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0REW0RD 

We submit for your approval this 

the sixteenth volume of the Horned 

Frog—in which we have endeavored, in 

a novel way, honestly and fairly to 

interpret the important activities of a 

most strenuous college year, and if the 

publication of this book maI> but serve 

to impress upon its readers the one great 

lesson taught by the experiences of that 

year, we shall be a thousand times 

repaid for the many weary hours de- 

voted to the task. It stands as our 

contribution to our Alma Mater. 
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EDICATION 

Texas Christian University is fortunate 

in having within her walls many devoted 

workers who constantly direct their efforts 

toward her betterment. It is as tribute to 

those who personify such a spirit of 

devotion that we, the Class of Nineteen 

Hundred Twenty, affectionately dedicate 

The Horned Frog to our class professor 

and his wife, 

DR. AND MRS. WINTON. 
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BOARD OF TRUSTEES. 

OFFICERS. 

S. J. MCFARLAND President 

H. W. STARK Vice-President 

R. M. ROWLAND Attorney 

W. P. JENNINGS Secretary 

EXECUTIVE MEMBERS. 

W- K Go° Amarillo, Texas 
Van Zandt Jarvrs Fcrt Worth, Texas 
Dave Reed Austin, Texas 
T. E. Tomlinsori Hillsboro, Texas 
H. M. Durrctt Fort Worth, Texas 
D. G. McFadin Austin> Texas 

L- C- Britc Marfa, Texas 
S- P- Cush Allen, Texas 
Gecrge W. Cole, Jr Bslton, Texas 
James Harrison Fort Worth, Texas 
J. C. Smith Vernon, Texas 
W- W- Mars Fort Worth, Texas 
R- L- Couch Dallas, Texas 
Dan D. Rogers DalIaS; Texas 

C. W. Gibson Waxahachie, Texas 
Dr. Bacon Saunders Fort Worth] Texas 
T. C. Morgan Longview, Texas 
Charles F. Spencer Wichita Falls, Texas 
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A man of great faith, large heart, tender sympathies and heroic 
spirit; an unfailing guide, a helper whose friendship doubled life 8 joys 
and halved life's sorrows. To him more than any other man Texas 
Christian University owes its spirit and progress during the last 
decade. His life was an open volume filled with strength and inspira- 
tion for the ambitious and struggling youth in search of the art of 
right living. Because he loved God, honored the King, followed the 
gleam, he has a two-fold immortality,—an immortality of the soul and 
an  immortality of influence. 
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CHARLES IVAN ALEXANDER 

Born July 3, 1874, Died September 7, 1919. 

To the beloved memory of a righteous man who loved 
God and truth above all things. A man of untarnished 
honor,—loyal and chivalrous, modest and humble, tender and 
true. He had a great soul and an understanding heart, a rare 
spirit and a brilliant mind. He was unselfish, magnanimous 
and sincere—the soul of honor. He gave himself in utter 
abandon to the young men and women who sought to attain 
the strength of noble manhood, ccmbincd with the delicacy of 
refined womanhood. He was equally at home amid the mazes 
of the stars or the mysteries of the nursery. He loved the 
comradeship of the playground; he enjoyed the association 
of his friends in the quietude of the home and in the fellow- 
ship of the Church. As Shakespeare made Mark Antony say 
of one of his characters: 

"His life was gentle and the elements 
So mixed in him that Nature might 
Stand up and say to all the world— 

This was a man." 

He lived in the presence of God here and, passing through 
the gate of death, now liveth unto Him for evermore. His life 
was so pure, his character so noble, his devotion so supreme, 
that he will not be embarrassed in the presence of the King. 
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President. 
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CLINTON   LOCKHART, 

Retiring   Dean   of   the   University. 

Dr. Lockhart, after serving T. C. U. for many 
years, first as President and then as Dean, has been 
relieved of his administrative duties in order that he 
may retire to the quiet of his study and devote more 
time to authorship. Dr. Lockhart will continue in 
the   Chair  of   Greek  and  Hebrew. 

COLBY D. HALL, 

Dean-Elect  of   the   University. 

Professor Hall, who has served as Dean of Brite 
College of the Bible for a number of years, has been 
elected to succeed Dr. Lockhart at the beginning of 
the next session. Professor Hall will also continue 
as Dean of Brite College. 

DR. E. R. COCKRELL, CARROLL C. McKEE, 

Dean   of   Law,   Professor    Dean of Music, Professor 
Political   Science. Piano. 

G.   W.   DUNLAVEY, 

Dean   of   Discipline 
C.  H.  ROBERTS, 

Dean   of   Academy,   Pro- 
fessor History. 

3W. 
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GAYLE   SCOTT, 

Instructor  Biology  Department. 

W.   M.  WINTON, 

Head    Biology   and    Geology 
Department. 

MRS.  W.   M.  WINTON, 

Instructor   Biology  Department. 

A 
^ 

E.   W.    McDIARMID, 

Dean of Women.  Profes- 
sor Philosophy. 

& 
MRS. JOHN  DAVIS, JOHN   DAVIS. 

Instructor   Chemistry   Department.        Head  Chemistry  Department. 

WILL V.  NORRIS. 

Professor of Physics. 

DR. E. C. WILSON, 

Professor Education. 
CHALMERS    McPHERSON, 

Professor  English  Bible. 

Page 
if&.f 



J.   QUINCY   BIGGS, 

Professor  Public  Speaking 

W.   E.   BRYSON, 

Head   English   Department. 

\ 
7/ 

REBECCA  SMITH, 

Professor English. 

J.  K. RICHARDS, 

Professor   Modern   Languages. 

i Jlh 
MABLE   I.  MAJOR. 

Professor  English. 

W 
MERLE  HOLSAPLE, 

Professor   Spanish. 

COBBY   De   STIVERS, 

Instructor   Academy   Spanish. 

WILLIS MCGREGOR, 

Instructor Political Science. 

B. HOLT, 

Professor   Law. 

Jf^j 
Page 25 



R.   E.   ROUER, 

Professor   Law. 
GLADYS TURNER, 

Head Domestic Science. 
BEULAH   BRADLEY, 

Professor   Domestic   Science. 

MRS.   G.  W.   GREATHOUSE, 

Instructor Art  Department. 

LILLIAN SANSOM, 

Oratory. 

L J 
CARL  RUPP  DOERING, 

Professor Piano. 

MRS.  DURA BROKAW 
COCKRELL. 

Head Art Department. 

> 
MARY  STRANGE, MRS.  CARL  RUPP  DOERING, 

Instructor Art Department. Professor Piano. 

Page 2G 
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BERTHA ANN COOPER, 

Instructor Piano. 

ALLA  WRIGHT, STUART McKIRDY, 

Professor Voice. 

ARLEN KENNEDY, LUCILE  DURRETT, 

Instructor Piano. 

RALPH UNIACKE, 

Professor Violin. 

NELL ANDREWS, 

Librarian. 

MRS. CHAS. H. ROBERTS, 

Academy History. 

LELIA LONG POWELL, 

Oratory. 

=HW.I 
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J.  E.   SENTELL, 

Instructor Academy English. 
ELIZABETH   SHELBURN, 

Instructor Academy   Math. 
0.  B.  DOUGLAS, 

Instructor Academy Physics. 

DR.  S. A.  WOODWARD, 

Physician. 
H.   M.   DURRETT, 

Business  Manager. 
MARY KNODE, 

Graduate  Nurse. 

■ -4  *. f 

REV.   W.   P.  JENNINGS, 

Pastor. 

f 
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J. A. DACUS, 

Principal   College  of   Business. 
LILLIAN   DURRETT, 

Registrar. 
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THE MATRONS. 

MONITORS. 

3W. 
Page 29 



Page 30 
u:i 



CLAS S E S 

iW.E 
Page 31 



OFFICERS OF THE STUDENT BODY. 

:ECIL R. BRADFORD, Pres. HARRY H. MARTIN, Vice Pres. 

BEULAH, BELL, Sec.-Treas. 

iffr 
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SENIOR. 
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UN-CAMOUFLAGED   SENIORS. 
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FORT WORTH, TEXAS. 

THESIS :    Evidence of Provi- 
dence in History. 

Styles may come and styles 
may go, 

But Thompson always wears 
his low. 
(We mean his hair.) 

CELINA, TEXAS. 

Walton;   Yell   Leader,   '20;   Vice-President 
Y.  W.  C.  A., '20. 

THESIS :    Woman. 

One touch of merriment makes 
the whole world grin. 

THOMPSON. COBBY. 
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LAMKIN,  TEXAS. 
Add-Ran; Instructor Biology Department- 

Vice-President Khem Club; Monitor 
Clark   Hall. 

THESIS: "Pyrite Fauna of 
the Duck Creek Formation 
of North Texas." * 

Sir Gayle left off chasing the 
Hun,— 

He thinks being a rock- 
hound's more fun. 

SCOTTIE. 

Professor Physics;   President and  Founder 
ot T.  C.  U. Chapter of the  Khem  Club. 

THESIS:    "The Oil Shale In- 
dustry." 

And when his wife's in the 
case, 

You know all other things give 
place. 

COACH. 
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DOROTHY   KEEBLE 
BA 

JOHN R. 9AND1DGE- 

FORT  WORTH,  TEXAS. 

Clark;  President  Clarks, '20;  Y. W. C. A. 
Cabinet;   Skiff  Staff. 

MAJOR:    English. 

// God can love all the boys, 
Surely I can love a dozen. 

FORT  WORTH,   TEXAS. 

President    Class    of   '20;    Shirley; Kliem 
Club;   Managing   Editor   Horned Frog, 
'20;    Ft.    Sheridan,    '18;    Honor Coun- 
cil, '17. 

MAJOR :    Chemistry. 
The girls will get you if you 

don't watch out. 

DOSSIE. JOHNNIE. 

3W. 
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CECIL BRADFORD 
BA. 

3ETH COOMBES 

MANSFIELD, TEXAS. 

Shirley; Vice-President Shirleys, '20; Pres- 
ident Shirleys, '19; El Toro Club; Presi- 
dent El Toro Club, '17-'18; Khem Club; 
Sergeant-at-Arms Khem Club, '19-'20; 
Fort Sheridan, '18; Assistant in Depart- 
ment of Photography; Assistant in De- 
partment of Chemistry; Varsity Football, 
'17-'18-'19; Varsity Basketball, '18-'19- 
'20; Captain Basketball, '19; Varsity 
Track, '19; "T" Association; Athletic 
Editor Horned Frog; President Student 
liody, '19-'20; Spanish Club; Track, '20. 

MAJOR :    Chemistry. 
This life is a thing of only 

three parts: 
Athletics, a girl, and two love- 

sick hearts. 

STAMFORD,   TEXAS. 

Walton; Secretary Walton, '18; Vioe 
President Domestic Science Club, '18 
Secretary Intercollegiate Prohibition As 
filiation, '18; Y. W. C. A. Cabinet, '18: 
Diploma Domestic Science and Art 
'18; Y. W. C. A. Cabinet, '20; Presi 
dent Walton, '20; Girls' Glee Club, '19 
Parliamentarian Walton, '20; Editor 
Horned Frog, '20; West Texas Club, 
'20;   Press   Reporter   Waltons,   20. 

MAJOR :    English. 

When Horned Frog and les- 
sons clash, 

Let stupid lessons go to smash. 

BRAD. BETH. 

Page 88 
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GEAFORD,  TEXAS. 

Post Graduate in Oratory. 
Walton ; President Walton, '20 ; Vice-Pres- 

ident Walton, '20; Secretary Walton, 
'20; Y. W. C. A. Cabinet, '20; Khem 
Klnb, '20; West Texas Club; Secretary 
Footlight, '19; Oratorical Association; 
P. A. L. S., '17. 

MAJOR :    Mathematics. 

/ have no other but a woman's 
reason. 

I think him so, because I think 
him so. 

NAN. 

FOET  WORTH,   TEXAS. 

Shirley. 

MAJOR :   History. 

He would advise a young man 
to pause 

Before he takes a wife. 
In fact,   he  sees  no   earthly 

cause 
Why HE should not pause 

for life. 

JOHNNIE. 

#.i 
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O.B.DOUGLAS SYBIL   BLACK 

FORT  WORTH,  TEXAS. 

Shirley;  Vice-President Masonic Club;   In- 
structor   Academy   Physics. 

MAJOR :    Chemistry. 

'Tis better to have loved and 
lost, 

Than to marry and be bossed! 

BRECKENRIDGE, TEXAS. 

Walton; Treasurer, '18; Secretary, '19; 
President, '20; Walton; Y. W. C. A. 
Cabinet, '18; Treasurer, '19; President, 
'20; President Girls' Missionary Circle, 
'18; Vice-President P. A. L. S., '17; 
Chairman U. W. W. Campaign, '19; 
Vice-President Junior, '19; Secretary 
Khem Club, '20; Delegate Student vol- 
unteer Convention, Des Moines, '20; 
Horned Frog Staff, '20; Footlight; 
Campfire Girl. 

MAJOR :    Mathematics. 

That dome holds the whyness 
of many a tvherefore. 

o. B. SYBIL. 

Page JfO 
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CHILDRESS,   TEXAS. 

Clark; Vice-President Clark, 18; Y. W. 
C. A. Cabinet, '20; Brush; Vice-Presi- 
dent  Clark,  '19;   West Texas   Club,   '20. 

MAJOR:    Political Science. 

When Lola develops her "log- 
ical" mind, 

Lots of hairt let us hope, she'll 
find. 

MCKINNEY,   TEXAS. 

Shirley. 

MAJOR :    History. 

There is nothing on earth he 
will not devour, 

From Anglo-Saxon to a Fresh- 
man in flower. 

LOLA. TOM. 

iffr.f 
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LAKE CHARLES, LA. 

Shirley;   University   of   Tennessee. 

MAJOR :    English. 

No   wind   could   blow   him 
thither. 

PARKS. 

FORT  WORTH,   TEXAS. 
Clark; President, '19; Vice-Presitlent, '18; 

Secretary, '18; Treasurer, '20; Secretary- 
Treasurer Student I'.ody, '19-'20; Queen 
of Spring Festival, '18; Secretary Soph- 
omore Cless, '18; Vice-President Senior 
Class, '20; Chairman of Red Cross Drive, 
'19; Girls' Glee Club accompanist, '17- 
'18-'19; Music Study Club Reporter, '15- 
'16; Vice-President, '16-'17; Y. W. C. 
A. Cabinet, '18-'19-20; Skiff Staff, 18- 
'19-'20; Press Club, '18-'19; Circulation 
Manager Plorned Frog, '20; Girls' Mis- 
sionary Circle, '19-'20; Oratorical Asso- 
ciation, '19-'20; Delegate to Student Vol- 
unteer   Convention;   Campfire   Girls,   '20. 

MAJOR :   History. 
Why don't the men propose, 

mamma ? 
Why don't the men propose? 

BEULAH. 

1W.E 
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SULPHUR SPRINGS, TEXAS. 

Clark; Secretary, '17; Treasurer, '18; Vice- 
Presiilent, '19; President, '19; Y. W. 
C. A. Cabinet, '18-'19-'20; Treasurer, 
'2U ; Treasurer Sophomore Class, '1 
Brush; Treasurer, '18; President, '19; 
S. I. N. S., '161'17; Homed Frog 
Staff, '20. 

MAJOR :    History. 

How happy have I been ivith 
Day, 

With   t'other   dear   charmer 
away. 

Zounds, sir!   How came you 
to be a Senior? 

VAN. 

U'.i 
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NELL S.SLOAN 
PA 

,- 

fa 

S.P. MILLER 

NECHES, TEXAS. 

Walton ; Student Volunteer; Vice-Presi- 
dent, '20; Ministerial Association; Sec- 
retary-Treasurer, '20; Horned Frog Staff, 
'20; Glee Club, 'll-'12-]13-'20: Choir, 
'20; Oratorical Association; Dramatic 
Club; Y. W. C. A. ; C. E. Girls' Mis- 
sionary Circle. 

MAJOR :    Greek. 

She will use her hard-earned 
Greek 

Teaching naked little heath- 
ens how to speak. 

FORT  WORTH,   TEXAS. 

Shirley ;   Ministerial Association. 

MAJOR :    Philosophy. 

Twenty years ago I was a boy. 

MRS. SLOAN. MILLER. 

1^.1 
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RUTH ROBINSON 

FORT  WORTH,  TEXAS. 

Clark;  Khem  Club. 

MAJOR :    Chemistry. 

She thrives on chemistry 
fumes; but cookery odors— 
never! 

Add-Ran;    Fort   Sheridan,    '18;    President 
Add-Ran, '19; Khem Club. 

MAJOR :    Chemistry. 

When keeping a Premier in- 
terferes with rules—forget 
the rules. 

RUTH. CATON. 

ifa 
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MESQUITE,   TEXAS. 

Shirley; Secretary Shirley; Treasurer Shir- 
ley; twice President Christian Endeavor; 
twice President Ministerial Association ; 
once Secretary, once President Goode 
Hall Boarding Club; once Secretary; 
once Vice-President Inter-Collegiate Pro- 
hibition Association; Y. M. C. A. Cab- 
inet. 

MAJOR :   Philosophy. 

A dinky pair of glasses 
On a dinky little nose, 

Added to look of culture 
And statuesque repose. 

FORT  WORTH,  TEXAS. 

Shirley;   LL.   B.   Cumberland   U. ;   Student 
London     (Eng.)     University _;     Member 
Texas   Bar   Association;   Business   Man- 
ager   Horned   Frog,   '20. 

'Tis not that I am wanting in 
law, 

Or lack an intelligent face, 
That   others   have   cases   to 

plead, 
While I have to plead for a 

case. 

BEN. 

Page '/i; 
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UNA  HUNTER DEATRICE M. STACK 

BONHAM,  TEXAS. 

Y. W.  C. A. 

MAJOR :    English. 

A little learning is a danger- 
ous thing. 

Safety first—she learns it all. 

FORT  WORTH,   TEXAS. 

Walton ; Vice-President and Parliamenta- 
rian Walton, '18-'19; Editor Skiff, '19; 
Sec.-Treas. Press Club, '19; Dele- 
gate to Texas Intercollegiate Press As- 
sociation, 19; Press Reporter Intercol- 
legiate Prohibition Association, '18; 
Publicity Manager T. C. U., '18 and '19; 
Cleverest Girl, '19. 

MAJOR :   Philosophy. 

What! Fly from love? Vain 
hope; there was no retreat, 

When he had wings, and she 
had only feet. 

UNA. B'TRICE. 

UE 
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ETHEL SHOCKLEY EDYTHE  SHOCKLfrY 

SYLVATUS,  VA. 

Twice Secretary-Treasurer Ministerial As- 
sociation ; Secretary-Treasurer Student 
Volunteer Band; Choirister Ministerial 
Association; Oratorical Association; 
Girls' Glee Club, '17-*18; Church Choir; 
Christian Endeavor; Delegate Interna- 
tional Student Volunteer Convention, 
Des Moines, '20. 

MAJOR :   Philosophy. 

"Woman's tongue ain't got no 
Sunday." 

SYLVATUS,  VA. 

MAJOR :    English. 

'Man delights not me!" 

ETHEL. EDITH. 

Page fS' 
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SHERMAN,  TEXAS. 

Walton; Y. W. C. A. Cabinet, '18-'19-'20; 
V. W. C. A. Secretary, '19-'20; Secretary 
Circle, '17-'18; President Circle, '18-'19; 
Walton Treasurer, '18; Walton Critic, 
'17-'18-'19; Vice-President Walton. '19; 
Walton President, '20; Secretary-Treas- 
urer Senior  Class,  '19-'20. 

MAJOR :    English. 

Elizabeth's hair is Titian, 
And  her  cheeks  are   very 

pink, 
She never has been known to 

flunk, 
And never will, ive think. 

LIZZIE. 

FORT  WORTH,   TEXAS. 

Acid-Ran; Masonic Club; Vice-President 
Prohibition Association, '14, Bar Associ- 
ation. '15; Manager Football and Base- 
ball, '13; Baseball, '14-'20; Glee Club, 
'12-'13-'14; Business Manager Skiff, '19- 
'20;  Homed Frog Staff, 19-'20. 

MAJOR :    Chemistry. 

Curses on classes! Business 
success is my goal. 

LOY. 

U:E 
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LEONA GOSHORN 
E>A 

MARY L. ZBLOSKI 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS. 

Clark. 

MAJOR :    Mathematics. 

A noticeable girl with large 
grey eyes. 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS. 

Clark ;   Spanish   Club. 

MAJOR :    English. 

It is enough for her to know 
She has follies all her own— 

What is a little dance or so? 
And she goes—well, no! 
alone. 

LEONA. MARY LOUISE. 
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ANNIE LOU  JONGS BSV 
RUBY WALKER 

WAXAHACHIE, TEXAS. 

Post Graduate in Oratory. 
Walton Literary Society; Vice-President 

Waltons, '19-'20; President Footlight, 
'19-'20; Graduate in Oratory, '19; Post- 
Graduate Orator}', '20; Girls' Glee 
Club,  '18-'19. 

MAJOR :    English. 
The girls are dainty rogues, 

'tis true, 
And have a cunning air, sir; 

When Overton first met Annie 
Lou, 

He fell for her baby stare, 
sir. 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS. 

B. A. Summer. 
Walton; ISrush; Treasurer Waltons; Pub- 

licity Agent Footlights, '16-'17; Vice- 
President Footlights, '17-'18; once Pres- 
ident Waltons, '18; Secretary Girls' Glee 
Club, '18; Freshman Scholarship, '17-'18; 
Y. W. C. A. Cabinet, '18-'19; Sopho- 
more    Scholarship,    '18-'19. 

MAJOR :    English. 

Her head is as full of knowl- 
edge 

As an egg is full of meat. 

ANNIE LOU. RUBY. 

\S.l 
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ODEJJA HENS LEY 

GAINESVILLE, TEXAS. 

B. A. Summer. 
Clark;    Secretary    Clark,    '19;    President 

Clark,   '20. 

MAJOR :    English. 

Let Profs puzzle their brain 
With English and French 

and such learning; 
Good times, I stoutly maintain, 

Give Odessa a  better dis- 
cerning. 

TCM   BEAN,   TEXAS. 

B. A. Summer. 
Clark. 

MAJOR :    English. 

Study at will, 
On T. C. U. hill, 
Summer will find you 
Studying still. 

DESSA. LILLIAN. 

Page 52 
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FLORENCE C.DAVIES B.P. GLENN 

BIG SPRINGS, TEXAS. 

B. A. Summer. 
Post Graduate in Oratory. 

Walton; Y. W. C. A.; Footlights; Adver- 
tising Manager for Girls' Glee Club; 
Girls' Yell Leader; Treasurer Volunteer 
Band. '17; Secretary C. E., '17; Associa- 
tion Librarian; Vice-President Foot- 
lights, '19; Parliamentarian Waltons ; 
President Footlights, '20; Vice-Presi- 
dent French Club; Secretary-Treasurer 
Oratorical Association; President Cho- 
ral Club. 

MAJOR:    English. 
My only books 
Were George's looks. 

GERTRUDE. 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS. 

B. A. Summer. 
Shirley;    Bar   Association;   Spanish   Club; 

Masonic Club. 

MAJOR:   Political Science. 

"Now, when I was at Colum- 
bia—". 

PAUL. 

iffc 
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JEWEL   ANDREW? CLEO     BRADLEY 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS. 

B. A. Summer. 
Clark. 

MAJOR :    Mathematics. 

She would prove the universe. 
She drinks deeply at the 
fount of science. 

MEMPHIS, TEXAS. 

B. A. Summer. 
Walton ; West Texas Club; Secretary Foot- 

lights,  '20;   Vice-President  Waltons,  '20. 

She came to us from the C—ol- 
lege of I—nnocent A—ngels. 

JEWEL. CLEO. 

1'age 5Jt 
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MATADOR, TEXAS. 

B. A. Summer. 
Add-Ran;   Khem   Klub. 

MAJOR :    Chemistry. 

'Leap year is no dream; 'tis a 
nightmare," says Albert. 

ROCK   ISLAND,   ILL. 

B. A. Summer. 
Shirley. 

MAJOR :    Greek. 

Beside,  'tis  known  he  coidd 
speak Greek, 

As naturally as pigs squeak. 

TRAWEEK. HARIS. 

3W. 
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FORT WORTH, TEXAS. 

I've waited and waited in vain, 
Expecting an "opening" to 

find, 
Where an honest young law- 

yer might gain 
Some reward for the toil of 

his mind. 

MORE SENIORS MINUS CAMOUFLAGE. 
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BRYAN B.BLALOCK MARY M?LEAN 

BONHAM,  TEXAS. 

Graduate in Oratory. 

'Cause I's wicked, I is. I's 
mighty wicked, anyhow. I 
can't help it. 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS. 

Graduate in Art. 

Mary paints—pictures, if you 
please. 

BRYAN. MARY. 
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THE SAD FAREWELL. 
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JUNIOR. 

McCUTCHEON,  Frog  Rep. 

OFFICERS. 

LIGON, President. 

GOLDEN  KENNEMUR, Sec.-Treas. 

MARTIN,  Vice-Pres. 
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FLORENCE   DURRETT 

MARY   BETH  WAITS 

MADELINE   JONES 

LAWRENCE   WOOD 

MARGARET  STUCKERT 

TONY   PECORA 

THELMA   ROUTH 

MRS.   BEN   M.   EDWARDS 

RUTH   DAVIS 
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FRED   NORRIS 

PAUL  GLENN 

J. W. BOULTINGHOUSE 

ETHEL ELLIS 

MARY   FRANCIS   McQUILLEN 

DORENE GEE 

PAULINE ALLEN 

LLOYD ADAMS 

GENEVA  HORN 

BRYAN   BLALOCK 
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SOPHOMORE. 

OFFICERS. 

McFARLAND,  President. 

BERRY,   Vice-President. HALSELL,   Treasurer. 

HELLUMS,   Secretary.     CRAIN,   Horned   Frog   Representative.     FARMER,   Skiff  Representative. 
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HOMER  MCCARTNEY 

DORIS WILLIAMS 

JOHN WOOD 

RUTH    MYERS 

GRANVILLE   JONES 

SUDA   WILLIS 

GILLETT TILFORD 

ELIZABETH   OBERTHIER 

CARL SLAY 

MRS.   GEORGE COPE 

LEM   DAY 

DEWEY WATSON 

~.OSA DRIVER 

CECIL  CARPENTER 

BEATRICE   GIBSON 

ELI  WILLIS 

FAY  WILLIAMS 

GEORGE  W.   DAHNKE 
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WAYNE   BATEMAN 

VERNON  MILLER 

THOMAS   MORRISON 

ROY   WALLACE 

H.   O.   McCONNELL 

WILLIAM   SPREEN 

M.   A.   BULER 

HESTER   BRITE 

FLORA   HALEY 

I.  P.  BARRETT 

PARK  STOVALL 

RUTH  BENNETT 

GLADYS   SMITH 

EDWIN  KANI 

VIVIAN  YODER 

MERRILL   TURNER 

GEORGIANA RIGNEY 

ELBERT  REEDER 

MARIE   PENNOCK 

HAROLD   MANN 
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FRED GAMBLE 

BERTHA HENSLEY 

OVERTON ABERNATHY 

VIDA   WALKER 

MARY   WADDILL 

MARGARET   WADDILL 

DOROTHY   DOUGHTY 

BEULAH SHERIDAN 

ANNIE   SHERIDAN 

BETH MUIR 

ERIN JONES 

ESTELLE TRAYLOR 

MARTHA   KLUTTS 

EGLANTINE   DACUS 

JANICE MAXWELL 

E. J. LOWRY 

WINNIFRED   WILLIAMS 

HUBERT WESTER 
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FRESHMAN. 
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THE ACADEMY. 

Top Row: Henry Fussell, Louise Wright, Ellis Watkins, Iris Kingsbury, Maxine Massie, Potsie Garrett, R. A. Brown. 
Second Row:    Vera Green, Mable Clark, Mrs. Higgins, Elizabeth Petty, Mary Etta Lipscomb, Sylvesta Lee. 
Third row:     Pearl  Knotts,  Ruth Wiggins,   lone  Rigney,  Mildred  Black,   Lena Sherley. 
Fourth row:     E.  R. Willett,   Helen  Shook,  Vaughn  Wilson,   Mildred   Shook,   Biss  Newman. 
Fifth Row:     Helen Phebus,  Louise Laken,  Helen Aden,  Pansy Walker, Nellie Moulden. 
Sixth row:     Keet Lewis,  Mozelle Jones,  Mary Sue  Driver,   Sudie Dunn,  Adabel  Leaverton,  M.   F.  Knoy. 
Seventh Row:    Royce Brazelton, Lena Kennedy, Edith Bigham,   Trudie   Whitis,   Mrs.   M.   A.   Buhler,   Ella 

Norine O'Neil, Frank Nicholson. 
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ART AND SPECIAL STUDENTS. 

(j 

Top   row:     Bernice  Anderson,   Fa   Jenkins,   Leon   Jones,,   Allie   Pittillo,   Audrey   Ferguson.- 
Second row:     Potsie Garrett, Jimmie Head, Lucile Miller, Georgia Hohman,  Gladys Stafford,  Fay Clutter. 
Third  row:     M.   D.   Pascal,   Mark   Mooring,   J.   W.   Daws.   Mary   Ella   Gray,   Bryant   Nowlin,   Irby  Carruth,   E.  H.   Hooker. 
Fourth Row:   Ester Haltom, Willie  Lois Moore,  Maude Pool,  Homer Stevenson,   Mary D.  Knode, Ima  Gray  Wood- 

ward,  A.  B. McReynolds. 
Fifth   row:    Josephine   Ross,   Willard   Lewis,   Artie   Norman,   Mary   Clifton,   Anne   Tuttle,   Sam   Denson,   Marjorie  Long. 
Sixth  Row:     Belle   Parker,  j.  F.   Daws,  J.  C.   Fowler,  Esther  Ruth   Gibson. 
Seventh row:     Christine Moore, Alma Word, C. P.  Fouts,  Mary Louise Jones,  Naomi Harmonson. 
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LAW DEPARTMENT. 

I&> DEP 

Top  Row:     Rutherford,   Lowry,  Stovall,  Billingsly,   Wester,   Greathouse. 
Second  Row:     Hogg,  Brittain,   McGregor,   McCutcheon,   Carruth. 
Third:     Crunk,  Glenn,  Scardino,   McConnell. 
Fourth:     Stevenson,   Fussel,   Dr.   Cockrell,   Rainey,   Fowler. 
Fifth:     Berry,  Fogelson, Ellis,   Hamlin,  Hood,  Douglass. 
Sixth:    Harris, McFarland, Willis, Scntell, Adams, Martin. 
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DOMESTIC SCIENCE AND ART. 
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FROM THE ART DEPARTMENT. 
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BRITE COLLEGE OF THE BIBLE. 

Ministerial Students. 

ETHEL SHOCKLEY 
MRS. NELL S. SLOAN 
JOHN MCLEAN 

BEN F. HEARN 
3.  P.  MILLER 

WALLACE JONES 

LORENA STUART 

LOU   ALICE   SINGLETON 

HALLIE STRANGE 

EDWIN  ELLIOTT 

J. W.  BOULTINGHOUSE 

J. CLYDE PHILLIPS 

MRS.  BEN  M.   EDWARDS 

M. A.  BUHLER 

MRS.   M.   A.   BUHLER 

H.   B.  BROUSE 
MISS  CARRIE CARROLL 

T.   EARL   DUDNEY 

FRED  NORRIS 

C.   N.   CALMES 

WM.  WILKINING 

MARTIN BATTON 

RALPH  SWAIN 

ARTHUR  LESTER 

A. C.  TULL 

KOMER  PAYNE 

BETH MUIR 

S. P.  MILLER 

A.   B.   McREYNOLDS 

JOHN  LUCK 

R.  C.  McREYNOLDS 

E. M. REEDER 

JULIUS  WALKER 

G. I. SHELTON 

BRYAN BLALOCK 

GLADYS  SMITH 

LILLIE BELL RAY 

WM. J. SPREEN 

ROBERT   BADGET 

E. O. THOMPSON 

JAMES WRIGHT 

A. E.  BURNS 

GRANVILLE SIMPSON 

J. E. WEEMS 

D. W. McELROY 

RUSSELL SMITH 

EMMITT  ADAIR 
HATTIE   BELL   STUART 

EDITH   McCALL 

S. J. SHUTTLESWORTH 

GEO.  L.   PARKS 

ED   KANE 

LOGAN   MARTIN 

ANNA LEE SCOTT 

W.   S.  HUMPHRIES 

R.   B.   SULLIVAN 

A. R. HALTOM 

J.  D.  BRANNON 

EUGENE DOUGLAS 

NOAN SHOCKLEY 

W.  P. YESLEY 

B. R. ROBINSON 

STUDENT VOLUNTEER BAND. 

BRYAN  BLALOCK 

W. W. BLUME 

EUGENE DOUGLAS 

W. S.  HUMPHRIES 

JOHN  LUCK 

BETH   MUIR 

FRED   NORRIS 

J.   C.   PHILLIPS 

LILLIE BELL RAY 

E.  M.  REEDER 

ETHEL SHOCKLEY 

LOU ALICE SINGLETON 

MRS. NELL SLOAN 

GLADYS SMITH 

RUSSELL  SMITH 

WM. J. SPREEN 

HALLIE STRANGE 

LORENA STUART 

JULIA WALKER 
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ER.   CLINTON   LOCKHART. 

Professor of Greek and 
Hebrew. 

CHALMERS    McPHERSON, PROF. HALL, 

Professor  of  New  Testament Dean   of   the   Brite   College   of 
Christianity. the  Bible. 
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HTCOLLEGE  YEAR 





A PAGEANT 

In Three Acts 

Attempting to portray the happenings of the 
College Year 1919-1920. The characters, 
who are of a strictly allegorical character, strive 
to tell of the important events, and endeavor, in 
a fair and square way, to present the conserva- 
tive student opinion regarding each question. 

THE EDITORS. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONAE. 

SPIRIT OF EDUCATION :    Mature young man; classical Grecian robes; 
chaplet. 

SPIRIT OF T. C. U.:    Beautiful young woman; Grecian robes; chaplet. 
(Not in Act I.) 

ATHLETICS :   Muscular young man ; Grecian athlete with discus. 

MELODY:   Beautiful Grecian maiden; lyre. 

AUTHORITY:    Austere, middle-aged man; purple toga; mace. 

ART :   Beautiful Grecian maiden; palette and brushes. 

RELIGION:     Beautiful   young   woman;   habit   of   nun;   prayer   book, 
beads, etc. 

ORATORY:   Tall and well built young man; Grecian costume; parchment. 

SOCIETY:     Beautiful   Grecian  maiden;  friendliness  and   love   radiate 
from her. 

HUMOR :   Early English court fool; cap, bells, stick, etc. 

EVERY-STUDENT:    Highest type of Grecian young man. 

PROPHECY:   Young woman; ancient Oriental costume; crystal ball. 

DISCORD :   Dark young man ; black cloak; dagger, etc. 

DAME RUMOR:    Oldish woman in dark clothes; tall peaked cap, etc. 

FRESHMEN:   Two boys and two girls; somewhat awkward; modern cos- 
tumes, but ill-fitting and out of taste. 

SOPHOMORES :    Two girls and one boy; dressed in extreme, bright col- 
ored, fancy college clothing. 

JUNIORS:   One boy and one girl, smartly dressed. 

SENIORS :   One young man and one young lady; caps and gowns. 

NEGRO BELL HOP, NUBIAN MESSENGER, PEP-SQUAD, etc. 
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ACT I. 

SETTING :   Environs of T. C. V. Temple of Education. 

EDUCATION : 
Today the portals of old T. C. U. 
For the seven and fortieth time swing wide; 
Another year of her proud history dawns— 
Mark it well!    For such an opportunity 
To us has never before been given. 
From all sections of our great southwestland 
Is coming her greatest student body. 
Yea, more than six hundred are on their way, 
And ere the year is ended many others 
Will have joined this group magnificent. 
Though never before have we been aided 
By a faculty so strong and generous; 
Nor ever had so much encouragement 
From our patrons, who so kindly help us, 
Our hearts are bowed down with sudden sorrow 
Because from our midst has been taken one, 
One whose genial love and personality 
Has for many years been an inspiration; 
One whom all the students loved most dearly 
And who oft times had been their champion. 
May we bow our heads in deepest reverence 
Honoring a master of the exactest science, 
Whom God hath pleased to call up higher, 
Professor Charles I. Alexander. 
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But arouse yourselves! Look up, not down. 
Because our heads in reverence bowed 
Must not in sorrowful dejection hang! 
The day is before us, the dawn is here! 
Arise! Arise! For, with harp and song, 
We must be ready to receive our Queen. 
Come, Melody! Awake! 

PROPHECY:    (Who has been slowly approaching front, gazing intently at 
crystal ball.) 

Just a moment, sir, 
For a scene most dark is mirrored here. 
Your Queen has not merely been delayed 
But will not come until . . . until . . . 

EDUCATION : 
Until what?   Tell us quickly if you can! 

PROPHECY: 
The reason I cannot yet clearly see. 
But wait!   The scene changes!   A face appears— 
A cruel, dark visage is reflected now 
Upon which our Queen cannot bear to gaze— 
She covers her eyes with her lily hands— 
The reason is Discord, who yonder stands! 

OTHERS:   What shame!   What pity! 

AUTHORITY: Foul intruder! 
Villain!   I will strike him to the earth! 

EDUCATION : 
Sir, be not hasty till we know the truth. 
We have but the word of this crystal ball; 
(And do you think to eject Discord thus?) 
Even to intruders must we be just. 
But I'm inclined to think, as in the lute, 
A rift sends forth a discordant note, 
A flaw in the crystal has pictured there 
A freakish error to be soon dispelled. 
Though the ardent wish, perhaps, is father 
Of the trust, let us say:    "She comes today!" 
Let apprehension die, and as we wait, 
Let Art and other genial spirits speak. 
Come, Art, and tell us of the gardener's plan 
Which has resulted in this beauteous scene. 

HUMOR: 
Oh! Let me describe how the campus looks, 
For in solemn things I can have no part; 
And surely / can do as well as Art. 

Prexy, Prexy, quite as vexy, 
How does your garden grow, 

Periwinkles and merry twinkles, 
All set out in a row ? 

ART:    (Laughing) 
Shame upon you, Humor, for your two-fold sin; 
But of the twain, to me I must admit, 
The greater is your diminution of 
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This work of man and nature so nobly wrought. 
But, seriously, we are highly pleased 
With what, this year, our efforts have produced; 
For with the aid of glorious Mother Earth, 
Who has been kind, most wondrously, 
We have caught up bits of beauteous Eden 
And here, with happy thoughts, transplanted them. 
Behold the way in front of Jarvis Hall! 
What could be more beautiful than golden— 
Yea, and scarlet cannas, unless it be 
The yellow, red and lavender dahlias 
Which grace the center of the walk-way. 
But note the royal purple of the violets, 
Blended with the white of bending roses, 
Within the shadow of the doorway!   And then 
Tell me if it might be considered strange 
That we chose these colors for our banners? 
And from the central building, ivy covered, 
See the white and purple streamers flowing! 
And even to the solemn Hall of Goode 
Thus colored petunias mark the pathway. 
With a mellow Indian sun o'erhead, and 
The broad campus coated o'er with green, 
The sturdy trees not yet in autumn hues 
And the flowers nigh bursting forth in song— 
Who will deny our modest boasting that 
We have caught up bits of beauteous Eden, 
And here, with happy thoughts, transplanted them ? 

ATHLETICS : 
But, sweet Art, your picture is not complete 
'Til, with true inspiration, you portray 
Yon courts and fields of mighty sports, where 
Strength of youth is matched with strength of youth. 
To you they may seem but squares of homely earth. 
But I can see a race of mighty men 
Developed and made strong and noble there. 
And even before today, a week or so, 
I have been here with a score or more 
Of the finest players our State can boast. 
And—mark my word!—unless some misfortune 
Comes our way and all our work o'erturns, 
We shall have the finest combination 
Of brain and muscle this State has ever known. 

HUMOR:    (To Athletics) 
Say, did you ever hear of Mother Goose, 
That lady famed, who wrote exalted verse? 
Well, listen to my effort, and then tell 
Me if I cannot do almost as well: 

A preacher went in swimming. 
And that's the first beginning— 
The bunch did laugh, 
And that's half— 
They chased him through the hall, 
And that's all. 
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ATHLETICS : 
Ha, Ha, Ha!   I see that you, too, were here! 
But, hush! Authority may be listening, 
And, as you know, 'tis very hard for him 
To distinguish between your harmless pranks 
And those which let the base intruder in. 

(Barking of dogs at right of scenes.) 

HUMOR:    (Looking toward dogs and clapping hands) 
Hark! Hark! The dogs do bark, 
The Freshmen are coming to town; 
Some in rags, and some in tags, 
And some in velvet gowns. 

Enter FRESHMEN :    (Humor greets them at edge of stage; each has a piece 
of ancient hand baggage.) 

HUMOR : 
Welcome, little ones, to our fair City! 
Walk right in and make yourselves miserable! 
But pardon me! Are you acquainted with 
The Spirits who compose this noble Court? 

(Freshmen shake heads, looking stupidly from one Spirit to another.) 

HUMOR: 
No?   Oh, well, small difference does it make; 
Formal introductions do not suffice. 
The thing of greatest import at the start 
Is that you watch your step and learn the ropes. 
As for Education and his Court, of course, 
It is not expected that you understand— 
Merely that in your primal sojourn here 
You clear away the stumps and undergrowth 
And present your minds as verdant pastures 
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To be cultivated by their minions. 
But just one more word before I take you 
To him who delights to wield the harrow— 
Beware of a tall, dark Prof with lantern jaws; 
For baiting Freshmen is his greatest joy. 
And just to show you what you may expect: 

FISH :   Professor, do you know the best way for to catch rabbits ? 
PROF.:   No, sonny, how ? 
FISH :   Get in the garden and make a noise like a turnip. 
PROF.:    But a better way, I should think, would be for you to 

squat down among the cabbages and look natural. 
But if a real good one you want to hear, 
I'll tell you one that . . . 

Your pardon, sir, 
AUTHORITY:    (Striding up). 

(To Humor) 
For I feel it my duty at this time 
To impress these new and immature minds 
With the need for respect and reverence— 
Not only for myself, but for my law. 
In other words, to be sure at the start 
They do not think this noble University 
Is but a place for pursuit of happiness. 
Young friends, it is to me a pleasure 
To formally greet you this opening day 
And wish for you a most economic year. 
I trust that each and all of you have come 
With serious thoughts for correct decorum, 
And that you will, with blind obedience, 
Observe the laws I have laid down for you. 
And, though I do not mean it as a threat, 
Keep fixed within your minds the fate of them 
Who dared suggest I stoop for conference 
With some personage known as Every Student. 
Perish such a low-born thought!   As for those 
Who undertook to back the plan with force— 
Foul treason it was of the darkest hue; 
And my vengeance was swift, as it was sure. 
My firm decisions are prompt, but right, 
When judged from the result.    . . . 

ATHLETICS :    (Pointing to Discord) 
Which yonder stands! 

AUTHORITY : 
What!   Do you connect me with that villain ? 
I demand apology for that statement! 

(Freshmen are frightened and hurry across stage. Stop near Discord and 
Rumor. The latter beckons to them, and Discord talks earnestly to 
them and others who later join, until end of scene.) 

ATHLETICS : 
I am sorry, Sir, if I have wronged you; 
For him your hatred is quite apparent. 
But as to how the intruder entered, 
That, indeed, is quite another question. 
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EDUCATION : 
Gentlemen! Gentlemen!   I must implore 
That you do not mar this glorious day. 
Banish all semblance of base contending, 
For 'tis through a breach in harmony's wall 
That Discord does ever gain his entrance. 
Much better that we heal the present wound 
Than ope another in our precious barrier. 

(College yell heard off stage at right—) 
Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; 
Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; 
Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; 
Varsity, Varsity, Varsity! 

SOPHOMORES : {Enter, running—stop near center.    Toss suitcases, which 
are plastered with college stickers, to one side). 

Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; 
Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; 
Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; 
Sophs, Soph, Sophs! 

(Sophomores boiv respectfully to Education, who returns bow with 
smiles. Boys shake hands enthusiastically with Athletics and Humor, 
while girls affectionately greet Society, and Melody. Religion, Art, 
Oratory, and Prophecy are formally greeted—but Authority is 
shunned.) 

SOPHOMORE :    (Boy to Humor) 
Well, it sure is fine to be back again. And I am mighty glad to see 
you, for all summer I have thought of the rich ones you used to get 
off last winter. But, by the way, while I think of it, during vacation 
I heard quite a lot of an old English Prof, whom, I know, it would 
tickle you to have around. He has a habit of getting his tongue twisted 
up at serious moments, and, oh, boy! some of the funny ones he does 
pull!   If you've got the time to listen, I'll give you a sample or two. 

HUMOR: 
What is time for, if not for joyous wit? 

SOPHOMORE:    (Boy) 
Well, one day he was calling down a guy who had frittered away two 
term's and pulled this one: "You have been incorrigibly lazy, and, to 
top it off, you have tasted two worms," meaning, of course, he had 
"wasted two terms." And one day at a public dinner he mentioned 
that he was no musician at all, and explained that the only songs he 
knew were "God Save the Weasel" and "Pop Goes the Queen." Then 
one night he was called on for a toast to the Queen, and he solemnly 
raised his glass and said : "Here's to the queer dean," and later during 
dinner he pointed to a dish containing some reddish jelly, and asked 
a lady if she would pass him that "stink puff," trying to say "that 
pink stuff." But one morning in chapel he got so badly balled up that 
he almost had to quit. He started off by saying he had in his bosom 
a "half-warmed fish," instead of a "half formed wish;" then in an- 
nouncing a hymn, which was "This World is All a Fleeting Show," 
he solemnly spieled forth: "This World is All a Floating Shoe." 
Then, seeing he had it gummed up, he said, "This World is All a 
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Sheeting Flow." On his third attempt he got it: "This World is All 
a Shooting Flee," then he gave it up and decided to announce that 
shivering old song: "From Greenland's Icy Mountains." His audi- 
ence was almost convulsed when he got that: "From Iceland's Greasy 
Mountains." When the bunch got quieted down he opened his Bible 
where it says: "Bow not thy knee to an idol," and, to cap the climax, 
solemnly read: "Bow not thy eye to a needle." But there is one I 
almost forgot, and that was when the old sport was attending his first 
faculty feed. He was pretty much scared of' the highbrows at the 
table, and didn't have much to say. After a while, when the conver- 
sation had sorter died down, and seeing some figs he was anxious to 
sample, he pointed to them and solemnly said:   "Pigs fleas!" 

HUMOR : 
Ha, ha, ha!   It would certainly liven things 
Within yon halls, if every frequent "bust" 
Made by our one and forty Profs could be 
As funny as the slips you've told to me. 
And though it is my business and delight 
To collect and then dispense all forms of wit, 
I must confess, in all my plenteous store, 
I have scarce a match for your professor. 
But since it is expected that one say, 
"That reminds me," and then, with due display, 
Trot forth his pet for the other man to see, 
I shall tell you one as 'twas told to me: 
"At an amateur dramatic performance one of the actors was supposed 
to announce that 'The queen has swooned.'   When he got his cue he 
faced the play-king and said:    'The swoon has queened.'   There was 
a roar of laughter, but this did not scare him out.   When the house 
was quiet again he made another effort:    'The sween has cooned.' 
This nearly convulsed the audience.   The stage manager hissed, 'Come 
off, you fool!' but the amateur refused to be squelched and managed to 
say:    'The coon has sweened,' before the hook caught him amidships 
and jerked him bodily from the scene." 

SOPHOMORE:    (Boy—laughing) 
Good for you, Humor, I see that you are on the job just the same as 
ever. I know' you are going to mean much to the bunch this year, and 
I shall certainly see you as often as I can. But I have a duty to per- 
form just now, so must jazz along. 

(To Sophomore girls) 
Come on, Sweeties, get the green caps and broad paddles! The smell 
of fresh fish is in the air! The day of our long-looked-for revenge at 
last has dawned! 

HUMOR : 
Fishing!   Oh, please, let me go with you, too! 
But say, let's leave the jagged hooks behind; 
Let's fish for fun, and catch them in a net, 
And when we've scared 'em stiff and turned 'em green, 
Let's drop them back into the sea again. 

SOPHOMORES : 
(First Girl)    Of course, we oughtn't to really hurt them. 
of what Humor says. 
(Second Girl)    So am I, but come, let's go! 

I'm in favor 
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(Boy) I'm with Humor on everything; anything for the most fun— 
and to dodge the game warden. But come, it hurts me to see good fish 
going to waste. 

{Humor and three Sophomores run gleefully toward group of Freshmen 
around Discord. They stop suddenly when they perceive the serious- 
ness of the discussion carried on. They cautiously join the group and 
listen.) 

{As Sophomores and Humor are concluding above conversation, enter ne- 
gro bell-hop with two suitcases which he deposits at extreme right. 
He reappears a moment later laden with hat boxes, suitcases, hand- 
bags, etc., folloived by Juniors and Seniors. The latter stop by suit- 
cases at right, and in a dignified manner proceed to unpack and don 
caps and gowns. Bell-hop stacks Juniors' baggage near center, to 
which Juniors have followed in a lordly manner.) 

BELL-HOP : 

Whew!   You Juniors must have a lot o' glad rags! 

JUNIOR : 
{Boy—handing bell-hop a quarter.) 
Here!    But don't waste it buying oil stock. 

{Exit bell-hop. As he passes Seniors he hesitates and holds out hand; 
Seniors so engrossed in putting on caps and gowns they do not see him. 
Bell-hop thrusts out lower lip and struts disdainfully off.) 

JUNIOR : 

{Girl, as she completes carefully powdering her nose, to other Junior) 

My, isn't it fine to be back again? I'm just dying to say "hello" to 
everybody. But I wouldn't dare let Society see me with my nose 
shining. 
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JUNIOR: (Boy.) .        . XT      . 
And I had better not let Athletics see me with a cigarette. Nor Au- 
thority either for that matter. And as for our chief, the Spirit of 
Education, I'm going to try to make a real hit with him this year. 1 m 
afraid I haven't made much of an impression so far. I see Oratory 
is still with us. Do you know, I'm going to get really acquainted with 
him' In fact, I believe I'm going to have a much greater appreciation 
for all the genial members of the Court than I have ever had before. 
And even I believe I can be friends with gruff old Authority. I have 
thought of him a lot this past summer and understand him much bet- 
ter He really means well and wants the best for the students but 
he's just an autocrat trying to boss a democratic crowd. It just won t 
work no matter how benevolent the autocrat is. If he cou d just see 
the advantage to everyone that would come if he would ca 1 mhvery 
Student to help control the student body! Here's hoping that he will 
before something breaks! 

JUNIOR:   (Girl) ,. _, ,. , , 
Do you know, I've been doing some thinking, too. Im partial to 
Society and am going to give her all the time she will allow me but 
I am going to give more attention to Art and Melody. They are both 
dears and I'm sure they are both going to be just as sweet as can be. 
But what I've been thinking about is my neglect of Religion. Why, 
I'm absolutely ashamed of myself. But, some way, Society doesn t seem 
to care for her much, and I guess that has influenced me a whole lot. 
But her pure, sweet face has been haunting me all summer; I m going 
to crive her a part of my time, even if I have to sacrifice some of the 
time that I might have with my favorite. But, come, let s make our 
bow to our delightful sovereigns! 

JUNIOR:    (Boy.) ,       ,. «, 
Sh-h-h! The Queen is not here! What do you reckon that means. 
Surely nothing awful has happened! 

JUNIOR:    (Girl.) „ 
Horrors' Don't suggest such a thing! Why, this place would be like 
some old graveyard without our beloved queen. Why, I can't imagine 
things existing at all without her! But look, here come the Seniors! 
Oh, doesn't she look darling! 

JUNIOR:    (Boy to Seniors.) 
Greetings! Let me shake your hands and congratulate you on that mi- 
nified attire. But I can't believe you are as high and mighty in reality 
as that "rig" would make one think. But say, we are going to make 
our bow to Education, and if you are not too utterly "too too we would 
be glad for you to join us. 

SENIOR:    (Boy.) 
Delighted to see you and join you, too 

SENIOR:   (Girl—whispering.) 
Isn't she here?   Goodness, what has happened? 
not delay any longer.   Some one lead the way. 
(Juniors and Seniors kneel before Education.) 

EDUCATION : 
With sincerest pleasure I bid you welcome! 
Your coming now completes our circle. 
(Juniors and Seniors look toward vacant seat.) 
No, you're right, it can never be complete 

But where's the Queen? 

But we had better 
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Without her who is wont to fill this seat. 
Fair Prophecy has, in pessimistic tone, 
Dared to suggest that she will not come— 
At least, until yon stranger dark withdraws. 
Authority did not doubt the crystal ball, 
And desired to strike the intruder down. 
But I stayed his hand—for, as we know, 
True Justice moves with steady pace and slow, 
And, too, like Achilles of ancient tale, 
Discord is not harmed by force of arms. 
It is only by closing up the breach 
In Harmony's wall, through which he entered, 
That we may ourselves of his presence rid. 
As Achilles fell but with pierced heel, 
Discord will only leave when quite immured 
By the precious barrier of harmony. 
Yet, since I have no message from the Queen, 
I cherish hope that she is but delayed— 
Let not worry cloud your brows!—Be merry! 
Be joyous!   Greet your many friends, and then 
If she has not come—well,—we'll open court 
Despite our fears, and trust she comes tomorrow. 

(Seniors and Juniors go happily from one member of the Court to another, 
greeting each affectionately, chatting a moment with favorites. Au- 
thority is flattered by attention to him, but tries not to show it. They 
pass to left and listen a moment to the low-toned plotting of Discord. 
Juniors join group. Senior boy starts to but is stopped by Senior 
girl, who leads him to front of stage.) 

SENIOR:    (Girl.) 
I don't know exactly what this all means, but I do know that we, Se- 
niors, cannot afford to listen to any schemes put forth by Discord. 

SENIOR:    (Boy.) 
Well, I understand what it means, and I am heartily in sympathy with 
the movement. 

SENIOR:    (Girl.) 
What movement? 

SENIOR:    (Boy.) 
Why, the students want Every Student to be in charge of making and 
enforcing the laws which govern us instead of Authority. 

SENIOR:   (Girl.) 
I am most certainly in favor of that, too, but how does Discord come 
in? I understood Education to say through a breach in Harmony's 
wall,—but who made the breach? 

SENIOR:    (Boy.) 
Well, it's a little hard to say. 

SENIOR:   (Girl.) 
But I want to know.   And, besides, what part has Discord in this? 

SENIOR:    (Boy.) 
He was brought in by one group of the students to help us fight for 
Every Student. 
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SENIOR:   (Girl.) 
One group? 

EN Yes there'are two groups—both are absolutely agreed that we must 
put'Every Student in, but are disagreed as to the method to be em- 
ployed The great majority just want to mollycoddle along and wait 
until Authority dies of old age or something. The other crowd wants 
action, and wants it now. They feel this is a free country and we 
ought to do as we please. They are not content to fool about it either 
They say they are going to have what they want or bust the old 
school up. 

SENIOR:    (Girl.) . „       ., 
Oh I see! I thought I knew all along, but iust wanted to confirm it. 
The breach is not in Education's Court, nor between the Court and the 
student body, but in the student body itself. So if our Queen refuses 
to come it is nobody's fault but our own. 

SENIOR:   (Boy.) . 
There'd be no breach if they'd give us what we want. 

SENIOR:    (Girl.) , , ,    T. „ 
And there'd be no breach if we were agreed on what we want. 1 am 
firmly convinced that if we could make the proper showing to Educa- 
tion and the Court, they would give us what we want. 

SENIOR:    (Boy.) 
Tommyrot.   Authority is a regular old tyrant! 

SENINow listen to me! I believe Every Student should be a member of 
Education's Court in every University, and for two mam reasons 
Listen carefully and see if you don't agree with me. The first reason 
is we are born in a democratic atmosphere, and live and die in it. We 
abhor anything that smacks of tyranny, yet we are strong believers m 
law and order. Second, we, who are college students today, will be 
the ones who must shoulder the responsibilities of our great govern- 
ment tomorrow, and should have actual training, under guidance, 
while here in college.   Am I not right? 

SENIWell, ^hadn't thought of your second point, but must say you are 
exactly right. 

SENI\Vell I'm"strong with the majority whom you call "mollycoddles.'' I 
believe in student self-government, but, quoting our old English his- 
tory friend Oliver Cromwell, "what we gam in a free way is better 
than twice as much in a forced way, and will be more truly yours and 
our posterity's." Now, what we've got to do is this: We've got to 
Z>w Authority that Every Student is actually competent to take over 
?he job: that we'll obey Every Student and see that he performs h^ 
duties in the most efficient and honorable way. If we do this, I am 
ab oluteVconndent that Authority will be glad to give over the, more 
or less unpleasant task. For one, I'm in favor of giving it an honest 
Jrial buTSitTnd out, through and through I am against any of this 
direct action stuff! Let the Bolsheviki stay in Russia! We don t 
want any of them in T. C. U. 

SENWhat y^say makes me ashamed of myself. I really have never real- 
ized ust what a serious thing we ask. Believe me I join the molly- 
coddle" crowd and, more than that, I am going to do everything in 
my power to help close the breach and thus force Discord out. 
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SENIORS   (GIRL—offering hand.) 
Here! Shake on it! {They shake.) But, do you know just at the 
present I'm worried about our Queen? She should have been here be- 
fore any of us students. I can see that Education is much worried, 
even though he tries not to show it. Why, it would be a real tragedy 
if she were absent even for a day. And, just' think, it is now time for 
the opening ceremony to begin. 

SENIOR:    (Boy.) 
Yes, and  

AUTHORITY : 
Hear ye! Hear ye! while your sovereign speaks! 

EDUCATION : 
Friends, for the first time in our proud history 
Have I had to occupy this seat alone. 
Pardon my emotion, but the responsibility 
Which falls upon my shoulders o'ercomes me. 
Before us is the greatest opportunity 
That T. C. U. has ever faced, and yet, 
When our Queen's help is indispensable, 
Some unknown thing has delayed her coming. 
But no longer can we await.   Hear ye! 
The opening of the session I now proclaim! 
Come Spirits!   Come students, everyone, 
And let us make a solemn covenant;— 

(All Spirits kneel before Education. Seniors join. Discord and Rumor beg 
other students not to go; one or two join Seniors; two refuse to move;, 
others vacillating, ivhen Nubian messenger enters, running and falls 
exhausted at feet of Education. Those kneeling jump to feet. Great 
excitement. Athletics take parchment from messenger and hands it 
to Education.) 

(Whispers: ..It's from the Queen! It's from the Queen! 

EDUCATION :    (With difficulty reads.) 

"As plucked violets fade and die 
Beneath the sun's hot blaze, 

One with a heart as tender as I 
On Discord dare not gaze." 

(As Education sinks into seat and covers face with hands the strident laugh 
of Discord and the harsh cackle of Rumor are heard.) 

AUTHORITY :    (Aside! Aside! Let me at the villains! 

(Discord folds arms with sarcastic and arrogant smile. Rumor crouches 
behind him. Students and members of the Court greatly excited. Edu- 
cation remains with head buried in hands. Authority strides to ivhere 
Discord stands. Lifts mace for mighty blow. Discord bares breast 
with Satanic leer. As if suddenly seized with a paralytic stroke, Au- 
thority becomes helpless and mace slips from hand as he sinks to the 
floor. Discord draws dark cloak about him, and, hat in hand, makes 
a stveeping botv to horrified group as curtain is lowered.) 

CURTAIN. 
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ACT II. 

SETTING-    Temple of Education as in Act I, viewed from opposite side. 
with Clark Field in background—Thanksgiving Day. 

(Enter PEP SQUAD, right, running, leading black bear.) 

PEP SQUAD:    (Singing.) 
V/e're going to beat Baylor, beat Baylor, beat Baylor, 

We're going to beat Baylor in 1919. 
In '19, in '19; We're going to beat Baylor in 1919. 

PEP SQUAD LEADER : 
Hither, my hearties!   Expand your bellows! 
Fifteen for our glorious team—one, two, three! 

Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah! 
Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah! 
Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah! Team! Team! Team! 

(Enter Students, left, animated with excitement.) 

PEP SQUAD LEADER:    (TO students.) 
This way! This way! And lend me your voices! 
The hour of our triumph is nigh at hand, 
Soon Baylor's bear will bite the lowly dust 
And the season which may seem to have been lost 
Will end today in glorious triumph. 
Come!  And let us sing that immortal song 
Which will e'er live in every student heart— 
That stirring air and victorious theme, 
Our pledge of faith in our masterful team. 

ALL:    (Singing.) 

When that old T. C. U. team falls in line, 
We're going to win another time; 
For the Varsity we'll yell, oh, yell, 
For the football team we love so well, oh, well. 
Oh, well, we'll fight, fight, fight for every score, 
Circle ends, and then we'll win some more, 
And we'll roll old Baylor in the sod, 

Roll, roll, roll. 
"Seeing is believing," and only thus 
Could one believe the transformation great 
Which our student body has undergone. 
Your old-time pep is restored again, 
The circle of harmony is now intact. 
And though our beloved Queen has just returned, 
Her coming has given us life once more. 

(March music is heard in distance; slowly draivs nearer; accompanied by 
singing.) 
But hist!   And ready with our parody! 

(Enter  right, Spirit of Education, ivith Queen on arm, followed by all 
other spirits. They take places on raised platform.) 
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PEP SQUAD AND STUDENTS:    (Singing.) 

All hail, our gracious Queen, 
Spirit of T. C. U. 

God save the Queen. 
Send her victorious, 
Happy and glorious, 
Long to reign over us, 

God save the Queen. 

(Spirit of T. C. U. smiles and bows graciously in acknowledgment. 
Squad and Students group themselves at left.) 

EDUCATION : 
Truly this is a day of real Thanksgiving, 
One to be remembered in years to come, 
For not only hath God his bounties given, 
But our Queen, the Spirit of T. C. U., 
Whom by our follies had been kept abroad, 
Has returned to her now joyous subjects. 
And, on this gala day, there is no time 
To speculate or answer when or how 
The Spirit of Discord, was driven forth, 
Or the circle of harmony made intact. 
Sufficient it is for us to know 
That on the eve of impending battle 
Our most gracious queen returned to us. 

SPIRITS : 
Long, long live the Spirit of T. C. U. 

EDUCATION : 
And while we await the shrill signal clear 
(That blast which thrills the very soul) 
(And causes stout warrior hearts to leap) 
Opening soon the classic of the year, 
Let us use the time to advantage best, 
And to our fair sovereign in turn relate 
Events in her absence which have taken place. 
Come, Melody, and sound the lyre sweet. 
And, adding your voice of rhythmic essence, 
Declare those things of prime importance which 
The disciples of Orpheus have achieved. 

MELODY : 
Beloved sovereigns of our splendid Court, 
Honored I am to give the first report. 
And if you will pardon a figure trite 
I shall speak of a barque at sea at night, 
With a strange hand on the rudder's helm, 
A new chart following to an unknown realm. 
The staunch first mate has full many a time 
The good ship guided through the billowy brine. 
But the new skipper laughs and tosses his head, 
And gives no heed what the first mate has said. 
Thus starts the voyage, with banners high— 
The owner jubilant as he says "good bye." 

Pep 
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But enough of the figure, and back to earth; 
My report should cover the things of worth— 
The excellent work of our orchestra, 
The glee club's twain, and Grand Opera. 
Each has been a source of pure delight, 
And reached the pinnacle of Melody's height, 
And if her Majesty will turn her gaze 
She will yonder see, in the wintry haze, 
The faithful members of the Pep-Squad band 
Getting together in their reserved stand. 
If she later will lend a royal ear 
Their clear and stirring war songs she will hear; 
Those songs which drive the blood in surging flows, 
And strike chilled terror in hearts of foes. 

PROPHECY: 
Apropos the report just rendered, 
'Twas but a day or two ago that I 
Saw in the crystal ball reflected 
A darksome scene.   A harp once glorious 
Was floating on black and stormy waters  

EDUCATION : 
Enough!   Half austere I must command 
All doubts and fears today far banished— 
This is a time for optimistic joy— 
Forebodings must not our tongues employ. 
But let us hear, instead, Society speak! 

SOCIETY : 
Ah beloved Queen, Spirit of T. C. U., 
Even the muse herself could not express 
How much your sweet presence we have missed. 
But as best we could, with hearts oft failing, 

"PRES." HAYWOOD. 

ffr.I Page 105 



We have struggled through the opening season. 
But Humor, there, is quite irrepressible! 
Calling to his aid some upper-classmen 
He helped to elect the Freshman leader; 
And wild consternation reigned in their hearts 
When instead of a form of manly grace 
Stood a kitchen scullion with ebony face. 
Then in our efforts to make feel at home 
New students whom to our halls had come, 
The old girls were wedded in type to the new 
And a general reception was given all— 
This, followed by "rushes" of societies four. 
The Waltons then turned back time in its flight, 
And all were boys and girls just for a night. 
Annual receptions, open programs, 
A "feast" of the Clarks in Jarvis Hall, 
Then followed each other in quick succession, 
And helped to extend our loving welcome. 
The Y. M.-Y. W. next entered the ring, 
With their high-class vaudeville, featuring 
"Nebraska" and "Red" of continents dark, 
And the Waddill twins of clever remark. 
Though now I must speak of a dismal scene 
Fear not; it was only "Goode" Hallowe'en; 
And there it was proved that a "chicken feed" 
Is but corn and other fowl-liked seed. 
But too much time already I've taken, 
And cannot describe the Walton Pageant— 
Our grand celebration of Armistice Day, 
The Society programs or chapel display. 
Fairest Queen, your coming has brought new life— 
We've banished forever Discord and strife. 

(Humor steps forivard as if to speak.) 

EDUCATION : 
No, Humor, . . . However much we appreciate 
Your wit and mirth-provoking nonsense, 
The classic on yon field will soon begin 
And others must speak in quick succession. 
Come, fair Religion, and greet your returned Queen. 

RELIGION : 
Gladly, dear Queen, shall I report to you 
Those things of note attempted for the Master, 
But whate'er of worth or good accomplished 
The praise is not ours, but due the Father. 
Ever in our worship, service, study, 
We've sought to hold and follow closely 
The lofty ideals of our founders. 
Three score and more choice men and women 
Have placed their all upon God's altar, 
And with never a backward glance or sigh 
Become ministers of our King on high. 
To an honored score of this happy train 
Comes a call from lands beyond the sea, 
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Where harvests are ripe and laborers few; 
They say:   "Dear Lord, I will go for you," 
Noble are the men who guide their study; 
Stirring, the inspiration of chapel halls; 
Sweet are their groups for mutual training; 
And Christ-like is the spirit reigning. 
But here let me mention a handsome gift 
Proceeding from our own dear Parker's heart— 
For through his bounty will soon yonder rise 
A magnificent temple against the skies. 
And finally, dear Queen, this morning early 
With friends we met to give heartfelt praise 
On this most glorious of Thanksgiving days. 

EDUCATION : 
And next we'll have a word from Oratory. 

ORATORY: 
Noble sovereigns of this exalted Court, 
Our labors have produced more plans than deeds, 
But ere another month has passed away 
Much of worth, we hope, will have been accomplished. 
Melody has mentioned a pilot strange 
Guiding a ship with arrogant mien— 
We, too, have a skipper of unknown way, 
But real success he ere long assured, 
Seeking Miss Powell by Cupid immured. 
Among our plans are debates triangular— 
Oklahoma, Baylor, S. M. U. 
Arkansas and Phillips have cast the gage— 
We have caught it up, and firmly trust 
High honors will crown our manly efforts. 
And in preparing for the statewide contest 
Doctor Cough has come, bearing precious gifts; 
Our Association has been reassembled, 
And in the contest of former students 
McCutcheon and Blalock were first and second. 
Not only in plans have we been engaged, 
But many classes have been arranged, 

OLD  MEN'S   CONTEST. 

BLALOCK LIGON McREYNOLDS FUSSELL McCUTCHEON 

!#•< 
Page 108 



Filled to the limit by eager learners. 
And here let me mention, with pride especial, 
The splendid leadership of Dr. Cockrell, 
Not only in Department of somber Law, 
(Which he has placed upon th' highest plane, 
And drawn keen students from far and near) 
But in his support of high oratory. 
Yet, inspiration in other forms was ours— 
Professor Biggs, himself, giving Hamlet strange, 
And famous Southwick setting hearts aflame. 
Last, but not least, the Dramatic Club 
Interpreted with charm "Contrary Mary." 
And, taking the season, all in all, 
The mantle of praise should upon us fall. 

EEUCATION : 
While self-commendation is hardly wise, 
No one your achievements would gainsay— 
But with excitement the air surcharged, 
And throbbing pulses scarce controlled, 
With warriors gathered for the fray— 
This praise must be deferred.   Come, gentle Art. 

ART: 
Fair Spirit Queen of our brilliant Court, 
With profoundest joy your return I greet. 
And fain would remain adoring at your feet. 
But as our noble Liege has just remarked, 
Our time is short.   Too, o'er the mighty frame 
Of stalwart Athletics swift tremors pass— 
This is his day of days, and to be last, 
Upon his nerves is a wracking strain. 
I would like to tell of a midnight glow— 
A mysterious furnace breathing flame, 
Great halls with beautiful paintings hung, 
Sweet "Brushes," many drinking cups of tea, 
The membership granted in American Art, 
Mrs. Cockrell, Greatbouse—their splendid part,— 
But, come, Athletics, you may have my place. 
This day is your,?!   Let smiles bewreath your face! 

SPIRITS : 
All hail, Athletics, the hero of the day! 

PEP SQUAD LEADER: 
Fifteen for Athletics!   Ready! One, two, three! 

PEP SQUAD AND STUDENTS : 
Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; 
Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; 
Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; 

Athletics, Athletics, Athletics! 

ATHLETICS :    (Smiles and bows to students as he approaches Queen.) 

Sweet Art was right, speaking of my impatience— 
Which burned, tho' knowing I should come last. 
Your return, fair Sovereign, this crucial hour 
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Has filled my being- with such buoyant hope, 
Has so dispelled the shadows of defeat, 
That the thrill of triumph lifts me high. 
No longer shall our colors trail the dust— 
To-day, with thy Spirit all pervading, 
(With Discord and Rumor forever banished) 
With martial music and triumphant cry, 
We shall exalt our banners to the sky. 
But, fair Queen, I must curb my exultation 
And turn the gloomy pages of the past— 
Not gloomy 'cause the warriors failed their part, 
Or local sport-scribes wished to have it thus, 
But due to lack of that inspiration great 
Which ever marks your wondrous presence. 
Of course, we knew it was no fault of yours 
That withheld your spirit from the battle scenes, 
Nathless your absence from each struggle 
Seems to have turned the tide against us. 
Ah, Queen, it has been with mighty effort 
From actual violence I've been restrained, 
So burning has been my indignation 
Toward him who, with rash judgment harsh, 
Disastrously forced wide the harmless breach, 
But with the wound now healed completely, 
And all the students in solid phalanx 
Moving toward the goal, deserved freedom, 
Great things for T. C. U. now loom in sight. 
And further digression pardon while I plead: 
When they present before your mighty throne 
Their champion whom they would have to rule, 
To Every-Student a careful hearing give. 
Now, turning back to the drear season past: 
With Denton Normal we first tried our strength, 
And bitter was the sting of first defeat. 
But, charging it to our lack of training, 
And encouraged by the splendid efforts 
Of Fowler, Newman, Rube and Acker, 
We swore to win all succeeding battles. 
But little had we realized your absence. 
And when we faced Oklahoma A. & M. 
All elements of victory were with us then 
Except that final thrust which you inspire, 
And which oft turns the balanced battle tide. 
Brilliant were Scottie's aerial plays, 
Splendid was Acker's gritty fight, 
Solid our line of sure defense, 
And fierce the plunges of charging backs. 
Yet, apparent to all, was something lacking— 
Ah, Queen, your presence would have filled that void, 
And tantalizing Victory, circling 'round, 
Would have upon our standard settled down. 
Now, passing to the Pirates' strong attack, 
Scarcely I dare repeat the words just spoken, 
For fear the members of this noble Court 
Will think I seized your absence as excuse 
To cover defects in our mode of battle; 
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Yet, few were those who viewed the struggle, 
Feeble were the cheers of our supporters. 
And tho' at times our warriors rallied, 
The course of battle was slow and listless. 
'Tis true that Scottie, Acker, Newman, 
Showed at times their mighty strength and prowess, 
And from the reserves in gritty "Cowboy" Ogan, 
A tower of strength was happily discovered— 
The Pirates yet threw back our legions strong, 
And o'er our standard placed their skull and bones. 
However, the sting of this foul disgrace 
Caused all to take a solemn, open vow- 
One following close the ancient Nazarite 
Binding until we won in glorious fight. 

Soon the vow fulfilled, for journeying south 
We met the war-like Tigers in splendid fray, 
And ere the sun had set that autumn day 
We'd drawn each fang and trimmed their claws away. 
Hard 'twould be to choose the battle's hero, 
So splendid was the work of warriors all— 
Smith could be mentioned for his brilliant runs, 
"Cowboy" for his tackles so fierce and sure, 
Fowler and Newman for plunges dashing, 
And Haden through all barriers crashing. 
But triumphant was the journey homeward, 
And joyous the scene enacted here. 
Brightly burned our fires of celebration, 
Loud were the cheers that broke the chilly night. 
And feeling at last, the ill spell broken, 
The slaughter of Kangaroos we boasted. 
Soon came the hour—it flames my face to say, 
Despite all, those beasts, ungainly, won the day. 
From fields of Sherman returned our warriors, 
Our proud colors besmirched with lowly dust; 
Low was their hope and failing was our trust. 
But soon, with optimism rare, a daring soul, 
Brought wan smiles to listless, hopeless eyes 
And roused us from our pessimistic sloth— 
"How," do you ask?   Not by his judgment, saying: 

U:E 
Page HI 



• "We -Shall defeat, great Texas A. & M." 
But by that flasn of unconquered spirit 

■ Which you alone can charm to constant blaze. 
O'erwhelming was the mighty rush they made— 
Onslaught which no Texas foe had stayed; 
Yet with courage fine, scarce ever seen, 
Our plucky men, outweighed, outplayed, 
Fought back unceasing 'till the day was done, 
And had the signal shrill which closed the fray 
Restrained been for few brief moments more, 
To us the honor would have been awarded 
Of crossing first their goal so strongly guarded, 

But fast fled the needed moments brief— 
The conquering strangers passed triumphant on— 
The sport-scribes laughed and said, "I told you so"- 
Our Hackney-coach displayed no sign of woe. 
Mercifully fell the sable cloak of night— 
And shielded from the eyes of blase crowds, 
We inventoried our stock discredited, 
And thought the long and sober thoughts of youth. 
Like alternating lights of distant beacons 
The true and false addressed our aching minds— 
Now Discord, with his artful manner, and 
Rumor, with her dark, but oft-told secrets— 
Then light would dispel the darkness, and we 
Could hear Cobby and other upper classmen 
Pleading for united student action. 
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Quick!   For the team fifteen! 

Came last the dawn, and with it our decision. 
Rebellious thoughts had perished with the night- 
The intruders foul were stifled by our union, 
Exhausted, but o'er self strong conquerors; 
With dawning hope we sent the happy news; 
And true as the homing pigeon just released 
Was your coming on bright wings of morning. 
Ah, Queen, this theme has stirred me to the depths, 
But fear I have offended with words taboo 
The cheer reception which was planned for you, 
So back to my tedious narrative— 
The efforts of our seconds must be told— 
The even struggle with Masonic youngsters, 
While at Decatur and Falls of Wichita— 

(Prolonged cheers are heard from grandstands, while band plays T. C. U. 
Team.   All members of Court look excitedly toward field.) 

PEP SQUAD LEADER : 
Look, look, they come! 

PEP SQUAD AND STUDENTS : 
Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; 
Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; 
Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; 
Team! Team! Team! 

(Spirit of T. C. U. stands and waves while cheering in stands, excitement 
of Spirits, cheering of Students and stunts of Pep Squad continue. 
Team, on field lines up to run some signals. Feeble cheers from Baylor 
stand as Bears come on field.) 

ORATORY :   (To Spirit of T. C. U.) 
Behold your thegns!   The saviors of the day! 

AUTHORITY : 
Yes, yes, we hope to win. . . . 

ATHLETICS : 
"Hope" is no word! 

We "must" and "will" are scarce strong enough today. 
Our Queen is here!   Our students move as one! 
Yon warriors brave are burning for the fray! 
See the line impregnable, the thundering backs— 
But wait—each one deserves especial mention. 
At th' further end, with broad shoulders bowed, 
With sinews taut and powerful frame alert, 
Is Rutherford, better known as "Scottie." 
His second year—and a power he has been 
In breaking interference and, as telling, 
In brilliant serial play excelling. 
By Scottie's side is young, but mighty, Mayo, 
A tackle filled with spirit, fight and grit- 
Great was his work 'gainst Texas A. & M., 
And greater still 'twill be in years to come. 
Next is Spiller, whom we teasingly call "Red"— 
A guard three years in white and purple clad. 
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Sure has been his work of strong defense, 
And ere the battle of this day is done 
I'm certain new laurels he will have won. 
In the center of that array esplendid 
His quick eye watching the Quarter's hand, 
His strong back braced to meet the compact, 
Is another warrior of like experience. 

(To Pep and Squad Students.) 

Here!   Show your regard for matchless Haden! 
PEP AND SQUAD STUDENTS:    (Singing.) 

They say that old Haden he ain't got no style. 
He's style all the while! Style all the while! 
They say that old Haden he ain't got no style. 
He's style all the while, all the while. 

ATHLETICS :   (To Queen.) 
Do you see that man with strong frame close knit, 
Bracing Haden on the center's left? 
That is Bradford, affectionately called "Big Brad," 
And though his due, in discussing battles past, 
Has not been given, here I well may say 
His towering strength featured every play. 

PEP SQUAD AND STUDENTS: 
Bradford!   Rah, rah, rah!   Bradford! 

ATHLETICS : 
Next is Acker, our stalward, heady Captain— 
A better tackle th' state has not produced. 

PEP SQUAD AND STUDENTS: 
Acker! rah, rah, rah!   Acker! 

ATHLETICS : 
And last is Ogan, our great defensive "Cowboy." 
Both will be back, and in the year to come 
Should have a place on the all-state team. 
Now to the men who nobly back the line 
And carry th' fight into the ranks of foes. 
"Smithie" is he who sharply barks commands, 
And with fine judgment has he filled the post. 
But this is not all, for it has oft been said: 
"If he can't plough the line, it can't be done." 
At the left and right are "Pud" and Fowler— 
Better Halves can few our opponents boast; 
And though poor Hoosier has lost much time from wounds 
He swears to regain it all this afternoon. 
And Fowler, judging, if I may. from splendid past, 
Of soaring punts and brilliant bursts of speed, 
Will be hailed hero of the instant fray. 
Then behind them all is big Cunningham— 
We call him "Jazz," the way he moves along— 
But in receiving passes and plunging lines 
He gives no hint of syncopated song. 
But these are not all of our noble braves, 
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For in reserve, with purple blankets clad, 
Are Newman, Henry, Wilson and the rest. 
"Bisso" is great in circling guarded ends; 
Henry in blocking strong offensive thrusts; 
While Wilson, a calm and heady Quarter, 
Can truly pass some forty yards and further. 
Now as to . . . 

(Loud cheering in grand stands as officials appear on field and teams take 
positions.) 

PEP SQUAD AND STUDENTS : 

Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; 
Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; 
Rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; 

Team! Team! Team! 

(Band in stands plays T. C. U. Team. Prolonged cheers both on stage and 
in stands.) 

ATHLETICS : 
Can you see?   Can you see?   We kick to them— 
The zero hour.   Oh, end the deep suspense— 

(Whistle of Referee breaks tense silence. All watch game with great in- 
terest. Cheers from grand stands, signals, etc., heard almost continu- 
ously. The number of dots (.) between exclamations of Athletics indi- 
cates relative lengths of time elapsing.) 

Ah, a splendid kick!   Now watch them try the line! 
But not a chance!   The mighty wall stands firm! 
Their passes are more successful! . . . But wait! 
We have them stopped with thirty yards to go! 

PEP SQUAD AND STUDENTS : 
Block that kick!   Block that kick! Block that kick! 

ATHLETICS : 
. . . Hurrah!   It failed and Smithie has th' ball! 
Now watch our proud procession down the field! 

What shame!  Curses on that slippery earth! . . . 

PEP SQUAD AND STUDENTS : 
Hold 'em, T. C. U.!   Hold 'em, T. C. U.!   Hold 'em, T. C. U.! 

ATHLETICS : 
Fourth down, but only four short yards to go! 
Hold, mighty line, as you never held before! . . . 

(Wild cheering.) 

The ball is ours—the danger grave is past! . . . 
Now watch Fowler send the oval soaring! . . . 
Ill fate again—the slippery ball falls short— 
And the Bears are clawing at our very doors! . . . 
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The wily brutes!   They pass behind our goal 
And outstretched arms are lifted to receive! . . . 
Oh, why do people crowd upon the field? 
Now I can see!   The pass was incomplete— 
Ah, great relief—again we dare to breathe! 

(Whistle is heard ending first quarter.) 

You see, dear Queen, we've faced the cold north wind, 
But now we call him to our aid, and trust 
He will lend his mighty strength to us. . . . 

(Whistle is heard Second Quarter.) 

See how much North Wind improves our punts! 
We are gaining many yards on each exchange, 
And now have forced the Bears most in their cave—. . 
Their growls grow deeper—their teeth gleam fierce! . 
Watch Dotson round our line with smashing force! 

Now Wolfe! . . . . Now Dotson! . . . . Now Wolfe again! 

Oh, some one stop their awful rush! . . . . Too late— 
They've crossed our sacred goal—foul fate, . . . 
And now prepare to add another point!  

SPIRIT OF T. C. U.: 
But hear the faithful cheering of th' stands. 
Think you such staunch support will be denied? 
And, stung by the loss of blood first spilled, 
Our braves, with lion fierceness, will be filled. 

(Whistle is heard.) 

ATHLETICS : 
See Wilson receive the kick and his return! 

Now comes our glorious forward march. . . . 
Pass after pass to Cunningham—and now, 
With but twenty yards to go— 

(Whistle is heard.) —Fatal blast! 
It ends the half and all our present hopes. 

PEP SQUAD LEADER :    (To Education.) 
As soon as Baylor's friends release the field 
We students wish to "pull" a mighty stunt— 
And if your Highness will permission give 
We'll form five hundred students into line 
And dance the greatest snake dance of its kind. 

HUMOR : 
And I'll go, too, and add some merry jest, 
For all things serious can ne'er be the best. 
But I have also a serious racket, 
To determine whether snoopy Touchstone 
Is a true criterion, really, truly, 

i 
Page 116 

u:i 



Or but an uncouth clown, silly, fooly, 
Escaped from "As you (Baylor) like it " 

ATHLETICS : 
And I'll go, too, for I must praise our men. 

EDUCATION : 
Most assuredly, Sirs, you all may go, 
But please return as quickly as you can, 
That coming events we may understand. 

(Exit Pep Squad, Students, Humor and Athletics.) 

SPIRIT OF T. C. U.: (To Education.) 
What sovereigns had more splendid subjects? 

EDUCATION : 
Not one in all the universe, I'm sure. 
Come Prophecy—give us what light you have 
Disclosing our fate in the second half. 

PROPHECY: 
I am deeply puzzled by th' vision here— 
Two rival standards float o'er tight drawn battle, 
And circling o'er the field two Victories fly, 
Which, with sudden swoop and flight unhindered, 
Light each upon a different standard. 

EDUCATION : 
Little help, I fear, your crystal brings us— 
But at least it does not ill predict.— 

SOCIETY : 
Oh, see the mammoth serpent on the field! 
How splendidly our students do their part! 

(Students on the Field)  T-Rah, T-Rah, TCU-Rah; 
T-Rah, T-Rah, TCU-Rah! 

AUTHORITY : 
And do you know, it now occurs to me, 
I might have trusted them a little more— 
At least could have heard their explanations. 
And since their splendid conduct of this day 
I'm almost tempted to get acquainted 
With that personage known as Every-Student. 

(Enter Pep Squad, students who were on stage, Athletics and Humor, 
marching to time of T-Rah, T-Rah, TCU-Rah.) 

EDUCATION : 
Well, Humor, how went the investigation ? 

HUMOR: 
Director Higgins sat in his diggin's, 

Eating Athletic pie; 
Along came a letter, suggesting the critter, 

And Hig just yawned and said "aye." 

Or, giving a little different version: 

Little fat Higgins sat in his diggin's, 
Surveying a Baylor pie; 

He stuck in his thumb and pulled out a bum, 
And said, "What a good boy am I." 
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ATHLETICS :    (To Education.) 
Sire, I fear that Humor has guessed aright— 
Yet, judging from the spirit of our men 
And the wondrous work of Cobby and Fussell 
(Who have played upon the crowded stands 
As Orpheus might upon gigantic harps), 
Unless unto his fair Salome he 
Hands us o'er on a silver charger, 
This day of days most surely is our own. 
But look! They are returning to the field! . . . . 

(Loud cheering at field; band plays TCU Team; yells, etc."* 

(Whistle.) 

Now you can see their determined spirit! . .    . 
Watch them try to stop the great Bear, Dotson, 
The only one which makes consistent gains!  
We have them stopped! . . . Now for great offensive. 

Look! Fowler's breaking thru!   He's almost loose! 
Full twenty yards!   A brilliant open run! . . 
They bring him back!   Ill luck to lose that gain! . . 
But the offensive's on!   Naught can stop them now! . . . 
See! See! Fowler breaks thru the line again! 
But one opponent, kneeling, blocks his way! 
He tries to jump aside but fails!   What shame! 
Howe'er, he's made full twenty yards again! . . 

(Cries from stands.) 
Rotten! Take out that Umps! Rotten! Rotten! 

ATHLETICS : 
What's the matter?   They're bringing Fowler back! 
He called it hurdling!   Oh, the dirty crook! 

(To Queen.) 

Please pardon my expression, as boiling blood 
Oft' bubbles o'er and speech is ill controlled. 
But our fate is sealed, and on the charger 
Touchstone wills to bear our severed head. 
The quarter's nearly up—then one more chance. . . . 

(Whistle is heard.) 

SPIRIT OF T. C.U.: 
Oh, it wrings my heart to see our heroes tired 
Go doggedly to their heavy task again— 
Knowing that their hard earned gains will be 
Likely held for naught and set aside. 
But look!   Fussell and Cobby have not quit! 
Neither have the sitands abandoned hope! 
So let not our abiding trust sink low 
Until we've heard the final whistle blow. 
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PROPHECY: 
And do you not think, dear Queen, that this 
Explains the puzzling vision in the glass? 

(Whistle is heard.) 

Watch our splendid fellows battle on!  
Penalized again!   But not so costly! . . . . 
Watch our steady march! . . . First down again! 

Look! We have only twenty yards to go! . . . 
See the fake pass!   Heavens! Smith must be mad— 
He tries a desperate pass beyond the goal! . . 
We lose the ball, and precious moments fly! 

Oh, those Bears are cunning well enough! 
See how they pin their faith to smiling Dotson! 

We must stop that speeding giant or all is lost! 

But sixteen yards of slippery earth remain! 

Look! Look! We have stopped them at last! . . . 
Why rush the angry crowds upon the field? 

EDUCATION : 
Something must be wrong!   Run, Sir, and bring us word! 

(Exit Athletics.   Spirits tvhisper together a moment.) 

(Enter Athletics.) 

ATHLETICS : 
Noble Liege, as well we may have guessed, 
The partial judge has rank injustice done— 
This time more grievous than heretofore. 
Our friends demand our honor we protect, 
Refusing to complete the unfair game; 
But our Hackney coach goes rumbling on. 
But look!   Th' crowds are leaving th' field at last! 
And though the Bears have but one yard to go— 
Oh, glorious line!   They hold!   The ball is ours!  
Watch us plough their line! . . Now around the end! . . . . 
The growling Bears cannot our march withstand! 
Hope springs to life again within my breast! 

Heavens! The time-keepers are consulting! 
Time! Time! Grant us but a few brief moments more! 

(Whistle is heard.) 

Too late!—the final whistle, and all is lost. 
Fall, towering pillars, and hide our shame. 

(Sinks to floor and buries face in arms. All look pityingly toward him. 
Spirit of T. C. U. leaves raised platform and, with kind ivords, lifts 
him to his feet.) 
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SPIRIT OF T. C. U.: 
Most brave and noble Sir, my tender heart 
Nigh floods with loving admiration 
For what you and yon earth-stained warriors 
Have achieved with odds so great against you. 
In silence I heard your recitation 
Of battles lost, tho' warriors did not fail— 
And how I thrilled to know were really mine, 
Such loyal, brave and splendid subjects. 
And today—Come, Eloquence—give me words 
To express the acme of commendation, 
For naught less uttered will half express 
My pardonable pride and exultation— 
But you say with shame the day is lost! 
If this be true, my eyes have played me false, 
And the pulsing index of my emotion 
With joyous throbs, belies the latent truth. 
No, no, brave Sir, what of the paltry tally, 
When from every view the victory's ours! 
Did not our warriors brave outfight the foe, 
And dauntless spirit of mighty heroes show ? 
Did not all students of old T. C. U. 
Support with straining nerves their every play, 
And breathe in perfect unison today? 
What more could ask the most cautious soul, 
As proof of triumph over self as well? 

(Claps hands. Nubian appears.) 

Quick, slave, and bring the victor's token! 

(Exit Nubian.   Reappears with great white cake, crowned with confection 
football, and lettered T. C. U. in purple. 

Scarce worthy is this simple token 
To express the wealth of admiration, 
The love and highest commendation, 
E'er treasured in our pride-filled bosoms, 
But bear it hence to the worthy heroes, 
Emblem of all our loving hearts would say. 

(Athletics bows and kisses hand of Queen amid cheers of Spirits and 
Students.   Starts away with Nubian, when stopped by Humor.) 

HUMOR : 
Please, please, dear Queen, let me go with it, too, 
For I want to see surprised eyes grow bright, 
And happy grins their scarred faces light. 

ORATORY: 
And I to make the speech of presentation. . . . 

SOCIETY : 
And I. . . . 

ART: 
And I. 
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MELODY : 
And I. . . Permit us all, 

For truly merry will be the happy scene. 

PROPHECY: 
Your indulgence I crave, for mystery deep 
Rests in this globe of transparent crystal— 
As Queen Esther approached her consort dread, 
With lips firm set and proudly lifted head— 
So Every-Student nears the august throne— 
Aching suspense—the scepter not withheld. 

SPIRIT OF T. C. U.: (Excitedly.) 
Come, come, dear Sire!   Come, spirits, every one, 
For I, myself, must bear the happy omen. 

(Athletics and Nubian, with cake, lead procession of Education, Spirit of 
T. C. U. and other spirits singing happily as curtain is slowly 
lowered.) 

CURTAIN. 
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ACT III. 

NIGHT. 

SETTING:    Temple of Education as in Act I.  Art and Athletics walking 
arm in arm at rear of stage, conversing in low tones. 

{Enter HUMOR, right, running, pulling MELODY by hand. Both laughing.) 

HUMOR:    (Pointing to Art and Athletics.) 
Sh! E'en gods must yield to radiant Luna! 
But I've been dying for a word with you 
To see what you think of this little story— 
And, though, in vernacular of modern press, 
A virtue of music it doth express: 
"Among the passengers on board a ship crossing the Atlantic recently 
was a man who  stuttered.    One day he hurried to the captain. 
"S-s-s-s!" he stuttered. 
"Oh. I can't be bothered!" said the captain, angrily.   "Go to somebody 
else!" 
The man tried to speak to every one on board, but no one would wait 
to hear what he had to say.   At last he came to the captain again. 
"Look here," said the captain, "I can tell you what to do when you 
want to say anything—you should sing it!" 
Suddenly, in a tragic voice the man began to sing: 
"Should auld acquaintance be forgot, and never brought to mind? 
The bloomin' cook's fell overboard, and is twenty miles behind." 

MELODY : 
Ha! Ha! Ha! You're just the same old Humor! 

HUMOR: 
And what do you think of this brand new rhyme? 

Hey, diddle, diddle, Cahoon and his fiddle, 
And our hopes were over the moon; 

We all did laugh to see such sport— 
But a key turned the lock too soon. 

MELODY : 
How can you jest on such tender subjects? 
Dread enough was the scene of the floating harp— 
Yet how much more was the grim reality! 

HUMOR: 
Oh, let us not fill the lachrymatory— 
But, instead, we should speak of mirthful things 
Ere the solemn session which soon begins. 

MELODY : 
It must be a matter of vast import 
For him at night to suddenly call the court, 

SOCIETY:    (Approaching from right.) 
What can it mean? 

HUMOR : 
I have heard suggested, 

Though, of course, I don't pretend to know, 
That Authority is going to be the show. 

MELODY:   Authority! 
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SOCIETY : 
Be the show! What do you mean? 

Surely he's not going to make a scene! 
HUMOR : 

Authority! Authority! Where have you been? 
I've been up to the Court to advise the Queen. 
Authority! Authority! What did you there ? 
I left my mace beside her chair. 

MELODY : 
But quickly hush, for he is coming now! 

(Voice of Authority off left.) 

Oyez! Come into court! Come into court! 
Oyez! Come into court! Come into court! 

(Enter Authority, folloived by Education and Spirit of T. C. U. Other 
spirits file in from different directions. Education and Spirit of T. C. 
U. mount to seat with great dignity. Spirits look at each other won- 
deringly as they group themselves about.) 

EDUCATION : 
Without ado or words of explanation 
Let us proceed with the business of th' hour. 
Upon this roll of fresh ink parchment 
Are words surcharged with possibility. 
The future of our great institution 
Rests, in main, upon this night's decision. 
And as grave crises do not brook delay— 
And petition being a sacred right,— 
Weigh well the thoughts you speak this night. 

STATE OF SERIOUSNESS, COUNTY OF DESIRE: 
KNOW ALL MEN AND SPIRITS BY THESE PRESENTS: 

That 
WHEREAS, at the beginning of this year 
A breach was cleft in Harmony's barrier, 
Thru which Discord and Dame Rumor entered; 

And 
WHEREAS, believed injustice rankling, 
The cruel wound was very slow in healing, 
And our students remained long divided; 

But 
WHEREAS, Time and Reason, together striving, 
United our thought on student government, 
The Spirit of T. C. U. returning; 

And 
WHEREAS, since, as a solid phalanx, 
Seeking our rights thru peaceful efforts, 
We have proved the virtue of Every Student; 

NOW, THEREFORE, We, all students of T. C. 
On whom affairs of state ere long will fall, 
Pledging obedience to our chosen leader, 
Ask that he share in Authority's power. 

You've heard the reading of this petition— 
It is now before vou for decision. 

U.. 
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SPIRIT OF T. C. U.: 
But ere these noble spirits voice their thought, 
And I trust that not even one will be reserved, 
I would fain admit the masterful appeal 
Made by Athletics on last Thanksgiving- Day, 
And the strange foretelling of the crystal ball 
Have roused a thrilling hope within my breast. 
"Every Student approaches the august court"— 
The dread hour of aching suspense is this— 
Ah, would that with fine tempered judgment 
You could see fit to extend the scepter. 
For thus, with one great, forward-bounding stride 
We can mount the crest of the flooding tide. 

AUTHORITY: 
Great sovereigns, members of this noble court, 
It is but natural that apprehension 
Chills my blood on hearing this proposal. 
First thought cried out:    Absurd! It cannot be! 
Then to the center of my consciousness 
Came, trooping, thoughts I've pondered o'er and o'er. 
Do all of our students really want it? 
Will they support their selected leaders? 
And will they give them sincere obedience? 
Then, involuntarily, I would question 
If Every Student would disgrace our court— 
If such course would serve a useful purpose— 
If th' students were competent and worthy? 
Given a taste, would they seize all power? 
Then, on the other side, would come the thought— 
Self-government is the spirit of the age— 
The students themselves best know their needs— 
And th' learner of today will likely be 
The statesman of tomorrow; therefore, he 
Should actual training have whilst in our charge. 
And, too, there is a selfish consideration— 
Long weighted with a multitude of cares, 
Endless details, which hold me from my best, 
I've fondly hoped some happy dawn would bear 
A young spirit fit these myriad tasks to share. 
But—but—I. fear. ... 

ATHLETICS:    (Striding to Authority with outstretched hand.) 
I crave your pardon, Sir, 

For in my wrath I've judged you wrongly. 
Now that you bare th' ponderings of your heart— 
There I clearly see the good of T. C. U. 
And, while not approving hasty methods, 
I shall ne'er again impugn your motives. . . . 

EDUCATION:    (TO Authority and Athletics.) 
Come, Sirs, no time for personalities, 
Delighted though I am to see 
Your strained relations healed. 

(To all.) 

Authority has given a splendid survey 
Of what our thinking should now embrace, 
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And while he makes no objection fatal, 
Stern prerequisites are demanded by him. 
Yet, as he spake, I watched this parchment— 
Each and every are fully met save one:— 
"Are the students competent and worthy ?" 
Hence, Spirits, as tonight you speak your views, 
Confine them to the undecided question. 

SPIRIT OF T. C. U.: 
Oh, Sire, I'm delighted with your ruling, 
For proof will instantly be forthcoming. 
Think you not so, Authority most noble? 

AUTHORITY : 
I must confess I'm filled with dark forebodings, 
And, desiring not to be committed, 
Shall wait until th' proof has been submitted. 

ORATORY: 
Mighty sovereigns, and fellow members of this court, 
I crave the honor of speaking first tonight. 
With soaring sweeps, my splendid recollection 
Reviews with pride those things we are achieving, 
Which amply prove th' students are deserving. 
New debates have been added to our schedule: 
Trinity, Southwestern, and Simmons C.— 

TRIANGULAR DEBATE. 

HAMLIN BLALOCK SENTELL McCUTCHEON 

The first two have already been contested— 
Forrest McCutcheon and J. E. Sentell, 
Facing Trinity here and holding them well, 
While Blalock and Hamlin were journeying south, 
Congealing the words in opponent's mouth. 

HUMOR: 
Prof. Biggs would urge that we won them both— 
Getting one vote here and three votes there— 
Six votes all, and four out of six 
Should be enough to win the prix. 

ORATORY: 
The worthy competence of students new 
Was shown in contests of declamation— 
Add-Rans versus Shirleys; and of th' former 
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Fogelson and Carruth won first and second. 
But who could ask more in the way of proof 
Than our record in statewide oratory? 
And from the recent try-out judging, 
Blalock will return again with honors. 
And then in their earnest preparations 
For State Prohibition and Reid Orations, 
For debates, et cetera, still remaining, 

NEW MEN'S   CONTEST. 

NORRIS BOULTINGHOUSE      DUDNEY      BAILEY 

Prove themselves worthy of high attaining. 
And in the study of ponderous law, 
Where oratory is given deserved place, 
True principles of government are instilled 
And Authority's conditions all fulfilled. 

CARRUTH FOGELSON 

STATE PROHIBITION CONTEST. STATE ORATORICAL CONTEST. 

HAMLIN BOULTINGHOUSE BLALOCK 

MELODY : 
Many proofs, dear friends, I'd like to bring— 
Of manly achievements I'd like to sing. 
Showing the ability of Every Student, 
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But confine myself to things of music. 
The opening concert of our Glee Club, 
And the recitals at our chapel here, 
Are proofs of competence and devotion. 
Likewise is the work of reassembling 
Our splendid band and orchestra again. 
Then, by way of happy inspiration, 
Our faculty have given entertainment, 
And other artists have graced our halls. 
And to show the students' appreciation 
Of what is high,—above evolution, 
Recall their pain and consternation 
When was announced the departure soon 
Of Frederick and Helen Fouts Cahoon. 

COACH, MRS. CAHOON AND DELL. 

HUMORS    {To Melody.) 
May I repeat the little rhyme 
Set to that fine hey diddle time? 

MELODY : 
Please, please, don't. . . . 

EDUCATION : 
Come to order, Sir! 

Speak, gentle Religion, you have the floor. 
RELIGION : 

Sweet Melody mentioned inspiration 
Gained from master artists far and near, 
And if she will pardon my presumption, 
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I would like to make her point more clear. 
In daily contact brought with Christian teachers, 
And with great folk, as Inman—Mrs. Young, 
With Scoville, Prichard, Gish—our greatest preachers, 
Who, inspired thus, could go far wrong? 
But more directly bearing on th' question— 
In Brite self-government is now succeeding, 
And if T. C. U. is truly Christian 
Success will follow Every Student leading. 
And may I suggest one other matter? 
Compulsory attendance at church and chapel, 
If enforced by their chosen leader, 
Would not remain so cold and formal. 
Other things of note I should like to mention— 
As th' happy sending of fifteen students 
To attend the Iowa Convention. . . . 
But to longer speak I deem not prudence. 

SOCIETY : 
Slightly strange, perhaps, 'twill seem for me 
To draw my argument from social functions, 
But in own things ever we see first virtue. 
Yet I do not wish to list achievements 
As proof, themselves, but only as they show 
Ability, taste, and sweet co-operation. 
Of widespread interest was the marriage 
Of Tony Abram McGuire Pecora 
To Henrietta Dot Dimples Fusssll. 
And tho' th' Y. W. wished them both well, 
In the maelstrom of sorrow tumbling they fell, 
And the story's end is quite sad to tell. 
In solemn session the Y. M. C. A. 
With judicial demeanor and other display, 
Cut the harsh knot and sent them away. 

HUMOR : 
Indeed, I think it quite unfair 
That she forgot my humble share! 
And in view of my humble share! 
That should have been my oration. 

SOCIETY : 
Soon came the day of Saint Valentine, 
With reception by the Shirley-Waltons, 
And Famous Pictures by living Brushes. 
Most pretentious was the formal banquet 
Given at Joseph's by high-toned Juniors 
To preoccupied and deep-thoughted Seniors. 
Sandidge, John R., prexy of the latter, 
And life and soul of The Horned Frog, 
Lifted hearts by "Looking into the Future," 
While Doctors Winton, Bryson, President Waits, 
Prepared the hearers for coming fates— 
"But as Prexy is upon the program, 
And as the hour is growing late," 
Other features I cannot state. 

Page ISO 
1^.1 



Page 131 
I 



HUMOR : 
But what of Ligon, the joke so huge— 
Hours of primping, and then the deluge? 

SOCIETY : 
As a further proof of high attainment 
Mysteries of chemistry were revealed, 
And a dainty luncheon also served 
To the faculty by the Klub of Khem. 
Perhaps I should mention other functions; 
The Majestic Frolic of Fish and Soph, 
La Tertulia and her social efforts, 
The Senior Majestic a tremendous hit, 
Of the West T. Club in initiation, 
Or Miss Ruth Bennett in role of Princess, 
Our Lady in Waiting at the Kermiss, 
But feel that such proof is not needed 
For the point in question to be conceded. 

ATHLETICS : 

With thoughts e'er centered on great performances 
And on our athletes' conquering spirit, 
Wondering I was how best expression 
Might here be made of my deep conviction, 
When Society, in her lucid foreword, 
Gave me a lead which I gladly follow. 
1 do not seek, in calling your attention 
To basketball, baseball, track and tennis, 
To prove aught by number of contests won, 
But to show the high honor and sportsmanship 
Grit and indomitable fighting spirit 
Which characterize o\x:<: splendid men— 
All being virtues, we mast confess, 
That for Every Student spell success. 
Perhaps Prophecy, with divination weird, 
Would point to our schedule of thirteen games 
As whyfore of losses in basketball. 
Strong and experienced were the teams we faced, 
Texas, Southwestern, Trinity, Rice, 
And others, as Simmons and Austin C, 
And closely was each point contested. 
Sometimes winning and other times losing, 
E'er spirited was the gritty fighting 
Of Easley, Bradford, Douglass, Haire, 
Prinzing, Turner, Berry, Ogan, 
And high their order of sportsmanship. 
Now, in our training for the noble sports, 
Such as once graced Olympus' heights, 
Many fleet-footed runners and men of strength 
Are bending their energies to fit themselves. 
Ligon, Pecora, Weems, Kane, and Bradford 
Are last year men who won the cherished T— 
Others are striving to replace them 
And glorious is the competition. 
Many meets we have upon our program: 
Baylor, Southwestern, Texas, S. M. U., 
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A. & M., perhaps, and then, of course, 
We enter events of the T. I. A. A. 
But listen while I set your hearts aglow! 
In initial meet we downed our ancient foe! 

(All cheer.) 

In tennis the great pleasure will be ours 
Of holding the collegiate all-state tourney, 
And with Easley and Wood of last year's team 
With Blume and others getting into form, 
Highest honors we trust, will be our own. 
With mighty shout and crack of swinging bat 
Our National past-time is ushered in 
And if we repeat last year's performance 
At peak will float the all-state pennant. 
And from that victorious crew returned 
Are Douglass, Berry, Rutherford, McKown, 
As well as Printzing, Haire and Stovall,— 
Great their past achievements, and greater still 
Their all-conquering drive will be. 
And now I say by way of resume: 
Football develops courage, brawn and grit; 
Basketball, fullest co-operation; 
Track, precision—honest preparation; 
While tennis makes for courteous honor, 
And baseball for science and clear thinking, ever. 
And then—each has virtues of the other, 
Which combined and taken altogether 
Fit Every Student for this high endeavor. 

(Cheers.) 

ART: 
With Athletics I shall gladly cast my vote. 

HUMOR : 
Of course!   She always does!   But so do I. 

PROPHECY: 
And the sapient crystal whispers "Yes." 

EDUCATION : 
If I judge aright th' tenor of your views, 
Not one dissenting voice is heard; 
Authority alone has not yet spoken, 
And, as our thought must be unanimous, 
The momentous decision rests with him. 

AUTHORITY:    (After awkward pause.) 
Well—I—I—Please send for Every Student. 

(Education nods to Athletics, who exits, running. Spirits whisper anx- 
iously. Enter Athletics, followed by Every Student and the eleven 
students.) 
Burdened are the toga covered shoulders, 
And aching is the arm that bears the mace, 
Yet the offered proof is overwhelming, 
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And as the final word remains with me, 
The asked power I hereby grant to thee. 

(Authority places his toga over shoulders of Every Student and places 
mace in his hand.) 

ALL :    (With great enthusiasm.) 
E very-Student!! Long live E very-Student!! 
Every-Student!! Long live E very-Student!! 

(As cheering continues Authority, unnoticed, goes to right; sinks to stone 
bench, contemplating the joyous scene. Later he is discovered by 
Spirit of T. C. U., who hurries to him with words of sympathy. Spirits 
and Students gather around sobered by a possible complication.) 

EDUCATION : 
Hearken! Authority needs not your pity! 
This is his day of exalted honor! 
Freed from petty administration, 
His burdens shared by splendid youth, 
He can dream the sage dreams of wisdom. 
Will you support him, Every Student? 

EVERY-STUDENT : 
With all my heart, God being my helper! 

EDUCATION : 
Will you support him, Spirits? Students? 

ALL: 
In all things, yes!   Authority forever! 

EDUCATION : 
Come then, great Sir, and sit with us on high— 
The judge supreme of all our happy realm. 
Love, Knowledge, Justice henceforth shall reign, 
Weaving our dreams into glorious future, 
A proud triumvirate. 

ALL:    (Singing.) 
(Refrain "Dear Old Pal.") 

Oh, how we love you, dear old T. C. U. 
Each night and day to you we will be true. 
Noble Alma Mater, may each son and daughter, 
Crown you with honor, dear Old T. C. U. 
(Curtain sloivly lowered as song is concluded.) 

END. 
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2ltt jMjemmriam 

In   memory    of    little 
James     McDlarmld,     our 
Jimmie, who (lied Thurs- 
day, April the flrst, 1020, 
we offer these few words. 
We  miss   the   dear   little 
fellow,   the   cheer   of  his 
smile, his manly boyhood, 
the   twinkle   of   his   eye, 
which was always present 
in his greeting.   But most 
do   we   miss   him   in   the 
place   where  his  vitality, 
cheer and happiness radi- 
ated the most,  where he 
seemed   most   at   home— 
the   athletic   field.     Few 
were the times when Jim- 
mie did not appear on the 
field to watch practice, to 
join   lustily   in   old   "Rip 
Ram"    and    "T.    C.    IT. 
Team."    The   boys    were 
proud   to   claim   him   as 
their    mascot,    and    they 
know     that      his      glad- 
hearted spirit was respon- 
sible   for   a   part   of   the 
good  luck  that   attended 
their way.   Yes, we miss 
him  there,  but  his  child 
enthusiasm will  ever live 
in  our  memory  and spur 
us on to future victories. 

WILLIAM E. SHEPPARD. 

Born March 3, 1899.   Died May 5, 1920, by Drowning at 3:30 p. m. While 
on the Annual May Day Picnic at Lake Worth. 

Unselfish, straightforward, and broadminded, he was a real man—a liv- 
ing tribute to his family and his home. He was the kind that looks you 
straight in the eye, and grips your hand with a grip that hurts. He was 
the kind of fellow that would lend you bis last dollar; fight for you if his 
friend—he had no enemies; praise you in the right, forgive you in the 
wrong, and stick by you to the last. 

Among the girls he was a chivalrous gentleman. To each of them ne 
tendered the same respect he would have had for a sister. 

Honored, respected, and loved by all of us, he leaves a place in our hearts 
that it will be mighty hard to fill. 

The body of a man like him may be laid to rest beneath the sod the 
soul of a man like him may be reclaimed by its Creator, but the spirit of 
a man like him lives on. 
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FOOTBALL. 

ACKER (Capt). 

As Captain Acker was the mainstay of the team, around him, as a 
nucleus, was built the team. Acker is one of the best tackles in the state; 
besides playing ability, by using his head, he helped the team out wonder- 
fully. Acker was a good leader and we are glad to say that he will be back 
next year. 

RUTHERFORD. 

Rutherford, better known as "Scottie," was a very valuable end. This 
was Scottie's second year at the wing, and he is a very capable man. He 
is especially valuable at catching forward passes. Scottie was a power 
within himself when it came to breaking up interference and going down 
after punts. 

HADEN. 

Haden is also a three-year man and one of the best centers in the South. 
He was out of the A. & M. game on account of injuries received at 
Austin College. Haden was especially good at defensive work, and very 
few plays were run over his territory during the year. Haden will be back 
next year and we expect great things of him. 

MAYO. 

Mayo is a new man, but he is one of the "fightingest" tackles that ever 
upheld the good old Purple and White. Mayo's best game was against the 
Texas Aggies, and he sure fought the boys to a standstill. Mayo is a big 
man and will be back next year. He was shifted from guard to tackle and 
made good at both places. 

BRADFORD. 

Bradford was one of the most efficient men in the line, and he justly 
deserved the hard-earned title of all-state man. This was Brad's third 
and last year. He leaves a big hole in the line that will be hard to fill. 
"Brad's" specialty was getting through the line and breaking up oppo- 
nent's plays. 

SPILLER. 

"Red" was one of the best tackles in the state. He did not get to going 
good until the last of the season, but after he did get started he certainly 
dealt the boys some misery, especially the boys from Baylor. "Red" also 
did good work in helping to keep the new men steady, as this is his third 
year. 

OGAN. 

"Cowboy" is one of the best defensive men in the state. "Cowboy" is 
rather short when it comes to rules and such, but more than makes up for 
it in his grittiness. "Cowboy" will be back next year, and he should easily 
make the Varsity again. 

1W.E 
Page 138 



#* 
Page 139 I 



SMITH. 

"Schmittie" hails from Central Hi. He has a good head and runs the 
team well at quarter back. "Schmittie" played half back also, and he is a 
good broken field runner. When he can't plough a line, then you know it 
can't be done, for there are few better than "Schmittie" when it comes to 
bucking. 

CUNNINGHAM. 

"Jazz" is an old man. He played in the line last year and the first part 
of this year, but on account of his ability at carrying the ball was shifted 
to full back. "Jazz" is also a valuable man at receiving passes. He will be 
back next year and is bound to develop into a wonderful back. 

FOWLER. 

Fowler was a mighty good man at half or full. He was a mighty good 
punter, and was one of the fleetest halves in the state. Fowler played 
exceptionally well in the Baylor game, making three twenty-five-yard 
gains.   He will be back next year and is sure to be a valuable man. 

WILSON. 

Wilson is another Waco man, and is holding up the "rep." of the place. 
Wilson was quarter back. He used his head well and no matter how hard 
pressed he was, never became rattled. He was an exceptionally good 
passer, often making thirty-five to fifty yards accurately. 

NEWMAN. 

Newman is a good half, especially when it comes to circling the ends or 
breaking up the passes. This is Newman's first year, and we are looking 
forward to his coming back next season. 

HOOSER. 

"Pud" is one of the best half backs in the state, but was out a good part 
of the season on account of a sprained ankle. Hooser started the season at 
end, but on account of his ability to carry the ball he was shifted to half. 
"Pud" was a battering-ram when it came to bucking the line, and was good 
at busting interference. 

HENRY. 

This is Henry's first year, but he was not in the fray much, as he was 
understudying Rutherford. He was a good defensive man, many times go- 
ing down under a punt and downing the man in his tracks. 
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BASKETBALL. 

BRADFORD. 

This was "Feet's" third 
and last year on the 
team. He has been 
playing forward so 
long that we have 
come to look on him 
as a permanent fixture 
there. His place will 
be hard to fill as he is 
one of the best for- 
wards in the state. 

E AS LEY   (Capt.) 

Easley was captain this 
season. He played a 
steady game at for- 
ward throughout the 
season. Easley has 
played the last three 
years, and we are ex- 
pecting him back again 
next year. 

PRINZING. 

Heine" was late in get- 
ting back this year, but 
a:ter he got started, 
was one of the hard- 
est fighting men ever 
seen on Texas basket- 
ball courts. "Heine" 
played a wonderful 
game as running guard. 

HAIRE. 

This was "Jack's" third 
season. Jack did some 
excellent work after he 
got back in. He played 
center and forward, 
and is a good man at 
either   place. 

BERRY. 

'Rube" played station- 
ary guard throughout 
the season, and al- 
though he is a little 
man he held his own 
with any of them. 
"Rube" will be back 
next year and should 
prove a valuable man, 
indeed. 

DOUGLASS. 

"Doug"    is    another    late 
arrival. He      played 
guard at first, but was 
later changed to cen- 
ter. "Doug" is a good 
man anywhere you 
take him; he's in there 
fighting all the time 
and helping the other 
fellows along. 

OGAN. 
Ogan is a Freshman this year and  didn't get  to  play much, 

a good man next year. 
TURNER. 

This is also Turner's first-year.    He is the least man in college basketball and also  the fastest 
like a streak of lightning on the court, and a sure shot at a goal. 

His position was  guard,  and he  should  be 

He was 
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BASEBALL. 
WINNERS T.  I. A. A.,  1919. 

HILL, 
First Base. 

'Rats" was the old orig- 
inal first sacker, and 
a mighty good one at 
that. He was not only 
a first baseman, but 
SOME hitter besides. 
Many times he's been 
walked to get P.t some 
other man. Rats will 
be back next year, and 
we predict great things 
for him. 

MEYER, 
Pitcher. 

Meyer was the captain 
of the Frogs and last 
year's ace. "Dutch" 
had awfully hard luck 
in that his arm went 
bad and he did not get 
to work very much. 
However, after he did 
get started he did not 
meet with a single de- 
feat. 

DOUGLASS, 
Catcher. 

Douglass was a great 
man behind the bat, as 
shown by his being se- 
lected all-state. Doug- 
lass did not get out of 
the army until Christ- 
mas, and was in fine 
shape when he arrived. 
"Doug" was a very 
heady man behind the 
bat, and was also a 
good hitter. "Doug" 
will be back next year 
and we are looking 
forward to his doing 
great   things. 

RUTHERFORD, 
Pitcher. 

Rutherford was one of 
the best pitchers in the 
state. He let "State" 
down with a 2 to 3 
victory. He played 
havoc with several 
good baseball games 
with his big bat. 
Rutherford will be with 
us again next year. 

McKOWN, 
Third Base. 

"Tanlac" was a wonder 
when it came to field- 
ing; he was a cool, 
heady player and, tho' 
never in a rush, always 
got his men. "Tanlac" 
was not a very heavy 
slugger, but could al- 
ways manage to hit in 
a pinch. "Mc" will be 
back next year also, 
and it will take a pow- 
erful man to oust him 
from the hot corner. 
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BERRY, 
Catcher and Outfielder. 

Berry was a great man 
with the stick; he can 
stand up and clout the 
old apple all day. He 
was a nice receiver, but 
needs just a wee bit 
more experience. He 
was used frequently in 
the outfield on account 
of his ability to sting 
the  apple. 

STOVALL, 
Shortstop. 

This was "Stogie's" first 
year with the club. 
He is young yet, 
but should be much 
better next year with 
some good coaching. 
Stovall was a light hit- 
ter, but came second in 
the batting order on 
account of being able 
to lay them down. 

OGILVIE. 
Second Base. 

"Pancho" was a good 
man; "in there" all 
the time, and using his 
old head to the best 
advantage. Pancho was 
lead-off man, and a 
mighty good one. Ogil- 
vie was one of the most 
dangerous batters on 
the club, as can be 
seen by his average, 
which was above the 
three hundred  mark. 

PRINZING, 
Left Field. 

'Heine" was the main- 
stay of the team. He 
was "in there" all the 
time and fighting hard. 
Heine led the club in 
batting and only made 
one error the whole 
season. He was elected 
captain for '20 unani- 
mously, which shows 
his popularity. Prinz- 
ing was known through- 
out the state for his 
clean sportsmanship. 
He will be back next 
year and we say he'll 
put up an awful scrap 
for state honors. 

HAIRE, 
Pitcher, Outfield. 

Jack was a good pitcher 
and a good outfielder 
and a peach of a hit- 
ter. He had the honor 
o^ beating the Farmers 
on their home ground, 
the first time a T. C. 
U. club ever accom- 
plished this feat, "jack" 
will be here strong 
next year. 
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1919 LETTER MEN. 

TONY PECORA, 
Long Distances. 

Tony, our featherweight, 
found himself classed 
as a five-miler, two- 
miler, one-miler, and a 
half-miler in his very 
first track season. He 
trained hard and 
showed good form 
throughout  the  season. 

ERNEST LIGON, 
Dashes. 

Ligon, utility man, would 
run anything, from 100 
yards to 880 yards, and 
would jump as well if 
needed. 

CECIL BRADFORD, 
Field Events. 

"Brad" was one of the 
team's strong men in 
putting the shot, hurl- 
ing the discus and 
throwing the javelin 
and other things. 
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KARL BROADLEY 
Field Events. 

Karl was another man 
who showed good form 
and results, though do- 
ing much night work, 
which gave him little 
sleep. He was a ver- 
itable   giant  in  size. 

EDWIN KANE, (Capt.) 
Long   Distances. 

Kane trained hard and had 
the good luck to take 
first place in all but 
one race. He made 
up in endurance what 
he lacked in form and 
training. He ran from 
five-miie races to fill- 
in   on   relay   races. 

ED WEEMS, 
Middle Distances. 

Weems was one of our 
men who would run 
any distance under a 
mile, and helped us to 
win the Stock Show 
Cup for the first time. 

THOS. MORRISON, 
Middle Distances. 

Tom was the prettiest 
quarter-miler that T. C. 
U. had. He showed 
more form and speed 
in the quarter and the 
half mile than any man 
he   ran   against. 

ROBT. HUGH EASLEY 
Field   Events. 

"Rabbit" holds the T. C. 
U. record for throwing 
the javelin, having 
thrown it 139 feet in 
the S. M. U. meet. 
thereby taking first 
place. 

CHESTER PRIEST, 
Long  Distances. 

Chester  could   train   harder,   run   faster,   and   show  up   better   on   less   sleep   than   any  man   on   the   team. 
Chester and Tony were continually fighting each other in  races from five miles  to  one-half mile. 

RICHARD  BAILEY, 
Jumper. 

Dick was just a natural high jumper, who, with hardly any practice,  tied  Baylor's man at 5  ft. 6 in. 
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INFORMAL BUT STILL BEAUTIFUL. 
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ORGANIZATIONS 





SHELBURNE,      CRAIN.      BLACK,       STIVERS,       WESTER, 
EELL,        COOMBES.       MOORE,       CARTER,        BRIDGES, 

GEE,      SHERLEY,      KEEBLE. 

Y. W. C. A. CABINET. 
Executives. 

SYBIL BLACK . President 
COBBY STIVERS Vice-President 
LEON CRAIN Associate Vice-President 
ELIZABETH SHELBURNE Secretary 
AVA MAUDE WESTER Treasurer 

Chairmen. 

BEULAH BELL Social Service 
BETH COOMBES Social 
CHRISTINE MOORE Music 
NAN CARTER House and Rooms 
LOLA BRIDGES Po^rs 

DORENE GEE bible 
LORAINE SHERLEY Conference Fund 
DOROTHY KEEBLE  Publicity 
HALLIE STRANGE Mission Study 
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FOGELSON,   HEARN,   BLALOCK,   KANE,    LIGON,  BOULTINGHOUSE,  REEDER,    ELLIOTT,   Secretary 

THE  GAME  ROOM. 

U:E 
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THE   PARLOR. 

THE READING ROOM. 

1W.E 
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ADD-RAN LITERARY SOCIETY. 

FOGELSON,  WILLIS,   HOLLAND,   HAWKINS, 
PASCHALL,  WOOD,   CUNNINGHAM,  JONES,  HENRY, 

MAYO,  ELLIOTT,  BROWN, 
McREYNOLDS,   SIBLEY,   NICHOLSON,   PECORA. 
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ADD-RAN LITERARY SOCIETY. 

WALLACE, CRUNK, CARRUTH, DAHNKE, 
STOVALL, WESTER, BRITTAIN, DAY, BILLINGSLY, 

TRAWEEK, MCCARTNEY, STEVEMSON, 
ELLIOTT, MCFARLAND, HALSELL, MCCUTCHEON. 

>ffr 
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CLARK LITERARY SOCIETY. 
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CLARK LITERARY SOCIETY. 
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SHIRLEY LITERARY SOCIETY. 

SENTELL,  K.  LEWIS,   DOUGLASS,   FOWLER,  HEARN, 
PRINZING, W. LEWIS, LIGON, HARIS, TURNER, McCONNELL, 

DRIVER, DENSON,  ABERNATHEY, 
SANDIDGE, WILSON, GAMBLE, BRAZELTON, BOYNTON. DUDNEY, 

FLYNT,  EADES,  SLAY,  RAINEY,  BRADLEY. 
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SHIRLEY LITERARY SOCIETY. 

WATERS    WOODWARD,   BIARD,   BOULTINGHOUSE,   OSBURN, 
HAMLIN,'  BLALOCK,   HOLMES,  WILLET,   NORRIS,   BADGETT, 

GLENN,   ROBERTSON,   WREN, 
DAVIS,   CAMP,  MARTIN,   HARRIS,   BATTON,   BERRY, 

GANN,   KANE,   OSBURN,   BUHLER,   DONAHUE. 
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1. WATKINS, McCUTCHEON, POTEET, BOUL7 INGHOUSE, WATSON, DIFFY,  DANGELEISEN 
2. WILLIAMS,  DAVIES,   BRADLEY.  ADAMS,   WADDIL,   WADDIL;   BENNETT. 
3. WRIGHT,  BILLINGSLY, SANSOM,  SHERLEY   GREATHOUSE 
4. DRIVER,  REAGAN,  BLACK,  IiOLSAPPLE. 
5. HARRIS,  EDWARDS,   O'NEILL,   MAJOR,   BLALOCK. 
6. MEYERS,   JENKINS,   TUTTLE,   CARRUTH,   CARTER,   JONES,   MILLER 
7. SINGLETON,  LIGON,  COPE, DUDNEY,  HOHMAN,   BATTON,  TRAYLOR 

Page 1C>C> 
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jv ASSOCIATION d 

. _ ^ - -Mir- f^yjJY&Yy 
s* 3*A 

10P   ROW:     HOGG,   FUSSELT ,   McGREGOR,   RAINEY,   FOWLER,   DOUGLASS. 
SECOND   ROW:     WILLIS,  LOVIRY,  MARTIN,   BILLINGSLEY,  STOVALL. 
THIRD  ROW:     GLENN.  DR.  COCKRELL,   MR.  ROUER,  SCARDINO. 
FOURTH   ROW:     FOGELSON,  HAMLIN. 
FTFTH   ROW:     BERRY,   CRUNK,   BRITT/*IN,   McCUTCHEON,   HOOD. 
SIXTH  ROW:     HARRIS,  STEVENSON,  ELLIS,  SENTELL.   CARUTH,  GREATHOUSE. 

E3W. 
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JUNIOR-SENIOR BANQUET WILL        BASEBALL PROSPECTS BRIGHTEST     ARCHAEOLOGY 
GO DOWN IN HISTORY AS GREAT   I  IN YEARS; WEALTH OF MATERIAL     DISCUSSED BY 

EPOCHAL EVENT OF T, C, U.      AMONG NEW MEN AND VETERANS    DR. E. J. BANKS 
MANY MEN ARE 

EXPECTED TO 

T. C, II. WINS 
OVER BAYLOR 

IN TRACK MEET 
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THE KHEM CLUB. 

CHARACTER OF THE ORGANIZATION. 

Whereas, the science of chemistry is very interesting, and, whereas, in 
the class room it is impossible to continue the discussion beyond a few 
facts, we have organized this club to pursue to our own satisfaction the 
discussion and study of this subject. 

ACTIVE MEMBERS: 

PROFESSOR JOHN W. DAVIS, Honorary President. 
PROFESSOR WILL V. NORRIS, President. 
INSTRUCTOR GAYLE SCOTT, Vice-President. 
Miss SYBIL BLACK,'Secretary-Treasurer. 
Miss NAN CARTER, Reporter. 
MR. CECIL BRADFORD, Sergeant-at-Arms. 
MR. A. C. TRAWEEK, Chairman on Grades. 
MRS. JOHN DAVIS, Chairman on Refreshments. 
Miss RUTH FRANCES DAVIS. 
MRS. WILL V. NORRIS. 
MR. JOHN R. SANDIDGE. 
MR. MCKEE CATON. 
MR. TONY PECORA. 
MR. LEON JONES. 
MR. GRANVILLE JONES. 
MR. 0. B. DOUGLAS. 
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IT USED TO BE— 

That  the  first  fellow  up  was 
the best dressed  for the day. 

But   after   leaving   University   every 
fellow must have his own full equipment. 

Remember that the Big Quality 
Shop of Texas, will send 
clothes and accessories by mail 
or   express   anywhere,    prepaid. 

HART SCHAFFNER & MARX SOCIETY BRAND LANGHAM HIGH 

T\fesher Broth ers 
Main at Eighth Fort Worth 
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THE TOASTMASTER WANTED TO GO TO 

Uosepb s 
^ 

L/GOfSl      T/7A/NS    FOR 
T/7AC/\     

4 A/£> 
To   F^IDB   /N A 

CfiiOU-i-AC-       /KS7SAD 
Or       BANQUET/KG 

" The   Vocrnt C6o/r 

(J u N i or? - 
S EN/on. 

MEMORIES 

T/ie   Upper c/ass^er?    rvcetve 
a      -s w//7/f77tncj    tesso/? 

^ F~7SM 
2. 

The Junior President got caught. The chair next to his lady was vacant. 
We are sorry and wish for next year's man better luck. 

Just as we wanted him to come and enjoy himself, so we want you to do 
the same. 
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YOU will find the coolest, nicest 
dining room, with best service and 
eats, with all style and quality that 
you can ask, Qt 

-CAFE- 

GOOD EATS GOOD SERVICE 

and 

GOOD FELLOWSHIP 

Ninth and Houston FORT WORTH 

MI FiiiiiiiiMniniiyiiMMiiM^iMMiyiiiMiiimiiMM 
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The Spice of Life 

JOKES 

Bradford: "I noticed that the census of the United States embraces 
twenty million women." 

Tony:   "Gee, I wish I was the census." 

Bertha: "Rats, how came all these threads and pieces of string on your 
clothes?" 

Rats:   "Oh, the women have been stringing me." 

Judge (To a man before the court for illicit distilling.) : "What is your 
name?" 

Criminal:   "My name is Joshua." 
Judge:   "And are you the man that made the sun stand still?" 
Criminal:   "No, your honor, I am the man that made the moon-shine." 

Red Bradley:   "I wonder how old Cowboy is?" 
Red Dulin: "He must be at least thirty. He could not have grown so 

ugly in any less time." 

Howard: "Mr. Cunningham, I want you to meet Mr. Wilson, who is a 
prominent citizen of this town." 

John Cunningham (very excitedly) : "I am pleased to meet you, Mr. 
Cunningham." 

The Hostess:   "Mr. Lawrence certainly has a fine bass voice." 
Billy Crunk:   "Yes, he certainly can." 
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YOU EXPECT 
YOUR FRIEND TO BE— 

Personally interested in your affairs--intelligent 
and honest in his advice, and willing to help you 
always as far as he is able. 

YOU HAVE SUCH A FRIEND— 
If your bank is the National Bank of Commerce, for it 
is an organization of men who know and understand your 
problems, and stand ready to help you as much as pos- 
sible. It is an organization whose purpose is to give 
such genuine service as to make friends. 

THE 

National Bank of Commerce 

Capital and Surplus $1,500,000.00 

SIXTH AND MAIN FORT WORTH 
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Fussell (while on the Glee Club trip) :    "And you know we waded in 
Brussels carpet ankle deep while we were at that man s house. 

*     #     # 
Is a Zebra a black animal with white stripes, or a white animal with 

black stripes? 
v     *     * 

Billy Crunk  (while on Glee Club trip)  being asked by Hostess, ^'Mr. 
Crunk, will you have some gravy," said, "No thank you, please, mam. 

X, X ¥ 

Van:   "Ethel, what's this I hear about your leaving?" 
Ethel:   "Yes, I'm going to-morrow." 

¥        *        * 

Bernice A  (Returning from Forest Park Greenhouse) :    "Well, I went 
to the nursery today." . 

Hester B.     "Oh, and did you see any little babies! 
If. X. X. 

Prof. McD.  (To illustrate a fallacy in logic) : "Miss Daniels, why did 
Joseph take a swarm of be: s with him into the Ark?" 

Josephine:   "Why, he didn't; he just took two!" 

Prof. Hall:   "Mr. Traweek, give a Bible quotation." 
Albert:   "Dust thou art to dust returnest 

Was not spoken of the soul." 

Fort Worth's Most Exclusive 

Ladies' Apparel 
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i&' 
How C ow ^an 

Y ou 

Appear At 

Your Best 
Ml 

Unless you are wearing the corset designed to give to your figure poke and graceful lines? 
Among the many models of Roberta Laced-in-Front  Corsets is  one designed for your figure  require 

""'it has been designed over a living model with ideal lines, and in wearing a Roberta, your figure is 
thus molded and shaped to the lines of the corset. „AA.A  romfort 

Robertas are so comfortable.   The clasps, with 'lexible tops and the rubber inserts, give added comtort. 
Careful corseting ™nd afterwards wearing your corset correctly, will do much toward helping you 

retain   a   [rood  fiirure  line      The  Shield   Underlacers   really   complete   your   corset. 
Our well known and popular corsetiere, Miss Agnes Bailey, of wide experience and knowledge in 

corsetry, invites you to call and be shown our new model in corsets. 

THOMAS R. ALFORD 
Smart Things for Women. 

DR.R.H.GOUGH 

EYE, EAR 

NOSE 

and 

THROAT 

508 Fort Worth National Bank 
Building 

c 1 

Office L. 727 

Se^al Specialty Shop 
1206 MAIN 

lii'tlSSifil 

We handle up-to-date goods 
at lower prices 

MEET   ME   FACE  TO   FACE 

BLESSING 
PHOTO  CO. 

S. C. BLESSING, Manager 

PERFECT KODAK FINISHING 
AND 

COMMERCIAL PHOTOS 
71 2 Houston 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS 
LOBBY CONTINENTAL BANK BUILDING 
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"SOME CUT-UPS" 
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The Woman's Store 

□i 

Where 

Individuality 

Prevails 

and 

Assortments 

Are 

Complete 

Dl DC 

The Home 
of 

Feminine 
Finery 

for 
the 

College  Girl 
Her Mother 
and Sisters 

U\£ m 

Always 

the Best 

of 

Everything, 

in 

Woman's 

Wear 

DH m 

THE WOMANS | 
STORE 1 

FAIR 

HOUSTON   FIFTH  AND  MAIN  STREETS 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

A Store of 
39 Departments 

Our Mail Order De- 
partment is at 
Your Service 

■ 
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WHAT WOULD HAPPEN IF 

Pauline Allen got a C ? 
If Van Camp got three A's? 
If Ernest Ligon saw a pretty new girl without rushing her? 
If Heine and Mable shouldn't see one another for a week? 
If Miss Majors should assign less than twenty books to report on in 

Eng. 38? 
If Oscar Mayo and Dcrene Gee couldn't be together all the time? 
If Bonita Martin wore less jewelry than Haltom or Mitchell-Greer dis- 

play? 
If Ogan talked without being heard a mile? 

"We've named our motorboat 'True Love'." 
"What's the idea?" 
"Never runs smoothly." 

*Jf» «{• *2* 

'Young Lady," severely began the guest, whose countenance was as 
solemn and elongated as that of a rare old fiddle, "I am a vegetarian and 
in haste.    What can you serve me with at once?" 

"A prune and a paper napkin," promptly replied Heloise, a waitress in 
the rapid-lire restaurant." 

"THE STORK'S 
NEST" 

AND 

Specialty Shop 
108 W. 6th St. 

Between   Main   &   Houston 

THE ONLY COMPLETE AND 
BEST EQUIPPED 

BABY SHOP IN THE CITY 

The Quality of our work speaks for itself in all lines- 
Experienced Outfitters will assist you in making selec- 

tions for yourself or baby. 
Our Specialty Work cannot be classed with any other 

Prompt  and Efficient  Service  to   Our 

Customers  Guaranteed 

HEMSTITCHING,    PLEATING,    BUTTON' 
BUTTON HOLES, EMBROIDERING ETC 

L. A. BARNES 
COMPANY 

COMMERCIAL 
STATIONERS 

PHONE LAMAR 252 

804 HOUSTON STREET 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS 
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CUT FLOWERS 
——PHONE LAMAR 950— 

BAKER BROS., FLORISTS 
Or See 

LOY LEDBETTER 

Rogers Silverware Free  to 
Customers 

PETERS BROTHERS 
Cleaning, Pressing, Dyeing, Repairing 

Up-to-Date 
Kid Cloves Dry Cleaned 

SHINING PARLOR 

All Kinds of Hats Cleaned, Blocked, 
Reirimmed and Dyed 

FRENCH DRY CLEANING 
EXPERT SHOE DYERS 

We Are Leaders In Our Line 

Phone Lamar  6859 

913 Houston St. 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

FISCHER'S 
POPULAR PRICE 

LADIES   READY-TO-WEAR 
GARMENTS AND 

MILLINERY 

503 Houston Street 
PHONE LAMAR 4164 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

DRESSES SKIRTS UNDERWEAR 

THE POPULAR 
STORE 

809 Houston 

COATS 
SUITS 

MILLINERY 
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Department Store 

THE PLACE OF SERVICE 

Where most T. C. U. students do their shopping. 

A mail order service that will shop for them after 
their school days are ended. 

WRITE and it will COME to you. 

First to Second on Houston 

Through to Main St. 

FORTH WORTH, TEXAS 
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COMPLIMENTS 

of 

JACKSON'S 
WOMAN'S SPECIALTY SHOP 

6th and Houston Sts. 

The business from T. C. U. students and 
faculty    is    always    highly    appreciated 

You are always welcome 
at 

JACKSON'S 

l-age 18 J, 



Telephone Lamar 6793 

s aaman £j> (To* 
"The Store for Women" 

OUR POLICY: 

"SMALL PROFITS AND QUICK TURNOV ERS" 

Hous on at Third St. Fort Worth, Texas 

LADD FURNITURE 
AND CARPET 

COMPANY 
T. C. U. ALL THE TIME 

LET US FURNISH THE 
HOME OF THE 

FUTURE 

GEOLOGIST 
A. A. HASSAN 

CCNSULTING 
and 

ENGINEER OF MINES 
Examinations and Reports Upon Oil 

rj Fields and Oil Development 

Telephone Lamar 2399      Cable Address "Hassan" 

Westbrook Hotel  Building 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

KEITH-PATTERSON 
MOTOR CO. 

DALLAS 

704 Houston Street 
Distributors— 

Gardner 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS 
Herington 
Republic Trucks 
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Somehow Someway Someday 
SOME PEOPLE hope that SOMETHING will 
happen that will put them on "EASY STREET" 
for life. 

Don't Kid Yourself 
The man or woman who gets on "EASY STREET' 

STARTS YOUNG 
HUSTLES 

SAVES MONEY 

We offer every facility for saving 

i       i 

Established   1873 

' ' 

The 

Fort Worth National Bank 
Main at Fifth Street 

UNITED STATES DEPOSITORY 
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"Ah  Mr. Gloom!" saluted the suave purveyor of ornate literary works. 
"I understand that you are a deep reader, and —" 

"Yes," replied J. Fuller Gloom, "I read enough to keep thoroughly mis- 
informed on a great many subjects." 

#     *     * 
"Will you tell me what 

As for 

Mollie (asked the salesman at the silk counter) 
you think is the best color for a bride this year?" 

"Well," answered the young man, "tastes vary, of course, miss 
myself, I would prefer a white one." 

* *      ¥ 

"Mr. Elliott " said John Bradley, "what is a diplomat?" 
"A diplomat'," answered Mr. Elliott, "is a man who remembers a woman a 

birthday and forgets her age." 
# *     * 

"A funny old man told this to me 
I fell in a snowdrift in June said he 
I went to a ball game out in the sea 
I saw a jelly fish float up in a tree 
I found some gum in a cup of tea 
I stirred my milk with a big brass key 
I opened my door on my bended knee 
I beg your pardon for this said he 
But 'tis true when told as it ought to be 
Tis a puzzle in punctuation you see." 

European Plan Cafe in Connection 

(Tl)an6Ut!,fotel 
ONLY HOTEL 

at  the 
STOCK YARDS 

A HOTEL OF CHARACTER 

Just a Nice Drive Out of the Crowded City 

A   HOTEL 
For Your Wife, Mother 

or Daughter 

R. L. CHANDLER, Proprietor and Manager 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS 
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DRINK 

Wkite Swan Coffee 
Blended from 

FINEST COFFEES GROWN 

Roasted by 

WAPLES-PLATTER GROCER CO. 
OKLAHOMA TEXAS NEW MEXICO 

COLEMAN'S 
FOR ALL THAT IS NEW 

IN 

MILLINERY 

Coleman's Millinery 

51 3 Houston Street 

Ivers & Pond        Kroeger Gulbransen 
Phonographs 

PIANOS AND 
PLAYERS 

C. C. MILLER 
LAMAR 1 104 

61 1   Houston Street 

27th YEAR FORT WORTH 

Compliments 
of 

EMPRESS FASHION 
SHOP 

Women's Wear 

305 Houston St. 
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FORT WORTH 
: '   IS"    S      ' 
5        '!   ]:>     ; 

$18,657,654 

IN 

BUILDING 

PERMITS 
IN 

1919 

Exceeding record of 
any  other  Southern 
City   by   more   than 

$4,250,000 

fSBSJS,      I!'.' SB 
 ;'l|l;,   ■ " ■      ;,;'■ ■  nil;:        .      n ..  II I1,,,;  

:'i   
::- ■ I;,i5l|;i,;!1 ■  ';. 

Geographical center of the great- 
est cotton producing region of 
the world. 

Operating center of the world's 
greatest and richest oil fields. 

Railroad center of the Southwest, 
with 17 railroad lines and two 
interurbans. 

Headquarters for the cattle in- 
dustry of the Southwest and 
third largest packing center in 
America. 

Grain and milling center of the 
Southwest, with mill capacity of 
4,000 barrels of wheat and corn 
products daily and elevator ca- 
pacity of 5,000,000 bushels. 

Ask the 

Chamber of Commerce 
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Father: "Joe, why do you suppose that old hen persists in laying in the 
coal yard?" 

Joe: "Why, father, I think she has seen the notice: 'Now is the time 
to lay in coal'." *     *     * 

"Some men treats deir country an' deir families de same way," said 
Uncle Eben. "Dey loves 'em, but dey doesn't care much 'bout workin' for 
'em."—Washington Star. *     «     * 

EUGENICS. 
"We didn't make love like other folks do. 

Professors, they wouldn't permit it, 
And it was terrific and most scientific. 

I'll tell you all just how we did it. 
With rubber gloves she held my hand; 

She kissed me through a strainer. 
I couldn't touch her lips—not much, 

For fear microbes would stain her. 
We finally got married, not 

Because I like her face, 
It was a scientific match, 

Just to improve the race. 
While we stood beside the altar, 

On a fumigated spot, 
An antiseptic minister 

Tied the disinfected knot." 

Loeb 's 
SUCCESSOR TO 

MRS. G. V. BROWN 
L. 5599 808 Houston 

oc 3D 

LADIES' READY-TO-WEAR 

and 

MILLINERY 

of the  Very Best and 
Lowest Prices 

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 

Capital and Surplus 
$700,000.00 

Seventh and Houston 
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SAFEGUARD YOUR HOME 
against decay and deterioration. Whether you are 
planning your home, remodeling, or merely maintaining 
your property in good condition; protect it from the ele- 
ments and wear with good paint—COOK'S PAINT. 

It's best for wear and weather. 

COOK PAINT & VARNISH COMPANY 
51 Jennings Street FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

THE BRITE 
COLLEGE 

of the 
THE BIBLE 

The College of Texas Christian 
University devoted to the training of 
Men and Women for Christian Ser- 
vice in the Ministry, Missions, Bible 
Teaching, Social Service, etc. 

"Any student  who  is  willing to 
work can earn his expenses." 

Write for information to the Dean. 

ASK US ABOUT IT 

FIRST 

COLLINS ART CO. 

WALL PAPER, 

PAINTS, MUSIC 

Picture Framing Is Our 

Specialty 
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A TRIO, THIRTEEN COUPLES, AND A SOLO 

Page 19!, 



ED. GAMBLE R. M. KLEIN 

ED. GAMBLE & CO. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

MEAT MARKET 
Where Cleanliness Predominates 

104 Houston St. Phone L.   1561 

We Furnish Meats to T. C. U.    "Nuf Sed" 
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Mr. Hall: "And the father of the prodigal son fell on his neck and wept. 
What did he weep for?" 

Edwina:   "I guess you would weep, too, if you fell on your neck." 
•ji tjl 9p 

"Only just tollable, thank ye, Gabe," said Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, 
Arkansas, in reply to the inquiry of a neighbor. "I have been suffering 
right sharply from rheumatism, yur of late." 

"You don't 'pear to limp none.    Whurabouts is the rheumatism at?" 
"In my wife's back.    She can't skurcely work a-tall, and everything is 

piling up on me." 

A house hunter saw an advertisement in the paper describing a charm- 
ing house "within a stone's throw of the station." He made an appoint- 
ment and in due course was walked to the house in question, two miles 
away. When they reached the threshold he sank down on the stoop, 
turned to the agent and whispered suavely: "Would you mind introducing 
me to the person who threw that stone?" 

We asked Bertha if the party was just for the girls and she said: "Oh, 
no, it was nonsectarian." 

*     *     v- 

Miss Major:   "Pauline, why can't you say, 'I ain't going to the store?'' 
Pauline:   "Because ain't ain't good grammar. 

FORT WORTH'S 
FASTEST GROWING 

DEPARTMENT STORE 

OUTFITTERS 

To Every Member of the 
Family 

THE LEADER 
805 Houston St. 

WOMEN'S 
READY-TO-WEAR 

and 

MILLINERY 
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Eat Enjoy Life 

B. E. FORD'S 
STORE 

IS THE PLACE 

NORTH OF CAMPUS 
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TEXAS CHRISTIAN UNIVERSITY 
Offe;s to the young men and women of the great Southwest: 

A student body of 1,000 young men and women from nine state:;, one hundred and 
fifty high schools and twelve religious denominations; 

An Alumni Association with a membership of 55 0 men and women who honorably 
fill all walks cf life; 

A faculty cf fifty members selected for efficiency and for complete sympathy fo;' 
the institution's high purposes; 

A group of five buildings of twentieth century fire-proof construction which will 
be increased dr.ring the present vacation to eight; 

A campus of fifty acres artistically improved and an important feature of the 
city's beauty. 

Students  who  prove  their  desire  for  a  higher  education  by   working  their  way 
through college, 
YOU  SHOULD  COME  TO  TEXAS  CHRISTIAN  UNIVERSITY   NEXT   YEAR. 

BECAUSE you will make life-long friendships with bright, ambitious young people 
many of whom will occupy high places later on; 

BECAUSE a college education will increase your efficiency and chance fo:- success 
800%; 

BECAUSE you will become familiar with all the lessons that history and science 
can teach as to how to make life healthy and successful; 

BECAUSE you will experience the joy of self-discovery and will enjoy the thrill 
of having whole continents of possibilities opened in your nature which otherwise 
might remain undiscovered. 

IF you are looking for a strong, well equipped college which has a faculty com- 
posed of men and women of large professional attainments who take a pe.-sonal 
interest in the welfare of their students; 

IF you believe that college means more than books and you want to spend youv 
rtudent days where you can gather a host of cherished memories; 

IF  you  want  to be in a University which has winning athletics; 
IF you want your training in a college famous for its victories in oratory and 

debate; 
IF you  want training in music,  oratory and art; 
IF  you expect to teach; 
IF you  desire  to  become efficient  in  home  making; 
IF you  desire to  become a student of the beautiful  in  nature and art; 
IF you desire to become a great scientist under the direction of men of en- 

thusiasm, 
Come to Texas Christian University. 
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RING TRUE. 
Don't be what you ain't. 

Jes' be what you is. 
If you is not what you am, 

Then you am not what you is. 
If you're just a little tadpole, 

Don't try to be a frog. 
If you're just the tail, 

Don't try to wag- the dog. 
You can always pass the plate, 

If you can't exhort and preach. 
If you're just a little pebble 

Don't try and be the beach. 
Don't be what you ain't 

Jus' be what you is, 
For the man who plays it square, 

Is a-goin' to get "his." 
—Unidentified. 

*     *     * 
"Yes," said Dr. Cockrell, "I have a wonderful dog.    Only this morning, 

when I came down to breakfast, after a sleepless night, and forgot to gi\e 
him his usual tid-bit, he went out in';c the garden, pulled up a bunch of 
flowers, and laid them at my feet." 

"And what were they?" inquired his friend. 
"For-get-me-nots," answered Dr. Cockrell. 

GIFTS 
"HE" or "SHE" Will Appreciate 

DIAMONDS 
FINEST QUALITY 
SUPERIOR CUTTING 
EXCEPTIONAL VALUES 

PLATINUM JEWELRY—PEARLS 
WATCHES, SILVER AND GOLD NOVELTIES 

LEATHER GOODS—SILVERWARE 
Thoughtful  and discriminating buyers will  find  it  advisable  to  carefully  inspect our 

stock where you will find the largest assortment of fine goods. 
Either as a purchaser or a visitor you are always welcome. 

Mitchell Greer Co. 
TEXAS GREATEST JEWELER 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS 
Agents for Victor Victrolas and 

Columbia Grafonolas and Records 

912-914 Main St. 
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FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 

105-107 West Ninth Street 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

Phone Lamar 3855 

Pkone Lamar 787 

MODERN 
LAUNDRY 

n c 

FORT WORTH 

ALWAYS 

HAVE 

A 

KODAK 

The pictures taken now, will be an 
ever pleasant reminder with the pass- 
ing of the years of the college days, 
vacation days, glad days you are 
leaving 

LORD'S 
Established 1896 

704 Main Street 

Page 201 



Page 202 



Compliments 

^Metropolitan 
Ifotel 

^^i 
==g 
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"Who's dead?" asked the stranger, viewing the elaborate funeral pro- 
cession. 

"The man what's inside the coffin," answered the small boy. 
"But who is it?" the stranger pursued. 
"It's the mayor," was the reply. 
"So it's the mayor is dead, is he?" mused the stranger. 
"Why, of course, he is," said the small boy witheringly. "D'you think 

he's having a rehearsal?" 
3r» 3£ •£ 

Cobby: "I was going to raise some potatoes in my back yard last year, 
but didn't." 

Mary S.:   "Why not?" 
Cobby: "Well, I looked it up and found that potatoes had to be planted 

in hills, and our backyard is as flat as a pancake." 
# *     # 

"The man who gives in when he is wrong," said the street orator, "is a 
wise man, but he who gives in when he is right is—" 

"Married!" said a meek voice in the crowd. 
9fr 9fr 3f> 

Cristine: "Do you think it possible for a man to love two women at 
once?" 

A. Douglas:   "Yes, twenty at once if they were all like you." 

# #     * 

L. H. HUCKINS 
Manager 

THE 
WESTBROOK 

HOTEL 

Compliments 

of 

FORT WORTH 
POWER AND LIGHT 

COMPANY 

Fort Worth, Texas 
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J. P. CROUCH, President 

E. H. GOLDTHWAITE, Vice-Pres. 
E. L. LAVENDER, Secy. & Mgr. 

A. C. LOWRY, Treas. 

CROUCH HARDWARE COMPANY 
(Incorporated) 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

Cutlery 
Mechanic's Tools 

Builder's  Hardware 

I 007 Main Street 
I 006 Commerce Street 

Home Wares 
Refrigerators 

Stoves and Ranges 

FORT WORTH 

TEXAS 

Auto Supplies 

Sporting Goods 
Dairy  Equipment 

Phones: L. 558 
L. 559 

The Center of Fashion 

Phone Lamar 3291 

"EH!1' 1 
 !"=! 1< 

Breacher's 

SMART CLOTHES 

For   Women  and Misses 

Main at Eleventh 

FORT WORTH 

Bergman 
Produce Company 

WHOLESALE 

FRUITS, PRODUCE AND 
GROCERS' SUNDRIES 

Fort Worth, Texas 

For  Your High  Grade 
Home Made Candies 
Ice Cream and Ices 

SEE US 

TRIPOLIS 
CONFECTIONERY 

1 120  Main  Street,   Fort  Worth,   Texas 
H. N. SIDERIS, Proprietor 
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HALTOM 
THE HOUSE OF DIAMONDS 

A Safe Place to Buy Jewelry 

Quality and prices that 

TV i I I appeal to people 

of   good   judgment. 

it      " ■»""' """ »" 

HALTOM'S 
SIXTH AND MAIN STREETS FORT WORTH, TEXAS 
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A six-weeks-old calf was nibbing at the grass in the yard, and was 
viewed in silence for some minutes by the city girl. 

"Tell me," she said, turning impulsively to the hostess, "Does it pay to 
keep as small a cow as that?" 

¥       *       * 
"Say Dat, what is dis ting dey call a chafing dish?" asked Tim. 
"Why, man, don't you know ?   It's a frying pan dat's got into society. 

* *     # 
Dr. Lockhart:   "My office reminds me of the plagues of Egypt." 
Beth:   "Why, Dr. Lockhart!" 
Dr. Lockhart:   "There are so many frogs around. 

* *     * 
Laura, we sympathize with you. "Luck may come, and luck may go, 

but love goes on forever." 
* v     « 

Bradford (to Weir) : "Were you peeping through the keyhole at Mau- 
rine and I?" _   ,, 

Weir:   "No, I wasn't.    Honestly I wasn't for Mrs. Beckham was in my 
way." 

K X X. 

"Ruth  do you know that boy down there in the Orchestra?" 
Ruth:   "Who, Merriel Turner?   Yes, I know him, he sleeps next to me 

in Dr. Winton's biology class." 

Motto:   Sharp Razors,  Clean  Towels 
Polite Attention 

(UNION SHOP) 

OPERA HOUSE 
BARBER SHOP 

H. MEANS, Proprietor 

FIRST-CLASS WORKMEN 

Special attention given  "children's' 
Haircuts 

105 E. Seventh St. Lamar 4657 

Opposite Seibold Hotel 

Compliments 

of 

THE 
NATIONAL SUPPLY CO. 

OF TEXAS 

Oil and Gas   Well 

Supplies 
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Phone Lamar 1 780—Corner Lamar and North Streets—Phone Lamar 2128 

Walker Bread Co. 

WHERE QUALITY AND PURITY COUNT 

OUR LEADER 

Walker's Big Dandy Bread 

We Cant Make All the Bread—So We Just Make the Best of It 

H. C. WALKER, Owner E. C. CARLSON, Manager 
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Mason's Cafe 
FOOD SERVED TO PLEASE 
INTELLECTUAL PEOPLE 

All Americans 
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In this distinctive model, all the ex- 
perience of fine workmanship and de- 
sign finds expression. The University 
Girl is hand-made. Every seam and 
detail has had the attention of a master 
workman. 

The STYLE of the University Girl 
delineates a new epoch in shoe ap- 
parel. 

This style and quality is a criterion 
of all White Shoe House Shoes. 

Send in your name and address for 
the Get-to-Gether Monthly. It is pub- 
lished free for White Shoe House 
patrons. 

MERIT WINS 
the 

WHITE SHOE HOUSE 
Fort  Worth,   Temple,   Waco,   Austin       \ 

_ ——^S 
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/3r/c/e  & 
Groom 

T/ie sX/ss 

/7>e Woman/ess Wec/c/zna 
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Fashions 
of the Hour- 

Dixpl-ayed Rtrb in Fb.Worth 
-ab b\\\s popular J'hop. 

Autiiorative • and 
Distinctive -Modes 

-which proclaim for their 
wearer individuality -ana 
discrimination. 

Modext Prices 
and the touch or a 
wij-h come true. 

bmensWear 
mrnmm 
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Maraaret \  Maay 

Man/    V Way 
t     P 

a ret 

"SHOWER 7 

BATH 
T i CKSE T S 

3 5 * '1 

THE FARMERS & MECHANICS 
NATIONAL BANK 

OF   FORT   WORTH 

With Resources More Than Nineteen Million Dollars, Incites Your 
Account and Business—Offering Superior Service 

OFFICERS. 
G.    II.    Colvin,    Active    Vice-President   and    Chairman    of    Hoard. 

.1.   W.   Spencer.   Vice-Chairman   of   Board. 
&   ,,   r.em.,ton'   Presltlent- W.   R.   Edrington,   Active  Vice-Pies. (ico.   F.   Rozclle,  Asst    Cash'i 
B.  H.   Martin,  Active  Vice-Presr. A.  J.   Long,  Active  Vice-Pies, L    H    \mi     \--i    Ca«hier 
w    w"^",',11'  Act\ve.Vicf:.P,t:, KI,,UT   Renfr°.   Cashier. 1..    I..   Manchester,   Asst.   Cashier H.   W.   Williams,   Active   \  ce-Pres.    R.   L.   Foulks,   Asst.   Cashier, 
(ieo.    E.   Cowden,   Active   Vice-Pres    Guy   J.   Price,   Jr.,   Asst.   Cathie 

I.   ]..   Van Zandt, Jr.,  Asst.   Cash! 

ARTHUR A. EVERTS COMPANY 
JEWELERS 

DIAMONDS 
WATCHES 
JEWELRY 
SILVERWARE 

Dallas 

NOVELTIES 
CHINA 
CRYSTALWARE 
CLOCKS 
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oSkmfr 
SMART   CLOTHES    FOR    WOMEN   AND    MISSES. 

F-IF-TI-I AMD l-l OKJ S T O l>l 

CLOTHES OP THE BETTER SORT AT POPULAR PRICES 

ANNOUNCING THE 
COMPLETION 

OF OUR 

NEW SECOND FLOOR 

Your 'Patronage 
Solicited 
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INTERURBAN^ 
INE y. 

FT.WORTH-CLEBURNE 

INTERURBAN 

NORTHERN 
TEXAS 

TRACTION  CO. 

TARRANT COUNTY 
TRACTION COMPANY 

Charter An Interurban Car 
and take a ride through the beautiful fields along the 

line to Dallas or Cleburne 

Why not such a trip for a class entertainment? 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 

Complete Information Gladly Furnished 

/^06^AJ 

General Passenger Agent 

FT.WORTH-CLEBURNE 
INTERURBAN 

INTERURBAN 
■INE      , 

TARRANT COUNTY 
TRACTION COMPANY 

NORTHERN 
TEXAS 

TRACTION  CO. 
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Bonham, Texas, 4-13, 1920. 

The Horned Frog, 
T. C. U.—Fort Worth, Texas. 

Editor—Sir:— 
I was just thinking, Sir—of three "Bucks" I owe on one of the "Horned 

Frogs," 
If possible could U tell me when I could make the final payment and be 

honored with the Book, Eh! 
Enclosed is a stamp to make yourself—expressed. 
I hope things are fine and the gang happy.    With you answering pres- 

ently, I am yours, 
E. S. Q. 

BISS NEWMAN. 

An honest-to-goodness letter which manifests the interest and spirit the 
H. F. Staff likes to see. 
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Cheney's 
Fashionable Wear for Women 

602 Houston 

Fort Worth, Texas 
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CLOTHES of QUALITY 

Since 1881 

A. and L. AUGUST, Inc. 

Largest   Exclusive   Store for  Jftten   in  'Uexas 

Main at Seventh St. 

Page 221 



DON'T TAKE LIFE 
TOO SERIOUSLY 

Liven it up a bit with music and laughter. 
You will feel better and work better for it. 

A Victrola brings you the World's wealth of 
music—from Grand Opera to the latest vaude- 
ville "hits"; from stately waltzes to the jazziest 
fox-trots. 

Let us place one of these wonderful instru- 
ments and a well balanced library of records 
in your home. 

FAKES & COMPANY 

FIFTH AND HOUSTON 
43 YEARS SERVICE 
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"The dentist told me I had a large cavity that needed filling." 
"Did he recommend any special course of study?" 

"Singing is said to benefit the health " 
"Indeed, it does. Miss Fonts, next door, drives us all out in the open 

sir every Sunday afternoon." 
2f> Sp rfr 

People are absent minded when they take the other fellow's hat home 
with them, but Bro. McPherson is the limit. He came to school this morn- 
ing as usual, but thought he had left his watch at home. He proceeded to 
take it out of his pocket to see if he had time to go home and get it. 

Little Harold having climbed to the pinnacle of the roof of a very steep 
shed lost his footing and began to slide with terrifying swiftness toward 
that point where the roof swept gracefully off into space. 

"Oh Lord, save me!" he prayed, "0 Lord, save me! 0 Lord—Never 
mind.    I've caught on a nail." 

Miss Connell:   "Jolly, who were you talking to out of the window?" 
Jolly:   "Myself." 
Miss Connell (To lone when Jolly was out) : "Is Jolly in the habit of 

talking to herself when alone?" 
lone: "I don't know, Miss Connell, I never was with her when she was 

alone." 

Dorothy and Bose were standing outside the front door having a final 
chat after his evening call. 

He was leaning against the door post talking in low, dulcet tones. She 
was listening and gazing up rapturously into his eyes. 

Suddenly Dorothy turned around. The door had opened; and there 
just inside, stood her father clad in dressing gown. 

"My dear father," she asked, "what is the matter?" 
Her dear father ignored her question. "Bose," he said, addressing the 

young man, "you know I never complain about your staying late, and I'm 
not going to complain new; but for goodness sakes stop leaning against the 
bell-push.    Other people want some sleep even if you don't." 

As Van was going out one night, 
His mother questions, "Whither?" 

And Van, not wishing to deceive, 
With blushes answered, "With her." 

AT THE VOLCANO. 

Tourist:   "Looks like hell, doesn't it?" 
Native:   "How these Americans have traveled!' 
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Mrs. De Smith-Jones: "Now I want you to save me an extra supply of 
flowers next week.    My daughter, Alice, is coming out you know." 

Proprietor of Stal: Yes, mum, I'll save 'er the very best, pore thing. 
What ever was her put in for?" —Saturday Journal—London. 

Ed Weems, one of our star track men, is seeking to find out what would 
happen if an irresistible force should come against an immovable object. 

A man and a maid sat alone on the sand; 
She coyly let him hold her—parasol. 
The silver moon rose light and fair 
As softly he stroked her dark-brown—poodle. 

Miss Major, after explaining that the affix "stan" indicates "the place 
of," as Hindustan, the place of the Hindus, asked Mr. Biard to give an ex- 
ample of the affix. 

"Umbrellastan, the place for umbrellas," said Philip, who had been in- 
attentive and did not know what she was talking about. 

Henry Fussell: "See how tall I am! See how much higher up my head 
goes than yours." 

Laivrence Wood: "Yes, Henry, your head is higher than mine," then 
with a radiant look of equality, "but my feet go down as far as yours." 

Prof. Hall (in Hebrew history class) : "Mr. Bradley, what kind of busi- 
ness did Isaac follow before he went to Gerar?" 

Red:   "He was a shoemaker." 

Mrs. Stack is unusually diligent in attending classes to be a senior. She 
came rusing into the Histo. of Phil, class stating she could not find the 
class. As a matter of fact she was hunting the Recent Phil, class which 
met next day! 

Dr. Woodard:   "I told the patient to diet." 
Red:   "Do you think it will help him." 
Dr. Woodard:   "It will help him to pay his doctor bill?" 

9p 3p V 

"Brad" was sitting in a class room with his feet out the window when 
Mr. McDiarmid entered the room and said: "Put your feet inside, Mr. 
Bradford, or I shall have to mark you absent." 

Prexy gets himself arrested twice in a week for reckless driving. 
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MAN 

(According to one of our feminine friends.) 

Once upon a time I thougt I understood Man, but alas! I found THAT— 
If you flatter a man it frightens him to death—if you don't flatter him, 

he is bored to death. 
If you permit him to make love to you, he gets tired after awhile. If 

you don't he gets offended in the beginning. If you believe all he tells 
you, he thinks you are a fool. If you agree with him in everything, you 
soon cease to charm him. 

If you wear gay colors, rouge and startling hats, he hesitates to take 
you out. If you wear a modest toque, he takes you out and gazes all even- 
ing at some other woman in gay color and rouge 'n everything. 

if you are jealous, he can't endure you. If you are not he can't under- 
stand you. 

If you are a sweet and old-fashioned clinging vine, he doubts you have 
any brains, and if you are modern, advanced and independent, he doubts 
you have a heart or a scruple. 

If you are cute and boyish, he longs for a soulmate. If you are brilliant 
and intellectual, he longs for a playmate, and all the time he is falling in 
love for what you are, he is spending all his days trying to remodel you 
into what you are not, never were and never can be. 

We always laugh at Prexy's jokes, 
No matter what they be. 
'Tis not because they're funny 
But because it's policy. 

Why is Annie Lou's heart like a moon? 
Because it is always changing and has a man in it. 

IN PSYCHOLOGY CLASS. 

Lem:   "Cold is the absence of heat." 
Tony  (retaliates) :   "No, heat is the absence of cold." 

J. Wylie Harris has decided that he is half married because he has his 
own consent and half the wedding fees. 

The ole Staff works from morn till night. 
They work till their fingers are sore. 

Yet some are bound to say at sight— 
That's stale I've seen it before. 
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