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WE are handing you the Horned Frog for the 
year 1918-19. We, the staff, have labored 
with care and with thought to catch the 

spirit of Texas Christian University and to portray 
it under these covers. We have not reproduced 
every activity of the past year. We did not intend 
to do so, 'tis only the bright moments that shine, 
and we desire that this Horned Frog shall be a 
shining monument for the year 1918-19. If in the 
years to come it brightens up your soul with the 
memory of happy occasions and beautiful friend- 
ships in T. C. U. the efforts of the Nineteeners 
will not have been in vain. 

137966 





©ebtcatton 

(Et* Qllmirm Qixtkixntt, u mntx hthssc 

bzzf Ixxxmuxx sgmpnihg unit itthtfse bxxmix 

xxnbzxst<xxxhhxi} ivz sitttzrelg nftxxzxmtz, 

tor, the ^cttiur Class &t ^'xxxtieexx ^Uu«- 

itr«it nnif pixxxztetix, bzbxtntz toith nffzz~ 

ixxxxx nxxb xzsxxztt this |ffif icjmilt tfnluttu? 

af the Bforowft 3fxna. 

CLINTON LOCKHART 
Professor of Greek and Hebrew 

Dean of the College of Arts and Sciences 

"He saw life steadily, and he saw it whole." 
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Cbtoarb iHc^fjane Matt*, a. P. 
President 

'Thank God there is always 
a Land of Beyond, 

For us who are true to 
the Trail" 
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C. 3L glexanber 
Our Class Professor 
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RDER of BOOKS 
pack 

The Faculty 
The Classes 

Department of Home Economics 
The College of Law 
The Brite College of the Bible 
The Fine Arts Department 
The Brushes 
The Dramatic Society 
The College of Business 
Organizations 

Football 
Track 
Baseball 
Basketball 

'punk &~~€ht Call in ^ritts 
Students Army Training Corps 
Foreign Service 
The Honor Roll 
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PROERiCtUROS 

LITTLE   FIGURES   ON   THE   CAMPUS 
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THE ADMINISTRATION 
<^> "c> -^> 

THE BOARD OF TRUSTEES 

SAM J. MCFARLAND... - ~'~ President 
H. W. STARK - - Vice-President 
R. M. ROWLAND - - Secretary 

THE COLLEGE OF ARTS AND SCIENCES 

EDWARD MCSHANE WAITS. - President 
CLINTON LOCKHART Dean of College of Arts and Sciences 
E. R. COCKRELL - Dean of the College of Law 
COLBY D. HALL ...Dean of the Brite Bible College 
H. M. DURRETT__ - ..Business Manager 
S. A. WOODWARD Medical Director 
E. W. McDiARMlD - Dean of Women 
W. P. JENNINGS -  University Pastor 
W. B. HIGGINS Dean of Men 
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C. I. ALEXANDER, M. A. 
Professor of Mathematics 
"Righteousness is a straight 

line and is always the short- 
est distance between two 
points." 

COCKRELL, 
LL.   M. 

Professor of Political Science 
and Dean of the College 

of Law 
"The noblest motive is  the 

public good." 

H. P. STEARNS, LL. D. 
Professor of Law 

''Modesty seldom resides in 
a breast that is not enriched 
with  nobler virtues." 

COLBY D. HALL, M. A. 
Professor    of   English    Bible 

and Dean  of Brite  Col- 
lege of the Bible 

"Time    changes    but    thy 
soul and  God stand sure." 

CHALMERS   McPHERSON, 
M. A. 

Professor of New  Testament 
Christianity 

"Before me even as behind 
God is, and all is well." 

W. E. BRYSON, M. A. 
Professor  of  English   Litera- 

ture 
"On     their    own    merits 

modest   men   are   dumb." 

J.   K.   RICHARDS,   Ph.  D. 
Professor of Modern 

Languages 
"I   would   that   my   tongue 

could utter the thoughts that 
arise in me." 

MRS.  L.  R.  SCOTT,  M.  A. 
Professor of Latin and 
Instructor   of   English 

"She's a bonny wee thing, 
but    wisdom    compensates 
size." 

CHARLES   H.   ROBERTS. 
M. A. 

Professor of History 
"Instructed    by    antiquary 

times he must,  he is,  he can 
not be but wise." 

E. W. McDIARMID, M. A. 
Professor of Philosophy 

Dean  of   Women 
"The   man   of   thought 

strikes    deepest    and    strikes 
safely." 
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E. C. WILSON, Ph. D. 
Professor of Education 

"The   many   sided   mind   is 
right   for   every   prize." 

W.   M.   WINTON,   M.   S. 
Professor of Biology 

and Geology 
"And inward sincerity will, 

of  course,   influence   the  out- 
ward  deportment." 

MRS.  W.  M.  WINTON 
Instructor   in   Biology 

"She goes about her daily 
task with all the poise that 
one could  ask." 

JOHN  R.   DAVIS 
Professor   of  Chemistry 
"A man he seems of cheer- 

ful  yesterdays   and   confident 
tomorrows." 

W. P. JENNINGS 
University Pastor 

"He    bears    Apostle    Paul 
with   him." 

FREDERICK M. CAHOON 
Violin and Director of 

Orchestra 
"Good humor is the health 

of  the  soul." 

HELEN  FOUTS CAHOON 
Voice  and  Director  of 

Music Department 
"Her   music   gentlier   on   the 

spirit lies 
Than tired eyelids on tired 

eyes." 

MRS.   CARL  RUPP  DOER- 
ING 

Piano 
"Let me have music dying, 

and I seek no more delight." 

MRS.   DURA   BROKAW 
COCKRELL 

Principal of Art Department 
"Upright simplicity is wis- 

dom's   art." 

H.  M.  DURRETT 
Business Manager 

"See'st thou a man diligent 
in   business,   he   shall   stand 
before kings." 
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LEILA LONG POWELL 
Principal of the School 

of   Oratory 
"Speech    is   the   index   of 

the mind." 

TESSE  FERN MOSEY 
Instructor in  Oratory 

"Speak   clearly   if  you   speak 
at all. 

Carve    every    word    before 
you let it fall." 

ANNIE MAE TANNER 
Assistant in Art 

NELL  ANDREW 
Librarian 

"Order    is    Heaven's    first 

LILLIAN  DURRETT. 
Registrar 

"Pay   quickly   that   thou 
owest." 

GLADYS  TURNER 
Department  of Home Eco- 

nomics 
"In character, in manners, 

in   style,   the supreme  excel- 
lence is simplicity." 

J.  A. DACUS 
Principal of the College of 

Business 
"Friends   are   much   better 

tried in bad  fortune than  in 
good." 

H. L.  BARBER 
Bookkeeper 

"His humor is always good 
imor  in  many  senses." 

MRS. T. E. DOUTHIT 
Matron  of Jarvis  Hall 

"Her   presence   seems   the 
sweet   income   and   womanly 
atmosphere of home." 

W.  B.  HIGGINS 
Dean of Men 

"Whence   is   thy   learning, 
Whence  is  thy  toil! 

A  man  doesn't  need  it 
In  search of oil." 
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MRS.   C.   H.   ROBERTS 
Academy History 

GRANVILLE JONES 
Assistant in Chemistry 

Laboratory 

MERLE  HOLSAPPLE 
Academy English 

LALLAH   DE   STIVERS 
Academy   Spanish 

FLORENCE DURRETT 
Assistant in  Biology 

Laboratory 

RUTH  ROBINSON 
Assistant   in   Chemistry 

Laboratory 

ERIN  JONES 
Assistant in Library 

MARCELLA OGLESBY 
Assistant in Library 
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HEINE \ TRiWUEEK 
CATOW TREED 

"Backward, turn backward, oh time in thy flight, 
Make me a child again just for tonight." 
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THELMA SMITH, A. B. 
VEBNON 

Clark; Treasurer '16-'17; Secretary 
twice, President twice of Clarks; Sec- 
retary Oratorical Association '18-'19; 
Secretary-Treasurer Sophomore Class 
'16-'17; Vice-President Junior Class 
'17-'18; President Senior Class '18-'19; 
Y. W. C. A. Cabinet '17-18; Footlights; 
Horned Frog Staff; Press Club. 

Major:    English 

SHELBY  FAULKNER,   A.   B. 
EDDY 

Add-Ran; President Tennis Associa- 
tion '16-'17; Tennis '18-'19; El Toro 
Club '17-'18; Beta Phi '18-'19; Skiff 
Staff '17-'18-'19; Bar Association '18-'19; 
President Student Body '18-'19; Horned 
Frog Staff. 

Major:   Political Science. 

LENA GILBERT, A. B. 
VERNOX 

Walton; Treasurer Walton '16-'17; 
Skiff Staff '16-'17; Press Club '16-'17; 
Footlights; Girls' Glee Club; Secretary- 
Treasurer Student Body '18-'19; Vice- 
President Woman's Council '18-'19; 
President Waltons ' 18-'19; Y. W. C. 
A. '16-'17-'18-'19; Horned Frog Staff 
'18-'19. 

Major:    Philosophy 

"Her   laugh   and  her  auburn  hair   would   in- 
wiggle anybody's  heart." 

"If  laziness   were force,   Shelby  could  move 
the globe." 

"Her dignity usually quells the ultra-juvenile 
spirits." 
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LALLAH DE STIVERS, A. B. 
CEI.I.NA 

Walton; Treasurer '19; President 
'18; Vice-President '19; Freshman Yell 
Leader '16-'17; Y. W. C. A. Cabinet 
'16-'17-'18-'19; Press Club '17-'18; Presi- 
dent PALS '17-'18; C. U. S. S. E. S.; 
Girls* Glee Club '17-'18-'19; Tennis 
Team '17-18; Vice-President Senior 
Class '18-'19; Treasurer Brushes '18-'19; 
Skiff Staff '18-19; Art Editor Horned 
Frog '18-'19. 

Major:    English 

"This   was   Annibel." 

ETHEL BIGGERSTAFF, A. B. 
CHILDREN N 

Clark; Y. W. C A. Cabinet '17-'18'19; 
Sophomore Representative Honor 
Council '16-'17; Horned Frog Staff 
'18-'19. 

Major:    Political Science 

"Quiet as a church mouse, and 'The Sweetest 
Girl   in   School.' " 

MYRNA AGERTON, A. B. 
FORT WORTH 

Clark;     Dramatic    Society    '18-'19; 
Horned Frog Staff '18-'19. 

Major:    English 

"She's  the smiling girl  from town.' 
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GRACE JONES, A. B. 
KILGORE 

Walton; Secretary '14-'15; Treasurer 
'12-'13-'14; Parliamentarian '18 -'19; 
President '18-'19; Y. W. C. A. Cabinet 
'13-'14; Tennis Club '13-'14; Secretary- 
Treasurer Girls' Glee Club '18-'19; 
Secretary-Treasurer Senior Class '18- 
'19; Secretary - Treasurer Woman's 
Council '18-'19; Business Manager 
Horned Prog '18-'19. 

Major:    English 

DOROTHY BARBER, A.  B. 
FORT WORTH 

Clark; Treasurer '18-'19; President 
Girls' Glee Club '18-'19; Horned Frog 
Staff '18-'19. 

Major:    English 

MARY HEFNER, A.  B. 
FORNEY 

Clark; Vice-President '16-'17; Presi- 
dent '17-'18; Girls' Glee Club '15-'16-'17- 
'18-'19; Press Club '16-'17-'18-'19; Skiff 
Staff '17-'18-'19; Vice-President Student 
Body '18; Assistant Librarian '16-'17- 
'18; President Woman's Council '18-'19; 
Editor Summer Skiff '18; Brush '18-'19; 
Editor-in-Chief Horned Frog '18-'19. 

Major:    Philosophy 

"Cynical and sarcastic, but she's long in 
fidelity." 

P. S.—She financed this book, therefore we 
respect  her. 

"The song bird of the class ; and, personally, 
she's got the sweetest disposition we ever saw." 

"She   carried   one   course,   the   Horned   Frog, 
and   dragged   five." 
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RUTH KNEELAND, A. B. 

DALLAS 

IRETA ROBISON, A. B. 

FORXEY 

RILEY AIKEN, A. B. 

MARK A 

Clark- Treasurer '18-19; Tennis Walton; Vice-President '17-18; Foot- Shirley; Editor-in-Chief Skill' ,13-'14; 
'18-'19; 'Assistant Business Manager lights Secretary '17-'18; President Winner of Press Club Poem; Vice- 
Horned Frog '18-'19.                                          '18-'19;   Y. W. C. A.  Secretary '17-'18; President   Press  Club   '18-'19;   Horned 

Vice-President   '18-'19;    Horned   Frog Frog Staff '18-'19. 
™  • c    ,• T, Staff '18-'19. Major:    English 

Major:    English MaJ°r:    Spanish. 

"Early to be, and never to rise, make Ruth 
hungry  for  food." "Aw, doncho kno,' she's the canteen boss." "He is so serious, and says,  '1  shall." 
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MARGARET FORSYTH,  A.  B. 

MCKIXXEY 

Walton; Vice-President twice, Treas- 
urer once; Y. W. C. A. Cabinet '18-'19; 
President Christian Endeavor '18-'19; 
Press Club '17-'18; Horned Frog Staff 
'18-'19. 

Major:    English 

CHARLES  POOLE,  A.  B. 

Shirley Ministerial Association. 

Major: 

MARY  MELTON, A.  B. 

ALLEN 

Walton; Secretary '16-17; Y. W. C. 
A. Cabinet '15-'19; Vice-President Y. 
W. C. A. '16-'17; President Y. W. C. A. 
'18-'19; Press Club '15-'16; K. N. C; 
Footlights '18-'19; Horned Frog Staff 
'18-'19. 

Major:    English 

"Good   as   her   word,   every   time.     She   likes 
salt." 

"Seepy was  not always  with us, but he has 
won many a fair heart." 

"I   em   but   a   stranger   here ;   Allen   is   my 
home." 
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MARION BOOTH, A. B. 

FORT WORTH 

Clark. 

Major:    Political Science 

W. A. ARNOLD, A. B. 

FORT WORTH 

Major:    Political Science 

JESSIE BARDIN, A. B. 

FORT WORTH 

Clark. 

Major:     English 

"She   came   back   to   us   to   plod   the   uphill "He's  awful  good,   but  he  ought  to  be;  he's "Quiet and unassuming, she wends her weary 
Senior way." lived in the Seminary shadows for years." way." 
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RUTH JUETT B'ORD, A. B. 

FORT WORTH 

Walton. 

Major:    History 

GLADYS PARKER, A. B. 

FORT WORTH 

Clark. 

Major:    Mathematics 

MRS. LILLIAN RANDALL 
HALTOM, A.  B. 

FORT WORTH 

Clark;  Press Club. 

Major:    English 

MRS.  HATT1E  GRAHAM, 
A.  B. 

(Summer) 

FORT WORTH 

Dramatic Society. 

Major:    History 

"She's    a    'Ford'    that's    not 
;ranky." "The brains of the class." 

"Married, but you couldn't tell 
it." 

"She   would   talk;   how   she 
would talk !" 
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IRETA ROBISON, M. A. W. A. ARNOLD, M. A. MERLE HOLSAPPLE, M. A. 

Thesis:    Municipally  Owned  Recre-      Thesis:    A Study of the Social Life       Thesis:   Viewing the War through a 
ation of a Texas City. Mathematical  Telescope. 
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FINE ARTS SENIORS 

THELMA SMITH 

Post-Graduate in   Oratory 

IRETA ROBISON 

Post-Graduate in Oratory 

ELIZABETH HAMLETT 

Graduate in Oratory 

HALLIE McCLUNG 

Graduate in Oratory 

ANNIE LOU JONES 

Graduate in Oratory 
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CAROLYN CRISP 

Post-Graduate  in  Oratory 

RUBY JONES 

Post-Graduate in Oratory 

NANNIE CARTER 

Graduate in  Oratory 

GERTRUDE   DAVIES 

Graduate in  Oratory 

LEAH   TRAYLOR 

Graduate in  Oratory 
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XVAIS *x BiiliL CHRISTHK. V B. M 

These cases were among the best on the campus when we took them.    We  can   not guarantee  their  permanency,   but   we  hope   they   will  at   least   persist 
until  the book  is off the press. 



THE JUNIOR CLASS 

Top Row:     Ben Hill, Beulah Bell, Cecil Bradford, McKee Caton, Ava Maud Wester. 
Bottom Row:    Louise Jones,  John  Sandidge,  Beatrice  Mabry,   Billie  Harris,  Viola Coyle. 
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THE JUNIOR CLASS 

Top   Row:    Morrow  Boynton,   Lola  Bridges,   Van   Camp,   Sybil  Black,   Carolyn  Crisp. 
Bottom Row:    Paul  Boynton,  Mary  Louise Zeloski,   Glenn  Hutton,  Nan  Cater, Tom Osborne. 
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Row 1 
Row 2 
Row ,'i 
Row 4 
Row 5 

Basley,   Hartgrove,   Pecora,  R.   Martin,  MeCutcheon,   Coombes,  M.  F.   Williams,  Myer,  Peacock,  Robinson. 
Carpenter,  Crunk,  Bateman,  Harrold,  R. Jones,  Routh,  Durrett, W.  Berry, Cosby. 
Ligon,  Goshorn, Blalock, M. Jones, Hill,  President; G.  Douglass, L. Wood,  Wilson, McQuillan. 
Gee,  L.  Johnson, H.  Martin,  Sanders,  Hudson,  Frieze,  Davies,  King,  L.   Jones. 
Traweek,   O.   Hensley,  Singleton,  Jeter,  Waits,   G.   Walker,  Boultinghouse, Bennett, Priest, V. Parker. 
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Row  1: McConnell,   Willis,  Talbert,  Hamlett,   L.   Farmer,   Slay.   President;   Bassett, Driver,  Sheridan,  Williams,  McFarland. 
Row 2: Williams,   Maxwell,   Foster,   H.   Gibson,   Wood,   Bush,   Largent,   Crain. 
Row 3: V.   Walker,  McCartney,  Brookreson, Hamlin,  W.   Beard,   Walker,   Brown,  B. Hensle. 
Row 4: Lusher, Moorehouse,  Rutherford,  Rigney,  G.  Jones,  Hamilton,  Gibson,  D.   Beard. 
Row 5: Schauerhammer,  Wester,  E.   Jones,  F.   Williams,  Stovall,   V.   Farmer,   Kemble, Heliums, Lokey,  Brittian, Oglesby 
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Row 1: Huffman,  Phillips,  Defee,  Buhler,  L.  Traylor,  Frost,  Eubanks,  N.  Doug las, Dacus. 
Row 2: Weems, Caldwell, Rattan, Carpenter, Dudney, Barrett, E. Traylor, Badgett. Woodward. 
Row 3: G   Johnson, Tilford, Neve, Harris, McReynolds,  A. Sheridan,  E.  Douglas,   B.  Gibson,  Crosswy. 
Row 4: Galloway, Wallace, N. Wilson, R. Berry, B.  Sheridan, E. Lowry, Hogg.   Willis,  Dulaney. 
Row 5: R Gambell, Herndon, Neblett, Henry, Deuschle, Kane, Bateman, Dark, Crump. 
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A GROUP OF ACADEMY STUDENTS 

Row  1:     Rainey,  Yoder,  Barron,  Sturgeon,  Pinkerton,   Patton. Row 2:     Cunningham,   Paschall,   McClung. 
Row 3:     Holmes,   Mrs.  Higgins,   Moore,   Compton,   Fidler,   Moore. 
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THE DEPARTMENT OF HOME ECONOMICS 

Center 
Row 1 
Row 2 
Row 3 
Row 4 

Miss Gladys Turner, Head of the Department of Home Economics. 
Meyer,  Robison,  Melton,  Yoder,  R.  Martin,  A.  L.  Jones,   Willis,  G.  Jones, Black. 
Barber,  Quigley,  McClung,  Crisp. 
Rhodes,  Thurmond,  R. Jones,  L.  JoTies. ,-,,..    ,„., 
Dale, B. Hensley, Kizer, F. Williams, E. Jones, Carter, Moorhouse, I,. Gilbert, Wilson. 
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E. R. COCKRELL 
Dean  of  the  College  of   Law 

H. C. UPTON 
President of the Bar 

Association 

H.  P.  STEARNS 
Professor of Law 

THE COLLEGE OF LAW OFFERS 
Three years work in law. 

Standard courses in all branches of the law. 

The degree of Bachelor of Laws. 

Its graduates are to be admitted to the bar without 
further examination. 

It prepares candidates for the "Bar Exam." if for some 
reason the three year law course cannot be completed. 

T. C. U. has a law faculty of six men and several special 
lecturers. Fort Worth is a city of courts and legal business. 
It is a progressive, growing city. It is an ideal city for a 
law college and law students. 

RHADAMANTHUS—THE PATRON  SAINT 
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THE BAR ASSOCIATION 

Row 1:    Upton, Douglas, Ogilvie,  Bailey,  Crunk,  Lawrence. 
Row 2:    Faulkner, Billingsley, Martin, McBride, Harrold, Brittian, Sturgeon, Hudson. 
Row 3:    Scardino,  Kemble, Jones,  Lowry,  Hamlin,  McCutcheon. 
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MISS RUTH MUSGRAVE 

A   graduate   of   T.   C.   U.,   who   is 
serving  as  a missionary in Africa. 

BRITE BIBLE COLLEGE STUDENTS 
WHO HAVE SERVED ON A FOREIGN FIELD 

Jas. A. Crain 
George Dickinson 
Sam Fitzgerald 
W. B. Higgins 
E. M. Reeder 

MEN IN THE  SERVICE ARE: 

Jas. A. Wright 
Marion Hardison 
W. Jack Hammond 
Will R. Snow- 
Edwin Elliott 

Jesse Harwell 
J. W. Shockley 
Homer Payne 
Albert E. Burns 
Karl T. Broadley 

^> -v> ^> 

THE MINISTERIAL ASSOCIATION 
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THE ARTISTS  OF THE  DEPARTMENT 

HELEN POUTS CAHOON 

Head of the Music Department 

FREDERICK M. CAHOON 

Violin and Director of Orchestra 

MRS. CAUL RUPP DOERING 

Piano 

Miss LILLIAN WRIGHT 

Voice and Piano 

Miss GERTRUDE DUSTIN 

Piano 

SAM ZEIGLER 

Harmony and Theory 

DURA BROKAW COCKHELL 

Principal of the Art School 

Miss ANNIE MAE TANNER 

Instructor in Art 

LEILA LONG POWELL 

Principal of the School of Oratory 

TESSE FERN MOSEY 

Instructor in Oratory 

JULE DUNCAN 

Instructor in Oratory 
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A GROUP OF FINE ARTS STUDENTS 

Top  Row:     Lavender,  Anderson,  Mitchell,  Moore,  Thurmond,  McClung. 
Middle Row:    Myers, Barber, Harvey, Turner, Rhodes. 
Bottom Row:    Dale, Oberthier, Oldham, Doughty, Holtclaw, Brown. 
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THE BRUSHES 

Row 1:    Jenkins,  Carpenter,   Bridges,   L.   Bush,   R.   Jones,   Anderson. 
Row 2:    Stivers,  Hefner,  McClung,   Oglesby,  Holmes,  Hartgrove,   Wester. 
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THE DRAMATIC SOCIETY 
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A GROUP OF BUSINESS COLLEGE STUDENTS 

Row 1: E. Jones, Sherida, Brookreson, Billingsley, Henson, McClunK, Rauft, C. Barry, Carpenter. 
Row 2: Forman, Rutherford, Compton, Hoosier, Ward, Herndon, Coleman, Bourne, McCutcheon. 
Row 3.    Deuschle, ,  Kizer,   Weaver,  Doughty,  Neve,  Utzman,   Patton,   Waters. 
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THE OLD FAMILIAR FACES 
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THE STUDENT BODY 

SHELBY FAULKNER 

President 

LENA GILBERT 

Secretary-Treasurer 

HERSCHEL UPTON 

Vice-President 
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THE WOMAN'S COUNCIL 

MARY HEFNER 
President 

LENA  GILBERT 
Vice-President 

GRACE JONES 
Secretary-Treasurer 

THE PRESS CLUB 

PAUL   BOYNTON 
President 

BEATRICE MABRY 
Secretary-Treasurer 

RILEY AIKEN 
Vice-President 



THE 
ORATORICAL 

ASSOCIATION 

HAMLIN-McCUTCHEON 
With Trinity 

DEWEY LAWRENCE 
President 

THELMA SMITH 
Secretary-Treasurer 

FORREST   McCUTCHEON 
Vice-President 

THE 
TRIANGULAR 

DEBATERS 
T. C. U. was given a unanimous 

decision over both Trinity and 
Southwestern. 

M ARTIN-BOYNTON 
With   Southwestern 
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INTERSOCIETY DECLAMATIONS 
THE OLD MEN'S CONTEST 

BAILEY, Add-Ran ; McCUTCHEON, Add-Ran ; OGILVIE, Shirley; BLALOCK,  Shirley ; MARTIN,  Shirley. 

THE NEW MEN'S CONTEST 

McREYNOLDS, Add-Ran ; SCARDINO, Add-Ran ; TALBERT, Add-Ran ; LIGON, Shirley; BERRY, Shirley. 
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THE Y. W. C. A. CABINET 

HARKaKQVfc        GfLSERT /VteLTON SMITH ftoa/so/y 
S£CV PR&5)DENT t/. P«E5. 

F08SVTHE 

fC.WflLK 
ftSS'T. V. 

Coomets 
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THE Y. M. C. A. CABINET 
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THE GIRLS' GLEE CLUB 

Top:    Hamilton,  Gibson, A. L. Jones,  Schauerhammer,  Coombes,  Moore,  Anderson, Crain. 
Center:    Quigley, B. Hensley, Dale, Willis, Hefner, Bell. 
Bottom:    Gee, Thurmond, V. Farmer, G. Jones, Stivers, Davies, Crisp, Largent, O ldham. 
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THE MEN'S GLEE CLUB 
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THE CLARK LITERARY SOCIETY 

Row  1: Rigney,   Frieze,   Biggerstaff,  E.  Jones,   Hamilton,   Gibson,  Bell,   M.   F.   Williams,  Routh. 
Row 2: Mitchell,   Kneeland,   W.  Williams,  Myer,  Hartgrove,  Wester. 
Row 3: Bridges, Barber, Bennet, B. Hensley, Crain, T. Smith, Hefner, Willis. 
Row 4: Dale, Quigley, O. Hensley, Lavendar, Gee, Thurmond, Johnson, Schauerhammer, O. Oberthier. 
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THE CLARK LITERARY SOCIETY 

Row  1: Brookreson,  Pinkerton,  Zeloski,  L.  Traylor,  Largent,  M.  Booth,  Haltom,  Brown. 
Row 2: McQuillan,   E.   Traylor,  Maxwell,   Roberson,   Agerton,   Mrs.   Higgins. 
Row 3: A.  Sheridan,  B.  Sheridan,  Mrs.  Cope,   G.   Parker,  Lokey,  Dulaney    Crosswy.   Wilson. 
Row 4: Deuschle,   Forman,  Jeter,  Rauft,   V.   Parker,   Bardin,  Dacus,   Oglesby, Cosby. 
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THE ADD-RAN LITERARY SOCIETY 
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THE SHIRLEY LITERARY SOCIETY 
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THE WALTON LITERARY SOCIETY 

Row 1: Waits,  Moorhouse,  Davies,  Moore,  McBride,   F.  Williams,  Dark,   Bateman 
Kow 2: Jenkins,   R.   Martin,  Coleman,   Ward,   Dulaney,   Kizer. 
Row 3: Waters,  V.  Walker,  Yoder,  C.  Moore,   Anderson,  Utzman. 
Row 4: Harris, 0. Walker, Thagard,  Ford, Sanders,  Heliums,  L.  Farmer,   Compton. 
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THE WALTON LITERARY SOCIETY 

Row 1: Stivers,  G.  Jones. Robison, Forsyth,  Gilbert,  Holsapple, Hamlett,   A. L. Jones. 
Row 2: Driver,  Bassett,  Oldham,  Coombes,  Crisp, Carter. 
Row 3: R. Walker, Coyle, Carpenter, McClung, R   Jones, Black. 
Row 4: L. Jones, Bush, Rattan, V. Farmer, Douglas, Rhodes, M. Jones, Mabiy. 
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THE SKIFF STAFF 
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THE SPRING FESTIVAL 
JUNE, 1, 1918 

^> *^ ^> 

Miss BEDLAH BELI .....Queen 
CLYDE B. LOKEY Prince 

o ^> <^ 

STORY OF THE PANTOMIME 

A holiday has been declared by His Royal Highness, Clyde of 
Arcady, for on this day he is to choose his queen. 

The maidens assemble, and while waiting for the arrival of the 
Prince entertain themselves with folk dances. Nobody will dance 
with poor Beulah, a humble maiden who has no holiday dress. The 
Prince arrives and tries to find a suitable Queen, but sees none to 
suit him, and leaves in disappointment, as do the girls. 

Beulah falls asleep and dreams of fairies. Her small fairy god- 
mother approaches, calls the Prince and unites them. The court 
and the maiden assemble and Beulah is crowned Queen of Arcady. 

Jesters, Oriental Maids and Nymphs dance before her Highness. 

-o O ^> 

OTHER CHARACTERS 

Miss LUCILE  ROUTH Duchess 
Miss LENA BECKHAM REEDEK Premiere Danseuse 
Miss BOYCE BAKER        ) Jesters 

MR. DEWEY LAWRENCE ) 
Miss JULE DUNCAN Director 
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THE FOOTBALL SQUAD 

■Mil   W mi  ,r 

Row 1 
Row 2 
Row 3 
Row 4 

Slay   Cross, Priest, B. Wingo, D'Moose, H. Martin, Easley, Owens, Stovall, Coaches Cahoon and Tipton. 
Moss   Irwin   Overton, Crump, Harmon,  Blandford,  Council,  Brown, Freeman, Parks. 
Haire, Singl'etary, E. B. Brown, Hill, Cunningham, Hale, H. Jones, W. H. Acker, Rutherford, Wages. 
Crunk, Spiller, Bradford, Haden, Miller, Chambers, Henderson, Sanders. 
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MILLKR 

As captain and quarterback of the 
team "B" did not have an equal in the 
State this year. He was cool in the 
pinches, accurate in his passing, above 
the average in his punting, a demon at 
picking his hole in the line, and a 
wizard on circling ends. The offensive 
was built around him. He has been 
all-State selection two years. 

ACKER 

Next year's captain was one of the 
strongest men at tackle that the school 
has ever had. His strategy was offen- 
sive at all times. He carried out his 
man and followed him. Though a first 
year man, he played his position with 
the ease and assurance of a veteran, 
and will undoubtedly make a good leader 
for next year.    He made all-State. 

BRADFORD 

"Feet" came back this year and filled 
his position at guard as no other could 
have done. He had all the strength and 
grit it takes to make a great football 
player, and he was it. He did not meet 
his equal at guard anywhere in the 
State. 

HADEN 

Joel was one of the old men who 
returned to make a nucleus for the new 
team. As the regular center he was an 
accurate passer, with a level head and 
plenty of stamina to stick it out no 
matter what happened. At South- 
western he played an especially strong 
game, but his work was characterized 
with the steadiness which wins rather 
than  by spurts. 
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CUNNINGHAM 

Johnny did not have a chance to show 
all the stuff he had this year, because 
he had to play the role of an under- 
study at center to Haden. However, he 
got in the mix-up enough to show coach 
that he has the makings of an accurate 
passer and  a  cool,  steady  player. 

HENDERSON 

As near a tank as a human can get. 
He got here late but was "all present 
and accounted for" when the curtain 
fell. He ripped and smashed lines as 
few Texas fullbacks have ever done. On 
the defense he kept his eye on the ball 
at all times and tackled with terrific 
force. He was the battering ram and 
impregnable wall of secondary defense. 

CHAMBERS 

Chambers was a letter man from the 
1917 team who returned to guard. He 
was handicapped for most of the season 
with a broken collar bone. However, 
when he wa? in the game he made his 
work count and was one of the certain- 
ties in the first line of attack and 
defense. 

HILL 

Rats played the other guard most of 
the time. He was eager and anxious 
for the fight at all times and was one 
of the main factors in T. C. U.'s line 
being as steady as it was. When called 
on he could play center or tackle 
and do it with the same good results 
with which his playing at guard was 
characterized. 
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SPILLER 
Red was a typical tackle. He was 

big, knew how to use himself and had 
the nerve to stick it out under any con- 
ditions. He broke thru the other lines 
time and again and downed men before 
a play could get started. With this 
year for experience he should make 
all-State easily   next  season. 

ERWIN 
A product of Thorpe Spring Junior 

College and a good ground gainer. 
Playing at halfback most of the time he 
looked unusually good. He tore thru 
the line nearly every time he carried 
the ball, and was a good man at 
handling  the pass. 

SANDERS 
Ikey breezed in from the plains like 

a West Texas sandstorm and took 
charge of an end like a veteran. His 
defensive work was exceptionally good 
and sure death to interference. He did 
not get many chances to handle a pass, 
but enough to show his ability. He is 
a typical end and a typical football 
player. With a little more experience 
he should be one of the greatest ever 
in Texas. 

SINGLETARY 
Dave (or King Borax) had as much 

hard luck as any man on the team. 
He was laid out from first one ailment 
and then another until the last of the 
season, but when he did get in he was 
an unusually steady halfback. He 
carried the ball well, could send or 
accept a pass, and was a sure tackier 
on defense. He worked hard and 
trained   well. 
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CRUNK 
Billie had hard luck. First it was 

an injured shoulder ; then it was a 
sprained ankle. However, between times 
he got to show his wares and he is a 
real football player. He played half 
against Denton Normal, but was an 
end by trade and played his position 
well. He worked equally well on the 
offensive or defensive and had the T. 
C. U. fight at all times. 

PARKS 
Ben was by far the most accurate 

passer on the team. Due to a question 
as to eligibility he quit the team twice, 
but came back at the last with plenty 
of pep. He carried the ball well and 
was good around ends. He was cool 
and steady and hard working and never 
showed up better than when he went 
in the Baylor game and made a forty 
yard pass that won. He played halt 
and   quarter. 

H. JONES 
Herb was the wild man at halfback. 

He is light but he knows football and 
takes advantage of the breaks. He 
says he can "whip his weight in wild 
cats," and he carried this fighting spirit 
with him into the game. He was a 
valuable player and a sure bet when 
in  the  game. 

RUTHERFORD 
Scottie was the man who beat Baylor. 

That's enough in and of itself. His 
long suit was taking a forward pass. 
He quit the team once but was "drafted 
back to his position at end and played 
a strong game. From a high school 
star he developed into a college lumi- 
nary, and was one of our men whose 
names were mentioned as all-State 
material. 
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Left to Right:    Higgins, Tipton, Kane, Morrison, Weems, B. Gibson, Wester,     McConnel, Powers, Ligon, E. Douglas, Davis,  Priest, Pecora. 
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Review of the Baseball Season for 1919 
By PAUL GLENN 

NDER the tutelage of Coach F. M. Cahoon, 
one of the best T. C. U. baseball teams in 
several years was developed, despite the 
pessimistic view of the post-bellum col- 
legiate athletic seasons. Out of eighteen 
scheduled games the Christians won 12 and 
lost 6. Four of the six defeats were admin- 
istered on foreign fields. Aside from the 

string of collegiate victories, five other triumphs were 
added to the successful season. The games were played 
with local army and commercial league teams, and in- 
cluded two city championship nines—the Camp Bowie 
Base Hospital team and Libby's of the Major City League. 

The T. C. U. pitching staff this year was composed 
entirely of right handed pitchers. Haire, husky flinger, 
possessed a world of steam, and pitched a good brand of 
ball in the games he worked. Myer, captain, the sturdy 
little Dutchman, and Rutherford both hurled stellar ball. 

While the batting average of the team did not run 
high, several of the Purple and White batters wielded a 
good bludgeon. Ogilvie led the club in batting, with Haire 
second and Stovall third. 

The opening game of the season saw the Christians 
pitted against the Meridian College aggregation. Myer 
pitched a brilliant game and the Christians subdued the 
visitors by a count of 3 to 0. 

The next two college games were with Denton Normal 
and S. M. U. Both teams were easily defeated, T. C. U. 
defeating the Normalites 7 to 3 and the Mustangs 5 to 2. 
Before leaving on the South Texas journey Coach Ca- 
hoon's Purple and White warriors calcimined the Camp 
Bowie team.   The score was 3 to 0. 

Things appeared exceptionally bright for the Varsity 
before its departure on the South Texas trip, with three 
victories to its credit and no games lost. It was unan- 
imously decreed by the players upon their return that 
jinx accompanied the team. The initial struggle of the 
trip was with the husky A. & M. team, and resulted in 
the Christians' first defeat of the season. The Farmers 
administered a 5 to 1 thrashing over the T. C. U. But 
the tables were turned with the Farmers the following 
day and T. C. U. annexed a 4 to 1 victory. 

The first game at Austin with State University was 
a loosely played one on the part of the T. C. U. nine and 
resulted in a 17 to 0 win for the Capital college aggrega- 
tion. The two-game series was split, however, and T. C. 
U. won the next day, 3 to 2. 

Two games were dropped at Georgetown to the 
Southwestern University team. The scores were 7 to 4 
and 12 to 11. Two return games followed and the Chris- 
tians scalped the Pirates in the first, 10 to 2, but lost the 
last contest, 4 to 5. 

The hardest battle of the season was fought with the 
State University team here. The visitors nosed out vic- 
tors over the local college lads by a single run. The score 
was 2 to 1. 

T. C. U. easily triumphed over the Simmons College 
nine in the two games played here. The scores were 3 to 2 
and 6 to 3. In the two games with the Baylor Bears, 
T. C. U. had easy pickings and won both matches. The 
bears were defeated 7 to 2 on their field and 3 to 1 on the 
T. C. U. diamond. Denton Normal lost to T. C. U., 4 to 1, 
in its return game here with T. C. U. 

T. C. U. defeated the Camp Bowie Headquarters team 
11 to 2 and Libby's 6 to 0. 
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THE BASEBALL TEAM 

Top:   Cahoon, coach; Cantrell, short; Stov.ll   short; Dulin   pitcher;A    Dmh. .catcher;  McKown, 
Middle:    Ogilvie,  2nd base;  Prinzing, left field;  Haire, c   i   and p.tchei , Hill, 1st base. 
Bottom:   R.  Berry, catcher ; Myer,  Pitcher ; Hoosier, right field. 

3rd base; Rutherford, c.  f.  and  pitcher. 
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THE STUDENTS' ARMY TRAINING CORPS 
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OUR GOLD BAR HEROES 

JJeut. R"fc. Me*a*Mer      kieutBXCocKraM 
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at. R A. Kitchen 
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A GROUP OF S. A. T. C. BOYS 
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THE REVIEW 

AT    ATTENTiOAJ 

Lieut. A. R. Varnar administers the oath of office to 
the Students' Army Training Corps October 1. 

"You are answering the call of the nation to get a 
vision of Peace and Liberty," said Dr. E. R. Cockrell, in 

the address of the morning. "You are answering the call 
to the dreamers to get active. When the world catches 
the vision you are getting here in your school we shall 
have peace.   Go, grasp your opportunity.    Help win the 
War!" 
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ON PEACE DAY 

URTttNAI SOLGIfcRS TACK/H^e'^'uP" 

In the morning we heard the news of the signing of the armistice with a light and happy heart, with a vision of 
the T. C. U. of old being restored.    And fifteen of our serge ants left for training at Camp McArthur. 

In the afternoon we marched in the big Liberty Loan parade in Fort Worth. Ten of our best looking girls led the 
Y. W. C. A. division. 

*~J !€>!€>= 



THE LAST RETREAT 

Lieut. A. R. Varnar: "If you carry away only one lesson 
gleaned from your military experience here as the members of the 
Students' Army Training Corps, let that be respect for authority. 
Order would result in chaos without it. Recognize authority no 
matter where you find it, and subordinate your will to those who 

are in a position to command." These were the parting words of 
the commandant to the members of the corps as they stood at 
attention before him for the last time, at 1.30 o'clock December 14, 
1918. Only a few minutes were consumed in reading the general 
orders of the day, then the flag was lowered to the strains of the 
national anthem, and the S. A. T. C. passes into history. 
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3n jWemortam 
"Take up our quarrel with the foe. 
To  you   from   failing  hands   we throw   . 
The torch ; be yours to bear it high. 
If ye  break   faith  with  us  who die 
We shall not sleep,  though  poppies  grow 
In Flanders fields." 

LIEUT. J. AUBREY COOPER 
A. B., 1916 

Son of Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Cooper, 
Hale Center, Texas 

Company B, 3rd Machine Gun Battalion 
Between   Berzy   Le   Sec   and    Soissons, 

France, July, 1918, his leadership under fire 
was   distinguished   by   heroic   conduct   and 
the prompt utilization of every advantage. 
Through his fearlessness, devotion to duty, 
and while leading the men forward, he was 
killed. 

Given posthumus decoration. 

o o ^> 
HERNDON HARDWICK 

Aquilla, Texas 
First Silver Star for T.  C. U.    Died  of 

wounds in hospital in France. 

LIEUT. BURTON CARPENTER 
1912 Medical College 

Son of Dr. and Mrs. J. C. Carpenter 
Clifton, Texas 

Camp Riley.    Died of influenza, October 
25, 1918. 

•<^> ^> --v> 

OSCAR JOHNSON 
Died May 21, 1918, of pneumonia at Camp 

Travis.   Native of Sweden. 

MILUS LITTLE 
Son of Mr. and Mrs. M. Little 

Laredo, Texas 
343rd Machine Gun Battalion 

In a platoon advance "over the top" a 
number of first line men were wounded; he 
stopped over night to care for them. On 
the hill near Montigny during the night he 
was killed by a German shell. He was 
buried near Montigny. 

-^> *v> -^> 

BERTHOLD E. GOEBEL 
Son of Mr. and Mrs. John Goebel 

Cypress Mills, Texas 
Died December 6, 1917, of pneumonia at 

Camp Bowie.   The first death to be reported. 
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LIEUT. JAMES W.  CAREY 
Whitesboro 

Three   gold    chevrons    for 
foreign service. 

JAMES WRIGHT 
Merkel 

111th Supply Train 

CAPT.   ED   WHITE 
Fort Worth 

1st Texas Field Hospital 
One   of   the   three   doctors 

of   the   36th   Division   to   be 
selected for  a  special   course 
in medicine in the University 
of  Nancy. 

JACK HAMMOND 
Red Oak 

12th  Field   Artillery 
He   is   in   the   Paris   Uni- 

versity  since   winter. 

LEANDER ROBERTS 
New Braunfels 

Eight months  foreign ser- 
vice on the repair ship Dixie. 

EARL GOUGH 
Hereford 

A. B.,   1911 

KARL  T.   BROADLEY 
Fort  Worth 

Aerial   Photography 
Pauillac, France 

ALLAN  FREEMAN 
Santa Anna 

E. M. REEDER 
Garland 

133rd    Artillery,    36th    Di- 
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LIEUT.   SAM  EASLEY 
Georgetown 

Aviation 
Stationed    several   months 

in  Toul, France. 

W. E. UMBARGER 
Fort  Worth 

3rd Division, Medical 
Department 

With the German Army of 
Occupation,    Trimbs,    Ger- 
many. 

LIEUT.  KARL C.  YOUNG 
Fort Worth 

Overseas since April. 1917 
At Chateau Thierry re- 

ceived shrapnel wound; at 
Fismes, gassed ; at St. Mihiel, 
shell shocked; at Argonne, 
carried from front with in- 
fluenza. Back on the fight- 
ing line for seventeen days 
when armistice was signed. 

JEFFERSON  RAY 
ROBERTS 

Merkel 
Evacuation  Hospital  No.  9 

Six months of foreign ser- 
vice.      With    the    Army    of 
Occupation   at   Coblenz,   3rd 
Army. 

RUSSELL JONES 
Lubbock 

36th Division 

\^x€>e 

CHRIS ELLIOTT 
Troy 

Battery A, 7th Field Artillery 
In all the battles in which 

the Americans were engaged. 
Wounded in action, but his 
life was saved by the little 
T. C. U. Testament in his 
breast pocket. At present 
with the Army of Occupa- 
tion. 

AVIS   ALEXANDER 
Beaumont 

Field   Hospital,    142nd 
Infantry 

QUIN CURBY 
Grandview 

126th   9th   Regular U.  S. 
Marine   Corps 

SCOTT STANFIELD 
Snyder 

Eight   months    of   foreign 
service,    18 th    Infantry,    2nd 
Battalion.      With   the   Army 
of Occupation. 

CLARENCE GUNTERS 
Mertens 

Pennsylvania   Ambulance 
Corps 
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JOHN C. NELSON 
Mangum, Oklahoma 

Marine 
For  forty  days  and  nights 

in    the    battle    of    Chateau 
Thierry in which the Marines 
figured   so   prominently,    he 
did not have his  clothes off. 
In    the    Soissons    battle   he 
received    nine   wounds,    fol- 
lowed by a severe gas attack. 
The  first  one of our  heroes 
to  return to  us. 

Medal for bravery. 

JESSE MARTIN 
Fort  Worth 

LL.   D.,   1918 
Marines 

In    active    foreign   service 
for    several    months.      Now 
the only enlisted man in the 
Law School,  Queen's College, 
Cambridge. 

LIEUT.   HARRY  G.   BRAD- 
FORD 

Marshall 
A.  B.,  1918 

With the Army of Occupa- 
tion. 

LIEUT. HUGH BREWSTER 
Fort  Worth 

Aviation 
He covered himself all over 

with glory by bringing down 
a number of German planes, 
and returned to us after 
several months of active 
service in France and over 
the   German   lines. 

Awarded Croix  de  Guerre. 

LORAINE DUTTON 
Hillsboro 

Chemist Evacuation Hospital 
17, Siberia 
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LIEUT. WILLIS MCGREGOR 
Fort Worth 
A. B., 1917 

Anti-Air Craft Service ; six 
months of foreign service. 

LIEUT. TOM PAUL 
SWEENEY 
Gainesville 

A.   B„   1917 
Aeroplane   Observer.     Sta- 

tioned now at Toul,  France. 

LIEUT.   GAYLE  SCOTT 
Lamkin 

A.   B.,   1917 
Eighteen months of foreign 

service in the 2nd Field 
Artillery of the 26th Division. 
Decorated by King of Bel- 
gium for bravery. 

MAJOR  JOE   McNAMARA 
Waco 

A. B., 1916 
One   of   our   youngest 

officers,   and   we   are   proud 
of him. 



ABERNATHY, ROBERT, Lt. 
ADAMS, FRED, Sgt, A. E. F. 
AGERTON, POPE 
AIKEN, RILEY 
ALEXANDER, AVIS, A. E. F. 
ALLEN, DOUGLAS, A. E. F. 
ALLEN, LESLIE 
AMENT, L. GUY 
ANDERSON, RUSSELL 
APPLETON, BERIIS 
ARNOLD, LLOYD 
ASHMORE, CHARLES M., Lt. 
BALDWIN, MARSHALL 
BARRON, W. B., Lt. 
BARNES, 
BAUGH, WINSTON 

HONOR ROLL 
BAULDWIN, ED 
BAULDWIN, JEWEL 
BADGETT, AUBREY, A. E. F. 
BERRY, BILL, Lt. 
BLOOR, BERT, Capt. 
BOND, EDWARD S. 
BONELLI, VICTOR E., Maj., A. E. F. 
BOZEMAN, HERBERT, Lt., A. E. F. 
BRADFORD, HARRY G., A. E. F., Lt. 
BROADLEY, KARL, A. E. F. 
BRANTON, NOEL 
BRADLEY, J. WELDON 
BUCK, RAYMOND E., Lt., A. E. F. 
BURGER, BILL 
BUTTS, CHARLES 
BREWSTER, HUGH, Lt., A. E. F. 

BATEMAN, JOHN 
BOYNTON, E. C. 
BURNS, ALBERT E. 
BRANNIN, EDWARD B. 
BATSON, WILLIAM H., Lt. 
BRADFORD, CECIL 
BOWEN, MILTON, A. E. F., Silver Star. 
BROOKS, SAM F., Sgt. 
CADENHEAD, FRANK, Lt. 
CAGLE, HORACE A., A. E. F. 
CAMP, JOE 
CAMP, RAY 
CAMPBELL, LYLE E. 
CARPENTER, BURTON, Lt., Gold Star 
CARSON, HUGH 
CASSELL, JOHN L., Sgt., A. E. F. 
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CARR, EARL 
CARTER, CHARLES F., Lt. 
CLARK, C. H. 
CHEEK, LAWRENCE 
CHILDRESS, JACK 
CHRISTENBERRY, CHARLES, Lt. 
COCKRELL,  B.  R.  Lt. 
COOPER, AUBREY, Lt, A. E. F., Gold Star 
CRUNK, MAX 
CRAIN, JAMES A., Lt., A. E. F. 
CURBY, QUINN 
CLARK, GORDON 
CLARK, JOHN 
COOPER, CLAUDE 
DANIEL, MILTON E., Lt. 
DAWSON, BILL 
DAY, GILES W., Lt., A. E. F., Silver Star 
DEATS, OTTO 
DOUGLAS, ASTYNAX S. 
DOUGLAS, BERT 
DOUGLAS, MAX 
DOWLING, B. E. 
DRYDEN, CRAIG, A. E. F. 
DRIVER, SIM 
DUTTON, LORAINE, A. E. F. 
EASLEY, SAM, Lt., A. E. F. 
EDENS, JOE 

EDMONDS, OLIN C 
ELLIOTT, CHRIS, A. E. F., Silver Star 
ELLIOTT, EDWIN A., A. E. F. 
ETHERIDGE, ELMORE 
ETHERIDGE, HOMER 
EVANS, ALDEN A. 
FINNEY, WILEY 
FITZGERALD, SAM 
Fox, RAYMOND E. 
FREEMAN, ALLEN, A. E. F. 
FRIZZELL, J. B. 
FRIZZELL, TOM 
FUSSELL, HENRY E. 
FORRESTER, R. E., Lt. 
GAFFORD, TOM 
GOEBEL, BERTHOLD E., Gold Star 

GOLDBERG, DAVID, A. E. F. 
GOUGH, EARL X., A. E. F. 
GOUGH, DR. R. H., Capt. 
GRAVES, T. SHIRLEY 
GRIFFING, AARON B. 
GUNTER, CLARENCE B. 
GOWIN, J. C 
GLOVER, A. N. 
GRISSOM, CLYDE 
GRAVES, ROY 
GRISSO, D., Lt. 
GRANT, BROOKS 
HAMILTON, THOMAS H. 
HEFNER, IRVING 

HOWARD, RADFORD 
HARWOOD, ALEX 
HUNTER, HAL, Sgt., A. E. F. 
HAMMOND, JUDD E., Lt. 
HODGES, E. D., Lt. 
HOLCOMB, IRA 
HOLDER, CHARLES C. 
HALEY, W. E. 
HALL, E. P., Lt. 
HALL, J. D. 
HALL, GORDON B. 
HART, FRANK B. 
HAWLEY, JOHN B., Maj., A. E. F. 
HAWTHORNE, ALEX 
HAWES, O. D., A. E. F. 
HARDWICK, HENDON H., A. E. F., Silver and 

Gold Stars. 
HAWTHORNE, ALEX 
HAMLETT, SAM 
HALE, ERNEST 
HARLING, LESTER C. 
HIGGINS, P. F., Lt., A. E. F., Silver Star 
HIGGINS, B. L. 
HIGGINS, W. B., A. E. F. 
HILLS, RAYFORD 
HENDERSON, HERSHEL 
HENDERSON, KARL 
HOLT, BIRGE 
HOPKINS, THOMAS 

HORN, J. FRED, Lt. 
HORN, FRED J., Lt., Silver Star, A. E. F. 
HORN, WILL S., Capt., A. E. F., Silver Star. 
IRBY, ALFRED 

JACKSON, FORD, Lt. 
JEFFRIES, THURMAN J. 
JOHNSON, OSCAR, (LOFGREN), Gold Star 
JOHNSON, ULMOST 
JOHNSON, WILL 
JOHNSON, JOE 
JONES, HARRY 
JONES, RUSSELL B. 
JONES, HORACE 
KANE, EUGENE 
KINNARD, HARRY, Maj. 
KORNEGAY, CLAUD 
KNIGHT, BRUCE, A. E. F. 
KNIGHT, M. M., Silver Star, A. E. F. 
LAWRENCE, DEWEY, Lt. 
LEDBETTER, LOY 
LEMASTER, DEAN, A. E. F. 
LEVERIDGE, HEYWOOD 
LIGON, ERNEST M. 
LIMBAUGH, DENTON 

LITTLE, MILUS, Gold Star, A. E. F. 
LYON, ERIC 
LATTIMORE, JOHN L. 
LATSON, HARVEY H. 
LAVENDER, GRADY 
LOKEY, CLYDE 
LINDLEY, ODA 
LOGSON, H. A., Lt. 
LIVSEY, LONNIE, A. E. F. 
MADDOX, PAYTON 
MAHON, E. HEATH 
MARTIN, ALBERT 
MARTIN, JESSE, A. E. F. 
MAYFIELD, T. W. 
MCDONALD, ATWOOD, A. E. F. 
MCFARLAND, JIM, A. E. F. 
MCFARLAND, GORDON, A. E. F. 
MCFARLAND, WILL 
MCGREGOR, WILLIS M. A. E. F. 
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MCNAMARA, JOE, Maj., A. E. F. 
MCKNIGHT, EWELL 
MCPHERSON, ALBERT, Lt. 
MINIER, JUSTUS 
MORRISON, GEORGE H., Y. M. C. A. 
MULLICAN, CLARK, CAPT. 
MUNDAY, M. L. 
MURRAY, JOE, Chaplain, A. E. F. 
MUSE, CAVIN 
MYERS, JOHN 
MYERS, "DUTCH," LEO, 2d Lt. 
MUNYON, LEROY, Chaplain 
MALEY, J. C, Gold Star 
MCCLUNG, JOHN R., 2d Lt. 
MCNEELY, ROBERT 
MCKEAN, J. C, 1st Lt, A. E. F. 
MCKEAN, ROGER W., 1st Lt. 
MILLER, OSCAR H. 
MONDRICK, H. L., 1st Lt. 
MONTGOMERY, J. T., 1st Lt., A. E. F. 
MULKEY, Y. J., 1st Lt. 
MURCHISON, S. J. R., 1st Lt. 
MYRICK, E. L. 
NASH, GEORGE, A. E. F. 
NELSON, JOHN C, A. E. F., Silver Star. 
NIFONG, H. D., 1st Lt. 
NORRIS, FRED 
OGILVIE, FRANK 
OWEN, WILLIE 
O'REILLY, J. J., Lt. Col., A. E. F. 
OVERTON, R.  C. 
OSTEEN, A. PRESTON 
OLIVER, JOE, A. E. F., Silver Star 
PAYNE, ROBERT 
PAYNE, VIRGIL 
PETTY, CHARLES M. 
POPNOE, C. W. 
PARNELL, L. D. 
POWELL, HOMER 
PRATHER, R. M., 1st Lt. 
PENDLETON, J. W. 
PHILLIPS, "STONEY" 
PITTMAN, JIM 
PERKINSON, LEE 

PRINZING, HEINIE 
RALEY, JESSE A. 
ROBANSON, PAUL D., 1st Lt. 
ROBERTS, LEANDER C. 
ROGERS, EARL 

RAY, JAMES J. 
ROUER, R. E. 
RAMSOUR, J. L., A. E. F-. 
RATTAN, "BLUE" 
RAY, LUKE 
REEDER, E. M., A. E. F. 
REEVES, JIM 
ROBERTS, "SHORTY," J. R., A. E. F, 
RUPLEY, RALPH C. 
SCOTT, J. R., A. E. F. 
SCOTT, GAYLE, Lt., A. E. F. 
SEDWICK, WILLIE 
SEWELL, EUGENE B., A. E. F. 
SHELBURNE, J. O., A. E. F. 
SMITH, INGRAM 
SNOW, WILL R., A. E. F. 
SPAIN, ROBERT 
STALLINGS, WALTER 
STILES, CECIL, Lt, A. E. F. 
STOVALL, HARRY 
STOVALL, WILLIS 
SWEENEY, TOM PAUL, Lt., A. E. F. 
SHOCKLEY, JOHN WATSON 
STEVENS, A. C, A. E. F. 
SMISER, BUTLEB S. 
STANFIELD, SCOTT, A. E. F. 
SMITH, T. V. 
STEWART, LONNIE 
SAUNDERS, JACK 
SANDERS, FRANK G, 1st Lt. 
SHIREY, GUY O., 1st Lt., A. E. F. 
SISK, JOE N. 
SMITH, R. C. 
SPEAR, D. M., 1st Lt. 
SPENCER, C. L. 
STALLINGS, WALKER 
STANFIELD, JOHN A. 
SULLIVAN, C. F. 

TAYLOR, HOLMAN, 1st Lt, A. E. F. 
TERRY, HOUSTON H., 1st Lt, A. E. F. 
THOMAS, RAYMOND H., 1st Lt. 
TURNER, GEORGE, 2d Lt. 
TYSON, W. S. Capt, A. E. F. 
TERRILL, TRUMAN C. 
TENNILL, "DAD," W. 
TOMLINSON, ROY G. 
TOMLINSON, HOMER 
TUDOR, DAVE 
TERRILL, BEN M., JR., Lt. 
TOMLINSON, CLYDE 
TRIPLETT, J. W. 
UMBARGER, W. E., A. E. F. 
VAUGHN, HOWARD 
WAGGOMAN, R. B. 
WALKER, EARL 
WALKER, MARSHALL 
WALTHALL, ROBERT 
WALTON, CHARLIE 
WEBB, POLK C, Y. M. C. A. 
WAKEFIELD, RAY 
WIGGINGTON, JOHN H. 
WILLIE, LEE 
VVILKES, CHARLES 
WILLIAMS, ERRETTE, Lt. 
WINSTON, BARLOW 
WRIGHT, JAMES R, A. E. F. 
WRIGHT, ROY 
WITHERS, ISAAC ARNOLD, Capt. 
WEAR, BUN 

WHITE, NATHAN, A. E. F. 
WOLFSON, SOL MILTON 
WALKER, LEWIS 
WEBB, WILLIAM S. 
WHITE, ED, Capt, A. E. F. 
WINFORD, TOM E. 
WINN, ARLISS 
WOODWARD, C. S. 
WOODWARD, LEWIS O. 
WOODWARD, S. A., (Dr.) Capt. 
YOUNG, KARLE C, A. E. F. 
ZORN, W. S. 
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A Victim of Circumstances—Belgium 
By RICHARD BAILEY 

ILL Gaul was divided into 
three parts, one occupied by 
the Belgians, one by the Ac- 
qutanians, and the third by 
the Celts, who in our lan- 
guage are called the Gauls, 
but of them all the Belgians 
are by far the bravest. This 
is the first account that we 

have of the bravery and fortitude of our little sister nation, but 
enlightened men everywhere will agree that this little weather- 
beaten sister of all the civilized world has abundantly proven that 
the centuries since Caesar wrote have only enriched and made more 
brilliant her record of bravery. 

It is one of the strangest things and one of the most perplexing 
problems that has come to the life of people that all Europe has 
taken its spite out on this harmless little nation. Why has it 
been the battleground of all the world since the time of the 
ancient Romans? For two thousand years, ever since the time of 
Caesar, fifty-eight years before the birth of our Savior and Master, 
it has known nothing except destruction, then reconstruction in 
time for destruction to again blot it out. And still it lives on, and 
no man has ever heard one single cry for mercy. All that she has 
ever asked is justice. 

It is enough to turn young eyes blind, and to turn the human 
heart to stone to look on her today lying there, torn, bleeding, and 
ruined. She was struck like a young tree that had been struck by 
a mighty tornado—the hand of Prussian militarism.    She was sac- 

rificed upon the altar of the Prussian war god, for the sake of a 
representative of the Devil, in the form of the German Kaiser. 
She was led to the altar and sacrificed, as the lamb was sacrificed 
by our early forefathers of this universe, only one was to represent 
all that was good, and the other all that the Devil, in all his death- 
dealing corruptness, could bestow on the human race. 

The present condition of Belgium is the climax to the affair. 
Time and time again has she been dealt cruelly with by her 
neighbors. In 1576, while she was under the Spanish rule, the 
beautiful city of Antwerp, one of the cities of the little nation, was 
first wiped out of existence by her greedy and treacherous friends. 
A famous Venetian ambassador, when he first saw Antwerp, said: 
"I was sad when I first saw Antwerp, for in her I saw Venice 
surpassed, but I was sadder still when I again saw her, for all this 
beauty had been destroyed." This was called the "Spanish Fury." 
It was due to the fact that King Philip, sitting two thousand miles 
away in Madrid amidst all his luxury, and because he had drained 
the treasure of the land in his fruitless attempts of conquest and 
was unable to pay his soldiers, they, as many others have done, 
fell back on little Belgium, seeking due consideration by destroying 
her most beautiful city. It has been said that these brutal Spanish 
soldiers stripped every theater, cathedral, private home, and the 
palaces of the nobility of everything of value and then burned all 
that was left. This is what she received from Spain. Why? 
Because she was too weak to defend herself against the strong. 

And again when Napoleon, in his desires to conquer the world, 
wished to add to his dominion Prussia, he saw at once that he 
must first add Belgium, and again she was innocently trod under 

1&1©« 



the hoof of the war horse. Little destruction befell her as long 
as Napoleon was allowed to occupy it by the other powers of 
Europe, but when he began to fall, and when he began his retreat 
out of Belgium, prior to the Battle of Waterloo, again the little 
nation was stripped of all that she possessed. Napoleon took every- 
thing that was in sight, and for two reasons: necessity, for his 
troops were in bad condition; and greed, to satisfy the wishes of 
Napoleon. And after the Battle of Waterloo, where chance and 
fate combined to wreck the fortunes of the former emperor, and 
the heads of the several nations of Europe gathered around that 
horse shoe table at Vienna, as they are doing today in Paris, little 
Belgium did not ask for remuneration from France—all that she 
asked was the restoration of her boundaries, and she would do 
the rest. 

Then for nearly one hundred years she rested in quiet repose, 
loved and respected, seemingly, by all the civilized world. She 
built up her cities, dredged her harbors, built roads and drained 
her lands. It seemed that all the world looked upon her as their 
little sister, ready at any moment to protect her, and always re- 
specting her and her rights. 

Then again, in August of 1914, because she met the Prussian 
kingdom for 125 miles on the north and east, and France for 175 
miles on the south, she again became the victim of the war demon 
in his onward march for the destruction of humanity and retardation 
of human progress. She was peculiarly situated as the guardian 
of France. 

In August of 1914, as a shooting star in the heavens comes, 
came a demand in the form of a request, to the King of Belgium, 
signed by the German Kaiser, asking that the German army be 
allowed to cross the little nation. It would be a waste of time for 
me to state what the reply was to this request to Belgium and her 
honor. The world knows what it was, and every enlightened man 
knows what it meant to France, and to the world, and all men have 
some idea as to the results. 

The Kaiser was infuriated with the idea that such an inferior 
kingdom would dare to defy a Prussian, and his boast was, "that 
he would spread German Kultur on them," and if this is Kultur 
he did as good a job as the devil himself could have done had he 
been here in person. 

We of the modern age speak of Thermopylae, of the bravery 
and fortitude shown there by the Spartans against the advancing 
Persian hordes with reverence; we Texans speak with pride of 
Goliad and of the Alamo; they bear with them memories and 
honors that no others can surpass. But when we grow old and our 
children, and our children's children gather around our knee and 
study history they will speak of Liege, Antwerp, and Brussels in 
and among the same group that we keep Thermopylae, Goliad and 
the Alamo. The stand that King Albert and his little army took 
against the Prussian hordes will stand forever in history among 
the greatest events that the world has ever witnessed. 

It was in August of 1914 that the cloud burst and the storm 
began, and it was in November of 1918 that the clouds cleared 
away and the sun again came out, and it was a horrible sight that 
he saw and was by far the most wretched that he had ever risen 
to set on again. The picture that I see reminds me of the Savior 
of the world nailed to the cross, with the spear wound in his side, 
bleeding, suffering and dying that the human soul might live. 
Thus little Belgium suffered and bled, "just to make the world a 
decent place to live." "To make the world safe for Democracy." 
It is enough almost to make a man lose all faith in humanity. 
It does not seem possible that the Savior, the Prince of Peace who 
said, "Thou shalt not kill, and thou shalt do unto others as you 
would have them do unto you." How could he stand by and see 
his followers treated with such barbarous injustice? Yet Belgium 
has not murmured; all that she is asking today is justice. 

While the heads of the several nations of Europe and the 
United States are sitting around that noted Peace Table attempting 
insofar as it is possible to give justice and reasonable considera- 
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tion to all, little Belgium stands by and asks restoration of her 
boundaries and a reasonable consideration from the German people, 
to assist her in that never-ceasing occupation of hers, reconstruc- 
tion. It is not possible for her to restore the famous cathedrals 
and the wonderful cities, but she will set to her'task with that 
never-tiring energy, and the world will never hear a single cry 
for mercy. 

Belgium will restore her cities and a portion of her beautiful 
architecture to a certain degree, but there are some things that 
the peace conference, nor anything else on earth can restore—these 
are her sons and daughters that have been sacrificed that kultur 
might be spread. It is a horrible thing to think of, not to include 
the descriptions of your friends that have seen the very sights with 
their own eyes. When the German army advanced, the old men 
and women could not escape, and their sons and daughters would 
not desert them. They had the old ones shot, the young girls were 
sent back to  satisfy the wants of the  German  officers, and the 

hands of the young boys were amputated to prevent them from 
becoming fighters in the future. 

Can you, can anybody give an explanation why Belgium, be- 
cause she is a victim of circumstance, has to suffer all this for the 
sake of the world? She checked the German advance at her ex- 
pense until France could mobilize, and then when France was at 
her utmost end we stepped in and saved the day, and Belgium paid 
the supreme price. 

When that eternal day comes and all the nations of the world 
sit around that majestic throne where the Saviour of all humanity 
presides, where the good and the bad of all are weighed, the justices 
and the injustices of all are measured and viewed by the Master, we 
expect to get a fair deal, and it is right that we should, and we 
expect to be rewarded, but I dare to say that above them all will 
shine little Belgium, and I dare to say that the Master will look 
on her and say, "You have fought a good fight, you have kept the 
faith, enter ye into the joys of eternal life." 

—RICHARD BAILEY, 

who represented the  University in 
the State Oratorical Contest. 

Winner of Gough Oratorical Medal. 
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Near the Stars 
ilMUEL lived in neither town nor coun- 
try; he lived in the air. And he was 
just beneath the Stars. For he lived 
quite one-twentieth of a mile out of 
town, and yet he could toss a bit of 
gravel into Midway, which, you know, 
is the very heart of the city. In short, 
Lemuel and his father lived in a little 
extra house of four rooms on the roof 
of the Oriental Building, of whose 
twenty-eight floors his father was su- 
perintendent. Lemuel was a gentle 
dark boy of nineteen, who played the 
flute all day alone, in a wheel chair on 
the roof. He could not walk save a 
step or two. 

But Lemuel was never lonely; he 
had too many friends. There were the 
Sights and Sounds and the Shadows 

and the Stars. And he watched and listened day atfer day and 
wove them into melodies on his flute. Now he waited in his chair 
before the little stone temple with benches in it for visitors who 
wanted to view the city. The September sunshine was warm on 
his knees where lay the flute, and over the low wall his eyes 
dreamily his friends, the Shadows. Nobody in all the world knew 
the Shadows as did Lemuel. They were giants and fell across 
acres, from spires and towers and tall buildings like single columns, 
they moved slowly like the hands of the clock—except the fleeting 

Shadows of Clouds that came down-town a street at a step some- 
times. 

But now the Shadows had shrunk to little black lines, and 
Lemuel looked impatiently at his clock. This was a giant's clock 
out of a fairy-story, and seven hundred feet too high for every- 
body except people who live on roofs. The scenery was all so big 
and top-heavy up there in Lemuel's land that the Clock just fitted 
—like some tall Watchman with an honest open face. It pointed 
at five minutes to twelve. 

There go the Whistles! And as if in a pantomime, a grin- 
ning, red-topped face popped out of the door in the wall. 

"Mornin', Lemuel.    How's the boy to-day?" 
"Fine, Blondy, fine!    Isn't this sunshine great?" 
Blondy Brewer—elevator boy—nodded and pulled a paper of 

lunch from his pocket. He ate swiftly. The door opened again, 
and a trembling, gray-haired woman with a mop peered around 
the corner, blinking watery tears from her eyes. Blondy sprang to 
help her to a bench, while Lemuel cried: 

"Shame to you, Mother Gadd, getting at your liquor so early 
in the day, and you the best scrub-woman in the building. I've a 
notion not to play for you." 

"Please, me b'y, it's me poor back—it do need jist a drap in 
the marnin'  ." 

A second old woman with a broom appeared and the two began 
gossiping. 

"Hello, Peg and Lottie," was Blondy's greeting to his sister 
and her pal—office girls from the seventh floor. Next came Rufus, 
the negro stoker from the cellar, who came grinning, to get cool; 
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the three soft-voiced, bald clerks, a broker, wrinkled and pale with 
worry, and a very blonde stenographer with a friend in a violet 
vest. And last of all, the slender pale girl with the beautiful tired 
eyes, from the telephone booths. 

Blondy Brewer had first discovered Lemuel; and danced to the 
flute. And then one by one the others had dropped in till the con- 
cert became a daily thing. It was always cool up there, and quiet 
so they could rest. 

When the watchful Clock tolled a quarter-past, the flute 
trembled into the "Peer Gynt Suite." 

They fell silent, and their eyes wandered beyond the city to 
the green hills; the hoarse voice of the street lost its cruel clangor 
and rose to them like the hum of bees in flowers near sunset. Into 
their hearts came a moment of peace, snatched from toil, from in- 
sults, from stifled sighs and utter weariness. Like the Hamelin 
children, they followed whither the pipe led—till youth returned 
to tired old breasts and stained souls forgot their guilt. The city's 
weary children heard the voice of Dreams across the roofs. 

Lemuel played dances and folk-songs and something from the 
last music hall singer, and drifted into what he had learned from 
the Sights and Sounds and Shadows. Suddenly he stopped and de- 
manded of Blondy's sister: 

"Peggy Brewer, what was that I played?" 
Peggy knew his tricks, and answered: "Them was the six 

o'clock whistles cryin' and blowin' like of a winthry morn, an' all 
the folks rubbin' their eyes an' wailin' because of another day 
come so soon." 

He cried delightedly: "You're right, Peggy! Hear the lazy 
villians complaining?" 

The flute fell to crooning softly, and Mother Gadd, weeping 
real tears, cried hoarsely: "Aw, the be-outiful music—'tis what me 
mother used to sing us to sleep by." In fact it was Brahm's 
"Berceuse." 

So Lemuel led them up and down dale by his silken string of 
notes and was very happy in their happiness.    But the hands of 

the Clock swung toward the end of nooning, and one by one the 
audience slipped away. They were different people from those who 
had come a half an hour before. Their souls were cleaner; they 
had won back something of courage and gentle human feeling. A 
bald clerk helped Mrs. Gadd down-stairs, and Blondy gave his sis- 
ter a dime for the moving-pictures. 

But the pale, tired girl whose hair seemed to have caught 
some of the Shadows in it, lingered and laid a tiny bunch of vio- 
lets in Lemuel's lap. For them, he played the "Berceuse" again, 
and still she waited, doubtfully.    At last she broke out: 

"Don't you ever get lonesome, up here by yourself all the 
time? Oh, I hate this being alone all the time, and never seeing 
anybody and doing nothing but work—I'm tired of it all ." 

Lemuel breathed into the heart of the violets and answered: 
"Yes—sometimes when my leg aches all day and night, I feel that 
way ." 

"It isn't my body. It's my heart that aches. I know it must 
be worse for you—but I'm very tired, and have to make a deci- 
sion tonight—the city's so big—." 

"Don't I know?" He waved his arm around. "It smothers 
you, and nobody cares a bit—then's when I'd like to have my 
mother to talk to—." 

Her lips quivered. "A mother to talk to—that's what I want 
tonight. There's a man wants me to go out with him—and I'm so 
lonesome—." 

"Why don't you go?" Lemuel, living alone near the Stars, 
had never learned why pretty, tired girls in big cities are afraid 
to be happy. 

"I'm afraid he isn't—nice.    I want to go, and I   must 
not." 

Lemuel spoke wistfully, wanting to help. "Well, when I want 
something I can't have—to walk, sometimes,—I play my flute and 
watch the Stars." 

"I can't play the flute—and the Stars don't come to hall bed- 
rooms." 
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He flushed shyly over his words: "But I can, and this is a 
wonderful place to see the Stars. Won't you come whenever you 
feel lonely?" 

"To-night?" she asked eagerly, as if seeking to escape from 
herself. 

"Yes—please." 
The hunted look left the dark eyes. She smiled back at him 

as she went through the door. And all the afternoon Lemuel's 
flute whispered to itself like an echo, and he wondered. 

When the warm autumn night had fallen, she came breath- 
lessly. She was quivering and fearful, like a harried deer. He 
welcomed her gladly and she sank into the long chair in the 
shadow with a sigh, as if glad of a refuge on the roof. Her dress 
was soft white with a floating scarf that seemed a bit of mist 
caught against the wall. 

"Oh, I'm so glad I didn't go. It is so quiet and peaceful and 
far-away up here."    She looked across the silent, beautiful city. 

"Yes, it is near the Stars," Lemuel answered gravely. 
She laughed excitedly. "That's why I came. I didn't think I 

would at first—I decided to go with him. But while I was dress- 
ing, I caught a glimpse of a Star—it's the only one you can see 
from my window, an awfully little one—and I was afraid, and 
stole away and came here as fast as I could. Now you've got to 
keep me.    Will you?" 

He laughed joyously in reply; and pointed out all the Sights, 
and bade her listen what Sounds could be heard, telling her how 
he wove them into the playing of his flute. Her breast grew quiet, 
and she smiled at his fancies. Then he played for her, old pieces 
and new, till it grew late, and when she was very quiet, he told 
her of the Stars. 

"They are my best friends. And were all my playmates when 
I was little. Now they listen to my flute, and twinkle applause. I 
gave all the big ones names—little names from the heart, not the 
terrible big ones from out of books. See that big one ? That ? 
Jupiter—the Police Man; and yonder is the good old Sky-Rocket; 

and Lyra, that one over our heads—she's Drop-of-Water—aren't 
they beautiful?" 

"Yes," she murmured, thinking of the names. 
"I tell them everything—you mustn't laugh at me, I'm such 

a fool—but sometimes they're all I have to talk to for days, except 
father.    I have made them a little piece." 

He placed the flute to his lips and played. The first notes 
were the rising of cool winds at dawn; then they mounted higher 
and higher up a ladder of jewels till they reached the Stars and 
heard child angels singing, and came dancing down Star-beams to 
the earth again. 

"How beautiful!" whispered the girl. 
"It's the Star-Song—I wrote it for my mother who lives in 

the Stars—." 
"Mother —." The word was a sigh from the heart of the girl. 

She broke into swift tears. They were tears of crushed youth and 
loneliness, yet in them the determination of one who had visited 
the Stars.    "I shall never, never see her again—." 

Lemuel's flute crooned like a mother's love-talk to her baby. 
Her weeping ceased, and silence rested on the shadowy roof above 
the glow of the city. A silver star shot a blue token half across 
the heavens. 

"Did you see it?" cried Lemuel. "That's their answer. Don't 
you feel happier now?" 

"Yes, very happy."    She rose to go. 
"Will you come again if you get lonely and forget the Stars?" 

he begged.    "You have made me very happy." 
"And I have been very happy, too," she said. She leaned down 

swiftly and kissed him on the brow. 
He smiled up at her, murmuring: "If you are near the Stars, 

you can be happy anywhere." 

O. B. DOUGLASS, 
Winner of Press Club Short-Story Contest. 
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Prohibition and Personal Liberty. 
HE powers of evil delight to take for 

their standard the emblem of Heaven. 
The Prince of Darkness comes "trans- 
formed into an angel of light." In the 
facts of today this truth is confirmed. 
The liquor traffic hides behind the in- 
signia of truth and takes personal 
liberty for its watchword. Therefore, 
I stand here tonight, not to heap anath- 
emas upon the drunkard, not to pro- 
claim the economic evils of the drink 
traffic, great as they are, but to tear 
from this terrible and shameless hypo- 
crite of the ages this thin mask of 
righteousness, and to proclaim him as 
he is. 

II. Consider liquor before the law. 
More than half a century ago the sa- 
loon forces began the hollow plea be- 

fore the courts of the land that prohibition endangered the freedom 
of the individual. With pretended patriotism they declared that 
the abolition of the saloon infringed upon the constitutional priv- 
ileges of American citizenship. The Supreme Court passed a judg- 
ment upon these sophistries. It swept them away like cobwebs. 
Decision after decision was handed down. Finally, in the case of 
Crowley vs. Christensen, the court delivered an opinion, approved 
by every member of the judicial tribunal, and written in such 
definite and forceful terms that none could misunderstand its mean- 
ing.    This decision declared that the retailing of alcoholic liquors 

is not an inherent right of true and unblemished American citizen- 
ship, and that the restriction or entire prohibition of the liquor 
traffic does not infrienge upon the liberty of the individual. But 
the crowning decisions rang out in the court rooms of the grand 
old state of Indiana, when Judges Artman and Christian boldly 
declared that the mere licensing of such a moral ulcer as the liquor 
traffic is immoral, illegal and unconstitutional. And God grant 
that, not only from Indiana's courts, but from America's supreme 
tribunal shall come the words: From henceforth, O Rum King, 
you are outlawed; no more shall legislatures license your villainies 
or protect your crimes. 

III. But some may think that court decisions alone do not 
prove prohibition consistent with personal freedom. To them 1 
would say: Consider the true nature of liberty itself. What is 
this freedom which we so fondly cherish? Is it the right to do 
as one pleases, regardless of others' welfare? Is it the right to 
break law, to injure property, to destroy life? No, that is not 
liberty; that is license. Except a man move beyond the confines 
of human habitation he cannot do as he pleases. As long as men 
dwell together, so long must each regard the others' rights. What, 
then, is true liberty? True liberty is that sphere of action granted 
to the individual in the exercise of which he does not infringe 
upon an equal sphere of action granted to others. Apply this 
principle to the saloon. True, we are told the law cannot say what 
a man shall drink if no one is harmed thereby. But the truth is 
the saloon does harm some one. It seizes the laborer in its greedy 
clutch and robs him of his toil-bought gold. It crowds the vacant 
corridors of poorhouses, prisons, and asylums. It touches pure 
hearts with its polluted finger, and behold the blighted souls.    It 
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blows its poisoned breath upon innocent womanhood, and behold 
the dead hopes and ruined hearts. Sin and sorrow follow in its 
wake. Death and destruction marshal their cohorts upon its track. 
Then do we infringe upon personal liberty by the prohibition of 
such a monster? The government infringes upon no constitutional 
rights when it compels the owner of a powder mill to conduct 
his business apart from other buildings; the public safety demands 
it. The law deprives no man of personal liberty when it prohibits 
public lotteries; the public morality demands it. The health officer 
tramples upon no individual freedom when he tacks the smallpox 
placard upon the disease-infected home; the public health demands 
it. Then who dares to affirm that the prohibition of the liquor 
business infringes upon personal liberty? For the liquor traffic 
is a hundred times more corrupting than a lottery, a thousand 
times more deadly than the smallpox, and ten thousand fold more 
dangerous than all the powder mills in America. 

IV. We have seen the rightful place of the saloon before 
the law. We have tested its false claims by the true principles 
of personal freedom. One more step remains. Call forth the wit- 
nesses. Let us summon before us the countless thousands who 
have felt this demon's baleful hand. Go first to the poorhouse. 
Bring forth the paupers drink has made. They will not be hard to 
find. For one out of every four owes his condition to the saloon. 
Open the iron-bound doors of the asylums. Lead forth those wild- 
eyed wrecks of humanity placed there for public safety. One out 
of every four of these, also, come to witness before us tonight. 
Unbar the jails, the prisons and the penitentiaries. Lead forth 
the murderers and anarchists and criminals of every kind. One 
out of every three stands before us to declare: the liquor traffic 
made me what I am; it took my liberty; it stained my hands with 
human blood. Some there are whom I could summon that cannot 
appear. For death has claimed them. But if I could call back 
the departed spirits of George C. Haddock of Iowa, and Senator 
Carmack of Tennessee, those martyrs for the cause of righteousness 

would stand here to say: The liquor traffic aimed the weapon that 
took my life. Is this not evidence enough? Is it likely that the 
creator of criminals would defend the loftiest principles of our 
politics? No, a thousand times no. When its own followers de- 
clare it to be a slaveholder, when ten thousand witnesses proclaim 
it an anarchist, and when the departed dead brand it a defiant 
murderer, it is time for the jury of American public opinion to 
pronounce the verdict that this thing shall die. 

V. But still the liquor dealer makes his brazen appeal. Still 
he blasphemes the sacred cause for which our forefathers shed 
their blood. I have seen the sacred words of Holy Writ flaunted 
across the pages of a liquor dealers' paper. I have seen the name 
of Francis Willard gracing the arguments of a liquor dealer's plea. 
Aye, I have seen the actions of the Savior of mankind interpreted 
as hostile to prohibition. And when I hear the liquor men boast 
for the love of liberty, I am led to exclaim as did Madame Roland, 
going to her execution, "Oh, Liberty, what crimes are committed 
in thy name." 

Friends of true liberty, we must still fight the defenders of 
false freedom. Every atom of energy, every power that we possess 
must be spent for the conflict. At the battle of Trafalgar when 
the sea powers of France and England were marshalled against 
each other, Lord Nelson issued this famous proclamation, "England 
expects every man to do his duty." Today the defenders of true 
and false freedom are drawn up in battle array. Hear the com- 
mand of your leader, 0 friend of prohibition: The King of Heaven 
expects every man to do his duty. Strike for the land that you 
love. Strike for the untarnished name of American manhood. 
Strike for the unsullied purity of American womanhood. Strike 
for the sacred altars of the American home. Strike for the true 
liberty that was wrought in the battle stains of Concord and Lex- 
ington and Bunker Hill. In the name of Almighty God, strike 
till the Rum-King turns white with fear; till his cringing henchmen 
flee.    Strike till the liquor traffic falls and dies.    And throughout 
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the  country  there  will be  no more  a  drunkard  and  no more  a 
legalized  saloon.    Then,  in  the  lights of a larger  liberty,  freed 

from  the  galling  bondage   of  the   tyrannical   slaveholder  of  the 
ages, we shall write in letters of living light: America is free! 

-BRYAN B. BLALOCK. 
Winner  of  State  Prohibition  Con- 
test. Mr. Blalock will represent the 
State   in   the   National   Prohibition 
Contest at Washington,  D.  C. 
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Annibel's Freshman Year Frought With Difficulties and Many Surprises 
She Reviews the Sessions for Ethyle 

By COBBY de STIVERS 

EAR ETHYLE: 
Football is a queer game. I'll explain 

it to you. There is a big gate at each 
end of the field, and the players try to 
run thru' the gates with the ball. The 
ground is all marked off, and they count 
like tennis. Yes, it's about like Tennis, 
and like "blackman," too, for, you see, 
Ethyle, the main part of the game is to 
run thru those gates (it doesn't matter 
which one) and they have to dodge each 
other all the time. I believe I'd like to 
play, except that I don't like the way 
the suits fit around the waist. And they 
wear such big leather bags (with ear- 
flaps for cold weather) to keep their hair 
out of their eyes, too. Anyhow, I'm sure 

glad I kno' all about football. I'm used to everything now. They 
think I'm an old girl. I ran in just now on a feast the old girls 
were having off of money that we new girls gave them for brooms. 
No eats and no broom.  

To begin with, end with, and deal exclusively with in the mean- 
while, Ethyle, we are quarantined! Yes, we are. Everybody's 
supposd to be, but I've about come to the conclusion that it's only 
fish and preps that are. Well, I must go now, and gargle some 
of the Winton Influ Special. I'll send you a bottle soon. It tastes 
awful, but they say a stitch in time is worth a pound of cure, so 

be faithful to it, Ethyle, even unto the end—to the end of the 
bottle, I mean, of course, Ethyle. More'n likely you'll be quaran- 
tined like I am if you don't.    Must go.    Your chummy-chum. 

I had a terrible cold the other day, and I was scared I'd be 
dead of a developed influenza, and so I took some medicinal rem- 
edies (great fuzzy, brown pills—ugh! They've got a crate of them 
out here, and they give them for everything from headaches to bun- 
ions i and I give you my word on it, Ethyle, I would that I had my 
cold back.    I am very unsettled.  

Last week a lot of us girls and Mr. McDairmid went down 
one night to fix a broken gaspipe, and we were all in negligay (I 
learned that in French) including Mr. Mc, tho' he had his smoking 
jacket and hat on over his. 

I was parting my hair in the middle last week, Ethyle, 
(everybody did, and I'm always in style, you kno' me, Ethyle) but 
one of the old girls came to me and told me she did wish I'd let 
her comb my hair. I did for when it came to that, I allowed I'd 
have to give up being stylish for once. Must go. Answer. Just 
remember I don't care whether you write or not.  

And Ethyle, since epidemics are chic now, we have one all our 
own. I think you might call it the "Vampire Cling." I'll tell you 
about it. It's all queer and capricious, Ethyle, and affects the sick 
and well alike, and it ranges most promiscuously between 6 and 
7:30. The "Cling" is a strange weakness, common only to girls, 
which causes them to be absolutely dependent upon the support of 
their escort.   The huskiest ones are the ones who get it worst, and 
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I guess vaccinating for it wouldn't do any good—it seems that it 
can't be had in a light form. 

There are some kleptomaniacs in this school, Ethyle, that 
can't keep their hands off of things, and they've got all our uni- 
form hats. Our black hats, our only hats. And we use to think 
we hated them. Now everybody sits around and wears hers to 
keep it. And, Ethyle, what hurts my feelings, I wasn't even nomi- 
nated in this Horned Prog "Pretty" contest. I never could stand 
this common publicity, you kno' me, but I do wish that Pd been 
taken at my true worth. This is Exam, week, too. You're right. 
It never rains; it cloudbursts.  

I went to the S. A. T. C. U. banquet the other night. I was 
all dressed up, and looked awful nice, but I didn't have a date, 
Ethyle. I'm not discouraged because I kno' I'm popular and every- 
thing, but I do wish I'd be rushed a little more. Anyhow I was 
determined I'd not let the lack of a convoy keep me away, and so 
I went. Imagine my crushing horror, Ethyle, when I beheld a 
guard at the door, with a "Pay-as-You-Enter" look oozing from 
every pore. The crowd was thinning, tho', and so I took my cour- 
age in my hand and my heart in my mouth and went in. I tried 
to look "separated" as I passed the guard, but I don't think I fooled 
him. I joined the Glee Club the other day. They said they needed 
a lot of good-looking girls and so several of us joined (Grace Jones 
was one of us), singing no object, Ethyle. I can sing if I want to, 
but it's such an exertion.    I think I'll just boost with beauty. 

Oh, we all wore our uniforms Sunday, Ethyle, and it can't be 
imagined slightly nor whispered lightly in words of careless glee 
what it is to look up and meet 134 other blue coat suits and hats 
looking you in the eye. One never kno's whether she's meeting 
herself coming back from going or passing in front of a mirror. — 
 My life is certainly dull and dreary now, Ethyle.    I never 
have any excitement or romance and you kno' that's what my na- 
ture craves. We're going to have P. P. S. uniform hats for spring 
(pressed peanut shell). I wonder if they use that kind because 
we're such nuts ? 

The Seniors came into chapel the other day wearing great big 
green rimmed glasses. Prexy said to me confidentially that it 
looked like an epidemic of pink-eye, and I agree with him. All 
that class needs is a little publicity for the school to kno' they're 
Seniors.  

I'm sure happy this week. Just the other night I was invited 
(along with some other popular girls) out to Hick Field to mess 
(that means supper, I found out). They brot us home in their 
tender things. I borrowed a hat, veil, dress, gloves, and a few 
other things and went and had the time of my young life. And 
then the next night, I went to the Law-Brush Initiation, and got 
to see Rhadamanthus, the sacred patron saint of the Laws, upon 
which they say no mortal but a Law may dare to look.  

We've been having stirring times here, Ethyle. We've had 
Missionaries from places we've never heard of, and can't pro- 
nounce; we've had maps hung all over the chapel; and we've got 
urged to go to be missionaries to the people that live in the places 
we can't pronounce. I don't kno' what you have to kno', be, or do 
to go but I may be it. I was strangely impressed. I am now writ- 
ing on the cold gray steps. The lights are out. Have to go again. 
Goodnight.  

In replying to your letter in the Junior Skiff, let me say that 
I am sure glad that you took that old proverb, "Every dog has 
his day" unto yourself. I saw how appropriate it was as soon as 
you mentioned it. But I'd asked you to write so many times, and 
you hadn't that I'd resolved that if the Mountain won't come to 
Mohammed—let that be the end of traffic. 

We sure have been in the public eye this week. The Trustees 
came and we welcomed them with a green fish painted on the pic- 
ture screen. And we've been having glorious Fish-Soph battles. 
We win all the time, too, nearly, except when they take to fire- 
arms.    

Well, here I am, prodigal chee-ild, fed on corn husks, and 
everything, Ethyle. There haven't been any convenient seasons for 
writing lately.    I have taken my uniform coat suit up, in, down, 
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off, and out. I took up the shoulder seams; in, the sides; down, 
the skirt length; off, the belt; and out, the collar. I have put a 
vest in it, and bought some brown oxfords (that are'very stylish 
and very tightish, Ethyle) and, believe me, when I get all that 
on, I certainly do speak well for the school. But, for once, I have 
to step down and out, backwards and under, as far as dress and 
style are concerned. Lena Gilbert and Ellen Hartgrove went to 
a religious conference in Chicago, and Ethyle, they looked like a 
trousseau and going-away suits in full bloom.  

Ah, 'tis at the close of a pleasant day, cooled with a thousand 
billowy zephyrs that I recline upon my luxuriant divan, and clasp 
my languid fingers o'er the pen that shall bear to thee, my own, 
the thots of my bosom, of my heart that pants for thee, and thee 
alone. (Now, ain't I the Poetana?) We've been having talks on 
poetry, and a Mr. Vachel Lindsay, a poet who is coming here—and 
so I decided to try my hand at it. Perhaps I was reincarnated to 
be the Poetana Lariat of America—maybe the world, who kno's? 
And I've found that it came nearest to my heart to call you "My 
own," and so, henceforth into the shadowy veiled days of the rosy 
future, you shall be "my own." My poetry got a sad blow the 
other day. The cruel wind came and blew it away. I'm speaking 
of our "arbor, our arbor, our vine-covered arbor that ran between 
Jarvis and Main Bldg." (Did you hear the melody of that? Right 
out of my own head, too, Ethyle, my own). Yes, it was like Esau 
—"and it was not, for God took it." It happens all in the dreary 
night time; the wind moaned and crushed to death our precious ar- 
bor. Ah, woe is us—all of us—alas, aheu! 'Tis more than I can 
bear. It's such a pity it couldn't have been one of the buildings 
we don't use so much or some thing else. 

And how are you, the fragrant sunshine of my smile? I re- 
alize that I positively could not draw life's sweet joyful breath 
had I not you, oh, Ethyline, my own. (How do you like your new 
name that I invented for you? I think it is absolutely the most 
melodious name it has ever been my good fortune to hear) I'm 
having   an   awful   time,   a   disastrous,   heart-breaking,   sorrowful, 

mournful time—trying to decide how to dress and act when the 
poet gets here. I kno' men-poets always wear long hair and—aw— 
what else ? It wasn't a smock, was it ? Anyhow, I don't kno' how 
the "female of the species" garbs itself. And I did so want to 
have a poetic appearance for him when he comes. I shall write 
and tell you all he says—ESPECIALLY if he says anything to me. 
Oh, woe would be me for a surety if he did not!  

Oof! Oof! Wuh-wooh-ha-woof, dear Ethyle. Behold you here 
(behold, behold, behold, boho-uh-ld!) the writings of Annibel. Read 
with ca-a-re the writings, the writings, the writings, for unto you 
they will tell—arr-rattle, rattle—BOOM! For unto you shall they 
say, the tale of the poet, N. V. Lindsay. Big, big man before us 
stoo-uh-od; long, light hair; voice heap lou-uh-ud! sang to us-wooh- 
uh! wooh-uh-wooh! 

Sang of David, Solomon, Lincoln, and the Li-uh-ons! Roared 
at us, and we roared, too; went like a wave, and so did we-wooh- 
uh-wooh!    Oh, the de-uh-vul!    I lost my in-n-nspira-ashun. 

I cannot settle down to plain everyday tones of conversatism 
I'm afraid I'm going to be a confirmed cha-a-un-ter after this, 
Ethyle, all the days of my life, even unto the end. The paragraph 
above sounds just about like Vachel (I mean Nicholas Vachel Lind- 
say, but "Vachel" does sound so poetic, I admire to use it alone) 
did when he was reciting his poems—giving the "Kalliyope Yell," 

Vachel wasn't what I expected at all, Ethyle. I didn't kno' 
what I was expecting. But I thot he would at least be pale, thin, 
and long-haired. Instead, he was big, the picture of poetic health 
and his hair wasn't uncomfortably flowing (Tho' I will confess it 
made a convenient mane when he roared at us in "Daniel's Lions 
Den." And he roared and made a weird noise on the end of most 
every sentence. His eyes would roll—oh, so poetically, from side 
to side. I thot for a while he was going to faint when he did that, 
but that was before I got accustomed to the vo-uh-ol. 

Between the Poet and Biology, I'm certainly a prostrated col- 
lapse. I've turned pretty near every rock this side of the Trinity 
I've chased butterflies, bees, bugs, and beetles; flies and ants, and 
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moths and dragons flies—wooh-uh-wooh-uh! All this under the 
chastening influence of a gentle down pour of rain, most of the 
time, too. This and being roared at by N. V. Lindsay completed 
the collapse. I'm able to take nourishment yet, and I suppose that 
I will recover, but just now I wouldn't offer any encouragement to 
the world.  

We had a track meet the other day. Talking about games— 
football ain't in it. There are at least five different things going 
on at once in a track meet, and if you had to be two places at 
once, that was just your hard luck. Time and Track Meets wait 
for no man. It strikes me as very exciting, Ethyle. Especially 
the suits, which are variations—variating from the bathing suit 
size to less.    Hardly enough suit to mention. 

The town students are certainly a competitive bunch out here. 
Just because Glenn and Bernice out here got married, they thot 

they had to stage a similar event. Blessings on you, my children. 
May your troubles be few and far between. Seems to me that 
town students have a mighty advantageous time of it. They don't 
have to go to breakfast in the dark, still hours of the morning; 
they don't have to wait for a "yea" or a "nay" when they want to 
go any where; nor anything like that. In fact, it looks to me as 
if they sail about on flowery beds of ease, whilst we have but the 
thorns to bear. (We are the martyrs, we are the martyrs, Boom- 
a-lay-boom!) 

Farewell wooh-ah-wooh-ah-Wookl. 
Thine only, thine alone.  

I must go now for good.    It's sure mournful here; everybody 
getting ready to leave.    I'd feel like a funeral if I wasn't so busy. 

Soon to be with you, my love, I am, fondly, 
ANNIBEL. 
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Tolerance As a National Ideal. 
[N   EDUCATED   American   citizen   who   had 

voted for fifty years, recently said to me: 
"We must kill all these Germans; we must 
wipe them off the face of the earth, even 
their  women   and  children   must  be   mas- 
sacred."    If I thought this was the opinion 
of the American people, I  should be will- 
ing to commit suicide.    If I thought that 
one hundred years of Democracy had pro- 
duced  nothing  better than  this,   I  should 
despair  of Democracy as a safe principle 

for the world.    But this individual was a Prussian Militarist and 
did not know it.    Such rank intolerance would bar success to any 
co-operative endeavor. 

President Wilson has set before the world in clear general 
terms his idea of the only basis for permanent peace. It consists 
of a great federation of nations, wherein the military resources 
of the various nations would be used for the purpose of keeping 
law and order, and of demanding and enforcing respect for inter- 
national treaties. This federation would limit the actions of na- 
tions in accordance with the general good, just as at present our 
police force limits the actions of individuals. 

The basis of any unity of action that is lasting, must ulti- 
mately rest upon toleration of the good in others and the rights 
of the group. The moment toleration among the different mem- 
bers of a group ceases, that moment does anarchy become the or- 
der of the day. 

Force may precede and open the way for unity of action, its 
real basis, however, lies in the toleration of the members of the 
group. We are demanding this toleration in our individual life; 
we are demanding it in politics; we are beginning to demand it 
in religion. Have we a right to demand it in international rela- 
tions ? 

One of the most hopeful signs that this demand will be rec- 
ognized in the future is the success of tolerance as a national pol- 
icy where tried by some of the greatest powers. Powers that had 
the force, had they cared to use it; powers that had sufficient cause 
for using force; and yet powers that found their best policy in a 
toleration of other nationalities. 

The worth of the policy of toleration in international rela- 
tions is established by the following facts: 

Consider England. Since she took charge of India in 1763 
she has gradually given to the natives the right to control them- 
selves; when necessary to maintain order she has done so largely 
with native troops. In 1907 two natives, a Hindu and a Moham- 
medan, were appointed to the council of the Secretary of State in 
India; in 1909 a Hindu lawyer was appointed a legal member of 
the council of the Viceroy. The Indian Councils Act of 1909 re- 
constituted the entire legislative councils of India by members di- 
rectly elected and given wider powers of discussion. In addition, 
special representatives were allowed of other vital interests. Was 
not this toleration good? Might not England have said with good 
cause: I cannot forget your stupendous misery, I cannot forget 
your slow progress; I cannot forget your numerous revolts; I can- 
not forget the Black Hole of Calcutta, whose victims cry out for 
revenge; and so I will institute military control, full and complete, 
without native representation. Instead she has been often criti- 
cised for trusting too much in the power accruing to native troops, 
troops trained and equipped with English money. Today India is 
dotted with the graves of English officials who have given their 
lives to India's betterment, and this not in war, but in times of 
peace. 

Not many decades ago the land of the Sudanese was a coun- 
try of constant revolt; her people were the puppets of internal 
strife; progress under such conditions was impossible. The Eng- 
lish took hold.    When England decided to govern the  Sudan, the 
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predominant part of the decision was that the Sudan should not be 
Anglicized, that it should be governed, in so far as possible, ac- 
cording to the native laws and customs. Arabs and Mohammedans 
found their religions respected; protestant missionaries were able 
to work among the pagan tribes; Kitchener, it is true, whipped 
them first with English troops but then went home and collected 
money from the English to found a college among them. Today, 
after only seven years under this policy, the revenue of this little 
country, with very little taxation, amounts to nearly two million 
pounds a year; the prosperity of the people is unprecedented in 
their history. 

If you wonder whether such toleration is effective; ask the 
millions of people in India; ask the thousands of happy Sudanese; 
and, if this does not satisfy you, ask the thousands of Indians and 
Sudanese and Australians and Canadians, who are fighting by the 
side of Tommy Atkins in the trenches of France. 

What is true of England is also true of France. France 
learned her great lesson of toleration in 1871. When later she 
took control of Tunisia, the province in northern Africa, M. Paul 
Leroy-Beaulieu, the most eminent French authority on coloniza- 
tion who knows Tunisia well, advised a tolerant protectorate as 
the most pacific, the most supple, and the most fair method of gov- 
ernment. This province in former times had been repeatedly pil- 
laged and sacked. Today she is a prosperous little province of 
2,000,000 souls, her land rich in corn, herds, oils, and her people 
happy and satisfied. From the native's point of view Tusinia still 
appears to be governed by the Bey of Tunis, his Arab ministers, 
and his Arab officials, the French only exercising indirect control. 
Does this pay? The prosperity of this little country has been 
amazing, the native dynasty has been strengthened rather than 
weakened,—it is a wise example of tolerant administration. 

What these examples have established for France and Eng- 
land is also true of their newest comrade in arms, America. The 
corrupt administration of Spain in Cuba, the grave economic con- 

dition with its heavy burden of increasing taxation, the horrible 
excesses of the Spanish soldiery, the lack of personal liberty among 
the Cubans, form another pathetic example of national intolerance. 
Since this intolerance was perpetrated at our very door, America 
tried to help without actual interference. She sent food to the 
Cubans; then the Maine was blown up, and the end of another pe- 
riod of intolerance was in sight. After a ninety-days' war by the 
Treaty of Paris Spain relinquished Cuba to the United States. This 
treaty explicitly stated that Cuba should be held "in trust for its 
own inhabitants." There was no thought of aggrandizement or 
annexation. Public works, sanitation, eradication of yellow fever, 
reform of administration, civil service and education, became the 
order of the day. In June, 1901, Cuba agreed that the United 
States might exercise the right to intervene for protection of Cu- 
ban independence, for the maintenance of a government adequate 
for protection of life, property and individual liberty. This was 
an exceptional status. In September, 1906, the United States was 
compelled to establish a provisional government because of con- 
tinual civil war; but notice that this provisional government was 
instituted under the Cuban flag. The main effort was to hold the 
country together; a few fundamental laws were put in force to 
give simplicity, strength, and stability, to a native government. 
After three years of such tutelage, the American Administration 
ceased, and the last American troops were withdrawn April 1, 
1909. The United States had done her duty; she had fulfilled her 
mission; she had maintained integrity of action; she had through 
patient toleration saved Cuba from herself. 

No one doubts that England, France, and the United States in 
these events, have performed a duty which civilized races owe to 
the less fortunate ones. It is the burden of the strong to help the 
weak. The civilized part of the world has a right to demand civ- 
ilization of the other part, but it must be a civilization of their 
own national life, and not a civilization dictated by the conqueror. 
Kipling exalts this ideal of toleration when he says: 
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"Take  up  the  White  Man's  burden 
In patience to abide, 

To veil the threat of terror 
And check the show of pride 

By open speech and simple 
An hundred times made plain 

To seek another's profit 
And work another's gain." 

The greatest fault of the German nation in this universal 
crisis is her theory of self-realization; to be oneself in German 
estimation, means "be German." Germany is demanding that the 
world accept this view. This has always been her policy where such 
a policy was possible. In her colonies it has not been native na- 
tionality that she strove to cultivate; all was to be supplanted with 
German manners, German language, German customs. By this 
spirit of intolerance she has defeated her own end. The world is 
acquainted with her policy, and there is no misconception of the 
motive of her national culture. Her Kultur has become intoler- 
ant because she has taken herself too seriously. When a nation 
becomes preoccuppied with its own infallibility, there is only one 
course left, and that is to teach her the lesson France learned in 
1871 at the hands of this very aggressor. 

Germany's ideal of national culture, and by national culture 
she means German Kultur, has been the greatest foe to world fed- 
eration and will be the greatest foe to permanent peace, even after 

peace has been declared. There is no fault in national culture it- 
self; but when it becomes the motive of aggression, there lies a 
danger in its self-righteousness. We know aggrandizement and 
what to call it; but a nation going forth in shining armor, with 
faces aglow from a sense of a holy mission, becomes a menace, 
not only to life and property, but to reason and conscience as well. 

World federation, if it ever becomes a fact, must mean world 
toleration; it must mean that nations shall mutually respect each 
other; it must mean that this federation shall not be French, shall 
not be English, shall not be American, shall not be German. It 
can only come by a willingness of each nation to take the good 
in all nations, and weld it into one concrete whole. Every nation 
that becomes a part of that federation, must have learned this les- 
son of toleration. Any nation that fails to learn this lesson must 
be outlawed from international relations. 

The supreme trial of the Allied powers is not now; it is not 
the training of vast armies; it is not the building of giant steam- 
ers; it is not the provision for mighty transportation facilities; it 
is not even that indomitable courage that enables one "to go over 
the top." The supreme trial will come; when, in the presence of 
devastated countries; when, with hearts burning with hate; when, 
amid the mingled cries of the wounded and maimed, the raped and 
murdered; when, in this the hour of final victory and power, men 
are called upon to hold up the ideal of toleration. 

By B. S. Smiser, Winner of Reed Oratorical Contest, June, 1918. 
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THE COLLEGE YEAR 
COBBY de STIVERS 

SEPTEMBER. 

Shelby  Faulkner,   Student body  President,  and  "Prexy"  both  have their  pic- 
tures in the first Skiff issue—by way of encouragement to the Freshmen. 

^> ^> *v> 
Matriculation  takes  place on second floor instead of  first.    Confuses  old  and 

new students  alike—more red tape than  Matriculation,  usually. 
<2^ <^ <^> 

Literary Societies zeal  (and hostilities)  starts. 
<2> "v> <^y 

Senior  rings  measured   for  and  ordered. 
<2>- ^> ^v> 

Dr.  Lockhart has  his picture in  the  Skiff.    Freshmen  are  really  encouraged 
now. 

<^y ^> ^> 
Y. W. C. A. wedding—all military.    Miss New Girl, Lura Bassette, weds Mr. 

Old   Girl,   Lena   Gilbert. 

—   VM e.A i F r\Q 

c?u"&h    Sfivers   Oberlkier   Sioflttf) 0»1 b 
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Military, yes.    But one of the officers had only one bar, and had   (her)   Sam 
Browne belt on the wrong shoulder. 

Shirley's and Add-Rans  get their plans nipped  in the bud.    One can't draw 
$30 per  in the S. A. T.  C. and  "get out"  on Monday nights. 

<C> -v> "C> 
Seniors   elect   officers—all   girls—(who   take   no   pains   to   hide   their   impor- 

tance and dignity.) 
O "Cy -C> 

Bruce Cross sells shower bath tickets in Clark Hall; tried to get a corner on 
them   in   Jarvis,   but   some   one   beat   him   to   it. 

^> <^ ^O 
Waltons gave "Kid Party".    Everybody there in  their  "youngest"  and  "few- 

est." 

ALL READY FOR THE KID PARTY 

•*v> ^> <Z> 
The  first  chapel—duly  impressive—Helen   Fouts   Cahoon   sings   and   mentions 

her  "studio  in  the conservatory  wing on  fourth  floor." 
<2y <^ ^> 

Papa  McDairmid  says  that  "Young  men  may  call  at Jarvis   from  6  to  7". 
Sweet   Daddy. 
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All  the teachers   introduced  in   chapel.    The  student assistants   stand  up   the 
longest and bow the most. 

"Ox "Ox ^> 
Ruby Jones takes the Ski!! as a means of announcing where Judge is "at" 

-Ox ^> "Ox 
The Skiff and  its staff move  into Dean's  office.    Exit  Clinton 

^> "^> ^> 
freshmen  elect  President—a  woman  again—Hattie  Cole. 

^> <^ ^> 
First band concert; first pep meeting, under the auspices of Ira Taylor 
_ ^> "Ox ^> 
The  University   church   opens. 
x,,    , . ^> ^> "O 
Clarks give a picnic to the new girls  in the Park—much cream 

"Ox ^2x -Ox 
Football squad well advertised ; they practice lots.    Bryan Miller   "B " elected 

captain  of  the  team. 
O "Ox "Ox 

The Old Students' Reception held.    Receiving line, punch, tongue dances, and 
a lot of noise, main features. 

"Ox "0> "Ox 
Bruce,   Paul  and  Ira.    The  noble trio—our  yell  leaders. 

-Ox "Ox ^> 
Add-Ran Jazz band organizes.    Swayne and "Billy" entertain us all. 

P$tefer> 

"o* ^> -Ox 
The "Gold-Barred Heroes" arrive.    Lieuts.  Varner,  Klaur,  Kitchen and Coch- 

ran.    "Master" Lieut. Varner the best one of the lot, sez we. 

ture.' 

Carl Slay suffers  fracture of ankle and  heart simultaneously.    Poor  Carl 
<ix  "Ox  -Ox 

"Rip-Ram-Bah-Zoo !" 
"C> "Ox "O- 

Bar Association meets at Dr. Cockrell s.     Preparing for Rhadamanthus 
^>  ^> <^ 

The  uniform  hats  begin   to  blossom  forth     very  sparingly. 
"Ox  "Ox "O 

The  girls   bought  Jarvis   Hall   a   victrola;   Papa   Mc   campused   everybody   he 
caught  dancing  by  it. 

<2x  ^>  -Ox 
"Radiolight Ingersolls"  epidemic.     Everybody gets  a  "Lightning  Bug  Special." 

OCTOBER. 
The great and noble S. A. T. C. Review.    We all baked willingly  (Dr. Cockrell 

included)  to see our boys  "Squads Right". 
^> "Ox ^> 

T.  C.  U.   loses  to  State  19-0.    That's  nothing. 
"Ox "Ox "Ox 

Uncle Samuel replaces our discombobulated flag pole with a temporary struc- 
It temporaried all  thru' the yaar,  tho.' 

"Ox -Ox -v> 
Juniors   elect   officers—only   onp   more   year. 

"Ox "Ox  "Ox 
Oh,  my !   Mustaches-e.     e.   g.,   Ernest  Bomar. 

"Ox "Ox  -Ox 
Th?  skiff  sai's   under   Cap'n   Mabry   now. 

"Ox  "Ox  <^ 
"The Flu." 

A wheeze ; a sneeze ; 
Bones ache ;  brains  bake ; 
Eyes   red ;  sore head ; 
Can't feed ; can't read ; 
No  .ioke ;  don t care. 

Rip 1    Swear 1 
Take  pills ;   Doc's   bills. 

"Ox  "Ox ^> 
Yes, we sure had the "Flu"—everybody. 

"Ox -Ox "Ox 
William  Jones  chides   Annie   Lou   for  her   "rouge"  habit.     Didn't  phase  Annie 

Lou. 
"^>   "Ox   "Ox 

John  Keith  chaperoned a bunch  to  the circus:  called them his  family.    Fine 
doings for a Secret Service man, and especially an engaged man. 

"O- "Ox "Ox 
And   the   Waltons   call   them   "Hypochondria".     What   was   it?    Blues 

"Ox "Ox "Ox 
Miss  Mosey read  in  chapel.    First time in  T.   C.   U. 

-Ox ^> ^> 
Sophomores elect officers, and guess who?    "Rats" and Thelma.    Inseparable 

"Ox "Ox "Ox 
rite  Nights—bloody  noses;   boxing  and   wrestling. 

^> <2> -Ox 
Coehran   and   Kitchen   hold   the   first   Sing-Song 

"T.  C.   U. '  out of  "Rip  Ram." 
^> -Ox ^> 

Dutton  writes from   Siberia.    Well.,  but  lonesome. 
-0>- -Ox "Ox 

"Annibel" steps forward, explaining football. 
"Ox -Ox ^> 

The Army cots come : all the doors taken out. 

"They"   tried   to   take   the 
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ONE   OF   THE   FUNNIEST   SIGHTS   WE   EVER   SAW -THE   BOYS   OF   "FORT" 
CLARK   SUN   THEIR   BEDS   DURING   INFLUENZA   SCARE 

O *^> <^> 

The Seniors  had a  chicken  fry at Forest  Park.     Thelma  hroke Mary  Hefner's 
tooth. 

^> O  <2y 
The Clarks had a "Just" program. 

^> <^ <^ 
Lieuts. and Seniors  adjourn  to the other side of the partition  in the dining 

room.    Gnashing   of   teeth   from   the   privates   and   underclassmen. 
^> 'O  -v> 

Quarantined! 
*0 ^> <2v 

Mock-teachers'   Institute.     Skeete,   Rube,   and   Mary   Strange   all   come   up   just 
to break the quarantine. 

*^> -v> ^> 
Everybody parts their hair in the middle—Annibel included. 

^> <0 *2* 
The Skiff hangs  out its  Shingle.     Campaign  starts—Buy a  Purple Tag. 

^> *CS>- *x> 
Sam  Losh and the Sing-Songs.     All    he frirls saluted  back-handed. 

<2v ^> ^> 
Lieut. Alexander comes to teach the boys how to use their arms.    Iron crosses, 

and everything. 
<^ -v> ^> 

Ciarks had reconstruction exhibit. 
<^- •<C> *0 

Bruce goes  to work  for  the Record. 

Waltons have Halloween party.    Clarks s+ack their rooms.    Big fight. 
^> O O 

Cupil.   Margaret  Kennedy  and  Lieut.   Raymond   Fox.     It always  happens   ;hus 
in T. C. U. 

<2> O ^> 
Waltons  have  Red   Cross   pageant. 

-s>   ^^   <^ 
Miss Duncan commissions some "ossifers."    16 girl sergeants  in gym  classes. 

Phew! 
^> <^ -v> 

Quarantined again.    Remember? 
^> ^> O 

Who-wah-wah  who ! 
<^ <^ O 

First and   Second   Companies  play  0-0  game. 

NOVEMBER. 
Trench digging—a  la France—in earnest.    "C'est la geurre". 

<C> <2v <^ 
S. M. U. takes "cold feet".    Says T. C. U. forfeited the game. 

<^ ^> <^ 
Delinquency cards  born—mostly  "Recommended  for  punishment." 

*x> ^^> *^y 
Brushes  have  carnival  to add  to  stars  to  the  Service  Flag. 

'O ^> *o 
Merle and  Mr.  Allen  enact  Romeo-Juliet balcony scene  in  the  chapel.    It is 

said that they ruined the new grand piano. ^> *o <^ 
Girls' Glee Club organizes. 

^> ^> *v> 
"Packi" McFarland sends announcement she married Capt. Joe Hill. 

^> *v> ^> 
Horned Toads  trim  the  Pirates  of  Southwestern   14-6. 

^> ^> *v> 
Y.  M.  C.   A.   room  opens.    Guard  duty  begins.    "Let  no   Fords   pass   here"; 

"Let there  be  no swimming  in   these  pools". 
"v> ^C> -«o 

Harry   D.   White  speaks  in   chapel. 
*^> ^> *x> 

The Seniors take a  "room and bath"  at the Westbrook  when  the hot water 
was off. 

^> -v> "s2>- 
Clarks'  Initiation.    No fatalities. 

O ^> -x> 
Fifteen men go to Camp McArdrur,  Waco.    They were  H=rbert Jones,  John 

Gay,   Ernest   Bomar,   Wm.    Carlton,    Field    Foster,    Geo.    Kemble,    Floyd   Mayes, 
Thomas  Henley,  Herschel  Upton, John  I.  Hawes,  Troy  Haire,  Duane  Cox,  Reese 
Overton,   Norman   Stallings,   Rex   Douglas. 

-x> -Q>- O 
"Oleo"  changes to  "Cocoanut Oil"—Ugh! 

<^ <^ ^> 
T.  C.  U. lost only one T. I. A.  A. game—to State. 

^> ^e> -v> 
Annie  Mc  capitulates ;   is   now  Mrs.   Edward   Brooks. 

-O ^> -v> 
Billy Sunday speaks  in chapel; Ma Sunday,  too. 

-v> O <^y 
S. A. T. C. disbands—joy !    Nine boys come back from Camp McArlhur. 

^> -v> <^ 
Peggy Forsythe goes to the hospital; Ben goes to flirting—It's all over now. 

We told you so,  Ben. 
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We  beat   those  bears.    Big   scramble  over   the   last  touchdown.    But   Walter 
Camp  agreed  with   T.   C.   U.    "12-7". 

T.  C.  U.  "supremed"  over Denton 39-0. 
^> -<^> <^> 

"Shava"   (canine adoptee)   and ava miss  Shady. 
-^> ^> *^> 

Spence Gibbon  grows  poetic   (a Ja  Rhymes  in  Rag-time) ;  wins  Cindy;  Cindy 
cuts her bangs. 

The Bear  Funeral—Tears. 
^> ^C> *^> 

Mr. Spreen and Mary Melton—  (But Mary says there was nothing to it). 
<2^ ^^ -v> 

Rabbi Fox and Mr.  Cahoon appear in chapel.    A rare treat. 
^> ^> <2>- 

The African Trio  comes out again—the same songs. 
•^> ^> <^> 

Eli Willis smells smoke at a 2 a. m. fire drill. 
^> *2y ^> 

They   all  got  kissed   goodbye.     "Who-by—by-who ?" 
^> <2x "Q> 

Holiday for everybody—Armistice day !    T.  C. U.  marches in the parade down 
town.    The 10 best looking girls lead the Y. W. C. A. division. 

*C> ^> ^> 
T. C. U. goes over the top in the U. W. W. campaign. 

^> <2>- O 
Shelby and Ellen were in love this month.    So were Tony and Beatrice     And 

Lois and Hill, we believe. 
-v> O ^> 

Education   classes   contribute  money   for   library   books. 

THE T. C. U. CROWD AT THE BAYLOR GAME 

^> ^C> "s> 
T.   C.  U.  prepared   for  Baylor.    Beat  A.   C.   25-0.    These   "O's"   certainly   do 

come often. 
•^> -^> ^> 

Boys' Glee Club starts. 
*^> ^> ^> 

Dr.  Cockrell and his familiar "Debates". 
*v> -^> *0 

Hands up !    The rifles come!    Fourteen and a half pounds. 
^v> *v> ^> 

Ireta and Bill Jones  "begaged".    A lot of secrecy at first, but "Annibel" got 
wise.    Then  Bill went West. 

DECEMBER. 
Waltons adopt a French orphan. 

^> ^v> ^> 
Basketball promises  well  "Brad",  Easley, etc. 

<^> *^> -v> 
Sewell and Baldwin send advance notice that they are coming back.    Reckon 

they   wanted   a  special   train ? 
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The medical officers arrived just in time to help sign the discharges. 
^> <^ <^>- 

Skiff  urges   the  student   body   to   allow   speakers   to   pass   out   first.    Student 
body heeds not. 

<^ ^> -O 
Annibel  observes  the  "Vampire  Cling"   (Sour  grapes,  no  doubt). 

*^ ^> -^> 
Grace Jones and  Paul Boynton—(That was before Dick  came,  y'see). 

*v> *v> -<0 
Jarvis   Hall  Seniors  have  a  banquet  in  the  Domestic  Science   dining  room— 

Turkey,   'neverything. 
^> -v> <2>- 

Complete outfits issued to the boys.     (No fits; just outfits). 

WHY, MRS. McDAIRMID! 
And our Lady Principal, too. 

-O *^ ^> 
Baylorites bury a Horned Frog.    Why ?    Pertinacity, Pugnacity, or Illiteracy— 

(General  preference given   to  the   latter). 
*v> •<^> <;> 

"No  military   after   Xmas"   the   best   announcement   in   the   year.    The   Kirls 
hoped  Prexy meant no breakfast formation,  too,  but he didn't. 

(Sec ifiMlK) 
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S. A. T. C. gives farewell banquet before dissolution.    Annibel went—without 
a date. 

^> O ^> 
Horned Frog had a contest deciding  "Who's  who"  and  "How much"  among 

the girls. 
*C> ^> *^> 

Football  boys   have  banquet. 
<^ ^> ^> 

Y.  W.  C.   A.   Xmas  tree.     (Sort of  announcement  party). 
^> ^> ^> 

Dr. Martin lectured in chapel on Bodily Perfection.    He's pledged in a "Frat" 
at Edinburgh to live 125 years.    He'll do it.    He's 90 now. 

^> -^> ^>- 
All the uniform hats  disappear.    Threats,   "Kleptomaniacs",  etc.    They  finally 

all came back, muchly dilapidated. 

SHIRLEY   SPENDS  XMAS   WITH   US 
AND TAKES  UP GOLFING 

^> "O -^> 
John C. Nelson, wounded Marine, ex-football hero of T. C. U. visits here. 

^> ^> <^ 
Skiff  puts   out   8-page   Xmas   issue.    "Bouncing   Beatrice"   quite   proud   of   it 

and justly. 

Ruth   Kneeland  worked  gratis  for  the  Skiff.     Perhaps  she  had  a  banking  at- 
traction  downtown. 

-^> ^O ^> 
"Separate dining rooms to continue."    Wonder why???!!!*** 

<^> -\> ^> 
The  last Retreat Saturday,  Dec.   14.    Rats  and everybody said  it was  sad and 

sorrowful. 
<^ -^> ^> 

Baylorites  carry off empty coffin,  leaving behind a hugely misapplied note. 
^> -^> ^> 

Skiff  publishes   a   "statement".    Quite  a  newspaper  now. 
^> ^v> <^> 

Advent   of   "Joseph,   the   Flying   Stackman"   heralded!    "Bouncing   Beatrice" 
is  right.    All joy. 

^> -^> ^> 
T.  C.  U.  went to  hear  Billy  Sunday—and  to  let Billy  Sunday  hear  us. 

^> ^> ^> 
Seniors'   rings   come—much   publicity. 

"C> ^> ^O 
We  had  an  extra  week  of  holiday. 

^>   -O   ^> 
Laws give a "Soiree"  (So the Skiff said)   in the Art room.    A pleasant time 

was enjoyed by all. 

JANUARY. 

Unto us  were born the little Purple books.    Demerits automatically spring up 
over  night,  and  over  nothing. 

^> <^> ^> 
Ol'  black  Joe leaves  the girls  for the boys,  who eat in  Goode Hall. 

^> <^> *^ 
And   the  girls   thought  that  they   were   going   to  have   more   "delicacies",   but 

they didn't. 
-v> ^> ^> 

Margaret  Lavendar  stayed  at home—work   in  the  Kitchen. 
^> ^> ^> 

Erin  Jones  and  Fay  Williams  go  a-riding   with   the  soldiers.     Erin  gets   "res- 
cued". 

-*C> ^> ^> 
A  lot of the soon-to-be's  start the  "Home Makers"  domestic  science  course. 

^> ^^ ^O 
"RO—uh—sa !"    RO-e-e— uh—sa !" 

"^> -v> -^> 
Basketballers   win   two at Rice;   lose  one at  Texas   and  A.   &   M. 

^> <^> ^^ 
Pool   tables   given   good   use   in   Clark   Hall—especially   the   nights   the   girls 

come over. 
^> ^> *C> 

Magestic,  horned glasses announce  Seniority  to  chapel  at  large. 
^> ^\> -^> 

Girls get the habit of going to Camp Bowie or Everman about every night. 
^> <^ -^ 

"Mrs. Dalton's Orchids" makes its appearance in the chapel. 
-^> "C> -v> 

The Y.  W.  Kangaroo Court tried Dorothy Doughty.     Had their  pictures  made 
the next day. 

^> "C> ^> 
Mrs.  Cockrell entertains the Brushes. 

^>   "v>  ^> 
4   p.   m.   breakfasts   served   by   the  Domestic   Sciencers, 

1S>1€>' 



The  missionaries  came;  thought that Jack  Barry  was  sick  in  chapel. 
^> "x> -v> 

No snow,  no skating this year  on  "Main  walk"    old-timers  are  sorry. 
^> <^> ^> 

Mary  and   Henry   come  to   the   parting   of   the   ways. 
^> ^> -O 

Annibel and her bold friend gaze upon Rhadimanthus at the Law-Brush party. 

THE   LAWS   AND   BRUSHES   HOLD   SIMULTANEOUS   INITIATION 

^> <^> ^O 
Hark!    Hear!    "Have   your   picture   Made." 

^> -v> ^Q> 
"Got your proofs back?"     "Let's see them."    "Oh,  they're just fine." 

FEBRUARY. 

Class   Skiff  editions   begin   to   appear.    Much   good-natured   (?)   rivalry.    Va- 
rious   opinions   as   to  respective  superiority,   etc. 

^> ^> *^- 
Trangular   Debate   results:    F.   McCutcheon,   H.   Martin,   C.   Hamlin,   and   P. 

Boynton. 
^> *0 *<Q> 

Willis McGregor back with a Sam Browne belt and the alphabet sewed on  his 
shoulder.    Some hero. THE  PICTURE-TAKING CRAZE 

<l€>\9> 1 



Basketball boys go to Oklahoma.    Some of the other boys   (led by  Scardino) 
start running  in  their  undress  suits.    B.   V.  and  another   initial). 

^> ^> -^ 
Dutch,  "Cap'n'd" the Baseball team ; tries to be Cap'n of the Farmer, too. 

*o -O O 
Poole,   ultra-popular,   the   villain.     Ask   Mary   Melton,   Merle,   Gertrude. 

<iy -v> O 
Horned  Frog sets up  canteen  in Jarvis  Hall. 

*^> O ^> 
Checker Tourney rages. 

<^ ^> -"0 
Logic conferences  occur  in  Jarvis  Hall.    Much study;  no  learn. 

*v> ^> ^> 
Seniors   explode   over   dress   and   gym   privileges.    Nothing   new   for   some   of 

them, it has been whispered. 
^v ^> *C> 

Laws and Brushes have Valentine party. 
<^> <^> <^ 

Frogs crush the Medical Bears to the dirge of 54-30. 
O ^> ^> 

Annibel's "Mother's  brother John" comes to see her.    He isn't at all  like an 
uncle, but wears khaki and a white band on his hat— ?   ?   ? 

^> ^> <i> 
Thelma   Smith   and   Mary   Hefner   give   Majestic   party   to   the   Senior   girls. 

00 !  La ! La ! 
^> ^> ^v> 

Sophs vs.  Fish.     Blood,  fists,  guns,  and  clubs.     Much  wra.h. 
^> <i^ -*C> 

Junior-Senior   banquet.    Fearful   rumors.    Banquet-goers     scared     green.    No 
harm done, however.     (Shelby made a religious speech—we don't know  why). 

^y <^ ^> 

Fish entertain the Sophs at the "Maj" ; tried to buy the box seats the juniors 
and Seniors had reserved. 

O <^ *v> 
Waltons  have "George Washington"  pageant.    Uniform   hats   feature promis- 

cuously. 
^> ^> <^ 

Faculty "Take Off".    Just to  "see themselves as others see them". 
<^> ^Cv ^i- 

Dr.   Crosdale  addresses   the  girls ;   engaged  girls   have  special   speech. 
*^> -^> "v> 

Freshman   Skiff   in   purple   ink—strangely   inappropriate. 
*v> ^^ -Qy 

Friday  chapel  talks start.    Mr.   Bryson  on  "The Blue Undershirt". 
^> ^> ^> 

Shirleys won Old Men's contest, but Dick Bailey, Add-Ran, won  first place. 
*C> -v> *^> 

Dr.   Saunders  says  a  certain  ailment had  been  in  the school  for  four  years. 
We thought it was just this year. 

<2> ^> ^> 
Lena   and   Ellen   go  to   the   conference   in   Chicago;   they   come   back  in   slit 

skirts, etc. 
^> ^> -^y 

Pearl Dulaney, FRESHMAN, aspires to Senior ring and orders one.    Seniors 
flabbergasted.    Ring  never  comes.    Foul play,  possibly. 

How We Do Love to Hear Them Sing! 

TROY HAIRE, RATS HILL, CARL SLAY, DEWEY LAWRENCE 

1S>1©' 



^  19 

MARCH. 
A party went "to the jail".    Jailbirds. 

^> ^> -Qy 
Cahoons entertain  the  Glee Clubs. 

^> ^> -v> 
Tennis and Basketball takes Jarvis  by storm. 

Law Department gets donated a law library of 2,500 volumes by A. E. Wilkin- 
son of Austin. 

<2^ -O ■"O- 
The Skiff gets dramatic and prints a playlet,  "Land vs.  Air." 

<^ "^> *v> 
T.  C.  U.  girls  lose to T.  W.  C.  in  basketball  29-12. 

HALL1E,  SHELBY,  "SNAKE,"  DOROTHY,  RUTH 

<^y ^> ^> 
Everybody's got a pair of brown oxfords. 

-=2> ^> O 
Feather episode in the picture shov .     Nnw  wj have  red  lights. 

*^> -^> <2> 
Frank   Ogilvie   gives   up   army   uiscip ine   for   feminine   annexation.      Fie,   on 

thee,  "Aver".     Remember  "Shava",  and  the  wandering   Levy  Dee. 
*o *C> ^> 

"Dan"   comes   back   again. 
^v> -Q>- -x> 

Troy  and   Carl  play   "Who's  got  the  Button". 
<^ -x> -^> 

Wind   blows   the   arbor   down,    Pity   it   couldn't   have   been   the   barn   or   the 
"gym"  in Brite or  something. 

^> ^> *v> 
Photography class entertains the Faculty. . Some classy class. 

^> *^> *x> 
Forewords of the Poet.    The Shirley-Waltons give a Lindsay program. 

FOOTLIGHTS STAGE—"A BURGLAR IN THE HOUSE" 

^> *x> ^> 

Lawyer Rhinehart Pouer returns to teach the youths in T. C. U. :g. -n. 
<^ ^> -O 

Juniors have themselves a St.  Patrick's dinner.    Who seys they ain't got n.. 
style ? 

^v> •*v> <^y 
Bernice and Glenn decide to be bride and groom.    Two hearts that sing as one. 

<^y -v> O 
Annie  Lou  gets  a  crush  on  a  Bowie convalescent.     A  new  one every  minute 

or so. 
*^> *x> <2> 

"Oh,   hell,   ohhell,   ohhelen   do  be  mine." 
^>  ^> ^> 

T.  C.  U.  gets  $80,000  from the Men  and  Millions  movjmjn .    Grca    go'js  of 
filthy  lucre! 

^> ^> ^> 
T. C. U. won over Masonic Home in track meet at the Stock Show. 

<C> ^> *Cy 
Waltons  become federated  with  the  State Federation  of  Women's   Clubs. 

\9\€>> 



Tl 
Whispers   of  Logic  fill   the  air   as  Exams  approach.    Resolved:     That   Logic 

should be banished into outer darkness. 
^> <^ -<2> 

Onions   grow  back   of  Jarvis  Hall.    Everybody  swipes   them—boys   and   girls 
alike.    And weren't they good ? 

^> "O ^y 
Ireta and Ruth give the Jarvis  Seniors a luncheon at Joseph's. 

•^> <^ ^> 
Hark !   Hark !   The poet cometh ! 

Broadley   says 

APRIL. 

Dean Parks came back and he did look so sweet and familiar. 
^> -v> <^ 

Town Students' Skiff told everybody's secret—even Joel Hill's.    "Mama won't 
let me go out except on  Saturday  nights." 

*^> ^> -^> 
Horned Frogs beat S. M. U. 5-2. 

^> *^ ^> 
Annibel was  inspired, too. 

^> ^> *v> 
We burnt Baylor's Bear ; and spat upon the ashes. 

'v> ^ ^> 
T.   C.   U.   came  out  third  in   Track  meet.    Better   next  time, 

he'll  be  Champion  of America  by June. 
^> <^ -Cv 

Jesse Martin and Gayle Scott are signally honored "Over There " 
-x> <2> <^, 

T. C. U. wins over State in Baseball.     (State's first defeat in two years) 
"C> <^> -v> 

Preachers  beat the  Profs.    Mr.  McDairmid star  show. 
•*^- *v> ^> 

Y. W. C. A. Cabinet installed.    Candle service, etc. 
'\> ^> ^> 

Add-Rans win first, second and third places in Old Men's contest 
*C> ^> -^> 

Girls go in for the manly sports—baseball, track, etc.    Dorothy Doughty   Bush 
League Chief. 

^> *v> *vi- 
Mr.  McDairmid was  witty  at breakfast one morning. 

-v> ^^ -v> 
Dona Mercedes came out to T.  C.  U. ;  lectured and sang. 

^> ^v> <^> 
Dick and Bryan represent T. C. U. in oratorical contest.    Dick completely con- 

fused when his medal  is presented ;  Bryan is to go to  Washington 
^> ^> <^ 

The "Familiar" parlor meetings. 
^> <^> *^> 

Unto us is  born  Dean  Colby  D.  Hall,  Jr. !    Hail I 
^  ., ■ -^> ^> -O 
Outdoor exercise to take the place of gym  classes, volley ball   etc 

^> ^> -^> 
Add-Rans-Clarks   have   reception   at   the   Cockrells ;   Shirley-Waltons   have   a 

"dam picnic" and a fine "dam" time, they said. "•"">!»   nave   a 
"^- ^^ "C^ 

frantic  appeal  for kodak pictures  for the Frog. 

IfafVtf/vfia/vj Tof^ 5(jfNioA^ 

CflRL  )N T.CM. 
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The  Poet  came,   chanted,   and  went  away.    Much   inspiration    from   portrait 
of him—to naming the canaries after him. 

Removal of tonsils affects two hearts.    Dramatis  Personae:  Miss Turner, Dr. 
Gaush. 

<^ ^2> "O 

Shelby and Dorothy grow absorbed in each other.    Likewise Grace and Dick, 
and—Billy and June, ad infinitum. 

NICHOLAS  VACHEL LINDSAY 
The Famous  Poet who  visited us  in  the  Spring   (as 

tho'  Spring  were  not without poets). 

-v>   -\>  "Cv 

Graduating  recitals  begin  to  commence  to  occur—the end  draws   nigh. 
^> <^ -v> 

The mountain—in shape of Joe Stack—comes to live in Fort Worth until Mo- 
hammed-Beatrice will go to the mountain. Locomotion on part of the mountain 
frightens away fowls, e. g.,  Peacocks. 

We hate to print this, but such things should stop in T. 
C. U. (And anyway, the young ladies had this in mind 
when  they  posed  for  it.) 

ISH^' 



MAY. 
May Day picnic—we swam, boated, etc., etc., and Gosh ! How we did blister. 

^> ^> ^> 
Girls Track meet advertised, but they didn't have it. 

^> ^> -K> 

Girls' Glee Club featured by colored quartette and solos by Hazelle and Dorothy. 
^> -^> O 

Aubrey Cooper  awarded posthumus  decoration. 
-^- -Qy <C> 

Gayle  Scott returns  from  overseas,  all  decorated,   'neverything. 
*^ ^> -^> 

Band concerts start again.    We surely enjoy them. 
^> ^> O 

Laws put their mock trial on again.    Downtown this time.    They even are a 
dramatic bunch. 

TOP:    GIBSON,  LARGENT,  A.   L. JONES,  W.   WILLIAMS,  STIVERS,  R.  JONES, 
CRISP. 

BOTTOM:      G.   JONES,    HAMILTON,    CRAIN,    BARBER,    MOORE,    ANDERSON, 
OLDHAM,    FARMER. 

She Sees    ^   5ltfAtf£ 
"fre* •>.« tf£/?«£ 

" SSfl" SfOTS ^ Pllne 

3UDA 

1S>1€>€ 



Mrs.  Sweeney becomes a mother-in-law to a charming French-Belgian   lassie. 
Tom Paul always was a good hand with the ladies. 

^> ^> ^> 
Contestants in T. C. U's part of Texas Federation of music clubs sing for us 

in chapel.    Mostly in French, but that was all right. 

^> *s> <Cy 

Cahoons and Miss Wright appear in chapel; Grace introduces them ; especially 
Mr. Cahoon and his "vocal" solo. 

<^ <^ *^> 
Yes, the Ku  Klux Klan certainly was revived.    That was the finest shirt-tail 

parade we ever saw ! 
*^> -v> ^> 

Annie Mae Tanner is wedded to one Capt. Drennon.    The Brushes tender her 
a shower  in  the art rooms  before  it happened.    Lucky   Annie  Mae,   but  the  art 
room misses her. 

^> *^> ^> 
Seniors all wear a harried look ; generally cross when you address them.    They 

attribute it to the heavy Horned Frog work.    It's good there is a resaon. 
-^ "O <2* 

Somebody said Anita "Showerhammer" was going to get married.    Never did 
hear any more. 

-CS-   ^>  *2v 

Senior  Majestic  postponed  regularly. 

Tiff   ATHLETIC Fi£i.j3 
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GOOD EATS-GOOD DRINKS 
AND 

GOOD FELLOWSHIP 
NINTH AND HOUSTON FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

HOW OFTEN! O! HOW OFTEN! 
^> ^> -v> 

The Horned Frog Staff could realize a considerable economy 
in the matter of time by pinning to themselves placards answering 
the following questions: 

When will the Horned Frog be out? 
When is it going to press? 
How much do you get out of it? 
How often do you have to go to the printers? 
Isn't it fun to get ads? 
Can we get a little club picture in? 
Is it too late for me to have my picture made for the Horned 

Frog? 
Why aren't you taking but two subjects?    Gee, wish I didn't 

have anything to do. .     ... , 
Did you get me classified as a Junior?    You know I will be 

after Xmas. 
Can I see these? 



CITY MEAT MARKET 
MATHEWS & WARD, Proprietors 

Phone Lamar 4148 1211 Houston St. 

Fort Worth, Texas 



oSa/nSr^ Ginrmamt. 
SMART   CLOTHES    FOR    WOMEN   AND    MISSES 

r«F-Tw        AJSJ«-» MOUS-TOI** 

"0 wad the so power the giftie gi'e us"—Faculty Take-Off. 
We predict that Paul Boynton with his ultra-modern facilities for s tailing will easily get by old St. Peter. 

COMPLIMENTS OF 

DR. R. H. GOUGH 
A LOYAL BOOSTER FOR T. C.  U. 





GO TO MRS. G. V. BROWN'S, WHERE YOU GET THE 

BEST STYLES AND THE LOWEST 

PRICES. 

MRS. G. V. BROWN 
"Where women and styles get acquainted" 

FOR YOUR HIGH GRADE HOME MADE CANDIES, 
ICE CREAM AND ICE, 

SEE US. 

TRIPOLIS CONFECTIONERY 
1120 Main Street Fort Worth, Texas 

H. N. SIDERIS, Proprietor 

Mr. Wilson.—The indirect lighting system is not very good for 
reading purposes. 

Beulah Bell.—Yes, but it is awful nice to sit in. 
(Fie on thee, Beulah.) 

THE WOMEN OF T. C. U. 
APPRECIATE GOOD 

CORSETS 

When we added Roberta Laced-in- 
Front Corsets to our Corset Sec- 
tion, we knew we would render a 
Corset service to our customers 
which was beyond comparison. 

Roberta    Laced-in-Front   are    exclusive 
with us. 

THOMAS R. ALFORD 
Smart Things for Women 





LITHOGRAPHERS   -   PRINTERS 

BINDERS 

OFFICE FURNITURE AND SUPPLIES 

PHONE LAMAR 24 T) 

HORNED  FROG 
IS A PRODUCT   OF 

OUR PLANT 

•^Pi?** 

PIT 
SHOEJJ 

Returning Infantry 

Plain Toe "Gothic" 
BJ"1 MILITARY style that has 
I m m been ad°Pted for civil wear 

UJ Made by Florsheim of rich 
brown   Cordovan — a   superior 
quality shoe that will give long 
service  and absolute comfort.    A 
style of the times, 

WISE-HEARNE SHOE COMPANY 
P. M. OWEN, Manager 



You don't know BREAD until you try 

Walker's Big Dandy Bread 

Our Bakery—the Most Modern in the Southwest 

Largest Shippers oj QUALITY BREAD in Texas 

WALKER BREAD COMPANY 



Fort Worth's Fastest Growing Department Store 

3t3& 
Cor. 3rd and Houston Thru to Main 

Outfitters to Every Member of the Family 

WELL KNOWN SAYINGS 
Shelby.—Am I telling 'em too fast for you? 
Lena Gilbert.—Well, n-o-w. 
Dorothy.—If it ain't that, it ain't nothing. 
Grace Jones.—Well, that devilish thing.    You P. S. 
Dick Bailey.—Greetings! 
Riley  Aiken.—I shall  
Dr. Waits.—We have with us this morning  
B. Mabry.—Wish I had, but I haven't though! 
Mary H.—Doncher reckin it is? 
Cobby.—My Lord in the mountains. 
Gertrude Davies.—Well—professor—  

Chocol'atGJ* 
for AMERICAN QUEENT 

A Leaf From 
Cupid's Book 

5 Fine confections form the 
perfect gift. But confections 
are really fine only when 
they are skillfully made from 
ingredients of highest quality 

5 No gift is as perfect as a 
hox  of  King's Chocolates 

From better dealers 

King's Nutty Nuts: 
A baby blue box of assorted wnole 
nut meats, coated thickly with, dark, 
rich chocolate. 



DID YOU KNOW- 
That an hour spent at 

"The Woman's Store" 
will give you more true style information than a week spent 
most anywhere else? 
In the matters of Wearing Apparel, Dress Fabrics and Ac- 
cessories, we hold an enviable reputation as the leading store 
in this city catering in exclusive feminine finery. 
Always   the   best   of   everything   that   woman   wears   at 

THE 
THE 

WOMANS 
STORE 

FAIR 
Houston, Fifth and Main Streets 

Fort Worth, Texas 

MAIL   ORDERS   GIVEN   PROMPT   AND   EFFICIENT   ATTENTION 



Compliments 

of 

CARTER GROCERY COMPANY 

MISLEADING TERMS 
"Bar Association" has absolutely nothing to do with 

booze. 
"Addressing the Chair" doesn't mean what you say 

when you have stumbled over one in the dark. 
"Diamond in the rough" might be T. C. U. baseball 

diamond. 

C. C. MILLER 
PIANOS AND PLAYER PIANOS 

AND ALL MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 
611 Houston St., Fort Worth, Texas 

WE CORDIALLY INVITE YOU ALL— 

Parents, Teachers and Students 
TO VISIT 

TEXAS GREATEST JEWELERS 

THE   LARGEST   STOCK   OF   FINE   MERCHANDISE 
EVER SHOWN IN THE SOUTH 

The House of Diamonds 

For 35 years Fort Worth people have come to this 
store for Quality Goods. 

The guarantee of this firm has been an absolute pro- 
tection to its customers. 

Exclusive agents of the Gruen Verithin and Wrist 
Watches—the most beautiful watch in America. 

Also a complete stock of Engagement Rings, Wedding 
Rings, semi-precious Stone Rings, Gold Jewelry of every 
description, Sterling Silver Hollow Ware and Flat Ware, 
Sheffield Plated Ware. 

Make our store your meeting place. Make yourself 
at home here. Always glad to send goods to out of town 
customers on memorandum. 

MITCHELL-GREER CO. 
912-914 Main Street 

AGENTS FOR VICTOR VICTROLAS AND RECORDS 



TEXAS CHRISTIAN UNIVERSITY 
FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

ADMINISTRATION BUILDING 

Our purpose is to endow the young people of Texas who come under our influence with— 

A WORTHY SCHOLARSHIP 
A TRUE MORAL IMPULSE 
AN ESSENTIALLY CHRISTIAN IDEAL 



1301-3-5-7 WEST SEVENTH STREET 

MANUFACTURERS 

"PURE FOOD" ICE CREAM 

"BETTER" CANDIES 

Our dying request is: Being in constant danger of 
assassination we have the following request: When we 
are gone don't tell how good we were. Jokes are out of 
place at a funeral. Don't put roses on our grave; we 
would have preferred them here. If you quote from 
Prexy on our tombstone, inclose it in quotation marks. 
Otherwise may the doom of the Horned Frog be on your 
heads "for 10,000 years." 

HALTOM'S 
614 Main Street 

FINEST JEWELRY STORE 
IN THE SOUTH 

ONE PLAINLY MARKED PRICE 
TO ALL 

T. C. U. STUDENTS ALWAYS WELCOME 

WHEN PLANNING YOUR GIFTS 
SEE 

HALT0M 
Expert Opticians, Expert Jewelers 

Phone L. 6135 



RENOWN FOODS 
"No better can be produced" is the standard set for RENOWN FOOD 

PRODUCTS. Everything under RENOWN brand must match up to this. 
There are no disappointments packed under our Renown label. You may 
be sure NO FOOD PRODUCTS ARE WORTH MORE THAN RENOWN. 

PEOPLE WHO USE 

BEE—ESS—KO 
SAY IT IS THE PERFECT COFFEE. 

Blended and Roasted in our modern plant in Dallas. 

HOME OFFICE, WAREHOUSE AND FACTORIES—DALLAS 
BRANCHES—McKINNEY,  PARIS,  TERRELL,  WAXAHACHIE,   SAN   ANTONIO 

BOREN-STEWART COMPANY 
Established 1886 

WHOLESALE GROCERS AND TOBACCONISTS 
COFFEE ROASTERS, MANUFACTURERS 



WESTBROOK HOTEL 
FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

PHONE ROSEDALE 640 

ALFORD ICE & FUEL CO. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

ICE AND COAL 

W. Magnolia and Frisco Tracks       Fort Worth, Texas 

PHONE LAMAR 787 

MODERN LAUNDRY 

FORT WORTH 



Young Men 
AND their elders—when in quest of 

"good clothes" that are fashion- 
ably styled—will find the greatest 
variety to select from at August's. 

Here are clothes for formal  or  informal 
wear as tailored by 

Adler-Rochester 
Stratford 
Chesterfield 

and twenty other famous makers. 

A. and L. August 
MAIN AT SEVENTH STREET ESTABLISHED 1881 



When the Horned Frog comes out the staff has an idea that more than likely it would be more 
fortunate if it could completely disappear until the storm is over. Our busy moments are going 
to be full of the business of graduating, and our quiet moments will be spent in sentimental med- 
itation over the dissolution of many beautiful and cherished friendships. We will regret very 
much to have to answer the questions of all those who for some reason or other did not receive 
the treatment at our hands which they thought they deserved—we will hate to answer them be- 
cause we won't know. Let us put in these very profound regrets: We are sorry there couldn't be 
a front page for everybody, that every club in even the minds of students could not be given rep- 
resentation, that each department could not be given an entire section, that all the manuscripts 
of the would-be writers and poets could not appear. We are almost ashamed to give the war worn 
justification, for it is scarcely a justification, but "C'est la guerre." 
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LAMAB 570 

Fort Worth's Most Exclusive Ladies' AppareL 

Fort Worth 
Music Company 

E. S. PARNUM 

600 Houston St. 

G"3 
Did 

Everything in Music and 
Study 

BOOTH BROS. 

Candy 

FORT WORTH, 

TEXAS 

Publications 
Catalogues 

Embossing and 
Engraving 

Commercial Printing 

*C*    <2>-    ^> 

SMITH PRINTING COMPANY 
AARON SMITH, Manager 

-x>   <2y   -o 

1001   B   MAIN   STREET 
Fort Worth, Texas 



Pictorial 
Review 

Patterns 

©Tl 
MAIN AND HOUSTON AT SECOND 

icy   ID) 
ID) 

LAMAE mm EL TEXJy 

Standard 
Toilet 

Preparations 

Am Onn®apiifflfl®dl SBn®wniini ®lf Faslfaii®i]nalbll© 
2®3r W®M®nii^IE^(gIlos§n^® smadl ©irniSnaaD 

The offerings of this season are the most varied and attractive we have yet been able to assemble, and from our 
very complete showing we feel assured of meeting the demands of the most exacting. 

SUCH A WIDE RANGE OF STYLES IN INDIVIDUAL MODELS, IT 

WOULD SEEM ALMOST THAT EACH HAD BEEN 

BOUGHT FOR A SPECIAL TYPE. 

The merchandise in every department is a true reflection 
of the latest and most popular productions in materials 

and styles. 

The Sanger Reputation Is Sufficient Guarantee as to Quality and Price, and We Solicit a Liberal Share of Your Patronage, 
Which Will in Every Instance Have Our Most Careful Attention. 



THE POPULAR STORE 
809 HOUSTON STREET 

WOMEN'S READY TO WEAR AND 

MILLINERY 

18       CHAIRS       18 

2      MANICURISTS      2 

THE T0NS0R 
BARBERSHOP 
SEVENTH AND MAIN 

2      MANICURISTS      2 

18       CHAIRS       18 

When a chapel speaker 
starts in on a story we have 
heard odd scores of times, our 
chief interest is in seeing how 
long it will take him to get 
to the point, and how many 
students will be hypocritical 
enough to laugh. 

EAT—ENJOY LIFE 

B. E. FORD'S 
STORE 

IS THE PLACE 

NORTH OF CAMPUS 



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 

receipt for bills paid. 

Capital Stock $   600,000.00 

Surplus and Profits ...$1,400,000.00 

ESTABLISHED 1873 

Fort Worth National Bank 
Main on Fifth Street 

UNITED STATES DEPOSITORY 

If Inconvenient to Call During Banking Hours, Mail Us Your Deposits 



MILLINERY 
CORSETS 
UNDERWEAR 

FRENCH NOVELTIES 
INTERIOR DECORATING 

*0   ^>   ^> 

NORVELL 
MRS. NORVELL LEAHY 

*c> *^> *^> 

LAMAR 5140 
615 HOUSTON ST. FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

THE SOUTHERN PLOW COMPANY 
DALLAS, TEXAS 

*c> <:> o 

EXTENDS BEST WISHES TO THE PATRONS AND 

FRIENDS OF T. C. U. 

THE PHOTOGRAPHS IN THIS BOOK 

WERE MADE AT 

WHITE STUDIO 
506 Main St. 

MAKERS OF HIGH GRADE 

PHOTOGRAPHS 



Charter an Interurhan Car 

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

Why not such a trip for a class intertainment?    The quartette, 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, 
Waxahachie,  Sherman, Denison,  Waco  and  Corsicana 

FT. WORTH-CLEBURNE 
INTERURBAN 

w£-*-vw 
TARRANT COUNTY 
TRACTION COMPANY 

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

H. T. BOSTICK, General Passenger Agent 



<^ O  -x> 

Southern School Book Depository 
P. O. Box 1064, Dallas, Texas 

WHOLESALE SCHOOL AND COLLEGE TEXTBOOKS 

Write us for Free Catalog 

•"x^  '^   ^^ 

THE SIGN OF GOOD INSURANCE 

MIKHELl 
PARTNER; 

WALTON 

Phone L. 4222 700-1-2-3-4-5-6-10-11-12 
INSURANCE OF ALL KINDS First Nat. Bank Bldg. 

SALUBRIOUSLY REFRESHING 

SOLO BY ALL SOFT DRINK DEALERS 

GRAIN JUICE CO. %«£?. 
GRAIN JUICE COMPANY 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS 
205 E. Front St. 

Phone Lamar 5450 Joseph C. Felix, Mgr. 



Fort Worth Takes Pride in 
Her Schools and Colleges 

TEXAS'  FASTEST  GROWING   CITY   IS  GLAD TO HAVE HAD YOU AS STUDENTS AND 
HOPES THAT YOU WILL MAKE YOUR HOMES HERE 

Fort Worth is destined to become the metropolis of the Southwest. She leads in transporta- 
tion facilities; as a packing center; a cattle, horse and mule market; a grain market, and in the 
manufacture of many staples. 

She has become the capital of Oildom. There are 500 oil companies with offices at Fort Worth. There are 
forty-two oil field supply houses with factories, warehouses or yards. There are four refineries in operation and 

eight under construction. 

A $20,000,000 building program is under way, which includes a $2,000,000 hotel, two $1,000,000 office build- 

ings, a $350,000 apartment house and 1,000 new residences. 

There are 100 churches in Fort Worth, 10 of which occupy buildings which cost more than $100,000 each. 

Fort Worth's wide and shaded streets, her flower bordered lawns, her magnificent parks, and her great play- 

ground at Lake Worth make life worth living. 

The Fort Worth Chamber of Commerce 



E. T. RENFRO CO 
DRUGGIST 

Rexall Store 
Wff, 

One of the Six Busy Renfro's Rexall 

Stores. The largest chain of drug 
stores in the south, where Service, 
Quality and Courtesy is always 

found. <E The T. C. U. faculty 
and students will find us always one 
of the bunch and wish you all 

success. 

J. L. HORN, Manager HOUSTON AT NINTH 

□: 

BAKER BROTHERS 
FLORISTS 

1013 HOUSTON STREET FORT WORTH, TEXAS 



®MW 
ESTABLISHED 1876 

IFuainmnftnffiroD Csurip@ftsD Dirapeirfego Sfadteg ^ndbrdkso iEfc 

Forty-two years of constant trying for a better service 
has made ours the best 

FIFTH AND HOUSTON STREETS FORT WORTH, TEXAS 



T. C. U. COLLEGE OF BUSINESS 
"TEXAS' BEST BUSINESS COLLEGE" 

FORT WORTH, U. S. A. 
Dear Student Friend: . nTTAnmirAMn 

Every Freshman and Sub-Freshman in T. C. U. will find it very helpful to take SHOR1HAJND 
and TYPEWRITING. You need SHORTHAND for note-taking throughout your entire course 
You need TYPEWRITING for writing up notes on English, Biology, Themes, etc. If you know and 
use SHORTHAND and TYPEWRITING you will get more out of your College Course. Your work 
will not only be more satisfactory to you, but your Professors as well. 

BOOKKEEPING and COMMERCIAL LAW are also very interesting, practical and helpful. 
Work in the College of Business is individual work.   Arrange to be with us.   Special rates. 

Address 
J. A. DACUS, Supt, 

Care T. C. U., Fort Worth. 

TRY US FOR 

LUMBER 
AND ALL KINDS OF BUILDING MATERIAL 

BARBER LUMBER & MILL CO. 
Phone—Yard, Rosedale 969 

Up-town, Lamar 1998 



Cadillac 
and 

Chandler 

The Cars We Personally Guarantee 

and Stand Behind 

A. P. MITCHELL AUTO COMPANY 
Fifth and Commerce Phone ( L. 1429 

{ L. 5644 

PLENTY OF GOOD PRINTING HOUSES IN 
FORT WORTH 

Don't Say There Isn't 

Until You Have Tried 

The Progressive Printing Company 
1207 Throckmorton Street 

Phone Lamar 174 



S. A. T. C. TRAGEDIES 

That yellow shoes just won't take a good ola ma- 
hogany shine. 

Lack of modesty among our young men—they can 
look at their wrist watches without a blush. 

That you can't make your girl understand why you 
don't wear the scarf pin she gave you Xmas. 

Having to loan your one uniform to a girl for a 
program. 

Girls having a Halloween parade—S. A. T. C. hang- 
ing out barracks windows. 

PROGRESS 

-o   o   o 

Masterful merchandising is not a stationary art- 
it is the result of unremitting upward evolution—of years 
of tireless efforts and constant study. 

Our organization, with 30 years' reputation, and now 
under the supervision of Mr. 0. E. Wandry, has achieved 
a tremendous buying capacity. Our daily buying activity 
enables us to give the same care to the selection of gar- 
ments to sell for $25.00 and $35.00 as to those which must 
be priced several times as high—and insures this shop 
superb style assortments. 

It is our pleasure to offer the discriminating women 
shoppers of this vicinity smart and distinctive-styled 
apparel at the smallest obtainable prices. 

<^  <s^ *v> 

MONNIG'S 



J. P   CROUCH, President 

E. H. GOLDTHWAITE, Vice-Pres. 
E. L. LAVENDER,  Secy, and Mgr. 
A. C. LOWRY, Treasurer 

CROUCH HARDWARE COMPANY 

Cutlery 
Mechanics Tools 

Builders Hardware 

1007 Main Street 
1006 Commerce Street 

(Incorporated) 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

Home Wares 
Refrigerators 

Stoves and Ranges 

FORT WORTH,TEXAS 

Auto Supplies 
Sporting Goods 

Dairy Equipment 

Phones: L. 558 
L. 559 

FISHBURN'S DYEING AND DRY 

CLEANING 

W. B. Fishburn, Owner and Mgr FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

35 Years of my life spent in the Cleaning and Dyeing Business 



"THE JEWELER" 
IN YOUR SCHOOL TOWN 

Creators of the very latest 
designs in 

DIAMONDS,    PLATINUM 
AND    GOLD    JEWELRY 

Your Inspection Invited 

D. H. KEENE 
Diamonds and Jewelry 

S. E. Corner Main at Ninth 
Fort Worth, Texas 

Opera House Barber 

Shop 

105 East Seventh St. 

H. MEANS, Prop. 

The Home of Boys of 
T. C. U. 

7 First Class Barbers 
Always ready to serve 

the public. 

Union Shop 

A Big Beginning 
for a young man or woman is 
money in the bank. A successful 
career may depend on the oppor- 
tunity given you by a few dol- 
lars saved and in the bank. 

With a strong faith in the col- 
lege man and college woman we 
cordially invite the accounts of 
those who believe in grasping an 
opportunity while it exists. 

4% Paid on Savings 

Stock Yards National 
Bank 

Fort Worth, Texas 



THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK 
OF FORT WORTH 

Capital 

Surplus 

$1,000,000.00 

$   500,000.00 

OFFICERS 

W. E. CONNELL, President 

T. B. YARBROUGH, Vice-President 

W. P. ANDREWS, Cashier 

R. C. MARTIN, Assistant Cashier 

W. H. WALLERICH, Assistant Cashier 

W. J. DYER, Assistant Cashier 

s IMPSON'S 
MART 
HOP 

Exclusiveness, 

Distinctiveness, 

and Individuality 

For Ladies 

who know. 

702 Main Street. 



Jackson's 
HOUSTON AT SIXTH 

Women's Wear Exclusively 
For apparel of the proper sort—the kind that has style, quality, and at the 

same time moderate price, you will find your heart's 
desire at this shop. 

SUITS DRESSES WRAPS 
BLOUSES NEGLIGEES 

SKIRTS 
THE TRADE OF THE COLLEGE MISS ESPECIALLY INVITED 

The basin in Private Race's room was found to be 
filled with rocks. Upon being questioned he explained 
that he had been so accustomed to drinking out of a 
spring that he had to make one for himself. 

THE STOGIE 
A.   M.   FARRIS, 

Proprietor 



1882 BEWLEYS BEST 1QIQ 

The Blue Ribbon Flour 

Bakes Better 
Bread, Biscuit, Pastry and Cake 

Every sack guaranteed 
"Like Mother Used to Make' 

A. J. ANDERSON CO. 
ESTABLISHED 1877 

10th AND HOUSTON STREETS 

THE OLD RELIABLE GUN STORE 

HEADQUARTERS FOR SPORTING GOODS AND 
COLLEGE EQUIPMENT 

AXTELL COMPANY 
(THE WHITE HOUSE) 

MANUFACTURERS AND JOBBERS 
Pump Jacks, Well Casing, Pipe and Pipe Fittings, Mill 

and Water Supplies, Well Drilling Machinery 
Deep   and   Shallow   Well   Cylinders,    Cypress   Tanks, 

Gasoline Engines, Plumbing Goods 
STANDARD AND MONITOR WINDMILLS 

KOHLER ENAMELWARE 
A COMPLETE LINE OF PLUMBING GOODS 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS 



MASON'S CAFE 

Always ready, day 

or night 

1005 Main Street 

Fort Worth, Texas 

WE CARRY THE FINEST SELECTION OF 

SMART CLOTHES 
TO BE FOUND IN THIS CITY 

THE L SYSTEM 
FIFTH AVENUE 

STYLEPLUS 
BUILTWELL 

Good clothes are none too common this year. Rising 
costs have not lowered our quality one whit. We guar- 
antee you that. 

Prices Range from 

$25 to $50 

Silk Shirts       Neckwear 

Straw Hats      Stetson Hats 

Underwear 

S=BS ■&. T=fc     fif? 

The Progressive Men's Store 

808 MAIN ST. 

» 



LET 

PEMBERTON 
FURNISH YOUR HOME 

SEVENTH AND HOUSTON 

THE HOME OF FINE FURNITURE 

VICTROLAS AND RECORDS 

*c>  ^>  ^> 

Our Greatest Asset—"Honest Values" 

Our Greatest Desire—"Satisfied Customers" 

Lummie Williams acquired a new nickname while 
in the S. A. T. C. His full name now is Cough Syrup 
Williams. 

Dr. Cockrell.—Harry, what is a closed shop ? 
Harry Martin (very seriously).—Those shops which 

have regular hours for closing. 

LADD FURNITURE & CARPET CO. 
T. C. U. ALL THE TIME 

^> ^> -^> 

LET US FURNISH THE HOME OF THE 
FUTURE 

^>   O    <2v 

704 Houston Street Fort Worth, Texas 

Education Is Power—Money Is Power 
A bank account and education are irresistible.   Either 

alone may fail.   United success is certain. 
MAKE THE 

Continental Bank and Trust Company 
Your Depository While in College 

<^     -v^     O 

Capital and Surplus $700,000.00 
*2>    <^y    O 

Seventh and Houston 



C. D. REESE CO., Inc. 
MANUFACTURING JEWELERS 

Badges, College and School Emblems 
CLASS PINS, FRATERNITY PINS 

ATHLETIC MEDALS AND TROPHIES 

57 WARREN STREET 
NEW YORK 

Exclusive Styles in Millinery and Ready-to-Wear Garments for 
Women and Misses. 

We Invite Your Early Visit Assuring a Pleasing Service. 

CORBETT 
3rd and Houston Sts. The Store for Women 



COMPLIMENTS OF 

METROPOLITAN HOTEL 
FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

H. W. WILLIAMS & CO, Inc. 
WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS 

Fort Worth, Texas 

This is a free and democratic country and we do not 
believe that any two people, because of any arrangements, 
should have special privileges, thus saith Mr. McDairmid. 
For further particulars see Hill Hudson. 

Dick (poutingly).—I am going to town. 
Grace (pleadingly).—Aw, don't go. 



Correct Dress for Men 

STONESTREET & DAVIS 

COLEMAN'S 
FOR ALL THAT IS NEW IN 

MILLINERY 

COLEMAN'S MILLINERY 
513 Houston Street 

The World-wide War is over—The 

Age-Long War Goes on! 
The Supreme task of the hour is to make All the World Christian, 

and the Christian nations more Wholly Christian. 
The most influential factor in the re-shaping the troubled world 

affairs will be the man who makes the IDEALS for the 
nations—he is the preacher who plants the gospel of Christ 
in the hearts of men and nations. 

The most stressing demand of the day is for trained full-time 
leaders in the Kingdom of God, to teach the world 
Christianity, while it is seeking it. 

To meet this demand there is being organized a 

Company of One Hundred Volunteers 
in the Army of the Kingdom of 

God. 
which is to meet for training September, 1919, at the train- 
ing grounds, which is the 

BRITE COLLEGE OF THE BIBLE 
The    Ministerial   Training    College   of   Texas    Christian 
University. 

Every member who joins the Company pledges to give his life in 
full-time service to the ministry of the Gospel. This in- 
cludes women as well as men, preparing for all branches 
of leadership in the church work. 
Uncle Sam drafted you—God invites you to volunteer. 



Where 
You 
get the 
Best 

Brown 
Cracker 

Co. 

FORD CARS 
-SOLD BY- 

Authorized Ford Dealers 
FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

HUB DIGGS CO. 
9th and Commerce 

FRED H. JONES 
1st and Commerce 

REEDER MOTOR CO.     PERCY GARRETT 
21st and North Main 10th and Commerce 



FDR SERVICE RENDERED- 



PETERS BROTHERS 
The South's Finest Shoe Shining Parlor 

For Ladies and Gents 
We have just remodeled and enlarged our parlor to 40 chairs, 

giving us ample room to take care of our ever-increasing business. 
No long waits here—plenty of shine boys to wait on you. Special 
music at all hours.    Come and hear it. 

WE DO EXPERT WORK 
in Shoe Dyeing, Hat Cleaning, Blocking and Retrimming, Gloves, 
also cleaning and pressing Ladies' and Gents' Suits, Overcoats, etc. 

OUR WORK GUARANTEED TO GIVE SATISFACTION 
We call for and deliver free. 

913 Houston St., Fort Worth, Texas 
Phone L. 6859 Mail Orders Filled Promptly 

What is a parasite? 

A pair of sights—Hill and Lois. 

If you're second choice with her, remember scrubs make the 
varsity team sometimes. 

Were it not for despoiling the rustic beauty of the campus, the 
Bus. off. would put down the walk donated by the Senior of '18. 

Some were good in Logic, but we opine they knew before how 
to distinguish between proposals and proportions. 

KERR STUDIO 
412 Continental Bank 

Lamar 849 



ASK US ABOUT IT FIRST 
Collins Art Co. 

WALL PAPER, PAINTS, MUSIC 

Picture Framing Is Our 
Specialty 

' o 
■ & 

THE REAGAN MILLINERY 
EXCLUSIVE NOVELTIES 

709 Houston St. 

SPECIAL ATTENTION TO T. C. U. GIRLS 

Phone Lamar 1017                                  Fort Worth, Texas 

CAMPBELL QUALITY PAINTS 
will look better, go farther, last longer 

You can obtain from us also 

ART SUPPLIES 

Window Glass and Wall Paper 

CAMPBELL GLASS AND PAINT CO. 
Fort Worth, Texas                                 708 Houston Street 



THE END 

We have turned the Horned Frog over to you, 
gentle reader, and will you be gentle in viewing 
Us shortcomings, bearing always in mind the 
fact that many times while in our hands it 
floundered just this dangerously upon its back. 










