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W. 35. fhrfam 
(Our Onss prcfcssitr 

'Speech is great but silence is greater' 



DR. R. H. GOUGH 
Awarder of the Gough Medal and ten dollar gold piece 

in the State Oratorical Contest to 

T. C. U.'s representative. 

Dr. Gough is an Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist. 





ALUMNI 
-^- *^ o 

HEN Texas Christian University was destroyed 
by fire one night of March, 1910, and the follow- 
ing year moved to Fort Worth, the great factor 
that made for the continuity of the life and 
spirit of the Old University was the Alumni and 
Ex-Student Association. Having of course as its 
aim the betterment of the character and standing 

of the Alma Mater in every feasible way, no single factor has 
been stronger for the upbuilding of the institution. 

In every athletic, social and financial activity the Associ- 
ation has always done its part. This past year, among other things, 
it brought the University Glee Club in concert to Dallas and 
other cities in Texas, where strong, loyal alumni and ex-students 
reside. Each year this organization gives to the football squad 
a delightful banquet; this year it was held in Dallas. In the 
campaign last year for the $150,000 endowment, the work of 
this unit was strongly realized. It is rumored that this same 
association is planning to materially assist in the construction 
of the gymnasium and the athletic field which has been planned, 
and that arrangements will be made at the annual banquet to be 
held at Fort Worth in June. 

Active chapters of the Association are being organized in 
many of the cities of the State. Already influential organizations 
have been effected at Fort Worth, Dallas, Austin, Hillsboro, 
Sherman, Cleburne and Childress. It is the hope of the General 
Association, which has at its head Mr. John Bateman of Fort 
Worth, that more of these organizations will follow. 

The great esteem of the University proper for this Asso- 
ciation and especially for the alumni is well set forth in the 
booklet program of the University Glee Club, under the heading, 
"Her Greater Glory." To quote: "The final test of everything 
is in its fruit. T. C. U. covets judgment by her fruits. More 
than two thousand men and women have graduated from her 
halls of whom more than 500 have entered the ministry, fifty 
have gone to foreign fields, many occupy high ranks in the 
educational world, hundreds are successful in business and 
professional life, while the high ideals and inspirations of life 
that have been inspired by her, are beyond the telling." Texas 
Christian University is exceedingly proud of her Alumni and 
Ex-Student Association—may its members never lose the "Old 
Pep" nor forget the strains of "When that old T. C. U.'s team 
falls in line!" 
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"A Roman face, a Christian heart' 

  



W.   M.   WINTON 
Professor  of  Biology 

'His   personality   is   as   powerful 
and   constant   as   gravity" 

T.   V.   SMITH 
Professor of English 

'If   you   but   know   him   you 
love  him" 

W.   H.   BATSON 
Professor   of  Education 

"If   I   am   your   friend,   there   is 
nothing too much  for me to do" 

E.   R.   COCKRELL 
Professor   of   Political   Science 

"O noble soul which   neither gold 
nor love,  nor scorn  can  bend" 

C.   I.  ALEXANDER 
Professor of Mathematics 

"He  comes  and  goes,  but always 
he   is   welcome" 

M.   L.   SARGENT 
Professor   of   Modern   Language 

"Although    vanquished,    she 
could   argue   still" 

CLINTON   LOCKHART 
Professor of Latin 

"One   brain   suffices   for 
thousand   hands" 

E.   C.   WILSON 

Professor of Philosophy 
"Truth   is   the   greatest   virtue" 

J.  A.  CRAIN 
Professor of  History 

"Of    serious    faith    and    inward 
glee" 

H.   L.   BARBER 

Professor  of  Commercial  Law 

"He   has   a   way   of   his   own" 



J.   R.   ANTHONY 
Instructor   in   English 

'He    cultivates    literature    < 
little   oatmeal" 

M.   L.   MUNDAY 

Instructor  in  Mathematics 

"Proud   of   his   learning" 

LENA   GARDNER 
Instructor   in   English 

'Women    are    entitled    to    life, 
liberty and the pursuit of English" 

W.  L. THORNTON 

Instructor   in   Science 

"1   can   do   anything" 

R.   J.   CANTRELL 

Instructor in Latin 

'Locus   Minoris    Redestentae" 

H.   M.   DURRETT 
Business   Manager 

"Here's   to   him  who   halves   our 
sorrows   and   doubles our joys" 

C.   L.   WEAVER 

Chancellor 
;'AlPs right with the world" 

NELL  ANDREW 

Librarian 

"She  lives  to   serve  others" 

C.   DRYDEN 
Registrar 

;'I   heard   of  this   man   and 
words   went   with   him" 

TYLER WILKERSON 

Dean of the Women 

"A priceless  jewel" 



STUDENT ASSISTANTS 

JONES 
Assistant   in   Sociology 

BRADFORD 
Assistant   in    Biology 

HOLSAPPLE 
Assistant   in  Spanish 

AGERTON 
Assistant   in   Chemistry 

SCOTT 
Assistant  in   Chemistry 

WALKER 
Assistant   in   Physics 

DUTTON 
Assistant   in   Biology 

TUDOR 
Assistant   in   Biology 
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WILLIAM JONES, B. A. 

LANCASTER, ENGLAND 

Member Sutton Debating Club, '13; V.-Pres. Ministerial 
Assn., '13; Pres. Ministerial Assn., '14; Pres. Goode 
Hall Boarding Club, '14-'15; V.-Pres., '16-M7, and 
Critic Shirley, '16; Winner Intersociety Debate, '16; Pres. 
Senior Class; Pres. Honor Council, '17; Pres. Oratorical 
Assn., '17; Sec. Shirley, '17; Representative Inter-Col- 
legiate Debate, '17; Member Press Club, '17; Horned 
Frog Staff; Member K. K.; Member Dramatic Club, '17; 
Assistant  in   Political  Science. 

Major:   English 

"A  little  lisp, because  he's  English, don'tcha know" 

ORA  EVA  LEVERIDGE, B. A. 

EAST   BERNARD 

Member German Society, '15; Sec. Y. M. C. A., '16; 
Pres. Y. M. C. A., '17; Winner Sophomore and Junior 
Scholarship; Sec. Honor Council, '1S-'17; Member Press 
Club, '17; Member Budnippers, MS-'17; Sec.-Treas. 
Senior Class; Once Pres., Once Sec, Once First Critic 
Walton; Winner Walton Medal, '16; Member K. N. C; 
V.-Pres.   K.  N.  C,  '17. 

Major:   English 

"The   best   of   her   is  diligence" 

J.  SHIRLEY SWEENEY, B. A. 

GAINESVILLE 

V.-Pres. Add-Ran, '15; Pres. Add-Ran, '16; Art Editor 
Horned Frog, '14-'16; V.-Pres. Glee Club, '15; Pres. 
Glee Club, '16; V.-Pres. Brushes, '15; Member Orchestra 
and Band, ' 13-' 17; Member Quartet, '14-'17; Member 
Hawaiian Quintet, '17; V.-Pres. Press Club, '17; V.- 
Pres. Senior Class; Member K. S. M.; Member U. R. A., 
'16;   Member   K.   K.;   Editor-in-Chief,   Horned   Frog. 

Major:   English 

"You say it yourself, I don't care" 



WILLIS M. MCGREGOR, B. A. 

FORT WORTH 

Winner New Men's Contest, 'IS; Shirley Debating 
Team, '15; Winner Old Men's Contest, '16; Inter- 
Collegiate Debate, '16-' 17; Winner Reed Watch, '16 
Pres. Shirley, '15; V.-Pres. Shirley, '16; V.-Pres. Bai 
Assn., '16; Member Honor Council, '16; V.-Pres 
Oratorical Assn., '16; King Fort Worth Fall Festival 
'16; Glee Club, '16-'17; Quartet, '16-'17; Hawaiian 
Quintet, '17; Member K. K.; Pres. Student Body, '17 
Business Mgr.,  Horned   Frog. 

Major:   Political Science 

"Procrastination,   thou   art   a   jewel" 

UNA  STARKS, B. A. 

GAINESVILLE 

<2>-  ^> O 
Member Bow-Knot Club, '13-14; Sec, V.-Pres. and 

Pres. Clark, '15; Sec.-Treas. Junior Class, '16; Member 
K. S. M., '16; Pres. Clark, '17; Member Glee Club, '17; 
Member Budnippers, '14-'17; Member Music Study Club, 

'17;  Horned  Frog Staff. 
^^ ^> *o 

Major:   English 

"Her  voice  is  like the  voice  the  stars  have, when  they 
sing   together" 

TOM  P.  SWEENEY, B. A. 

GAINESVILLE 

^> ^^ ^> 
Member   Add-Ran;   Member  Glee   Club,   '13-M7;   Mem- 

ber   Quartet,    '15-'17;    Member    Hawaiian    Quintet,    '17; 
Member Orchestra  and  Band,  M3-'17;  Member  U.  R.  A.; 
Member   K.   K.;   Horned   Frog   Staff. 

•<^>-   <^>   -^> 

Major:   English 

"He  never  goes  away  but what  he  loves  to  'Riter' " 



GAYLE SCOTT, B. A. 

LAMKIN 

Twice Sec, Once Pres., and Once V.-Pres. Add-Ran; 
Member Prohibition Assn., '15-'17; Chairman Athletic 
Council, '16-'17; V.-Pres. Honor Council, '16-M7; Pres. 

Clark Hall Council, '17; V.-Pres. Junior Class; Member 
Glee Club, '17; Assistant Editor Horned Frog; Press 
Club, '17; Student Assistant in Chemistry; Student 
Assistant   in   German;  Member   K.   K. 

Major:   Mathematics 

"Every   man   of   genius   has   his   peculiarities" 

MARGARET KENNEDY, B. A. 

FORT WORTH 

<o <^> o 

Member   Clark;   Member   Press   Club,   '17;   Sec.-Treas. 
Student   Body,   '17. 

-v>   ^>   <Q>. 

Major:  Mathematics 

"You are too interesting a phenomenon to be passed over" 

V.  CLYDE ARNSPIGER, B. A. 

SHERMAN 

New Men's Contest, '15; Old Men's Contest, '16; 
Member Add-Ran; Member Glee Club, '15-'17; Member 
Orchestra and Band, M5-M7; Skiff Staff, '16; Press 
Club, '17; Prohibition Contest, '17; Scrub Football Team, 
'15; Sec. Y. M. C. A.; Fort Worth Fall Festival, '16; 

Athletic   Editor   Horned   Frog;   Member   K.   K. 

Major:   History 

"When   he  wishes,   he  can   be  sensible" 



HOMER TOMLINSON, B. A. 

HlLLSBORO 

Member Shirley; Winner New Men's Contest, '14; Bus. 
Representative to State Prohibition Contest, '14; Treas. 
Shirley, '15; Inter-Collegiate Debate, '15; Winner Old 
Men's Contest, '15; Member Honor Council,'15; Member 
Glee Club, '14-M6; Pres. Prohibition Assn., '14-'16; 
Delegate Nat'I Prohibition Convention, '15; Assistant 
Yell Leader, '16; Pres. Junior Class; Bus. Mgr., Skiff, 
'14-M7; Reed and State Oratorical Contests; Member 
B.   U.   G.;   Member   K.   S.   M.;   Horned   Frog   Staff. 

Major:   English 

"The   man   verbose" 

MAY OWEN, B. A. 

MARLIN 

o -^> ^> 
V.-Pres. Clark, '17; Sec. Roberts, '13; Winner Scholar- 

ship, '14; Member Y. W. C. A. Cabinet, '16; V.-Pres. 
Y. W. C. A., '16; Member Premedics, '17; Horned Frog 
Staff;   Member  Childress  Club. 

<2v  <2y   ^> 

Major:   Biology 

"A   Queenly   modesty   crowns   her   every   act" 

ALDEN A.  EVANS, B. A. 

FORT WORTH 

V.-Pres. Shirley, '15; Pres. Shirley, '17; Pres. Sopho- 
more Class; V.-Pres. German Society, '15; Member Bar 
Assn., '15; State Oratorical Contest, '15; Inter-Collegiate 
Debate, '15; Skiff Staff, '15-'17; Editor Summer Skiff, 
'15; Pres. Poly Club, '15; Pres. Dramatic Club, '17; 
Publicity Agent, '17;   Old  Men's Contest,  '17;  Glee  Club, 
'17;   Horned   Frog   Staff;   Member   K.   K. 

- 
Major:  Political Science 

"There's   a   little   bit   of   good   in   every   bad   little   man" 



HARRY G.  BRADFORD, B. A. 

MARSHALL 

Pres. Add-Ran, '17; Sec-Treas. Add-Ran, '14; New 
Men's Contest, 'IS; Member Orchestra and Band, '14-' 17; 
Member Glee Club, '14-' 17; V.-Pres. Glee Club, '17; 
Football, '16; Skiff Staff, '15-M7; Member Press Club, 

'17; Student Assistant Biology; Horned Frog Staff; 
Member K. K. 

<2>  ^> ^> 

Major:   Biology 

'He's   a   funny   old   boy" 

ROBERTA  SCOTT,  B. A. 

PALESTINE 

Treas. and Critic Walton, '12-M4; Y. W. C. A. Cabinet, 
'13; Tennis Assn., '13; Member F. F. F. Club, '13; 
V.-Pres. Footlights, '14; Pres. Live Wire Club, '14; 
Member Styx Club, '14; Pres. Walton, '17; Member 
Prohibition   Assn.,   '17;   Member   Press  Club,  '17. 

O   O   O 

Major:   English 

"The  unvarnished   truth   falleth   from  her  lips" 

DAVID  K. TUDOR, B. A. 

PECOS 

^> o -<2> 

Member Shirley; Basket Ball, '14-'16; Mgr. and Capt. 
Track, '17; Mgr. Football, '16; Assistant in, Biology; 
Member   B.   U.   G. 

^>   ^>   <^> 

Major:   Chemistry 

"Art   thou   as   wise   as   thou   are   babyish" 



PERCY C. KEY, B. A. 

GUNTER 

<^   <S*  "v> 

Major:   English 

^> <o ^> 

"Men of  few words  are  the best  men1' 

OPHELIA L. LAMBERT, B. A. 

FORT WORTH 

<^ *o <2* 

Member   Clark;   Teacher   in   City   School,   Fort   Worth; 
First  Assistant  Librarian,   '17;   Horned   Frog  Staff. 

^>   <^   ^> 

Major:   Philosophy 
"On  their own merits modest women  are dumb" 

HOWARD M. WALKER, B. A. 

KlLEEN 

"O   *v>   *v> 

Sec. Add-Ran, '17; Member Pre-medics, '16; V.-Pres. 
S. S. C, '16; Member Y. M. C. A.; Assistant Chemistry 
and  Physics,  '17;  Horned  Frog  Staff. 

-x>   *Cy   -O 

Major:   Chemistry 
"A   manly   mannered   man" 



Member   Shirley 

DAVID BRONSTEIN, B. A. 

FORT WORTH 

"O <3- -^> 

Major:   History 

*z> -c> -x> 

"A  deep  thinker  he   is" 

CLARA  RUSSELL,  B. A. 

FORT WORTH 

-o *o ^> 

Major:   Education 

-v> <^ ^> 

:'A maiden to whom her work is all in all" 

GUS  M.  PATISON, B. A. 

FORT WORTH 

^> -^ <o 

Major:   Spanish 

<^> ^> ^> 

"The   little  cares  that   fretted   me   1   lost  them  yesterday' 



MAY BETTIE TAYLOR,, B. A. 
(Summer   '17) 

FORT WORTH 

Member   Walton. 

Major:   Education 

"Few   things   are   impossible   to 
diligence    and   skill" 

WILLIAM SNOW, B. A. 

(Summer  '17) 

FORT WORTH 

Major:   Chemistry 

"Thy   pathway   lies   among  the 
stars" 

CHRISTINE DEVIT, B. A. 

(Summer  '17) 

FORT WORTH 

Major:   English 

"Nothing  good  was  ever  accom- 
plished  without enthusiasm" 

A. D. ROACH, B. A. 

(Summer   '17) 

MERIDIAN 

Major:   Education 

"He's   as   good   as   the   rest   of 
them—und   das   ist   gut" 

PAULINE TEDDLIE, B. A. 
(Summer  '17) 

FORT WORTH 

V.-Pres. Spanish Society, '15; 
Member S. H. S. Club, '16; 
Member  Clarks. 

Major:   English 
"She   knows   her  own   mind,   and 

so  do we" 



JAMES A. CRAIN, M. A. 
FORT WORTH 

Thesis:   Marie Antoinette  as  a  Factor in  the 
French Revolution 

WALTER L. THORNTON, M. A. 
JOSHUA 

Thesis:   A Sociological Study of Alaska 
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JUNIOR CLASS 

SMISER, President BIGGERSTAFF,  S.-Treas, A. LEVERIDGE McFADIN 



CHRISTENBERRY SELF EDWARDS,   V.-President DOUGLAS 
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HIGGINS PENDLETON SWEET FOSTER 



H. LEVERIDGE CRAIN MCDONALD HOLSAPPLE 
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ROUTH SKAGGS DARTER PIRKLE ELSIE  BAXTER 



ELVA BAXTER SEWELL HULL GRADY HARRIS 



Songs of Eventide 
<^ ^> ^> 

HE murmur of the evening is a song I love to hear. 
It soothes the weary spirit and is welcome to the ear. 
It greets the silent twilight and beckons to the sky, 
To fling its lanterned banner out for night is drawing nigh. 
Then all is right in heaven, all is well within my soul, 
For the murmur of the evening brings a vision of my goal. 

The music of the twilight charms the world into repose. 
It marks the end of labor, the day brought to a close. 
It strengthens weary children of the world throughout the night, 
Fitting them for coming days of worry, toil and fight. 
So come, ye songs of eventide, sing soft o'er land and sea, 
Enfold the hearts of wanderers and pilgrims such as me. 

The lullabies of shadows closing down upon my head, 
Strike sympathetic chords within my soul and I am led 
To lands of faded memories, of sighs, of smiles, of tears, 
To clasp the hands and hear the songs of friends of former years. 
How welcome, oh! how welcome, ye murmurings and songs, 
To enter in and bide with me when day has come and gone. 

K. B. 



SOPHOMORE CLASS 
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AS THE POOR FRESHMEN SEE IT 



FRESHMEN CLASS 

COOMBES 

BROADLEY 

HILLS 

HAGLER 

WESTER 

P. ALLEN 

KENNEMUR 

STURGEON 

ELDRIDGE 

GREEN 

ACKER 

COLLINS 

RUSSELL 

STIVERS 

CRUTCHFIELD 

TRIPLETT 

GOFF 

PHILIPS 

NEAL 

W.  L.   HILLS 

HARRIS 

DICKENSON 

LlNDLEY 

HARDIN 

DUNCAN 

E.  ELLIOTT 

BRIDGES 

MILLER 

FANCHER 

BERRY 

BARNES 

DAVIS 

GAFFORD 

LlGON 

ALEXANDER 

CALLAN 

WRIGHT 

C.  ELLIOTT 

M.  ALLEN 

COKE 

FAULKNER 

BLACK 

HALEY 
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PREPARATORY STUDENTS 
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COLLEGE OF BUSINESS STUDENTS 

Top Mills,   Parks,   Pattie,   Pender.    Centre—Scott,      Stangl.    Bottom—Bell,   Duckworth,   Gowin,   Fletcher 
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FUNNY FACES 
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M.   F.  CAHOON 
Director   cf   the   College   of 

Fine Arts 
"There  is no place  in this world 

for   an   idle   man" 

HELEN   FOUTS   CAHOON 
Voice   Culture 

;'Age   will   not   wither   her,   nor 
custom   stale   her   infinite 

variety" 

DURA    BROKAW-COCKRELL 

Principal   of   School   of   Painting 

"A  cheerful companion  is 
worth   gold" 

CARL   RUPP   DOERING 

Piano   and   Harmony 
;'Charm   strikes  the   sight,  but 

merit   wins   the   soul" 

LEILA   POWELL 

Principal School of Oratory 

"I   am   not   an   ordinary   person" 

TESSE  MOSEY 

Instructor    in    Oratory 

;'It  is  good  to  know  her" 

THOMAS   HAMILTON 

Voice and Pianoforte 

"Who   can   foretell for what 
high   call   he   was   born" 

ANNE   McLENDON 
Pianoforte 

'I  put all of my troubles down 
in   the  bottom of my heart, then 

sit   on   the   lid   an'   smile" 

MABEL   POLK 

Instructor   in    China 
Painting 

"Quite,   unassuming" 

ALINE   WILSON 

Pianoforte 

"A child  mystery" 

ANNA   MAE   TANNER 

Instructor   in   Painting 

"A   merry   heart   doeth 
good   like   medicine" 



BEUNA  LINDSAY, B. O. 
(Post-Graduate) 
FORT WORTH 

''Character   and    ability   are   the   working 
tools  of fame" 

MARY   STRANGE,  Art 

WACO 

"So   womanly,   so   benign,   so   meek" 

LUCILE DURRETT, Piano 

FORT WORTH 

'Queen   Rose   of   the   rosebud   garden 
of   girls" 

W. L. THORNTON, B. O. 

JOSHUA 

'All's   wrong  with  the  world,   I   can't   find 
my sweetheart" 

m 



UNA   STARK,   Voice 

GAINESVILLE 

'Her   soulful   eyes,   a   token   of   modesty"        "Wedding   bells—I   hear   you   calling   me" 

MONETTE WHALEY, Piano 
(Post-Graduate) 

DALLAS 

ROBERTA SCOTT, B.  O. 

PALESTINE 

'Uncommon   in  one  thing,   uncommon 
small" 

CARRIE CASSELL, Art 

FORT WORTH 

.Much   can   be   made   of  a   woman   if  she 
be   caught   young" 



DESSA  DREEBEN, Piano 

FORT WORTH 

"As   proper   as   one   shall   see   in   a 
summer's  day" 

BEULAH   BELL,  Piano 

FORT WORTH 

"A day  in April  never came so sweet" 

RUBY WALKER, B. O. 

FORT WORTH 

"My  thoughts  just  will   dwell   in   Canada" 

ERSKINE LONG, B. O. 

FORT WORTH 

"Thy modesty  is  a  candle  to  thy  merit" 



MARY MCKINSEY, Piano 

FORT WORTH 

"Oh   ding   it,  what  do   I  care" 

MASAL JEFFERS, B. O. 

PALMER 

"In   her,   super-modesty   dwells" 

ALDEN  EVANS, B. O. 

FORT WORTH 

"Let's  talk,   friends" 

SANNIE  ANDREWS, Piano 
FORT WORTH 

"She  looked  UD  to  blush  and 
down to sigh" 

INEZ HUDGINS, Piano 
FORNEY 

'I   have  so  much  to  say  that 
must  talk   to   everyone" 
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ART  ROOM  SCENES 



FINE ARTS STUDENTS 

C-*  Be".  -*WE^«S
WS,^^^ Br0Wn'   "^ 
Walker,   Dreeben,   Stafford, Strange,   Danes,   Whaley. 





GIRLS' GLEE CLUB 
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QUARTETTE 

Martin—First   Tenor.    S.   Sweeney—Second   Tenor. T. Sweeney—First Bass.   McGregor—Second Bass 

GLEE  CLUB  SNAPS 
Top—In   "Childress" 

Centre—Our   "Ballahoo"   Band—"Memphis" 
Bottom—At   the   "Canyons"—"Amarillo" 



GLEE CLUB SNAPS 
Top—In   "Childress" 

Centre—-In   "Lubbock" 
Bottom—In   the   "Buick" 

HAWAIIANS 

Top  Row—McGregor, Martin,  S.  Sweeney.    Bottom   Row—T.   Sweeney,  Cahoon 



Top   Row—Willie   Lu   Jenkins,   Ruby   Jones,   Mary   Strange,   Ruby   Douglas.     Centre—Carrie   Cassell,   Gladys   Richards.     Bottom—Euphrates 
Smith,   Ruby   Parks,   Davida   Algood,   Lena   Stafford 



THE FOOTLIGHTS 
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MUSIC STUDY CLUB 











C. D. HALL, Dean 

Professor of English Bible 

<^ -x> ^e> 

"Naught   but  God   can   satisfy   my 
soul" 

CLINTON LOCKHART CHALMERS McPHERSON 
Professor of Greek, Hebrew Professor   of   New   Testa- 

and Old Testament ment Christianity 
Literature <_> ^ <=> 

"And   still   the   wonder   grew,   how 
one   little   head   could   contain "Bosom    up    my   counsel—it    is 

all   he   knew" wholesome" 

E.    C.   WILSON 
Professor of Religious 

Philosophy 
o o *^ 

"And   e'en  his   failings   leaned   on 
virtue's  side" 





Ministerial Association Officers 

BEN  M.  EDWARDS 
President 

BERNICE  HOLMES 
Sec.-Treas. 

J. W. SHOCKLEY 
V.-President 

^> ^> ^C> 

STUDENTS  preparing for active  religious work, whether as preachers, missionaries, gospel singers, 
bible school and social workers, are the ones who make up this Association. 

The Ministerial Association stands for mutual development and seeks to  further the cause of 
Christ at all times and places.   Meetings  of fellowship are held weekly, members are brought into 

sympathetic communion with each other and topics relative to the Kindgom of God are discussed. 



MISSION CIRCLE 
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Officers of the Goode Hall Boarding Club 

BEN  M.  EDWARDS 
President 

BEN  HEARNE 
Sec.-Treas. 

J. W. SHOCKLEY 
V. -President 









E.  R.  COCKRELL 
Principal of School of Law 
"Noble   by   birth,   but   nobler   by 

deeds   of   kindness" 

M.  E.   DANIEL 
Professor of Civil Law 

"A   laugh   is   worth   a   hundred   groans 
in   any  market" 

LAW DEPARTMENT 

R.  E. ROUER 
Professor of Law 

"He  is  a  scholar  and  a  ripe   and 
good  one" 

THE dream of the builders of T. C. U. for a first  class   school   of  law   to   be   established   here   is 
nearing realization. 

ZJJSja Two  years  ago,  realizing  the  growing  demand    for   a   law   school    in    Northwest   Texas   the 
IgCgl trustees founded a law school in the University and placed E. R. Cockrell at its head. Due to 

his excellent leadership the department is to have added the third year of work, and then grant the law 
degree, L. L. B. 

This big stride means that North and West Texas will have a first class School of Law. It also means 
that T. C. U. will soon have a law school that will b the pride of its founders and all that its builders 
have hoped for it to be. 



SENIOR LAW STUDENTS 

JESSE  MARTIN,  Pres. 
Shirley; Athletic Council, '14; Glee 

Club, '15; V.-Pres., '16; Pres., '17; 
Varsity Football, '15; Inter-Collegiate 
Debating Team, '15-M7; Varsity 
Quartette, '15-M7; Yell Leader, '16; 
Sec. Bar Assn., '15; Pres. Law 
Department,   '16. 

RALPH MARTIN, V.-Pres. 

*^> ^> -v> 

Shirley; Varsity Football, '14-'16; 
Captain, '17; V.-Pres. Law Depart- 
ment, '16; University Honor Council, 
'15-'17; Athletic Council, '14; Clark 
Hall  Council,  '17. 

J. E. RALEY; Sec.-Treas. 

<^> ^> ^> 

Add-Ran; Athletic Council, '16; 
Varsity Baseball, ' 16-' 17; Sec. Law 
Department,   '16. 



GEORGE MONNIC 

O <^ -<2> 

Member    Bar   Association. 

J.  N.  BALDWIN 

^> <s> o 
Shirley;   Bar   Association. 

C.   B.'GUNTER 

Add-Ran;   Bar   Association;   Sec. 

Bar   Assn.,   '16;   Varsity   Baseball, 
'15;   Captain,   '15;   Manager,   '17. 

HOWARD VAUGHN 
Shirley;    Varsity    Football, •14- 

'16-'17; Varsity Basket Ball, '15- 
'16; Captain, '17; Manager, '1/; 
Member Glee Club,  '16. 



N. B.    Notice the Rapidity 

Our 
Patron 
Saint 

4% # 
J 

^ 

c 
i 

>Xf 5> 
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IN  WINTER  CLOTHES 
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'Almost to all things could she turn her hands' 



Domestic Science Department 
^>   ^>  ^y 

T was with the object in view of developing girl 
students in all womanly ways and graces, and 
fitting them to become creators and preservers of 
the home, that a department of Domestic Science 
and Art was founded in Texas Christian Uni- 
versity by Mrs. Ida V. Jarvis of Fort Worth. Mrs. 
Jarvis and the authorities of the University had 

two main reasons for establishing this department: First, to 
train the young women students in the art of home-making and 
home building, with special study of foods, shelter and care of 
the sick from the standpoint of economy, convenience and art; 
second, to train them to be able to hold such positions as 
dietitians, caterers, artistic dressmakers, milliners and home 
decorators. 

Mrs. Jarvis was very generous in equipping and uptodate 
Domestic Department, which opened for work in the fall of 
1915. Most of Mrs. Jarvis' $100,000 endowment is to be used 
in the maintenance of this department. In the near future a 
separate building for Domestic Science and Art is to be erected. 
We confidently expect this "home-making" department to be- 
come before many years the best in the southwest. It is Mrs. 
Jarvis' intention to establish a co-operative boarding school for 
girls in connection with the Domestic Science unit a little later. 
Several acres of ground near the University campus owned by 
her and the school are to  be converted into  gardening,  farm 

plots and orchards, to be kept by the students in connection with 
their courses. 

This department has been assigned a division in the 
University library, and a large number of books and magazines 
relating to the subject of Domestic Science and Art are at the 
disposal of the students. Child welfare, child culture, home- 
building, and kindred subjects have been treated by authorities 
from time to time. Students have been greatly benefited by 
lectures and demonstrations given by heads of such departments 
from such places as Columbia University, University of Chicago 
and University of Texas. The students visit factories producing 
food material of all kinds during the year, and a study is made 
of their progress and sanitation. 

Miss Mary Lee Moore of Missouri, is head of the depart- 
ment. Because of the rapidity with which this department has 
grown, though only two years old, it has been necessary to have 
an assistant instructor in this department, Miss Mary Jones. 
Both instructors have had several years of experience in teach- 
ing. No teachers have ever oome to the University who have 
shown more interest in their work than have Miss Moore and 
Miss Jones. 

With such teachers at its head, and with the strong backing 
Mrs. Jarvis is capable of giving, the word failure will be 
unknown. Though only two years old, we look forward to the 
time when we shall be the acknowledged leaders in the State. 



DOMESTIC SCIENCE STUDENTS 
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ATHLETIC COUNCIL 

Top   Row—Scott,   Daniel,   Cahoon,   Raley.    Bottom  Row—McKee,  Alexander,  Winton,   Dickinson. 





M. E. DANIEL 

Coach 

THE    FIRST    TOUCHDOWN    IN    THE 
THANKSGIVING GAME AGAINST 

BAYLOR—NELSON 

M. F. CAHOON 

Assistant Coach 



A Review of the Season 
^>   <^   <^y 

. i FTER the dust of battle had cleared away on Thanksgiving 
I /k I day of 1915, there was much speculation running rife as 
y=i=| regards the football team which was to represent T. C. U-, 
\Wm in 1916 Many of the "old guard" had already expressed 
their intention of not returning the following year; who was to be 
the John P. Cox of the team—who the Frizzell?—and so on, until 
even the most optimistic began to shake their heads in wonder. 

During the summer of 1916, there was a man who goes by the 
name of "Coach" Cahoon, and who is loved and honored by the 
entire student body, who came to the rescue. One pretty day in 
July he boarded the train for the Panhandle, where he remained 
two weeks talking T. C. U. every day from sunrise 'til sunset. When 
Coach returned and reported the results of his trip, football stock 
in T   C U. took a flyer and started skyward. 

After going through the strenuous daily workout of one of the 
best training camps in the south, the squad, numbering thirty-seven 
athletes, reported for practice on the University gridiron. Under he 
eyes of Coach Daniel and Captain Gish Martin, the bunch quickly 
rounded into form and within two weeks Daniel announced that his 
prodigies were ready and eager for battle. 

The opening game of the season was played on the local gridiron 
against Austin College. After a rushing attack by the Austin College 
backs the ball was carried within a few yards of the goal. The 
marve'lous strength of T. C. U.'s wonderful line began to assert itself 
and the visitors were held for downs as if by a stone wall. After a 
spectacular 90-yard run by Eden, T. C. U.'s speedy quarterback not 
broke loose among the crowd of students seated along the sidelines 
Keggy Calvert, T. C. U.'s 200 pound fullback made smashing 20-yard 
bucks as if he were eating pie, grinning all the while. Bradford, the 
only senior on the team, replaced Douglas our wonderful center, 
who  was  removed  from  the  game  on  account  of injuries,  and  won 

his spurs by handling his man as if he were a bag of cotton.   When 
the final whistle blew, the score stood T. C. U., 28; A. C., 2 

The   entire   student   body   journeyed   to   Dallas   on   October   18, 
and saw our warriors trim the frisky little S. M. U. team, averaging 
something around 200 pounds, to the tune of 48 to 3.   The game was 
spectacular throughout.   Edens was at his best on both passing and 
running     Eddie  Stangl,  an  all-state  end,  pulled  the  oval  from  the 
ozone   in   positions   that   seemed   impossible.    Nelson   who   acted   as 
Captain in absence of Martin, who had been operated on for appendi- 
citis the week before, played a wonderful game at right half; plung- 
ing the  line   for long gains  and tearing off long slices  of  territory 
almost at will.   Lee Willie, the smallest man in the line, but one of 
the hardest fighters who ever donned a T. C. U. uniform, was at his 
best and held down his position like a Trojan of old.   Greines, the al 
state guard from T. C. U. held his opponent at his mercy as usual 
throughout the game.   Bill Berry who had steadily been coming into 
limelight did what we call "busting 'em."   He was ever there when 
tackling was to be done, and furthermore he never missed them. 

T C U 's next game with Rice, was probably the best game of 
football ever played in Fort Worth. The Rice aggregation came to 
Fort Worth on the night of October 20th, and arrived at T. C. U. 
only a few minutes before time for the game. The grandstand was 
packed to its fullest capacity and the weather was ideal. After the 
first few minutes of play it was evident that T. C. U. had a team 
that would demand the respect and fear of any team in the south- 
west In the second quarter T. C. U. scored the first touchdown on 
a splendid pass across the line, Edens to Nelson. Rice's score came 
in the third quarter on an end run by Brown, and all-state man. Chief 
Meyers, the pride of jacksboro, our 140 pound half, made some 
wonderful end runs and plunged the line as if it were paper. Froggy 
Hawes  played  a great game at tackle.   "Ox"  Kornegay, one  of the 



most  powerful  men  on  the  team  played  rings  around  his  opponent 

as usual. 
T C U.'s next game with Trinity was a landslide. Childress, a 

substitute for Calvert plunged Trinity's line for gains time after time. 
"Shady" Hale who substituted for Nelson made some wonderful end 
runs Douglas one of the best centers that ever represented T. C. U., 
was at his best and played all over the field, stopping end runs and 
line plunges with ease. Oglevie, who was shifted from end to quarter- 
back used his head so well, that the game became a Chinese puzzle 
for Trinity. "Shorty" Vaughn, who for two years has been one of 
the best ends in the state, received forward passes as he would 
sandwiches across the counter at the "Stogie." Broadley, T. C U.s 
right guard played his opponent off his feet. Elliott, Wright, 
Chambers and Smalley were sent in as substitutes during the last 
half and showed conclusively that T. C. U. will have men on whom 
she can depend after the regulars have retired. The final score 
stood T   C U., 35; Trinity, 0. 

In the next game, against Southwestern at Georgetown, all dope 
was upset T C. U. had beaten teams that easily defeated South- 
western, but fate seemed to be contrary, and they won by a score of 
41 to 13 Edens and Kornegay were out of the game on account of 
injuries. Nelson played his usual smashing game, although he had 

a broken hand.^ ^^ ^ ^.^ ^^ ^^ and d 

Payne of Brownwood. Daniel Baker claimed to be a contender 
for State Championship, not having lost a game and having defeated 
Southwestern who in turn defeated T. C. U. Before the game had 
b en m progress more than five minutes the defeat by Southwestern 
had been wiped off and the Hillbillies decided they would wait 
unil some future year to claim the championship. Edens, Njtoo* 
Stangl Kornegay and Berry were the stars for T. C. U. Scor. 
T C U 23- Daniel Baker, 0. With one day's rest, the boys of the 
purple and white defeated Howard Payne, 48 to 7. Howard Payne's 
score came after the second team had been sent against them. Chief 
Meyers made two touchdowns by his brilliant end running. 

On Thanksgiving day before the largest crowd that ever saw a 
football game in Fort Worth, Baylor defeated us in a hard fought 
game by score of 32 to 14. The first half of the game belonged to 
T C U. At the beginning of the second quarter, Edens hurt his 
shoulder and was unable to pass, but he made some great end runs. 
Nelson made the first touchdown by a fake end run and 
Edens made the second by snatching the ball from high in the 
air and running through a broken field for forty yards. "Chnss" 
Elliott, the little 125 pound end played a wonderful defensive game. 
Stangl' kicked both goals, which brought his record up to 32 goals 
out of 33 trials during the season. Our admired captain who had 
been out of the game all season because of his operation, played as 
only "Gish" can play, by almost superhuman endurance and nerve. 
At the annual football banquet he was chosen to lead the team 
through the season of 1917. As Bradford is the only one on the team 
who graduates, the next year's team bids well to be the best in the 
history of the school. 

COACH M. E. DANIEL. 
Coach Daniel is an all-round athlete, having won letters in every 

phase of athletics from Texas. He is an old T. C. U. student himself, 
which partly explains his unfaltering interest and laudable efforts 
he so graciously gave to T. C. U. In every day life he is a friend 
and counsellor to all, on the athletic field he has the power and 
initiative ability of Napoleon. He began his work this year with 
some of the rawest material possible; and he carved from it a 
machine, a fighting machine, the history of which is written indelibly 
upon the scrolls of Texas Christian University. Coach "Dan" will 
be with us again next year with practically all of this year's team 
to start work with; and what do we expect? Although the day of 
prophet is gone, there is not anyone, who has kept up with this 
year's progress who will not say T. C. U. will get the championship 
in '17 And here is a bet, and that is, if Coach "Dan" has any- 
thing to do with it, old T. C. U. is bound for the coveted reward 
of State Championship. 



IN ACTION 
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MARTIN 
Tackle—Captain 

TUDOR 
Manager 

NELSON 
Half 

GREINES 
Guard 

VAUGHN 
End 

STANGL 
End 





BERRY 
Half 

\ 

OGLEVIE 
End 

BRADFORD 
Centre 

HAWES 
Tackle 

ELLIOTT 
End 

MEYERS 
Half 



THE  FOOTBALL MEN'S  BANQUET 
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A Review of the Season 
^>   -x>  ^> 

OACH Freeland, with the assistance of Coach M. E.  Daniel 
turned out one of the best teams that T. C. U. has had in 
several years.   At home, T. C. U. was undefeated, and only 
lost   five  games  on   foreign  territory.    McKee  led   the  club 

in batting, Baker was second, while Nelson was a close third. 
We opened our season with Trinity on April the 3rd. For 13 

innings there was a pretty pitching duel between Edens and Watson. 
The latter struck out twenty-six men, while Edens retired twelve men 
by the same route. Errors proved costly for Trinity and she was 
defeated in the 13th inning, 3-4. On the following day she came 
back and defeated us by the score of 8-5. Vaughn pitched a good 
game, only allowing six hits, but errcrs in the first and fifth innings 
cost us the game. 

The first two home games were with Trinity, and we won them 
easily. Trinity missed the services of her star pitcher and seemed 
unable to do anything without him. Lee did not have to extend 
himself to win the first, while his partner, Willis won the second as 
easily. Vaughn did his part, making three hits out of four trips to 
the plate. McKee and Nelson hit, when hits meant runs. Stangl 
starred in the outfield.   Scores—first game, 1-5; second—3-10. 

Then we dropped a loosely played game to S. M. U. On account 
of the high wind, neither team was able  to do its best.   Score—6-4. 

The next two victories for us were at the expense of Daniel 
Baker. In the first, Lee held the visitors on his hip all the way, by 
4-9. In the second they scored six runs in the first two innings, but 
after that time Willis with the help of superb fielding, held them 
scoreless until he gave us a pinch hit in 8th inning. In this game, the 
rcoters did their part, and were rewarded when our club finally forged 
ahead and won, by 6-8. 

The next six games were played away from home and all of 
these games were on the same trip. Southwestern split a double- 
header with us. The field was muddy and consequently the fielding 
of the players was very bad. Vaughn pitched both games for us, 
winning the first 2-4; and although he did great work in the second, 
we lost 1-0, the game lasting only 5 innings. The next two days we 
dropped two games to Texas by very close scores. The men fought 
bravely, but the opposition was too strong. Scores—first, 2-0; 
second—1-0. The last two games were lost to Baylor. As the players 
had been on the road for several days, they were tired and could not 
do their best. Chance for revenge was lost when the remaining two 
games were cancelled, which were to be played in Fort Worth. 
Scores—first,  11-0; second—7-1. 

We easily defeated S. M. U. to the unbalanced score of 5-12. 
Nelson and Raley starred at the bat while Stangl and Baker pulled 
down line drives as though they were paid  for doing it. 

The last games of our schedule were won after a hard fight 
against Southwestern- There were no outstanding stars in these 
games for every one on the club put his shoulder to the wheel and 
gave the best that was in him. Lee hurled his team to victory in the 
first game by a score of 4-5; and Willis followed suit in the second, 
by 0-1. 

While only a few of the men have received individual mention, 
yet the team deserves special credit for the game fights it put up; 
and even though we were defeated for the time being, we could not 
be kept down for any length of time. Nearly all of the old players 
will be back for the baseball season of 1917 and we are expecting 
great things of them. 
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BASKET BALL SQUAD 

Oglevie,   Tudor,   Vaughn,   Nelson,   Humphries,   Lee, Parks,   Douglas,   Dickenson,   Martin,   Lucas,   Hills. 

THE basket ball season of '17, was not the best we could have had; however, we are not discouraged. Only a 
small per cent of the games were won. Not having a gymnasium and being forced to work on an open court, 
our boys were placed at a disadvantage on visiting courts. All the games played on home court were won. We 
had our share of ill-luck too, Douglas broke his arm at the beginning 01 ,he season. All the team will be back 

next year, and everything looks well for a championship team. Lee, Oglevie and Dickinson, forwards; Vaughn, Centre; 
Nelson, Douglas and Hills, guards;  Cahoon, coach. 



PLACES WHERE WE PLAY 



City Champions 
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Standing: 
(Left to Right) 

A. Bevans 
Robroy Price 
Cliff McDonald 
Arthur McLarren 

Captain 
N. E. Keene 

Sitting: 
Jack Farree 
Ted Robinson 

The Washer Team 
has won the city 
championship three 
straight years. 
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It has always 
been our policy to 
strive to excel in 
whatever we at- 
tempted. Here is 
proof of our suc- 
cess in athletics. 
Our Clothes bear 
testimony every 
day to our leader- 
ship among South- 
west  clothiers. 

11 11 

Washer Brothers' Crack Basket Ball Team, which for the third consecutive season has 
won the Championship of the Commercial League, thereby coming into 

permanent possession of the B.  Max Mehl shield. 
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THE T. C. U. OF LONG AGO 







Acquisitive  Statesmanship 
Being an Oration Written and Delivered by Willis McGregor, 

Member of the Class of Nineteen Hundred and Seventeen, 
in the Reed Oratorical Contest, June, 1916 

HEN war broke out among the nations of 
Europe, the world was bewildered by the sudden- 
ness of hostilities. So far was war from men's 
thoughts that they could not realize how it had 
come about. It seemed that one day the world 
was at peace, the next, it was convulsed by the 
greatest war of history. But abrupt as the conflict 

seemed, it did not come over-night. Its causes sink their roots 
deep into the past, and mankind is just now reaping the fruits. 
The present war is but the natural and inevitable outcome of 
centuries of acquisitive statesmanship—the policy of territorial 
and commercial expansion, which says, that "other" nations have 
no rights except those which they can defend by the sword. 
This policy of acquisitive statesmanship has been the real cause 
of all the wars of the last century. 

When war was declared, a shudder of horror ran through 
the American people, for we thought the present-day civilization 
demanded something better and nob'.er than war. When Germany 
ruthlessly violated the neutrality, independence and sovereignty 
of Belgium, we were amazed at the spectacle of a modern 
nation thus outraging another state, regardless of those inter- 
national rights which had become so dear to us.   But when, in 

the course of the war, we saw international law and international 
treaties trampled under foot, we saw the work of centuries 
undone by a single act—we saw the fondest hopes and dreams 
of man shattered in a single day. 

But broken treaties and violated sovereignties are not things 
peculiar to Europe. Acquisitive statesmanship has had a prom- 
inent place in our own history. When the United States had 
annexed Texas, a dispute arose with Mexico as to the newly 
acquired territory. Up to this time, everyone had agreed that 
Texas extended only from Louisiana to the Nueces river, but 
now the United States came forward with the preposterous 
claim that Texas extended to the Rio Grande and sent troops to 
occupy the disputed territory. You all know the results of the 
war which followed; you know, too, the hard conditions we 
imposed upon Mexico. After humbling the Mexican Govern- 
ment, which was already threatened from within by the forces 
of revolution and internal dissension, we took the entire northern 
half of the Mexican Republic as a prize of war. This episode 
was a thousand times more humiliating—a thousand times more 
dishonorable—to us than to the vanquished Republic of Mexico. 

Yet again, when the revolution broke out in Cuba against 
Spanish tyranny, public sentiment in the United States naturally 



favored a people fighting for liberty against foreign oppression. 
The cruelty of the Spaniards in suppressing the revolt only 
increased our sympathy for the suffering Cubans. But when the 
battleship "Maine" was blown up in Havana harbor, our relations 
with Spain were strained to the breaking point. We at once 
demanded an investigation into the causes of the explosion and 
the abolition of Spain's inhuman treatment of the insurgents. 
She immediately yielded to every demand we made. Even this 
was not enough. Our thirst for blood and territory was beyond 
our control. In the war which followed, our arms were every- 
where victorious. In the East and in the West, the power of 
Spain was crushed. But here the struggle changed from a 
crusade against the inhumanity of the oppressor to a wild 
scramble for the spoils of war; from an altruistic desire to aid 
Cuban independence to a selfish eagerness to acquire Spanish 
territory; from a crusade of righteousness to a war of conquest. 
We assumed temporary control of the Cuban government and 
started out on a career of foreign intervention; we stripped 
Spain of all her possessions in the New World and gained the 
distrust of Latin America; we robbed her of the Philippines and 
laid the foundations for a world empire; we ignored inter- 
national justice and sacrificed our national honor. 

Our most high-handed and outrageous robbery came in 
1903. We had made several unsuccessful attempts to purchase 
from Colombia a strip of territory for the Panama Canal. 
Finally, a revolution broke out on the isthmus, the independence 
of the Republic of Panama was proclaimed, the United States 
prevented Colombia from repressing it by force and recognized 
the independence of Panama—all on the same day! We then 
purchased from Panama the coveted territory.   It is no wonder 

that the people of Colombia today look upon this "Giant of the 
North" with such suspicion and hatred. We have since offered 
Colombia thirty million dollars as an apology for what we did. 
But thirty million dollars cannot reunite Colombia and Panama. 
A hundred million cannot restore to us the friendship of 
Colombia and Latin America. But more important than all else, 
the entire wealth of this nation cannot bring back to us what 
we lost in self-respect and national honor. 

We may as well admit that our policies have not always 
been free from the taint of avarice. The nations of Europe and 
the rest of the world know these things—they are matters of 
history—and all the explanations of all our diplomats cannot 
efface them, the best thing that we can do now is to admit our 
guilt before the bar of the world, to declare a new policy—not 
of acquisitive statesmanship, but of international altruism, a 
policy which, while conserving our own interests, will bring the 
blessings of justice and of civilization to every member of the 
family of nations. But our words and our declarations will avail 
nothing if we forget them as soon as they are spoken. We must 
show by the force of our example that there is left in this old 
world of blood and war a spirit of justice and of liberty that 
cannot be conquered by the sword; that there is an Almighty 
God who looks down upon nations as well as upon men. Let us 
keep our treaties, whether it suits our convenience or not. Let 
us obey the laws of nations, whether it promotes our interests or 
not. Let us proclaim the Golden Rule of International Diplomacy 
and be the first to follow it. This is our contribution to civiliza- 
tion, our mission to humanity. 

The European war will end some day. Whether peace will 
come sooner through neutral influences or whether it will come 
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later as the result of the physical exhaustion of the warring 
powers, come it must some time. And when this greatest of all 
wars in history will be over, the world will have its greatest 
opportunity for laying the foundations of eternal peace, of a 
civilization worthy of the name. This war is bound to have a 
great sobering effect upon mankind. It has robbed warfare of 
its romantic halo and has revealed it in all its ugly and brutal 
nakedness. It has demonstrated the ruinous character of the 
policy of imperialism and the dangerous fallacy of militarism. 

When the smoke of battle will be cleared, and the masses 
now in the war cast their eyes around them, they will 
encounter nothing but ruin  and devastation,  nothing  but  evi- 

dences of madness, savagery and shame, the total and fatal 
collapse of a false civilization based on the philosophy of 
acquisitive statesmanship. They will find but little comfort, 
little promise in old Europe. They will turn to us, the great 
democratic republic in the New World, which alone of all great 
world powers has managed to preserve sanity and peace. What 
shall we offer them? Shall it be the old, destructive gospel of 
armament and militarism, or shall it be a message of peace, a 
promise of a better, saner civilization? By our own example of 
peace and good will we may help to usher in an era of brother- 
hood into the history of the human race. This is our opportunity. 
Let us not fail! 



The Ways of Men 
Being a Short Story Written By Mrs. ]. A. Crain, Member of the 

Class of Nineteen Hundred and Eighteen 

HE Reverends—as the ministerial students of the 
college were called by their rollicking school 
fellows—were gathered in Harm's room. 

"Say," piped little Smith, "have you fellows 
cast your glimmers on the new Preach?" 

"Aw, yes," grunted Woodsy, "don't it make 
you feel weak in your stomach to see him struttin' 

around? And the girls—how he hangs to them! Why he's even 
given out the impression that there's something serious between 
him and that fine little Miss Wilton who he met once last 
summer." 

"What," shouted Chris and then became silent again, but he 
looked so strangely that little Smith cried provokingly—"Well, 
why not?" 

Just then was heard another voice, recognized as that of 
Matthews—Prof, they called him because of his slow, measured 
way of speaking. 

"Fellows, really we ought to do something to bring that 
young—what's his name?" 

"Just Jones, plain Jones, flesh and bones," sang little Smith. 
"Put that talking machine out," commanded Prof.   "Well, 

Jones then," he continued.   "As I was saying, we ought to do 
something to bring him down—or up—to a common level with 

the rest of us. He knows too much for one of his age. All in 
favor say 'aye'." 

"Aye" came the chorus, continued by Smith with "Aye, aye, 
bring the pie." But he was suppressed with a pillow and was 
heard from no more. 

"Well, what shall we do? No old stunts, mind you. Chris, 
you look as though you had something on your mind." 

Chris stood up. There was still a peculiar light in his eyes, 
and a suppressed feeling in his tone: 

"Well, how's this? Jones admires the girls and imagines 
that they admire—yea more than admire—him. Play on his 
vanity. Put one over on him somehow. I'll stand for anything 
that's done to a Preach by a Reverend." 

"Amen!" came as one voice. 
Then heads went together, and there ensued nods, chuckles, 

whisperings and occasional slaps. Not until the lights went out 
did the Reverends bid their host good-night. 

The next morning Beth Matthews—Prof.'s sister—passed 
Jones in the dining room. 

"Good morning, Mr. Jones," and in a lower voice, "May I 
see you in the hall a moment?" 

Jones was delighted. A private conversation with the 
popular sister of the most popular preacher in school—certainly 



he would be there at once. But there was no conversation. Beth 
only raised a finger in warning, handed him a letter and re- 
entered the dining room. 

Jones gazed in surprise at the envelope in his hand, opened 
it and withdrew a note. As he read, his face lighted with 
pleasure, but he cast a swift look about for observers. Then 
raising his head and throwing out his chest, he marched away, 
but failed to notice Woodsy and Harm peering at him through 
a crack in the door. 

Outside he met Chris. 
"Hey, Chris, come here—something for you. Confidential 

you understand—don't let the fellows know." 
"Of course, Jones.   What is it?   Oh—a letter?   H'm—well, 

let's see it," and he smiled happily as he read: 
Dear Mr. Jones: 

We have seen you about the school lately and are anxious 
to make your acquaintance, but the rules of the dormitory are 
so strict it seems impossible to do so. If you and Mr. Christian 
will meet us tonight we will slip out about dark and go for a 
walk.  We will meet you at the cross-roads north of the lake. 

Two Dormitory Girls. 
P. S.—You may call us Mary and Pansy. 

"Good, Jones! Fine—who do you suppose they are? Yes, 
yes, sure I'll go with you. Be careful though, and don't let any- 
body know.   Goodbye," as he saw the others approaching, "see 
you later." 
******** 

It was seven-thirty. The full moon was just high enough 
in the heavens to cast long deep shadows among the grass and 

bushes and along the roadsides. Woodsy, Prof, and two more 
of the Reverends were stretched out in the grass on the lake 
shore.   Woodsy was acting as scout. 

"What d'you see?" whispered Prof. 
"Chris and Jones are sitting there at the cross-roads. I 

don't see anybody else. D'you suppose they are not coming? 
If they don't—sh—there they are! Lie down, lie down, I tell 
you!   Do you want 'em to see you?" 

Down the path came Jones and Chris with two girls, both 
heavily veiled and wearing gloves. 

"Oh," panted Chris' partner, "I had such a fright—I thought 
surely we were seen once. Pansy's so little she can hide any- 
where, but I, oh, I just had to stretch out in a ditch. Yes, I'm 
Mary. 

Mary's voice was deep and full, in contrast to Pansy's high, 
shrill soprano, and the watchers in the grass chuckled. 

Jones and Pansy seated themselves in full view of the 
Reverends, while Chris and Mary disappeared around a great 
rock.   For a time only indistinct tones could be heard, then— 

"Oh, look," whispered Prof. 
Jones' arm was around Pansy and his lips were dangerously 

near the provoking veil. 
"Please Pansy, take it off," he begged, but the girl started 

back in fright. 
"How dare you, Mr. Jones? I didn't come out here to 

flirt—and, and anyway, I mustn't let you see my face, for you'll 
know me." 

"Please, little girl, I'll know you by your voice anyway. 
Never could I forget it, so sweet, so melodious. I'd know it 
anywhere." 



"Oh, would he?" choked Woodsy, and then stuffed his 
handkerchief in his mouth. 

But the scene continued and the watchers in the grass lay 
rolling and kicking, not daring to laugh aloud. 

"Pansy, just one kiss." 
"No!" 
"Please Pansy, through your veil. Those beautiful, beau- 

tiful lips are more to me—" 
"Why Mr. Jones, how dare you? Take your arm away! 

No! I will not! There!" and the Reverends gasped as they saw 
Jones, pushed from his seat, roll down the bank towards the 
water. But Pansy was there as soon as he, and saved him from 
an icy plunge. 

"Oh, Mr. Jones, forgive me; I didn't mean to do that—but— 
you mustn't try to hug me." 

Jones was happy in her distress and standing up, drew her 
to him. 

"There, there, little girl—we'll let by-gones be by-gones," 
and as he lowered his head he reached for the veil, but Pansy 
sprang back. 

"No, no, you mustn't." 
"Please Pansy, just once. Your lips—," but he was 

interrupted by Chris and Mary coming up, Mary declaring that 
it was time to return to the dormitory. Chris offered to recon- 
noiter and see if the way were clear, and obligingly circled 
about the Reverends, who were snaking their way through 
the grass. 

The girls drew near to Jones to bid him goodnight. 

"Mr. Jones," said Mary, "I want you to know how much I 
have enjoyed this evening." 

"And I too," said Pansy, as her fingers closed ever so 
closely on his arm and her head almost touched her shoulder. 
For a second there was silence, then— 

"Jones," whispered Mary, and 
"Jones," whispered Pansy, "I believe—I'll give—you—just 

one—kiss—before—I go." 
It is doubtful whether he heard Mary's voice, but his arms 

opened and he sighed ecstatically as soft lips touched each of 
his cheeks—then suddenly the girls choked, and slipped out of 
his arms. At the same instant the Reverends rose from the 
grass chanting.   "Those beautiful, beautiful lips." 

Like a flash the truth came to Jones. Snatching away the 
veils that disguised Harm and little Smith, he gave one look. 
Without a word he turned and ran.   Happiness was gone from 
his soul. 
******** 

Jones did not appear at breakfast the next morning, and 
his stay at dinner was short. In the halls he seemed very busy 
going somewhere else. The girls glanced curiously at their 
former satellite as he passed them without speaking. 

That night as the Reverends met again in Harm's room, 
Prof, walked to a huge placard on which were various hiero- 
glyphics. Carefully selecting a blue pencil he added a long 
mark to the list. 

"Score one for the Revs," he announced. 
BEATRICE R. CRAIN. 



Liquor Versus Public Welfare 
Being an Oration Written and Delivered by W. L. Thornton in 

the State Prohibition Contest, April, 1917 

|i|HE three great organized forces of society are 
the home, the school, and the church. Upon 
their permanence and purity depend the ethical 
standards and continued existence of the nation. 
The first instinct of the individual and the first 
aim of society organized into government, is the 
protection of these sacred institutions. Since they 

are the first essentials to public well-being and private useful- 
ness, whatever retards development in either of these, becomes 
detrimental to the nation; for immutable laws of justice and 
civic purity govern nations as well as individuals. The degree, 
then, to which alcohol and the saloon influence the conditions 
for or against the home, the school and the church is the first 
test of their value to society. 

The liquor traffic makes its first attack upon the home, 
the very foundation of human society. The father is corrupted, 
his manhood overthrown, his fidelity destroyed, his sense of 
duty to his family paralyzed, and his conscience seared. The 
mother has her hopes blighted, her happiness stolen, her heart 
broken. The children are robbed of their birthright, even 
poisoned before birth, the foredoomed candidates of disease and 
mediocrity. Mr. Phelps, an authority on mortality statistics, 
shows that alcohol is responsible for 66,000 deaths in the United 

States yearly, or about one father in every thirteen. This means 
that it introduces poverty into the home with consequent neglect 
of health. For a long time these facts of experience have been 
too obvious to be overlooked; now they are being corrected and 
strengthened by the test of scientific study and experiments. 
Now comes the final verdict that the children who come from 
a drunkard's home are not quite up to par. 

The physical and mental degradation which liquor forces 
into the home must later become a burden upon the community 
in some form of inefficiency. For the liquor traffic not only 
wastes the wealth of the home; it also destroys the power of 
producing wealth. Other industries produce more than they 
consume; while the liquor traffic consumes what others store 
up and returns nothing but human misery and wretchedness. 
Last year it demanded for its poisonous product two billion 
dollars; and another two billion was required to care for the 
dependency resulting from the traffic. It lessened the economic 
efficiency of twenty-five million men, and killed directly 66,000 
of our citizens. It was the cause of fifty per cent of all crime; 
thirty-seven per cent of all pauperism, forty per cent of all 
insanity and feeble-mindedness, and an equally large number of 
other moral and social delinquencies which tax society. In 
addition  to  this, it destroyed sobriety,  thrift,  and strength   of 
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moral purpose; a destruction the value of which cannot be 
measured. If this proverb, "As goes the home so goes the 
nation," is true,—and it is—the very existence of our nation is 
threatened by the liquor traffic. 

The saloon is antagonistic to the school. While noble 
teachers are instilling into the minds of the young high ideals, 
the saloon is conducting its great rival school of vice and crime. 
The force of this competition is best shown by specific instances. 
In the state of Indiana, the attendance in high schools in 1916 
of seventy "dry" counties, was 40,687, or 9 per cent of the 
enumeration; in the "wet" counties it was 18,000, or 5.9 per 
cent of the enumeration. Dr. T. MacNicholl of New York, after 
a very extensive investigation, found that from 15 to 25 per 
cent of drinkers, free from hereditary alcohol taint, are dullards. 
From 53 per cent to 77 per cent of the descendants of a drinking 
ancestry are dullards. While but 4 to 10 per cent from a total 
abstaining ancestry are dullards. Of 12,919 children classed as 
dullards, coming to school from prosperous families, 75 per 
cent had drinking parents, while but 32 per cent of all children 
from well-to-do homes had parents who drank. From poor 
families there came 3,193 dullards, 85 per cent of whom had 
parents who used liquors. These figures show that 45.8 per 
cent of the neglect and destitution of children is caused directly 
by drinking parents or guardians. 

But the saloon is no less an enemy to the church. While 
it is trying to make men godlike, the saloon is snatching them 
from the very altar of the church and dragging them to destruc- 
tion. The more the church appreciates its social mission in the 
community and undertakes to improve the conditions which are 
a menace to its work, the more it learns that the saloon is its 

greatest competitor. The church finds that the saloon is better 
equipped for handling large numbers of men. Throughout the 
country there are more than 200,000 places where liquor is sold 
openly as compared with the 218,000 churches of all denomi- 
nations. The proportionate attendance is one at the churches to 
three at the saloon. When the church makes an attempt to 
better these conditions, the saloon becomes resentful and 
attempts to discredit the church, defame its ministers, and 
counteract its labors to win men. In Chicago there are 1,130 
churches, chapels and missions of all kinds. There are, as 
counter attractions, 7,150 saloons. The churches are grouped 
together in the better parts of the city and are hard to reach 
by those who need their help most. While there is a saloon in 
every separate section or community where it can possibly 
support itself or create a new trade for itself. The saloon runs 
from 16 to 20 hours per day for six or seven days a week. The 
church is open one whole day and an average of two or three 
nights more each week. Under these conditions how can the 
church realize its proper place of usefulness in the community? 

Thus we find this monster antagonistic to the three great 
moral forces upon which the welfare and ethical standards of 
the nation depends. We find it crowding the vacant corridors of 
poor houses, prisons and insane asylums, bringing want ana 
wretchedness into the home, and trampling under its filthy iron 
heel the sacred things of life. Clearly, it is the duty of this 
government to remove this sort of environment. The degradation 
of society must be prevented at any cost of private liberty to 
drink intoxicants. Men must be made to understand that 
personal rights end where the rights of society begin. Our plea 
includes the generations that are yet to come.   Though the state 



cannot make men good by law, it certainly should not permit 
men to be made bad in accordance with law. The same law 
that demands the protection of our passengers on land and on 
sea; the same law that requires the owner of a powder mill to 
conduct his business apart from other buildings; the same law 
that compels the health officer to tack the smallpox placard 
upon the disease infected home; this law should also demand 
that this destroyer of homes, churches and schools, of men and 
nations, be forever banished. 

For the liquor problem various remedies have been offered. 
Some reformers have been quite satisfied to treat the symptoms 
instead of seeking out the causes. In other realms, however, we 
have learned to search for causes. A few years ago, when there 
was an epidemic of typhoid fever in the city of Fort Worth, did 
the authorities devote all their time to hospital treatment or 
did they seek out the causes? They at once began to search 
for the cause of the epidemic, which in this case, was the flow 
of a sewer pipe into the water supply, this discovered, they set 
themselves immediately to destroy the source of contagion by 
stopping the flow of the typhoid germ into the water supply. But 
in dealing with the saloon, Fort Worth has been less wise. She 
has been treating the symptoms instead of the cause. What is 
true of this city is true of thousands of others, who seek to 
alleviate the symptoms of our social diseases by the erection of 

insane asylums, prisons and orphans' homes, but permit the 
sewer that causes the epidemic to continue pouring in its filthy 
tide. Is it not time that we awake to our folly? Is it not time 
to stop the mouth of this poison bearing sewer, and cleanse the 
old political and social cesspools? 

The great characteristic dangers are inherent in the liquor 
and the trade themselves and can most effectively be reached 
by an amendment to the constitution of the United States pro- 
hibiting the importation, manufacture, and sale of intoxicating 
liquors. This is the only logical, permanent and complete solution 
of the problem. It strikes at the very root of the evil, not only 
by condemning the retail business, but by placing the manu- 
facturing, distilling and importation forever under the ban of 
law. In doing this we are standing upon the declaration of our 
supreme court, which says: "No legislature has the right to 
barter away the public health, the public peace, or the public 
morals; the people themselves cannot do it much less their 
servants." Upon this rock we propose to build our reform into 
the national constitution as one of the stones of the proud 
structure upon which the life and prosperity of our nation rests. 
The dream of the age approaches realization. The forces of 
evil cannot endure. Public welfare demands that this deadly 
traffic must go. 

C 
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Humanity 
Being a Poem Entered in the Texas Inter-Collegiate Press Asso- 

ciation By Morgan ]. Davis 

HE youth had come to the feast; 
There were cups of alabaster; 

There was grape of the sweetest vintage. 
"Touch not," said the Master. 

Another sate at the banquet; 
He took deep of the draught. 

The wishes of the kindly Host, 
To him they came to naught. 

The loving Ruler begged, "Forbear!" 
His pleading eyes were dim with tears. 

The drinker paused amidst his wine, 
And then broke forth in rasping sneers. 

"Does the mother give her baby thorns for play, 
And strike his cheek because his toying fingers bleed? 

Or does the father place his child in mire, 
And hope to find him cleansed and freed?" 

The High One pulled aside the curtain, 
And showed the arching sky it hides:— 

"The petrel rises by the storm, 
And upon its crest he rides." 

The banquet gaily closed; 
The guests passed out the door. 

Two bubbles floating down a stream, 
Burst; but there are more! 

Far away near a fleeing cloud, 
Which floated on the evening air, 

A solitary gull winged its way 
To a place man knows not where. 



Somewhere in the North Sea 
Being a Short Story Entered in the Texas Inter-Collegiate Press 

Association by W. A. Dawson 

CARBAROUGH, Hartlepool and Whitby rested 
quietly in the early morning. The three towns 
were buried in a dense fog which prevented 
the rays of the sun from lighting up the 
busy scene of awakening traffic and fisher- 
men, as they put their boats before the wind 
and disappeared to their respective fishing 

grounds. Despite the bloody war, in which England and 
most of the nations of Europe were involved, the occupants of 
these sea-coast towns went about their business with the ac- 
customed energetic and cheerful spirit. This was so on this 
particular morning. But the hand of fate played havoc with 
the peaceful scene. A fleet of German battleships sailed into 
the North Sea within range of these towns and rained shot and 
shell upon the heads of the defenseless citizens. Frantically, the 
people sought shelter in basements, cellars, and every place 
possible that offered as a haven of security. The firing was 
kept up for two hours, and all the time buildings were being 
blown into the air, sometimes burying the frightened citizens 
who crouched trembling in their hiding places. At the end of 
this time, the German dogs of war closed their bellowing and 
plowed their way back to their base, leaving behind them scenes, 
once beautiful, now masses of smoking ruins. 

All England was dumbfounded, shocked, horrified by the 
act. The press was issuing extras about it in bold, black letters 
across the front page. Newsies shrieked at the top of their lungs, 
"Wuxtra! Wuxtree—e—e!" and the men, with trembling fingers, 
grabbed their papers often forgetting to pay for them. 

I rushed from my room, purchased one, returned, sank into 
my large easy chair and hurriedly rushed over the flashing 
headlines. It was I, who had been detailed to supervise the 
patrol from Hunmanby to Saltburn, a strip of coast line in the 
northeastern part of the coast of England. This event had taken 
place within my territory; I was, therefore, much concerned. 
This finally settled any doubt in my mind—or that might have 
existed therein—as to whether there was a secret base of com- 
munication employed by the Germans. That there was one, I 
now felt sure. But where? This was the question that had for- 
ever racked my brain from morning until night. What method 
could I next employ to— 

Here I was arrested in my thinking when I heard footsteps 
in the hall, followed by a few sharp raps on the door. Throwing 
down my paper, I went to admit the visitor. On opening the 
door, I came face to face with Le Grande, my superior officer. 
He was a well built man, with rather a reddish countenance, 
over which, when he talked, ripples of fat played.   His uniform 



fitted him closely, and his legs tapered down to rather small feet. 
"Good morning, Lieutenant Bradshaw," he said, in his 

solemn way. 
"Good morning, Sir," I answered as I pushed a chair 

forward. 
He took the offered chair, sitting down very carefully, as 

though doubting its strength. He pulled two cigars from his 
pocket, passing me one, while the other he put into his own 
mouth. After he had lit his cigar, he picked up the paper that 
I had thrown to the floor, and leaned back in his chair. 

"Have you read the paper?" I made bold to ask him. 
"Have I?" he almost shouted as he turned toward where 

I was standing. "Have I?" he burst forth again, "What is in this 
paper is just what has brought me here this morning." 

"You know, Lieutenant Bradshaw, that I have been thinking 
for a long time that there is a secret base of communication 
employed by the Germans somewhere—now I am thoroughly 
convinced." 

"You have my exact opinion of the matter, sir!" I ex- 
claimed, "But where?" 

"That is just what I have come to tell you," he said, 
shifting his position in his seat so that he could more plainly 
see me. "It's somewhere on your division, and by all the saints, 
it's up to you to discover it!" 

"I have tried every way possible to discover it," I feebly 
answered, "and have thus far been unsuccessful. I have raked 
the coast with relay patrols; have made excursions by motor 
boat; and have tried my best to discover any signs of wireless 
communication. In short, sir, I have tried every way that I 
can think of." 

"Bradshaw," he began in his customary solemn tone of 
voice, "I chose you to patrol that stretch of coast because I 
deemed you competent. I put you there because I put utter 
confidence in you— I know you, and I know that you will suc- 
ceed in the end. For your own sake, for my sake, for the sake 
of the nation, Bradshaw, find it." 

His speech impressed me much. This man who sat before 
me put utter confidence in me; trusted me with a task that 
meant much. Could I find the place? If God but gave me 
strength to live, I would—I knew. I looked into the steel-gray 
eyes of my superior; they were quivering slightly. 

'Thank you," and the words came from the depth of my 
heart; "Thank you, Le Grande.   I shall do my best." 

"Bradshaw," he said rising, "I see that you and I under- 
stand each other. God grant that you may be successful! 1 
must leave. Goodbye. With that, his hand slipped from mine, 
and he left me steeped in thought, and gazing fixedly at the 
open space through which he had disappeared. 

That night I sat in my room with my feet propped up on 
the window sill. Below me the streets of the town were in 
darkness, in obedience to the orders received from the govern- 
ment. But few people stirred, and the long main street was a 
dreary one. Occasionally, laughter, and the sound of voices 
would float on the night air. Finally, on looking away from 
this scene, which was a very uninteresting one, I rested my 
eyes upon a more pleasing spectacle—a view across the bay. 
Many lights moved mysteriously through the darkness, casting 
intermittent, zigzagging reflections across the water. The whole 
scene was inspiring. From this, my eyes wandered to the west- 
ward, and rested on a light, far off, and as I thought, on the 



land. It was an interesting little light to watch, and I permitted 
my gaze to be fixed upon it. It acted very differently from all 
the others; it flashed off and on, never making a steady glow 
for any length of time. It could not be shining from a fisher- 
man's hut, I reasoned with myself, for it was not steady enough. 
I finally decided to pass the matter up until morning, and then 
satisfy my curiosity. 

I was astir at the usual time. Leisurely, I walked to the 
window, waiting for the breakfast bell. My eyes swept the 
landscape from the east to the west. As I stood there, the 
thought of the peculiar little light came back to me, and I 
looked in the direction from whence I had seen it the night 
before. All that met my gaze was a rough, brown stretch of 
rocks. "Some fisherman on the shore," I muttered to myself, 
and turned from the scene just as the welcome ring of the 
breakfast bell floated in through the door. 

All day, my time was fully occupied. I gave orders to 
my officers; saw to it that there was an increased force in the 
relay patrol; sent an excursion of motor boats to patrol the 
water; and I gave each officer orders to keep a vigilant watch 
for any sign of wireless communication. As usual, the little 
town of Hunmanby lay like a lazy alligator basking in the sun; 
it had no appearance of having life—nothing but the usual 
social gatherings of the fishermen, who engaged in their favorite 
pastime of spinning hair-raising yarns of their imaginary ad- 
ventures on the sea. Nevertheless, my time was so fully oc- 
cupied that these surroundings did not affect me in the least. 

That night I was weary in mind and spirit. I once more 
dragged my chair to the window to take advantage of the fresh 
sea breeze  that whipped  across my  bed  and  filled my  room 

with the freshness of spring. The same monotonous scene was 
being acted that I had seen so many times. I saw the distant 
moving lights; heard the same muffled voices of the fishermen 
on the street below; and I saw the same gloom that enveloped 
it all. I wearily sought out some sight of interest, and my eyes 
searched the darkness. Again, my attention was attracted by the 
same little light that had interested me the evening before. It 
flickered, went out, came on. I tried again to think what it 
might be; I found no answer. Just as a young girl will become 
intensely interested in some new fad, I became interested in 
this light. I set about to arrange an apparatus with which, on 
the following day, I could locate the spot where the light had 
shown for two successive night. I placed my small stand in 
front of the window, got a box out of the closet, bored two 
holes through it—one through each side—and placed it upon 
the stand. Aiming through these holes I found the light. Then 
I placed books under the tilted edge to hold the box in position. 
I retired that night with all the satisfaction of an astronomer 
who had found a new planet and invented a new telescope with 
which to look at it. 

I awoke the next morning, and the first thing to catch my 
observation was my crudely improvised telescope. Leaping from 
bed, I hurried to it, took aim, but saw nothing—except the bare 
smooth rocks. I should not be very busy that day, I knew, and 
therefore, I could put my under-officer in command. What 
would hinder me from investigating the source of this light? 
I gave my orders to the lieutenant, crammed a large red rag 
into my pocket, and set off briskly for the place. As I had seen 
from the window, there was nothing but rocks. After I had 
placed the red cloth where I thought that I had seen the light, 



I returned along the rocky coast to the little village. On hurry- 
ing to my room, I looked through my telescope and found that 
I had placed the cloth in the correct place. 

That night I eagerly sought for the light and found that 
it was in the same place in which it had been the two previous 
nights. 

The next day I again left my orders with the lieutenant, and 
returned to where I had left the rag. It was gone. I sought 
everywhere, but could find no trace of it. I was puzzled, and 
wondering at the strangeness of the thing when something 
caught my eye. I stooped, and found that it was the colored 
cloth, an edge of which was sticking out from under a rock. 
With but little difficulty I was able to lift the stone, and as I 
did so, to my surprise, the cloth disappeared into a large hole 
left by the removal of the stone. I sank to my knees and peered 
inside, but all was blackness. Thoughts surged through my mind 
in rapid succession. At this spot I had seen a light appear at 
night; now I come in the day time I find the red cloth under 
a rock; and on removing the rock 1 find a large hole. How did 
the cloth come under the rock? I hurried back to the town; I 
had formed a few conclusions for myself. 

I rushed to the little room which I used for headquarters. 
"Dupree!" I exclaimed breathlessly, as I threw open the 

door and entered.   "How many extras have we on hand?" 
"Twenty sir," he said, rising and touching the bill of his 

cap, "the extras you sent for this morning have already arrived." 
"Good!" I exclaimed, "Hurry and gather them together and 

follow me!" 
We hurried over the rocky coast, leaping from rock to rock. 

I made good time, and my men followed closely behind in great 

wonderment as to the meaning of this strange procedure. We 
arrived in due time at the cave, and with the men I soon effected 
a complete opening of the entrance. I had been correct in my 
surmises as I had ran to the village; the opening did lead into 
a cave—a spacious one. From the roof I could barely see a 
large oil lamp suspended by a rope. This I lighted; the glow 
from it lit up the interior gloomily. In the center, sat a large 
wooden table, around which a dozen rude chairs were arranged. 
To one side the cave branched into another room, which, on 
investigating, I found to contain barrels of lubricating oil and 
gasoline. This was the kind of place I had long looked for; 
the thing that had so vitally hampered the cause of the allies. 
No men were there, however. I would wait until night; pos- 
sibly they would return. 

Night fell; we were still in the cave. We had re-covered the 
entrance with the stones. The hands of my watch pointed ten— 
ten-thirty—eleven. As they moved close to eleven-thirty, I heard 
footsteps outside.   I moved close to the entrance. 

"Halo-o-o-o," came the long drawn call from the outside. 
"Who goes there?" I challenged. 
"Commander of U-76." 
"Will you enter?" 
"I have not time, sir, I have orders to return immediately." 
"Very well, sir. What orders do you bring?" 
"The plans are laid for the raid. It will take place on the 

Dogger Bank in the early morning of June the tenth." 
"Very well, sir," I remarked, and with that he left. 
I turned to the men who sat listening breathlessly to the 

conversation. 
"We will go, hurry, open the entrance!" I commanded. 



We issued out into the chilly night; a heavy fog had already 
settled. Over the slippery rocks we made our way, and I was 
not a little excited. "June the tenth," he had said, and this 
would be in three days.   I would send a wireless to Le Grande! 

On reaching the village, I rushed down the quiet and 
deserted street to my office. I fixed my wireless apparatus and 
sent the news of my success flashing through the air to the 
headquarters of Le Grande.   I told him the whole thing. 

Through the gray dawn of June the tenth, the German fleet 
crept stealthily northward into the North Sea. It cruised as far 
as the Dogger Bank, turned its nose toward the English coast 
and began dropping shot and shell into several of the defense- 
less towns. This same thing had happened a week before, and 
it seemed as though the shameful act should be repeated. But 
this time a saving hand was lying in wait for the fierce hounds 
that had licked their chops with the blood of Scarbarough, 
Hartlepool and Whitby.   The English fleet descended from the 

north in a cloud of smoke, and with her flags unfurled and 
gayly floating in the breeze. With the gracefulness of an eagle, 
it swooped down upon its enemy, slashing, tearing and crippling 
on all sides. The "Bleucher" was blown to pieces by a torpedo 
that pushed its cold steel nose into its side and exploded with 
a deafening roar. The "Derflinger" caught on fire and slowly 
sank, roaring and hissing, giving a last snarl as the waves 
closed over her. The Germans retreated, slowly at first, but 
gradually increasing their pace until the retreat became a mad 
flight for safety from the dripping jaws of its enemy. A running 
fight followed. 

Once more, I rushed down to get me a paper; and again 1 
hurriedly scanned the flashing headlines. But this time mv 
heart quickened its action, my breath came a trifle faster, and 
my eyes grew a little brighter. I looked at the telescope in the 
corner, and then my eyes swept the coast. I smiled as they 
rested on the spot where I had seen the peculiar little light. 
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STUDENT BODY 

WILLIS M. MCGREGOR MARCARET  KENNEDY 

OFFICERS 
MCGREGOR President 
KENNEDY,- Secretary-Treasurer _ 
CHRISTENBERRY Vice President 

CHARLES  CHRISTENBERRY 

HE Student Body is the big organization of the University. Under this unit all the business con- 
cerning the students as a whole, is carried on. Within this organization most of the others exist, 
such as the Student Council, Oratorical Association, etc. One of the chief services is performed 
in pep rallies before all athletic contests.   This year, the success has been extraordinary, due in a 

large part to the most competent officers who have guided us. 



STUDENTS' HONOR COUNCIL 
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SHIRLEY LITERARY SOCIETY 

UUIIIBAS 



WALTON LITERARY SOCIETY 

MCLENDON 

STRANGE 

WlLLINGHAM 

HULSEY 

TOMPKINS 

MUSGRAVE 

HARRIS 

LlNDLEY 

CRAIN 

ALLEN 

SELF 

COOMBES 

PERRY 

NEAL 

JEFFERS 

GALLOWAY 

DEVIT 

P. ALLEN 

ROB i SON 

CRISP 

DOUGLAS 

MELTON 

GILBERT 

LINGLE 

FANCHER 

JENKINS 

O. LEVERIDGE 



ADD-RAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
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Officers of the Oratorical Association 

WILLIAM JONES 
President 

ANNAH JO PENDLETON 
Sec.-Treas. 

W. B. HIGGINS 
V .-President 
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SHIRLEY TEAM OLD MEN'S DECLAMATORY CONTEST 

BUTTS 

ADD-RAN TEAM 

TOMl.INSON 

NEW MEN'S DECLAMATORY CONTEST 

STURGEON SEWELL OGILVIE 

ADD-RAN TEAM 

ARNSPIGER 

SHIRLEY  TEAM 



ADD-RAN TEAM 

JOHN   STURGEON 

INTER-SOCIETY DEBATERS 

W.   B.   HIGGINS WILLIAM   JONES 

TEXAS INTER-COLLEGIATE DEBATERS 

SHIRLEY  TEAM 

ALDEN   EVANS 

DEBATED SOUTHWESTERN AT HOME DEBATED  TRINITY AT WAXAHACHIE 



PROHIBITION ASSOCIATION OFFICERS 

CHARLES BUTTS 
President 

RUTH  MCFADIN 
V.-President 

KARL  BROADLEY 
Sec.-Treas 

BERNICE HOLMES 
Reporter 

Malcolm Reed 

Oratorical 

Contest 

And State 

Oratorical 

Contest 

W. L. THORNTON 
T.   C.   U.   Orator   at  State   Prohibition 

Contest 

BEN M. EDWARDS 
T.   C.   U.   "X3'"~ _jr    State   Oratorical 

Contest 

WILLIS MCGREGOR 
Winner   of  Reed   Watch,   in   Reed 

Oratorical   Contest 



CLARK HALL COUNCIL 
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SKATIN6 SKATING 
CLARK-HALL 

WHEN THE SNOW CAME 
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.Are Classics! Emblems Ever       Art  Department's Success 

c'-f«>- SENIORS RINGS ARRIVE  „ 
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lSCWSCAPTlVEl" 

KELLEY'S    TEA 
... . ,'S   UP   STRONG. 

EDENS  MAKES  NINETY  YARD  RUN   FOR   INITIAL  TOUCH- 
DOWN.    CALVERT STARS  IN  LINE-PLUNGING;   BERRY 

AND   MYERS   UNCOVER   GOOT   = DCFD. 

WHAT HAPPENS IN A YEAR 



THE SKIFF 
CHARLES   CHRISTENBERRY-- Editor-in-Chief HOMER TOMLINSON Business Manager 

The Skiff is the weekly publication. It is a regular newspaper and has one of the 
largest lists of readers among college papers. It contains the news of the week and 
keeps the announcements of coming events upon the students minds. It is one of the 
most popular institutions in T. C. U. 

THE  HORNED  FROG 
SHIRLEY  SWEENEY Editor-in-Chief 
WILLIS  MCGREGOR Business  Manager 

The Horned Frog is the book which you are reading now. It 
is published annually by the Senior Class.  Judge it yourself. 

TEXAS CHRISTIAN UNIVERSITY BULLETIN 
DR. CLINTON LOCKHART Chairman 

This is the annual catalogue of the University; also there 
are other numbers published which contain announcements 
regarding the Special Colleges. 
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A FEW OF THE  EMBRYONIC  MATCHES 
N.   B— Of   course   there   are   more   than   are   represented   here,   but they   are   too   hard  to   catch,   especially   with   a   kodak.    Furthermore,   we 

do  not guarantee  these to be  constant. 



PRESS CLUB OFFICERS 

CHARLES CHRISTENBERRY 
President 

ORA  LEVERIDGE 
Sec.-Treas. 

SHIRLEY  SWEENEY 
Vice-President 

THE T. C. U. Press Club is an organization of students whose purpose it is to raise the standards 
of the college publications, to bring T. C. U. into prominence through the State Press, and to 
discover and encourags latent ability for the writing of poetry, short stories, news stories and 
editorials. 

Students on the Horned Frog Staff and the Skiff Staff are considered charter members of the Club, 
and   other students  are  admitted  who  are  directly  interested in the progress of literary work in T. C. U. 

Short storv and poem contests are held annually. In the contests of 1917. W. A. Dawson won the short 
story contest, and Morgan J. Dayis won the poem contest. The title of the story is, "Somewhere in the 
North Sea," and the title of the poem is, "Humanity." A great deal of interest was taken in this contest 
by the members of the Club, and a number of excellent stories and poems weTe submitted. Miss Bernice 
Holmes won second place in the short story contest with "Buttons—or Berries?" Floyd Sweet submitted the 
second   best   poem,   entitled,   "The   Poet's   Dream." 

The Press Club of T. C. U. is a unit of the Texas Inter-Collegiate Press Association, of which nearly 
every College and University of Texas are members._Alden A. Evans of the local club, was President of 
the State Association for the year of '16-'17. 
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VAN ZANDT LITERARY SOCIETY 

Buhler,   Wooten,    Noyes,   V.    Farmer.   Jagnda,   Johnson,   Corbett.    A.    Cross white,    Green,    Newland, 
M.   Crosswhite,   L.   Farmer,   Hamlin. 
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The Mode rder of S. I. N. S. 

Ruth   "Vanity"   McFadin,   Ava   Maude   "Nerve"   Wester,   Grace   "Selfish"   Bailey, Ava   Lee  "Sarcasm"  Mars,  Lois   "Laziness"   Eldridge,  Genevieve  "Snob"  Goff 
Ruby   "Slang"   Douglas,                Skete   "Levity"   Richards 

=L 
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The Modern and Capricious Order of 
H. U. N. S. 

ANNA JO PENDLETON 

GLADYS RICHARDS 

MONETTE   WHALEY 

CLEO SELF 

RUBY DOUGLAS 
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K. N. C. CLUB 

Dura   Dawson,   Lucile   Galloway,   Florence   Harris,   Mary   Melton,   Mary   Strange,   Ruby   Parks,   Ora   Leveridge,   Delia   Leveridge,   Abigail   Willingham 



Top—Chrlstenberry,   Tompkins,   Willingham,   Martin.     Centre—Stark,   Wh aley,   Self,    Leveridge.     Bottom—Tomlinson,   McFadin,    Sweeney,    Nelson 

18 
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THE ANCIENT AND MYSTERIOUS ORDER of 



The Benevolent Order of C. U. S. S. E. S. 

Josephine   Holtzclaw,   Mayme   Watson,   Lorraine   Russell, Nina   Phillips,   Rosa   Nell   Rodgers,   Cobby   de   Stivers 
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Leon   Cooper,   William   Harris,   Charlie   Hicks,   Monroe   Rochester,   Mortimer   Coke,  Oscar  Johnson,  Tom   Mayfield,  Shelby   Faulkner,   Sam   Brooks,   Sam   Jagoda 
Radford   Howard,     _       _     William   Hills 



CHILDRESS CLUB 

Mary   Biggerstaff,   Lola   Bridges,   Alda   Mills,   Dot   Fletcher.    Honorary Members:    Helene  Simonds,  May  Owens 



n   Gafford     Herbert   Jones,    H.   B.   Sams,   Si    Harrington,   James    Holmes,    Roy Miller,    Homer    Duckworth,    Frank    Haley,    Bernard    Bass,   J.    C.    Gowin, 
W.   R.  Scott,  Sam   Hamlet,   Earl Jones,  Boone  Barger, _      _ Loy   Ramsour,   Kirby   Barnes,   Maloney,   Toney   Gose =m 



Merle   Holsapple,   Ruby  Green,   Pauline  Carter,   Ruth   Martin,   Nettie   Diller,   Nannie  Carter,  Sybil   Black,  Jewell   Lindley,  Carrie  Crisp,  Cobby   de   Stivers 



ORDER OF LAW-ABIDING BUD-NIPPERS 

Jones,   Routh,  Leveridge,  Johnson,  Clements,   Perry,  Leveridge,  Smith,  Douglas,  Pendleton,   Richards,   Watson,   Bailey   McFadin,   Davies,   VVillingham,   Robison, 
Melton, Mars _  „ 



COUSIN QUARTETTE 

Bess   Perry,   Ruby  Jones,   Grace   Fancher,   Beth   Coombes 
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-< Miss   New   Girl   weds   Mr. 
j_ Old Girl, Miss Christine Ken- 
I (l drick, bride. 

Carl   Rupp    Doering   heads 
Piano Department. 

-x>    <^> 

T.   C.   U-   romance   ends   in 
marriage, Young and  Ramsey. 

<^>    -=o 
Tudor elected football man- 

ager. 
*c>    -^> 

Seniors  order rings. 
^>     -v> 

Joe Woodrow Allen, temporary Freshmen class pres- 
ident, elected by the Juniors. 

•^    O 

Seniors   decide   to   wear   dress    collars,    and   carry 
bamboo cane on Tuesdays and Fridays. 

^>    ^> 
Senior girls demand that the canes be carried every 

dav. 

A   familiar   scene   at   11 
p.   m.   Stogie. 

Joint programme of Shirley-Walton well attended. 
^>    <^ 

Nostalgia introduced as a cure for homesickness. 

Sophomores elect officers. 

FRESHMEN    CLASS    PRESIDEN1 WHEN  WE  MEET  AGAIN 



Add-Ran-Clark Socie- 
ties open season with an 
excellent programme. 

Thornton speaks on 
looking backward, his 
only hope. 

^>    -^> 
John Keith serves un- 

der     the     Keith - King 
Kandy  Kompany. 

<^    ^> 
The   Fountain   of   the 

hill—the  Stogie. 
^>    ^> 

Helen   Fouts    Cahoon 
returns from New York. 

Senior class elects officers 

THE  FIRST CLUB  FORMED  IN  T.  C.  U.   (Culinary Club) 

MRS. SARGENT SPENDS THE NIGHT IN JARV1S HALL   (German Excitement) 

Special reception for President 
Waits, campus beautifully lighted, 
refreshment booths scattered over 
the grounds, Clark Hall inspected 
by the girls, spoiled several of 
the men's chances for matrimony; 
two rooms on the first floor of 
jarvis Hall opened. Query: Why 
was Tom Paul allowed to go on 
the second floor? 

*^>    o 
Miss     Moore     offers     special 

home-makers   course,   Una,   Mor- 
ney  and   Ruth  the   first  to  join; 
watch  their future. 

*2*    <^ 
No  rain   falls  this  month,  but 

campus    is    well    watered.    The 
Freshmen are homesick. 

^>    ^> 
The freshmen have discovered 

the menagerie in Forest Park, 
and go daily to see their ances- 
tors 

Dutton becomes Pres- 
ident of the Tennis As- 
sociation. Some Pres- 
ident! 

^>    ^> 
Football squad shows 

up well in practice game, 
fine  seasonal   prospects- 

Waltons give picnic to 
new girls, special fea- 
ture 12 chaperones and 
a man. 

<^y     <^ 

Mr. Lubin sends greet- 
ings to the Skiff. 

DEVOLUTION—SCOTTIE,   MAC    AND   JONES 



Any  score  today 

FT. WORTH TURNS >B 
K -0-0-0l^* 

to S-k-y-r-o-c-k-e-t! 
(Whistle)  s-s-s-s-s- Boom!  Ah! 

IT^C. U.!   T. C. U.!    Rah! Rah! Rah! 
J OCTOBER L—- 

& 

Sun. Mon. Tue. Wed. Thu. Frl Sal. 

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 
8 9 10 11 12 13 14 
15 16 17 18 19 20 21 
22 23 24 25 26 27 28    - 
29 30 31 F. QL*R. F. MOON 

lift 
I. QUAR. 

ISih 
N. MOON 

28th 

l. 

ORATORICAL ASSOCIATION 
HOLDS FIRST MEETING 

..AN* 

mw 

$150,000 to be Raised in 
Fort Worth. 

Varsity Literary Societies render initial programmes 

T.  C.  U.  week at S. B 
T. C. U.'s orchestra. 

Burnett's  Drug  Store, music by 

Arnspiger     ministering     unto     the     saints; 
learns   to   love   babies   at   this   place. 

T, C.  U.'s  husky team can  buck and  back.   "When old T.  C   U 's team 
falls   in   line,"   etc.,   etc. 

Shirl' learns the 
backwoods men to 
sing over at Vash- 
ti, result, 13 con- 
verts, and four new 
sweethearts. Crowd 
overjoyed. 

RMXi 

19 
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Brad's way of carrying 
his cane, typical of the 
sticks. 

Trustees announce launching of a big 
money raising campaign in the city. 
$150,000 to be raised. 

»    EVANS  FOfhD 
TK'5  vv/vy vfR\ 

Evans'   cane,     when     "B"   isn't 
carrying   it. 

The 'SAFE 
WAY" IS JO LET 
THE q-ifri HOLD if. 

The   proper  way   to   let   the   girls   carry   the 
cane. 

K. K.'s organize.   Destined to be the 
most  fraternizing club in the school. 

K.   K.'s   in   overalls,   combining   the   technical   with   the   practical. 

FocKff 

3corr 
Scott's   cane,   some   Scotchman. 

Wit-UAH 

HAP cmi** 

Jones'   cane,   he   has   the 
English  style. 



T. C. U- quartette sings at T. W. C, Skeete objects, run- 
ning away with our boys as usual. 

Jess Martin's picture appears in the Skiff, usual egotism. 

T. C. U. quartette sings at the Majestic. 

Ralph Martin undergoes operation, but is successful. 

Sturgeon goes home and conies 
back with a diamond. Usual line 
of— 

Art   Department    float,   graceful   and    bouyant.     Favorite   students   be- 
come  water  nymphs. 

^>     *^ 
Horned  Frogs  defy the  Kangaroos.   Twenty-one  to  nil. 

<:>    <^> 
Poll  tax adopted by  the student  organization. 

"^>    -x> 
Insignia   for   future  senior classes  adopted. 

<^>    <^ 
Students  attend  the   Dallas   Fair  in   a  body,   holiday  de- 

clared  by  the   faculty,   Dean   Parks  went,  consequently   we 
won. 

Honor Council completes organization.   We wonder if they 
are up to their old tricks again. 

Little "Spider" at hi = 
old game. The ap- 
plause  stimulater. 

We   journey   to   the   Dallas   Fair.    Trite,   but   it   is   true,   "You   can   take 
the  boy out of the country, but you can't take  the country  out of the boy." 
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QUAR. 
U 

F. MOON 
9th 1 

5 6 7 8 
12 13 14 15 
19 20 21 22 
26 27 28 29 

NOVEMBER 
Tim 

2 
9 
16 
23 
30 

I. Q'JAR.  N. HOOK 

Nearly All Those Injured in Rice 
Are Well. 

i%0 READY FOR ^ 

Miss Robt    \^yffc>» ^Qft* 

<2, 

Student-Team 
ed to Aid in 

Miss Robt 

"Down With the pears- 
•P %%> til >o*5* 

1 K"?. *5*^^ 

Student 
campaign 
Promised a 
Westbrook; 
enthusiasm. 

leaders   in   the   big 
select   their   teams. 
i daily lunch at the 

this arouses much 
No wonder. 

U. triumphs over T.    C. 
Trinity. 

-x>    ^> 
T.   C.    U.    takes   prominent 

part in the carnival. 
^>    <^ 

Oratory  students  form  dra- 
matic society. 

^>    <C> 

Girls' Glee Club gives Mme. 
Homer   a   basket   of   flowers. 
They   say   old   T.   C.   U.   ain't 
got no style. 

<^    ^> 
Vestal    Tompkins    sings    at 

the Metropolitan. 
^>    ^ 

Keith-Pirkle union. 
<^y     *^ 

Professor Hall gives inter- 
esting talk, an unusual per- 
formance. The   upper-classmen,   the   winners   of   the   upper-classmen   freshmen   clash 

O'Neal-McBride     marriage. 
What's the trouble? 

<^    ^> 
Horned Frogs win two 

games over Brownwood Col- 
leges. T. C. U. team keeps in 
line. -o   o 

Officers elected by the Pro- 
hibition  Association. 

*o   ^> 
Mary Jane's Pa don't miss 

him. He is a partnership 
friend of Miss Powell and 
Miss Mosey. 

Hugh Nugent Fitzgerald ad- 
dresses the teams at the West- 
brook luncheon. 

<^    <2* 

Higgins, Jones, McGregor 
and Martin chosen to repre- 
sent the school in debate. 

Shirley select team for Old 
Men's Contest. 

^>    <2>- 

The Add-Rans furnish op- 
position. 



Arnspiger   and   his   pig. 
perfect   combination. 

A Thanksgiving prayer appears 
I in the Skiff.   It came too late. 

^>    -O 

Notable visitors witness 
Thanksgiving game. They catch 
the old T. C. U. spirit. 

<^    <^ 
Miss Powell contemplating 

taking Mary Jane's Pa to New 
York, Mrs. Cahoon objects. 

<^    ^> 
T. C. U. students furnish pep 

and enthusiasm for the daily 
luncheons, they must be well fed. 

Dan Cupid springs one on the      Fay    Kin8.    a 

Student   body. better   combination. 

Dr. Bacon Saunders announces 
that some big eggs are ready to 
be taken out of the incubator. 

Eddie   Stangl   kicks  30   goals 
out of 31  attempts this season. 

Baylor's spotless record of no 
touchdowns against them in two 
years is spotted by T. C. U. 
warriors,  two  times. 

Mary Jane's pa uniquely suc- 
cessful.   Thornton starred. 

Thanksgiving     programme     in MHHI 
Chapel.    Braxton   B.   Wade   Pro- ,,,.,., ...."        , .,              r\   j'     i  j Married     life     complete. 
hibition  Library   Dedicated. understand by now. 

Don't     you 

THE   CAST   OF   MARY   JANE'S    PA 
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LETTER MEN 
The following men have been rec-,       ^iitjYR 

ommended   for   letters   in   football: I $^ 
~*^^^^ Astynax Douglas, Harry Bradford, 

G1'       ^^--^arl Broadley, Abe Greines, Ralph 
I\r(*Q     f\   """-^xtin,    Lee    Willie,     Den ton, 

efore 6,oorri> 

aso^- 
*»"»' ge* 

^ -REcEMrfcH " 

PIO U!M sAspiqs 

Sun. Mon. Tuc. Wed. Thu. Frl. Sal. 

F.'QUMt. 
lit   Hit 

3 

f. MOON 

4 
1 QUAD. 

17th 

5 

N- M00H 
24th 

6 7 
1 
8 

2 
9 

10 11 12 13 14 15 16 
17 18 19 20 21 22 23 
% 25 26 27 28 29 30 

"  If ^ 

<^   *      XT N01NH0HI  1  * 

1  « 

%/ew-<;^><^    VmaaVow 
Mr. Wells to his daughter 

Billie—"Who was here to see you 
last night?" 

"Only Beatrice, father." 
Father, "Well tell Beatrice she 

left her pipe on the piano." 

Two art students give joint 
recital, Hattie Lou West and Inez 
Hudgins. 

THREE    "BENS" 

The   Laws   go   on   a   'possum   hunt;   back   to   the   woods   where   they   belong, 
certainly  where   they   feel   natural. 

S.   M.   U.   Glee   Club   gives   a   programme.    Just   wait   'til   our 
Glee Club gets a chance to get revenge. 'PACKEY  AND  W1LHELM" 



Banquet   at   Cahoon's   for   th 
football men. 

o    ^> 
Kangaroo    court    is    held 

Jarvis Hall.  They needed it. 

T. C. U. Dramatic Club enjoys 
reception. 

<^>    <^ 
B. F. Ford gives $100 to cam- 

paign, he has an eye  for  business. 

T. C. U. girls win prizes at 
Dallas Fair. 

Santa Claus visits Jarvis Hall 
girls. 

Washer's have a wonderful line 
of Xmas gifts, take notice girls. 

High cost of living hits T. C. 
U. at last. Extra demand for 
free love. 

Twenty basket men respond to 
the first call. 

This is the Horned Frog week. 
A trite saying. 

Thornton discards his socks 
when he calls upon young ladies. 
Note his "bear" feet. 

There is a contagion in the air 
for the separation of couples, we 
hope it will not be permanent. 

WHY   SHOULD   THE   DEAN   OBJECT   TO   THIS?     'TIS   THE    FOUNTAIN    OF   YOUTH War Brides at the Hippodrome, 
T. C. U. students thrilled. 

^>    -^> 
Genevieve and Willis reach the 

ways. 

T. C. U. law library receives a gift.   Set of Freshmen  English 
Books, they need them. 

New Pastor arrives for Magnolia Church. 



Glee Club makes tour 
during holidays, important 
cities of the Panhandle and 
west visited. Hawaiian quin- 
tette features. Boys mad be- 
cause they didn't find any real 
cold weather. 

Need of hot air in the 
halls, the faculty go home for 
vacation. 

^>    ^^> 

Students on the hill spend 
happy vacation doing nothing. 

^> 
the Monk     debates     with 

"Hardshells" at Sylvana- 

There   is   no   time   like   the 
turkey sause  time. 

DEPARTURE OF THE GLEE CLUB, 6 A. M. 

Jones marries at Sulphur 
Springs, i. e., he marries some- 
body else, further two people. 

Professor has gone to 
Austin with a reason for it. 
We wonder what his Chrismas 
present will be. 

<^    ^> 
Arnspiger is making the hit 

of the Glee Club; he always 
does though, where people 
don't know him. 

-^>    <3- 

Dema Clark drives 21 miles 
in the cold December weather 
to meet Alden at Wichita Falls 
for 2 minutes, when the Glee 
Club went through. 

SPONSORS   FOR   THE   FRESHMEN   ELEVEN 



^*  "FarmtV 

taw Department Now 
(/^ Has Practice Go^ 

^"Rushing*. Season**/ ^,   9 
0%, %  Juniors Set Date to 

^ _^       .VMUSH:  STUDY  CLUBORGAN| 

B^SCOVERIESy 

Mon. 

N. MOON   T. QUA*. 

3 
10 
17 
% 

JANUARY 
Tue. Wed. Thu. 

r. NOON I. QUAD. 
20th 27th 

4 5 6     7     8 
11 12 13    14    15 
18 19 20   21   22 
25 26 27   28   29 

¥ft\\^««eges 
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4 \i \Ul»Vl ICLARKS WILL DISCUSS .    "^ 
\>rH«SIC  STUDY  CL«BOBGANIZ J EVENTS OJUHULPA* 

^VjVA^EngH.h Model Suits  Discar 
~}y P        ed: Overalls Donned. 

Man s JAkVIS HALL NOTES 

>4 

AN    ACCIDENT? 

Glee   Club   given   splendid   re- 
ception in Dallas concert. 

Professor Smith reviews the 
lecture of Alford Noyes. 

<^    ^> 

Decatur takes two from local 
quintette. T. C. U. not used to 
inside court. 

Wedding bells call former T. 
C. U. belle in person of Miss 
George  Hirt. 

Class editions of the Skiff begin on February 2nd. 
We dread them. 

Teams now arrange for triangular debate. 

ASSISTANT  MATRON? "Don't   bite    the    hand    that's    feeding    you.' 



Mrs. Sargent lectures to the Waltons.   Sub- 
ject—German culture  (mostly of the land). 

<^>    <^ 
Students   enjoy   spicey   address   by   Judge 

Brown.   We need something spicey now and 
then. 

^>    <^ 
Dr.   Wilson   speaks   in   Brite   Chapel.    He 

appears to be out of place. 

Music Study Club is re-organized;  an im- 
minent need. 

■^    ^> 

Orators will get rings instead of letters. 

'RUBE   OF   CLEBE" 

/U<"*   f"i"* 
MM,Ht HIS  0"-""' 

Of AT* ICC     Kf.ll,^"' 

Evans in defense for Beatrice Rabe before the Dean. 
"Mr. Parks, 1 love every brick in this building, every 
blade of grass on the campus, and every hair on your 
head."     (T.   C.   U.'s   expert   bluffer.) 

<^>      ^> 
Thornton commences the Errata column in 

the Skiff.   Raggy contribution. 
^>    ^> 

A Denmark Baroness in school. But she is 
married. 

The faculty grants a holiday for the biggest 
snow of the year. 

Clarks will discuss events of the day.   The 
Add-Rans advise them to be careful. 

*o    <^> 
Ten  girls   on   third   floor   of Jarvis   Hall 

organize club and name it P. A. L. S.   Guess 
Cobby had something to do with it. 

<^    ^> 
Foolishness personified—the S. I. N. S. 

organize. What next will this old world turn 
out?   Probably the old man himself. 

A   surprise   for   students   Sunday   evening. 
Bradford and  Evans make short talks at the 
request  of  Dr.  Wilson.   They  are  both  defi- 
cient in logic.   (American diplomacy.) 

^>    ^> 
Preliminaries for New Men's Contest about 

to come off.   We are suffering. 
*^>    <^> 

T. C. U. Press Club begins Short Story and 
Poem Contest. 

*v>    ^> 
Coach Daniel organizes Girls' Tennis Club. 

Pretty soft for Dan. 

GAYLE   AND   HIS   "WOULD-BE" 
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K. K.'s entertain the 
faculty in Mr. Cahoon's 
home.   A brilliant affair. 

S. I. N. S. have big 
blow-out in their rooms. 
A peculiar aroma might 
be smelled without their 
rooms. Familiar mostly 
to the boys. 

Prof. Cockrell in chapel 
"What we want on this hill 
is more voters." A chal- 
lenge  to  the student body. 

New Men's Contest is finally pulled off. 
Sturgeon has to keep cold rags to his head, for 
the school gives him a week's vacation, so he 
said. 

-o   -^> 

Students present petition for more privileges. 
Una Stark was not in favor of it.  We know why. 

Basket ball team might have completed a suc- 
cessful season.   We lost sight of them. 

Morney   believes   in   preparedness.    She   is   wise   in   this   age. 

The elaborate upper class function of the year 
was celebrated in the English Room of the West- 
brook. Long speeches featured the evening. 
Freshmen also have a good time. Ask the seniors 
about it. 

Glee Club takes long South Texas trip. Their 
last stop was in Italy. You would never know 
Skete is  from there, they said. 

O    -^> 

We had a picture to go here but Ben Edwards 
wouldn't let it go, ask him about it. 

Good prospects for 
successful baseball sea- 
son;  Raley is back. 

"Spider" preaches at 
Gober. Only for $25, 
however, and refrains 
from swearing a week. 
Ask Brad about it. 

Evans    is     anxious     tO Sturgeon     tries     for 
effect.     He    is    accus- 

preach now. tomed  to  politics. 
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UTS ^TO FROM FISH 

CORNED FROG TO BE BEST 
IN BJSTORY. 

MARCH 
Sun.      Mon.       T»»      Wed.       Thu.       Fri.        *.c. 
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Id 111* l9U> * ~ v 
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12   13   14   15   16   17   18   £ 
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26   27   28   29   30   31 ir « 
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^ADVICEIO SENIORS    * 

I 
GET THE PEP. 

,■  V    N^v X ^ OCCUPATION 
'«! 

tf He—"Ruth McFadin's father is a 

director in a bank." 
She—"Then no wonder she draws 

so much interest." 

Scottie   says   it   is   a   shame   we   all   can't   be   good   skaters. 
He   tried   his  best,  but   spoiled   his  trousers. 

Prof.     Crain to     Prof. 
Smith—"Rare back      like 
this    and    say Mr.    Noyse 
told   me   this." 

Mr.   Durrett   giving    matrimonial   advice   to 
was   to   blame? 

prep   and   a   junior.     Who 



Entire proceeds of the recent cam- 
paign will be used to further ath- 
letics. 

Senior Skiff proves to be big suc- 
cess. 

The best part of the Junior edi- 
tion of Skiff was a blank space on 
the fourth page. No wonder, note 
the editor. 

Horned   Frogs   swamp   Trinity   in 
first baseball game of the season. 

<^>    <^> 

The constitution of the Clark Hall 
Council will be ready soon. 

Clyde Arnspiger and Lola Edwards 
represent T. C. U. at the Fat Stock 
Show. Clyde was at home. 

-^>    -v> 

Thornton is locked in the cellar by 
the Mayor's daughter. 

Mrs. Smiser recovers from her ill- 
ness.   We are glad. 

Ford Jackson visits us. 

Sitting  on   her  dignity—the   senior   rock. 

A   MEMORIAL  TO   PROFESSOR   HAMNER,   (Planned   by   Mr.   Cahoon) 

Bowling Alley Club is formed in third floor of Clark Hall, Dean 
Parks referees this first game. Mr. Stark an interested spectator. Mr. 
Anthony puts odds on the second game and Munday holds stakes. 

Freshmen Skiff comes out in green. Why didn't they get something 
new?   We get tired looking at them. 

Is it true that the Sophomore editor was punk? "RUBE   AND   BILLY" 
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IN   GAINESVILLE—MORNEY   AND   ANNIE   MAE 

THE   FRESHMEN   SURELY   HAVE   AN   EXPANSIVE   IMAGINATION 

Laws announce the Patron Saint, we 
saw it in a saloon on  15th street. 

^>    -v> 
Law Skiff comes out. Jess Martin 

editor.   He said it was sure a good one. 

Debaters chosen for inter-society de- 
bate. 

Band stand completed- Now for 
some misery. 

Ben Edwards succeeds Smiser as 
Horned Frog editor. Smiser has some 
sense, poor Edwards. 

Baseballers scalp S. M. U. in exciting 
combat. 

<^   ^> 
T. W. C. Glee Club gives concert. TIME  BRINGS  CHANGES 



'.<£ 5<V % 
^     ^ 

"How It Happened" 

I APRIL     !_ 

Be^e- 

Sun.      Moil.       To..      VVed.       Thu 

«. BOON    r. QU^R.   r.Mooii     l. QU*" 

2 3 4 5 6 7 8 
9 10 11 12 13 14 15 
16 17 18 19 20 21 22 
% 24 25 26 27 28 29 

t 
Sfi 

Ker 
CLARK'S ANDAL AT HOME- &&& Sh0p 

Senior Majestic scores big 
hit. The real Majestic is 
rivaled by the production. 

^>    -c> 

Operetta Bluebeard is 
season's best offering. 
Hamilton poses as typical 
Bluebeard. 

-v>      <2v 
A   DAY  AT 

Fish win loving cup in field day events. 

Preachers  down  faculty  in  tug  'o  war.   Preachers 
water. 

Horned Frogs beat Kangaroos twice. 

T. C. U. has good prospects for an automobile pike 

The Clark Literary So- 
ciety gave a formal recep- 
tion at the home of Mr. 
and Mrs. Cahoon. The home 
was decorated for Easter 
and the affair was most 
pleasing to all. 

T. C. U. beats S. M. U. 
in tennis. 

<^   ^> 
LAKE  WORTH,   BUT   NO   FISH.    ALL   UPPER   CLASSMEN 

The C. U. S. S. E. S- are still very much alive. 

T. C.  U. orator chosen for State Oratorical. 
^>    ^> 

The  gold  "T"  rings   are   formally   awarded  to  McGregor,   Martin, 
Higgins and Jones. 

<^>    <^> 
Professor Batson entertains the K. K.'s 

accustomed  to 



Press Club banquet in 
English room at West- 
brook. Col. Wortham the 
chief speaker. Mr. Smith 
dwells upon the aris- 
tocracy of the ink. 
Delegates pleased with 
the convention. 

Special feature in the 
Skiff—the number of 
ads. 

^>    ^> 

The students arrange 
for flag and pole. Patri- 
otism runs high. 

^>    ^> 
WHEN 

Where has the law's rock gone?   Some Freshmen stunt more than 
likely. 

^>   ^> 
Miss Una Stark gives graduating recital. 

*c>    ^> 
T. C. U. beats Baylor in baseball. 

^>    *^ 
New tennis courts completed.   Note the beautiful campus. 

-^>   <^ 
Band concerts begin, to be given every Saturday night.   Date night 

for the Freshmen. 

Some of the seniors 
trying to get their de- 
grees in May to join the 
army. Query — Pretty 
soft for some of them. 

^>    O 

Faculty downs preach- 
ers in baseball game of 
10 innings. Mr. Smith is 
the star. 

Thornton represents T. 
C. U. at the Prohibition 
Contest at Baylor. 

SPRING   CALLS 

Summer school plans are start:d.   Who's fault is that? 

Una is making many visits to Gainesville, strange? 

What does Raymond Fox do over here so often?   Ask Morney. 

Seniors begin to pay for their sheepskins.   What a joke. 

Preparations  for  the  faculty  take  off  are  well  under way.    Poor 
profs. 



CAUGHT!    (It pays to be careful) 

PERFECT BLISS BUT ALAS! 

N. B.    We were asked kindly not to run  this  picture,  but  this  must  be  stopped  in 
T. C. U.; so let this be enough warning. 



Billie  Jones   and   Mary   Hefner   at  the  park. 
Mary—"William   (she   calls   him   that)   you   haven't   told   me   of   your   reputation." 

Band renders programme in chapel. 

^>    *o> 

Fish and Laws clash over tug 'o war. 
Froggy kept under the water for two minutes. 
Natural  element of course. 

Dr.   Waits    addresses    the    chapel.    Some- 
thing we are all unused to. 

T. C. U. joins in the big patriotic parade 
down town, much enthusiasm shown, band 
leads. 

Friends the printer is calling for his copy; 
this continues the performance for this year, 
if you have enjoyed it tell your friends, if 
not tell us. 

-^>    -x> 

To be continued next year. 
A senior's life predica- 

ment. He has it now; what 
is   he   to  do   with   it? 
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College Togs 

JURE - THOMPSON - M ADDOX 
704 Main Street 
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1| Ladd Furniture (I 
11 £? Carpet Co. II 
|| T. C. U. All the time |I 

Let us furnish the home 
|| of the future || 

Fort Worth, Texas    If 
|| 704 Houston Street     || 

Hi™ iiiiniiiii i mi i n mini i inn iiiiiiiiiiiiiiini iiiiiiiiiiiiiiimu mi ra 
 "iniii iiiiiinii inn mm i i , lmii niMIIIiminin inn i miii mi IMJ 

11 Printing is an Art \\ 
The dependable house 
that appreciates the art 
is a house worth know- 
ing   try || 

Progressive Printing   H 
Company 

||       1207 THROCKMORTON PHONE 174 LAMAR      || 

HiIIirirnIIirirmr i Mini minium urn i IIIIIINII i mini mn i i ra 
ii iiiiiniimm i mn i in i i ininimimimii iinmminiimii in mini iMJ 

Seventh Street Shining Parlor 

All kinds of Hats Cleaned 
and Re-blocked 

Hats cleaned while you wait.   Suits cleaned 
and pressed for $1.00 

ONE DOOR NORTH OF RENFRO No. 4 

PHONE LAMAR 2657 J. PLESCIA, Proprietor 

IlirlllllllllllllllllllllllllllllHIIIIIililllUIIII IMIIlllllllIIIIIIMMIIIIIIIIItllllllMlllllllllllllilllEilltllttlllllllSllilllMniHlllllllllllllllllIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIMlllllllll 
I r I: I II i II : i MM i i 11 [; 111 M 11 M i 111:11111M > I M h 11: i«111111111 [ I! i : 11 ■ 11! 11111111' 

Bewley's Best 

Bakes Better 
BREAD, BISCUIT 
PASTRY, CAKE 

^> ^> 

MADE IN TEXAS 

BEWLEY MILLS 
FORT WORTH, TEXAS 
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J. P. Millican 
W Company 

Art Printers 
^> ^> 

Engraved Cards and 

"Wedding Announcements 

Embossing and 

Stamping 

<^y     <i^ 

ARTISTIC  PROGRAMS 
FOLDERS AND 

BOOKLETS 

<^   ^> 

204 East Fifth Street 

Fort "Worth 

Fort Worth 
Natatorium 

Corner  Third  and  Commerce  Streets 

Swimming Days and hours 

FOR MEN AND BOYS 
Pool—Monday, Tuesday, Thursday and Sun- 

day,   8  a.  m.   to  6  p.  m.;   Wednesday,   1 
p.  m.  to  6 p.  m.;   Friday,  8 a.  m.  to  10 
p. m.;   Saturday, 1 p. m. to 10 p. m. 

Turkish Baths—Every day and night except 
Friday, up to 6 p. m. and Sunday after- 
noon. 

LADIES ONLY 
Wednesday and  Saturday, 9 a. m. to 12 m. 
Tub   or   Vapor  Baths—8   a.   m.   to   5   p.   m. 

every day except Sunday. 
Turkish Baths—Friday 9 a. m. to 6 p. m. 

COUPLES  AND LADIES 
Monday,    Tuesday,    Wednesday,    Thursday 

and Friday evenings, 7:30 to 10 o'clock. 

<^    -O 

As the season has opened, we take pleasure 
in notifying the patrons who are antici- 
pating the pleasure of this delightful pastime 
that in addition to using pure crystal clear 
artesian water from our 1,100-foot well, we 
chemically sterilize the pool after each 
swimming session and also thoroughly 
sterilize the bath suits after each plunge. 

 iiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiMiinii in iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiin iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiinii ra 
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The Place to Meet 
Your Friends 

II        -EVERYTHING \\ 
[I THAT II 
II WOMAN I| 

WEARS" 

The Fair 
"The Woman s Store" 

Fort Worth, Texas 

i :!!m!::::::!!= 
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"A Spade's a Spade" 

John Williams & Co. 
Haberdashers 
and Hatters 

^>   <^> 

508 Main St. 

Fort Worth 

Him mi iiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiii inn luiiini iiiiiuuiu iiiiiiiHiiiiiu ttiuii i i 11111 mi i  fWl 
iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiii iniiii illinium iiiiiiiiiiiiimiimmmmiiiimmmiiiimimimimiiiiiiiiiiimimimiimiimiiiiiiim L™l 

"THE RELIABILITY OF A STORE SHOULD BEYOUR FIRST TH0UM1T" 11 

.flev^tf 
FORT WORTH'S BIG DEPARTMENT STORE 

Where most satisfied people do their shopping, and where 
economy and service lead. 

EVERYTHING FOR MEN; 

EVERYTHING FOR WOMEN; 

EVERYTHING FOR CHILDREN. 

We herewith subscribe our appreciation of the liberal patron- 
age given us by the Faculty and students of T. C. U. in the 
past, and whose recommendation we trust will build a con- 
tinuous patronage from college, graduates and friends, through 
the years to come. 
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I have the largest and best equipped 

Dyeing and Dry Cleaning 
Plant in the South 

Being a member of the National Association of Cleaners 
and Dyers, you get better service when you 

have your cleaning done by me 

FISHBURN 

Decorative Furnishers 

WALL PAPERS   :   PAINTS 

Gift Shop 
MUSIC STATIONERY 

Dyeing and Dry Cleaning 
W. B. Fishburn, Owner and Manager 

Fourth and Commerce Phones L. 1776,1777 and 1392     || 

COLLINS ART COMPANY 
405-407 Houston Street 
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T. C. U. College of Business 
(TEXAS' BEST COLLEGE) 

Branches: Bookkeeping, Shorthand, Court 
Reporting, Typewriting, Penmanship, and 
all kindred Commercial Branches. 

Work: Work is entirely individual, hence 
students may enter any time. 

Advantages:    Daily  Chapel,   Library,   Five || 
Literary Societies, Y. W. C. A. and Y. M. || 
C. A., Students' Religious Organizations, || 
Athletics and the uplift of  the best and || 
most enthusiastic student body in Texas. || 

H 

ADDRESS || 

T  C   U   BUSINESS COLLEGE, Fort Worth, Texas II 

MIIIMIIIimilllllMMIIIIIIIMIIMIIIIIIIllllllllllllllllllllllllllllliiiiiiii"" "i""""  

The American Nat'l Bank || A BIG BEGINNING 
= = r .. „- „   ,m,inn  wnman   is  money  1 

(1 

Fort Worth 

UNITED STATES DEPOSITORY 

Safe Deposit Boxes for Rent 
at Reasonable Rates      ::     " 

AMERICAN NATIONAL BANK BLDG. 
Fourth and Main Streets 

SSSBSBSBSBSSSBSS 

for a young man or a young woman is money in gg 
1| the bank. A successful career may depend on trie gg 

opportunity given you by a few hundred dollars y 
|| saved and in the bank. || 

11 With a strong faith in the college man and college 11 
II woman, we cordially invite the accounts of those 

who  believe in grasping an opportunity while it 
|| yet exists. || 

4 PER CENT PAID ON SAVINGS 

II Stock Yards National Bank || 
|| Fort Worth, Texas || 
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"The Place of Quality" hct- \\ 

I!    PEMBERTON    II Delson Bros. Cafe 
Phone Lamar 1863 

713 Main Street Fort Worth, Texas     = = 

Furnish Your Home 

SEVENTH AND HOUSTON 

The Home of 

Fine Furniture 
TONE    -    QUALITY   -    SERVICE 

Our Greatest Asset—"Honest Values" 
Our Greatest Desire—"Satisfied Customers" 

m l!!!!!!1"!!;:;"!;"!"!!"!!!!!!™  '■ IIMI m" "' BMIIIHIIIIINII niuiiii i mini ra  i m mm i mi m imiiiiimimi mi i nm mi r=i 
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Education is Powei—Money is Power T. C. U/s Drug Store 

That's what somebody very appropriately called 

RENFRO'S No. 4 
Members of the Faculty and Student Body always feel at home 

at RENFRO'S 

We best serve their needs, and T. C. U. folks know No. 4 is 
truly a house of better service 

A bank account and money are irresistible. 
Either alone may fail.   United 

success is certain. 
<^   <^ 

MAKE THE 

Continental Bank & Trust Company 
YOUR DEPOSITORY WHILE IN COLLEGE 

Capital and Surplus, $700,000.00 

||    Main at Seventh :: Open All Night     || SEVENTH AND HOUSTON 

isssssassss^  i BBBBB a TSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS 1 
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Through Train 
FROM 

Fort Worth 
to Chicago 
IT 

Leaves Fort Worth 9:30 Each Evening 
Arrives Chicago 8:30 Second Morning 

It Runs Via the 

Rock 
Island 

IT IS THE 

H 

Chicago Limited 
It makes Direct Connection for All Points East 

For Rates and Reservations Call Lamar 127 
Or at 601 Main Street 

! 111IIIII !l 1 ^111III! IIIII11 Ii I [ IIIIIIII < III III 111 1111 It 11 il I li f IIII! [ i j I il 11MIM II!! M11II 111 hi 111 i IM1111 [1111111 r! 111111 i MI 

MITCHELL-GREER CO. 

912-14 MAIN, COR. 9th ST. 

'"Where Silver and Gold are Honestly Sold." 

JEWELRY 
OF 

HIGHEST GRADE 
and 
LATEST STYLE 

Victrolas and. Records 

11 

College Patronage Solicited and Appreciated 

in >i 111 ■ ■ I ii! 111 ti 11 ii 11111 ii 1111 111111 [ 11:111111 i i i 1111 ; i 111: i 11 i 1111 i i M 111; 11111: 11 ■ i; 111 i 1111 M J 11 E i ■ 1111 r 1111 (11 
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Eat—Enjoy Life 

B. E. Ford's Store 
IS THE PLACE 

5^3 

NORTH   OF   CAMPUS 

Artist Supplies 
Office Supplies 
CONKLIN AND WATERMAN 

FOUNTAIN PENS 

L. A. BARNES CO. 
Commercial Stationers 

804 HOUSTON ST. FORT WORTH 

II iiiiiiiiiimmmiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii =«^ 

A  Neat Appearance   Is   As 

Necessary As a Good Education 

"Acme Way" 

We've Proven Our Motto— 
By the sale of more than 100 suits of clothes to T. 
C. U. men during the season just closing. We feel 
that we have proven our motto 

" Walk Five Blocks, Save $5.00" 

Many thanks to you men who have made this possi- 
ble. ' A complete line of new fabrics and styles will 
await your arrival next term and that at our regular 
saving of #5.00 to you. 

Lamar 289 Launderers and 
Dry Cleaners 

$ 15 LUBIN 
CLOTHES SHOP 

1204 MAIIN STREET 

$ 20 

Bi=!=»=^  ESSES SSESSSSSESSSII 
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HaSSdl DrUg CO.  || i^^ImM^^ 
Quality and Good Service 

Our Motto 
o    O 

We have the very best in our Drug Line. 

T. C. U. students are always at home 
in our store. 

Our stock of diamonds compare favorably with any 
in America and our prices are low. 

Graduation, Birthday and Christmas 
Gifts a Specialty 

ARTHUR A. EVERTS CO. 
o    -^ 

504 Main Street Phone Lamar 250 
JEWELERS 

i ::!!!!i:!!!::i!:=i!ii:= 

Main and Murphy Streets 

 III iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii Minim 
iiiiiiiniiiiiiiiim iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiii mini 

Dallas, Texas 

 i urn """"I!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! !«!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!=™ 

Oriental Hotel || Brite_CoUege of the Bible 
<^    -o- 

Headquarters for T. C. U. students 
and friends while in Dallas 

A conspicuous college of the Texas Christian University.     De- 
voted to the training of Ministers of the Gospel 

and Missionaries 

^>   ^> 

o     ^2> 

Self Help    -    Expenses Low 
Ample Employment Fund and Loan Fund 

O     <2> 

OTTO HEROLD, Manager 
|| DALLAS. TEXAS H 

Any student who wants to preach and will work 
can make his way through || 
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II DeLUXE BILLIARD PARLOR 
H 7045-7061 MAIN STREET 

Strictly a Gen- 
tlemen's Parlor. 

Subdue by play, is Wisdom's 

plan, 

The lust for conquest in every 

man; 

Else pay the toll in after life 

Of business cares and worry- 

ing strife. 

As a rule a man's a fool, 

When it's hot he wants it cool. 

When it's cool he wants it hot; 

He is always wanting  what is 

not. 

The Show Place 
ll   of Fort Worth. 

II    "Up-to-Date Service'''' Our Motto.    Largest and Best Equipped Parlor in the South   |1 
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The Beauty of Our Business is Flowers 

Cut Flowers 
Trees   :   Plants   :   Seeds 

Catalogue Free 

BAKER BROTHERS 
1013  Houston Street 

Phone Lamar 950 

FORT WORTH. TEXAS 

.«,««— — - ■ ■ — - - ■  

A. J. Anderson Co. 
Established  1877 

Tenth and Houston Streets 

The Old Reliable Gun Store 

*- II 
HEADQUARTERS for | = 

Sporting Goods and College Equipment 

 iMinniuiiiimiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii Minimi u miMHim n mi ra 
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Cor 

Style and Individuality 
in Women's and Misses' 
Ready-to-Wear Apparel 

Why 

Westbrook Hotel 
^ luiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiHiiiiHiiiiimiiimiuniiHiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiHiiiiiiiiimiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiHiiiiiiiii ^ 

TRY 

FORT WORTH 

TEXAS     || 

 - ■-«•- »==—1=^^^^ sassi assaaa saesa ns :■ 

JACKSON'S 
Sixth and Houston FORT WORTH 
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Allowances 
deposited with us and checked upon, keeps your 
balance always before you on the stub of your 
check book and gives you the best of receipt for 

"bills paid. 

Capital $600,000.00 
Surplus and Profits $1,200,000.00 

ESTABLISHED 1873 

liMIIJilllllllllllirtirilllllMIIII1IIIIIIISIIIIIIIItllItMllilllll1lllllllllIllllllllIllllllllllltllillllltlllllMlllllIf}|E(llllllllllllMtlllllllllllllIIIIIIIltlllllllllllllllllllt 

New Ail-Steel Night Train 
Between 

Fort Worth and  Houston 

OIL BURNINC ENGINES 
No Soot---No Cinders 

Through Sleeper to Houston 
Leave Fort Worth 7:50  P.  M. 
Arrive Houston        6:40 A. M. 
Arrive Galveston      8:25 A. M. 
(One hour earlier than other lines.) 

DIRECT ROUTE 
TO 

Waco, Marlin, College Station 
Bryan and Navasota 

NO  CHANGE OF CARS 

II 

Fort Worth National Bank 
COR. FIFTH AND MAIN STREETS 

If inconvenient to call during banking hours, mail 
us your deposits today. 

The Newly Ballasted Track assures a smooth ride, com- 
fortable trip and On-Time-arrival. "Ours" is the 

only ALL STEEL TRAIN to  South Texas 
Points.    Try  it  on  your  rext trip. 

FORT WORTH OFFICE 506 MAIN ST. 

W. O. MONROE 
A. G. P. A. 

PHONE LAMAR 7 

D. J. PRICE 
G. P. A. 

HOUSTON, TEXAS 
 i hi MIL iiiiiiin I mini i i IIIIIIIIII i in inn miimii  ra nun mil mimiiimimmin iiiiimmn iniiiiiimii i urn i mi in i i mi nun r=i 
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D. H. KEENE 
The Students Jeweler 

Extends you  a  cordial invitation to visit the most 
beautiful jewelry store in the Southwest. 

Showing the very latest creations of the gold and silversmith's 
art.    Special attention given to the making of class pins, rings, 

etc.    Designs cheerfully furnished. 
Special 10% discount to students and faculty.    We buy for cash, 

hence, sell for less. 

ED. GAMBLE J. B. MATTHEWS 

GAMBLE & CO. 
Groceries and Meats 

Phone Lamar SOS 

= =       Main and 9th Streets D. H. KEENE Fort Worth, Texas 1212 Houston Street Fort Worth, Texas 

r=i iniiiiiiiiuiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiKiiiiii iiinniiiininiiiiuiitiiiiiiiiiuiiii iiinnuniiunminimniinuimmmM 

II        ROBERT G. JOHNSON JOE D. JOHNSON MASON C. CONEY 
President Vice-President and Manager Assistant Manager 

I! TEXAS TITLE COMPANY 

llllllllllliiliiiilllmllimiiliimmiiuiuii iiiiiiiiiHiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii i i luiiimiiHraiiimuraimi mini L-J 

ABSTRACTS 

CAPITAL STOCK $60,000.00 

FORT WORTH CLUB BUILDING 
11     Cor. Sixth and Main Sts. Fort Worth, Texas 

iBSBBBBBBBBBSBBBBBSSBSSSB H iiiiiiiiiiniiiii 
iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiii iiiiiiiniiiiiii 

Kodaks and 
Supplies 

VELOX PRINTING AS IT 
SHOULD BE DONE FROM 
3 CENTS UP. 

Films Developed Free 

Mail Orders Our Specialty 

Lord Optical Co. 
708 Main St. Fort Worth, Texas 

UMiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiMiiiimiiuiiiiminiiiiiiiii mini ra 
ii iniiiiiiiiiiiii miimiiiiiMiini iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniii LHU 
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Texas Christian University 
round educational training are unsurpassed.    Departments . 
Domestic Science, Medicine and Literature are managed by a competent faculty. 

is   one of the foremost colleges of the 
Southwest.   The advantages for an all- 

round educational training are unsurpassed.    Departments of Law, Music, Science, Painting, Bible, 

Degrees given m Law, Fine Arts, Medicine, Bible, Liberal Arts and Sciences. Beautiful campus 
and buildings -up-to-date athletic field and modern conveniences of all kinds. Write Registrar 
for catalogue. TEXAS CHRISTIAN UNIVERSITY, Fort Worth Texas 
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Welcome T. C. U. Students 

Mecca Cafe     II 
FIRST CLASS AND POLITE SERVICE    |( 

MODERATE PRICES 

610 Main Street       :       Fort Worth, Texas    (I 

We Invite Customers to Visit Our Kitchen 
BUSINESS IS GOOD 

 mum imimiiimi i mini iiiiiiiiuii iiimiiiii ininniii mil mmiiiiini iiniiiiiiiiiiimiiiiimni r=1 
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United Shine Parlor I! 
CHREST DAVIS, Proprietor 

Cleaning and Pressing $1.00 
WHILE YOU WAIT    ' || 

^>    ^> || 

All Kinds of Hats Cleaned and Rehlocked 
UNIVERSITY PATRONAGE SOLICITED || 

All Kinds of Fancy Shoes Cleaned 
LADIES GIVEN SPECIAL ATTENTION §§ 

<^    -o || 

We Call For and Deliver 
PHONE LAMAR 5153 802 MAIN STREET       || 
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PANGBURN'S--Just another way  of  spelling   quality.    No      || 
matter what fountain you patronize, you generally 

find Pangburn's Ice Cream 

Pangburn's Chocolates 

Our new Confection that will please you—the name alone should assure you of = § 
all that is good in Candies.    You will find it at the better stores in   twenty- | = 
five cent packages to #5.00—in assorted Creams, Nuts, Fruits, with the ever- II 
pleasing Cherries dipped in flowing Cream. = = 

"In Fort Worth It's  Pangburn's" || 

Pangburn Ice Cream & Candy Co.   II 
iiiiiiimiiiiiiiim in IIIIIIIIUII mmiiimimi i IIIIIINI iniiiii iiiiiimmiiiimimmiiimiiiiiiiiii imiiiimin r=l 
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Stonestreet £? 
Davis Co. 

^> <^ 

Correct Dress 
for men 

^> ^> 

Corner 

Eighth and Main Sts. 
Fort Worth 

Texas 

SEGAL'S 
<2>-     ^> 

Ladies'" and Misses 

Ready-to- Wear 

and Millinery 

Courteous Treatment and 
Low Prices 

1206 Main St. 

m i mi m UIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII mi luiumuuiii n m mmmiimmimiiii m r=ri 
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Office Phone Lamar 818 
Residence Phone Rosedale 1778 

Fort Worth Monumental Works 
C.   S.  KNOTT & SON, Proprietors 

MONUMENTS, MAUSOLEUMS AND MEMORIALS 

Our Motto: Pleased Customers GRANITE, MARBLE AND BRONZE Cor. Weatherford and Commerce Sts. 
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F. D. BONE 

|= Manufacturing 

JEWELER 

FORT WORTH,   -   TEXAS 

|| <o    ^> 

|| Call for and deliver work in 
|| the city 

ii "^ ^^ 
|=        1014^ Main Street Phone Lamar 3554 

The 

"STOGIE'' [ 
on the Hill 

Store of Quality 

Try Us and Be Satisfied     | 

Walker Bros. 

F   A   WRTfHT   I HighCostof Livin?Solved 

Bank  Note 
Company 

ENGRAVERS    -    PRINTERS 

LITHOGRAPHERS 

Manufacturing Stationers 

1218 Walnut Street 
PHILADELPHIA,   PA. 

B AKERY-- CAFETIERA 
In New Location 

709 MAIN  STREET 
AN UP-TO-DATE CAFE- 

TIERA—BEST OF 
EVERYTHING 

II Is Our Cooking that Brings 
Yon Back 

Banquets and Parties Serv- 
ed on Short Notice 

Phone Lamar 800 
r=i mi i imii iiiimiiinininn mini mi iiiimn i i immniiii Iiimimi mi inmiinnim iimiimimmimmim ill iimimnmimnm mm iniiiniimiimii niiminiini mm n r=l 
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Charter An Interurban Car 
iiiiiiiniiiiiniiiiiiiiiii mum n in 1111 MI i MM  ■ mi iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiii iiiiiiiiiiiinni IMUMIIIM 

and take a speed through the beautiful 
fields along the line to Dallas or Cleburne 

Why not such a trip for a class entertainment? The quartettes, orators and 
readers can all be on the program, and you will enjoy an evening of real 
pleasure   something different from the time-worn custom of banquets, etc. 

Boost your ball team —join them on their trips to Dallas, Waxa- 
hachie, Sherman, Denison, Waco and Corsicana. 

FT.WORTH-CLEBURNE 
INTERURBAN 

FT.WORTHbOUTnERN 
TRACTION CO., 

Special rates given parties of ten or more.      Complete information gladly furnished 

H. T. BOSTICK, General Passenger Agent 

= =  , ,„,„„ ,,,,„.,,, | iiMiiiiniiiiiiiiiinMiiii iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiini mi i illinium in  fgjl 
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Buy Your Ford Cars 
—FROM 

HUBB 
DIGGS 
COMPANY 

Authorized agents for Ford 
Cars, parts and accessories 

201 and 203 
Commerce 

Street 
Ask any of the faculty or seniors 

—they know us. 

 i i mi mimimiiii i mmimiiimiiimi mi  
 Illl MINIM I' 'INIIIII Ill 

a Hut  
11 nun 11 

 II MINIMI iiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiimiiifiini! : iiiimimm i mmi 
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Universal 
Ford Sales 
Company 

Authorized Agent 

-O     ^> 

SeWng Ford Cars, Ford Parts 
Ford Accessories 

Ford Mechanics for Shop Work 
Adjustments and Repairs 

Ford Service for Ford Owners 

*c>   ^> 

20th and North Main 
Streets 

^>  ^> 

Phone 
Prospect 31 

Fred H. Jones 
iiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiinii 

Authorized Ford Agent 

Ford Cars, Parts and 
Accessories 

Where Service 
Is Service 

200 Commerce St.    Lamar 2186 
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Portraiture Kodak Finishing 

Commercial Photography 

•      n The House of Service 

BRYANT STUDIO 
705 1-2 Main Street Fort Worth, Texas 

1===^ 
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OTWORTH POWER and LIGHT CO. 
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King's Candies for American Queens j| 
;        Always Fresh \\ II Delicious Satisfying 

SSBHHSBHHHHB^^ 



Him urn iimimiiii mi iiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiMii inn iiiiiiiimiiiiimiiiiiii iiimii  [SI 
iiimiiiii i miimiiiiiiiiimmiiiiiii mn iiimiiiiiiiiiiini i miiimiiimimmiiiii iimimim mmmimiiiiiii ISJ 

Our work is ended.    We turn now to the future. 

Hiiiimnmiiiiiimmi iiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimimimiini iiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiinii immmmimimi iiiiiiimiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiinii ra 
iimm i i nun iimiiiiiiiiiiiiiini i mil mi illinium i iiiuiiiiiiliiili mini UEJ 
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