireland
of dreams. She named it "Grant-land." Here all the lovers of
music and gay society hovered about her as in an enchanted land.
But along came a wandering "Metz," who laid claim to her castle
of dreams, and she, nought disputing his claim, accepted him as
heir to her heart and all, and "Grits" thereafter made that land
to blossom as the rose. In after years it became the country seat,
where this golden-voiced "Metz," and his brilliant accompanist,
came to spend the vacation between their famous tours and en-

151

XEbe THorne& ffrog

Wol. vti

gagements. They still call it by the name she gave it, "Grantland"—the Mecca for all music lovers.
From this fairy land we passed and soon arrived at the greatest
University in the land. Among the prominent "Profs" we met
Victor Hugo Robinson, Dean and First Vice-President. His was a
work for the youths of the land. Self-made, he had come to his
position by sheer dint of native accoutrements, and he could inspire
humble minds to heights sublime. At the head of the Department
of Music we found Kathleen Munn, grown vivacious and the most
cultured lady of the faculty. Her life was wedded only to her art.
Many had called, but none were chosen from the sentiment land.
At the head of the Department of Mathematics we found Moses,
solemn as a syllogism in the classroom, and as intangible as Euclid's
craziest dream anywhere else. Yet she led many out of bondage
and darkness and started them towards the promised land of Light
and Learning. None other but Ethe! could fill the chair of English. She was of the Hamner persuasion and added to the genius
of her teacher her own resplendent powers of mind. Across the
street was a boarding house, the place where many autocrats had
breakfast. It was owned by Clara and Cayce. Being two old maids,
they had settled near the university that they might find congenial
society among the most refined. In former years they had been
teachers, but having an income that did not necessitate the work,
they had resigned. We started across to see them and chat of old
familiar days, when we met, half way across the campus, an elderly
lady that bore the marks of refined society and rich experiences,
tempered with good fortune. She wore costly robes, but on her
head was a college cap, and the face that peered out beneath it
had a familiar look, for it was well preserved despite the years.
It was Mable, and behind her trudged an exact score of men and
women of high walks in life, and as they approached nearer more
familiar faces began to dawn upon us, and when she smiled and
held out her hand we saw what was to be a happy reunion of the
class of '11, all coming back from that land of fulfilled promises—
back to the old weather-beaten harbor that we had left so many
years ago.
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at parting
There was no sadder moment
Than when we said good-bye;
For day by day and year by year
We were comrades—you and I;
For ever as we met, each felt
The friendship none can buy.
And when there came the task,
To say the swift farewell,
We could not get our tongues to name
The words that rang our knell;
For parting from the friends you love,
Brings words that tongue can't tell.
But we, the friendship hold
The youth's high gift today;
It is of that untarnished gold
We'll cherish when we're gray;
And closely to our bossoms fold
To that undivided way.

PC
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THE SENIORS
The President sighed as he thought of the class,
They are a queer lot this year, a mixture of brass,
Pure mischief and nonsense; some wit, it is true,
A brilliance of mind and a lobster or two.

;

And those who study are strange and abstract.
Their ties are askew, but their reason intact.
They worry me daily with things that are not,
And their endless debates on the 'whyness of what.'
There's queer Abernathy, with well put on smile,
But then he is thinking of a maiden the while.
And Hulsey is suffering from similar cause—
A right thing is Riter, regardless of laws."
The President groaned: "Poor Hutton means well,
Domestic bliss truly has cast its dread spell,
And Seniors galore has he oft made to break
The last, last commandment, and all is at stake.
There's dainty Louie Noblitt, who knows not to scoff
If blunders are made by a well-meaning Gough.
John Bateman who knows how to hold up his hand,
If he haSj by chance, some word at command.
Elizabeth Hig—Oh, I have not the time
To call the rest of it today!—is sublime,
Miss Munn and Miss Webb are scholars quite rare;
Ask studious Robinson which is more fair.
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Concluded

Earl Gough feels the weight of the great Horned Frog
But patiently, still, through class he'll jog.
Clyde Hackney I see as an orator great,
Debating in Congress some matter of State.
The man-hating Moses falls next into line,
With grimness of purpose, but still she is fine.
Miss Martin serves sweetly to bring up Sir 'Grits,'
The man who is studious or lazy by fits."
Then prexy was silent and paused as in pain;
"I wish that the vision would leave me again,
But I am in doubt for the rest of the class—
E'en Massie himself is a most doubtful mass.
In seeking for men, however, with push,
I think I'd be safe in going for Bush.
Cayce Lewellen, a girl with a name;
I hope that some time she'll attach it to fame.
And now—let me see—there still is Miss Smith,
Her form and her character bring up some myth;
Methinks with the Amazons she's on a par,
For is she not learning to run her own car?"
L'ENVOI.

And Prexy paused and scratched his head,
As to the vision then he said:
"Hadst thou stayed, I must have fled."
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THE JUNIOR CLASS

f

The Juniors are a noisy crowd,
The Juniors are, in all things, loud,
With wagging tongues and boisterous lungs.
They praise themselves, so great and proud.
The Juniors have imposing ways,
To them, the prep his tribute pays;
They seem to live to make Sophs give
Their puffed-up souls a needed praise.
The Juniors are on credits weak,
From classifying they all sneak;
They dig and squirm through Summer Term
To make secure the rank they seek.
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Junior Class
ROLL

OFFICERS
MILTON
JOHN

E. DANIELS

BESS MCNEIL.
HARRIETTE

President
Vice-President

BARNARD

. .Secretary-Treasurer

SHIRLEY

Historian

ALLEN AGNEW
VIER ALLISON
ODESSA ALLISON
HERBERT BOZEMAN
JOHN BARNARD
BETTIE COUCH
ORA CARPENTER
MILTON DANIELS
KATHLEEN

GIBSON

CULLEN GRAVES
CLARENCE HALL
WILLIE BEN IRBY
JOE MURRAY
DAISY MORROW
BESS MCNEIL
EARL ROGERS
HARRIETTE SHIRLEY
ERMIN STARKEY
ROY TOMLINSON
GRAHAM TYSON
BRAXTON WADE
OSCAR WISE
BOYD WILSON

COLORS:

White and Gold
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JUNIOR CLASS HISTORY
AT LAST, we who greeted you as Freshmen thinking that we
were the possessors of all knowledge, and then as arrogant
Sophomores, now greet you as modest Juniors, realizing
that we possess only the most infinitesimal part of the
knowledge that our Alma Mater has in store for us.
As Freshmen we boasted of our prowess in battle and of our
many victories over our enemies—the Sophomores. We will never
forget the siege that we went through that first year. We planted a
tree, as is the wont with all Freshmen, and the Sophomores put up
a brave fight, but were unable to overcome us. The rivalry that
existed between the two classes was indeed bitter and might have
led to unending trouble had not the Sophomores become indignant
because those in authority tried to punish us for participating in
such a rush. It was then that the two classes joined hands to fight
the good fight. Then we, out of sincere appreciation, issued invitations to the gallant Sophs for a royal reception to be given in their
honor at the President's home. The considerate upper-classmen,
however, actually believing that they were wiser than we, and
deeming it imprudent for under-classmen to give receptions without their consent and their honored presence, decided to interfere
at the appointed hour, but we led them such a lively chase that
they were only too glad to let us receive the Sophs in peace a few
nights later.
When we arose to the rank of Sophomores, we were quickly attacked by the fighting Freshmen, who hoisted a flag one morning
long before day, built a bonfire and danced about like Indians
eager for their prey. But we were not daunted by the fiery spirit.
Tho they outnumbered us, we fought hard and long, and it is impossible to say who got the worst of the bargain.
Now that we have waked up to the fact that we are Juniors, and
fully realize that we know very little, we are learning to disdain
such foolishness as we first participated in, and dig—search far
and wide for that wonderful, mysterious thing known over the
whole earth as "knowledge."
"Knowledge," we are told, is a clear perception of a truth or
fact. It means information, learning, etc., but where is it? What
does it look like? And where can we go to seize upon and hold it
firmly in our hands and say: "Now, 'knowledge,' I have you at
last, and you shall never leave me?" These are the questions that
are disturbing us at present. We do beseech you, kind friends, to
have mercy upon us and guide us in our striving for that wonderful
thing you call "knowledge."
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JHorn
H. T. S.

O dream of morn,
O song of dew,
O stream of day
Just broken through
The skies above;
And down the precipice of blue
Come falling far;
While on thy breast,
A glowing star
Washed from its rest,
Dissolves its ray
And affluent with thy tide
Rebounds in spray.
Freshening all thy glories
O ineffable day!
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SOPHOMORES
3 1=1

1=1 c
These are
These are
These are
The class
S
O
P
H
O
M
O
R
E
S

they, whom Freshmen fight,
they, in class so bright,
they, in all things right—
of silly Sophomores.

ilent, somber, sober class,
ver-fed on college hash,
otent with the sluggard's ills,
indered by professors' pills;
nly working when you must,
inds encumbered with a rust
f youthful brass and laziness;
ound you such a cloud of haziness!
re the world makes use of you
he will teach a thing or two.
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>opl)omore Class
ROLL

OFFICERS
V. P. DENTON
GORDON

MCFARLAND.

President
. . . Vice-President
Secretary

GRACE HACKNEY
ANCIE

HILL

• •

Historian

ERNEST ANDERSON
MAUDE BURNS
LYNN BOYD

J. W. COCKRILL
RAY CAMP

B. H. CAMP
V. P. DENTON
J. EDWARD EVANS
SAM EASLEY
CLIFTON FERGUSON
GRACE HACKNEY
ANGIE HILL
JUANITA KINSEY
GRADY LAVENDER
FRANKIE MILLER
GORDON MCFARLAND
WILL MCFARLAND
MCXIE MAE MASON
BEN PARKS
EULA MAE RIALL
GROVER

W. STEWART

WILLIE THETFORD

H. G. TWYMAN
LIBBIE WADE
LOIS WILKES
CHARLES WILKES
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Sophomore Class History
IT IS painful, but necessary, to go back to the beginning. The
present Sophomore class came into existence on a September
day in 1909, with Grady Twyman as president, Lusk Barnett,
vice-president, and Wanda Wolford, secretary, under the name
that is the usual handicap of first-year students. We were Freshmen. Nothing was expected of us, but when we did nothing there
was general complaint, and when we did something the verdict was:
"About what I expected." But the time came when we did the
unexpected.
The name Sophomore, which we now wear so proudly, it was
then our duty to despise. Secretly, however, we had a great deal of
admiration for the loyal Sophomores, full of "pep" and class spirit.
Boldly we flaunted our flag on the campus and dared them to pull it
down. After a hard struggle the Sophomores were tied to the flag
pole, and the victory was ours. We showed the same spirit on the
athletic field, winning the Freshman-Sophomore football game. We
took a very active part in the Senior Class Day parade and were
unanimously voted the most attractive ornaments in it, in the opinion
of all who saw us, as well as in our own.
We passed through the fire unburned (some Sophomores were
unkind enough to hint at the reason), and in 1910 we met again in
our new quarters in Fort Worth, and selected as our officers: Valpean Denton, president; Gordon McFarland, vice-president, and
Grace Hackney, secretary. We were among the best members of
many departments of the University, and had begun to feel very important as we had handed down our troubles of the past year to a
succeeding class. On Education Day our class for the second time
paraded its colors, black and gold. Later on, we won from the
Freshmen the annual class game. Then we pulled off a little rush
which bothered neither side very much, but was a source of much
worry to the Dean and a few professors. We edited a Sophomore
Skiff, conspicuous in black and gold, which was a decided improvement over the Freshman edition of the year before.
Our class is a representative one in the University, standing
as it does for good class work, and all around college girls and boys.
We are working hard for the goal—graduation and our life work—
and it is safe to say that the Sophomores of 1910-11 will do their
work in the world well.
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SOPHOMORE CLASS
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A JOURNEY"

A CERTAIN man (STUDENT) went down from Jerusalem
(HOME) to Jericho (COLLEGE) and fell among thieves
(PHARISEES), who stripped him of his raiment (PRIVILEGES)
and wounded him (HIS FEELINGS) and departed, leaving him
half dead (HALF EDUCATED).
And by chance there came down a certain priest (PRESIDENT)
that way, and when he saw him (STUDENT), he passed by on the
other side.
And likewise a Levite (TEACHER), when he was at the place,
came and looked on him and passed by on the other side.
But a certain Samaritan (SWEETHEART) came where he was,
and when she saw him (STUDENT) had compassion (LOVE) for him.
And she went to him and bound up his wounds, pouring on oil and
wine (KISSES), and took him in her arms and brought him to an
inn (GIRL'S HOME) and took care of him.
Which now of these, thinkest thou, was neighbor (FRIEND)
unto him that fell among the thieves (PHARISEES).
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THE FRESHMAN

f

When from the farm he comes to school,
He is as blank as any fool,
His lack of brain is quite the rule;
The Freshman.

41

Of college life, and ways, and work,
He is as green as any Turk,
In all things he is one great shirk;
The Freshman.

a

But if within these halls he stays
Until he has fulfilled his days,
We then may lift our voice to praise
The Freshman.
H □ C
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Freshman Class History
FOLLOWING all precedent without a very clear
concept of the future, we dedicate these lines to
all who may be concerned in the future greatness of the individual members of this the class of '14.
Without personal allusion to the individual members
of the Freshman class, the reader may closely follow the
class roll as he peruses the likenesses and abilities exhibited in the different departments, and judge more
clearly the important parts the Freshmen have played
in the various departments of college activities during
the year 'lO-'l 1.
In the Art Department we lay established claim to
the only Senior who, in connection with those in the
Departments of Oratory, Music and Athletics, have put
forth their very best efforts not only for the glory of the
old school that we are all ready to die for, but for the advancement and success of the Freshman class. We did
not braggingly attempt to bring ourselves into the limelight, but by nature of affairs were forced to take up such
work as was left by our predecessors. Particularly did
we find a task in the Societies; who will deny that the
Freshmen added new life and energy to the Shirleys,
Add-Ran, Waltons and Clarks. The honors conferred
by those organizations were unequally distributed by
the Freshmen carrying off the larger portion.
But this story will be deeper impressed upon all readers, as they scan these pages, than any words can effect,
so the class depends upon the credulity of all in the
expectation of due recognition.
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Freshman Class
OFFICERS
CARL TOMLINSON
JACK

FARMER

JANE BARNARD
ALICE

HALL

President
Vice-President
Secretary
Treasurer

ROLL
TOMMY BUCHANAN
FANNIE JACK BALDWIN
ROSCOE BRINSON
JANE BARNARD
LURLINE BOONE
IRENE CARSON
EWING EASON
ANNA HEILMAN FLEMING
ALLEN FREEMAN
ALICE HALL

KlNCHALOW LlNDLEY
ETHEL MCFARLAND
ALBERT MCPHERSON
ELMA ODEN
DIXON W. PEACOCK
JOHN A. RAWLINS
CLINTON SWINK
CECIL STILES
LORINE SCOTT
FRED SIMPSON
E. C. TOMLINSON
J. LINDLEY WOOD
RUTH WILLIAMS
LAURA WALLACE
SUE WEBB
LESTER HARLING
AMBOLINE TYSON
CATHERINE DODD
A. L. LANGSTON
JAMES STINE
CLAUDE COOPER
R. E. BEAL
WILBUR BROWN
M. J. FARMER
EARL CALLOWAY
EUGENE S. KANE
VERA ELLIOTT
LUTHER PARKER

WlNIFIEND STIRMEN
RUBY NELSON
ETHEL DABBS
BERTIS APPLETON
ROBERT STEWART
DAPHNA HELMS
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Clippings from jf teaman Cljemes

[

"Rudolph safely descended the embankment with the
precious burden, but as he started across the frozen
river his footing failed him; he slipped, fell, and broke
a rib on both ends, but, undaunted, he drug himself
to the opposite shore."—Jack Farmer.

"The moment was critical; he aimed carefully, fired
and the bullet struck Roop on the forehead, glanced off
and hit Malone in the back, flooring him. Silence and
darkness reigned again."—Lurline Boone.

"A picnic is where people take lots of good things to
eat out in green woods, and you must be sure it is not
a rainy day or it will be a failure in the mud."—John A.
Rawlins.

"Ralph had come up without his hat with him, saying
that he had left his sister back in the woods when he
saw the bear, and she climbed a tree and stayed all
night."—Alice Hall.

"They got on the train and left saying that they had
a good time when they got back for the hunting was
fine with the fishing."—Allen Freeman.

"Life is no easy thing, but a hard nut to crack; if it
is soaked in the juice of hard work and earnestness,
the shell will be found more easily removed and the
kernel, which is really worth while, more easily obtained."—/. W. Cockrill.
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The Sophs expected it; the Freshmen were merely
victims of circumstances, and could not avoid it.
Juniors and Seniors worked up the rivalry, the enthusiasm, the intensity of feeling that finally precipitated
the faculty-prohibited clash which merged both Freshies
and Sophs into a common channel amidst the awful
horrors and carnage of a class fight.
It was on a night in early December; the day had
been a dreary one; the season was when college activities were below normal—something must be started.
Among the Freshmen, the upper classman wandered
and gave out his opinion that he never saw such an
overbearing class as the Sophomore bunch; then
among the Sophs he pronounced condemnation upon
the Freshmen who were trying to run things. Interest
began to pick lip; Sophs walked around like strutting
cocks; Freshman gathered in bunches for fear and
consultation. Each class decided to have a meeting,
and accordingly repaired to different sections of the
boys' dormitory.
While the meetings progressed the Juniors and Seniors kept busy. Outside the meeting chamber of the
plotting Sophs they gave cheers for Freshmen and
dared a Soph to come forth. At the door of the Freshman gathering they gave nine war-whoops for Sophomores and yelled of hazing, of tar and of feathers. All
the while a highly excited professor ran through the
halls like a scared rabbit and asked that study hours
be more closely observed; few heard him, none heeded.
Soon a plan of procedure was adopted by the Sophs;
they ventured from their room, at first cautiously, then
in a mad rush; seized chairs, boxes, trunks and
benches, and piled them in a large heap against the
door behind which the Freshmen hovered. When the
Freshmen found themselves locked in, their door became a barrier instead of a means of protection, and in
a mad rush they hurled themselves against it, and in
two seconds Sophs faced Freshmen, and there was
nothing between them. A moment of calm, as each
class braced itself, and they mixed!
Like all other class rushes, skinned heads and elbows
resulted, gcod clothes were ruined, furniture was destroyed. But what a fight, what a royal fight! There
were victorious and vanquished on both sides, but when
the confusion of battle was over the popular verdict
was in favor of the Freshmen, who were no longer hovering around like partridges, but were giving vent to
their new-found class spirit from the top of the heap of
debris. All of which gave great pain to the over-zealous
professor who was being entirely ignored in his efforts
to obtain order.

179
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MUSIC
"Let me go where I will,
I hear a sky-born music still;
It sounds from all things old,
It sounds from all things young,
From all that's fair; from all that's foul,
Peals out a cheerful song.
It is not only in the rose,
It is not only in the bird,
Not only where the rainbow glows,
Nor in the song of woman heard,
But in the darkest, meanest things,
There always, always, something sings.
Tis not in the high stars alone,
Nor in the cup of budding flowers,
Nor in the bow that smiles in showers,
Nor in the red-breast's mellow tone,
But in the mud and scum of things,
There always, always, something sings."
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The Department of Music
WHEN the Chicago man said: "We haven't gone in for
culture yet, but when we do we'll make her hum," he
was a trifle mistaken. Of course, we have not yet made
the fine arts a part of nationality to the extent that older
nations have, but, nevertheless, we have made a beginning.
Even here in Texas, in the wild and wooly West, we are not wholly
devoid of an aesthetic sense, a love of the beautiful. In many of
the schools of the State music has gained a firm foothold, and
while in our University it does not hold chief place, yet it is a vital
part of the organization. Our Music Department has had many
trials and changes—sometimes weak, sometimes strong, sometimes of a low standard, and again demanding and giving as much
as is possible to demand and give in our present state of cultural
progress. This year we are justly proud of those who have undertaken the development of culture in the young barbarians of Texas.
They have expected more of the individual students and at the same
time have manifested more personal interest in them and have
been more patient than the majority of the students deserve. The
Department has been a unit and all things have worked together
for the good of those who love music.
It would not be fair to say that everything has been good and
lovely, for there have been many inconveniences. Two pianos in
one room giving forth very different melodies, is much worse than
counterpoint. Nevertheless, even that condition has an advantage.
We can now concentrate and never know there is a piano within
forty miles of us. As one-half the world knows not how the other
half lives, so one-half of a practice room knows not what kind of
a noise the other half makes. Then, too, we have so much to
look forward to and will fully appreciate the great luxury of having
a whole room to ourselves. Our glorious melodies will no more
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make the professors raving mad nor will the enthused professors
interrupt our glorious melodies.
At the beginning of this year the majority of our group of infant
musicians belonged to the class of those who "know not, and know
not that they know not." Naturally, it was a great shock to be
told that we knew not, but now we are gradually climbing to the
class of those who know not and know that they know not. When
we reach that state, perhaps, we will gladly accept the instruction
of those who know and know that they know and in time—who
knows what we may know. Everyone will acknowledge that the
step from those who know not their ignorance to those who know
their ignorance is as much as poor, depraved inhabitants of this
wild west State of this wild west continent should be expected to
accomplish in one year. Some few of the students, however, belong to the class of those who know and know not that they know.
In these we take great pride, and in consequence of their unselfishness we receive much pleasure from the results of their toil.
The work of the entire Department has been done with interest
and zest. New ideals have been raised and fresh ambitions aroused.
Music has become, in the University, a study worthy of any one's
best efforts. The idea that it is a pretty, airy nothing made for
angels and women, has passed and it has come to be for us all that
which we desire and that which only the great minds, furnished with
courage, patience and energy, many obtain.

Tangled tongues tell more of love
Than words ne'er so witty;
A beggar who is blind, you know,
Can challenge double pity.
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The Conservatory
of Music Faculty
FRANK ARTHUR JOHNSON
Director Conservatory of Music;
Pianoforte
HAROLD R. TECHAU
Pianoforte
SAMUEL S. LOSH
Pianoforte, Pipe Organ and Voice
Culture
FRANK W. CUPRIEN
Voice Culture
AUGUSTUS C. ROTHE
Violin and Theory of Music

"Music religious heat inspires,
It wakes the soul and lifts it hi^h,
And wings it with sublime desires.
And fits it to bespeak the Deity.''
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Roll of Piano Students
JANE BARNARD

MERTIE DEAN

JOSIE CANNON

ETHEL MCFARLAND

CARRIE CASSELL

LORENA LAMAR

VIVIENNE COUCH

KATHLEEN MUNN

ORA CARPENTER.

HALLIE BOYD PERKINS

CATHERINE DODD

HARRIETTE SHIRLEY

MABEL HOVENKAMP

CARRIE TAYLOR

MARY ROCKETT

JUANITA TAYLOR

SUE WEBB

MARY WRIGHT

DICK GENTRY

MILDRED WRIGHT

MAMIE MAY CALHOUN

PRENTICE WRIGHT

EUGENE MCGREGOR

CLARA MOSES

ELIZABETH HENDERSON

LIBBIE WADE

JESSIE HENDERSON

LENA FAY FISHBURN

MCXIE MAE MASON

VERDIE MCLENNAN

GLADYS REED

EDITH EASLEY

KATHLEEN GIBSON

LILLIE FRED

ALLEE DYER

IDA FRED

EULA

Cox

FANNIE FRED

BESS MCNEIL

ELLEN PARKER

LOIS WILKES

MINNIE JOE BLANKS

BEATRICE LACE

MARY GARTH

GRACE HACKNEY

B. GANTT

KATHARENE RITER

CHRISTELLE HEMPHILL

MARY RITER

KATIE MAE CHILTON

FRANCIS VAN ZANDT

LURLINE FLEMING

LOUISE CLARKE

LOUISE ANDERSON

CLARA TOWNSEND

MATTIE THOMPSON

LURLINE BOONE

"How her fingers went when they moved by note
Through measures fine, as she marched them o'er
The yielding planks of the ivory floor."
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Roll of Voice Students
G. N. ANDERSON

MINNIE JOE BLANKS

LOUISE ANDERSON

EDITH BANDY

ETHEL DABBS

CHRISTELLE HEMPHILL

H. B. DABBS

MARGARETTE VAN ZANDT

SAM EASLEY

LELA MANN

BEWLEY GRESHAM

EARL GOUCH

GRACE HACKNEY
JOE

J. MURRAY

ALLEN SEARS
VIER ALLISON

BEULAH POTTER

ALICE

EULA MAE RIALL

EUGENE MCGREGOR

CECIL STILES

MAUDE SAWYERS

LOIS WILKES

MINNIE MAE SMITH

HAMIL

MARY WRIGHT

EULA COX

OSCAR GAMBLE

ALLEN FREEMAN

ROBERT STEWART

NAOMI LOCKHART

ROSE BROWN

ELLEN PARKER

"Sing again, with your dear voice revealing
A tone
Of some world far from ours,
Where music and moonlight and feeling
Are one."
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OFFICERS
GRACE

HACKNEY

ROLL
President

First Sopranos

Lois WILKES

Secretary

WILLIE BEN IRBY

ETHEL

Treasurer

LORENA LAMAR
GLADYS REED
VIER ALLISON
LOIS WILKES
GRACE HACKNEY
CARRIE TAYLOR
ODESSA ALLISON
CAMILLE GALLIGHER
EULA MAE RIALL
BEULAH POTTER
LOUISE ANDERSON
MABEL HOVENCAMP
WILLIE THETFORD
ETHEL WEBB

WEBB

PROF. CUPRIEN

Director

JUANITA KlNSEY

Second Sopranos
LELA ODELL
ELLEN PARKER
MAUDE BURNS
AMBOLINE TYSON
CHRISTINE HEMPHILL
ORA CARPENTER
MCXIE MAE MASON
DAPHNE HELMS
BETTIE COUCH
MILDRED ROBERTS
MARY WRIGHT
JANE BARNARD

Altos
ELMA ODEN
ELIZABETH HIGCINBOTHAM
BEATRICE HART
LORINE SCOTT
EDITH BANDY
RUTH RAYBURN
LURLINE BOONE
BESS MCNEIL
IRENE CARSON
KATIE MAE CHILTON
ALMA FLEMING
MYRTLE HART
IDA LAWSON
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FRANK
LETA

W. CUPRIEN
PITTS

Director
Pianist

OFFICERS
A. BARNARD
President
J. MURRAY. .. .Sec'y and Treas.

PERSONNEL

JOHN
JOE

ROBERT STEWART

M. J. FARMER
OSCAR GAMBLE
EUGENE MCGRECOR
JOHN BARNARD
ROBERT E. ABERNATHY

Second Tenor

G. N. ANDERSON
LINDLEY WOOD
LESTER HARLING
W. C. FERGUSON
M. E. DANIELS
DOUGLAS ALLEN

Baritone

C. M. HALL
J. J. MURRAY
CECIL STILES
W. C. HACKNEY
EARL ROGERS

Bass
TRUE STRONG
EARL GOUGH
E. CARL TOMLINSON
LUTHER PARKER
GROVER STEWART
L. B. GOUGH

"The tenor's voice is spoilt by affectation,
And for the bass, the beast can only bellow,
In fact, he has no singing education,
An ignorant, noteless, tuneless, toneless,
fellow."
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Quartette
VIER ALLISON
MCXIE MAE MASON
JUDDIE HOLLOWAY
ERMINE STARKEY

"rpHE HAMNERS," as the membership of
this quartette call themselves, in honor
of their leader, Prof. W. T. Hamner, is
a novel organization, inasmuch as it is the
first ladies' quartette ever formed from T. C.
U. students. As singers, these four have
proven their worth; they have done excellent
concert work in school, and have appeared
in several of the largest cities of the State.
On all occasions they have won a warm place
in the hearts of their audience.
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T.
G.
J.
L.

G.
N.
W.
C.

ALLEN
ANDERSON
MASSIE
WRIGHT

.First Tenor
Second Tenor
Baritone
Bass

TCbe Morneb jfrog

Vol. vit

Oratorical Calendar
1910
1911

December Second
Miss Reeves' Recital of "Hiawatha."
October Seventh
Old Men's Declamatory Contest.
December Sixteenth
Prof. Sutton's Recital of "Ben Hur."
December Twentieth
Playlet, "The Hat."
January Twenty-seventh
Oratory Recital and Miss Fitzhugh's Recital.
January Twenty-ninth
Add-Ran Preliminary to New Men's Declamatory.
February Third
Shirley Preliminary to New Man's Declamatory.
February Tenth
New Men's Declamatory Contest.
February Twenty-first
A "Shakespearean Burlesque."
February Twenty-fourth
Shirley-Add-Ran Debate.
March Twenty-fourth
Mable G. Smith Oratorical Contest, Preliminary
State Oratorical Contest.
March Thirty-first
Preliminary to State Prohibition Oratorical Contest.
Commencement Program by Seniors in Oratory.
Commencement Oratorical Contest.
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School of Oratory

CLYDE BATSELL REEVES,

A.B., B.O.

HARRY TRUMBULL SUTTON,

Assistant
'Her talk is like the sweet extract of all speech
And holds mine ear in blissful slavery."

A.B., B.S., B.O.

Principal
"He

was

lavishingly

extravagant with

his

words."
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School of Oratory
SINCE T. C. U. has had Miss Reeves at the head of the Oratory
Department there has been a steady growth along oratorical
lines, and this year marks the greatest in the history of the
institution. With the possible exception of dramatics the
work has been very active and a greater interest has been shown
among the students. Owing to the inconvenience of our temporary
quarters, dramatics have been limited, but other oratorical work
has taken its place. The requirements for graduation have been
raised and the work of the Class of '11 is above that done by
former classes.
Owing to the growth of the Department it has been necessary
to secure an assistant who can devote all of his time to teaching,
and such a man has been secured in Harry Trumbull Sutton, who
came with the highest of recommendations, and the work of the
year has proved his merits. Mr. Sutton is a strong man and we
are delighted that he is to be with us another year. The work
of Mr. Sutton was formerly done by graduate students, but now,
that the requirements are stronger, a man like our able assistant
is necessary.
The students have appeared in contests of various kinds and it
is noticeable that there is a marked improvement over former efforts.
Recitals have been rendered, showing the merits of the several
students. Before commencement several more programs will be
given.
Besides the work of the students the University, as well as the
city, has been favored by the appearance of our faculty in recitals.
Miss Reeves read Longfellow's "Hiawatha," before a large and
appreciative audience at Byer's Opera House, and won many
friends and admirers, both for herself and T. C. U. She has also
appeared in recitals over the State; her greatest success, perhaps,
being her work at the Cotton Palace celebration at Waco.
Mr. Sutton made his first appearance in an evening recital of
Wallace's "Ben Hur," in the college auditorium, and his work
was of the highest order. Mr. Sutton is endowed with a strong
personality, and aided by his high oratorical culture, is very
pleasing in his programs.
The Senior class has organized and expects to have several
unique affairs before the end of the year. Each member is busily
at work for graduate recitals and interesting programs are expected. The class elected W. C. Hackney, of Wortham, President,
and Mrs. C. I. Alexander, of Fort Worth, Secretary.
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Roll of Oratory Students
ACNEW,

A. A.

ALEXANDER, MRS.

KlNSEY, J. W.
C. I.

ALLISON, ODESSA

LITTLE, ADD RAN
LOCKHART, NAOMI

BRITTON, JEFFIE

LAMONICA, TOM

BANDY, EDITH

LEYHE, ANNA

BRADLEY, EARL

MORROW, DAISY

BALDWIN, FANNY JACK

MELTON, CARL

BROWN, WILBUR

MCFARLAND,

BOONE, LURLINE

MURRAY, JOE

CARPENTER, ORA

ODELL, LELA

CASSELL, CARRIE

PATTERSON, LUCILE

G.
J.

CAMP, BERTRAND

POTTER, BEULAH

DANIEL, MILTON

REEVES, JIM

EASLEY, EDITH

ROBINSON, NEVA

FERGUSON, CLIFTON
FARMER, JACK

STEWART, GROVER

H.

STRONG, TRUE

FITZHUCH, WINNIE

TWYMAN,

COUGH, EARL

TAYLOR, CARRIE

GEORGE, MARY

TOMLINSON, CARL,

GENTRY, MATTIE

TOMLINSON, ROY

H. G.

GOUGH, LERON

WRICHT, MARY

GALLAHER, CAMILLE

WlNSTEAD, ESTELLE

W. C.
H. H.
JONES, H. L.
HACKNEY,

HARDWICK,

WEBB, ETHEL
WOOD, LINDLEY
WOOTEN, MRS.

J. W.

KlNSEY, JUANITA
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EDITORIAL
ORATORY, including literary interpretation, vocal expression and
dramatic impersonation, is the greatest art the world has ever
known. The only way in which to judge the merit of an art is
by the power it has to affect the emotions of men. In this respect oratory far exceeds all other arts, for through its influence the
destinies of men have been formed throughout the ages. All arts create
admirations, dreams, sadness, joys, ambitions and other effects, but
oratory goes beyond this power and through its influence men are induced
to act under its guidance. When used in a selfish or unprincipled cause
oratory becomes a dangerous weapon, but at such times its strength is
weakened, for it is essential for any art to be the result of an inspired
soul in order to give success. Oratory is the artistical revealing of the
soul through the medium of words.
Some think that the orator is born with the power to speak, and that
training in oratorical culture would be a detriment rather than an aid.
This idea is deeply riveted in the minds of some, but, nevertheless, it is
false, for it is just as essential for the power of oratory to be developed
as it is singing and other arts. True, the power is born within one, but
it requires training in order for one to know how to use such power.
Oratory is a growth that has been developing for thousands of years,
each generation adding its discovery to the field. It is impossible for
one man to comprehend, within himself, all the essentials of oratory
when it has taken so many years to develop. Some might think that
because no two speakers are alike that the study of oratory would not
suit all, but this is not so, for the rules of oratory are as clear-cut and
direct as those of any art and the person who fails to observe such laws
is the one who fails as an orator.
The orator is the man who wins, for when he has a message he
knows how to deliver it, and in such a way that will please his audience
no matter how differentiated the classes of men are. If a man has a
message and does not know how to deliver it his best self is not shown
and he will have to suffer the difference. The man who can speak is
always hailed by his fellows, no matter in what walk of life, and is
called upon to use his influence in various causes. It might be well to
say that almost every action that men have ever taken is the direct
result of the power of oratory. For centuries the orator has held sway
and at this age is still in his zenith, and will ever remain so, until time
shall be no more.
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POST- GRADUATE

JEFFIE LEE BRITTON
FORT WORTH, TEXAS
"There be none of Beauty's daughters with a magic
like thee;
And the music in the waters is thy sweet voice to
to me."

SENIORS

WARREN CLYDE HACKNEY
WORTHAM, TEXAS
'Even though vanquished he could argue still."

ELLA PAULINE ALEXANDER
FORT WORTH, TEXAS
'Her voice was ever soft, gentle, and low;
An excellent thing in woman."
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SENIORS

JUANITA KINSEY
FORT WORTH, TEXAS
"There was a soft and pensive grace,
A cast of thought upon her face
That suited well the forehead high,
The eyelash dark, and downcast eye."

MARGUERITE ETHEL WEBB
WACO, TEXAS
'Full on her forehead fell the inspiring light."

WINNIE DAVIS FITZHUGH
FORT WORTH, TEXAS
"Thy soul was like a star and dwelt apart."
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JUNIOR ORATORY
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SOPHOMORE ORATORY

[105

Ube MorneO jfroci

IDol. vii

DJMMCS
JOE MURHXir—

/9//

THE DRAMATIC CLUB has at all times been recognized as one of the most active
and worthy organizations in T. C. U. The high character of the work it does is
enough to insure its popularity and right to hold the sway which it has. Every
effort has been to present something worthy and those who have witnessed one
of its presentations know that this has been the case. Each year two or more plays are
presented and the Club is to be commended for the ability of its casts, for every one
always does credit to the role which he has to interpret. The membership of the Club
consists of Senior and Junior Oratory students, and such others that the Club may see
tit to take into membership.
On account of the inconvenience of our temporary quarters dramatics have been
limited, but in spite of that fact several creditable showings have been made, "The Hat"
and the "Shakespearian Burlesque," being the two best efforts. At first it was decided
that a college play should be presented at Byers Opera House during commencement,
but for lack of time the Club decided that it would be unwise to attempt such an effort
at this season. This same play will be presented next fall, as most of the Club will still
be in attendance at T. C. U. The only dramatics that will be had the remainder of this
year, will be in the graduate recitals, which will contain several monologues and cuttings
from famous plays.
The Club deems itself, indeed, fortunate in having the instruction of one who is as
capable as our Oratory Director. Miss Reeves has at all times taken a deep interest in
this work and it is to her that the success and even the existence of the Club is due.
Having had quite a little experience along dramatics she is well qualified to direct any
effect that the Club should wish to present.
Another feature of the Club this year is the number of its members who are capable
of playing title roles. It is a matter of serious regret that the Club has not been able to
be more active this year than it has, but the Club will be even stronger next year, and
with the new college auditorium provided, the lost time will be made up in the presentation of a number of good plays.
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Quality Street"

PERHAPS the greatest success ever achieved by the Dramatic
Club was attained through the presentation of "Quality
Street" last Spring. This was the culmination of all dramatic
effort of the year, and will ever be remembered by all who
saw it. Fortunately, at that time, the exact cast was to be had and
the efforts of the club were many times rewarded by the large and
appreciative audience in attendance.
The story was one to hold the interest of all, and the stellar
roles were ably rendered by Miss Bess Rash, of Crowell, and Mr.
Earl X. Gough, of Hereford. A man and girl are desperately in
love with each other, but, owing to circumstances, neither one knows
of the affections of the other. The man leaves for the war and no
avowal of love is made. Six years elapse, during which time the
girl is reduced to poverty and is forced to become an instructor.
All the time she remains firm in her love for the man. One day
he unexpectedly returns and finds her looking tired and old. He
plainly shows his regret at the change. Shortly afterwards Phoebe
(the girl) appears as a young girl, the soldier proposes and the
end is a happy one.
All characters were good in their several roles and the audience was continually affected by the pathos and humor which
were proportioned to give the play a good balance.
The Cast and Personnel
GRANVILLE HOWARD
PHOEBE SPARROW
SARAH SPARROW
MATILDA LANGWEED
ISABEL APPLETON
JULIA LANGWEED
LOUISE ANDREWS
EVA BRYANT
ELLEN, THE MAID
SYDNEY WALLACE
SERCEANT GORDON
LIEUTENANT WRIGHT
LIEUTENANT SMALL
CAPTAIN WINCHESTER
MAJOR PEPPER
SCHOOL CHILDREN

Maud Ford
John Anderson

Earl X. Gough
Bess Lee Rash
Una Jackson
Ethel Webb
Harriett Shirley
jeffie Britton
Elizabeth Maurer
Ora Carpenter
Stella Smitham
Ivan Alexander
Loy C. Wright
Fred Bush
D. G. Melton
heron Gough
Clyde Hackney
Jennette Sailing
Charles Ford
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Secretary

il RI B. HUI.SEY
Vice-President

Oratorical Association
THERE is, perhaps, no organization in T. C. U. that means more to the students, and in which there is any more interest taken, than the Oratorical
Association. This organization is composed of the four collegiate classes;
it directs and governs all oratorical contests, except the preliminary to the State
Prohibition Contest.
Under the influence of this Association inter-society contests have been arranged and are now permanent events. Each year the Add-Ran and Shirley Literary Societies hold three contests. First, comes the Old Men's Declamatory Contest,
which any man in either society is allowed to enter. Second, comes the InterSociety Debate, which is increasing interest in this kind of work and raising the
standard of the school along this line. Third, is held the New Men's Declamatory
Contest, to which only men who have not participated in any former contest, are
eligible.
At quite a recent date the two societies for girls have determined to enter the
forensic field of contest and negotiations are now on foot to arrange contests between the Clark and Walton Literary Societies. Besides these contests there is
held each year a preliminary to the State Oratorical Contest and a Commencement
Oratorical Contest. Interest in these last two is becoming more ana more manifest
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and each year more orations are presented than the year before. Four years ago
only one oration was written for the preliminary to the T. S. O. A., and three
for the Commencement Contest. The next year six orations were written for each
contest. Last year six orations were presented for the preliminary, and ten for
the June Contest. This year the outlook is even more favorable.
Judge Emory H. Smith, of this city, has kindly offered a beautiful gold medal,
set with three diamonds, to the winner of the preliminary, in honor of his daughter,
Miss Mable G. Smith, who is a member of the Senior class of T. C. U. Another
prize of like character will be given to the winner of the Commencement Contest.
Last Spring the contests were harder fought than ever before, the final decision
in the preliminary going to Mr. Noel C. Carr, of Piano, Texas, who very ably
represented us in the State Contest, although he did not win a first place. Mr. Earl
X. Gough, of Hereford, Texas, got the decision for second place. Mr. Gough acted
as first delegate from T. C. U. to the State meet, which was held at Trinity University, Waxahachie, Texas, April 15, 1910.
First place in the Commencement Contest was awarded to Mr. Roy G. Tomlinson, of Hillsboro, Texas. Mr. Grundy W. Stevenson, of Cooper, Texas, received
second honors.
There is another side to the splendid work that this organization is doing.
The students are induced to write orations, which is a worthy task for any young
man to undertake. The boy who will apply himself enough to write a winning
speech is one to make the man who will win in after years. The possibilities are
always great for the man who has something to say and can say it. This work is
only a splendid preparation for the man who wants to go out and do great
things in public life. And besides the good of the culture received, the joy of
winning, and hearing the commendation of fellow students, is an insight into a
glory and pleasure that can not be realized by the common, listless, inactive, unambitious man.
Two years ago T. C. U. was hostess to the State meet and since that time
more interest has been taken in this work, and all are looking forward to its coming
again, with delight. Now is the time for every one who is ambitious to compete
for these high honors, to start preparation on his speech. May every student realize
the greatness of such efforts and apply himself to the best of his ability, and strive
to win the laurels that await at the victor's goal, where the knowledge, culture,
oratorical ability and personal magnetism of one is pitted against that of another.
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Vice-President
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TRUE STRONG

Treasurer

B. B.

WADE

President

C.

FTR:USON

Secretary

THE Prohibition Association has accomplished better work this year than it has eve;
accomplished in any previous year. Heretofore, the only aim has been to win the
State Prohibition Contest, but this year a new insight has been gained and every
effort and purpose is to train men and women to meet and try to overcome that
great monster, the liquor problem, that is so vile in its ravishings. Our orators have all
expressed a desire to be of some assistance in the coming campaign in the State, and it
is easy to see that the efforts of the club have not been in vain, for some of its members
will some day serve their people by attacking this nefarious detriment and wiping its stain
from the lives of their fellowmen.
Mr. Braxton B. Wade, of Elgin, was our representative to the State Contest, at
Decatur, last Spring, and made a remarkable showing. Mr. Wade has at all times shown
himself a thorough student of the liquor problem and will become a public worker immediately after leaving college.
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Inter-Society Debaters
QUESTION: "Resolved, That the annexation of Mexico to the United
States would be to the best interests of the people of the United States."

AFFIRMATIVE

F. BATEMAN
BURL B. HULSEY

JOHN

NEGATIVE

B. WADE
W. CLIFTON FERGUSON
BRAXTON
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B. B.

WADE

ROY

G.

TOMLINSON

Oratorical Winners
THE UNIVERSITY is justly proud of her oratorical winners.
Much rivalry was shown in all three contests of the year, and
the men who won had to put up a determined fight in order
to secure the prize. The three men who won represent the
best type of students, and such men are at all times desired by any
institution.
Mr. Braxton B. Wade, of Elgin, who won the preliminary to the
Texas State Prohibition Contest, was a member of the Sophomore
class and a very active man in oratorical circles. Mr. Wade has
done quite a little public speaking and has developed that style
conducive to the best form of address. He far out-classed all of
his opponents in the contest and the University was justly proud of
him as her representative to the State Contest.
Mr. Noel C. Carr, of Piano, the winner of the preliminary to
the Texas State Oratorical Contest, was a member of the Class
of '10, and a splendid speaker, as well as writer. He was always
interested in the activities of the University, his best work being
done in the literary society of which he was a member. Mr. Carr
finished the course prescribed for oratory graduation the same year
in which he won the contest.
Mr. Roy G. Tomlinson, of Hillsboro, also a Sophomore, won
the last and hardest fought contest of the year by securing the commencement victory. Mr. Tomlinson is especially endowed with the
ability to write good speeches, and the University looks forward
with interest to his work that will be done before graduation. In
him, a winner of the Texas State Oratorical Contest is possible.
[119
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E WHO would proceed aright
should begin in youth to study
beautiful forms. Out of these he
will create his thoughts and soon he will
perceive that the beauty of one form is
akin to the beauty of another and he will
become a lover of all beautiful form."

H
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School of Art
ROLL
MRS. E. R. COCKRELL
Principal
Miss BLANCHE BALDWIN. . .Assistant

MINNIE JOE BLANKS
MAUDE BURNS
ENOLA BROOKS
JOSIE CANNON
HATTIE COCHRAN
LOUISE DOROTHY CLARKE

VlVIENNE CUMMINCS
RUBY CRADY
MARY CRADY
HOWARD DABBS
EDITH EASLEY
VERA ELLIOTT
JOSEPHINE HENRY
LUCIA INGALLS
FRANCIS MCCULLOUGH
MAY STERLEY
MYRTLE PATTERSON
LUCY VINCENT
SUE WEBB
WANDA WOLFORD
JIM LOUIS WHITE

THE aim of our college course is the harmonious development of the
whole man to the end that he may become of greater service to
society. The art department has a place as a part of the college
curriculum, because it assists in training the observation, the ability to
express what one has observed, and the development of taste and judgment.
We insist that no one should go through life having eyes and seeing
not. Everyone has a right to see the beauty—absolute, simple and everlasting, in which we are enveloped. Art study opens this treasure-house
and thereby lifts the soul.
The value of the study of nature and the searching for beauty can
hardly be over-estimated, nor is the craftsmanship of the art course to
be overlooked. Its cultural quality is of special value to the student who
does not enter professional life, because it develops his appreciation of
art and its adaptation to environment.
Art study will open the treasure-house of the past ages of man and
the present one of nature. It will lift the soul above the toil and care of
every-day life by teaching us to see in the commonplace affairs of life
the beautiful and the spiritual.
"Art is an expression of joy in work."
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Miss SUE WEBB
MART, TEXAS

Graduate in School of Oratory

'123

XTbe Horne5 jfrog

Wol. vii

ART

STUDENTS

124]

p)

c/

o
THE BRUSHES' PICNIC

ZY>c Mornefc jfrog

The College of Business
THE Texas Christian University College of Business
may rightly be called the most thorough and practical
business college in Texas.
Although greatly handicapped this term by reason
of the destructive fire at Waco last year, still the work in
this department of the University has been very successful.
This is due to the manner in which the Principal of the College, Professor J. A. Dacus, has carried out the work; and has
proven him to be competent and a master in his chosen profession.
The College of Business is the school where the student
is brought in touch with the practical things; things that
he will have to meet and compete with when he starts out
in the world for himself. And no matter what pursuit of
life one may intend to follow, nothing can be found of more
benefit or advantage than a good business education.
The shorthand, typewriting, bookkeeping and other
studies in the College of Business are absolutely thorough
in every detail. The student carries on business as he will
after his school days are over and he is in actual business.
So the advantage of a business education may easily be
realized. The student also has the advantage of the athletics,
society organizations, chapel, and other numerous things of
great importance, which can not be secured at other business
colleges.
The establishment of a temporary branch postoffice in
the College of Business has indeed been quite an inducement to draw a number toward this department. In fact,
at almost any hour of the day, you can see three or four
boys or girls anxiously standing around the door waiting to
know if the "last mail's come," and if it's been "carried up."
In conclusion it may be said that no one can realize the
vast importance of a business education until he has taken
a course and has found out the many things that may be
known by the aid of such a course. And anyone who wishes
to become a leader in the business world, and desires to
learn how to "do things," can make no better decision than
that of taking a course in Texas Christian University College of Business.
Here's to the Business College,
The place where you "learn to do."
Where you get a head full of knowledge,
So the other guy can not cheat you.
You learn how to do the bookkeeping,
The shorthand and typewriting, too;
And we will go home with a longing
To return to our dear T. C. U.
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ROLL
APFLETON, B.
ANDERSON, G. N.
BARRON, BALLARD
BRINSON, ROSCOE
BRADLEY, EARL
BYRNES, EARL
BUJARD, PAUL
BUSH, G. E.
CARSON, ROBERT
CLAUSELL, FRONIE
COLE, DOYLE
DOUGLAS, MACK
DOHERTY, JOHN
DODD, O. A.
GAMBLE, OSCAR
GOUGH, LERON
HANSON, GERTIE
HARRISON, B. H.
HANNON, KATE
HARLINC, S. C.
HILL, MARVIN
HINES, J. R.
HOLLOWAY, JUDDIE
HOLMES, GEORGE
HORN, EARL
HULSEY, B. B.
JONES, GRACE
JOPLIN, ROY
KEITHLY, CLYDE
KINCAID, RAY
KINCAID, E. D.
LANGSTON, SAM
LANSING, IDA MAE
LATINER, W.
LEWIS, KEMP
MAYBURY, JOE
MELTON, D. G.
MOORE, R. D.
MOFFAT, J. R.
MCCORMICK, R.
MCGREGOR, EUGENE
OBERHOFF, MAUDE
OWENS, EARMEN
PERRY, DORRIS
OUIREY, J. A.
RAYBURN, RUTH
RISINGER, JODIE
ROBERTS, CATHERINE
SEARS, A. C.
SIMPSON, FRED
SLAYTON, ED
SMALL, SERINA
STARKEY, ERMIN
STEARMAN, WINFIELD
WATTS, B. N.
WATERS, C. N.
WILLIAMS, LOCKHART
WHITTENBERG, CAROLYN
WOOD, OLLIE
WOODY, VERA
WOODWARD, VERNA
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"Life Was a Rose'
IFE was a rose and I was a gardener divine. Beyond the reach
of hopes and dreams it grew;
beyond the spires of Sapphire
town it spread its Arcadian
wine. Like a trellised Athenian
vine of richest parentage it
twined its leaf and lobe about the temple
doors of humanity. Its blush and bloom was
nectared draughts to all the Gods of life.
The years enriched, the sunsets enrobed and
the winds as a magic wand wafted it beyond
the shadows to kiss the clouds. Its plumed
petals were like civic pride about a great
city.
I lived with a gardener's hopes nor thought
of fears nor frosts. One night I left the dewdripped diadem unkept. The gray-bearded
thief of unsentineled night came and stole
away the bloom, broke the sober Sabine of its
veins and it bled to death.
Life was then a blasted Eden, and I an
outcast gardener!
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The Ministerial Association
THE Ministerial Association is an organization composed of
students preparing for the ministry. The purpose of this
organization is unity of effort for the good of its every member, the organization as a whole, the University, and all others whom
its influence may reach.
It meets every Friday evening. Discussions of themes which
are of practical importance to church work in its various forms are
held at these meetings. Those members of the association who
have had more or less experience along different lines of church
work are ab'.e to impart helpful thoughts and suggestions to those
who are inexperienced. Occasional addresses are given by members of the faculty and others, which always prove helpful.
One of the aims of the association is to assist its members in
obtaining appointments and other work among the churches. A
goodly number from the association this year are in active service
among the churches and mission points of Fort Worth and vicinity,
some of them going out on the Lord's Day as far as 100 miles from
the University.
The association has found a warm friend in Dr. G. A. Lewellen,
through whose labors among the brethren of Texas a magnificent
Bible College will be erected on the new University site. This will
be completed and ready for occupancy by the Bible Department at
the opening of the Fall term of 1911.
Through the association many successful efforts are made to
secure more young persons to study for the gospel ministry. The
building mentioned above will be a home for the ministerial boys,
and it is hoped that this Bible Department of T. C. U. will continue
to grow and increase in power.
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OFFICERS AND EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE OF MINISTERIAL ASSOCIATION
S. W. HUTTON
President

ROY CAMP

Vice-President
GROVER
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STEWART

T.

H. L. JONES
Treasurer

J. DEAN
Secretary
J. W.

COCKRELL
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Student Volunteer Band
A STUDENT becomes enrolled in the Volunteer Movement by signing a card containing this declaration: "It is my purpose, if God
permits, to become a Foreign Missionary." The members are students who have decided, after earnest and searching consideration,
that it is their deliberate intention to engage in this service. No organization of college students is so nearly universal as this, and the words
"Student Federation" are the result of the activity of Mr. Mott and the
leaders of the Student Volunteer Movement.
Those who sign the declaration card are not pledged to become
missionaries, there being a difference between a pledge and the expression of a purpose. Many who sign the card do not go to the foreign
field, and the declaration contemplates a possibility of this. However,
the declaration is not a statement which any Christian can not
conscientiously sign. It is an expression of the Volunteer that he believes it to be his duty to go, and hence the purpose to do so. He is
not simply willing to go if it is God's will, but believes that it is the
will of God that he should go, and, therefore, declares himself.
The first Band to be organized in Texas Christian University was
while the school was being conducted at Thorp's Spring, under the
name of Add-Ran College, in 1894, as a result of a visit of Luce, of
Yale, a traveling secretary. The enrollment the first year was six, and
the next year fourteen. Of those enrolled, only two went to the
foreign field—Ellsworth E. Faris, who founded the Bolenge Mission
in Africa, and Mrs. Bertha Mason Fuller, now in Monterey, Mexico.
After the removal of the school to Waco, the membership of the
Band dropped off until finally it ceased to exist altogether. It was
re-organized in December, 1903, with a good membership, and assumed
active life again for four years, sending out to the foreign field during
that time two missionaries, Miss Nona Boegeman to India, and Mr. Claude
Buck to China.
Following the visits of several returned missionaries, traveling secretaries, and the awakening of new interest in foreign missions, the Student Volunteer Band was organized for the third time in Texas Christian University in January, 1910, with a membership of six. Grover W.
Stewart was elected leader of the Band and Miss Pearl Gibbons was
elected secretary. The Band met regularly during the remainder of the
year, studying the methods of Paul as a missionary, and devoting much
time to prayer and the deepening of their spiritual life.
At the beginning of the Fall term this year the Band was re-organized, and the officers of the previous year were re-elected. One member
of the Band graduated last Spring, another was unable to return, and
the condition of affairs since the removal of the school to Fort Worth
has handicapped the work of the Band to a certain extent. The remaining
four members of the Band have held their own, however, during the
adverse circumstances. They have formed the nucleus of a mission
study class, meeting once a week, kept awake an interest in foreign
missions in the Y. M. C. A. and the Y. W. C. A., took the initiative in
the forming of a Student's Volunteer Union among the different colleges
and universities of Fort Worth, and are planning great things for next
year when we get out on the hill in our new buildings.
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Y. M. C. A. CABINET
W. C. HACKNEY
President
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R. E. ABERNATHY
Secretary

E. X. Gough
Vice-President

W. C. FERGUSON
Treasurer
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Y. M. C. A.
THE Y. M. C. A. has always been a potent factoi in the shaping and bettering of the
lives of the young men of the University. Although hampered in its youth by all the
obstacles that naturally confront an organization in its formative period, it continued
tc grow and prosper. Its scope of work, however, was not bread enough. The
leaders began to realize that the Association must lend its influence to all the student
body as well as to those ministerially inclined. The physical as well as the moral side
of man must be developed, and to these ends the leaders worked. The erection of a
gymnasium followed, which marked the dawn of a new epoch for the organization.
And, today, who of the University does not feel the broad and strengthening touch of
the Y. M. C. A.? Such men as Howard B. Dabbs, our President of '09-MO, and W. Clyde
Hackney, leader in MO-'ll, and their efficient corps of helpers have brought the Association
to the highest degree of development. Under their guidance its real purpose, that of fitting
men for the broadest possible life, is being accomplished. The weekly discussions of
Biblical topics, problems of life, debates upon moral issues, occasionally a talk from our
faculty or a visitor, all help to enliven the meetings and to bring out and develop the best
that is within the student member. The Y. M. C. A. can hope to have no better purpose and
can expect to do no better work than it is striving to do now, that of preparing the new
student to successfully and rightly solve the problems of life.
The Association is making larger and better plans for the future. Under the leadership of Roy G. Tomlinson and an energetic cabinet the work for the coming year should
be unexcelled. We are dreaming and thinking of a beautiful, spacious Association building
within a very short time. And with the co-operation of the Y. W. C. A. why should this
dream not come true?

Y. W. C. A.
THE Young Women's Christian Association is the leading organization of its class in
the University. It takes as its purpose the solution cf problems that confront a
young girl after she leaves a Christian home and goes away to school where she is
thrown more or less on her own responsibility and resources. The field of the
Association lies in uniting the women students in a systematic study of the Bible in common
loyalty to Jesus Christ, and in making Him their personal Saviour.
The work every year is aided by the visits of the State Secretary. Miss Helen Knox,
a graduate of University of Texas. She is a practical, thorough and enthusiastic young
woman and through her efforts the Y. W. C. A. has been able to accomplish much.
This year the Association has been a success along both social and financial lines.
Socials have been given to bring the members of the student body into closer touch with
one another; funds have been raised to send a delegate to Eureka Springs, Arkansas; the
constitution recommended by the National Board has been adopted; a box has been sent
to our mission post at Bayamon, Porto Rico, and plans have been laid by which an Association building can be erected. This is, indeed, a noble work carried on in a Christian
University.
The cabinet members are: Elizabeth Higginbotham, Lela Odell, Maude Burns, Ermin
Starkey, Lcuie Noblitt, Ambcline Tyson, Pearl Gibbons, Vier Allison and Ruth Rayburn.
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Y. W. C. A. CABINET
ELIZABETH

HIGGINBOTHAM

President
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Treasurer
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Secretary
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G. A. Lewellen, Ph.D., LL D.

G. A.

LEWELLEN, PH.D.,

Financial Field Agent

LL.D.

AT A meeting of the Ministerial Association of Texas Christian University,
while still in Waco, the preacher boys
decided that they must have a special Bible
Hall in order to obtain University advantages at smallest cost. To put the matter
before the Board of Trustees they selected
Dr. G. A. Lewellen to represent them and
declare their wishes and needs.
The Board, realizing, also, this great
need of a special building, appointed Dr.
Lewellen as Field Agent to go out and, in
this generous State of Texas, secure the
necessary funds. Our brethren all over
the State have taken pleasure in making
him acquainted, and in every town, large or
small, where we have any church members,
aid has been given to the work he represents. The sum of $26,000 has been secured; the Board estimates that $30,000
will be sufficient for this building, and Dr.
Lewellen will have it all in soon. Our people of Texas have responded nobly to this
call and eternity, alone, can measure the
good that will result.
Dr. Lewellen has entered into this work
with the greatest zeal; he never gives up.
No cause is so dear to his soul as the
training of preacher boys for the Master's
service. Having completed, by next school
session, the work for which the Board
called him into the field, he will in all probability return to his work in the school
room next year.
The outlook for Bible students next
year is splendid, and with our new Bible
Hall we will be in a position to give them
the best.
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Chalmers McPherson
RECOGNIZING that an Endowment
Fund was vitally essential to the
maintenance of the University, the
Board of Trustees three years ago set about
to find a man capable of raising such a
fund. It was by a stroke of good fortune
that their choice fell upon Dr. Chalmers
McPherson, of Fort Worth, Texas. "Brother
Mac," as he is affectionately known to the
students of the University, has resided in
Texas for more than a generation, during
which time he has been engaged in the
work of pastor and evangelist. These
years of service have placed him in close
touch and sympathy with the brotherhood
of the State and have admirably fitted him
for his present labors as Endowment
Secretary.
Since its beginning, the Endowment
Fund has had a slow, though substantial,
growth. The burning of the University at
Waco, which occurred in March, 1910, and
its subsequent removal to Fort Worth, have
greatly increased the duties of the Secretary. Aside from his other duties he is
just now engaged in an active campaign
for furnishing and equipping the rooms of
the new University buildings. Every effort is being made to bring this need before the brotherhood, and judging by the
present progress the work will be brought
to a successful conclusion. In the meantime, the work of endowment is being
steadily pushed and it is hoped that before
many years shall have rolled by T. C. U.
will have an Endowment Fund worthy of
a great and growing institution.
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THE SKY REST
I would go
And rest awhile,
In the deeps
Behind the stars;
I would go
And rest awhile.
In soft retreats
Behind the stars;
I would go
And rest awhile,
Where cool air creeps
Behind the stars;
I would go
And rest awhile,
Where quiet speaks
Behind the stars;
Afar, afar, afar I'd go,
Beyond the clouds where moon
drifts glow
Afar, afar, afar, the way pursue,
Up to the swinging beds of blue;
There would I lie
And rest awhile,
In the deeps
Behind the stars.
-H. T. S.
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Our Library
THE FIRE of March 22, 1910, destroyed our entire library with the exception of
about fifty books, which Mr. Houtchens, a student living outside, rescued from the
burning building. These will at least serve as souvenirs of the old library, and
we are, indeed, grateful to Mr. Houtchens for his brave effort.
As there was not any insurance on the library it was left in a serious condition, especially as school was resumed within a day after the fire. The publishers, however, were
quite willing to replace a large number of the books destroyed, and with the kindly aid
of the Waco Public Library, the private libraries of members of the Faculty, donations
from Ferguson Book Store, Waco, and donations from other friends, we have managed
somehow to get along, but that is about all.
The University has not purchased any books since the fire. We have had the Carnegie Public Library to depend upon; but with the beginning of next school year the
library must be replenished, for Forest Park, our new home, will be several miles from
the Public Library, and we are compelled to have certain books else the work in the
different departments can not go forward in the way it should.
The University was even compelled to cut down our usual magazine list just about
half. Miss Kathleen Munn donated a year's subscription to the "Woman's Home Companion," and Mr. Herbert Bozeman "The American Journal of Sociology."
We are greatly indebted to the student body for their assistance in refurnishing the
library. All pay the regular fee of S3.00 per year, and the majority the Library Association fee of $2.00 per year; besides it is largely due to them that we have so many
files of old magazines. Several gathered up boxes full from their home town, others
filled their trunks and suitcases. Duplicate copies have been exchanged at a second-hand
book store for copies we do not possess. We now have seventy-five or more volumes ready
for the bindery. There are many valuable files ready to be donated whenever we are
able to have them bound, the givers not being able to have this done.
Mr. L. C. Strange, of Temple, donated $200.00 to the Latin Department for new books
as a memorial fund in honor of his wife, Mrs. Mollie Elliott Strange, who died three
years ago. This was secured through Dr. Eskridge. The Latin Department is very
proud of this gift and have a perfect right to be for the library has never had but few
books that have been of any real benefit to them. Dr. Eskridge started the "Classical
Library" by making a donation himself.
Another very valuable and useful gift came from Mrs. J. D. Jackson and daughter
Una, of Alpine. It was a set of the new (eleventh) edition Encyclopedia Britannica.
This is a welcome addition to our shelves, and we heartily thank the donors.
None of the books on hand have been catalogued or accessioned, owing to the lack
of material to carry on this work.
The success of the library is largely due to the efficient and earnest Chairman of
the Library Committee of the Faculty, Prof. Ellsworth E. Faris, and his co-laborers,
Dr. James B. Eskridge, Professor of Latin Language and Literature, and Clyde Batsell
Reeves, Professor of Oratory.
If, with passing years, the library grows with the University we may expect one of
the finest libraries in our State.
The Librarians who have served are: Mabel Grey Crosse, '02-'03, '03-'04; Mrs. M
B. M. Gibbons, '04-'05, '05-'06; Mrs. E. C. Boynton, '06-'07, '07-'08; Nell Andrew,
'08-'09, '09-'10, '10-M1.
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E. E. FARIS
Assistant Secretary

W. C. FERGUSON
Treasurer
T. J. DEAN
President

ERMIN

J. J. MURRAY
Vice-President
NELL

^TARKEY

Assistant Secretary
ANDREW

Librarian

Library Association
ON THE evening of February 10, 1910, the Library Association of Texas Christian
University was organized. The object of the association is to buy new books for
the University Library, and in general to promote the interests of the library in
every way possible.
The members are composed of all students, former students, alumni and friends of
the University who sign the pledge card.
The association meets annually on the first Tuesday in May, or as soon thereafter
as convenient, and when summoned by the President.
Each member is required to sign a pledge card agreeing to give the sum of two
dollars ($2.00) in cash each year the same being the average price of a library book,
this sum being payable on or before the first of November of each year, and is to be used
exclusively for the purchase of new books.
During the month of October the Secretary notifies each member that the subscription is due.
The books purchased are selected by the heads of departments of the University faculty,
who file with the Library Committee of the Faculty a list of books needed, in order of
preference.
The association now has one hundred and forty-five members. This is, indeed, fine
for the first year, owing to the larger and more frequent demands made on our friends
for the University in general.
Under the leadership of such officers as are now serving, the Association hopes to
accomplish much good.
H. G. Twyman, the efficient Treasurer, found it necessary to withdraw from school
for the year, and our Librarian was chosen to serve out his term of office.
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LOV E — A TOAST
IOVE is the wind, the sunshine and the rain of earth. Love is the
billow, tides, waves and gentle zephyrs of the sea. Love is the
^sunshine, moonlight and pale starlight of the skies—the Divine
Unction of the Universe. It is the sweet gulf current of the human
soul, carrying the tropical mists warm and balmy to the chilled lungs of
Labrador; it takes the warm perfumes from off the equatorial waters
to sweeten and soothe the cold mentality!
Love is the great mystic commissary of earth; it can feed without
loaves and fishes; it can clothe without garments and shelter without
fire. It is Heaven's truest manna—the Lad with the Loaves!
Again, Love is a great spendthrift, a princely vagabond. Today in
royal robes along the glittering strand and tomorrow taking up abode
in the meanest hovel. Like the lovable Galilean, it scatters its precious
jewels without discrimination and would as soon entertain a cotter's
child as that of a millionaire. The gold of gladness, the sapphires of
sympathy, crysalite of contentment, emeralds of ease, topazes of tolerance, amethyst of ambition and jasper of joy are the precious stones of
philanthropy and every passing heart that turns aside to listen and heed
has its lap filled with jewels fresh from the throne.
Love is a divine outlaw! It tramples upon reason; men and governments have tried to regulate it, but have failed; it robs defenseless
maidens of their hearts and carries them away to imprisonment in the
castle of romance; it rides into the parlors of refined society, shoots
out the lights and holds high carnival in dark corners; it walks boldly
into the peasant's cottage and leads forth the child to life and glory;
it is the Pied Piper of every village. Fathers get out rusty search warrants for this bold outlaw, but his Robin Hoodship always turns up around
the family fireside, forgiven of his outlawry, and in good standing.
Mothers warn their children of him around the hearthstone, but the
outlaw only becomes the more romantic and the daughters of curiosity
always seek him out and find him, the gallant chieftain on bended knee,
and that's the end of his outlawry. Love is a divine outlaw because God
does not constrain nor condemn him.
But the princely Browning says that "Love is a lyric, half-angel
and half-bird," and at another time describes it as "The red-ripe of the
heart." This I know, its balmy breath would serve to light the Virgin's
lamp and it's tears holy enough to constitute the stream of Calvary. The
Heart is Mt. Hermon and Love it's mountain dew. It's garments had the
power of mortal healing and is the transfiguration from Heartaches to
Heartsease.
So here's to Love, the lyric of life, angel-bird! Here's to Love, the
bold outlaw, Chieftain of Chivalry, with bow and arrow aiming darts at
human hearts!
Love loves intensely,
Love loves immensely,
And heeds not bold Custom's cynic sneer;
Love loves blindly,
Love loves kindly,
And bars not out what the heart holds dear.
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OFFICERS

ROLL
President

BARNEY HOLBERT
MARSHALL

BALDWIN

Vice-President
Secretary

LUCILE WOLFORD

ALLEN, THURMAN

J.

BALDWIN, MARSHALL
CARR, NOEL

A.

P.

BROUS, GAITHA

C.

CULPEPPER, ADA INEZ
CRUZAN, ALBERT
DABBS, HOWARD

CLASS-DAY EXERCISES

B.

HOLBERT, BARNEY
LEWELLEN, ELIZABETH

ALBERT CRUZAN
ADA CULPEPPER
MYRTLE TOMLINSON
ELIZABETH
HOWARD

LEWELLEN

B. DABBS

LUCILE WOLFORD
GAITHA

P. BROUS

Class Orator
Class Poet
Class Historian
Class Prophecy
Class Giftorian
Class Statistician
Class Grumbler

PYBURN, JOHN

W.

SMITH, ALVIN
SMITH, WILLIAM
TOMLINSON, MYRTLE
WOLFORD, LUCILE
WRIGHT, LOY

C.

WHITTEN, STELLA

COLORS:

Red and White
FLOWER:

Red and White Carnation
MOTTO :
Veni, Vidi, Vici
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BARNEY B. HOLBERT, A.B.
WELLINGTON, TEXAS

Add-Ran; Secretary, Vice-President and Treasurer; Sophomore Scholarship in '08; Student
Delegate to Ruskin Conference in '08; Tennis
Club Manager in '08; Captain in '09; Student
Assistant in Chemical Laboratory in '08 and
'09; Bryan Club; Platform Club; Vice-President of Class in '09; Manager of The Skiff in
'09; Vice-President of Press Association in '10;
Associate Editor of Horned Frog in '10; Manager of Cap and Gown in '10; President of Class
in '10.
Major: Mathematics.

MYRTLE OLGA TOMLINSON, A.B.
HILLSBORO, TEXAS

Walton; three times Secretary Walton Literary Society; Secretary Shirley Literary Society
'06; Treasurer Y. W. C. A. '06-'07; Secretary
Y. W. C. A. '08, '09-'10; Teacher Sunday School
Class '09-MO; Class Historian '09; Class Historian '10; Piano Graduate '09; Associate Editor
Collegian '09-'10; Co-Editor Horned
Frog
'09-MO; Member of T. C. U. Orchestra '07, '08,
'09, '10; University Choir '07-'10; String Quartette '09; Girls' Octette '06-'07; Violin Quartette
'10; Butterfly Club; Chadwick Club; President
Walton Literary Society '10; Associate Editor
"Commencement Daily."
Major: English.

THURMAN J. ALLEN, A.B.
COLEMAN, TEXAS

Walton; Vice-President W. L. S. '08; Treasurer W. L. S. '09 Assistant Manager Varsity
Football and Baseball '0S-'09; Manager Varsity
Football '09; President of Junior Class '08-'09;
President Glee Club '10; Secretary of "The Reliables" Sunday School Class '09-'10; Assistant
in Chemistry '09-'10; University Glee Club '06
to '10; University Octette '07-'08; Arian Quartette '07-'08; Hunter Quartette '09-'10; Orchestra '06 to '10; Band '06 to '10; Chadwick Club
'09-'10; Reserve Football Team '06-'07-'08;
Bryan Club.
Major: Chemistry.
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MARSHALL ALBERT BALDWIN, A.B.
WINDOM, TEXAS

Add-Ran; President Athletic Sunday School
Class '10; Member K. K. K.'s; Vice-President
Student Body '09; President '10; Vice-President
North Texas Club '09; Vice-President Senior
Class '10; Senior Representative Athletic Council '10; Captain Reserve Football Team '07;
Varsity Football '0S-'09; Manager Varsity Baseball '10; Varsity Baseball '07, '08, '09, '10.
Major: Natural Science.

LUCILE EFFIE WOLFORD, A.B.
ALLEN, TEXAS

Walton; twice President of Walton Literary
Society; Secretary and Treasurer Sophomore
Class; Y. W. C. A. Cabinet '08-'09-'10; Deutcher
Verein '08; Secretary North Texas Club '09;
Secretary Night Hawk Club '09; Music Graduate
'09;Associate Editor Collegian '09-MO: Co-Editor Hcrned Frog '10; Secretary Senior Class
'09-M0; twice Secretary and Treasursr Walton
I iterary Society; President Senior Music Class
'08-'09; Secretary Press Association '09-MO;
Pianist fcr University Choir '09-MO; Merry
Widow Club; Senior Class Proohet: Associate
Editor "Commencement Daily"; President "Amazon" Sunday School Class.
Major: English.

NOEL CLEVELAND CARR, A.B.
PLANO, TEXAS

Add-Ran;
Vice-President
'09;
Add-Ran
Declamatory Team '09; Commencement Oratorical Contest '09; Prohibition Oratorical Contest M0; Basketball MO; Track Team '09; Second
Team Football MO: Assistant Academy Latin
'09-MO; Assistant Mathematics Department MO;
Varsity Glee Club '09-MO; Varsity Choir '09-MO;
Dish Rag Quartette '09: Treasurer North Texas
Club '09; Platform Club '09-MO; Prohibition
League '09-MO; M. L. T. '09.
Major: Science.
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LOY C. WRIGHT, A.B.
ROSEBUD, TEXAS

Walton; President of Walton Society '08;
Vice-President Freshman Class; President Sophomore Class; Glee Club; Arion Quartette; Hunter Quartette; University Choir; Member Football Team '05-09; Captain Football Team '07-'09;
Vice-President Athletic Association '08, President '09; President H. T. Bryan Club; Manager
Horned Frog '10.
Major: English.

ADA INEZ CULPEPPER, A.B.
CHINA SPRINGS, TEXAS
Clark; delegate to State Y. W. C. A. Convention '07;
manager of Girls' Tennis '08-'09; President of Clark
Society '09; four times Treasurer of Clark Society; Secretary
of Junior Class '09; President of Girls' Athletic Association
'10; Captain Girls' Tennis '10; Secretary of Girls' AthleticAssociation '09; Delegate to State Y. W. C. A. Convention
'08; Treasurer of Y. W. C. A. '09; Secretary of University
Sunday School '10; Associate Editor of Skiff '10; Associate
Editor Horned Frog '10; Treasurer of the Press Association
'09-'10; Secretary Student Body '09-'10; Sigma Tau Gamma,
Recording Tarn '09-'10; Secretary of ye Honorable Styx '10;
Senior Class Poet '10; Merry Widow Club, S. S. S. Club,
Secretary of Oratorical Association '10; Varsity Tennis '08-'C9.
Major: History and Political Science.

HOWARD BURTNELL DABBS, A.B.
TAYLOR, TEXAS

Shirley; President '07 and '10; Shirley Declamatory Team '10; Secretary in '08-'09; Guard on
Varsity Football in '06; President of Y. M. C. A.
'09-'10; Treasurer of Y. M. C. A. '08-'09; Student
Delegate to Rochester (N. Y.) Convention '10;
Art Editor Horned Frog '10; Associate Editor of
the Collegian '09-'10; Editor-elect of the "Commencement Daily" '10; Press Association, Dramatic Club, Music Club, Art Club, Platform Club,
Bryan Club, Prohibition League, Critters of An
nanias, University Choir '08-'10; Cornet in Varsity Band and Orchestra; Class Statistician '10.
Major: Natural Science.
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GAITHA PURL BROUS, A.B.
THORP SPRINGS, TEXAS

Student Add-Ran Jarvis College '03-'06; Nelson-Draughon Business College '07; T. C. U.
'08-'10; Football Squad '08-'09; Member of Shirley Literary Society.
Major: Natural Science.

ELIZABETH H. LEWELLEN, A.B.
WACO, TEXAS

Clark; Graduate West Kentucky College '09;
Christian Endeavor '10; Secretary Intermediate
T. C. U. Christian Endeavor '09; Tennis Club '10;
Gymnasium League '10.
Major: English.

JOHN W. PYBURN, A.B.
WACO, TEXAS

Shirley; Varsity Football '06 to '10; Ministerial
Association.
Major: English.
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ALBERT CRUZAN, A.B.
WACO, TEXAS

Student Drake University, Des Moines, Iowa,
'02-'05; Student Drake College of Oratory '04-'05;
Graduate Oratory '09, T. C. U.; Teacher Oratory,
T. C. U., '08-MO; Director Gymnasium, T. C. U.,
'08-'09; Coach Track Team '08-'09; Coach Girls'
Basketball team '08-'10; Superintendent University Sunday School '09-M0; Class Orator '10;
Platform Club; Dramatic Club.
Major: History and Political Science.

JOHN WILLIAM SMITH, A.B.
WACO, TEXAS

Graduate Peabody College for Teachers '02;
Teacher in Public Schools of Tennesses two
years; Teacher in Public Schools of Texas eight
years; Principal Bells Hill School, Waco, Texas,
'07-'08-'09; Mason—Royal Arch and Council and
Certificate man.
Major: Mathematics.

OLIVER ALVIN SMITH, A.B.
WACO, TEXAS

Shirley; Prohibition League; Platform Club;
Sophomore Class Parson '08-'09; Shirley Debating Team '10; Secretary Ministerial Association
'09-'10; Spiritual Adviser Senior Class '09-'10;
Pastor Christian Churches at Milford and Rockdale, Texas, '09-'10.
Major: Classical Languages.
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The Fire
TUESDAY evening, March 22, 1910, supper was well over; crowds of students
had drifted to the postoffice and back, scattering to their rooms or catching a
city-bound car; study monitors were taking their places in the halls; the ordinary quietness of a week night had settled over the girls' home; with the exception of the sound which came from the Glee Club practice room, silence held the
main building where the boys lived. The settled, quiet order of studies, which had
held sway on countless nights over this group of buildings, was again coming to its
own.
Suddenly a piercing cry from a hoarse throat broke the silence; a scurrying of
feet in the lower halls, a repetition of the cry and a profusion of frightened yells
confirmed the first dreadful alarm. "FIRE! FIRE! The main building is on fire!"
Immediately confusion ran riot. Trunks were partially packed and pitched through
the windows; a few valuables were carried out by hand. The flames spread with such
speed that nothing was saved more than the first trip brought forth. The heat drove
the students back, and the large building, which only a few minutes before had been
wrapped in order and quietness, was given over to the flames.
In one hour and forty-five minutes the work was done. The largest single building used for school purposes in the Southwest was gutted by fire and all that stood
to speak for that once beautiful structure was the smouldering ruins of brick and
stone. Property, valued at the sum of 575,000.00 in money, and invaluable in school
work, had been snatched from the hands of T. C. U. One hundred and seventy-five
boys were robbed of a school-home and the greater part of their personal fixtures.
A student body of three hundred and fifty members was left without classrooms,
library, laboratory or chapel. The loss included one pipe organ, one grand piano, nine
upright pianos, a store of books and school supplies, three laboratories, and a library
of twenty thousand volumes. The blow was a heavy one; for a moment the progress
of the school came almost to a halt in the face of the calamity, but only for a moment, then it went forward in a bound. An institution which is builded in the hearts
of men and women cannot be seriously crippled by the loss of material things.
Temporary homes were found for the boys; many, under the pressure of the
circumstances, rented houses and prepared their own homes. Sacrifice and inconvenience was gladly tolerated by them in order that none should leave on account
of no home. Classrooms were established everywhere; it was surprising how many
ideal places were found in which to hear a class other than the ones which had stood
behind labeled doors in the main building. Music rooms over Townsend Hall, the
dining-room, the parlor in the girls' home, the gymnasium, the natatorium (floored
over), the athletic grandstand, and on pretty days even the shade trees were converted into the places where teacher met pupils—the classroom. School went on;
with the exception of only one day class work was uninterrupted on account of the
flames.
The personal loss of students and teachers was, in many cases, quite heavy.
Professor W. T. Hamner lost a library of great value, also the furniture for two wellsupplied rooms, and a piano. One of the losses, mostly to be lamented was the
turning of all cuts and material for the "HORNED FROG." On account of that loss
teCe!ne,n £° late ln the year' the management was unable to put out the publication
;or 1910, and it is for that reason, that this annual contains a department devoted to
last years work.
The origin of the fire is still unknown, an intelligent guess, after much investigation, is to the effect that an exposed wire in the attic was the point of origin.
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Amusing Incidents of the Fire
HUMOROUS situations often accompany the most trying scenes.
Moving is an experience looked upon by most people as a very
trying ordeal—a whole day, maybe two, given over to confusion
between an old home and a new one. But did you ever have to
move, in five minutes, from your old home with no new one to which
you could go? Well, that's what we did on the night of March 22, 1910.
It would be quite amusing if you had to move in such haste, wouldn't it?
Then imagine the great amount of fun three hundred of us frightened,
half crazy students had when we moved from the burning dormitory.
Who could refrain from laughing when those slightly-dressed figures
rushed from the bathhouse, screaming in the most anguishing tones:
"Conflagration is consuming my domicile!" Then, too, there was Miss
Nell Andrew. No artist could present the picture on canvas—not even
Joe Murray, who witnessed the whole scene—but we all felt like joining
Una Jackson in saying: "Nell, for pity's sake, put on my coat." Fuzzy
was calling loudly for something to wrap Dixie Logan in. If he had not
been rattled he might have used, to a very good advantage, the sheet
which some modest maiden had thoughtfully thrown around the inadequately clothed Madonna, rescued from the Art Studio.
When the flames were raging fiercest, Vier Allison was seen slowly
promenading the front walk, with Daniels.
"Hey, Dan," yelled an excited boy, "why don't you get that girl's
trunk out?"
"Keep a cool head, like I do, old fellow, and you will get along
better; I am letting Wise take care of her trunk."
&.

S&.

Just at this moment Abernathy came up and took the swooning
figure of Miss Watson, the matron, in his arms. Pete Wright bowed in
Alfonso-Gaston style, and inquired of the agitated matron if he might
have the great honor of removing her dresser from her room.
"Oh, no," said Miss Watson, "don't bother with the dresser, but
do bring me my bell, quick. See those couples soireeing! I can't do a
thing with them."
Pete started for the bell, but a bundle of clothes, dropped from a
third-story window, mashed him flat, and he lost, at once, his ambition to
serve the matron.
Willie Ben Irby was pacing up and down the front walk. Suddenly
she stopped, cast a glance toward the fourth floor of the main building,
and wrung her hands.
"I know Clyde Hackney is burned up," she lamented. "He is up
there trying to save those loud hose—those hose that are so loud that
they sometimes keep me from hearing his heart beat. I hope they will
not be saved."
But her hopes for the destruction of the hose were in vain, for
the heroic Hack escaped the flames, and as he approached the weeping
girl with a happy smile on his face, he held up a string of gay-colored
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Concluded

ties—and there, too, were the sox. Several of the girls, in their rescue
work, made a specialty of property just as valuable. Clara Townsend,
after securing her many detachable fixtures, exclaimed: "Oh, Mr. Dabbs,
I want my cologne; five bottles in my top dresser drawer, and where
are my diamonds?"
3*. $*.
Ada Culpepper just barely did save her blue satin uniform and
graduation gown. Coming up to a bunch of students, in the midst of
which Major Bush was boo-hooing like a baby, she blurted forth: "Gee,
but this is tough on a sweet girl graduate. I don't guess there will be
any Commencement, now, so here is where I have my own little graduation exercises."
And suiting her actions to her words, she jerked from a box she
was lugging, a dark robe and cap. Quickly donning these, she mounted a
trunk and began an address on "The Rescue of Little Tommie."
&<

3^

It was the morning after and we were collecting our scattered clothing and books that had been thrown from the windows. For an hour
Abernathy had been looking fcr his pillow; that was all the bed clothing he
had saved. He remembered throwing it out of the window and was very
anxious to save that pillow—for a keepsake more than anything else.
Several pillows had been examined by him, but failed to fit the description of the pillow. Suddenly he gave a whoop, and dashed across the
campus. "That's mine! I know that's mine! I would know it among
a million pillows!" He reached it, picked it up and waved it over his
head a time or two, triumphantly, then sat down on a trunk to embrace
this pillow like a lost friend. As he fondled the sack of feathers, the slip
happened to fold back, and just inside, printed in indelible ink was.
R-I-T-E-R.

TOMORROW
Tomorrow
That from
For every
Although,

comes with mysteries
us now are hidden,
day must have it's cares,
to us, unbidden.

We long to rend with giant hands
The veil that hangs between.
And feast our souls upon the joys,
That now are all unseen.
Yet, though we try to pierce the gloom,
And read the Books of Fame,
What ere we do, it comes to naught,
Tomorrow is the same.
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FAREWELL, T. C. U.
Farewell, dear old T. C. U.
Truest of all that are true,
Lift thy mourning shroud and listen
As I gaze with eyes that glisten
O'er the campus of premature hay
And softly on thy deaf ear say,
Farewell, T. C. U., Farewell.
Dear is thy air in morning freshness,
The beautiful sky of azure clearness,
And dearer, too, the spacious but few buildings
That deck thy breast in knightly gildings;
Sweet to me is the sparrow that flies
On thy hackberry trees with noisy cries,
Crying T. C. U., Farewell.
Dear to me are the athletic fields,
Blessed with the sunshine that shields,
Nurtur'd by tennis games refreshing,
That sport with glee in breeze caressing,
And dearer, too, thy sunset glowing
O'er the campus—and stray cattle lowing,
Lowing T. C. U., Farewell.
Precious are the ties of friendship,
Truer than sacred bonds of kinship;
And priceless is our knowledge
Of human nature, books and college;
And in answer to Father Time's solemn knell
We ring our hands in sad misery
And bid thee, T. C. U., Farewell.
The June wind takes up our parting words,
And swifter than the carrier pigeon,
Sweeps o'er thy perfumed breast,
Disturbs thy clover's beautiful rest
And hastening on it's sad errand
Is lost in an echo in the great beyond,
Sighing, crying T. C. U., Farewell.
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LITERARY SOCIETIES
(EDITORIAL)

IT HAS been said that literary society work is of as
much value to a student as any two courses of study in
a college curriculum. And when we sum up the
many advantages offered by the literary society we are
convinced that the statement is not far amiss. This
field offers the college student more and greater opportunities for individual work than any other, for the
character of the work is peculiarly adapted to the development of one's resources and abilities.
We cannot fully appreciate now, the advantages to
be derived from literary society work. The practical
training and lessons it affords will be of inestimable
value and benefit to us throughout life. Here we learn
not only how to think on our feet, but how to express
our thoughts in the best form and language to our
fellow-members. Through debates and contests of similar
nature with our fellowmen we are made to know our
weaknesses that we may profit thereby.
Again, it is within the society hall that the spirit of
brotherhood is fostered and kept alive, and the pleasant
associations and friendships formed here will ever remain among the most treasured remembrances of our
college days.
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The Add-Ran Literary Society
THE Add-Ran Literary Society, the oldest student
organization in our University, was founded soon
after the birth of our school and at that time
received the honor of being named for the two founders of the school, Addison and Randolph Clark.
From its very beginning it has held its place as one
of the greatest benefactors of literary work and scholarship, even though faced, at times, with obstacles
that would tear an ordinary college organization to
pieces. A glance through the roster, for years back,
gives an insight into the quality of timber which this
Society has contained and developed. Among the exmembers of the Add-Ran Society are the men of whom
T. C. U. is most proud—lawyers, ministers, physicians,
and also six members of the present faculty of our
school. Truly no organization, formed for any purpose, can boast of as many illustrious alumni who
were, at one time, a part of its membership. This
fact is a constant and just cause for no little amount
of pride to the Society today.
Not only in the past but in today's college activities does the Add-Ran Society stand above all others.
Orators, singers, athletes, students and all around college men are prominent in its ranks. Is it not a significant fact that of this year's Senior class, the entire
eleven boys, with two exceptions, are members of this
Society? Does it not add dignity when the best male
vocal soloist, outside of the music faculty, is found
singing the praises of old Add-Ran?
Does it not
reveal a broadness to find the best college baseball
pitcher in Texas doing active literary work by the
side of the President of the Ministerial Association?
All these qualities, and more, the Add-Ran Society
possesses, giving it a strong hold and a constructive
influence over its members.
Worthy opponents in all inter-society contests,
winning and losing with the same broad spirit which
admires perfected literary ability wherever it be found,
this Society stands out as an ideal and no new student
could do better than cast his lot in its midst.

ROLL
ROBERT E. ABERNATHY
G. N. ANDERSON
ERNEST ANDERSON
BERTIS APPLETON
E. H. BUSH
JOHN BARNARD
JOHN F. BATEMAN
SAM EASLEY
CLAUDE COOPER
OUINN CURBY
WILBUR BROWN
V. C. DENTON
C. M. HALL
W. C. HACKNEY
B. B. HULSEY
S. W. HUTTON
LESTER HARLINC
EARL HORNE
CULLEN GRAVES
GORDON B. MCFARLAND
1
EROY MORTON
CARL MELTON
ALBERT MCPHERSON
ADD RAN LITTLE
GRADY LAVENDER
WILL MASSIE
JOHN A. RAWLINS
V. H. ROBINSON
FRED SIMPSON
BEN PARKS
LINDLEY WOOD
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The Shirley Literary Society
THERE lies within the soul of everyone that
God-given virtue known as ambition. It
is the dominating spirit of the American
youth in the moulding of character, the perfecting of scholarship, and the attaining of all
that is noble and good in life. But ambition
must be stimulated and centralized, and for this
purpose the Shirley Literary Society was organized. It is also our purpose to make it possible for the orators, debaters and all those of
forensic talent, to receive the encouragement
essential to the beginner and so necessary to
those who hold the honor of the school at stake
en the platform.
The history of Shirley Society reveals to us
a slow and steady progress; it has stood the
test of candid competition and criticism until at
the present it stands foremost of all organi
zations of its kind. True, fortune at one time
decreed that our halls should be burned, but
no event or culmination of events has ever
altered the character of our work. During the
present year we have not only won every one
of the annual inter-society contests from our
opponents, but we have furnished the representatives on both the State Oratorical and State Prohibition Contests.
Our chief asset, and one in which we are
justly proud, is the feeling of real fellowship
existing among the members of our Society.
It is of that quality which lingers long within
the hearts of the individual, for it matters not
how long the separation, there lingers still the
memory of pleasant associations, of loyalty and
of love. May the past records stimulate the
members and inspire in our entire University
circle a brighter future, better loyalty, and greater love for our Alma Mater.

ROLL
EARL BRADLEY
BERTRAND CAMP
RAY CAMP
H. B. DABBS
T. J. DEAN
A E. DODSON
M. E. DANIELS
J. E. EVANS
CLIFTON FERGUSON
JACK FARMER
ALLEN FREEMAN
EARL X. COUGH
LERON B. COUGH
H. L. JONES
J. J. MURRAY
EARL ROGERS
TRUE STRONG
GROVER STEWART
H. G. TWYMAN
CECIL STILES
ALLEN SEARS
ROY TOMLINSON
CARL TOMLINSON
B. B. WADE
OSCAR WISE
JAMES REEVES
LUTHER PARKER

J. W. COCKRILL
WlNFIELD STEARMAN
DOUGLAS ALLEN
R. B. STEWART
IRWIN ISAACKS
DOYLE COLE
TOM LAMONICA
D. W. PEACOCK
BOYD WILSON
JOE JOHNSON
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ANNUAL OPEN SESSION

ANNUAL OPEN SESSION

Add-Ran Literary
Society

Shirley Literary
Society

UNIVERSITY AUDITORIUM
December 19, 1910

UNIVERSITY AUDITORIUM
May 19, 1910

8:15 P. M.

8:15 P.M.

PROGRAM

PROGRAM

Welcome Address
V. H. Robinson
Short Story
R. E. Abernathy
Vocal Solo
G. N. Anderson
Essay
H. E. Bozeman
A—Muse
J. F. Bateman
Reading
W. C. Hackney
Quartette
Abernathy, Anderson, Hall, Massie
Journal
B. B. Hulsey

President's Address
L. B. Gough
Declamation
R. G. Tomlinson
Vocal Solo
Joe J. Murray
Reading
W. C. Ferguson
Quartette
. .. .Gough, Murray, Gamble, McGregor
Paper
True Strong
Vocal Solo
Earl X. Gough
Journal
M. E. Daniel

ANNUAL OPEN SESSION

Clark Literary Society
CHAPEL AUDITORIUM

PROGRAM
PART

I.

PART

Welcome Address

Lela Odell

Witches Dance (Paganini)
Prophecy
Journal
Capturing a Chauffeur

Leta Pitts

Willie Thetford
Ethel Webb
Ella Anderson

The Lance of Kanania (French)
Juanita Kinsey
Solo, "Dreams" (Stretezki) . . .Vier Allison

II.

PLAYLET

THE

HIARTVILLE

SHAKESPEARE

CLUB

Carolyn Gushington, Hostess. . Beulah Fay Potter
Maria Knowltall, President of the Club..Ethel Webb
MEMBERS
Daisy Lightheart
Camille Gallaher
Merrie Wethervane
Odessa Allison
Rose Budd
Carrie Taylor
Nan Giddy
Edith Bandy
Nora O'Brien, Servant. ... Mrs. C. I. Alexander
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FEBRUARY
NUMBER
1911

Ladies' Home Journal
PUBLISHED BY THE
Walton Literary Society
CONTENTS OF THIS NUMBER

Cover Design

Etbn Parker

Some Girls I Have Known. .Ora Carpenter
SWEET GIRL GRADUATE

Editor's Personal Page
McXie Mae Mason
President's

Address

That Reminds Me—
Mary Wright
Myrtie Dean
Ethel Dabbs

Questions of the Day

Tommy Buchanan
Irene Carson
Amboline Tyson

Kathleen Munn

How a Thief Became an Aciress
Jeffie Britton
A cutting from the "Bishop's Carriage"

Lettie Lane Paper Dolls. .. .Ruth Williams
Love's Tomorrow

Eula Mae Riall

Fashion Plate—
Harriette Shirley
Josephine Cannon
Bess McNeil
Irene Carson
Juddie Holloway
Myrtie Dean
Lorine Scott
Lucretia Riall
Ethel Dabbs

If You Were a Man Which Would You
Marry?
Flag Girl
Gibson Girl
Underwood Girl
Wenzell Girl
Christy Girl
Hutt Girl
Fisher Girl

mi

The reception room, adjoining auditorium at Langston College, on the evening of the graduation exercises.

SCENE:

McXie Mae Mason
Kathleen Gibson
Hallie Byrd Perkins
Harriette Shirley
Juddie Holloway
Bess McNeil
Jeffie Britton

Pretty Girl Questions. .. .Kathleen Gibson
Good and Bad Taste—
School Girl.... Ruth Williams, Lorine Scott
Street Dress. . Kathleen Gibson, Bess McNeil
Evening Dress
Josephine Cannon, Eula Mae Riall

Howard's Pipe Dream
Rustle of Spring

Libbie Wade
McXie Mae Mason

Popular College Girls—
Tennis
Basket Ball
Freshman
Sophomore
Junior
Senior. .

Ora Carpenter
Lorine Scott
Ruth Williams
Josephine Cannon
Kathleen Gibson
Kathleen Munn

Engaged Girl Sketches—
Mary Wright
Hallie Byrd Perkins

Jeffie Britton
Ellen Parker

Advertisements—
Chases Dirt
Gertie Hanson
The Pies that Mother Makes. .. .Myrtie Dean
Hasn't Scratched Yet
Irene Carson
Established 1S70
Josephine Cannon
Have You a Little Fairy in Your Home?. . .
Ruth Williams
The More You Eat the More You Want. . . .
Ethel Dabbs
Rexall Grew this Hair
Ida Mae Lansing
Start Housekeeping Right. .Amboline Tyson
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The Walton Literary Society
IN THIS trying and unsettled year the Waltons
have acquitted themselves commendably, indeed. It so happened at the beginning of
the year that less than a dozen of the old Waltons were back for school. But so creditably
did they begin the year's work, and so high did
they hold the colors, that by the second or third
meeting a large number of the best new students of the University had enlisted under the
Walton standard.
The first President of the year was a longfaithful member, and a dignified Senior, Miss
Kathleen Munn. Then came in succession Miss
Amboline Tyson, Miss Juddie Holloway, Miss
McXie Mae Mason, Miss Harriette Shirley and
Miss Ellen Parker.
Early in the fall the Society gave a reception
for the student body.
In February we gave a special session, a
Ladies' Home Journal program, which, on every
hand, was said to have been one of the greatest successes of the year.
Four successive joint programs with the Shirleys were rendered during the winter, which
stimulated, appreciably, the literary activity of
each Society.
One thing which has been especially manifest
among both Waltons and Shirleys this year
has been their loyalty to their own and to their
fellow Society. Yes, the young men said that
it was in a great measure the splendid support
of their sister Waltons which made them win
those three victories. And how we are indebted
to them for their encouragement, kindly criticism
and support, we can not here fully tell.
At present the Waltons are planning and working, in connection with the Shirleys, for an elegant and well-equipped hall for their meetings
of next year. When they are so established in
their new home, may they go on to a larger success and a greater usefulness than has ever been
possible before.

ROLL
TOMMY BUCHANAN
ORA CARPENTER
JEFFIE BRITTON
JOSEPHINE CANNON
IRENE CARSON
ETHEL DABBS
KATHLEEN GIBSON
JUDDIE HOLLOWAY
KATHLEEN MUNN
BESS MCNEIL
MCXIE MAE MASON
HALLIE BYRD PERKING
EULA MAE RIALL
LORINE SCOTT
HARRIETTE SHIRLEY
AMBOLINE TYSON
LIBBIE WADE
RUTH WILLIAMS
MARY WRIGHT
MYRTIE DEAN
GERTIE HANSON
IDA MAE LANSING
ELLEN PARKER
SIDNEY KING
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The Clark Literary Society

ROLL
MRS. C. I. ALEXANDER
NELL ANDREW
VIER ALLISON
ODESSA ALLISON
ELLA ANDERSON
FANNY JACK BALDWIN
JANE BARNARD

LURLINE BOONE
MAUDE BURNS
MINNIE JOE BLANKS
EDITH BANDY
IRENE BROWN
BETTIE COUCH
KATIE MAE CHILTON
FRONNIE CAUSSELLE
CARRIE CASSELL
WINNIE FITZHUGH
PEARL GIBBONS
CAMILLE GALLAHER
MATTIE GENTRY
MABLE HOVENCAMP
ELIZABETH HENDERSON
LOUISE HENDRICKS
GRACE HACKNEY
ELIZABETH HIGCINBOTHAM
ALICE HALL
ANGIE HILL
DAPHNE HELMS
JUANITA KINSEY
CLARE LEWELLEN
LORENA LAMAR
NETA MARTIN
DAISY MORROW
CLARA MOSES
ETHEL MCFARLAND
FRANKIE MILLER
LOUIE NOBLITT

RUTH NESBITT
ELMA ODEN
LIZZIE OWENS
LELA ODELL
LUCILLE PATERSON
LETA PITTS
BEULAH POTTER
RUTH RAYBURN
MARY RITER
KATHARENE RITER
MILDRED ROBERTS
MILDRED LEE ROBERTS
CATHERINE ROBERTS
GLADYS REED
MABLE SMITH
ERMIN STARKEY
JUANITA TAYLOR
CARRIE TAYLOR
WILLIE THETFORD
ETHEL WEBB
SUE WEBB
LOIS WILKES
VERNA WOODWARD
CAROLYN WHITTENBURG
CLARA TOWNSEND
LAURA WALLACE
MARGARET VAN ZANDT

Honorary Members
MRS. BERRY
BLANCHE BALDWIN
MRS. LOCKHART
MRS. DURA B. COCKRELL
MRS. E. E. FARIS
MRS. CASSELL
MRS. PITTS
MRS. ROBERTS
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The Clark Literary Society
N January, 1907, it was decreed by the faculty that the
girls of the Add-Ran Literary Society should hold separate meetings. Seven girls met and organized what is
now the Clark Literary Society. From the day of
organization the Society flourished. By the second year it had
increased greatly in numbers and the literary work was of such
excellent quality that it was especially praised by our professors.
The standard of the Society has been raised each year, until
now, even though we are forced to work under the most trying difficulties since the great calamity of March 22, 1910, yet we feel that
we are capable of entering into a broader field of activity. With this
in view we have challenged our friends, the Walton Literary
Society, for a declamatory contest.
We are proud of our past success, but are by no means content to rest on the laurels we have won, but already are planning
better things.
Looking forward a few years I see entering the beautiful new
Clark Hall, not sixty-three girls as now, but twice that number.
The Society has not only grown in number, for I see them ever extending the sphere of their work, and surpassing each year all
previous records.
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The Academy Literary Society
IN YEARS past, according to faint traditions,
there existed among the preparatory students
a Literary Society, but so long has it been
and so faint was the tradition, that very few of
this year's students ever heard of it. When on
the third of December, 1910, the preparatory
students met and organized "The Academy Literary Society of T. C. U.," the movement was
practically a new one and suffered all the criticism and struggles which are usually attendant
upon a new organization.
So great was th2
need of the school for such a society and so
faithfully was the work done by the organizers
of this one that it was only a very short tim?
until the true worth and inestimable value of
this Society was fully realized by the school.
In the organization and life of the Society,
no force has been so constructive to the growth
as the work done by Prof. Chas. H. Roberts,
Principal of the Academy. It was he who kept
the spark of enthusiasm warm among students
who had very little interest in work of this na
ture. It was he who taught them methods of
conducting their meeting and placed them on
their own footing. Even the smothered laughter
which grew out of the oft-repeated announcsments in regard to this Society did not dampen
his ardor nor lessen his zeal for the interest of
the work.
One can but prophesy the brightest future for
this organization; its footing is sure; its source
of material is unlimited; its existence and influence are valuable to the University Literary
Societies, and the amount of good coming from
it this year has more than made its place permanent.

ROLL
MAY BURNS
IDA MAE LANSING
MILDRED ROBERTS
RUTH RAYBURN
NORMA ADAMS
FRED ADAMS
BEVERLY COCKRELL
OSCAR GAMBLE
DICK GENTRY
MATTIE GENTRY
H. H. HARDWICK
MAY HALL
MYRTLE HALL
CLYDE KEITHLY
EUGENIA KELLY
EUGENE MCGREGOR
ALLEN SEARS
ADD RAN LITTLE
LIZZIE OWENS
CAROLYN WHITTENBURG
BLUFFORD HARRISON
BALLAPD WATTS
PROF. CHA?. H. ROBERTS
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TO THE ATHLETE

•hou diamond man, O shining star,
%i
Throw back the ball from out so far;
And when you strike, swing hard the bar,
That we may cry, Victor! Victor!

c

zome gridiron child, you hero blest,
And work with zest, yes, work with zest;
Then "darn" the score and all the rest;
You've done your best, you've done your best.
(2f4 athlete gilt with fame so wide,
Whose valor oft we well have tried;
Turn now thy face and not thy side,
For thus admired shalt thou abide.
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The Athletic Council
EACH year brings changes and among them, we are glad to say,
are many fruits of progress. It is a pleasure for us to give in
this annual a record of the transformation of the old Athletic
Association of T. C. U. into the present more harmonious and
unified body, the Athletic Council. This new Council was inaugurated in 1909 by our zealous worker, Professor Long, who
served most creditably last year as its President. It consists of
three faculty members, a representative from each of the college
classes and the managers of such teams as may from time to time
be participating in inter-collegiate contests.
Many have been the problems of this year's Council and quite
often no little solicitude has been felt by those interested in their
outcome. Under the leadership of its careful President, Professor
Alexander, however, the Council has accomplished results unexpected by even its most optimistic friends. Through its labors,
T. C. U., for the first time in its history, is to have next session an
athletic director to remain all the year and teach all branches
of athletics.
Managers Bateman and Anderson have been at all times consistent and harmonious workers with the Council and have given
liberally of their time and efforts that T. C. U. might be represented by clean and successful teams.

OFFICERS AND MEMBERS
C.
O.
E.
B.

I. ALEXANDER, President and Treasurer 1
A. RIALL
> Faculty Members
R. COCKRELL
J
B. HULSEY
Senior Representative
ROY G. TOMLINSON
Junior Representative
ERNEST N. ANDERSON
Sophomore Representative
TRUE STRONG
Freshman Representative
JOHN F. BATEMAN
Manager of Football
GRANTLAND N. ANDERSON, Secretary. .. .Manager of Baseball
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Football '10
SOON after the close of '09 football season J. W. Massie, better
known as just "Bill," was elected captain of the team of '10.
Several weeks later John Bateman was elected manager.
Doubts of the strength of T. C. U. football in '10 were already
quite prevalent, but silent. All knew that six men had fought their
last battle for the purple and white and that five of these, Tyson,
Brous, Pyburn, "Fuzzy" Baldwin and "Pete" Wright, had been the
sensational stars of every contest of the past season.
Then came that veritable destruction of hope—the fire. "Will
we have a team?" "Will we have a school?" "No place to call our
home at which we can schedule games." "No place to call our school
to which we can invite players." "No one whom we can call our
coach," were the audible and imaginary sounds that rang daily in
the ears of both captain and manger. The determintion was, every
time, a team and a trial if not a single victory.
The first days of September, 1910, witnessed the arrival of
three regulars and three subs of Varsity '09 and several reserves of
that year. These were the fellows that from day to day battled
against every form of obstacle and did their best to win for T. C. U.
In a new town, the season was far from a financial success and
consequently many things incident to training could not be had.
However, this team of boys that averaged in mid-season training
only 153 pounds contested most stubbornly with their 160 to 185pound opponents. They made no record for winning games but
they set a record for endurance and determination of which T. C. U.
will justly be proud for many years. There were no quitters among
them; no man laid down. Out-trained, out-weighed, and hence outclassed, by most of their opponents, they fought hard in every game
and closed most bravely a losing season. Of the Thanksgiving
game, The Oklahoman said: "Defeated in the first quarter, though
never beaten, the Christians battled bravely to the end." As numbers are less lasting than principles, so the scores of this season
shall soon be forgotten, but the valor of the braves shall so be remembered that it will forever be a part of the beautiful and sacred
athletic history of T. C. U.
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Football Schedule
1910
T.
T.
T.
T.
T.
T.
T.
T.
T.

C.
C.
C.
C.
C.
C.
C.
C.
C.

U.
U.
U.
U.
U.
U.
U.
U.
U.

vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.

Polytechnic, at Fort Worth
A. & M., at College Station
Baylor, at Waco
Trinity, at Fort Worth
A. & M. College, at Fort Worth
Trinity, at Waxahachie
Southwestern, at Georgetown
Baylor, at Fort Worth
Epworth, at Oklahoma City

Games played, 9; won, 2; lost, 6; tied, 1.

riS9

6— 6
0—35
0—52
18— 6
6—23
9— 0
3—25
3—10
0—30
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CAPTAIN WILLIAM MASSIE, "Bill," came to T. C. U. long
before many of us knew anything about the school. However,
his athletic tendencies were sufficiently strong at that early
period for it to be recorded that six years ago he, "Grits" and
Daniel played with others along the sideline, being excluded
from the field for lack of size and ability. After this he served
an apprenticeship on the second squad, and, following the
resignation of William Ambrosia Martin, was called to fill the
pivotal position on Varsity. He proved a worthy successor of
this illustrious gentleman, and for three seasons followed the
leaders of the squad, saving the day for the Purple a»d White
quite often with his toe work and brilliant tackling. When it
came time to elect a Captain for '10, Massie, already adorned
with three monograms, was the immediate choice, for all
knew "Bill" and had perfect confidence in his ability. Later it
was demonstrated that this confidence was certainly not misplaced.
He faced the obstacles after the fire with incredible
courage and gave much of his vacation to the work of the
team.
With the opening of the season he was the first on
the ground and ever the leader.
With an army of boys he
fought the giants of all the tribes, never waning, always working. Though unfortunate he was always a worker—often too
hard for his own good.
Having completed the work for the
coveted Sheepskin, his football career in T. C. U. is at an
end. We only hope that his life may be as brilliant as were
many of his plays, and that T. C. U. will find some one to
fill his position as worthily as d:d he that of his predecessor.

MILTON DANIEL, Captain-elect, is another man quite well
acquainted with T. C. U. athletics in days of yore. After a
season or two of sideline accomplishments "Dan" was compelled
to quit football, and, hence, unlike most of the fellows, never
played on the scrubs. His real debut into T. C. U. football was
as fullback on the famous "All-Africans" of '08, when he
attracted the attention of all by taking ninety yards through a
broken field for a touchdown. The next year a fullback was
needed for Varsity, and, because of his headwork, speed and
weight, Daniel was at once chosen. He filled that position on
the *09 eleven most creditably and did much to strengthen that
team. His brilliant work, however, was not accomplished until
the season of '10. It was then that he, playing with the lightest
team in Texas, won the highest admiration of both friends and
opponents, and, in the opinion of most unbiased judges, made
good as All-State fullback.
To name Daniel's strong points
would be to describe an ideal football player, yet we can not
resist the temptation. During the past season he bucked most
successfully every line that he faced, and, though accompanied
by the weakest of interference, went around every end that hs
met. In addition to these most valuable qualities, he is coolheaded, passes and receives the ball most skillfully and is an
exceptionally good punter.
His 175 pounds and ten-second
speed he believes in using to the best of his ability in a clean
and sportsmanlike manner at all times. "Dan" tells us that in
*06, while playing along the sideline with an old hat for a
football he had but two aspirations, between which he could
not choose: that of being Captain and Fullback on Varsity and
President of the United States. Now that he is to have the
former, we hope that he may prove as worthy of the latter.
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EBGAR H. BUSH proceeded to T. C. U., laden with no small
athletic ability, in the fall of '08, and was soon followed by the
appellation of "Major."
It was not necessary to investigate his
athletic record, for he soon made good on the scrubs, with whom
he served an apprenticeship of one year at fullback. At the opening of the '09 season he was given a halfback on Varsity, and
filled that position in the memorable 0-0 contest with A. and M.,
which called forth such surprise from all of Texas and such ardent resolutions from the "Farmers."
Because of injuries received in this game, however, he was able to accomplish but little
more throughout the remainder of the season.
When the '10
practice started "Major" was on the grounds and started at his
old position. Around end, thru the line or anywhere he was called
he went with all of his ability.
In every game he was a vital
part of the team, striving to do his best. Bush will probably never
get full credit for the work he did because he was a steady, hard
player of dogged tenacity that accomplished much more on the
field than in the grandstand. Too much praise can not be given
him for the great good that he did under very unfavorable circumstances. We rejoice that Bush is to graduate this year, but we
must lament the necessity of giving him up.

CLINTON SWINK, of Temple, Texas, entered T. C. U. in September, 1909.
The previous Fall he had played fullback quite
successfully for Temple High School, and hence possessed a neat
amount of experience in the game. Because of Varsity's unusual
strength in '09, however, he was unable to do more than sub.
This he did with willingness and to the best cf his ability.
To
his steady and consistent work with the scrubs on the practice
field may be credited much of the '09 team's success.
At the
opening of the '10 practice Swink was immediately assigned right
halfback on Varsity, which position he held throughout the season.
To place his strength in the ranks of either offenders or defenders would be impossible, for he was a giant in each department
of the game. His tackles of the season, almost without an exception, were accompanied by the immediate drop of the opp-nent
and a shout from the grandstand in recognition of h:s brilliant
work. As a stesdy worker, always ready to try every ounce of his
weight through any hole or any man, Swink can not be overpraised.
A coolheaded, congenial fellow everywhere, he is a
most desirable man to have in school and on the team. Because
of his excessive momentum when once he is well started, we believe Swink wculd make a star at tackle, and it is probable that
next season will find him working at that positicn.

GRANTLAND NATHANIEL ANDERSON was brought to T. C. U.
seven years ago when he was too small to be expected to do more
than notice things. Soon, however, he disclosed his age by taking active interest in both football and baseball. For several years
he struggled with the "old hat" team along the sideline, during
which time his imposingly long name was exchanged for one more
befitting his diminutive stature, "Grits."
At length he persuaded
both his father and the coach that he was really bigger and stronger
than he looked and was given a division of time at quarter on the
scrubs during an evening scrimmage.
At this position he was
surprisingly good and worked hard for three years.
He was
promoted to quarterback on Varsity 1910 and filled this position
most acceptably during the entire season. "Midget," as he was
popularly called this season, was not blessed with much weight,
but all that he commanded he used with the best of headwork. He
handled his team well and was, himself, a most successful linebucker in critical times. His forward passes were good and made
for his team many yards.
"Midget" graduates this year, and we
hope that he shall be as heady and successful in life as he has
been in T. C. U. football.
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ALLEN FREEMAN, a fellow townsman of the celebrated linguist,
bugologist and athlete, Paul Tyson, in satisfaction of his life-long
desire to attend an Eastern University, came to T. C. U. in the
Fall of '09. During his first year in college he was in no way
athletically inclined and attended strictly to matters of his own
concern. The fourth day of 1910 practice he was induced to take
out a football uniform which he returned on the seventh day and
retook on the eleventh.
A few days after this he was snatched
from the ranks of the reserves and requested to try his ability at
left guard on Varsity. Though he had been doing great work for
the scrubs, it ■ was hardly thought that he would stick on the
stronger team. But he did stick—and he stuck well; yes, so well
that no man in T. C. U. could dislodge him. Freeman was throughout the entire season a clean player, a hard worker, a congenial
fellow, and on all trips a second Mark Twain. His defensive work
was of the highest class and of his offensive we need only to say
it was through his side of the line that our backfield made many
of their most successful bucks. You never know a man's worth
until you try him. Santa Anna has given to us already two most
valuable athletes of entirely different type, Tyson famed for his
ability to cover ground, and Freeman, for the tenacity with which
he holds that which he has.

#

T

ERNEST N. ANDERSON, better known as "Redwater," is another one whose date of entrance at T. C. U. is lost in the
records and unknown to most of us here now. However, we learn
that he started his football career at end on the scrubs, which
position he played for one year.
The following year, having
grown more in width than in height, he was transferred to halfback. Year by year as he grew more corpulent he was worked at
the various positions of tackle, center and guard, and let it be
said here that probably no man ever played on the scrubs who did
more to develop T. C. U.'s winning teams than did "Redwater."
During his years with the scrubs he received his part of their
daily drubbings willingly and cheerfully—ever ready to do his
best for the interest of the better team. The season of 1910 found
him prepared and anxious to play guard on Varsity, and this he
did well. As a true sportsman "Red" worked hard every day, and,
if the game was lost, faced defeat bravely and cheerfully—each
time ready to come back a little harder than ever before.

CHARLES FIELDS, probably the brawniest and brainiest man in
the recent athletic history of T. C. U., first entered school in
the Fall of '07, a time when football material was most plentiful
in the institution.
Notwithstanding that fact, Charley made his
showing the first year. His almost perfect form, remarkable action
and cool head attracted immediate attention
and he was given a
position with the scrubs, where he worked for two or three weeks
and was taken into the Varsity ranks.
The next year he was
played a while at guard, was switched to center and later to tackle,
which position he has held since. Handicapped, as he was, by the
lack of experience, he played an up-hill game throughout the
season but climbed steadily upward until in '09 he was well within
the lines of Texas' best tackles. The past season he was among
our best men both on offense and defense. Seldom was he called
upon without a nice gain. A hard worker, a physical giant, an
active, agreeable and coolheaded man. Fields would be a valuable
man on any team and worthy of any honor that he might win.
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BURI. BENSON HULSEY hailed to T. C. U. in the Fall of '07
as a stringy lad from Ladonia, Texas. He spent his Freshman and
Sophomore years in dispensing with ignorance, rooting for athletic
contests and acquiring the cognomen of "Dorie."
We are led
to believe that at some time during his first year he secretly conceived the idea of attempting some form of athletics. By the close
of his second year he had persuaded his parents that football was
not sure death, but was beneficial. Accordingly, in the Fall of '09
he appeared on the football field and having performed three
stunts of initiation, was declared a regular second team man. The
initiation consisted of carrying the ball toward his own goal and
doing penance for this by bucking John Pyburn at guard and
taking a thirty-foot roll in an attempted flying tackle at "Fuzz."
These proved conclusively that "Dorie" was a complete embodiment
of persistence and nerve.
In September, 1910, he was elected
captain of the reserves and was leading his team most successfully when it became necessary to create a right tackle for Varsity.
Again "Dorie" accepted the inevitable, resigned his most coveted
position and took the more strenuous one on Varsity.
For the
remainder of the season he filled that position most creditably. He
was always in the game, a consistent, hard worker, and, though
very light, a star on defense.
He graduates this year and, we
regret to say, will play no more football with T. C. U.

GRADY LAVENDER, of Lancaster, Texas, found football an interesting game two years ago when he entered the ranks of the
resetves and played good ball for them. At about the same time
he acquired the peculiar title of "Old Woman," which has remained
with him ever since, both on and off the field. The season of 09
saw but few harder workers among the reserves than Grady and
all of the witnesses of his work saw clearly that he was determined to fill a position on Varsity '10. During the summer vacation nothing was more pleasing to the management than the frequent reports from Lancaster that he was "working hard to get
ready for the season's contests," for his ability was well known
and much was expected of him. In due time he arrived and started
to work at right tackle on Varsity. In three games he filled that
position nobly.
He was a heady, energetic and determined man
that played the game well both offensively and defensively. But,
oh that sickness !
It struck him just at the time when he was
going his best. It seems that the news of Grady's playing with the
scrubs had never been broken to his parents; but Fort Worth was
too close to Lancaster and Grady's work on Varsity was too good
to be kept secret.
His father did find out that he was playing
and it was then that "Old Woman" was seized with that violent
attack of Objectiones Patris, Parentalis, or as he himself terms it,
"that awful paternal disease." Much to the regret of everyone he
was forced to withdraw from the team for the remainder of the
season. He had already given, however, more than the required
amount of valiant service to the team and consequently was given
the usual monogram.

RALPH, or "HAP," MCCORMICK during his first year in T. C. U.
gave but little attention to football and seemed to prefer baseball.
But no active student can stay among us without becoming interested
in both games. Accordingly, in the Fall of '08 he donned a football uniform and appeared on the field.
He was worked at the
various positions on the reserves and finally welcomed into their
ranks as a regular end, for "Hap" was then a plucky little player
of the prominent type and could do much to check the daily onslaughts of Varsity. He proved such a valuable man that for the
season of '09 he was elected captain of the scrubs. He was an
agreeable leader and was always ready to do what he believed best
for his men regardless of the personal sacrifice required. September, '10, found "Hap" on the Fort Worth practice grounds prepared to resume his active campaign for a position on Varsity. He
was successful in the first of the workouts and afterwards held
the regular position of left end. He was unfortunate in receiving
two hurts; however, his bravery concealed them in each instance,
and, though forced to remain out of some following contests, he
was' never taken out of a game. Never sensational, he was always
a steady, hard worker in all departments of the game and a
most valuable man to the team.
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WILLIE, or "BLUE," RATTAN was a reserve end of promising
ability in the season of '08. In the first game of '09 he was the
star of T. C. U. Varsity and did probably more than any other
member of the team to administer to the "Farmers" that memorable
0-0 defeat on their own field.
He was hurt, however, in this
game and was unable to fill more than a sub's place the remainder of the season. He opened the season of '10 at right end,
playing in his usual good form. This position he held until the
close of the season, excepting the games that he was prevented
from entering because of hurts. Knocked out several times, he was
always anxious to return to his place and invariably did his best
when permitted to do so. "Blue" is an almost perfect specimen
of human physique and possesses with it more than ordinary mental
ability to guide his muscular action. Straight built, 5 feet 10 inches
tall, and carrying 160 pounds of solid weight, he is, indeed, almost
a model of athletic form. Gifted with these, a ten-second speed,
and a lasting smile, he is a football end of both the deserving and
capable types.

LERON B. GOUCH descended to T. C. U. in the Fall of '08.
His only assets at this early period of his college career were a
slight knowledge of football and baseball, moderate speed, a remarkable fondness for the fair sex, and the nickname "Peg." How
these ever combined to make anything we can't explain but, we
are forced to accept the facts, they did. He served his first year
as sub halfback on the second team. In '09 he proved more able,
was given a position as regular half back on the reserves and
worked hard but was not a brilliant player at this position. At
the opening of the '10 season he was elected manager of the
second squad and given an end thereon.
It looked as though
his scrub days were not over, but finally the authorities were forced
to recognize his ability and gave him a position on Varsity.
Throughout the remainder of the season "Peg" was a hard worker
and ever ready when called upon. He was fast, especially in going
down under punts and kickoffs, and showed up remarkably strong
on defense. Few gains were made around his end and he saved
many touchdowns by going around the opponents' interference and
getting men that looked to be loose.
Probably no man on the
squad deserves more praise than does Leron for the determined
and persistent effort that he put forth in reaching the coveted goal.
He will graduate this year and has probably played his last football for T. C. U. A good, congenial fellow, a friend to everyone,
and an athlete of more than ordinary ability, he will be sorely missed.

CULLEN GRAVES came to us from Dallas High School in the
Fall of '08. Along with him came his record of having played
football
with
the
team
of
that
school
and
baseball
in
the
Dallas
Sunday
School
League.
To these recommendations was added the probably more impressive one that he
was a brother of a former star in T. C. U. baseball. During his
first Fall in school Cullen neglected football and instead gave his
time to interest in the bright prospects for the then coming baseball
season. The next year, however, Graves seemed to divide this seeming concentration of interest and decided to cast his lot with the
football scrubs. As one of "The Zebra Twins" he was a star on
the reserves, and, in the words of a Varsity man, was "most destructive to our plans for making touchdowns in the practice
games." This past season he was used as utility quarter and end.
His ability was about evenly divided between these two positions
as was also his playing.
At one or the other of these positions
he played in almost every game on the schedule and won for himself each time greater honor. He has all the while had a neat
share of ability and is very progressive with it.
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CECIL STILES started his football career in T. C. U.
in the Fall of '09, soon after he entered school. His unusual hustle and hard work with the scrubs gave him
at the end of the season good standing as a young football player. At the opening of the season of '10 he
was made center on the reserve squad, which position
he filled well. In addition to his work with the scrubs
he served faithfully in enough Varsity games to be
awarded the monogram. His regular position is center,
though he, in the Varsity games, usually played at
guard. He possesses more than ordinary ability and
with proper training and work should make a center
worthy to succeed our retiring Massie.

OSCAR WISE made his debut into T. C. U. football
at the opening of the past season. Previous to this
time he had spent three years in the institution, during
which period he had been active in gymnasium and
track work. Through these he had developed a strong
body and unusual speed, both of which proved valuable
assets to him in his football attempts. Wise did not
participate in many games, but in all that he entered
he showed up well. He received the ball nicely and
carried it often for good gains. On defense he was
down the field fast under punts, and was an exceptionally successful tackier. Proper coaching and practice will make of Wise a star end next season.

TRUE STRONG, of Dallas, Texas, after several years
of vacation, re-entered T. C. U. last Fall just as football practice was starting. True to his old ambitions,
he began work on the field at once and in earnest.
He was worked strenuously as property man for the
Council, and hence had to sacrifice much of his practice time to these more urgent duties. The saying
that no man can come back is neither proved nor disproved by the results of his work. He came back,
though not as successfully as we hoped. Strong is an
ambitious, brawny fellow and has more than moderate
speed for his size. We expect to see him a most
valuable man on Varsity next season.
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The Reserves
THAT multifarious organization usually designated as "The Scrubs,"
"The Reserves" or "The Varsity Hopefuls" were this past season
both active and strong. They were unusually near Varsity's weight
and speed and consequently were able to do well their part in the
development of the stronger team. Lack of space forbids personal mention here of all their stars, but we must pause to say that among the
number are several who have the brightest prospects in their Varsity candidacy next year.
The average reserve team fights its battles and receives its daily
drubbings unaided, uncoached and unrewarded except by the hope of
sometime in the future being Varsity material and then winning the
coveted honor. This distant hope frequently grows quite dim. To relieve
this condition T. C. U. faculty granted our reserves two trips this season
in addition to their usual privilege of home games with teams of their
class. Taking advantage of these privileges, Manager Leron Gough was
exceedingly active and successful in arranging for his team a satisfactory
schedule of games, in which they were equally successful. Their games
and results were: Reserves vs. Fort Worth High School, 0-6; Reserves
vs. North Fort Worth High School, 11-0; Reserves vs. Polytechnic Second,
11-0; Reserves vs. Fort Worth High School, 5-3; Reserves vs. Y. M. C. A.,
3-5; Reserves vs. Carlisle Military Academy, at Arlington, 5-0; Reserves
vs. North Fort Worth High School, 12-0; Reserves vs. Hillsboro High
School, at Hillsboro, 0-0.

LINEUP
L. B. GOUGH
C. E. STILES.

Manager
Captain

STILES
EASLEY
COLE
PYBURN
PARKER
CAMP
GAMBLE
BOZEMAN
DENTON
E. GOUGH
BOYD
CURBY
G. E. BUSH
R. TOMLINSON
ALLEN
C. TOMLINSON

Center
Center
Guard
Guard
Tackle
Tackle
End
End
End
End
Quarter
Quarter
Half
Half
Half
Full
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Coach Ellis E. Hardy
THE SUCCESS and greatness of almost every organization is intimately connected with and dependent upon
the ambitions and policies of some group of—or more
frequently some one of—its leaders. Earnest, patient, hardworking raw material is of course a valuable asset in any
undertaking, but it needs a mould in which to be cast. No
better mould can be found than the restraining and guiding
influences of an honest, conscientious group of leaders.
The athletic success of T. C. U. in recent years has been
a matter of both surprise and envy among the universities
of her size, and it can be attributed greatly to the careful yet
inspiring leadership cf those who have directed our efforts.
In the front ranks of this company we must see Ellis E.
Hardy, our baseball coach for the past four years. Mr.
Hardy's services were first secured by T. C. U. in '07, previous to which time he had been quite a successful player in
the Texas League with Waco, San Antonio and Galveston,
in the Missouri Valley League, and in the Southern League
with Atlanta. He accepted the fragments of the previous year's Varsity Club, added to their number the needed
ones of the second team and recruits and made of the whole
a team of which T. C. U. was justly proud. In the seasons
that followed, as Coach Hardy was better known among
the students of T. C. U. and the amateur athletes of Texas,
his sphere of influence was widened and his efforts were
crowned with greater and greater success until in '09 T. C. U.
again held the college championship of Texas and finally in
'10 broke collegiate records with an undefeated team.
His motto, "No loafing," he has exemplified well in his
own life. During the years of his connection with T. C. U.
he has been actively engaged as a cotton buyer in Waco and
has also managed several amateur championship teams, as
examples of which need only to be mentioned the McKinney
team of '09 and Greenville Y. M. C. A. team of '10, both of
which were composed largely of T. C. U. players.
Coach Hardy's success we would attribute jointly to
his intimate knowledge of baseball and his personal magnetism. He was, himself, a coolheaded player, a good base
runner, a heavy hitter, and quit league ball because he
recognized the weakness of his arm. Add to these requisites
of baseball, his affable disposition, his clean character and
his personal magnetism, and his success as a baseball coach
is no longer a mystery.
With our removal to Fort Worth we were forced to give
Mr. Hardy up and that to the personal regret of all who
knew him. In the face of this irreparable loss we have
sought refuge in the employment of one of his closest
disciples.
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Baseball '10
CERTAINLY the most successful season, in the percentage column, that T. C. U.
has ever enjoyed was the baseball season of '10. With seven old men of known
ability back and four highly recommended recruits, T. C. U. was never in the
least uneasy about holding the college championship won the year before. Early
in the practice season this fact became so evident even to our local and most promising
State rival that Manager Baldwin was unable to complete his schedule. Hence T. C. U.
played the entire season without a defeat and without a contest with her old and most
promising rival, Baylor, who seemed to prefer to be content with second place rather than
take chances on falling lower in an attempt to defeat T. C. U.
This lack of local games with Baylor was felt in two ways, the lack of interest in
baseball among the students and a shortage of finances. Add to this the fact that almost
ell of our baseball equipment was burned in the fire of March 22, and we have the cause
of the financial condition—the only mar on the season of '10. It should be well remembered
thai this financial stringency was alleviated largely by the generosity of the Waco Baseball
League, who played T. C. U. several "benefit'' games and thereby enabled us to secure new
equipment and continue the season of scheduled games.
Notwithstanding these disadvantages and the many other unavoidable inconveniences
following the fire, our team was always at its best and finished the season without the loss
of a game, and first in the percentage column by over .300. This feat, unparalleled in
Texas Inter-Collegiate Baseball, was accomplished by the excellent work of each man in
every department of the game. Strong in pitching, catching, fielding, pegging, batting,
base running and headwork, no real weakness of the team can be pointed out.
The outfield positions were filled by Brewster, a fast recruit, in left, and Wakefield
and Lamonica, stars of '09, in center and right respectively. This trio of fast fielders,
accurate peggers, heavy hitters and fast base runners formed for T. C. U. probably the
most useful outfield yet known in Texas Inter-Collegiate Baseball.
The infield was of like strength—all fast men in every department of the game. The
first sack was held by Captain Baldwin, whose hard work and unlimited "pep," as for the
three years previous, won many games for the parple and white. The second station was
ably handled by Snapp, a fast recruit who proved to be especially strong in both fielding
and batting. The third bag was covered by Kerr, who was of the '09 champions, and yet
carried his usual good arm and heavy stick. At short Dodd, a recruit, proved to be one
of the most apt ball players that T. C. U. has ever known. At catcher was Arthur
Buster, a cool-headed receiver, an accurate pegger and a reliable hitter of the sure single
type. These, with the subs, Cooper, Graves and Quiery, made up the squad that left nothing
undone behind our pitchers.
On the center mound T. C. U. was unusually strong. The elevation of Louis Drucke to
a position with Dallas and later with the New York Nationals, caused some fear of weakness in this locality, but this was soon exchanged for utmost confidence in those that remained within our ranks: Roy Morton, Paul Tyson, Scott Standfield and Elmer Randle.
Morton was a fellow slabsman of Drucke in '09, and held the record of being an undefeated
pitcher—and this record he repeated in '10. Tyson, a twirler of several years standing,
was certainly at his best this season. Standfield, a recruit from the second team, won his
position easily and performed so creditably that he was promoted to a place with the
Boston Americans. Randle was the star of several preceding seasons. To these men
almost equally belong the honors of our slab artists of '10.
With the return of a liberal number of this team and the addition of some good new
men, baseball '11 is giving quite strong promises of another successful season.
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Manager-Captain Marshall A. Baldwin

IN THE athletic history of T. C. U. probably no man ever received greater or more
deserved honor than Marshall Baldwin when he was given the two Positions ot
Manager and Captain of the '10 Baseball Team. Previous to this time Fu^y as
he was better known among the students and the rivals of T. C. U-, had played three
years of Varsity baseball and two of football, and had performed in stellar fashion in
almost every contest. Though never before a named leader, he had always been the
heart, the enthusiasm, the veritable pepper box of every team with which he had played.
This same "pep" seemed to be his in his effort to put out a winning team. No manager has ever been so successful in persuading men to come to T. C. U. as was Fuzz,
and most valuable to him in this work we must believe was his combination of enthusiasm
and affable personal magnetism.
This same spirit he used most effectively in leading through the season the team
that he had secured. In leading, however, he never forgot that he should also work.
Really, it must be said that his last year was certainly, also, his best one.
Men followed him, as a manager, to T. C. U., and through the dark hours after
the fire, and, as a captain, on the field to victory—ever admiring his enthusiastic nevergive-up spirit.
As he can no longer be a leader we are glad to acknowledge him as a directorcur coach.
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Schedule
u. vs.
r. c. u. vs.
r. c. u. vs.
T. c. u. vs.
T. c. u. vs.
T. .c u. vs.
T. c. u. vs.
T. c. u. vs.
T. c. u. vs.
T. c. u. vs.
T. c. u. vs.
T. c. u. vs.
T. c. u. vs.
T. c. u. vs.
T. C.

Indianapolis, at Waco (11 innings)

0-1

Austin College, at Waco

3-0

Austin College, at Waco

3-2

University of Texas, at Waco.
University of Texas, at Waco

6-3
9-4

University of Texas, at Waco

8-1

University of Oklahoma, at Waco

9-3

University of Oklahoma, at Waco

16-7

Texas A. & M., at College Station

Rain

A. & M., at College Station

Rain

University of Texas, at Austin

Rain

University of Texas, at Austin
Austin College, at Sherman

3-0
4.3

Austin College, at Sherman

17.3

VARSITY '10
E. HARDY
Coach
M. A. BALDWIN. .Manager and Captain
ELLIS

L. C. MORTON
P. L. TYSON
S. STANDFIELD
E. R. RANDLE
A. L. BUSTER
M. A. BALDWIN
E. SNAPP
O. DODD
B. KERR
J. W. BREWSTER
R. WAKEFIELD
T. LAMONICA
T. C. GRAVES
J. A. QUIERY
C. COOPER
E. BROWN

Pitcher
Pitcher
Pitcher
Pitcher
Catcher
First Baseman
Second Baseman
Shortstop
Third Baseman
Left Field
Center Field
Right Field
Substitute Infielder
Substitute Infielder
Substitute Outfielder
Substitute Catcher
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YOUNG LADIES' ATHLETICS

D

3 a

BASKETBALL

ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION
President
Vice-President
CLARA MOSES
Secretary
LETA PITTS
Treasurer
HARRIETTE SHIRLEY. . . . .Yell Leader
HARRIETTE SHIRLEY

CLARA

Lois WILKES

VIER ALLISON

MOSES

LETA PITTS

Captain
Manager
Coach

TENNIS
CLARA MOSES
HARRIETTE SHIRLEY

Captain
Manager

GYMNASIUM
Miss CLYDE REEVES

Director

ATHLETIC undertakings among the young ladies of T. C U. are of comparatively recent origin, but give promise of growth and success equal
L
to those of the young men. In order that the trying circumstances and
inconveniences of temporary quarters might be offset most effectively,
the several organizations met early in the school year of 1910-1911 and
elected officers. Notwithstanding this prompt action, however, athletics among
the young ladies have not prospered this year as they have in the past nor as
we hope they shall in the near future.
Basketball started the season. Each afternoon the young ladies suited
and walked several blocks to the court, that the teams might there engage in
contests for the supremacy. Considerable interest was developed among both
the old and new girls—an interest that if continued will give T. C. U. a high
standard of young ladies' athletics and teams that will be able to cope successfully with any cf the universities of the Southwest.
Almost parallel with basketball enthusiasm and running throughout the entire year has been the interest in tennis. Immediately after organization in
September great interest was taken in tennis playing, and several courts were
secured, at the generosity of our Fort Worth friends, most of which have
been frequently used, notwithstanding the comparative great distance from the
University. The heart of tennis interest seems to have been at the "Pitts
House," the occupants of which frequently engaged quite successfully in
contests with the young men of the University. Located in an atmosphere of
more freedom and supplied with spacious courts, the young ladies expect to
be more active in tennis practice next year and give T. C. U. a creditable
representation in all State meets.
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GIRLS* BASKETBALL TEAM
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President
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KATHARENE

RITER

Secretary

C. M. HALL
Vice-President

The Student Association
THE Student Association is the largest organization in the University, its membership being composed of every student in
T. C. U. This Association was organized several years ago
and has proven not only a success but a benefit to the students of
the University in every way. Officers for this Association are elected
at the beginning of each school year.
The President of the Student Association is "official announcer"
in the dining hall of various meetings and it is his duty to call the
entire student body together whenever they wish to discuss affairs
pertaining to the welfare of the University, various athletic or oratorical contests and of themselves. We are one big family here in
T C. U. and the Association quite naturally has many things to
come up before it for consideration. In fact, the Student Association is necessary to the unity and progress of the entire student body.
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Lois

FRANCES

BEULAH

LOUIE NOBLITT

WILKES

Tam

Tarn Fool
IRMA ROIS GOUGH

Tam Correspondent

FAY

Tam

It
MARY ELIZABETH

HlGGINBOTHAM

Tam Cook

Sigma Tau Gamma Club
THE Sigma Tau Gamma Club, better known to some as Six
Tam o' Shanter girls, has been enjoying life and prosperity
in Texas Christian University for three years. The purpose
of this club is to create a closer friendship between the members, to
feast on Saturday night, to make things seem like what they're not
when they're gloomy and to wear Tam caps. The members of this
Club hail from the various parts of the earth-one even from Arkansas.
COLORS: Black and White
EMBLEM: Black Cat
PASS WORD: 6—1

1215
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The Specials
THE Special Class includes a
group of jolly girls. Altho they
are few in number, there has
never been a time when they have not
done their duty. The Class not only
boasts of musical talent but in every
fine arts department the Specials lead.
Not one program has been rendered but
that some one in this Class helped to
make it a success. One thing which
every girl remembers was the picnic at
Forrest Park. With the help of the
baseball boys, the Specials made this
one of the most important features of
the year. Altho they have had to labor
under many difficulties, they have at
last won the honor of being called one
of the most wide awake classes in
T. C. U.

OFFICERS
LETA PITTS
President
CAMILLE GALLAHER..Vice-President
WANDA WOLFORD
Secretary
LELA ODELL
Treasurer
EDITH BANDY
Historian

ROLL
LETA PITTS
CAMILLE GALLAHER
WANDA WOLFORD
LELA ODELL
EDITH BANDY
RUTH NESBITT
EDITH EASLEY
LOUISE ANDERSON
CLARA TOWNSEND
GLADYS REED
ELIZABETH HENDERSON
EULA MAE RIALL
.IOSIE CANNON
CHRISTELLE HEMPHILL
ELLEN PARKER
MINNIE JOE BLANKS
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The Platform Club
THE Platform Club of Texas Christian University was organized for a
study of current political and social
questions. Its membership is composed of the more advanced students of
the University department, who have demonstrated their interest in work of this
nature; with a very few exceptions every
member has appeared before T. C. U. audiences representing some phase of oratorical work—as debaters, declaimers, readers,
or orators. It is the aim of the Club, in
their monthly meetings, to have a program
furnished by the members, bearing upon
some live topic, to have an inter-membership debate, or to secure a worthy lecture
given by some lawyer or University instructor. The value of such meetings is
readily appreciated.
The hearty support of the faculty which
the Platform Club receives, adds materially to the good which the organization
is able to accomplish. In fact, the two
best addresses made before the Club this
year came from members of our faculty.
Dr. J. B. Eskridge, in his unrivaled way,
gave us an excellent review of the more
prominent men of our nation in their relation to present political policies. Prof.
H. T. Sutton, of the Department of Oratory, presented a most unique discourse on
"Our Commercialism." The force with
which he drove home his point—"Meat!
Meat!"—drew out many sober thoughts.
The social features of the Club are not
entirely neglected. Most of the meetings
are followed by a banquet—not a very
pretentious banquet, it is true—which is
under charge of a special committee, appointed for that purpose. These events
offer an opportunity for much enjoyment
and apt practice in after-dinner speaking.
Taken all in all, the Platform Club is the
most constructive student organization
(save literary societies) which the school
contains.

OFFICERS
ROBERT E. ABERNATHY.
President
B. B. HULSEY
Vice-President
LERON B. COUGH
Secretary
ROY G. TOMLINSON
Treasurer
EARL GOUGH
Sergeant-at-Arms

ROLL
H. B. DABBS
J. F. BATEMAN
G. N. ANDERSON
B. B. WADE
W. C. FERGUSON
TRUE STRONG
CARL MELTON
V. H. ROBINSON
WILL MASSIE
OSCAR WISE
E. H. BUSH
W. C. HACKNEY
H. E. BOZEMAN
B. H. CAMP
C. M. HALL
EARL GOUGH
L. B. GOUGH
ROY TOMLINSON
B. B. HULSEY
ROBT. E. ABERNATHY
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The Wartette
PERSONNEL
GENERAL JOHN FRANKLIN BATEMAN
SERGEANT BERTRAND COLLEGUS CAMP
CAPTAIN HERBERT STUDENT BOZEMAN
BRIGADIER BURL BEE HULSEY
CLARENCE MANLY HALL, P. C, etc

1st Wenor
2nd Wenor
1st Wasso
2nd Wasso
Director

ON ONE cloudy and sober December evening, at exactly
6 P. X., the University Wartette made their first appearance
upon any American platform. A queer combination, really
a novelty and undoubtedly something out of the ordinary. It is
not exaggerating to say that when these warblers burst forth on
the eighth of said cloudy evening in their harmonious discords that
the heavens turned to a blazing light, the golden rays of the newborn sun kissed the silvery dewdrops as they hung in diamond forms
on the buds and flowers of these romantic spots, made so by these
wonderful performers.
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The Skiff

WANDA

WOLFORD

...
W

r.,BFMfp

„

_

CLIFTON

FERGUSON

CLARENCE

M
M.

uA11

MAE MASON
MILTON E. DAN.ELS

ROBERT

GRACE

HACKNEY

B. DABBS
Editor-in-Chief

HOWARD

Business Manager
MCX.E

„

HAM.

E.

ABERNATHV

LOUIE

NOBL|TT

HARRIETTE
BURL

SHIRI EV
^ HuLsEy
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The Collegian

SAM

LOUIE

EASLEY

ETHEL
JUDDIE

HOLLOVVAY

1227

W. STEWART
Business Manager

GROVER

WEBB

Editor-in-Chief
ELLA ANDERSON

RAY CAMP

MARY RITER

NOBLITT

T. J.

DEAN, JR.

ERMIN

MABLE
STARKEY

SMITH
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The Horned Frog
BY FAR the most pretentious publication in the hands of the students is
the College Annual. The Horned Frog is under the charge and direction
of the Senior Class each year, and this Class is held responsible for all
things—editorial, typographical and financial. However, not merely one Class
is represented in the Frog, but rather the entire University, in all departments.
It is the aim of the volume to hold something that will interest every student
pictures of groups and scenes, accounts of various events, that portray the
representative student life, and are, therefore, full of rich memories.
Financially, the Horned Frog is self-supporting, drawing its sustenance
through the kindness of advertisers and subscribers.

The Commencement Daily
THREE years ago an out-going Class conceived and executed the idea of a
daily paper during the week of commencement. The sheet appeared
under the name of "The Cap and Gown," and so well did it fill the
expectations of its founders that in each successive year it has been published.
Coming out as it does during a period of many events and many visitors, "The
Cap and Gown" has become of vital importance to commencement proceedings.

The Bulletin
THE business management of the University publishes, bi-monthly, "The
Bulletin," for the information of friends and prospective students. In
his unparalleled way, "Marse Jim" pictures, in this publication, the many
advantages held by T. C. U. over any school in the Southwest. Read, with the
telescope reversed, "The Bulletin" proves interesting and instructive. Through
this medium an effort is made to keep the brotherhood in close touch with the
managerial features of the school, and the various courses of studies offered.
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\ "Clje Pans of Jfltce anti iftflm—"1
T WAS eleven o'clock. The matron had gone up and down
the corridors, ringing the retiring bell. Lights went out.
Here and there, in the Seniors' corridor gleamed the faint
light of a candle, where sat lonely students cramming until
twelve, "by special permission."
Lora Clayton, a slender, pretty Senior, with a taste
for romance and a well-developed distaste for work, gave a look of
mingled pity and contempt at the faint glimmer above the transom across
the hall. Then she turned comfortably on her pillow.
"Marcia's a fool," she murmured. "Catch me sitting up for anything
but a feast at Brownstone. Huh! And Marcia's good for 12:30 tonight."
Everything grew silent in the Seniors' corridor. Then, very slowly,
Lora's door was opened. "Lora! Are you awake?" came a whisper.
Something stirred in the corner. "It depends on what you want.
If it's help on tomorrow's Anabasis, I'm sound asleep. If Mildred's box
has come
"
But Estelle had seated herself on the edge of the bed. "It's better
than that. I have found out something. Lora, I know it. Marcia Vane
is in love!"
Estelle's face gleamed white in the moonlight. Her features were
strangely changed, and to anyone less sleepy than Lora, the mischief in
those dancing eyes would have been apparent, even by moonlight.
But Lora merely demanded, sleepily: "Since when, and who is he?"
"Lora, you won't believe me, but it's Cousin Ralph at Conley. Oh,
but I have a scheme."
Lora arose, thoroughly awake.
"You aren't talking in your sleep, Estelle?" she whispered. "Ralph
Mansfield! Never before has man of Conley stooped to maid of Brownstone!"
"Why not?" fired Estelle. "If Brownstone isn't every inch the
equal of
"
"Oh, well," interrupted the other, "chuck up your college loyalty.
The point is that Marcia is in love, and you have a scheme. I'm all ears."
"Snuggle up close to me," began Estelle, "I've been dying to tell you
all day. Ralph wrote me today. He's coming through next Saturday
night. Of course, he wants to see me, but it's Marcia, primarily. Oh, but
he's in love with her, and he seems to feel sure of her. She's kept
precious quiet about it, hasn't she? I never dreamed. I know it's going
to come to a point Saturday night, and he—oh, Lora, do you suppose we
could? Listen!"
Lora's arm tightened around the chuckling Estelle's fair shoulders.
"Go on, my schemer, what are you going to do?"
"Did you ever hear me make that funny deep sound in my throat
when I hold my head this way? Well, I can imitate his voice exactly, by
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doing that, and his head is always held like this, you know. We re pretty
much the same size, though he thinks he's tall
"
A little shudder of delight ran through the listening Lora.
I see,
she giggled. "Go on."
"And the parlor will be dimly lighted, you know. She 11 want it
that way and—of course, the time is set for nine. I'll phone Aunt Alice
for Clyde's gray suit. And Marcia will get a letter late Saturday evening
saying that Ralph comes an hour earlier than at first expected. Believe
me, I'll fix it all right."
.
. .
The two girls embraced each other in the sheer delight of anticipation.
And just across the airshaft, in another room, a shameless Freshman hugged her sleeping roommate in a similar paroxysm of joy, for she
had heard it all—every word of it. The windows were open, and the
night was calm.
The Freshman arose. The light of Marcia s candle still gave forth a
sickly gleam Tomorrow there would be exams, but the Freshman did
not care To her Marcia was the embodiment of all womanly virtue and
scholarly genius. Boldly she knocked, for the matron was snoring in
her room at the other end of the corridor.
'•But that I am forbid, I could a tale unfold," she began, dramatically.
Then she laughed. "But I am not forbid. Fair Marcia, wouldst listen?
And fair Marcia studied no more that night.
The next afternoon Estelle was curled up on the window seat with a
novel and a box of candy. There was a rap, and Marcia entered. Marcia
did not often visit Estelle, and the latter looked up in surprise.
Come
and help me eat up these chocolates. Bob sent them up last night
Marcia settled down comfortably beside her, and accepted a chocolate drop There was an unwonted dreaminess in her eyes today, and
Estelle smiled Marcia's eyes were blue with deep violet tints at times,
and it was not to be wondered that Ralph loved her. It was like him to
fall in love with semi-serious, baby-faced creatures like Marcia. Estelle
merely wondered that she had not suspected it before. Was Marcia
going to tell her? It was as if the other read the unspoken question.
"I'm wondering if you've heard from Ralph lately?" she began, with
a smile that spoke volumes.
"Yesterday, Marcia, and he—Marcia, there were hints. Tell me about
it, that's a dear. Won't you?"
"I had not meant to tell you—or anyone, but you know halt ot it,
and besides he's your cousin. Dear—he's coming here. I am to meet
him in the parlor at nine. It's all arranged with Miss Nelson. Oh I m supremely happy. He's a boy in a thousand, isn't he, Estelle? But you
musn't whisper it to anyone."
The fair Estelle looked away for a moment. Then she turned to
Marcia and kissed her. "I'm happy for both of you," she said.
They discussed the great event for half an hour. Then the conversa1231
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tion turned to Estelle's own "affair." The victim was Bob Maxton.
"Now 'fess up about Bob,'' demanded Marcia. "When are you going
to settle things, or are they settled?"
Estelle frowned at an innocent caramel. "I—really—I'm going to
let him wait a while. I do love him, but he's too cocksure of me. I'm
not ready to say yes, just yet."
Marcia agreed, diplomatically, that Estelle was adopting a proper
course, and, after a last parting injunction for absolute secrecy, she left
the room.
And the bewildered Estelle wondered at this sudden burst of confidence on the part of proud, silent Marcia.
Nor was this all. Through the following days, Marcia would run in
to impart little details of the happy affair.
Some how, these little confidences, which she invariably shared with
Lora, set Estelle thinking. Bob had been waiting six months for an
answer. She meant to let him wait six more, but was it fair? Well, he
had no business to be so confident. He was too presumptuous. It might
be nice to say "no" the next time very firmly, yes, with the greatest finality.
Then he would appreciate her more when she did say "yes." It was all so
romantic, with Marcia. A man from Conley, and Ralph at that! She
wished Bob were not at Brownstone, and yet —
Estelle's conscience was on a par with that of the average college
girl. She could keep a secret under normal circumstances, and in every
day affairs, but a joke must needs be the common property of all, save
the one most concerned. So the news of Marcia's happy state was
whispered abroad, and Saturday night was hailed with delight. At six
o'clock Marcia received a message stating that Ralph had made earlier
connections than at first expected, and would reach Brownstone at eight.
And the tell-tale Freshman was there when the letter came. Marcia
closed the door, and the Freshman executed a hornpipe on Marcia's bed.
"They don't know that he really is coming at eight," laughed Marcia.
The Freshman finished her dance with a flourish, and dashed down
the corridor. "The best laid plans of mice and men
," and the
rest was lost as she disappeared around the corner.
Estelle made a handsome man, Clyde's gray suit fitted perfectly, and
she impersonated his voice with marked exactness.
"He wouldn't know me from himself," she boasted, "if he should
look in tonight. But I shall propose to Marcia before he does. You girls
get where you can watch the performance through the portieres. Is my
wig on straight?" she demanded, with another turn before the glass.
"It's a gem," murmured half a dozen admiring girls.
Estelle seized her box of chocolates, adjusted her eyeglasses, and
made an exit by the back stairs. It was Miss Nelson herself who opened
the parlor door to the supposed Mr. Mansfield, and announced that Marcia
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would soon be down. The light in the room was dim, deliciously so,
thought Estelle as she drew the settee into the very darkest corner. She
seated herself, and waited. Ten; fifteen minutes went slowly by. "Ralph
Mansfield" drew forth a watch for the eleventh time. Twenty-four minutes
-the portieres parted and a slender figure entered. Was it the darkness
that made Marcia seem taller than usual tonight? The face could not be
seen in the dim light, but the gown fitted beautifully, and her hair was so
becomingly arranged. Her voice was low, and not exactly clear, as she
came forward with a soft "Good evening."
Estelle attributed this to excitement. With all a lover's eagerness,
she took the proferred hand, and drew Marcia to her. And then the
lights went out.
Now, Estelle had not bargained for this, but it suited her plans exactly. The figure in her arms was strangely yielding. Estelle seized the
opportunity.
"Sweetheart," she began, "is it really possible that you love me?
I've waited so long for this. I love you—love you She was
punctuating these declarations with passionate kisses, when the other
stirred, and suddenly Estelle found that they had exchanged positions.
The adored one was no longer a yielding girl, but a strong, masterful man,
and then, even in the darkness, she knew that that man was Bob. She
struggled in vain; she dared not scream. He held her firmly.
"Hush, Estelle, and be calm," he said in tones she dared not disobey.
"Now, be reasonable, and listen. I'm glad you've been waiting for this
a long time. So have I, but I haven't enjoyed it. You need not doubt
that I love you, and you don't either. Estelle, you know that I do.
About how much longer am I to wait? When you said: T love you--I
love you—I'—it was too much for mere man. You must have meant it,
Estelle, you can mean it, and you do. Answer me, my queen, don't you?"
"No!" She tried to seem angry, then fell back against his shoulder,
crying. "I can never hate you—enough," she sobbed. " - to—to catch
me looking like—this—and
"
"It's dark and nobody sees, Estelle," he reassured her, tenderly. "Is
my own garb dignified? Listen, dear. Are you going to be honest with
me, or shall this come up to Miss Nelson as a joke? I'm waiting for an
answer."
Before her eyes came a vision of an angry matron and two hundred
mischief-loving girls. Besides, Bob's arms were "comfy," and he—well,
he was Bob. He triumphed.
"I—yes—I—meant it, Bob."
The compact was properly sealed, and ratified. He threw his overcoat around her, and then the portieres parted, as Marcia and Ralph
came in for congratulations.
E. M. A.
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& Cragetip or Ceases
E IS AN unlearned man who thinks that the
human race is the exclusive medium through
which the Creator permits feeling and emotion
Pu'sate- Every little (lower, every tender
bud and leaf, the smallest blades of grass, and
the towering oaks taste the deeper things of
life—joy and sorrow, hunger and yearning,
love and death. In the realm of trees and flowers
our most sacred experiences are reproduced in miniature by these
actors of the silent world.
'•'&s£*»
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Out in the wild woods a maple leaf fell in love with a light,
Minn birch leaf on a nearby tree. From the moment he burst his
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brown bud and, peeping out upon this world of life and love, spied
the graceful, green birch leaf swinging in the soft air, he lost his
head. All Spring he sighed his love and wooed the pretty birch
leaf with all the ardor of a maple leaf's passion. The gentleness of
a Spring day was not more gentle than his words of wooing. When
the Spring had passed and the Summer sun put all nature to sleep
with his withering heat, stirred by his emotions, the maple leaf
crooned a ditty to his lady love. The heat of a mid-summer sun was
not as warm as the zeal of his wooing. When the night winds sighed
through the forests and the blue mists hung over the hills, the persistent lover sang a serenade to his adored one. The peace and
quietness of a perfect night was as naught to the peace in his heart
when she gave him a smile of approval. During the whole Summer
he wooed and strove to win her affections, but she gave no signs
of softness of heart.
"I am of higher birth than you," she whispered when he told
her of his love. "In ancient forests it was the birch tree who was
king, and the maple a lowly subject. It can never be. Besides, I
like my independence. I love to swing up here in the birch boughs
and dance in the wind, with no one to dictate to me what I shall do
or say. You must forget that you ever saw me."
He cursed inequalities of birth and protested the reasons she
gave him. But many more excuses she made, in feminine fashion,
while he swayed toward her in the breeze, trying hard to eliminate
the distance that separated them.
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But time wrought a change in their lives, as it does in the lives
of all creatures. The Autumn frost came with his wonderful assortment of colors. The maple leaf, tinged with brilliant colors of
red and gold, became the idol of the admiring forest. The birch
leaf was (in feminine fashion) won by his beauty even after his
eloquence had failed, and at last returned his love. When she
told him her secret the maple leaf eagerly sought to approach near
enough to lay his cheek against her beautiful face. One day in a
mad struggle to reach her he fell from the tree and lit on the ground
just beneath her.
"Loosen your hold, my sweet one, and fall down beside me,"
he panted. "We will be united at last."
But how dear to us all is the joy, not of life, but of living! To
the birch leaf, the joy of living was sweet, and she was afraid to
let go of the branch that sustained her. Day after day the maple
leaf pleaded with her. But she, although sick with longing to be
near her love, still feared to make a plunge, for she still loved her
independence and dreaded to give up life for the love of a maple
leaf. Sickened with despair, the maple leaf pined, faded, withered
and died.
The frost, with colors of beauty, was soon followed by the first
chilling breath of Winter. One day, despite all efforts to hold fast
to life, the cold Autumn wind shook the birch leaf loose from her
branch, and she fluttered down beside her lifeless lover. Now, it
was she who spoke the words of endearment as she fondled, with
love, his smooth features. But she sighed as she pressed her face
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to his and found it cold and without color. She knew, too late,
that the time is bound to come to every leaf when it must let go.
She cursed herself because she had not given up her independence
while her love was still warm with life—when she might have
known a few days of bliss before the long cruel Winter set in. Too
late she learned that love is better than liberty, better than life.
The first snow drifted cold around her, and sighing and crying, she
died.
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Gemutlichkeit
MUNICH, the Southern capital of Germany, is called the "City of Good Nature," on
account of the ready wit, hospitable disposition and Bohemian ways of its people.
Of peasant ancestry, and in great part a creation of the nineteenth century, yet it
has lovingly woven enough of the old romance into the new neighborliness as to
make a mosiac most beautiful. Their love of beauty, dislike of trade, together with a score
of other pleasing qualities, make up the splendid character of the Munchener.
Such whole-souled democracy would be impossible without the famous "Gemutlichkeit."
It is a lamentable fact the English has nor equivalent for this useful and eloquent word.
Perhaps, the lack of it is significant. It means a sort of chronic good-will-toward-men attitude, tinged with democracy and bubbling humor, and a large sympathy for the other fellow's
point of view. Even Martin Luther called these people friendly and good-hearted, and declared that if he might travel he would rather wander through Swabia and Bavaria than
anywhere else. A Chicago girl visited there once, and when it came time to leave for
home, she said in compliment to the good nature and soft speech of the Muncheners: "One
almost has to say good-bye to the trees here."
Gemutlichkeit! Thou soft sweet speech,
Of German brogue and cherub clime;
Be thou all men's good will to each,
As sung by Christ's envoys sublime!
Thou simple brogue of joy and rest,
Quick vanquisher of sadden'd gloom;
Let fall thy humorous sparkling jest
On this poor language of the tomb!
And bring the thrill of Tyll once more,
To ears now dulled with solemn roar;
Revive, refresh kind fairy lore,
And Rip Van Winkle days of yore.
Be thou the voice of Twain and Nye,
Glad tongue and speech of gay Munich;
Retrace the language of the sky,
And usher in the gospel's wish!
"Thy speech betrayeth thee," 'twas told.
But sweet betrayal 'twas, such as
Reveals Bohemian brogue of gold.
And face as radiant as topaz.
Oh, bubbling wit and mountain air.
Oh, Switzerland of song and sense;
Bavarian humor, rich and rare.
Burn on thy altar—tongue, incense!
Gemutlichkeit! Oh, Southern heart,
Thou tongue so glib, thou soul of mirth;
May thy "good will" never depart.
But bring to men sura peace on earth.
L'ENVOI

At last, the Universal brogue,
Of God and man's good brotherhood;
The Esperanto, full in vogue,
And war and hate and greed withstood!
—G. W. S.
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Prayer of a Puffed-Up Prof.
O Father of Light and Learning, Thou great Teacher, of whose majestic mold I am but
miniature; wilt thou seriously impress me with the tender and sacred task ot my
office the sweet task of which is to prune and dress the small vines in this thy
smaller vineyard. Help me, O great Teacher, to gather my lessons fresh from thy
throne and fount and pass them in brilliancy and immortal light to these thou hast given
me in precious charge. Clarify my mind, O great Teacher, that it may be the lustrous
lense thru which light and learning supreme may pass to generations yet unborn make
m- Thy Divine Prismatic Prism thru which the variegated colors and shadows of learning
may pass in glory to those who sit daily at my feet craving the crumbs that fall from my
mental table Grant to me the ideal sc glorified with the practical that 1 may weave into
human stuff on the loom which 1 daily direct. Keep me from caring more for books than
fclks and grant me still this inborn inclination to deal justly with my charge, to mingle
in fellowship sweet with my disciples, to meet with them en the level and to part on the
square Keep me, O great Paragon of Teachers, from pedestaling myself on the Cyclopean
rook of Culture and they from bowing down before me. If thou has so graced me with
this giant mind and wisdom discernible far into future years, it is but to honor thee and not
me So soften the vigor of my giant mind and so distribute my several powers and abilities
that my disciples may. upen approaching me, fail to meet the shriveling temper of my mind,
but can come to me as mind to mind and man to man, unafraid. Steady and strengthen
me to do the full stint of my work that learning may be properly distributed in the land and
at last permit me with unabated strength and undimmed eye to look upon the arching
pate of thv ereat universal school and read the welcome there and enter only to find a
professorship marked out for me in that land of endless light, where there will be neither
studying nor given to study.—A—men.
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THE UNITED STATES AND
UNIVERSAL PEACE
BY EARL X. GOUGH

Winning Oration in the Preliminary to the State Oratorical Contest 1911)

HE GREAT mission of the United States is to lead
the world to peace. From the time of her birth as a
nation, yes, and for ages before that time, all things
have worked toward the accomplishment of this
purpose. America was the first nation to conceive
the idea of universal peace. Since the scarcely known
David Low Dodge founded in New York City in 1815
the first peace society in the world, which has grown
into the forceful and magnificent efforts for peace
today, Americans have led in this the best, greatest
and most far-reaching work of the ages
Turning to the present we find that the United States took
a step far in advance of any other nation, when last June it
created a peace commission of five to study the subject of international
peace and report to Congress within two years. We have settled more
disputes by arbitration than any other nation. In 1900 the United States
Congress passed a resolution calling upon the President to negotiate
arbitration treaties with any sister nation similarly inclined. This was
the first time in history that a nation had made such a move. Our own
princely champions of peace, Frederick W. Holls and James Brown Scott,
did more toward the establishment of The Hague Court than any other
two men of any nation, and the United States and Mexico brought before
that court its first case. Theodore Roosevelt, through his office of President, was most instrumental in terminating one of the bloodiest conflicts of
modern times, thereby establishing himself as one of the first great world
statesmen. Were further proof necessary to show that our country is
best fitted to lead in this movement we need but recall the achievements
of such other distinguished American citizens as the following: James B.
McCreary, Elihu Root, Andrew D. White, Joseph H. Choate, Philander C.
Knox, David J. Foster, Richard Bartho'.dt, Edwin Ginn, Andrew Carnegie
and William H. Taft.
The United States is the melting pot of the nations, the world in
miniature. It was not by mere accident that for ages this Western
Hemisphere was withheld from the eye of civilization. There must have
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been some great purpose in withholding it from the world's stage until
only four centuries ago. This purpose, 1 believe, was that here would be
developed a society and a government based upon the brotherhood of
man. The United States being the leading nation on this Hemisphere
has, gathered within her borders and living together under one form of
government, a cosmopolitan population from all the races of the earth
and linked to all by home ties of affection. She is the home of religious
and political freedom, the sympathizer of the oppressed and the friend
of the downtrodden. Taking all these things into account, who can be so
skeptical as to doubt for a moment that it is not only her mission but her
sacred duty to take the lead in this movement for world-wide peace?
Conditions in this century are especially favorable toward the carrying out of this movement. But for the war-like disturbances in two of
our half-civilized nations, there never was a time when the world was
more at peace than it is today. Men hold their fellowmen in higher
esteem than ever before. Nations are in closer touch today than neighboring cities were a century past. Inventions and discoveries have brought
men on one side of the globe into communication and sympathy with
those on the other. There has come to be a universal feeling, a worldwide conscience. It is, indeed, the age of brotherhood. The dream of
the thoughtful mind who, in the past century, dipped the pen of his imagination in the signs of the times and prophesied a Golden Age brought
about through the federation of the world and the establishment of universal peace, has become a living, throbbing possibility.
Every age has had its watchword, its purpose to be accomplished. For
confirmation of this we need only refer to the pages of history. Each nation has a mission to fulfill. This is a truth inherent in a nation's right
to existence. The diapason of the present age is universal peace. To
deny it is giving the lie to the brightest minds of the age. The time is
ready; the poet's dream of yesterday has become a possibility today, and
tomorrow shall be a realization. The success of the undertaking awaits
but the guiding arm of some powerful and influential nation, and what
nation is better fitted to assume this responsibility than our own United
States of America?
It is to be greatly lamented that, while the United States is so admirably qualified in every way to take the lead in the cause of world
peace, the present policy of the government, if not directly in opposition
to such a course, is preventing it by enormous expenditures annually
for instruments of and preparations for war. It is true that the leading
men of the nation are advocating peace, and that as a nation we have
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iigned treaties of peace with the great majority of the nations of the
world. But the fact also remains that while we are concluding these
treaties of peace and our public and private citizens are giving of their
brains and means to further the cause of peace, as a government we are
spending upwards of four hundred millions of dollars annually on our
army and navy, not to mention the fact that Congress has recently appropriated some twelve millions of dollars to fortify the Panama canal! We
say to the other nations: "Wishing to convince you that we are animated
by the most enlightened and Christian sentiments toward you, and that
we are ready to repose full confidence in your own justice and humanity,
we will now plant some twenty-five or fifty million dollars' worth of artillery in the position most advantageous for blowing you to smithereens."
While suggesting that we put all thought of bloodshed out of our minds
and inviting the nations to sit down with us as one big family in mutual
trust to smoke the pipe of peace, we further invite their close attention
to the fact that we have our finger conveniently placed on the ready
trigger!
And why this paradox? Simply because the United States, and the
rest of the world as well, has not realized as yet that war and brute fore:
are barbarous and out of date. The nations still cling childlike to the
phantoms of the past in regard to war and their sense of "national honor."
The world has not yet learned that peace can neither be secured nor kept
by powerful armies and frowning Dreadnoughts. Well might the nations
give heed to these words of our own poet, Longfellow:
Were half the power that fills the world with terror,
Were half the wealth bestowed on camps and courts,
Given to redeem the human mind from error,
There were no need of arsenals or forts.
Let us get to the bottom of.this question of war and patriotism.
Take our own country, for instance. Why should the United States in
this advanced and enlightened age seek or have need to resort to the
brutality of war in order to settle any dispute whatever with a sister
nation? To say the least, would it not be more in keeping with the spirit
and intelligence of the age to employ the more humane method of arbitration? If men could but realize it the world has outgrown the mailclad
garment of war. War, either as an outlet for patriotism or as a means
of settling disputes, is barbarous and out of date, and should be relegated
to the shelf along with the other savage relics of antiquity. This is the
age of the reign of justice and intelligence over brute force and ignorance.
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War, having served its purpose, is no longer needed. The time has come
for the reign of peace, the triumph of human intelligence. It was not
intended that the God of War should reign forever. His reign is ended—
let the United States lead the nations in singing his funeral dirge:
"Up the Olympian height proclaims a great and bitter cry
To startled Gcds, that Mars is not-immortal and must die!
For so the mighty fates have willed though still the thread they ply,
The shears are ready-lifted now, and surely Mars must die!
No more shall myriad hate-filled men his murder ranks supply,
Nor give their flesh to feed his life, for guilty Mars must die!
Prepare a monstrous funeral pyre—great cities flaming high—
Libations pour of bitter tears and blood, for Mars must die!
Behold the mourning cavalcade of warriors passing by!
Robbers, and kings, and captains grieve that mighty Mars must die!
Hark to his fitting funeral song resounding fierce and high—
Wild battle cries and oaths and shrieks and moans—for Mars must die!
But all earth's brother-men unite in one harmonious cry
Of joy supreme, that war at last shall end, for Mars must die!"
And it is coming; the dream of the ages will yet come true. The
vision of world-wide peace is ever becoming more and more firmly entrenched in the hearts of men. The nations are constantly drawing closer
together. Fear and hatred will give way to mutual interest and trust.
The United States will awake to her mission and opportunity and maintain her rightful place as leader in this movement. As surely as justice
follows law, and law political organization, so will peace follow war.
'The tumult and shouting dies; to the sorry romance of war succeeds the
real romance of commerce, of industry, of the world's work and the
world's workers." The splendor deepens and in the coming years I see
the vision of the angels, as they hovered joyfully over the manger of
Bethlehem, fulfilled. 1 see the nations of the world as one large family,
bound together by the firm ties of love and confidence. I see the world
c'othed in the royal garb of Brotherhood, having for its rod of authority
the International Supreme Court of .the World—"the highest court of
appeals this side the bar of Eternal Justice." In the words of Victor Hugo,
it is the age in which the only battlefield will be the market opening to
commerce and the mind opening to new ideas.
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(THE VICTOR'S ROAD)

God of Our Progress, brave and bold,
Lord of our far-flung battle line,
Beneath whose awful hand we hold
Dominion over nickle and dime;
Lord, God of Hosts, cheer on our feet,
Lest we retreat—lest we retreat.
The tumult and the shouting dies,
The leaders and the led depart,
Well fixed is the base of supplies
From whence we take instant start.
Lord, God of Hosts, push on our feet,
Lest we retreat—lest we retreat.
Far-called our captains lead away,
On heath and hearth doth sink the fire,
Lo! all our march of yesterday
Is won with severe trial and tire;
Judge of the Journey, do not cheat,
Lest we retreat—lest we retreat.
If madden'd with sight of goal, we loose
Ourselves and have not Thee in awe,
Such gloryings as the vain do use
Or lesser lights without the law;
God of the Nations, spare our feet,
Lest we retreat—lest we retreat.
For any journeyman that trusts
In rotten roads and dusty lanes
Shall blindly grope in shredded dusts,
And calling, shall call for Thee in vain ;
For idle step and careless word,
Have mercy on the pilgrim, Lord!
Amen!
G. W. S.
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AT EVENTIDE
In the sombre hour of twilight,
When the breezes softly blow,
And the silver moon smiles gently
On the peaceful world below;
The earth is wrapped in restfulness
And night's sable wings now unfold,
At Eventide, at Eventide,
I dream of one scene of old.
It is twilight, now the shadows deepen
O'er mountain, valley and dell,
And I hear the requiem of the dying day
Tolled by the old church bell;
The rumble of the river is fainter,
The night bird sings a lonely trill,
But I roam with you, my beloved,
'Mid the murmuring pines on the hill.
I hear your own tender words, dear,
And joy fills my heart with a bound,
For it seems that my joy must be shouted
And thus make all nature resound;
And now the lovelight glows in your eyes, dear,
And my own heart answers with a thrill,
For you stole my heart from me, dear,
'Mid the murmuring pines on the hill.
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"Buy a Post, sir?" cried the
little newsgirl, entering Prof.
Hamner's room.
"What for?" asked the professor.
"For your wife," she said.
He bought a paper.
IN A GERMAN CLASS.
Miss Anderson—"Mr. Hall,
what is the most beautiful
German name you have ever
heard?"
C. M. (gazing absently out
of the window)—"Wanda,
Wanda, Wanda."
Miss A.—"Not correct. Next!
Mr. Dabbs."
Howard Boliver (blushing,
with a giggle)—"Birge."
Miss A.—"Impossible. You
are impossible. Next! Mr.
Gough."
Earl—"Hackedy, Hacknie,
Hackie, Hacking, Hackney!"
Miss A.—Wrong again; Mr.
Melton, your sweetest German
word, please?"
Carl—"SanBinetodelaAndersonmitmirindemstadt Allen."
Miss A. (fainting)—"It must
be so."
<2*

Elizabeth—"O n 1 y a few
more days until
"
John—"Sigh not, dear love,
it won't be long."
^>

<2>-

-Q*

Catherine Dodd—"Miss Pearl, please take me to the Taylor Street Presbyterian
Church tonight."
Pearl—"Why, Catherine?"
Catherine—"Because I want to hear Mr. Losh play Borowski's 'Alliteration.' "
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"Anglo-Saxon Anguish"
A PLAYLET IN ONE ACT
TIME—Wednesday,

11 :30 a. m.
SCENE—Dr. Sears' Classroom.
Sears and members of Anglo-Saxon Class.

DRAMATIS PERSONAE—Dr.

Dr. Sears—You may modernize the lesson for today, Miss Morrow—but, first,
why do I say "modernize" instead of "translate?"
(Miss Morrow expounds at length, and the doctor is pleased.)
Dr. S.—That's fine, Miss Morrow; I taught you that, didn't I?
Miss M. (sharply)—Yes, but I knew that before. I guess
Dr. S.—Tut, tut, Miss Morrow. Let's be cheerful. Look up and let me see if
your eyes look angry.
(Miss M. hangs her head and refuses to look up. The Doctor insists, but Miss M.
remains determined.)
Miss M.—I won't do it. You grade us on looks, and I know that
Dr. S.—Now, Miss Morrow, let's not quarrel. Proceed with the reading.
(Miss M. reads the lesson, just as the others would have read it, had he called
on them.)
Dr. S.—That was fine, Miss Morrow. I congratulate you. Probably not two
other people in the State could have worked out that point as satisfactorily as you
have. Miss Higginbotham, will you read the remaining sentences?
(Miss H. makes a grimace, and, ably assisted by Miss M., proceeds to drag
through to a finish.)
Dr. S.—Now, young ladies, you are doing remarkably well. Anglo-Saxon really
is not appreciated as it should be, is it Miss Vier?
Miss V. (coming out of an imaginary soiree)—No, sir.
(Aside.) What did
that man ask me?
Dr. S.—Now, Miss Anderson, you may recite the Lonsbury.
(Miss A. sighs. The Doctor informs the Class that Miss A. is doing brilliant
work in Lonsbury. The Class is astonished. Miss A. wades into the depth of
Lonsbury and comes out triumphant.)
Dr. S.—Very well, Miss Anderson. That completes the lesson for today.
(He compliments the entire Class and assigns a lesson.)
Miss Wilkes and Miss McNeil—But that's so long, and it comes tomorrow.
Miss Odessa—And it looks awfully hard.
(Dr. S. shortens the lesson by one paragraph, and dismisses the Class. Miss M.
goes to his desk with an apology for conduct in Class, and is forgiven. She passes
out, and the Doctor takes out his grade book.)
Dr S.—Ahem! Miss Higginbotham, 91; really brilliant rendering. Miss Andersen, 90; she knew precious little of Bright, but I'll grade her on Lonsbury. Miss
Odessa, 89; she is improving, I think. Miss Vier, 87; she looked too dreamy today.
Mis*. Wilkes and Miss McNeil were not called on; I'll give them the average, 88. Miss
Morrow—ahem!—she was cross in Class; I'll cut her to 74. But hold—she apologized, which will make her grade 78; an apology is worth 4 per cent.
(Closes his book and goes to dinner.)
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For
For
For
For
For
For
For
For
For
For
For
For
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Privileges—Dan and Vier.
Cigarettes—"Shorty" Langston.
a "Vision"—Professor Cockrell.
Moving Picture Shows—Harriette Shirley.
Stealing Second—"Dago."
Town Girls—Sam Easley.
Rag-Time Music—Gladys Reed.
Spanish—Vem Robinson.
Grocery Bargains—"Marse Jim."
Germany—Prof. Techau.
"Spearmint"—"Ab."
Sleeping—"Rip" Mabry.
Night Rounds—Bert Camp.
Studying— ?' "(—* ????

WRIGHT-WISE
Wise is he,
(This college chap)
Wright is she;
(She loves the yap)
If they should wed,
(I hope they do)
I heard it said,
(I can't say who)
Their home will be
(Oh, tickelish thought!)
A rareity.
(No rhyme is sought)

In their dear home,
(On some back farm)
Will Wise-dom come;
(He's got the charm)
And Wright-eousness,
(Oh, virtue sweet)
Will also bless,
(If Fate's no cheat)
You must admit
(Is your reasoning good?)
'Twill be quite fit.
(Quite sure you would)
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ON A SUNDAY NIGHT
A pair to church together went,
Upon the sermon they were bent;
The preacher preached with fluent ease,
On Pharisee and Saducees.
Then home from church they slowly walked,
And of the learned discourse talked;
Said he to her: "It seems to me
We're Pharisee and Saducee."
On him she bent her querulous eyes,
Filled with a look of grave surprise;
He quickly hastened to aver
He was her ardent worshiper.
"But, Mary, don't you see," said he,
"You are the fairest Pharisee;
And you don't care one rap for me,
Which makes me very Saducee."

A Faculty Poem

Can You Imagine Brack
Wade Doing This?

If I were a Prof, at T. C. U.
I know what I would do,
I'd give a lecture every day,
I'd never quiz and never say
Impatient things, but I'd be good
And happy, too, and so you would,
If I were Prof, at T. C. U.
When time for exams came along
I'd say that it was very wrong
To make the question very strong;
And just a few would surely do,
If I were Prof, at T. C. U.
And all these busy college men
Would never stand exams again,
And they would say to me: " 'Tis true.
You are the best in T. C. U."
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Camille—"Josie, what is the matter with your hand?"
Josie—"Oh, Haslip was demonstrating how he throws his famous twisters, and
put a little too much pressure in the demonstration.''
Stewart—"Cockrill, why don't you join a lodge?"
Cockrill—"Just as soon as I am old enough I am going to join the 'Masons.' "
The matron stood on the wet sidewalk, whence all but she had fled,
And shook her fist at the driving rain, that pelted her upon the head.
Her mind was filled with Mordkin's charm, and Pavlowd, fair and slight,
And she gazed and gazed and gazed and gazed upon the dreary night.
She started to ambulate along the wet street's slippery bed.
But her feet lost their hold,
Her heart grew cold,
And she did a ballet stunt, instead.
*o ^>
And Grace, princess of Hackney, knelt before the queen, pleading. "What wilt
thou?" asked the queen. And she answered, saying: "An Earl, please."
Grover Stewart came rushing in to breakfast one morning, exclaiming: "I met
the prettiest Poly Girl last night; she had beautiful yellow eyes, hazel hair, and
"
The rising bell cut him off.
Ora Carpenter was walking hastily down the street, when stumbling over a
loose brick, she fell. Regaining her feet she turned to the brick and meekly said ■
"I fell, I did."
It was nearing midnight, when suddenly the cry of fire rang loud. In a moment
there was pandemonium in the dormitory. Girls rushed from all directions in various
stages of dress. Seizing John's picture, Elizabeth flew into the hall, where she
found Daisy Morrow standing on a trunk waving her Anglo-Saxon above her head
and shouting: "Bloody murder and conflagration are at hand!''
Panic stricken, they hastened to Amboline's room, where the wall was on fire.
Looking around for the occupant, they found her, standing on the bed, calmly
powdering her face.
"What are you doing?" came in chorus.
"Oh!" said Amboline, "I wanted to look nice when the firemen came.''
"A man! a man! There's a man in the building," shouted a girl running panicstricken, toward Mrs. McKinney's room.
"Well," drawled the philosophic Kathleen Gibson, "let him alone."
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"Isn't he handsome!" exclaimed girlie one, as the sarcastic assistant of voice
and piano, cane in hand, strutted through the hall.
"Yes, indeed," answered girlie two. "Doesn't he have diabolical looking eyes?"
^> <^
Wanted—A full-grown house cat for vivisection—Joe Mabry.
A "Ray" of sunshine—Anna Heilman Flemming.
Examinations—Daisy Morrow.
A little cottage all our own—John and Elizabeth.
Someone to keep tab on my admirers—Gladys Reed.
A man with dreamy eyes, poetical hair, intelligent face and good temper—Ora Carpenter.
Funds—All college publications.
A graft—Peg Cough.
Someone to call me dearie—Howard Dabbs.

^> *o
People You Know—
Grown old in Love's sweet way—Mary and Dorie.
And Bingo was his name—Lela Odell.
No man's views harmonize with my own—Clara Star Moses.
My learning is my life—Daisy Morrow.
The biggest flirt in T. C. U.—Josie Cannon.
Safe against all woman's wiles—Brack Wade.
I would be True, for there are those who care;
I would be Strong—I can, if I but dare—Ruth Rayburn.
Molina is my teacher; I shall not want—V. H. Robinson.

*^> *o
Behold, now, the man,
Who playeth for us in Chapel.
In love's way he toileth not.
Neither does he spin,
And yet, I say unto you
That Solomon, with all his wives.
Was not loved like unto him.
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Prexy's Messianic Prophecy Class
IT IS lacking a few minutes of 2 o'clock in the afternoon. John and Elizabeth are seated in close proximity in one corner of the room; they have
been there a half hour or more awaiting the time for Class to begin.
Daisy Morrow occupies the chair directly in front of the teacher's desk, the
different events and "Messianic Features" of today's lesson thoroughly impressed upon her mind and heart. Several other "Messianic Attendants" are
scattered over the room, more or less impatient and restless. Suddenly and
without warning, Earl X. enters, and is greeted by a storm of applause and
welcome, he having cut Class a half dozen times or so previous. Following
him is "C. M.," who, for his long continued absence from Class has attained
the title of "Class Visitor," and his welcome is no less royal than that of Earl X.
Presently a few other "Messianic Students" stroll in, and by 2:07 all are
present, except Cullen Graves, Class Stalder. He arrives, and, for the first
time since Christmas, the entire membership of the Class is present.
At 2:10 Cullen, who sits next the door, looks out and calmly announces:
"Prexy is coming!" and immediately that gentleman arrives. "Happy to see
so many present today." Prexy begins with the lesson, and through the remaining forty-five minutes patiently listens to the recital and "interpretation"
of his "Messianic Messages" by the Class, ending with the assignment of ten
additional pages for the next lesson.
Following is the Class roll:
)
J

ORA CARPENTER
OSCAR WISE
EARL X. COUGH
C. M. HALL

Chief

JOHN BATSMAN
1
ELIZABETH HIGGINBOTHAM I
LOUIE NOBLITT
LIBBIE WADE

T. J. DEAN

\

DAISY MORROW i
VIER ALLISON
ROY TOMLINSON >
ODESSA ALLISON I
MARY RITER
JUDDIE HOLLOWAY
ERMIN STARKEY
CULLEN GRAVES
V. H. ROBINSON
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Mourners

Class Cutter
Class Visitor
Messianic Worshippers
F
^

Messianic Wax Chewer
Messianic Sleeper
Messianic Students
Student of "Daniel"
Makers of Messianic Goo-Goo Eyes

1
i

Messianic Interpreter
Messianic Attendants
Messianic Stalder
Messianic Note Taker

u

Light Crust" Flour
MADE IN FORT WORTH
USED ALL OVER TEXAS

ALWAYS GOOD
GOOD ALL WAYS

Burrus Mill & Elevator Company
MAKERS
Fort Worth, Texas

AN UNEXCELLED MEDIUM OF
TRAVELING
" NORTHERN
TEXAS

IS THE

TRACTION CO.

Electric Intcrurban Limited
BETWEEN

PORT WORTH and DALLAS
Large, high-speed, leather upholstered
cars, free from dust, smoke or cinders,
run upon thirty-five miles of ballasted
track in one hour's time.

USE THE 20th CENTURY METHOD
INFORMATION GLADLY GIVEN BY

H. T. BOSTICK
A. G. P. A

OR

w. C. FORBESS
G. P. A.

Fort Worth, Texas

J. V. MONTRIEf, Secretary

C. W. MARTIN, President

WISE COUNTY BRICK CO.
BRIDGEPORT, TEXAS

Make the Largest, Hardest and Toughest
Common Builders on the Texas Market.

CAPACITY 40,000 PER DAY

C. W. MARTIN. President
F. A. JOHNSTON, Secretary

F. B. JONES, Manager Dallas Office
203 Builders Exchange

MARTIN GRAVEL COMPANY
Pit at Martin's Switch, between Carlton and Irving
on the Rock Island and Frisco Railroads

SCREENED GRAVEL A SPECIALTY
&
CAPACITY THIRTY CARS A DAY
J*

General Offices;
804 THROCKMORTON STREET

FORT WORTH. TEXAS

"TRAVEL IS THE ROYAL ROAD TO KNOWLEDGE'
THE ROYAL ROAD to travel is the Rock
Island -with its magnificent new service
to the north, east, southeast and west.

"THE FIREFLY"
the newest, fastest, finest train to Kansas
City. Leaves Eort Worth 1:25 p.m.,arriving at Kansas City 7:35 next morning.
Cafe-Observation Cars, Standard Pullmans, Steel Chair Cars and Coaches.

"The Chicago Limited"
from Fort Worth 9:40 p. m. daily with
through Pullman Sleepers and Chair
Cars—electric lighted throughout—a
favorite train for years.
ASK ABOUT OUR SUMMER EXCURSION FARES

Rock
Island

TICKET OFFICE 601 Main
Telephone Lamar 127

FORT WORTH

HENDERSON-STURGES
PIANO COMPANY
INCORPORATED

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

D

Pianos, Piano Players, Organs
and Musical Merchandise
BAND & ORCHESTRA INSTRUMENTS C TALKING MACHINES
SHEET MUSIC C MUSIC BOOKS

Special Discount Will be Given Students of
T. C. U. on Music and Musical Instruments

907 HOUSTON STREET

907 HOUSTON STREET

FORT WORTH, TEXAS

00
^

A GREAT HIT IN THE WAY OF A TEXAS SOUVENIR POST CARD

For Sale in Wholesale Lots Only by O. R. May, Fort Worth, Texas

XL. (L w.

College of Business
(TEXAS' BEST BUSINESS COLLEGE)

Bookkeeping, Banking, Shorthand, Court
Reporting, Typewriting, Penmanship and
all kindred Commercial Branches.
C.CE.CL
ADVANTAGES: Daily Chapel, Library, Five
Literary Societies, Y. M. C. A., Y. W. C. A., Student's
Religious Organizations, Athletics and the uplift of the
best and most enthusiastic Student Body in Texas.
CLC.CL
WORK: The work is entirely individual work,
hence, students may enter at any time.
Catalogue
free. Expenses low, considering advantages.

J. A. DACUS, Principal

-

Fort Worth, Texas

EMORY H. SMITH
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW
FORT WORTH, TEXAS

J. W. RATLIFF, D. D. S.
Pyorrhoea Alveolaris

W. O. TALBOT, D. D. S.
Orthodontia

E. W. McKENZIE, D. D. S.
Porcelain

DRS. RATLIFF, TALBOT AND McKENZIE
OFFICES

TOURAINE HUILDING, FORT WORTH, TEXAS
Office Hours i S to 12 and 1 to 5
Telephone l.amur 941

ALL KINDS OF DENTISTRY DONE IN OUR OFFICES

We announce with pleasure
our appointment as
Sole Representative in North Texas
of

imabe $tano
We wish to assure the public, that after a
thorough search and careful investigation of all High-Grade Pianos, we are
satisfied that (after the progress
shown in the building of this
masterpiece) the

itoabe ;Ptano ts Supreme
We respectfully request the public
to visit our Music Salon, and inspect those time-honored pianos-a stock never before equaled in
North Texas.

Sanger Bros.
Dallas, Texas

Ufii ce Phone . Lainar (137
Rea idenoe Phone l-anmr ."<»S 1

OWNER OF

T. P. WILKES
(LREAL
ESTATE

Forest Park
Addition
ADJOINS CAMPUS

T. G. II.

C Lots Sold on
Easy Payments
40 3 F. & M. Bank Building

Fort Worth

HOTEL WORTH
(EUROPEAN PLAN)

FRANK DAMRON, Manager

POPULAR PRICED CAFE
ON THE GROUND FLOOR

Cater to first class trade. ft The use of our large
dining room free to conventions. Come and see us

2/^EXLINE-REIMERS
CZH COMPANY LZZi
Largest and Most Completely Equipped Plants in the South

CAPITAL $300,000.00

Printers, Lithographers
Embossers
Blank Book
Manufacturers

COMPLETE BANK and OFFICE FURNISHERS
IN WOOD and STEEL

OFFICES AND PLANTS

FORT WORTH and DALLAS, TEXAS
Fort Worth, Lamar 482

TELEPHONES

Dallas, Main 3801

SO Rooms With Bath, 75 Rooms Without Bath. Artesian Water prom Our Private
Well. Steam Meat. Mot and Cold Running Water In Each Room. Electric Elevator
TOM O. MEACHAM

J. C. CLOPTON

HOTEL SEIBOLD
Clopton & Meacham, Proprietors
EUROPEAN

RATES OINE DOLLAR AND UP

In Meart of Business District-on 7th Street, Malf Block
of Main Street. One and Two Blocks From all Theatres

PORT WORTH, TEXAS

J^eto

TEXAS
NCHOD

rcNct
CO.

IJlag iJouse

OUP GOODS
DOT TEXAS
LIKE A MYRIAD
OF STARS

911 HOUSTON STREET

We Manufacture *jEI.»atort»a1n»iii,
■—■—■■■———a——

NOTICE, T. C. U. STUDENTS

C

We cater to high-class
patronage—and if you
want to spend a pleasant hour listening to
classy son^s and music
visit the New HealvSv

]roo Fenco, Bank
Fixture,, OWica
Fijrure,. Grille.,
Scroll., Witt
Work ■ .U ike
Lateei Deign, end
Fini'.ke. qStocl,
Railroad, Raack
aid Farm Fencing
and Gate, lot

Texas Anchor Pence Co.
FORT WORTH, TEXAS

<©nlp

5

Cents

OFFICERS

THE STATE NATIONAL BANK
OF FORT WORTH

W. B. HARRISON. President
M. L. WOODS. Active Vice-President
ED. H. LYSAGHT. Vice-President
JAMES HARRISON. Vice-President
S. T. BIBB. Vice-President
S. P. BERRY. Cashier
LEE SHERRELL. Assistant Cashier
H. P. SANDIDGE. Assistant Cashier
JNO. W. HARRISON. Assistant Cashier

Capital and Surplus $550,000.00
S»,
CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN

3»*
We cordially invite you to do business with THE STATE NATIONAL

OPEN 18 HOURS A DAY

OPEN ALL NIGHT

Canton Pharmacy

F£

Covey & Martin

V_>

515 MAIN STREET

^

8J0

MAIN STREET

The Two Big Rexall Drug Stores
AGENTS HUYLER'S. KING'S. LIGGETT'S, PARK ©> TILFORD'S CANDIES
EASTMAN KODAKS

0

IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC PERFUMES

CUT FLOWERS

PHONES 194

J. B. BURNSIDE

DEGORATIONS
Trees Plants Seeds

HARDWARE

CATALOGUE FREE

513-515 HOUSTON ST.
FORT WORTH, TEXAS

BAKER BROS. GO.
1013 HOUSTON ST. FORT WORTH. TEXAS
Telephones *,*.'t

Fishburn's Steam Dye House
HIGH-CLASS CLEANING, DYEING AND PRESSING
OKOV

DISCOUNT TO T. C. II.

^" /C

STUDENTS AND FACULTY

FOURTH AND COMMERCE STS.
W.

B.

FISH BURN. PROPRIETOR
EstHhlished 1901

H. B. CERVENY GROCER CO.
This Store is a Favorite With T. C. U.
Students and Their Friends Because
They Know Who Furnishes

f FIRST-CLASS GROCERIES J
V.

ON SHORT NOTICE

Phone Lamar 503

OFFICE PHONE

453

208-10 W. Weatherford

RESIDENCE PHONE LAMAB

J. W\ COLLINS
MOVING AJST> STORAGE
PACKING AND SHIPPING
SEPARATE STALES FOR STORAGE

WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF

MOVING FINE PIANOS
OFFICE AMD WAREHOUSE

CORNER CALHOUN AND TUCKER STREETS
FORT WORTH, TEXAS

5357

WE EURNISH THE HOME

West Seventh and Throckmorton Streets

A complete stock of the beautiful in House Furnishings,
Furniture, Carpets, Rugs, Draperies; all selected with
an eye to taste and refinement. It is educating to go
through our great store. A welcome to all who come.

We will sell you if you want to buy

Ellison Furniture and Carpet Co,
Fort Worth, Texas

Natatorium Laundry
WE WILL APPRECIATE YOUR PATRONAGE

Phones 176

LEWIS
SHEET METAL
WORKS
TIN SHOP

JONES

Circulating Library
Confectionery
AND

NEW ELLISON BUILDING

103 MAIN STREET
II. It. Jones, Proprietor

PRACTICAL MECHANICS

We Rent Books
10 GENTS FOR 5 DAYS
All Latest Fiction

All Work Guaranteed Satisfactory
L. J. Lewis, Proprietor

110 NORTH GOMMERGE ST.
East of Court House

Fancy Candies, Cigars
Fruits, Etc.

Phone Lamar 126

We Make the Fastest Time of Any Contractors
in Texas Erecting Buildings
Our Motto: The Best of Materials.

Will Be Glad to Furnish Estimates
to Prospective Builders
The Best of Workmanship

TEXAS BUILDING COMPANY
Contractors for All Kinds of Building Work
Office 509-514 F. & M. Bank Building
S. W. Phone Lamar 4477
JAMES T. TAYLOR, President

FORT WORTH, TFXAS

In Fort
Worth
Its

CARTER
THE OFFICIAL

Photographer

FOR ALL THE

High Schools
Colleges and
Universities ....

YOUR OFFICIAL PHOTOGRAPHER

Picture Framing £?
Kodak Finishing
Daily

CARTER'S STUDIO
GROUND FLOOR

509 MAIN ST.

VEim-CRAWFORD HARDWARE CO.
Successors to Retail Department INash Hardware Co.

FOR EVERYTHING
Satisfaction With Every Purchase

New Phone 171

Old Phone 171

A good place
to eat--to sleep-to rest
Meet your Friend at the

Metropolitan Hotel
Ninth and Main, Fort Worth
W. N. MOORE, Manage*-

Absolutely Fireproof

The Leading Hotel of the South

Westbrook
Hotel

Stockmen's, Commercial, Social, Political
and Convention Headquarters
FAMOUS FOR ITS HOSPITALITY
& COSMOPOLITAN ATMOSPHFRK
Large and Small Banquet and Dining Room

Westbrook Hotel
CEO. C. BATTLE & M. D. WATSON
Proprietors

Excellent Restaurant

Prices Moderate

The

Fort Worth State Bank
of Fort Worth
CAPITAL AND SURPLUS

$125,000.00
1612 MAIN STREET
WINFIELD SCOTT, Chairman
J B SIKES. President
LEE L. RUSSELL, Vice-President
CICERO SMITH, Vice-President
A. A. HUNT, Vice-President
E P MADDOX. Vice-President
O. F. HALEY, Vice-President
MARCUS M. BRIGHT, Cashier
B. F. BREWER. Assistant Cashier

"No depositor has ever lost a dollar in a State Bank in Texas"
We invite yonr account

The following well-known Fort Worth citizens direct the affairs
of this bank and their financial strength will a&gregate more
than ten millions dollars:
WINFIELD SCOTT
Capitalist

EMORY H. SMITH, (Counsel)
Attorney and Capitalist

LEE L. RUSSELL
Cattle Raiser

W. C. FORBESS
The Northern Texas Traction Co.

R. C. SANDERSON
Banker and Cattleman

L. B. COMER
Live Stock Agent M. K. & T. Ry.

B. W. COUCH
Vice.-Pres. Mutual Cotton Oil Co.

A. A. HUNT
President Hunt-Hawes Grocer Co.

CICERO SMITH
Banking and Lumber

O. F. HALEY
President O. F. Haley Co.

SIDNEY SMITH
Wholesale Lumber

J. B. SIKES
President

C. F. SCHULTZ
Real Estate

MARCUS M. BRIGHT
Cashier
E. P. MADDOX
President Crystal Ice Co.

OUR GREETINGS TO T. C. U.

f
OPEN ALL
NIGHT

To those who are to come, we extend a hearty
welcome. To those who have gone before, we
express our thanks and wish you God-speed.
Our effort at all times is to make our store attractive to the students, both socially and in a
business way. & s, s, s, & &

N. E. GRAMMER, Druggist

OPEN ALL
NIGHT

100 AND 200 MAIN STREET

BASEBALL

TENNIS

SPORTING GOODS
D. J. Pritchctt & Son
700 Houston Street
Fort Worth

OUR STOCK IS COMPLETE

FOOTBALL

TRACK

WE MAKE ANYTHING
IN SWEETS

OUR MOTTO IS PURITY

604 HOUSTON ST.

Mail Orders a Specialty.

If

you care to trade
with a real friend
of T. C. U. go to

PORT WORTH

Reliability
C should be your guide in
selecting a photographer.
Here since 1885. Special
low rates to students and
faculty on high-class work

W. C. Stripling

.Kodak finishing.
Views made of every description.
See us first.

John Swartz

On Main uiul Houston Streets

7054 Main Street

Freeman &
Appleton

n

Cleaning and Pressing
Altering and Repairing

University Tailors

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

We Order Clothes That Fit

Our Motto: Promptness and Careful Attention

cfrstablt^eD 1874

Wt)t tfmt ortl)
Rational Bank
J^rt W&oxtt), Cexas
CAPITAL

$500,000
( $200,000 EARNED )

Surplus and Profits

$750,000
(ALL EARNED)

OFFICERS
K. M. VAN ZANDT
N. HARDING
R. L. ELLISON
ELMO SLEDD
R. E. HARDING
E. B. VAN ZANDT
W. M. MASSIE
.

President
Vice-President
Vice-President
. Cashier
Assistant-Cashier
Assistant-Cashier
Assistant-Cashier

DIRECTORS
K. M. VAN ZANDT
SAM DAVIDSON
N. HARDING
R. L. ELLISON
MORGAN JONES

H. B. HERD
JOHN B. LANERI
THOMAS D. ROSS
W. D. REYNOLDS
F. M. WEAVER

FINE WATCH AND JEWELRY REPAIRING A SPECIALTY

E
N
G
R
A
V
E
R

OUR SUGGESTIONS FOR A GRADUATING GIFT
that go to make a useful and acceptable gift
A DIAMOND RING, BROOCH, WATCH, LAVALIER, VANITY SETS, MESH BAGS
LOCKETS AND CHAINS, ETC.

CLASS

Watch and Jewelry
Repairing

PINS AND
RINGS

C, We are THE house
or Class Pins and Rings
The workmanship is of

<t Don't let a "Bum"
Watchmaker or wouldbe jeweler trifle with
your watch or jewelry,
but bring it to us, where
you are assured of firstclass work.

the highest order and
the price positively the
lowest.

OUR STATIONERY and ENGRAVING DEPARTMENT is SECOND TO NONE
W( engrave Wedding Invitation.. Announcement,. Voting Cards. Etc. We also do Embossmg
and want to figure with you on your next job. A complete line of Fine Stationery always on hand

G. W. HALTOM, Jeweler
PHONE LAMAR 271

0
p
T
I
C
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A
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614 MAIN ST.
CORNER SIXTH

NEW PHONE 271

Gernsbacher Bros. Company
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

CROCKERY, GLASSWARE, CUTLERY
HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS, ETC.
HOTEL SUPPLIES A SPECIALTY
Fort Worth, Texas

509-511 Houston St

E. P. MADDQX
President

J. B. SIKES
Vice-President

H. L. CALHOUN
Treasurer and General Manager

M. M. BRIGHT
Secretary

CRYSTAL ICE COMPANY
MANUFACTURERS OF

CRYSTAL ICE
CAPACITY SIXTY TONS DAILY
Office and Factory,

301-303-305-307 East Magnolia, Fort Worth, Texas
Fhonei, Roaedalc and New, 4B

"SWECO CUTS PRINT RIGHT"

C The Engravings in
this book were made by

The Southwestern
Engraving Company
Main and Fourteenth Streets
FORT WORTH, TEXAS, U. S. A.

'SWECO CUTS PRINT RIGHT"

THE GOBB BRICK CO.

n

MANUFACTURERS OF

FRONT AND COMMON
□ BUILDING BRICK □
Cream, Strawberry, Terra Cotta and Green Shades

RUSTIC MANTLES A SPECIALTY
Gravel Washed and Screened for Concrete,
Driveways, Roofing, Etc.

u

]□

Milled Clay for Tennis Courts, Golf Links
Athletic Grounds, Etc.
OFFICE AND YARD

MANSFIELD ROAD

FORT WORTH, TEXAS

We manufacture everything pertaining to Well Drilling and
Pumping Machinery C Double-Acting Pump Jacks for
Irrigation Work, a Specialty.

\5TAN0ARD.''K^

The Standard Mill
Only Wind Mill Factory South of Mason & Dixon's Line

-g JyUj]t especially

Patronize a Home Factory

for Farm, Ranch

Axtell CO.

Fort Worth, Texas and Railroad work

uu

OPPORTUNITY"

Start Your Career Right
By Owning Your Own

-OLIVER
TYPEWRITER
Investigate Our 17c a Day Plan

THE PRINCE
OF
TYPEWRITERS

SIMPLICITY
AND
DURABILITY

DEALERS IN OEFICE APPLIANCES OF ALL KINDS
AGENTS FOR THE NEOSTYLE

LYERLY & SMITH CO.
PHONE LAMAR 651
114 EAST EIGHTH STREET
FORT WORTH, TEXAS

PATRONIZE YOUR FRIENDS
DIGGS BROS.

E. C. FISCH

NOBBY

Hats and Shoes
Classy Clothing

"The Ruby"
YOU KNOW

SOMETHING DIFFERENT

713 MAIN STREET

108

BOTH PHONES

130

SEVENTH & MAIN

SUITS
FOR WARM WEATHER

UNION
TRANSFER

Made Up in Classy Style
From Your Favorite Cloths
WORSTEDS

TWEEDS

CRASH

COMPANY

CHEVIOTS

MOHAIR

PRICED

$25 to $35
OFFICIAL UNIVERSITY
TRANSFER COMPANY
A. R. ELDREDGE
General Manager

110 WEST FOURTH STREET

A Full Line of Haberdashery
in Fads and Staples

GRAY, GRAHAM & PAYNE CO.
WESTBROOK HOTEL
TAILORS

THE QUALITY PLACE

Main Street

Habctdisticr;

Fourth Street

GRADUATION and
Engagement Diamonds
' ' U' students t0 visit our elegant new store—
considered one of the most elegant in America.
C Our great stock of Diamonds, Watches, Gold Jewelry and Silverware affords an unexcelled opportunity for selection of Graduation,
Engagement, Wedding & Christmas Gifts C Visitors always welcome!
\h/& inVJtP
c

T C

WHENEVER YOU SEE A DIAMOND, THINK OF "EVERTS"

ARTHUR A. EVERTS CO.
JEWELERS

>tuUto <©ranb
E wish to thank the T.
C. U. students for their
patronage given us this
year. Call before having
your work done when you return
to college this fall. €L Make our
studio your stopping place when
in the city.
Studio 9084 Main Street.
Phone Lamar 5292.

DALLAS

Patronize Your Advertisers!

THE
UNIVERSITY
PLACE
(KNOWN

AS

THE

GREEN

AUDITION)

contains the most desirable lots
around the new T. C. U. €L Only
addition in front of the Campus.
Terms, $500.00 to $800.00 per lot,
$25.00 down and $10.00 monthly.
C. For particulars see local agents
C. M. HALL, at T. C. U.
L. B. GOUGH, Lamar 7140

HOUSTON,
FIFTH AND MAIN
STREETS

ONLY
BOOK DEPARTMENT
IN FT. WORTH

EVERYTHING
THAT WOMEN WEAR
—OR WANT

w

THE

THE

IWOMANSl

FAIR

Colltna &rt

A SPADES A SPADE'

Company

John Williams & Go.
HABERDASHERS
AND

HATTERS

g>tjeet jrlustc
artists' jttatmals
3nter(or IBecorattons
Mali papers

502 MAIN STREET

■

DIAMONDS
are beautiful but their value does not end with beauty or brilliancy.
In hundreds of thousands of instances the possession of a diamond, well bought, has
"Kept the Wolf From the Door."
Our Diamond sales are among the largest in the State.
Because we are in a position to

WHY?

BUY RIGHT
AND

SELL ON A CLOSE MARGIN
AND

GIVE YOU WHAT YOU BUY

J. E. MITCHELL CO. - Jewelers
506-508 Main Street, Fort Worth

WM. GAMERON & GO.
(INCORPORATED)

SHOW YOUR LOYALTY TO

LUMBER
Sash, Doors, Columns
and Mouldings
Lath, Shingles

BY GIVING YOUR PATRONAGE AND INFLUENCE FOR
THE UPBUILDING OF
THE INSTITUTION

LIME AND GEMENT

FORT WORTH, TEXAS
W. B. Sloan. Manager
PHONES 180

We Cater to Those Who Buy
Good Material

HI

HH
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