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SENIOR CLASS  1920 
^ik*^*^ 

JUNIOR-SENIOR BANQUET WILL 
GO DOWN IN HISTORY AS GREAT 

EPOCHAL EVENT OF T. G. U. 
The annual formal banquet by 

the members of the Junior class 
of the Texas Christian Univer- 
sity in honor of the Seniors was 
held Saturday evening at Jo- 
seph's cafe. This is the most 
pretentious social affair of the 
college year and the banquet ta- 
ble was a thing of beauty. A col- 
or scheme of purple and white 
with George Washington sym- 
bols was carried out. Eight 
large baskets filled with sweet 
peas and violets formed the pre- 
dominant part of the decorations 
with ferns and small flowers in- 
termittent on the "U" shaped ta- 
ble. Place cards of George 
Washington hats with small 
dangling cherries marked places 
for ninety guests. 

The programs carried out the 
chosen colors and the favors 
were purple and white mint bas- 
kets. Eight courses were served. 
Mr. Harry Martin, president of 
the Junior class, acted as toast- 
master. Mr. John Sandige, pres- 
ident of the Senior class, gave a 
brief survey of the two classes. 
Mr. Winton, the Senior class pro- 
fessor, and Mr. Brysun, the Jun- 
ior class professor, rr.r.de short 
talks on "Middle Class Ideals" 
and "The Upper Crust." A read 
ing was given by Miss Gertrude 
Florence Davis. Toasts followed 
by Mr. Forrest McCutcheon and 
Mr. Cecil Braford. 

A vocal solo with violin obli- 
gato was given by Mr. and Mrs. 
Frederick M. Cahoon, with Miss 
Inez Hedgings accompanying. 
Mr. Cahoon was formerly Junior 
class professor. 

President E. M. Waits con- 
cluded the program with an ad- 
dress on "The Demands of an 
Hour Like This." He brought 
home very forcibly the needs of 
leaders in the present age as nev- 
er before. 

Music was furnished by the 
Fort Worth Club orchestra. 

Those present were Misses 
Beulah Bell, Elizabeth Shel- 
bourne, Sybil Black, Gertrude 
Florence Davies, Lola Bridges, 
Nan Carter, Florence Durrett, 
Beth Coombes, Cobby de Stivers, 
Ava Maud Wester, Pauline Al- 
len, Bodie Bateman, Geneva 
Horn, Mary Francis McQuillan, 
Golden Kennemur, Thelma 
Ruth, Margaret Stuchert, Ruth 
Robinson, Leona Goshorn, Lil- 
lian Johnson, Odessa Hensley, 
Mary Jane McLain, Ethel Ellis, 
Mary Elizabeth Waits, Vivian 
Parker, Dorothy Keeble, Made- 
line Jones, Ruth Davis, Hallie 
Strange, Anna Lou Jones, Cleo 
Bradley, Jewell Andrews, Jonnie 
Connell, Bonita Martin, Dorine 
Gee, Mrs. Sloane; Messrs. and 
Mmes. Winton, Bryson, W. B. 
Norris, Stack, Cahoon, E. M. 
Waits. Messrs. Boone Barger, 
J. E. Sentell, Van Camp, Fred 
Gamble, Edwin Kane, Astynax 
Douglass, Lem Day, Cecil Brad- 
ford, William Shepperd, Gayle 
Scott, Tom Morrison, Willis Mc- 
Gregor, Forrest McCutcheon, Er- 
nest Ligon, John Sandige, Lloyd 
Adams, Ben Gibson, Hubert 
Wester, Harry Martin, Calvin 
Henry, Loy Ledbetter, Frank 
Council, Lawrence Wood, Fred 
Norris, Bose McFarland, Overton 
Abernathy, Martin Halsell, Gran- 
ville Jones, Paul Glenn, J.   W. 

SENIORS VOICE 
APPRECIATION 
OF ALMA MATER 

We, the class of 1920, seize 
this opportunity to express in a 
measure our appreciation of Tex- 
as Christian University. 

Four years ago we came here, 
the greenest of freshmen, hoping 
that we might lose some of this 
greenness during the ensuing 
years. And many wonderful 
things HAVE happened to us; 
we've rubbed shoulders with the 
most democratic, likable crowd 
that could be found anywhere; 
we've studied under a capable 
faculty—a faculty we admire out 
of the class-room as well as in it. 

We've had our uphills and our 
downhills; we've had our likes 
and our dislikes; but on the 
whole we feel that we're "com- 
ing out on top" and we're just 
full of the joy of living. 

There isn't a building but that 
we regret leaving it. There isn't 
a tree, a walk, a flower—even 
the rocks and concrete floors, so 
disastrous to shoe leather, are 
beginning to appear lovely to us. 

No doubt we have more knowl- 
edge stored in our craniums than 
when we first came out here, but 
we realize we are just beginning 
to have a faint inkling of what it 
means to really live. And when 
we start our pilgrimages into the 
world; into business or homes, 
whether near our Alma Mater 
or whether in foreign lands, one 
of the dearest landmarks in our 
memories will be our days iff 
Texas Christian University. 

CHAPEL PROGRAM. 

The Student Volunteer Band, 
in regular session Friday after- 
noon, had an interesting study 
of "Our Church in China." The 
work of different stations was 
presented in an illuminating 
way. Acquaintance was made 
with some of our greatest mis 
sionaries there. 

But the outstanding fact de- 
veloped from a study of this 
kind must be the appalling dis- 
parity between what has been 
accomplished and what is still 
undone. The Disciples have six 
stations, with outposts situated 
in two of the nineteen provinces 
of China proper, a small part of 
the great Chinese empire., 

"China's needs will be the sub- 
ject discussed in the public pro- 
gram to be given in Chapel Fri- 
day morning. This is the first 
of a series of presentations on 
work and needs of different 
world fields. 

1. Introductory Remarks by 
President—Mr. Humphries. 

2. Evangelism—Mr. Elbert 
Reeder. 

3. Education—Mrs. W. C. 
Sloan. 

4. Medical Missions—Miss 
Ethel Shockley. 

5. Song, "Speed Away"—La- 
dies' Quartette. 

6. Industrial Missions—Mr. 
Bryan Blalock. 

Boultinghouse, Frank Fidler, R. 
H. Eastley, Tony Pecora. 

WOOED BY WIRELESS 
A SHORT STORY By 0. B. DOUGLASS 

Marion Reynolds stood mus- 
ingly by the taffrail of the White 
Star liner Blue Bell as the vast 
ship swung into its stride, and 
surged eastward through the 
first easy rolls of the Atlantic 
swell. The stiff salt wind whip- 
ped her hair flowingly about her 
piquant face—a merry face, 
though somewhat touched with 
pensiveness—and conspired with 
certain rebellious thoughts to 
tinge her cheeks with crimson. 
It was a boisterous wind indeed, 
but bravely she defied it, her eyes 
fixed on the long western blur 
which, fading into vaugueness at 
the end of the world, bespoke the 
last land she was to see for six 
interminable days. 

"Well, there's the end of 
America for one while!" she 
laughed triumphantly. "And of 
Bob Matson, too! What a com- 
fort not to be pestered any more 
and having to say 'No!' " 

She thrust back the flying hair 
from her eyes and settled her 
cap with an impatient gesture. 

"Three times in three weeks— 
just fancy!" she went on with 
irritation. "As if I'd be co- 
erced by any man—even Bob! 
Such impertinence! And per- 
sistent isn't the word for him. 
Why, that man hasn't got so 
much as a single negative in his 
whole vocabulary, I know. I 
simply had to run away from 
him, or he'd have run away with 
me!" 

"Gracious, how those horrid 
gulls do cry! They make me 
feel quite shivery.   I wish they'd 

tween Bob and me, anyhow; 
there's some satisfaction in that! 
I guess I'll go below to mother, 
now; it's really growing quite 
rough, and besides, poor dear 
mother may need me in unpack- 
ing. Oh, those horrid, wailing 
seagull!   Ugh!" 

And Marion, flirting her wind- 
tossed head, made her way un- 
steadily forward with a sigh 
that somehow was not all of re- 
lief. 

II. 
One long day wore itself out, 

then the second; and time began 
to lag right slowly for Marion 
Reynolds. She found scant 
pleasure in ocean travel, for the 
ocean was an old, old story with 
her even at its best; and now 
that it elected to be rough and 
stormy, prohibiting deck-chairs 
and shovelboard, it became in- 
tolerably tiresome. Most of the 
time she passed with her mother 
in the state room, for their fel- 
low voyagers were few and in no 
wise to their liking. There were 
only halt a hundred or so all 
told; two or three business men, 
a very old-maidish female of de- 
cided views, and a Yale profes- 
sor on his sabbatical—were the 
only ones who ate at the cap- 
tain's table. Nor was she in any 
mood for making new acquain- 
tances. Bob's kindly, resolute 
face obtruded itself annoyingly 
before; despite her petulant de- 
nials, she could not banish it. 
Her last curt refusal of him, 
too, clung on her memory. All 

(Continued on Page 2) 

MOVEMENT OF 
INTER-CHURCH 

IS EXPLAINED 
The Inter-Church World 

Movement—what is it? That 
question has puzzled many 
"high brows" and some of the 
other sort as well. "What is 
it?" "What is its program?" 
"What is its trend ?" These are 
the types of questions asked. 
Those who attended the confer- 
ence at Dallas know more than 
before going—or they think 
they do—and yet they reply with 
commendable caution when ask- 
ed "What is the ULTIMATE 
goal desired ?" Perhaps the real 
leaders themselves could not give 
a correct answer. Like those of 
whom it was written, "They feel 
after God," it may be true that 
these are "feeling their way." 

A few things may be spoken 
with considerable definiteness. 
The meeting at Dallas was in 
two parts—preachers and wom- 
en. There were eight hundred 
and one preachers registered. 
The two bodies met separately. 
This conference was one of a 
number being held in America. 
The purpose is not organic union 
of Protestant bodies—at least 
not the present purpose. It is to 
arouse simultaneous and general 
movements among Protestant 
bodies looking to far greater 
achievements than have been 
even planned in the past. These 
achievements in present aims 
are large evangelistic campaigns, 
greatly increased beneficiencies 
in answer to a world cry, better 
equipment for church schools, 
worthy enlistment of life and 
means for the Christianizing of 

Hh.e world. 
3i religious body sets its 

Dal and works to that, 
g all the insph-ation it 

y from the large movement. 
The appeal is to look above for 
help and guidance. 

It will meet with problems of 
various sorts. The religious 
bodies attempting to co-operate 
will be puzzled at many of the 
turns of the way. The dream 
is not the ideal for which the 
Savior prayed as recorded in the 
seventeenth chapter of John, 
but many believe that its face 
is in that direction. The move- 
ment has presented to it many 
tremendous possibilities and the 
prayer of multitudes is that it 
may be equal to its opportuni- 
ties. 

Y. W. C. A. 
The regular meeting of the Y. 

W. C. A. was held in Jarvis Hall 
Thursday evening. The leader 
of the meeting was Miss Hallie 
Strange and the topic discussed 
was China. The program was 
as follows: 

Scripture Reading—Matt. 28. 
Song—Miss Etliei Shockley. 
America's Interest in China— 

Cleo Bradley. 
Our Mission Fields in China— 

Gladys Smith. 
Among China's Rural Multi- 

tudes—Erin Jones. 
Chinese Women—Ethel Shock- 

ley. 
A Typical Mission in China— 

Lorraine Sherley. 

DR. LOCKHART 
SIXTY-TWO ON 

LAST FRIDAY 
'Twas a merry group who 

gathered last Friday evening at 
Dean Lockhart's home to sur- 
prise him with a party in honor 
of his sixty-second birthday. Al- 
though there was an unsolved 
mystery concerning the dean's 
whereabout from about eight un- 
til nine-thirty o'clock, the'party 
was a very happy occasion. Dr. 
Lockhart was presented with a 
handsome leather suitcase from 
the members of his classes. A 
few remarks of appreciation 
were made by the dean, which 
caused the students to realize 
more than ever before what a 
true friend Dr. Lockhart is to 
all of them. Refreshments were 
served by Mrs. Lockhart later in 
the evening. It was an evening 
enjoyed which will never be for- 
gotten, and all wish Dr. Lock- 
hart many more years of happi- 
ness with his greatest desires 
and wishes granted. 

LUNCHEON IS 
GIVEN DEAN ON 

ANNIVERSARY 
A few most fonunate mem- 

bers of the factulty were enter- 
tained at luncheon on Saturday 
at the home of Dr. and Mis. 
Lockhart just south of the cam- 
pus, in honor of the birthday of 
Dr. Lockhari. 

Dean Lockhart is a highly 
honored and beloved member of 
our faculty, and it was with 
great pleasure that the follow- 
ing persons celebrated this oc- 
casion with him: President 
Waits, Rev. and Mrs. Jennings, 
Prof, and Mrs. Cockrell, Profs. 
Wilson and McDiarmid. 

Mrs. Lockhart and her daugh • 
ter, Mrs. Webb, had prepared a 
most delicious and beautiful 
luncheon for the occasion. The 
flowers used in the decorations 
were violets, and the birthday 
cake, while lacking its custom- 
ary candles, was surmounted by 
a bunch of violets which might 
have revealed the number of 
years if they had been counted. 

This affair followed a surprise 
party given by Dr. Lockhart's 
.students the night before, and 
Feb. 21, 1920, will no doubt lin- 
ger long in the memory of the 
beloved Dr. Lockhart as well as 
of his friends and associates who 
wish him many happy returns 
of the day. 

Next year we predict an over- 
flow of girls here, now that 
"Dads" are finding out how cheap 
they get their board. 

NINE O'CLOCK BREAKFAST. 

Thursday morning Misses 
Georgia Rigney and Mary Ella 
Grey acted in the capacity of 
host and hostesses at a breakfast 
in the Domestic Science dining 
room. Three courses were served, 
borne out by a yellow and 
white color scheme. Those 
present were Misses Fay Wil- 
liams, Erin Jones, Beulah Bell, 
Lou Alice Singleton, Alberta 
Webb and Esther Ruth Gibson. 
Miss Ima Gray Woodward acted 
as maid for the occasion. 

Senior Majestic, March 5. Re- 
member the date. 
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IV. 
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Peters Brothers 
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The South'n Finest Shoe Shining Parlor 

For Ladies and Gentlemen. 
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shoe laces in the city.   A special polish for every kind of shoe. 

Mail Orders Filled Promptly. 

hour's Baedeker study with her 
mother. 

The fifth day passed, and no 
brass-buttoned individual pre- 
sented her with an envelope. 

"Glad of it!" Marion told her- 
self; but at dinner that night 
she listened abstractedly while 
the captain told of heavy weath- 
er raging farther north in the 
ocean lane—weather, he said, 
which must put on her mettle 
the stoutest ship afloat. 

"We are just getting the tag- 
end of it here," he added, "and 
as it is, we ought to have the 
racks on the tables. I'll see that 
we do have them tomorrow, if 
this keeps up." 

"What if—" thought Marion; 

but her thoughts were too vague 
even to find a phrase. She did 
not understand; she was afraid, 
puzzled,   irritated,   all in one  
figuratively as well as literally 
"all at sea." 

That night the storm caught 
them. The Blue Bell wallowed 
like a hog, groaned, grunted, 
throbbed, staggered as the lead- 
en seas bruised her, shuddered 
when the propellor "raced" in 
the seaway, and acted, on the 
whole, drunken and disreputa- 
ble. Breakfast found most of 
the passengers hors de combat, 
with no use whatever for any 
kind of a table, either with racks 
or without. But Marion was a 
sailor to the marrow; no little 
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CANDIES OF QUALITY— 

KING'S 
CANDIES 

THE BEST FOR AMERICAN QUEENS 

T. C. I). 
—PLACE TO  EAT 
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Today Matinee 2:30 Tonight 8:30 
PHONE LAMAR 1456 

NOW PLAYING 
HARRIET REMPEL & CO. 

In   the   Playlet   of   Romance   "Tar 
town," by Tom Barry 

'The Woman Who Knows" 
MADAM ELLIS 

She will call your name, reveal your 
thoughts  and   answer   your  question?! 

B'illie Rurk's 
TANGO SHOES 

Vaudeville's  Newest  novelty  by (Bert 
Cole 

LILLIAN HERLEIN 
in a cycle of songs, assisted by  Earl 

Thurnstensen 

ERGOTTI'S LILLIPUTIANS 
In a Little Surprise 

KANAZAWA JAPS 
Equilibrists with a Laugh 

AL CARLETON 
LYDELL AND MACEY 

In "OLD CRONIES" 
By John J. McGowan 

, 

thing like half a hurrieane/iould 
undermine her appetite. 

She found nobody of hand 
save the old-maidish pesson and 
the captain, who smiled politely 
as she took her seat in £he re- 
volving chair. A roll of the sSip 
•sent the plates sliding, and from'' 
under hers appeared an envelope 
—another of those irritating en- 
velopes with cross-flags in the 
corner. 

Marion gasped and seized it 
with eager hands. Only now did 
she realize how miserable she 
had been, how worried, how de- 
void of rest, since that last "No" 
of hers. This time she forgot to 
be angry, forgot even the cap- 
tain and the old maid as she 
read: 

"S. S. Maurenia, Mid-Atlantic, 
To-day." 

"The cat's out of the bag at 
last. Rough times here; broke 
Marconi apparatus yesterday; 
all right now. Having whales 
with a vengeance—leviathans! 
Are you safe, little one? Bob." 

And it befell that, when the 
Blue Bell warped up to the quap 
at Havre, a girl named Marion 
was standing at the rail, search- 
ing with her gray eyes the ker- 
chief-waving throng below—and 
that she felt her heart leap, her 
face flush, at the sight of a fa- 
miliar sturdy figure irt a long ul- 
ster.    For this figure was "a ing hand somewhere in it.) Well, 

goodly figure of a man" and his 
Land (higher than all the others) 
waved at her, not a piece of lin- 
en, but a yellow paper which 
bade fair to prove of vastly 
greater interest. 

"Why—why, who's that?" 
quavered Mrs. Reynolds, peering 
nearsightedly over the rail. "It 
looks like Mr. Matson, I do be- 
lieve! What does this mean, 
Marion?" 

"Hush, mother! I guess he's 
only been imitating 'My Mariuc- 
cia,' that's all!" 

"Dear, dear, such slang! I'm 
surprised at you, Marion, and 
I'm sure I don't comprehend. Is 
it possible that man has beaten 
us across, and means to continue 
his persecutions? Really, Ma- 
rion, this—" 

But Marion did not hear, for 
"that man" was opening up his 
yellow paper, which seemed to 
be several telegraph-blanks past- 
ed together; he was holding it 
wide-spread to her gaze. On it 
was painted in bold black letters: 

"Jonah Wins the Race! Does 
He Get the Prize?" 

And while poor dear mother 
strove to focus her lorgnette on 
the persecutor, Marion, all un- 
seen to her, leaned over the rail 
and pursed her red lips so tan- 
talizingly that not even a Jonah 
could have, misunderstood. 

ANNIBEL HAS LITTLE 
USE  FOR SPIRITUALIST 

ear Et 
Oh, oh, and a couple more of 

ohs, Ethyle! I am just back 
from going where I indeed and 
certainly do wish that I had not 
beguiled myself into thinking 
that I wanted to go! And oh, 
Ethyle, you just can't imagine 
how glad I was to get back to my 
dear old Jarvis home; I thought 
I had never seen a fairer spot in 

11 my wanderings, and 1 even 
hought when I saw Mrs. Douth- 
, and Mrs. McDiarmid, and Mrs. 
eckam that I wished I could 

hug them for being so glad to be 
home, sweet home again, but 
then I knew that they would 
either know that I was crazy or 
trying to get on the good side of 
them for something, and so I 
didn't, Ethyle, for you know me, 
I never am one to sail under false 
pretenses, however critical and 
crucial may be the situation and 
how strained be my nerves. 

Oh, what a thoughtless and 
eartless wretch am I! I have 

entirely omitted to tell you—and 
I Know that you have been just 
djing with suspense, too, Eth- 
yle—and I am truly sorry that I 
hive delayed so long in telling 
yiu what it was that got me all 
s$ upset, but it seemed that I 
jijst had to tell the mood that 
was upon me. I do feel so dread- 
fully depressed; I only wish that 
you were here to comfort me— 
I often feel the need of your 
dear, soft hand, Ethyle. And 
now is one of the times. But I 
must be on my way of telling you 
the dreadful news—I only pray 
that such may never befall you, 
that is, if it makes you feel so 
terrible as it did me to-night. 
Well, it was just like this, Eth- 
yle: Everybody else has been 
going down to the Spiritualists 
(it's kinda a style out here now. 
Everything comes in fads. Just 
let one or two start anything, 
and everybody else has to do it, 
or they aren't even anything 
like in style, and you know me, 
Ethyle, the style doesn't pass 
that hasn't had my experiment- 

as I was saying, the fad had 
been started of going to Spirit- 
ualists, and so two other people 
and I decided we'd go and see 
all there was to be seen, and let 
me tell you, Ethyle, by the time 
we got away, we wished we had 
not aimed at seeing quite so 
much. No, I didn't see any 
ghosts or spirits—not a single 
one. The plain live people that 
we saw were the ones that got 
me feeling all so creeply. Well, 
as I was saying when I first be- 
gan, we went to an address the 
other two had got somewhere— 
rather we went where we 
thought we'd find that address, 
but we wandered exactly an 
hour around in about two or 
three blocks before we ever 
found the one that we thought 
we wanted to see. And it cer- 
tainly was a choice neighbor- 
hood, too; it looked just about 
as spiritual as I felt when I got 
out of the house. Oh, how re- 
lieved I am that I am here now 
instead of there. Anyhow, we 
got to the house finally, and we 
went in and somebody told us to 
sit down, and we sat, and nobody 
else paid any attention to us, 
and I sat there and wished that 
I wasn't there to be ignored, but 
I was, though. And then more 
people kept on coming that 
looked like they knew what they 
were coming to, and they looked 
like they liked just that sort of 
stuff, too, if you ask me, Ethyle. 
And then after everybody that 
was coming got there, then we 
went in the next room where 
they had a long tin funnel up- 
side down and a glass of water 
on a table (and I never did get 
the spiritual significance of 
them, for they didn't use them. 
I guess uiey were just to add at- 
mosphere to the thing. And 
while I'm talking about atmos- 
phere, lee me tell you, we needed 
some jort of atmosphere in that 
r.v.m. About 8 by 10 feet, and 
\he windows al. down—never 
bjeen up, by the way things 
"smelled—and the door locked. I 
certainly did get my fill of Spir- 
itualism from the way it smelled 
in that room.) And when they 
got ns all in there, and got me 
separated from the ones I went 
with, which r.carly expired me, 
Ethyle, then thry turned out the 
light! Oh, Ethyle, spare your- 
self the horror of thinking how 
scared I was, and still am, if you 
were to ask me. You see, I am 
writing you after I get back 
from where I went and I am aw- 
ful njrvous and shaky still, and 
I am rust writing because I love 
you so, and I hope you know it, 
for I do hate to see such devo- 
tion go unrewarded in some way. 
Well, as I was saying—they got 
tho door locked, and the light 
out, and then began. They first 
brought up everybody from 
grandmothers to oaken buckets 
half full of tears. If the first 
thing that they brought up for 
you didn't suit, they'd change it 
easy enough to whatever you 
wanted it to be. It wasn't a 
bit spiritual, Ethyle, but I was 
so afraid of them that I can't 
get over that. They didn't know 
anything, and never will. A 
woman that we met out in the 
street before we found the house 
said that this woman had just 
taken the business up about two 
months. Well, she took up a col- 
lection when she got through— 
I didn't know whether it was for 
the marvelous smell they had in 
that room, or if she really 
thought she was a medium, and 
ought to be paid to be seen and 
heard. 

And I've learned my lesson. 
No more gallivanting around for 
me, spirits or no spirits. I'll just 
do without, and thanking you 
very kindly for letting me do 
without. 

Oh, yes, I never did tell you 
how many pennies I got the oth- 
er day when I was collecting 
them for my birthday present. 
You see, I knew how glad every- 
body would be to contribute if 
they just knew that I had a 
birthday, and I knew how much 

gladder they'd be if they didn't 
have to give any more than pen- 
nies, and so I just collected all 
I could from everybody that I 
could. And now I take great 
pleasure in announcing that I am 
the proud and grateful possessor 
of exactly 256 pennies. I haven't 
bought the present yet. I want 
to get something that everybody 
can enjoy, but you know, Ethyle, 
in these days of varied tastes, it 
is so hard to get anything that 
everybody will like—and I'll have 
to do that, because that was the 
way I got the pennies—I prom- 
ised that I'd get whatever they 
wanted, and they could come en- 
joy it. Rash promise, I found 
out, but I have the pennies now, 
and I'd sorter hate to return 
them, since I have them. I'll let 
you know what I get, and if you 
have any pennies you might just 
send them on, they would come 
in handy, you know, if I hadn't 
decided to get it then. 

Well, I must go to bed. I 
think I'll be a nervous rigor if I 
don't. This day has been entire- 
ly too spiritual for me. 

With much love, I am, your 
fond and feeble,      ANNIBEL. 

SENIOR SNAPSHOTS. 
Prof Wilson: "Miss Coombs, 

you're taking a big chance on 
this subject, and if_ you don't 
watch your step you will fail." 

Beth: "Oh, well. I should 
worry, for life is all a Gamble 
anyway." 

Good! 
"There's a little bit of bad in 

every good little girl," but Ruth 
Allgood and Mary Toogood must 
be exceptions (?) 

Jack M.: "All the girls I've 
been with have kissed me good- 
night." 

Maxine M.: "Well, then, I'll 
just break your record." 

"A little learning is a danger- 
ous thing," judging from the 
books of our most-high Seniors 
around exam time. 

Dr. Lockhart: "My office re- 
minds me of the Plagues in 
Egypt." 

Beth: "How's that, Dr.? 
Dr. L.: "The Frogs are so nu- 

merous." 
We are sure that the Marcella 

Hoffman Co. appreciated Thelma 
Routh's "Hello Marcella." 

Dr. Lockhart, sniffing airr 
"Huh, the Chemistry Depart- 
ment is 'all up in the air' again 
today." 

The Junior - Senior Banquet 
turned out to be formal after all, 
especially around "Cobby," 
"Doug" and Van. 

The Fish succeeded in teach- 
ing several of the dignified up- 
per classmen to cast aside the 
dignity and swim for shore. 

We notice that our kind friend, 
Mr. Burns, in his Billy Bee buzz- 
es a lot in an effort to sting T. 
C. U. We thank him for his 
kind attitude towards us. He 
seems to believe in backing Fort 
Worth and her institutions, yet 
if his were the only kind of 
backing poor old Fort Worth 
Would be in hard luck, unless ev- 
eryone does as most people do 
and never pay any attention to 
his buzzings. Some men are so 
small they are never heard, and 
such is he. If he ever grows he 
will get in his own way and get 
stung by his brilliant (?) wit. 

Our basket ball season was 
rather disastrous to our team, 
but watch us come back in base- 
ball. 

Sometimes bees get their 
wings broken or singed, and we 
predict that our own Little Billy, 
with his wit (?), foresight (?) 
and optimism (?) will cease his 
buzzing and then we will all be 
bad off indeed without his assist- 
ance. 

Hats—Hats 
ALL THE PRETTY ONES ARE HERE 

YOURS TOO. 

Mrs. Boone 
THE HAT SHOP 

604 Houston Street. 

SERVICE QUALITY FAIR PRICE 

Ford's Store Cafe 
MEALS SERVED AT ALL TIMES 

OF DAY 

One Block North of Campus 

—+ 

18— CHAIRS —18 

The Tonsor Barber Shop 
Moved to 8th and Main Sts. 

T. C. U. Patronage Always Appreciated 

18— 2 Manicurists —18 

W. F. WHITE STUDIO 
506 1-2 MAIN STREET 

Makers of 

High Grade Photographs 

FINE CANDIES LUNCHES 

Students, when yon are down town stop in 
and try our Lunches. Our Candies are the 
highest quality. 

4th and Houston 6V)9 Houston 

*~- 

ONCE     A     CUSTOMER—ALWAYS     A     CUSTOMER 

GAVREL BROS. 
Tailors, Hatters, Dry Cleaners, Pressers 

SHINE PARLOR FOR LADIES 

1 

Lamar 792 

919 MAIN STREET 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

ALL BRANCHES OF MODERN BANKING 

Established 1873 

THE 

Fort Worth National 
BANK 

—Main at Fifth Street 

United States Depository 

It's a pity a lot of us do not 
have several oil wells, for "Dad" 

is "gonna" be surprised at the 
increase in his son's board bill. 
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Spring's Prettiest Ready-to-Wear 
Here are some of the very new modes—we show for the 
first time, which you will find delight in selecting from. 

The Newest Spring Suit 
Delightfully adapted from the most attractive Parisian 
styles, and fashioned of Tricotine, Poiret Twill and Serge, 
navy being the most popular color. Still there are other 
shades to select from. Then too, the modified Sport Suit in 
smart checks, is finding much favor with the Miss or Young 
Woman. Whatever style you prefer—you are sure to find 
it from our large and varied selection of the more exclusive 
models. Prices are not so high as one would expect as they 
range from $.'55.00 and up to $210.00. 

New Spring Dresses of Bewilder- 
ing Beauty 

Our extensive line of dresses come in a multitude of modes 
and pretty fabric*, Most of them have the short sleeve, but 
in the tailored types there is the long fitted sleeve, but in 
the myriad of models there are scores of styles all different 
so that every woman will find the choice she seeks. Taffetas 
are leading in popularity for early Spring wear, some are 
trimmed with ruffling! or flounces to give the wide hip ef- 
fect, others are wired with charming tulle draperies, then, 
too, there are many models in Taffeta and Georgette com- 
binations, as well as the figured Georgette styles. However 
all are equally becoming, and will surely interest the woman 
who is particular in choosing her wearing apparel Prices 
range from $42.50 to $225.00. 

Spring's Newest Skirts for Sep- 
arate Wear 

Your wardrobe is not complete without one of the snappy 
Sport Skirts. Brilliant in colorings and varying in fabric 
from the softest silks to the coarser woolens. There are the 
accordion pleated Crepe de Chines, the knife pleated novelty 
plaids in woolens; attractive models in Fan-Ti-Si, Kumsi 
Kumsa, all Silk Faille and Crepe Milanos in pretty sheer 
effects, all are here in assortments that make choosing easy, 
and are priced from $13.95 to $47.50. 

Clever Sport Goats 
Our showing of Sport Coats has been selected with unusual 
care and include the very popular Polo Coat which is being 
shown in several shades of tan and blue, then their are other 
styles made up in Peachbloom, Tricotine and Broadcloth, 
some plain tailored effects, others trimmed with same 
material in the softer pastel shades. They are priced 
from $59.50 to $110.00. 

Tailored Waists and Balkin 
Blouses 

in Scores of Pretty Styles 

Complete assortments in Blouses, Shirts and Waists are now 
OH display and are being shown in all the newest materials 
and colors, trimmed with real Irish and Filet lace, or with 
band embroidery, beading or tuckings in charming new 
effects. Prices range from $6.75 to $49.50. 
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A. J. ANDERSON CO. 
(Established in 1877) 

10th and Houston Streets. 

Headquarlers for all kinds of sporting goods and college 

equipment 

We carry a complete line Spalding Library. 

Shampooing Electric Facial Massage. 
Hair Dressing Klectric Scalf Treatments 

A (LEAK COMPLEXION IS A BLESSING 
A SALLOW PIMPLED COMPLEXION IS A DISGRACE 

ACNE, or Pimpled Condition of the Skin Cured by Acne 
Treatments. 

BIBB'S MARINELLO SHOP 
(Licensed & Approved) 

613 HOUSTON ST. 
COMPLETE LINE OF MARINELLO PREPEHATIONS 

Marcell Waving Marcelled Ear Muffs 
Brilliant Manicuring Latest Cluster CurU 

Hair Nets, All Colors, Cap and Fringe, 2 for 25c. 

What Are You Going To 
Do This Summer? 

To pay your expenses at the University next winter?    Had you 
thought of selling books? 

Dr. Eliot's Five-Foot Shelf of Books, the Harvard Classics, is 
worthy of your consideration. 

ALUMNI COLUMN. 

Mr. and Mrs. Robert L. Rus- 
sell were in T. C. U. Thursday, 
Feb. U, on their way to their 
new ho:ne in Hominy, Okla. Mrs. 
Russell was formerly Willie Lou 
Jenkins of ivlenard, who has been 
in T. C. U. in the past. We are 
always glad to see the new "fam- 
ilies." U'c hope they all come 
by here. 

And we I ave heard (from Lo- 
ra Hills, si er of the pair, who 
is in .vhiol now) that Rayford 
Hills, who was a popular student 
here :n 16-17, is married and 
living at Rule. "Bill" is there, 
too, but as yet, we understand, 
he has not made the fatal step. 

Ira Taylor and old "A. B. C." 
Vanlandingham were here last 
week. Reminded us of the time 
when Ira had his own particular 
"Cannon" to carry around with 
him. It's mighty good to see the 
familiar faces again. Bet Heav- 
en's a place where we can meet 
all the old T. C. U. people we've 
ever known. 

Mr. and Mrs. Cockrell's home 
was the scene of another wed- 
ding Sunday.   Patti Richardson I 
gave her hand and heart to one j 
Norman East of Kingsville. They 
left immediately for San Anton- 
io, where they will spend a few- 
days, and then go on to Kings- 
ville, where they will make their 
home.    Miss Richardson    is    a 
graduate of T. C. U.'s Art De- 
partment.   It would seem to be 
advisable to take art, in case of j 
an emergency. 

The University Library is in i 
receipt of a copy of "Sky Pilot- 
ing the Great Lakes—a Valedic- 
tory," a book compiled and ed- [ 
ited by Rabbi David Goldberg, 
A. B., 1913, T. C. U. Mr. Gold-, 
berg was a lieutenant in thej 
Corps of Chaplains, U. S. Navy, | 
stationed at Great Lakes, 111. His 
book was written for, and dedi- 
cated to, Captain Frank Thomp-' 
son, Senior Chaplain at the U. S. 
Naval Training Station, Great 
Lakes. It is a collection of let- 
ters expressing for Captain 
Thompson the high regard of 
those who came in contact with 
him, with a set of representative 
sermons delivered by the chap- 
lains of the posts. Mr. Goldberg 
has two sermons included in the 
list. He was the first Jewish 
Chaplain of the U. S. Navy, and 
was appointed by Secretary Dan- 
iels. The spirit of the book is a 
very beautiful evidence of the 
esteem and love which the men 
held for their leader, and T. C. 
U. is proud to think that one of 
her alumni has voiced the appre- 
ciation of his fellows. She also 
thanks Mr. Goldberg for the 
copy he sent to the University 
Library. The book is on the 
reading list; drop in and look it 
over. 

"Exclusive Shop for Men" 

THE HARP. 

The new boarding system   is 
very easy on the girls' Dads, but 

oh gee! it h- 
daddy." 

on their "sweet 

(Editor's Note—The follow- 
ing bits of poetry are free trans- 
lations from the Spanish of Gus- 
tavo Adolfo Becquer by Mr. W. 
W. Blume.) 
In a corner dark of the drawing 

room, 
By its masters perhaps forgot, 
Could be seen the harp, by dust 

bedecked, 
As silent as a phantom's1 thought. 
How much music slumbers with- 

in its strings 

As birds in the branches about, 
Awaiting "the touch of a van- 

ished hand," 
Which knows how to draw it 

out. 

Ah! mused I, how often genius 
In the depths of a soul doth sulk, 
Awaiting a voice,   as    Lazarus 

did, 
Saying to it: "Arise and walk!" 

What is poetry? you say while 
fixing 

On me your eyes so blue; 
What is poetry? Of me you're 

asking? 
Poetry . . my dear . .'tis you 

Coming, March 5—Senior Ma- 
jestic. 

Newer Spring Headwear 
"THE STETSONIAN" 

Feature Hat for Spring—a 
very becoming model for 
the majority. It will add 
greatly to your correct at- 
tire. Desirable shades in 
light and dark bodies. 

$10.00 and Tax 

FIBER SILK SHIRTS 

Approaching the Spring 
season, no doubt the 
question of Shirts will 
come up—as to service, 
appearance and fitting 
qualities—here is your 
best buy in a Fiber Silk— 

$7.50 and Tax 

PERFEK FELTS 

America's greatest light- 
weight Hats. Made in New 
England. The styles vary 
and we can fit you in a very 
becoming shape and in a 
wide range of colors. 

$7.50 and $8.50 and Tax 

"New Cloth Sport Hats" 

Just in 
"DELPARK" 
Soft Collars 

A French Pique fabric of 
the better quality. Especi- 
ally attractive for the gen- 
tlemen who demand proper 
fitting and appearance and 
wish to wear soft collars. 

Will hold their shape. 

KLASSY CAPS 

Your overhead expense can 
be greatly reduced in the 
purchase of one of our 
Klassy Caps. Scotch home- 
spuns, iridescents, broad- 
cloths and fancy cashmers. 
Excellent qualities. 

$2.00 up to $5.00 

KNITTED TIES 

A wide range of patterns 
and weaves—in the most 
serviceable Neckwear. 
These are growing more 
in demand. Special price 
for three days—$3.50 
values— 

$2.90 and Tax 

TAGGART-LINTZ, Inc. 
508 MAIN STREET 

HABERDASHERS 
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Here Thev Are, 
Spring's Newest Shirts 

Our showing of the new Spring Shirts include 
every good, new and staple coloring, weave and 
fabric— 

THE SILK SHIRTS 
are simply wonderful and include 

—La Jerz 
—Radium 
—Broadcloth 
—Jersey 
—Georgette 
—Crepe De Chine 
—and olhers 

Highest Quality—Moderate Prices 

A. and L. AUGUST 
THE SILK SHIRTS 

•:<- 
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E. T. Renfro Company 
NINTH and HOUSTON 

THE REXALL STORE    j 
We carry a complete line of Perfumes, Imported Houbegants, Coty's, Dier Kis* Mnrv 

Garden and Arby. *        ' a""y 

Abo King's Elmore's, Whitman's and Norris Candies.   All kinds of Tobhcco and Pio- 
ars and Fancy Stationery. "uixo ana i,ig- 

Your stopping place.   We are always glad to see you. 

'/  


