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GAME WITH TIGERS IS SIGNIFICANT 
FROGS LOSE 
TO AGGIES IN 
L E 

0 STUDENT WRITES 
INTERESTING LETTER 

FROM N. I. UNIVERSITY 

FOR FROG FOOTBALL FANS 
RKSILTS   TO  DATE 

EDWIN   KANK  SPECIALIZING 
BUSINE88   ADMIN- 

IS [RATION 

In a game brilliant at time* and 
pOOT at times/ loosely played from 
■tart to finish, Varsity met defeat a* 
the hands of the Oklahoma Aggie* in 
Stillwatcr, Okla., last Saturday by a 
■con of 28 to 21. Frequent fumbles 
and intercepted pastel were the 
causes of this defeat. 

The first score resulted for T. C. 
U. Ryan and Fowler made a .steady 
march down the field' Ryan carrying 
the ball over for touchdown, During 
this period the Horned Frogs had the 
appearance of a real football ma- 
chine, showing quite I flash of form. 
However, after this the game was 
ont memorable for spectacular play- 
one moment and spectacular misp ayi 
the next. < 

In the second period the Aggie? 
showed a strong offensive, tied the 
count, and forged ahead by ■ touch- 
down. Their tiri! marker resulted 
from a fifteen-yard pass and a thir- 
ty-five yard run. 

eir   .second   .-'■'"e   also   n 
from a pass, the  : all  being brought 
Lo the two-yard line from whence II 

d   u 
In the third period the Aggies com- 

I   another I   by   a 
ield   run   which   netted   an- 

I luchdown, 
up to:    Aggies 21,   1. < . U. 7. 

In   the   final   quarter   the   Horned 
Frogs  rallied and   by  sti 
.all tactic ivei the line. 

Then the Aggies increased their 
lead when Niche I, grabbed a 
fumble bj Adams, r. I . u. 
man, and ran fifty yards for a ta ly. 

The final score of the game came 
when Houtchcn.-. Horned Frog end, 
picked up a fumble and dashed half 
the length of the field for touchdown, 

Captain Fowler was the Homed 
Frog mainstay, covering much ground 
and  gaining much   territory. 

At intervals Varsity certainly did 
look good and at other times quite 
mediocre. 

During the past week practically 
all the kinks have been Ironed out by 
Coaches McKnight and Driver. A 
prolonged "skull practice' was in- 
dulged in Monday followed by a -stiff 
signal   practice   and   tackling   drill. 

Tuesday found the I'ollywogs and 
Varsity locked in deadly combat in 
the form of more than an hour's 
scrimmage. The rest of the week 
was spent in intensified signal drill. 

When Varsity takes the field again, 
which will be Saturday the 15th, at 
Panther Park in Fort Worth, the sun 
will set that evening OS a victorious 
club instead of one in defeat. 

The line-up of Saturday's game: 
A. & M. (28). Positions. T. C. U. (21) 
Nicholson  -    Houtcheni 

Left  f:nn 
Kroutill   ...... <;'"" 

Left Tackle 
Hughes   McConnell 

Left  Guard 

Sept. 21.- \t Amarillo; T. ('. V, 

Oct. 1— At Abilene; T. C. U. 7 

Oct. H.    At   Stillwater, Okla.; T. 

30, W. T. S. N. C. 0. 

Simmons College 10. 

C.   I'.  21,   Aggies  28. 

Williams 

Stafford 

Reid   ... 

Wilson 

Mason 

Weaver 

Pasbrook (c) 

Crutchfield 

Center 

Right Guard 

Right Tackle 

Right  End 

Quarterback 

Left  Haif 

Right Haif 

Hayden 

Fuh her 

Bishop 

Cherry 

Myers 

Adams 

Rj ii. 

7    7—28 
ti  1 I    21 

All old students of T. C. u. will 
be interested in knowing something 
of the whereabouts of Edwin Kane, 
whose decision not to return to 
school here this year has caused con- 
siderable regret. Ed would have re- 
ceived his degree from T. C. U. this 
year. He is now in New York Uni- 
versity specializing in business ad- 
ministration. President E. M. Waits, 
whose secretary Ed has been for the 
past three yens, declares that he is 
peculiarly fitted for the work of s 
business executive and predicts un- 
usual   success   for   hn„. 

In a letter to the Skiff, Ed says: 
"I am working hard during the 

day and am studying and reciting 
most every e ening at New YorK 
University. I like the school fine. 
So far some burnt have registered, 
and over .j,00u of these are in the 
school of commerce in which I am 
registered. The work is both under- 
graduate and graduate and of high 
class. 

I am glad to sa\ that all my work 
in T. C. U. was ii. K. here, a though 
I am ranked as : Senior with a full 
year's work to .... to meet their de- 
gree requirements in required courses 
in American Government and Amer- 
ican History. 

"My educe Far hai noi  i n 
limited   to     I Bool    W Ork,   however.      1 

. ■ tended I he I llobi   I hi at. 
have   seen   the   Follies of   1921.     l.asi 

l       v.   'Get   Together1   al   the 
•.neat    Hippodrome   Theater.     Some 
.-how, similar to l.ui  fai  out-classing 
< :ir   .Majestic   bills.      I   ha\'e   al 

d  numerous other shows. 
"Among   the   rushing   crowds   of 

Fifth   Avenue  and   Broadway   1   find 
m\ ielf  elbow ing  aid   being  elbowed. 
I'm still going, though.   The subway    , 
are  about   thi it   and   most   in- 
tricate puzzle I  ever t ickled 
express, shuttle ■   Lord onlj 

!;..»-     What    ilso.'    "i   -gOt    "11    all    CX- 
press today at Brooklyn Bridge and 
was carried to 86th street, where I 
got off and took a local l.a. k to 12nd. 
where I thought the train would (top. 
but no. I'm learning fast, though, 

"it is also my privilege to be liv 
ing In the middle of Ureenwich Vil- 
lage, so my landlady tells me. So 
far, though, the only follies I have 
seen off stage are those in which a 
fellow pays frop 8 cents to 11.60 for 
a sandwich and a cup of tea in 'The 
Pepper Shop,' 'three steps down,' and 
numerous Other candle-lighted lunch 
rooms anil cabarets where daintily 
and sometimes freakishly dressed 
lames, smoking cigarettes, ask what 
you'll have. These places are decor- 
ated with cubist dolls, made of rags, 
which they will sell you for $1.60 and 
Up. 1 must say- however, that I have 
seen fewer vamps, to recognize them 
as such, than I have seen on the 
streets of Fort Worth. It may be 
bad here, but you must have red gug- 
gles   to   find   it. 

" I have also tesled the salty water 
of Brighton Beach and find it very 
•ool and delightful. I saw last Sat- 
in.lav a Chicago boy of 17 beat the 
world's record for 100 yards indoor 
poo!—some  name like Mulwoisen. 

"As this is rather a long letter and 
as it is 7 p. m. and I have not yet 
dined, I'll bid you all a fond good- 
bve.'' 

But Ed does nol stop here. Here s 
the   I'.   S.: 

•■]>. S. I had almost forgot the 
thing 1 most wanted to say: I'm with 
the old football boyt to the very last. 
whether   they   lost   or   win.       I    don't 
know yet the outcome "f any of the 

■ .iocs,' but  I'm anxiously  waiting  for 
Skiff to  tell   me ..I'  a   1000  pel 

eases. 
"Hit 'cm  hard! 
Hi;   'em   low! 
T. C. U. 
Let's   go!" 

REMAINING SCHEDULE 

Oct.   IB.—Trinity   University   at   For!   Worth.   Texas. 

Oct.  21.  -University of Tulsa  (Henri  Kendal)  at   Fort   Worth, Texas 

Oct. 29.—Phillips  University  at  Enid, Oklahoma. 

Nov.   I.—Missouri School of Osteopathy  at   Fort   Worth.  Texas. 

Nov.  11. Southern Methodist  University at   Dallas, Texas. 

Nov. 18.—Haskell Indians at Fort Worth, Texas. 

_\„v    21.—University of Arkansas at   Fort Worth, Texas. 

.......I... <•!    I........I.HI.I. Illl.lll .III.1.1.III...I 1 

mwasmm Mini 
By  HOMER  BERNARD   ADAMS 
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n   and   struck   the   animal   in   th. 
cutting   a   deep   gash.     He   may 

Fullback 
Score by periods: 

Aggies     "   ' ' 
Frogs    ?    U „ 

Substitutions:      Aggies—Snow   101 
Hughes, Hughes for Crutchfield 
Frogs:    Camp for Cherry, Ogan tot 
Ryan,   Wells  for   ( amp. Jacks for i' id 
cher,   Ogan   for   Haden.   Honey   for 
Wells,  Carson for  Ogan   (Towlcy  fur 
Green,  Green   for  Crowley,  Cantrell 
[or (Ircen. 

Scoring—Touchdowns:       Aggie 
Mason 2, Crutchfield, Nicholson; 
Frogs: Ryan, Fowler. Houtchen ; 
goal after touchdown: Aggies, Wilson        y   HAKKV   W,,-S()N   ,(As  BEEN 

i.    I,"....,-..     Muvura   '.'. *   .... 

SOUNDS 
OPTIMISTIC NOTE IN 

ADDRESS IN (Ml 
4; Frogs, Meyers 3. 

First downs: Aggies 18, Frogs lb; 
penalties; Aggies Ilia yards; Frogs 
40 yards; time out for injuries. Ag- 
gies 5, Frogs :i; fumbles, Aggies 3, 
Frogs 5; passes, Aggies 3 out ol 
seven for 104 yards; Frogs 5 out of 
twenty-five for 64 yards; punts, Ag- 
gies 10 for average of 42 yards; 
Frogs  6  for average of 32  yards. 

Officials—Hoover, referee; Har- 
giss, umpire;  Huston, head  linesman. 

The three Vernon, Texas, girls ma- 
triculated this fall, bring us the good 
news that Anna Jo Pendleton ot 
class 1918 is teaching Expression in 
the public schools of Vernon. As her 
friend, Homer Tomlinson, remarked, 
"She is actually working like the rest 
of us. Who would have thought it of 
old Anna Jo!" That expresses the 
best we know. By the way she sent 
us a fine bunch of students from 
Vernon! 

WITHOUT BIGHT   FOB 
in  TEARS 

Lurid   flashes   of   lightning   broke] fine  bull   Mr.   Page  I gnt   recently 
forth    intermittently   from   the   dark   A fan came off the  wheel  this alt. 
cloud   bank  that   rimmed  the   western 
horizon.     A   dull   red  glare   and   lone 
darkening   streamers   of   resplendent 
colors,   lighted   up   the   sky   over   the 
ranch    house,   while   below,   dim   slia.l 
ows grew longer and more indistinct, 
vanishing in the distance. Night war- 
falling. 

\  slight  breeze sti. id and rustled 
the  leaves of the  large  liv. 
thai   surrounded  the hous.-.     1 null the 

behind, hoi ses neighed and 
I awled  unea ilj.    ensing the coming 

,.     Inside,   the   lights   were   al- 
ready   shii ■•   portly   gi 

, «rell pai i  m d lie age, pa '".I nei 
.   up and down  the front  room, 

stinking   his bearded chin and   mutter 
to  himself,     lb-  v\as  dressed   in 
ing,  boots,  ami blur  shirt, d i 
With a white collar  for the occa- 

sion.     His   features   were   bold   and 
I. ■ rly   cut,   but   marked  by   a   kindly 

sympathy   which   made   him   all   the 
more  impressive and commanding. 

So  intent  was he with his thoughts 
lid rn 

going but wandered from  one  room to 
another,   eventually   coming   hack   to 
the front room to pace up an.I down 

length. 
"Mrs.  Parker,"  he  called   suddenly. 

"Are you lure that Guida B. said to- 
night?" 

"Yes, Mr. Kittles." replied that 
lady, appearing in the doorway which 
opened into the dining room. "Here 
is the telegram. It says she will ar- 
rive in Dryden tonight at 10 o'clock. 
anil will want to come on to the 
ranch   at   once." 

"All right,' grunted Mr. Kittles. 
"I wish the boys would hurry up anil 
get home. I am going to send Arthur 
after her and if he doesn't hurry 
they will get. caught in the storm. Is 
supper ready?" 

"Yes, sir," replied the housekeeper. 
"Then please have Juan bring the 

car around. Arthur should be here in 
a moment and will not have time to 
attend to it himself." And he walked 
out   on  the   front   porch. 

A clatter of hoofs down in the val- 
ley, mingled with the house shouts 
of the riders, quickened the steps of 
the old man and he hurried down to 
the   front   gate. 

"Halloa there, Arthur," he shouted. 
"I   want to see you a minute." 

"Yes, sir," replied Arthur Broome, 
a tall, blue-eyed, curly-headed young 
man, swinging down from his horse 
while the other cow-punchers gal- 
loped on to the stables. "What is it. 
sir'.'" 

"You have heard me speak ol my 
laughter, haven't you?" queried the 
rancher. 

"Yes-  sir," Arthur  replied promptly. 
"Well, she will be in Dryden to- 

night at HI o'clock mi No. HI. and 1 
wan! you to meet tin- there and 
bring her home. You'll b ive to hurry, 
though,'' he continued enxio 
••thai flood is coming before morning. 

j Wfvv  comes   the car  now." 
"Yes, sir, I understand." said Ar- 

thur. "But before I go 1 want t.> 
telephone Stanley Landon." 

"I will do it for yon while you 
ready," said   the  rancher  a   '. i [fie   lm 
patiently.     "What  must   I   say?     Ib- 
is   foreman   on   the   Page   ranch,   isn't 
he?" 

"Yes.  sir,"   replied   Arthur.    "You 
know that windmill that  you and   Mi 
Page   put up on the   divide   fence   line? 
Tell   Stan  that he had better go over 
there   in   the   morning   and   get   that 

IERSIT1 EXTENDS     TQII 
WORK TO CITY; OFFERS   IIIII 

"HS,""Bf ENS LOCAL PROFESSORS WILL GIVE AFTER- 
NOON  LECTURES  AT CITY 

HIGH   SCHOOLS. 

For the benefit of all public school 
teachers who wish to take some col- 
lee-.' courses along with their other 
work, the board of trustees of Texas 
Christian University has arranged 
to give lectures down town in the 
auditoriums cf the high schools. All 
teachers wishing to take the ... 
must be qualified for college work, 
and must show sufficient hogh school 
credits for admission t.. the classes. 

The schedule of courses  Is as  fol- 
low ■ : 

AT SENIOR UK.H SCHOOL 
Lecturer Time — 

Th. -1 p. HI. 

Subject 
Bible 82 

Keen. 21 
1 ir. Lockhai r 

Th.   1 p. m. 

"All eight,   I'll tell  him.    That   mill 
baa cost   n    blood  than   money.     A 
man   foil   off   il    when    it    was   being1 

.   another   broke   hi-    arm   on   il 
a   .1    now    a    g I    bull    has   paid   the 
price.      Wonder    what    will    happen 

,"   and   ho   trudged   off   to   call 
Landon, 

Arthur gol his clothes ready and 
ir a few minutes the big Morniau car 
was roaring away over the twenty 
miles of divide that stretch d between 
I Myden      Station      and      til"      Kettles 

He   wondered   what    kind   of 
he was going to meet.    He had 
faith   ii    Women   a-   a   whole   and 

tally   determined   that   he   would 
have  again,    With  his college 

chi    Stanley   Landon,   he   had   left 
tl .• noisy East, and they had managed 
i. obtain job a- punchers mi adjoin- 
ij ■ ranches, and now, after a halt 
dozen years of experience, theirmen 

uperiority over then- compan- 
ions bad  placed them  foremost  in  the 
confidences   of  their   employers. *   *    * 

"YOU forget yourself, Mr. Fullk- 
houser!" Guida ii's dark eyes spark- 
led. 'We are not married yet, you 
know. Have the courtesy to reserve 
your kisses  until we are." 

"Hut.  Guida,"  faltered   Mr.   Ernest 
Funkhouser. "You are leaving me 
tomorrow. Why wont you lei me 
kiss you?" 

"Really I can't ray, Mr. Funk- 
houser." Sin- settled back comfort- 
ably. 

"You won't let me tell you go.nl- 
l.v,'   he asked wistfully. 

"Sure," she answered gaily. "Good- 
by!" 

That was to.,, much. Funkhouser 
arose stilffly, donned his hat, secured 
his cane, and with a low bow turned 
to the street where bis roadster was 
parked. Gllida B. leaned forward- 
her lips parted (•< call him back, but 
pride closed them, the words unsaid. 
The motor roared viciously - he was 
gone. She sat in the swing for a 
full half hour, musing with herself. 
Why had she not allow.-.1 Finest this 
last' farewell? Did she love him? 
She shook her pretty head and i. >e 
to go in the house, dimly conscious 
of a feeling that she was glad that 
she  had   not   permitted him. 

Twenty hours later, the brakeman 
marched through the car. shouting; 
"Dryden,   Dryden  Station!" he  called. 

.lust then ' the conductor appeared. 
"Almost there." he smiled. ''Going 
IO take a  vacation?" 

"Vies.''   she   replied   pleasantly. 
The  train   pulled   up   suddenly,   and 

-he  heard   her Hunks   hil   tin-  . 
. art   as she   walked  down   the   ro 

. the conductor carrying I'." 
i raveling bag behind. She pulled her 
. ■,. , . from her pocket and as she 
diil so, ii tiny silver pistol flash 
the floor. A stunning report fol 
lowed, mingled with a blaze of ami ke 
from  the  muzzle of the gun. 

Pandemonium   broke   loose!     Pas- 
engers  shouted  and   screamed   tl e 

another in a frenzy of fear! Horror 
ruck, Guida B. turned haif around 

.nlv to be forced Into a >eal by a 
large, well dressed, and business-like 
man. who at the same time picked 
the  weapon   up   off  the   floor. 

"You  will have to keep your Beat, 
my lady." ho said tersely.   "There is 

(Continued   on   Page   8) 

Tu.   I  p. 

Tu.  I  p. 

Prof, Gettys 
Hist, Japan 

Prof. Rol . ■  - 
Ed. ^1 

Prof. Smith 
AT .li NIOR HIGH SCHOOL 

fin-. ■_'l i'li. 3:45 p, m. 
Prof. Bryson 

AT  FOURTH   WARD 
Pub. School Th. I p. in. 

,M iss < looper 
An   individual    cannot     take  more 

■ e tuition 
.. ionable, and the time 

f..r   the   lei tures   h is    n   an s 
so as not i.. interfere w 1th the Bchool 
w... It,    The opi       . any 

;ak 
especially   arranged    foi 

public school  teachers  who desire  to 
.1..  college   work   during 
lime. 

The tuition  is:     hall  term.  I   course 

GRID SERIES 

;.'    cour • 
term,    1    course    -Six.-".;    - 
$32.50;    Public    School     Music 
18 credits). 

SOCIETY INAUGURATES 
ITS SOCIAL CALENDAR 

SPLENDID    AFFAIR      HELD    IN 
GOODE HALL DINING 

ROOM. 

The keynote of optimism, "Be 
grateful for what you have," was 
sounded Tuesday morning in a chapel 
speech by the Rev. Harry Wilson. 
Mr. Wilson, who has been blind for 
forty-nine years, declared that in all 
that length of time he has never 
felt discontent or unhappuiess over 
his lot as a blind man. 

He began his cheerful talk by 
reading a text from a Braille copy of 
the Bible and offered to let anyone 
who wished examine the Bible at the 
close of the chapel exercises. He 
stated that we who are not blind 
arc ungrateful, unhappy, lazy and 
unappreciative of the great gifts be- 
stowed on us. The blind are all con- 
tent with their fate and rarely ever 
become unhappy, according to Mr. 

(Continued  on page  2) 

HOW THE TEAMS WILL LINE UP 
AGAINST EACH OTHEIt SATURDAY 

TRINITY T. C. U. 
Goodman, Coach Driver, McKnight, Coaches 
Herring  Left End Houtchens 
Sawyer  Left Tackle    Green 
White Left Guard Fulcher 
Edmonson   Center  Haden 
Carmichael     Right Guard       McConnell 
Pratt Right Tackle  Bishop 
Berring   Right End   Cherry 
M. Morrison Quarterback   Meyer 
Derden  Left Half       Fowler 
Daniels Right Half  Adams 
Lame Full Back   Ryan 

The   Christian    Endeavor   Society 
held its opening social in the base- 
ment of i.oodo Hall, Friday, Oct. 7, 
at 7:45 p. in. Nearly a hundred 
young men and women, quite a num- 
ber of them town students, enjoyed 
the fun. 

An interesting program of games, 
stunts, relay i nccs, and cutest., fol- 
lowed, in which everyone took part. 
As the young people arrived they 
were each given a slip of paper and 
a pin. On the former they were i" 
write their names, and with the lat- 
ter io pin them on so thai everyone 
would soon know everybody else. On 
the back of .,. me were pinned namei 
of great characters, Including Mrs 
Beckham, Mutt and .Ielf, Charlie 
Chaplin, Bro. Mac, and many others, 
while the cist of to- partj ti ied to 
help the virtues learn who they were 
H itb..ut  telling them  their names. 

An    unusual     race     ill     which     two 
groups <>f boys took pail  came next, 
The   object   was   for   each   boy   to   run 
;,     certain    distance,     take    enough 

out  of the grip In- i i 
dress   like   a   girl,   put    them   on. 

i Mini  to   bis   lid 
..st   one   to   run-     The   wi 

side was presented with a large stick 
Of IO.I pepperminl canja^   The "slang" 
contest  was an unusual  featul e of the 
evening's    fun.      Each    person 

.■■■ a pencil and a slip of pa] 
write the most 

words.     When   time   was  called   . 
had    fifteen    and    son 
twentj   or  more,   but   the   prize   was 
awarded to the one who 1 i 
imt   the   greatest   numbei   of 
words,   bin    "the   most   slang   words." 

Refreshments ol  apples and grapes 
and   delicate   sticks   of   while   and    red 
candy were served. Little < E, 
monograms   of   red   paper   with   tiny 
white bows were given BS s.JUvcnirs. 
The    room    was    decoraled    witii    red 
;,„,! white crepe paper and flowers. 

Miss Sarah Williams and Miss Mm 
make were in charge of the evening 
program; Mrs. Laura Luck waa chair 
man of the refreshments committee; 
Misses Etta Williams and Ida T'ohin 
superintended the decorations, and 
many other loyal members contrib- 
uted' Io   the   success   of   the  event. 

Toward the close of the evenings 
entertainment John H. Luck led In 
the song. "His C. B. Home Some- 
thing for You?" singing it first as 
a solo. Miss Ethel Kemp, the presi- 
dent, made a few closing remarks, 
inviting all the young people to 
Christian Endeavor every Sunday 
evening at <>:30. The social was 
brought to a close with a prayer by 
Walter P. Jennings, pastor of the 
University   Place   Church. 

"Horned   Froga   vs.   Tigers." 

Thi.-.  is  lb.-  way  the card  reads for 
the  big  battle  tomorrow. 

Will   the   little   Frog's   horns   prove 
to   be  sharper   than   the  claws   of   the 
iungV beasl'.' 

Old    Professor    Hop.-   answers   tin 
question   in   the  affirmative,   despite 
the fact  thai the Christian aggrega- 
tion was defeated in the two engage- 
ments   just   preceding.     The   Presby- 

ai>    coming    to   Fort   Worth 
with the determination to exact pay- 
ment   for  the  Ignominious  defeats  of 
'ho  past    everal  seasons.    Last fall, 

i     '     >ai g played  the Trini- 
louians.   rooting  section and a 1. clear 
. I'f the field, and the Tigers want re- 

It  i- rumored that  th.- . 
• in.i.■ut   body  ..I'   the   Wixahachie  in- 

tion will be out at  Panthei   I 
to back  their Lain. 

Thr going   into   the 
fray   . en  gi....     .! 

nation   to   make   the   initial   gam.'   ..' 
■ the home sei ies an an | 
l.'i'   for   a   yet -vii 

d    lo    bo    ill     ' 
I dition. A week of scrimmaging' and 
intensive training has put every man 
on his met! le to a  high de- 

ill"  practice,  too.  ha 
cupied    a    prominent   place    on    th.' 

..  and  every   man   who 
nfortunate  < Ikl ihoma 

ha ■   been   thoroughly   c 
with  a  view to avoiding the misl 

in  thai engageuii 
The  pop organizations of  the stu- 

dent   body   have  worked  overtime  to 
issure the proper support of the Pui 
pie and-White   warriors    when    they 
march   on   to   the   field   tomorrow. 
Seven   o'clock   of   every   evening   this 
week has found Cheat Leader Henry 
Fussell ill bis place on i ho platform 
putting ih.' student body through the 
program of noise that is expected 

I to drown the screams of the Tigers 
at Panther Park. Miss Margie Glass 
cock leader of the girls pep squad, 
and Morn Parker, leader of the 
bo) pep squad, have been drilling 
their respective groups e.ich after- 
noon, and they proinisi' a repetition 
of last   vein's  sue 

Saturday's game H recognised as 
one of tho most significant of tic 
season, nol because irf its individual 
importance, but because it is the 
first of the home series. It is be- 
lieved that if T. •'• U. wins this one, 
she will hit the stride that will carry 
her victorious through tho remaindei 
of the season. The home serii 
cludi s   five  games. 

wintei 
courses 

I. 

T I MINISTERIAL 
STUDENTS DECEIVE 

MILROT BENEFITS 
PRIZES   WILL   APPLY   ON   COL 

ll';l   EXPENSES FOR THE 
t ITRRENT  YEAR 

Ther 
which 
coining 
thai  HI 
scholar 

is     one     BOU1.'.'     of     il"   'ill' 
;,'r   students overlook  when 

to college: the financial help 
lined through excellent 

hip.      Last     year,      chiefl) 
through     the     personal    efforts    of 

':■ !'  thr 
Bible  offered  to   it-   student i  ■  total 

ips. 
iminent   among   the   scholarship 

funds   i-   the   Erl norial 
i, D 

Milrov of Brenham in memory of hi 
deceai ; i le   Milroy,  who  was 
an alupnus of T. C. V.    In order to 
be eligible for this scholarship, a pel 

nust  i"   a  male ministerial stu- 
dent   can j ni"   al   least   three   houi i 

in   the   college   of   the    I 
through   the  entire   year.     The   work 
III the college of arts and 
.,• eraged     with    the   Bible   courses, 
Grading oi the  basis of five points, 
prizes were awarded as follows-,  .lack 
Hammond, firsl   prize of »100, avei 

1,66;   D.   W.   McElroy,   second 
prize    Of    »8Q.    average     LIT;    .1.    C. 
Phillips, third price of |80, average 
8.96. 

The three ne\t contestants with 
grades worthy of mention were. 
Ralph   Swam.   8.8*4,   J.   W.   Houlting- 
house, 8.98, and Ed Weems, 3.83. 

The   prizes  are   hi  apply   as credits 
n   Ibis  years   college  expenses. 

Four WORTH DISTRICT 
((INVENTION 

Local Kndeavorers are looking 
'orward with interest to the assem- 
bling of the Fort Worth District 
Convention at Arlington, beginning 
khis evening (Friday) and continu- 
ing through Sunday. Such well 
'■nown sneakers as Dr. Royal J. Pye. 
W. Roy Breg and J. W. Underwood 
are on the program. 
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\\ hat is a failure?    It's only a spur 

To a man who receivat It right. 
And makes the spirit within him stir 

To go in once more and tight. 
—Edmund Vance Cooke. 
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SEARCH   AND  PERSEVERANCE 
OF  WIZARD 

By E.  W.   DAVIDSON 

form, is one of the highest pro- 
ducts of electric lamp rflakcrs today. 

Thus, one thing and then another 
has been tried by experimenters in 
lamps just as prehistoric man made 
his crude efforts in his own behalf, 

irch has given man a 
„ater lamp so that the 

'most modern ones among the more 
than four hundred million which 
glow every 24 hours all around the 
world, are giving eight times as 
much light for a given input of cur- 
rent as Mr. Edison's original lamps 
and the cost of lighting in 1919 was 
but three per cent of the cost in 
1881. 

Statement   of   the   Ownership,   Man 

Since man first walked the earth 
he has met the great needs of his 
daily life by trying first one thing 
and then another, persistently, in- 
geniously, until he got what he had 
to have. By that means he obtain- 
ed food that was good for him, and 
clothing and shelter that really pro- 
tected, and light that has been 
handed down through the ages con- 
stantly increasing in brilliance and 
serviceability from th. 
the tallow candle, the wick-in-oil and 
the gas burner to the incandescent 
electric lamp of today-the lamp 
whose invention 42 years ago, in 
October, 1879, by Thomas A. Edi- 
son   is  being  celebrated   this   year. 

Research   —   this       inquisitiveness   ,„...   „„   .„..., „  ...,  ... 
which  grew  out of a man's  constant,his  knowledge   and    belief,    a    true 
striving  after   new   and   better  things   statement of  the ownership,  manage 

sity,  Fort  Worth,  Texas. 
Editor,    Thos.    E.    Dudney,    Fort 

Worth,   Texas. I 
Business     Manager,      Vernon    W. 

Bradley,   Fort  Worth,  Texas. 
2. That the owners  are: 
Texas   Christian   University,   Fort | 

Worth,   Texas. 
8, That the known bondholders, 

mortgagees, and other security hold- 
en owning or holding 1 per cent or 
more of total amount of bonds, | 
mortgages, or other securities arc: 

None. 
4. That   the   two   paragraphs   next 

above, giving the names of the own- 
ers,  stockholders,   and   security   hnld- 

,. ers, if any, contain  not only the list 
Ln.irert'of   stockholders   and   seurity   holders' 

agement    (.relation,   Etc     Required." the   books   0f 
By   the  Act  of  Congress of   August,^ Jj,*" but also, in cases where 

u'  19U I the stockholder or security holder ap- 
Of   Th 
Fort   Worth,   Texas   for October   1, as  trustee  or  in  any 

"CANDY 

-■•     ! the stocKnoioer or security   ■«»•»-.   -r 
le   Skiff,   published   weekly   at p01irs upon the books of the company 
Worth,   Texas   for   October   1, aK  trustee  or  in  any  other fiduciary 

1 HO 1 ..■ ii. .             .. f     ( I,.,     narenn     (\V 

„   State  of Texas, 
pine    knot, County of Tarrant, ss. 

Before me, a notary public in and 
for the State and county aforesaid, 
personally appeared Thomas E. Dud- 
ney, who, having been duly sworn 
according  to  law, deposes   and   says 
that he is the editor of the Skiff, and 
that   the following is,  to the best  of 

relation, the name of the person or 
corporation for whom such trustee is 
acting, is given; also that the said: 
two paragraphs contain statements 
embracing affiant's full knowledge 
and belief as to the circumstances 
and conditions under which stock- 
holders  and  security  holders who  do 

We are looking forward with a great deal ol' interest to Sat- 
urday, which lirings the inauguration ol the home series of 1921 
football. This game has a gnat deal of weight by virtue of the 
fart that we regard it as the turning poinl of the season. 

Thus far we have played in hard luck, losing two games 
which we had reasonable assurance of winning.. This should 
nol daunt us. We believe we have a winning aggregation, de- 
spite the dirty work of the jinx in recent weeks. Such hard 
luck   can't  hold.    The  breaks of  the  name  must   come?  our way  „ 
sooner or later. And when they come, we must be ready to take ^erf^e^sk

ho^0« £*$J& 
advantage of them with a smashing victory. We have the ,.,,.,,..„,.|„.,.s of tni. ttm« was to "rob- 
team.    II onlj  remains to be seem whether or not we have the di n%^™"«.Z^Jie 
student body. incandescent    lamps   which    radiated 

Naturalh   enough,   after  the   brilliant   home   series   of   1920,  light front a carbon rod  ln_^a_partial 

there must come a sort  of relaxation when the season opens in 

foreign territory.    We have seen the result and it can be attrib- 

bracet whole groups of pro 
Cessions peopled by men and wo- 
men who are devoting their lWi 
scientific improvement of that which 
satisfies man's wants. And of all 
researches, it would be hard to find 
one- that has resulted in so much 
definite benefit to mankind as that 
In which Mr. Edison played so not- 
able a part in the year 1879. 

Long before 1879—4n 1810—the 
arc lamp was devised. By 1878 it 
had become well est ihlished for out- 
Hour   illumination.     But   it   was  too 

merit (anil if a daily paper, the eir 
culation), etc., of the aforesaid pub- 
lication for the date shown in the 
above caption, required by the Act 
of August 24', 1912, embodied in 
t:on 448 Postal Laws and Regula- 
tions, printed on the reverse of this 
form,   to-wit: 

1. That the names and addresses 
of the publisher, editor, managing 
editor,   and   business   managers   are: 

Publisher,  Texas  Christian   t'niver- 

not   appear   upon the   books   of   the 
company as trustees, hold stock and j 
securities In a capacity other than 
that of a bona fide owner; and this 
affiant has no reason to believe that | 
any other person, association, or cor- 
po'ration has any interest direct or 
indirect in the said stock, bonds, or 
other securities than as so stated by I 

THOS. E. DUDNEY, Editor. 
Sworn to and subscribed before me 

th,    11th day of October, 1921. 
(Seal) LOUIS   MORRIS, 

(My   commission   expires   June 
1923.) 

vacuum to prevent the carbon from 
burning up instantly. But none of 
these   crude   lamps   would   burn   long 1 oi eign  LCI i 11 in * -      »» ^   ".o1   ......   . ..v   .. ...— —     - -  - .■ —   ---    . 

Uted  in large measure to our half-hearted support of our gang. ™£ ^"tl^XtT't re- 
WE    YET    HAVE    AN   OPPORTUNITY    TO    WIN    SIXmarkabW  talent   tirelewly   upon  the 

STKAIGHT GAMES.   Will we do it ?   Well, who's going to keepMjSSA '-K.ng'"'^ ^ionai 
us  front it '.' 

(Dunn3 Stort Sttoiry Airfffisfts 
We ate more and more pleased each week with the variety 

of contributions which we receive for the columns of the Skiff. 
Especially are we pleased with the interest shown in a perma- 
nent short story section. Last week we had a clever story en- 
titled. "The Way of the Transgressor." bv James W. Bender, and 
now conies a Western thriller, "Buzzard Mill," by Homer B. 
Adams, who is himself a product of the plains country. We pre- 
dict that the short story section of the Skiff will be one of the 
most attractive departments of the paper. The section will be 
unique in that none of our exchanges has a like feature regularly 
and permanently. 
 —r>  

One Mrs. Obendorfer comes to the front now with the declar- 
ation that jazz is an invention devised by the Incas of Peru to 
frighten their enemies away. Shades of Belshazzar! They'll 
be telling US next that the lads of the Cambrian age played foot- 

ball. 
 o—  

Miss Rebe.ca Smith is author of the statement that a woman 
named Smith is naturally an optimist—she's always looking 
for something better. True enough. But why pick on the 
Smiths? A woman by any other name would be synonymous 

with change. 

OPTIMISTIC NOTE If 
MESS IN CHAPEL 

(Continued   fron   Page    
Wilson. They develop highly the 
sense of touch in the right fore-fin- 
ger and learn to read from the 
raised texts of the Braille system. 
Learning to read through touch 
seems to be a laborious task, as 
Mr. Wilson said that oftentimes his 
finger grew numb from constant 
pressure on the  page. 

The blind cannot tell color by 
touch, he said. They have no means 
of learning to tell color and can dis- 
tinguish one material from another 
only by the way in which they fold 
it or the location in which they place 
it. He seemed very anxious to re- 
lieve his hearers of thinking the 
blind capable of telling colors and 
urged that those with the faculty 
of sight work ten times as hard as 
the blind with their sensitive fore- 
fingers  do. 

Mr. Wilson emphatically asserted 
that college boy. and girl, are the 
silliest things on earth and endea- 
vored to prove his assertion by re- 
lating a conversation in which the 
boy told the girl that he could not 
live without her. Mr. Wilson's in- 
terpretation of that passionate de- 
claration I that the man means the 
girl   is  to make  the  living. 

"Love is a ticklish feeling around 
the heart," he said and warned Ilu- 
young people to forego such senti- 
mental notions and indulge in hard, 
earnest   work. 

As he had suffered a great deal 
of misfortune through the theft of 
his suit ease, containing all of his 
money and clothes, Mr. Wilson ask- 
ed that the student body of T. C. U. f 

be generous enough to contribute 11 
whatever they could to help h'm and 
j,, return promised the gift of a 
piano scarf crocheted by Helen Kel- 
lar   the marvel  g;rl of the  world. 

The blind minister's speech was 
right to the point, invigorating, help. 
ful and calculated to ra se the gloom 
from the snirits of anyone dis-on- 
tented, unhappy or too lazy to work 

PRAISE. 

Did   he   say   the   right   word   when 
your  courage  was   low'.' 

Dili  he  lend  you  a  hand  when  your 
progress   was   slow? 

Did you find him a light in the night 
of your woe? 
Let  him   know. 

Does   he   stand   by   your   side   when 
your   troubles   negin? 

Doe; he point you to God and away 
from   your  sin? 

Do you care that he's  there through 
thick and through thin? 
Tell him  then. 

Did you offer a word in the hour of 
his need'.' 

Are you gad that he tried though he 
didn't  succeed? 

V\ hen he tries yet again the true life 
to lead, 
Bid him  speed. 

You  are  here  for awhile;  just  life's 
little  span; 

Spread   joy   abroad   every  way   that 
you  can. 

IV."-c God for your part in His In- 
finite Plan 
Then praise man. 

—Clara James Mitchell. 

perimented,   making 
forward  step. 

He thought   a  carbon  thread would 
the  best   filament.     But   it  had 

to operate In a more nearly perfect 
vacuum than any obtainable a' the 
tune. So he buil: a superior pump 
to secure such a vacuum. Then he 
struggled for weeks to find the right 
sort of material to carbonize into a 
filament, using bamboo, cotton 
thread, and  finally  cardboard  paper. 

Having made his fine filamen', 
and secured a suffi-ieintly high va- 
cuum in which it might operate in- 
side a glass bulb, the next difficulty 
was to get a filament sealed insiiie 
the bulb. The connection between 

lament and the current wire 
outside the bulb had to be made of 
some material that would expand and 
contract at the same rate as glass in 
order that the glass would not crack. 
He produced an alloy of platinum 
and   iridium   which  filled   this  need. 

Then the first Edison lamp was 
made October 21, 1870. When it 
was attached for a trial, employes in 
the Eldaon laboratories at Menlo 
Park, N, J. wagered excitedly over 
the number of minutes it would 
burn before the fragile filament 
broke. It burned 45 hours. Mr. 
Edison  knew  that  he  had   succeeded. 

Since then other epoch making 
Improvement! have been made in th" 
incandescent lamp. Dr. W. D. Cool- 
idge of the General Electric Co. in 
1910 discovered how to make tung- 
sten, that brittlest of all metals 
ductile so it could be drawn out 
into filament of any size ranging 
down to a gauge six times fmer 
than human hair and tougher than 
any known : ubftance for lamp j^e. 
The tungsten 'amp then replaced the 
far less efficient  carbon  lamp. 

A few years ago Dr. Irving Lang- 
muir discovered that if lamp bulbs 
were   filled   with   argon,   one   of   the 
most inert gases in our atmosphere 
the tungsten filament would operate 
at even higher temperatures with 
even longer life. This resulted in 
the gas-filled  lamp which,  in various 

Walkers Big Dandy 
Bread 

Made   With    Milk. 

At   Your   (irocery 

rtMAJCSTK 
ONLY THtATlif    OUVlj 
PIS TIME VAUDEyjLL 

Moore & Magley 
Present Charles Irwin in 

"On Fifth Avenue" 
A   200-horsepower   Girl   Revue 

With   Rose   Ressner 

Jennings & Howland 
Golf   Links 

Bert   Howard 
The   Man   With   the   Piano 

Reynolds Trio 
"A   Dash  of  Class" 

The Two Rozellas 
In  a  Musical   Stew 

Artois Brothers 
Surprising   Clowns 

Kitty Thomas 
The   Pocket  Edition  of 

Vaudeville 

HANAN 
SHOES 

FOR MEN 
AND WOMEN 

All   Styles 
All Sizes 
All   Widths 

Insure Style, Wear and Comfort 
The wearer of Hanan & Son shoes knows that it is impossible 

to secure better fitting, better styled or better wearing foot- 
wear at any price. Hanan shoes are everywhere recognised as 
quality shoes and, because of that fact their stylo is tempered 
by gentility and good taste, they are the choice of fastidious men 
aiid women who appreciate the satisfaction of having their 
feet correctly clad at all times. 

We are the exclusive agents for Hanan Shoes in Fort Worth 
and are now featuring the new autumn styles, which in women's 
shoes include all the latest novelties, notable amt-^ sohich are the 
Junior Louis heel in strap effect and the military heel in walk- 
ing shoes. 

Women's shoes in b lack and brown kid and patent leathers as 
well  as in satin  range  in price from $13.50 to $1G.50. 

Men's shoes in the best dependable styles, in both black and 
brown  kid, are   priced  at   from  $14.00  to  $15.00. 

ALL   STYLES ALL   SIZES ALL   WIDTHS 

iiiiimiimiinmtmiiiiM 

PANGBURN'S 

MANUFACTURERS 

"Pure Food" 
Ice Cream 

"Better" 
Candies 

1301-03-05-07 WEST SEVENTH STREET 

Fort Worth, Texas. 

itinmmuiiiimmii 'iiinmHI.t   iiii'iiriiiH MWMMH 

AND 

CURLS M 

Are two requirements of 
the College Girl. And both 
can be had with a mini- 
mum amount of trouble 
and worry, if she is pro- 
vided with the proper 

ELECTRICAL 
APPLIANCES 

The appliances described 
below should comprise a 
part of every college girl's 
equipment—They are both 
a convenience and a pleas- 
ure. 

niiiniiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiimiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMii iLiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiliiiliim.niiiiiiiiiimiiiiiii'; 

liint iiminnim IIIIIIIMIIIIIIII tuiiiiini imiii mil "i"i 

SERVICE QUALITY 

IHIMIIIIIIIIHl.llltllllllllll 

FAIR PRICE 

New and Old Students Welcome to 

Ford's Store Cafe 
MEALS SERVED AT ALL TIMES 

OF THE DAY 

Wait Here for Cars— Just North of Campus 
itNiimiiiimmimtiiimiiiiMiimiiimiitniiiiiiiiix 

iiimmHiiminiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiHiii iiimmiiimiimiimuiii 

^iiniiii iiHiiiiiiiiiM-iimitiiiiiiiiiHiumiim iiiiiiritiiiiiiiiiHiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiit IMMMNHj 

| MILLINERY 
I   The best hats as usual are here, the 

price   is   right.     We   hold 
open house for you. 

| BOONE'S 
604   Houston   Street 

Where  Most  Women Trade 

-|1|[lllllll(IIIMIIIIIIIIItl(IIIMIIIIIUIIIIIIIMIItlttlllMlllllinillllitlllllllMIIMIIIIllltllllllHtllllMIII»IIIIIHllltHHIIli 

iMiiiimiiiiuMMiimiimHHiiiimiiiiiH i::<MfmimiiHimiiiimiiHiiiitmiiiiiiimniiiiiiiiiiiiii>iiiiiti 

Chafing Dishes 
Chafing Dish parties make a 

picnic of dull winter evenings. 
Just suggest fudge or welsh 
rarebit and see the pleasure 
your  chafing  dish  affords. 

Perhaps you sleep late and 
miss Sunday morning break- 
fast—but why worry if there is 
an Electric Grill at hand to fix 
fresh, buttered toast for your- 
self and the  "bunch." 

Irons 
Curling Irons 

Indispensable to your fresh 
appearance is a boudoir iron. 
We are showing one enclosed 
in small folding ironing board 
—will fit in any hand bag. 
Curling irons, too, whose value 
to your appearance you well 
know. 

Coffee Urns 
If you intend keeping an 

apartment you will want a 
Coffee Urn for a morning 
cup of coffee, or to serve light 
evening  refreshments. 

FORT WORTH 

Power & Light 
COMPANY 

Ninth  and  Commerce 

Lamar   6390 
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BUZZARD MILL 
(Continued   friirn   Puffe   OueJ 

a judge in El Paso who wants to see 
you   for   carrying   a   revolver   on   a 
passenger train." 

Suspicious eyes condemned her as 
the passengers crowded around. In 
vain she pleaded that she didn't 
knew she had it with her—that she 
thought it  was  in  her  trunk. 

No one had noticed the tall figure 
entering the car. He had lurched 
heavily to one side at the report of 
the pistol. It was Arthur Breonie of 
the Kittles Ranch, come to Dryden 
to fetch his employer's daughter 
home. The bullet had struck the 
buckle on his hat bind, glanced and 
ranged upward, taking a neat clip 
out ivf his hat along with a strip of 
hide  and  hair. 

The blow stunned him for a mo- 
ment but he quickly recovered him- 
self, and elbowed his way to the 
girl. 

"Are you Miss Kittles'.'" he in- 
quired. 

"I am" she replied. "But 1 drop- 
ped py pistol, and this man says I 
must go to El Paso and answer for 
it.     Oh,   can't   you   help   me?' 

"Perh.ips," said Arthur significant- 
ly. "1 am Arthur Broome, I'm email 
if the Kittles Ranch, and I guess we 
are  ready  to  go." 

Dead si.ence fell over the cur. The 
train detective started for his gun 
but promptly desisted when Arthur's 
[lathed into play. 

"Put up your hands," mapped Ar- 
thur. "Turn around." The detective 
obeyed and was immediately relieved 
of his firearms—-two handsome auto- 
matics. 

"I'll leave these at the entrance of 
the car," he said to the detective, 
"Conductor, put the lady's suitcase 
in that big touring car," pointing out 
the window. "Miss Kittles, you get 
in it too. Everybody else keep per- 
fectly still." This last to the DM 
sengers who were staring wide-eyed 
at   ltie  cool   cowpuncher. 

The conductor did aa he was told, 
as did everybody else. Arthur backed 
to the entrance and laid the two auto- 
matics on  the floor. 

"You'll find your guns here on the 
floor, detective," he said. "Guess we 
had better return the lady's weapon. 
■Nhe nngnt need it.'' 

The detective only grunted. He- 
still had his back to Art bur with both 
hands up. 

"Stan the tiain, Conductor," said 
the   cowpuncher   curtly. 

"Sure, ' agreed the conductor. "We 
are wasting time." 

The train began to move forward, 
and .is it passed the big touring car 
Arthur stepped off and into the 
driver's seat. He had left the en- 
gine running and in ten minutes they 
were almost  as many  miles from the 
little  station. 

They rode in silence. Guide 15. 
was too shaken up to be talkative, 
and Arthur was bavins all he could 
do to keep the car in the road. 

"Rather a close shave," he wheezed 
directly. I didn't have time to ar- 
gue with him. It's going to rain a 
flood and if we don't hurry we'll get 
caught   this   side  of   Dry   Gulch." 

'I am frightened almost to death." 
said Cuida B. weakly. "How far is 
it   to the  Ranch?" 

"Only twenty miles and good roads 
at that if we can get across Dry 
Gulcfa before she conies down. It's 
raining now. 1 put the chains on 
while waiting for the train." He held 
tightly to the steering wheel. 

The rain came in torrents. The 
lights shone brilliantly, but so heavy 
was the shower of water that the 
road could be seen only very indis- 
tinctly. Guida B. turned to look at 
Arthur, but he quickly switched out 
the dash light for fear that she i 
would see; the blood soaked head and 
shoulder, which, unfortunately' was 
turned  toward  her. 

Sensing something wrong, she 
flashed the light on again before he 
COC.d  prevent her. 

"You are shot,'' she gasped. "Ar- 
thur—Mr. Broomel Why didn't you 
tell me? Here, let me drive, bee, 
you aie aiready out of the road. We 
have a car like this at home and 1 
can drive it." 

"Uh huh," grunted Arthur and 
faiiueu »»•* the wheel. 

Guiua b. quickly turew the gears 
out and applied tne brakes. Stand- 
ing up and bracing ncrsell, stie 
grasped Arthur around the waist ami 
i.ragfced him, after much uitlicuuy 
to lie. siue ot We seat 
too* tne driver's place. 

"But 1 don't know the way, 
thought to herselt. "Oh. wtuu 
1   do." 

Arthur       stirred. "Brandy—car 
pocKet—quick!" 

rranticaily, Guida H. reached into 
the nearest pocket am: brougnl fo-rih 
a flask of Mexican whisney WHICH 
Artnur promptly accepted. .Vleiin- 
wni.e the car had come to a slop. 
Directly the cowboy raised his neaci. 

"Urive as tasl as you can," he 
gasped, "lake lust right hand roa 
and nit Dry Gulch at top steep, 
carburetor is cased in." 
again. .. 

me road, being rocky, was still 
firm and solid and lluida B. drove 
as fast as she dared. The curtains 
had been dropped long ago, and tne 
wind tore madiy at them. I'M strain 
was teu'ifiic! Long streaks ol water 
were the only guides as to where the 
road lay, and presently these divided. 
She took the right as Arthur bad di- 
rected, and on tney Hew. Arthur lay 
crumpled and senseless besioe li.-i, 
whne sue used every ounce M 
strength that she had, trying to hold 
the big car in the road. 

Above the vivid roar of the engine, 
came the dreaded si/und of ruslinig 
waters. The noise seemed to arouse 
Arthur. ,   , , , 

"Dry Gulch," he croaked weakly. 
"Step on  her." 

She did. Down the long slope they 
raced, water flying far out on each 
side and in front. It had ceased U) 
nun add fifty yards ahead Guida B. 
could see the swirling waters ol Dry 
Gulch. The speedometer hoisted to 
forty miles per hour, and tense witli 
excitement and fear, she grasped the 
wheel desperately. With a mights 
rush the ear took the water. Guida 
B. failed to brace herself firmly 
enough and the steering wheel caught 

her in the stomach, forcing the breath 
from her. Arthur fared better, Just 
before the car struck the water, he 
had unconsciously rolled to the bot- 
tom of the car and Guida B. was so 
occupied that she had not time to 
raise him up. In spite of the cur- 
tains, they were sprayed with water 
and Arthur revived in time to pull 
on the emergency brake. The mo- 
metum of the car had carried it 
across, but water had been sucked 
up into the cylinders and it had be- 
gun to roll back when the brakes 
were  applied. 

"Miss  Kittles!" 
No answer from the little bundle 

of wet clothes on the steering wheel. 
"Gosh! Wonder if she is dead," 

muttered Arthur us lie dragged him- 
self to a sitting position on the seat 
again. "She's beginning to twist. I 
guess she just got the breath 
knocked out of her. Thwt stop was 
sort of sudden, I reckon." 

It was some time before Guida B. 
recovered herself and then Arthur 
had fainted again. A small artery 
had been cut in his head and was 
shooting a fine spray of blood over 
his face. By the time Guida B. had JL* ,, 
bandaged it up the beat of the en- ' 
gine had driven off the water in the 
cylinders, and the car started with- 
out trouble. 

The next morning found Arthur 
still in bed and very weak from the 
loss of blood. The old ranchman 
would have been very wrathful with 
any one but his daughter, for the 
carelessness that had put his most 
trusted man im the sick list but as 
it was he had consoled himself by 
having all the boys sit up with the 
foreman  that night. 

Guida B. looked a little pale, .Mrs. 
Parker thought, but insisted on get- 
ting up to see Arthur for she blamed 
herself for his being hurt. By the 
end of the week they were both feel- 
ing fine, much to the satisfaction of 
Mr,  Kittles  and Mrs.  Parker. 

Guida B. does as she pleases. When 
she makes a choice 1 will make no 
objections." 

They rose from the table asd pass 
ed out on the veranda. Arthur was 
visibly troubled and soon excused 
himseif on the pretext of having ti 
grcuse Buzzard Mill, some five miles 
distant. He walked out to the sta- 
bles and donned his boots and spurs. 
Taking a lariat, he went to the cor- 
ral, but hesitated between Bally arid 
Streak, the only horses left, as the 
boys were at the Page Ranch, help- 
ing to round up that rancher's stuff. 

"Baliy is a little unmanageable 
anil Streak is a better traveler," he 
soliloquized. 'Reckon I'll ride 
Streak." Straight and true the loop 
went flying to Streak's head, but 
just as it settled the wiry mustang 
ducked  and   stopped. 

"Darn yuh," muttered Arthur. "Bet 
yuh don't get away again." He ah 
ways fell into thewestern lingo when 
angry. Gathering up the rope in 
graceful coils, he whirled the loop 
viciously around his head and let it 
go with a vengeance. He felt silly 
when Btreui deliberately turned to- 
ward him  and  put  his  head forward 

"Saw Stan today," remarked Ar- 
thur at the dinner table a few days 
later. "Tried to get him home to 
dinner with me, but something scared 
him  off." 

It was the first mention of Stanley 
I.andi.ii and Guida B. bent forward 
in an eestaey of eagerness. 

"Stan who?" she asked breath- 
lessly. 

"Why, Stanley Lanuon,' drawled 
Arthur. He gazed quizzically at her 
for a moment. "You're acting just 
like he did when 1 mentioned your 
name. Say! What's the matter?" as 
Guida B.'s face turned red and she 
hurriedly   left   the   table. 

Mr. Kittles paused in the act of 
taking a bite of food and looked 
wonderingly after the retreating fig- 
ure of his daughter. 

'Did you say something to her, 
Broome ?" frowned  the old man. 

"Not 'specially," answered Arthur. 
"It's not against the law to mention 
Stanley   Landon's  name   in   it?" 

"Well you see," explained the 
rancher. "She went to boarding 
school when she was just a kid. and 
met '.his Stanley Landon. They fell 
in love but my wife got wind of it 
and brought Guida H. home, pronto. 
She met Ernest Funkhouser in San 
Antonio and. I thought, «,aii forgot 
ten I.andon, but I guess 1 reckoned 
without my host?" 

"I see," said Arthur. "Didn't they 
write to each other?" 

"Yes, but Mrs. Kittles intercepted 
their letters. She thought the kids 
too young to fall in love, and under- 
took to put a stop to it. She usually 
accomplished what she started," he 
continued. "I have so objections to 
1 ondon myself, and now that, her 
mother is gone," he faltered and then 
went   on,    "now   that    she   is   gone, 

"What d'yuh think this is?" he de- 
manded of the horse. "A playhouse? 
Come along here! We gotto go sum- 
mers. Wish't we could have com- 
pany though." He looked wistfully 
toward the big house. "She usually 
rides bout this time but reckon she's 
still thinking 'bout Stan." He sighed 
heavily and wonder*,;. 11" Stan still 
loved her. Incidentally he hoped not. 
as he had no relish for a rivalry 
with his chum, even in a love affair. 
Slowdy he mounted his horse and 
trotted off in the opposite direction 
to Buzzard  Mill. 

Two hours later Streak climbed la 
boriotisly out of a small ravine and 
pointed bis nose toward Buzzard 
Mill, visible along a smooth divide 
which rose between two valleys 
Something far off to the right in the 
valley below attracted Arthur's at 
tention. At first he thought it wai 
a deer, but could not he sure on ac 
muni of the thick brush. The figure 
raced across a little opening ami Ar- 
thur'! heart jumped   in  his throat. 

"My God! It's Bally and she is 
on him!" Streak leaped high in the 
air as Arthur drove the spurs home, 
and then settled down to his running 
stride, long easy leaps that seemed 
to eat up distance without effort. 

Bally was climbing out of the val- 
ley on a run, headed straight for the 
fence where it went under Buzzard 
Mill. Guida B. had lost the reins 
long ago and was frantically holding 
on to the horn. She had not yet 
caught sight of Arthur and only des- 
peration made her capable of staying 
with the flying horse in his wild sal- 
lies  over   and   around   bushes. 

Closer and closer Streak drew to 
the runaway. Seventy-five yards, 
now fifty, ever the distance between 
them grew shorter, but Buzzard Mill 
loomed up like a mountain half a 
mile  away. 

"Streak, you've got to catch him 
old boy," gritted Arthur. Streak 
laid his ears back a little further 
ami strained every muscle to the 
limit. Guida B. had seen them and 
the agonised look that she threw 
back to him made Arthur frantic al- 
most   beyond  endurance. 

"Run,   Streak!   Run!" he groaned. 
The fence was plainly visible and 

Bally was foolishly preparing to take 
it. Streak's nose slid along the oth- 
er horse's flank, then to his shou'der. 
at last they were neck and neck. 
Arthur leaned from his saddle, gath- 
ered Guida B. in his arms and lifted 
her to his horse. Just at that mo- 
ment Bally swerved to one side. 
stumbled and fell headlong. In a 
mighty    effort   to   save   himself,   he 

Hung his head to the left. He was 
almost on the mill and before he 
could stop, a protruding bolt caught 
him just above the white spot in his 
forehead. A shrill scream broke from 
Ins distended nostrils and foaming 
lips as he sank trembling to the 
ground. A low moan and he SSI 
still. 

Streak had managed to stop him- 
self just as his chest touched the 
wire. Arthur quickly dismounted 
and brought his hat full of water to 
Guida B., who had fainted. Before 
she recovered, a rider from the other 
side of the fence appeared and quick- 
ly made his way to where Arthur 
was bending over the girl. 

"Is she hurt, Arthur?" asked Stan- 
ley I.andon anxiously. 

"No, only fainted, Stan. Here take 
this handkerchief and wash her face 
with cold water a minute. I want to 
see if Bally is alive." He handed 
the hat of water to Stanley and 
strode over to where Bally was lying. 
The end of the bolt had penetrated 
several inches and then ripped up, 
Opening the whole top of the head. 

•Too bail," he muttered. "I'll get 
the saddle in a minute. He turned 
end started back to Guida B. but 
■topped short, stared for a minute, 
and then sat down weakly on the fal- 
len  horse, his hack to  the other two. 

What   he saw was Guida B., stand 
ing   upright,  clasped   in  the  arms   of 
Stanley    I.andon.   who   was   covering 
her   face    with   kisses. 

A dull red lini marked the sunset 
and then it was gone. Twilight shad- 
ows gathered quickly, and darkness 
came ere the lovers were .".ware. A 
coyote howled on the hillside, and, 
Startled from their reverie, they 
came stealing toward Arthur. His 
head had dropped into his hands, hip 
when    he    heard    them    coming,    he 

m 

looked up at the monster wheel above, 
and  softly cursed     Buzzard   Mill. 

THE  END. 

Safe! 

That Frenchman who  says  Ameri- 
cans  can't  appreciate  tragedy  should 
watch  the grand  stand when  an out- 
fielder drops an easy on,-.    Cleveland 
News. 

Improvements. 

"That rich feller has certainly 
fixed up his farm in  great  shape." 

"Yep. Got it now so that it DM 
all the discomforts of a city place." 
—Detroit  Free  Press. 

The   Amazon. 
vou   marry     i "Would 

Maude?" 
"No.     I   prefer   to   tame 

band   myself."—Judge. 

widower 

my   hus- 

That'll   Be   About   All. 

Bailey: What did that pretty 

shop girl say when you stole a kiss?" 

Johnson: She said, "Will that be 

all today?"—London Weekly Tele- 

graph. 
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JT. C. U. Barber Shop 

I Wants your trade and guar-1 

lantees its work. 

[End of Car Line- 

-Opposite Gym | 

HiiiiiiNiiiimiitlli mini 

As Usual 
T. C. U. Trade Given Special Care- 

LET BRASKLTON HANDLE 
YOUR LAUNDRY AND GIVE 
YOU THE BEST SERVICE 
POSSIBLE   EOR   THE   PRICE 

 Welcome, T. C. U. Students, to  

E. T. RENFRO COMPANY 
Houston at Ninth 

REXALL     STORE 
L. HORN, Mgr. 

Phone Lamar 81 or 9 
T. C. U. Corner, Meet at Renfro's 

OUR LINE OF CANDIES. TOILET ARTICLES, CIGARS, SODA  AND 
DRUGS ARE COMPLETE 

Meet Your Friends Here—They Are Always Welcome 
 WE DELIVER TO T. C. U.  

Tx\TS MenT* 

'tnen   site 

she 
shall 

the 
lie faulted 

We've Young 
Clothing, Suits 
and Overcoats 

A visit of inspection will convince most young men 

that we are showing proper clothes at quite a saving. We 

are presenting with other leading makers' clothes the 

celebrated 

Schloss Bros. 
& Morse 

Made Fine Clothes 
Clothes that represent the top 

notch of Fashion and returns most 
service for your money. The price 
ranges 

$25 to $50 
The season's newest and most 

authentic models. All the new pin 
and Herringbone stripes and checks, 
also new Heather shades; only high 
quality fabrics.    Take a look. 

A Gateway—Electrical 
ONLY a forty-foot gateway bounded Through this gate messages and repre- 

by two brick pilasters and orna- sentatives from a score of other factories 
mental lamps, but it is unlike any other and over fifty branch offices come and 
gateway in the entire world. g° every hour—an endless chain of co- 

ordinated activities carrying on and en- 
For back of it is the General Electric larging tnc scope 0f OVer a quarter cen- 
Company's main office building, accom- tury's WOrk for the betterment of 
modating 2300 employees.    And just mankind. 
next door is its main laboratory with the what a story this gate wou]ci tell, if it 

best equipment for testing, standardiz- cou\^ 0f the leaders of the electrical in- 
ing and research at the command of ca- dustry and of ambassadors from other 
pable engineers. Then down the street a industries and institutions    and from 
mile long—are  other buildings where foreign lands.  The story would bo the 
electrical   products   are  made  by the history   of   electric   lighting,    electric 
thousands  of   electrical  workers  who transportation,   electrified    industrials! 
daily stream through. and e lectricity in the home. 
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General Office Schenectady, N. Y. 
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PAGE FOUK THE SKIFF 

TUD® WSHTSDHJ ^©ra@ Mrifain 
Tliliill.lllllllliili.i.inil Ilimilllll HIM 

The   Varsity   poeta     eontinue     '<> 
flood     tlir     editorial     sanctum     with 

material which, if nut worthy of the 
Avenue i.-f Fame, sivei eon lidet Me 
promtei     I'   I    exceeding!}   araMf) 
inn   to   fi"'1   ">ch   an   enthusiast ie   in 
ton il   in   this  depai tment,  and   tho 
. .htor feels greatly clH'Olirae,i'.l to 
continue   this  pha-e   of   the   pap r. 

We have (raited patiently fur some 
pootic soul to hurst forth into Hng 

(,f    the       marvelous      sunset      which 
marks the and of every parfect day 
for  n   14 nt    of  T.   C.  U.   Hill,  and 
at   last   he   has   come.     His   name   is 
Sprii.-, i. too, »m« ai the immortal 
hard whose "Faerie Qneene" gracei 
Hie pafd ,.f Kne.li ii literature, Nor- 
man Bpencer came to T. C. 1'.  la i 
year from Valparaiso I'nh.'i il\. 
Valparaiso,   Indiana,   an,I   here   is   his 

 ,i i - 

impression   of   out    own   beauty,   the 
-unset,  told  in   the  farm of a  sonnet: 

BUNMT AT T. c. u. 
A   i liiud   laj   near   t lie   letting   sun   at 

, 'en, 

A  (loam of blending gold  and 
saffrnti   1 lie; 

Oft   hay*  1  watched  the jrlory  of  this 

O'er tranquil  hills beyond  old 
T.   I.I 

Where sun an,I  ,l,,ii,l   their  silent 
course   pursue. 

Methink     the   rammer   beauty's   vralh- 
erad   there 

Within   ilie   splendor   of   this 

autumn   view, 
Emblem of all that charmed the 

rammer  air. 
Ami    when    the    sun    has    set 

radian! (tma 
the 

iiiiiiiiiiinii'iiiii'iiiiiiiim' lillilHH II Minium,'i illinium NtiHMM iiiiiii.iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiimiiiHmiiiiiMiiitiiit tiinmntiiiiiiiii 

Nate^   Gathered   by   Miss  Nell   Andrew,   Librarian 

Miss   Tessie   Fern   Mosey,   now   Mrs. 
Willis C, Danielaon, of Karlville, III., 

.nces that little Miss Dorothy 
Danielaon arrived in her home Sept, 
7. Mis- Mote) wa for leveral years 
assistant teacher of Expression in 
T. c. I'.. 111 was later elected the 
head,   but   on   account   of   ill   health 
was   com;- '11        to    re dgn    that     ii" 
tmil befor '   en   .:'.   i.  I yeai 
while I we itein    Universitj 
Misses    Sybil    Bla< i.    and    Anna   Jo 
lYliillctun      ipei i       a    -.Mel, i : ,1    with 

and all Texai ichools will honor him. 
The library will have this copy bound 
after it. has bean used for the itele 
much success in their present posi- 

They have many friendi in 
T.   I .   I1. 

Btill   tine;,'  the   cloud   tl,. 
tremble   and   wheel 

While thoughts of heaven through 
the  senses steal— 

of sweet, enchanted  dells  and 
sacred    streams. 

Where   music,   soft   and   clear   like 
morning dew, 

Awakes and  builds  the  Universe 
anew. 

Mr. Spencer shows somewhat of 
versatility in turning from the se- 
date, measured tones of the sonnet 
to the Uiting swing of this little 
song: 

COME AGAIN TO MB 

Come, oh, come again to me, 
Pure   and   blissful   dream; 

(iime,   oh.  come   across  the   lea. 
Come back  my childhood  gleam. 

I,el   me   see   the   wild   red   lose 
liy  the crystal  spring, 

Blowing where the tall oak  grows 
And   the   bluebirds   sing. 

Wild   red   roses   were   my  dream. 
Oaks were  (dyes  and fays, 

Sparkling  streams  were my  gleam, 
And   birds  sang   my lays. 

My  present soul.    We wall  may call 
him  fool 

Who shuts himself in  books, and 
ne'er  can     M 

That   knowing   present    life   alostf 
can J > ■ - 

II,,   thing t.. Join his future life with 

school. 
May   school   to   mt   mean   life,  abund- 

ant   life. 
Life   glowing,    thinking,   qtliek'ning, 

fresh   anil   fine, 
With   nobler   impulse   than   the   urge 

of strife. 
That  ends with   pride   for  goods   that 

I   call   mine, 
May  1 get vision here to lead  me on 
To   lead   the   fight   where   honor   shall 

be won. 

We   note   nub    pleasure   thai 
good   friend Mr.   I..   C.   I'm, lor   i 1907) 
now the very popular superintendent 
of   the   Tempi i   public   scbo 
Saturday   as   the    bead   line man   tot 
the     Austin    College-State       game, 
"I'roe," a : he wa. known in T. C. U. 
while a student, is an "old tuner" in 
athletics, but , pei [ally be e ball. 
We can remember many t imi ■ when 
he kn old ball over into the 

of   shingli   "   in   the   park   at 
\S ,«■", and : II 'little boy " from 
State. Baylor, A. o\ M. etc., looking 
long   ami   h the   ball.     STes, 

Id  famous  blai 
will long have a place In the memoi 
ies   of   the   old    ones,   and   only   two 

ago,  the   "young  one   '  of  T. 
C.   U.  had an   opportunity of  seeing 
him   bat   in   the   now    Famous   garni' 
won    by   the   playel -   from I       1912 
lined  up as Alumni  vs. the tien  pre 
ent team of T. <'.   I'., at thai   paiticii 
lar date known as "champion ." Proc 
also  hasa file  debating club  and hall 
team   of   his    r/wn    in   the   Temple 
schools. 

\    little   booklet   has   reached   T,   I 
r    binary,  entitled  "A   Pageant   of 
Ti Centennial   Celebration   lXL'l- 
1921." oFunding of the hirst   Anglo- 

i ( i lony by Stephen I-'. Austin. 
"Tex '-. Undel Six Flags." The move 

was initiated and fostered by 
the TeXBJ Rotary Clubs, whose de- 
sire it is to see all historical pageant 

iied III every commun- 
ity on the 10th of November, 1921. 
Mr, Edwin it. Bentley, ol the class 
ol 1915, is the editor of this booklet. 
In   the   introduction  he  says:    "The 
following pageant   is  largely  il   repro- 
duction   of  the   content   and   stage  di- 

ns, used in a  patriotic celebra- 
tion   by  the   McAllen   public  si hool , 

Go Proel    Go Proc! 
Go Proc! Gol 
Kaylor!     Baylor! 
No!    No!    No! 

\pr i   'o   1920."    There j ou arel    It 
is a key to the character of this for- 
mer T. C. U. student. Be v.a I al- 
ways in advance of the times; he 
i ept   aheai ilways on  the 
alert, was in efficient manager, an 
ablo editor and writer. So that i 
the reason why the McAllen schools 

pi e ent t bis pageant before the 
opening date in November. Edwin 
R. Bentley is the superintendent of 
their school, He w is a former edi- 
tor of the Skiff, was editor of the 
1916 Horned frog, and by the way, 
no better Skiff and Horned Frog have 
bralion is November. We are always 

to bear from old graduates and 
students   who   bring  honor   on   their 

■,'hool. 

In the poetry contest last spring. 
considerable work of merit reached 
the judges. One ]>iece which re- 
echo,1 very favorable mention was a 
sonnet, written by Ben Hill, of Fort 
Worth, who received his A. 13. de- 
gree in June but is finishing his 
lire-medical work here this year. 
The sonnet exhibits not only a great, 
deal of finish and perfection in 
verse form but also a knowledge of 
the "why of things," sounding the 
warning that life after college is 
nothing more than a continuation 
of life in college. Mr. Hill attaches 
no title to the poem, but it migl t 
be   called 

PREPARE TOR LIFE 

"Prepare  for  life"  must be our aim 
in   school, 

That   in   the   future  we may  fitter be 
Each one of us his place in life to see 
\iid  take. The future yet must  never 

rule 

The Freshman again comes to the 
tr.'iii with this little bit, full of the 
tragedy of cafeteria eats. Miss Al- 
ii lie llayl wrote it, and since she 
failed  to name  it, we'll call it 

UKANS: 

A   holiday came with  its  rattle and 

din. 
And   Bobbie  to  Billy did   say; 

"Come   go   home   with   me   for   these 
two or  three days, 

Your home  is so far, far away." 

Then Billy replied, with a grin on his 
face, 

"Oh,   what   will   you   have   there 
to   eat?" 

And   Bobbie   was  glad  to  be  able  to 

say, 
■Mother's   cooking  has  never  been 

beat." 

They  hopped  on  a car  and  the train 
sped   away, 

The-e   boys   who   were   happy   that 

day, 
To   talk   of the   eats   Bobbie's   mother 

would   cook, 
And  from school to be going away. 

Thus   Bobbie  proclaimed   as  the  train j 

rambled   on; 
Their thoughts upon eating were 

bent; 
They  never  once   thought   of the  (lay | 

soon   to   come, 
When   back   to   the   school   they'd 

be   sent. 

i;, Y    mother was  glad   to be able to ] 
cook 

lor   Billy   and   Bob—hungry   boys. 
"I   have   for   your   dinner   the   dish 

Robert   likes, 
And   eating   is  one  of his joys." 

Dinner   was   called   and   the   covered | 
dish  smoked; 

Faces were  happy,  the gladdest of | 
scenes— 

But  glum  consternation  when  eats 
are   in  view—. 

Most hated of dishes, 'tis Boston 
baked  beans. 

WASHERS 

Frothy   Music. 
"Why   did   you  take   Meyerbeer   off j 

the   dinner   card?" 
"People kept thinking it was some-1 

thing   to   drink."—Louisville   Courier- 
Journal. 

BAKER BROS. 
FLOWERS 

Are   What   You   Want   for 

Occasion 

Any 

,iiiilHiiinni:iiliiilnilHlMMtlMMHlll 

1 T. C. U. STUDENTS j 
I Let    a     Dozen     Photographs f 

Solve a Dozen Christmas 
Gift Problems 

In   giving   portraits   of  yourself, \ 
[you are not only giving something § 

your    friends    cannot   buy— | 
■ but also "lasting" pleasure, for i 
| as the years pass, portraits be-1 
I come   more  and   more   valuable. 

You will find it difficult to buy 1 
I for  so  small  a  sum,  twelve  more | 
■ appropriate     gifts      for     twelves 

mother's  a  cook  who  w.ll  plan l^*   Bg   twolv(,   of  youl.   por. | 

. 'rail   . 
To avoid the rush and annoy-j 

itnee of delays incident to the | 
[Christmas business, may we rag-| 
josi an early call as work ofj 
[quality  takes  time   In  our  studio.j 

had   nothing   but   beans    in 
school   (lining   room 
college    began    weeks    ago. 

"We've 
th, 

Sine, 
Oh, 

the   beat    eat 
She'll fill US with goodies, I know. 

O.   Alvin   Smith   (11110)   has sent   an | 
announcement   to  Mrs.  C.   I.  Alexan- 
der.     Another  T.  C.   U.   student  has| 
arrived  at   his   home  in   North   Caro- 
lina, a  boy,  born  Sept. '^7. 

Miss   Inez   Hudgins   is   soon   to   be 
m irried to a Rev. Miller of her home I 
town,   Forney    Texas.     We   wish   for | 
her   the greatest  of happiness. 

Dr. .1. Ii. Eskridge. a former head 
of Greek and Latin in T. C U. is 
now the president of the Oklahoma 
A. & M. College, and witnessed the 
defeat of old T. C. U.; saw his own 
boys win. and conversed between 
halves with u son of an old friend 
and schoolmate, Ivan Alexander. Al- 
so l'rofessor Parks, former head of 
Chemistry and dean and acting presi- 
dent of T. C. U., was another to is- 
terview Ivan, and hear from T. C. U. 
and   his  old  friends.     We  wish  them 
ever gone out from this school. The j These "notes" will be issued, but I 
Rotary Clubs of Texas are proud of J not at any regular time. We are | 
his  effort; T. ('.  U. is proud of him.   glad   that  you   are  interested. 

1921-1022  OFFICERS  OF 
T. C. U. ALUMNI 

President—Mayor E. R. Cockrell. 
Paid  Secretary—To be  selected. 

ABSENCE Makes the Heart 
Grow Fonder—of Some One 
Else, If YOU Aren't on the Job 

l 
SOME PORTRAITS OF YOURSELF IN DIFFERENT 
POSES—THAT'S  THE IDEA.    AND  FINISHED  AT- 

TRACTIVELY AT 

STAUT'S  STUDIO 
SMKl   MAIN   STREET 

SERVICE   AM)   CLEANLINESS"   Our   Motto 

Welcome, T. C. U. Students! 

The Club 
Grocery 

End of car line—Opposite the Gym 
For good things to eat, give us a trial—an  up-to- 
date   soda  fountain. 
Owned  and managed by  former T.  C. U. Students 
Mrs. Maud Perkle Mr. Paul P. Perkle 

COLUMN 

They   say   as   how 
* *        * 

— That Trinity outfit 
* *        * 

Has   a   strong   team 
* * * 

—this year—and 
* *        * 

—Maybe they have. 
* *        + 

—But   after   all 
* *        * 

—"Boob'' and  "Cowboy' 
* *        » 

—An'  the   rest  of 
* * * 

—Th'  boys   get   thru 
* *        * 

—Bompin' on  'em— 
* *        * 

—Well,   they'll   be 
e       •       • 

—Strong   all   right 
* * * 

—Strong   for  goin' 
t 0 * 

 Home.     You   know 
* *        * 

What   we   mean! 
* *        * 

—We'll   have   a 
* *        * 

—Little    message 
* *        * 

—For  you   up  here 
* *        * 

—Every   now   an'  then. 
* *        • 

— Yours   for   T.   ('.   U. 

"W^SHERBROTHERS 

«|HIIIIIIIIIIIINHIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMI"ilHIMIIHIHIIIIII'll>llllllllllll!'.' miiiiiiiHiiiniitiMMimiHiiiiiiiiMiuiniiiiiiii' iiiiiiiiiiiiiiimtiimiiiiiiiii 

that money saved is in reality stored ener- 
Have you begun to set aside some portion 

for Life's Autumn? 
We have every facility for Service in our Savings 
Department. 

(Established   1873) 

Fort Worth National Bank 
Capital, Surplus and Profits $2,100,000.00 

Main at Fifth. United States Depositary 

T->T7T*T?T}'CI r>T3/^nTT-J17t>C! CREME SHINES NOW—10c 
I   £J  1   tLlY O JLSKVJ 1 illjKO HATS CLEANED AND BLOCKED- 

Mn Tx^TTorrvw crrDi^rr                                                        PHONF 1 ATUAR fi«<W —GLOVES CLEANED AND PRESSED— 
913 HOUSTON STREET PHONE LAMAR 6859 -SUITS CLEANED AND PRESSED 

WHERE YOU GET OFF THE CAR We Cater to T. C. U. Patronage 
         ,„„„,„ „ ,„ imiiiiiiiiiiiiiiu I.I'M IIIIII Mini »» n" "in ' ' •>»      ■ iiiniiiniiiiHmii i minimum iniiini llllimiMI numillll iiiiiinmmil ' 11 inn mi mini iininniimii 11...11™ i iiiiiimiiiinii , niiiiiimiiHumn, ,, „„J 


