
SKIFF 
 i •'••< 

soiwivfoftti 

EDITION 

VOLUME xx. TEXAS   CHRISTIAN   UNIVERSITY, FORT  WORTH, TEXAS,  MONDAY.   FEBRUARY   18,   1*22. NO.   IS. 

DR. LORD SPEAKS 
BEFORE MS 

ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION 
'S MEET 

TALK    OF   POPULAR    PRO- 
FKSSOR IS INTER- 

ESTING 

"Travel as an Educational As- 
set'' was the subject of Mr. Lord's 
i a Ik at the regular weekly meet- 
ing of the Aild-Rans Wednesday 
evening. 

"There is no man who needs ge- 
ography more than the college 
man," Dr. Lord said. "When in my 
elass some illustrious student tells 
me that the Philippines are off the 
coast of Florida, or the Canary 
Islands are off Puget Sound, then, 
more than ever, I believe that that 
person needs to travel. XI I had 
the choice between a college educa- 
tion and a thousand dollars with 
which to so the world, Id sec the 
world. Then, if possible, come back 
to   the   college   education. 

"Travel gives a truer conception 
of other people. For instance, we 
judge the Chinese by the ones, we 
see in restaurants and laundries, 
but it won't be long before they 
will he one of the greatest nations 
in the world. Instead of being like 
our conception of them, they are, on 
the other hand, a people who have 
a profound belief in their fellow- 
men. That is, until they have been 
fooled; then they are exceedingly 
hard to get along with, as China 
has been the plundering ground of 
all   the   other   nations   on   earth. 

In the same way, we judge the 
Italians by the ones we see in 
ditches. These are exceedingly dirty 
and unkempt, but this is absurdly 
untrue rf true citizens of that na- 
tion. For example, let us take the 
Italians' burying grounds. The 
graveyard at Genoa is one of the 
most beautiful spots on earth, anil 
is a much better place- to be dead 
in than some of our living quarters. 
Before entering this beautiful place 
everyone is searched, as there are 
dozens of cases of people going 

every day and blowing their 
brains out on the graves of their 
hived ones. It is this profound re- 
spect for the dead, a trait the 
Americans don't express fully, thai 
makes me appreciate them to such 
an   extent. 

'The next country to be discussed 
is Canada, my homeland. Do you 
realize that in Canada the tides 
are the most wonderful in all the 
world? In the Bay of Kundy the 
tides rise fifty feet m twenty-four 
hours. They go out every six 
hours and return every six hours. 
They will run ten or twelve feet, 
higher whenever the moon is shin- 
ing brightly. Also there is a strait 
called Northumberland which sepa- 
rates the island on which I once 
lived from the mainland, and which, 
most of the year, is covered with 
thirty-five miles of ice, which pre- | 
sentcd a tremendous task of trans- 
portation up until a lew years ago, 
when the English invented the ice- The fast moving Horned Frog 
boat. This boat is built to cur quintet in two mediocre basket ball 
through three feet of ice easily, and contests I.is' wick against the How- 
is equipped with two large tanks aid Payne cagcrs on the local floor 
of water, one in the stern and one romped home witli the big ends of 
in the bow.    When the boat hits  the  the scores of .",1  to 2(1 and  85  to  11. 

First    Contest. 

nil tiinr tin i iiMiiKiniiTiiii ,iiiiinii.il i liHiMililiiimiiiiiiiiiiini,  

The T. C. U. chapter ,,r the Wom- 
en's Athletic \ ociation had an 
portant In.sines meeting Tuesday 
afternoon, Feb. 7. at 8:80. A group 
picture of the association was tak- 
en by Mr. Davis of the Chemistry 
Department, for the Horned Frog, 
before   the   meeting  \,as   tailed, 

The first business that came be- 
fore the meeting was to elect a 
Skiff reporter for the a isociatlon. 
Elizabeth Wayman received the of- 
fice. A ways and means com,nit- 
tee was voted as a necessary body 
in the association, and, consequently, 
one was appointed. 'I be committee 
members are Maxine Conncdl, chair- 
man; Evelyn Anderson and llattie 
Rue  Hartgrove. 

The business of the meeting (hen 
took the form of a general discus- 
sion over the number of pages the 
W. A. A. would have in the Horned 
Frog; how many points would be 
attained each year tn count on the 
winning  of a   sweater, and   when   the 
class basket ball games should be 
played. The result of the di 
sion is that the W. A. A. will have 
at least two pages in the Horned 
Frog. These pages will contain pic- 
tures of teams, winners of sweaters 
etc. The association has decided 
also to have a record book of pic- 
tures of all hikes, teams and games 
that will be of special interest to 
future W. A. A.'s of T. ('. LI. It 
was decoded that not more than SOC 
points   a   year   would   lie   counted   to 

TO THE CLASS OF "24 
No   fame   nor  fortune   did  we  ash,   nor  guerdon   I rOWn,   nor   flam ng 

brand, 
Wr merely sees the sacred task to tender slime a helping hard; 
Tu be content with labor spent, to know our toil is not in vam 

i! of our imi n't  to     eh thi "I, ami not the gain. 

For right   are our 
i or form; 

For  T.   C,   I'..   from   first   I"   In   ' 
storm! 

For ours the might,  the  strength 
ing  mold; 

Aye, may  they  lead   the  Frcshmi "   t 
the thrill of old. 

iphomni'r.'   ma    ''d;  we  seek   no  praise   iti  shape 

stalwart   and   true   we   face   the 

f   Right,   so   let   US   te  I   the   wait 

he   Infill,   at 'I   put   in   them 

le  Hie  Freshmen ok   no  utter  t ribute vam    hot   to    afelj 
class; 

No  fame   nor  austere   crown   to   gam    ouri a   proud   ami   sacred 
i     I. 

So let our vast battalions past, we clamor not   in boastful mood; 
'Ihe day is here, the mold is cast    the Sophomore class of Brother- 

hood. 
—MKI.VIN  W.  BISHOP, 

mi iiiii'tmirtMinttimtmti iW 

SPEAKS HERE 
FAMOUS    LECTURER    BROUGHT 

TO FORT WORTH ISY T. c. I . 
ENGLISH   DEPARTMENT. 

Fur   flew   and   blood    was   sllc d   in 
the  Urn ne I   Frog lair  Monday night 
of this week, when they mounted the 
Austin College Kangaroos in a hec- 
tic basket ball eontest and took these 
Kangaroos unto bow by the score of 
:17   to 17. 

Evidently      Austin     College     team I 

ward  the winning of a sweater, tin-   have  a  BTuaK*   against   T.   C.   U.'s 

less 'inn point . which is the require- 
ment    for   a   sweater,   are    made   in 
one   year.     In   this   case   the   sweater 
will   be   awarded. 

Tbe e'l'ss games between the girls' 
basket ball team;, it was agreed by 
the vote of the meeting as a whole, 
would he played next week on the 
same evening that the hoys' ,.-iii: 
will be played. The first half of 
the girls' game will be played after 
the first half of the boys' game, and 
the second half will fellow the sec- 
ond half of the boys' game. Thus 
will be- made a double-header basket 
hall game. Admission far the 
game  will be 26c. 

The team- that will battle for 
class   victory   on   the  emu;   are: 

Junior-Senior — Forwards, Driver, 
Hale, Hodgson; guards, Driver, Rosa, 
Hay; centers, Davis, jumping, Laska; 
subs,   Penrv,   Algood. 

Sophomore: Forward , And trson, 
Keeble; guards", Connell, Wilkinson; 
centers, Favor, jumping; Weaver; 
sub.-.  Hartgrove, Reed, 

Froah—Forwards,  Jarrell,   Bishop; 
guards, Tliurman, McVicker; centers, 
llailcn. jumping, Pyron; subs, Phil- 
lips,   Brown. 

NS 
El 

ice the tank in the bow empties into 
the one in the stern, thus lifting 
the front end over the ice, then the 
water rushes hack to the bow and 
the weight crushes tJie ice, clear- 
ing   the   way. 

Another marvelous thing in this 
country is the way they carry on 
shipping along the Atlantic Coasl 
in the densest of fogs. The sailors 
can take a ship in a fog so dense 
that you are unable to see your 
hand in front of your face, travel 
all night and he within a mile or 
two   of   their   objective   by   morning. 

"I suppose everyone has heard of 
the head-hunters on the Philippines. 
Some who have not seen them could 
hardly believe that there are actual- 
ly half-naked barbarians who roam 
the woods with axes, sharp as ra- 
zors, for the purpose of cutting off 
heads. But if this is true, how 
do the missionaries stay there with- 
out being separated from their 
heads? Do you know that I was 
worse scared when I came to Texas 
than when I went to the Islands? 
I expected to see men with revolvers 
on their hips, but I never worried 
about the head-hunters. All you have 
to do is get their confidence or 
better   their   leader. 

"Now, all this talk of other coun- 
tries is well and good, but today our 

(Continued on  Page 4) 

The first game was poorly play- 
ed. Although, as the BC  indi- 
cates, the contest was close, in fact 
it was anybody's scrap up to the 
last  several   minutes  i I'   play,   it   WS 
a very slow exhibition, Every var- 
sity man seemed to be off form 
and all essence of teamwork seemed 
to   be   lacking. 

However, the big crowd was kepi 
on pins and needles until the final 
whistle, because one team would he 
uppermost and then the other would 
come   to   the   fore. 

Second   Contest. 
The Howard Payne five started 

things with a crash in the second 
game. In a few short minutes var- 
sity men found themselves holding 
down the goose egg end of a 5 to 
0 score. Thinks looked black fin 
T. C. U. rooters until "Kit" Carson 
broke the ice with a pretty running 
goal for the Horned Frogs, After 
this the purple-jerseyed men could 
not   be   caught.      Still   lacking   ther 
old-time teamwork and basket accu- 
racy, they made things hot by brute 
strength and sheer fighting ability. 
After the first five minutes i;f play 
the  game  was   never   in doubt. 

These two wins put T. C. U. in 
the running for the T. I, A. A. bas- 
ket ball championship. 

representatives. Anyhow, such seem 
mi the case in this specific instance. 
The game, a loosely played affair, 

ne nightmare of tripping, hack- 
ing, holding, pushing, tackling, and, 
in short, every sort of fouling im- 
aginable exc pi slugging, and per- 
haps there was smne of that which 
went by unnoticed. Frankly, the 
Kangaroos were responsible for a 
great amount of this. In most 
small colleges it is the visiting team 

i receives the little end of the 
deal, lilt! the Austin quintet should 
appreciate the fact that it was 
playing a university five on thai 
university's home floor, hence the 
fact thai several of its men were 
not given (heir just deserts and car- 
ried from the floor disabled. 

The  Came. 
Carson, fur Varsity, was the big 

point maker of the night, scoring 
six field goals and e:ght foul goals 
for a total of twenty markers. He 
connected with several baskets from 
positions which were quite a di 
tance from tbe goal. Hi: 
shooting   was   uncanny. 

Froggy Loovern looped several 
wicked goals himself. In fact, the 
features of the game were its rough- 

anil tbe number of beautiful 
long-range true shot which were 
made by both teams. 

Cantril, Varsity center, showed 
rare form in bis position. At stand- 
ing guard be was unbeatable. The 
lii:c fellow blocked many a possible 
shot of his opponents, ami time and 
again he rose into the air and [lull- 
ed the ball off the opponents' 
after one of their men had made a 
futile attempt at a basket, and 
it clown the court 1" one of his for- 
wards. 

Canuck   Bishop,  at   guard,   was   in 
the  iramc  fighting all  the  way.    The 

(Continued  on   Page  4) 

'!' C, U, students were given the 
chat '• "f hearing Brother Harry K 
Shields, known as the "John Mc- 
Cormick of the West," sing in 
chapel last Wednesday, He imme- 
diately won every student's heart 
by his beautiful rendition of "My 
Little Cray Home In the West." IIo 
very kindly responded to several 
encores. 

Mr. Shield.- has gone into evan- 
gelistic service as his life work. 
He has sacrificed many chances of 
operatic work and large financial 

Iderationa in order that he 
might   help    his    fellow-man. 

T. C, U. audiences will always 
welcome him when he has the time 
to  visit them. 

(larks Coznc Together 
in Interesting Meeting 

LOOK! 

The T. C. U. public is in a 
state of expectancy. Many are 
they who, excited to quit an ex- 
tent, are looking forward to a 
certain clay—or, rather, "the 
day." All are in a coma of an- 
ticipation. But this is as it 
should be. Do you not realize, 
people of T. C. U., that follow- 
ing this poor attempt at jour- 
nalism vs. the putting out of 
the Skiff this week hy the 
Sopohomore class, there will ap- 
pear on these pages in this pa- 
llor's next advent a real liter- 
ary  treat ? 

Any journalistic epicurean 
can obtain many choice morsels 
from this edition that is to 
come. Bombshells of wit an 
paragraphs heavily laden with 
timely knowledge will fill every 

column, 
Next Tuesday the Skiff will 

appear labeled with the name of 
our worthy superiors, the saga- 
cious Junior  class. 

There    is    much   Interest    being 
manifested in the weekly meetings 
of the Clark Literary Society. Each i 
girl on the program brings up her 
part well, and the subjects phimi I 
by the committee c iuld not fail I > 
interest, 

Not the lea t interesting of thes? 
meetings was the one given last 
Monday evening. The first number, 
a piano solo, "Valse Chrompatique,'1 

f,,u| was beautifully rendered by Eliza- 
beth Kinder. Leona Grain, with 
ease and grace of manner, gave 
the history of St. Valentin's Day 
from it! origin. Birdie Hyatt then 
read a clever po in, "The Belated 
Valentin","   in   a   delightful   way. 

After the regular program a 
short business meeting was held. 
Tin- (larks were told of numbers 
of good times in store for them 
in the very near future. Miss Re- | 
becca Smith, one of our moat popu- i 
lar teach; us, will entertain the 
Chirks at her home, on the eve- 
ning of Monday, the  13th. 

Misses Battle Rue Hartgrove and', 
Fannie May Weisman were given 
a vote of appreciation for the at- 
tractive chandelier which they re- 
cently gave to beautify the Add- 
Uan-Clark   Hall. 

The next meeting of the society 
will he held Monday, Feb. 20, Mem- 
bers of the Add-Ran-I.iterary So- 
ciety  are   invited   and  all   Clarks  are 
urg"d  to  be   present. 

Thuri day, Friday and Saturday of 
last week were red letter clays on 
T. C. I'. Hill, and indeed in the 
city < f Fort Wortfl as a whole. 
Tbe English Department of T. C. 
c.   presented    Dr,   Stockton   Axson 
of Rice Institute to give five lec- 
tures in the University auditorium. 
Tbe general subject of Dr. A 
lectures was "Some Aspects of the 
Modern Drama," and each lecture 
was attended by a large number 
of    enthusiaetic    students    and    Fort 
Worth     I pie,     including     business 
men, club women and literary 
critics. 

Such a varied audience is without 
a doubt difficult to speak to, and 
it requires a lecturer of no mean 
ability to hold the attention of 
every listener. The fi rcefulliess of 
speech, and the charming personality 
of   Dr.   Axson,   however,   combined, 
held his audiences spellbound. In 
each lectures be revealed bis wide 
range    of    knowledge,    his    keen    in- 

ig i into tbe true meaning of DUf 
greatest dramas, and his complete 
under anding of the subject mat 
ter with which he was dealing. Hi 
criticisms of Ibsen, Galsworthy, 
Siiaw, Harry, Urbine ami others of 
our great dramatists was sincere, 
to the point, and, although nut al- 
ways flattering, was, to say tbe 
li ■ . just and impartial. 'I ne au- 
dience felt, as it listened to Dr. 
Axson, that bis opinions could be 
relied upon for soundness, thought- 
fulnc   ■    and    study. 

"I may be a hopeless realist," 
Dr. Axson sad of himself, "but I 
believe     ill     absolute     na I lira hie   ;     of 
node of expression, of characters, 

and   of  thought." 

lie went on to say that those 

dramas are best which touch the 
leaI currents of life. Novel 
are no' ne i.s.iry in literature. An 
old story may he told over and 
over   again   as    long   as    the   author 
can   find  a   natural   manner  of  his 
own  in which  to express hima df. 

In    one    of    his    las;    lectures.    Dr. 
Axson said that he could not enjoy 
a   drama   in   which   the   charactei 
did   not   act   as   real   men   and   women 
W   u'd    have   acted    under    the    l 
ing    conditions,    anil    that    he    could 

e ■     le,    e ,,-.,   o     [X r    imitative     or    Ull 

natural   characters   when   there   wa 
so much naturalness in the  world. 

Thus Dr. Axson discussed lie va- 
rious qualities of modern drama, tell- 
ing his audience what he liked am! 
what be disliked, in a style of de- 
livery that was exceedingly charm 
ing. Tin se who beard him speak 
feel that they have taken advan- 
tage of an opportunity thai does 
not come very often, and thai they 
have thus broadened and enriched 
their   literary   viewpoint. 

TALENTED MUSICIAN 
GIVES HIS 

ON JAZZ MUSIC 
Says   (Jive   People   the   Fulfill- 

nu'til of Their Desires Con- 
cerning .Music. 

(Editor's Note. Mr. s. P. 7,eig- 
ler, txe author of this timely article 
on American niu-ic, is a man of al- 
most unending ability. He was re- 
cently a member of the faculty of 
music at T. C. U. He now has the 

in of bead of the Art De- 
partm as Woman's College, 
Mr. Zeigler la an accomplished mu- 
sician and is now, in addition to 
hi position in T, W. C, playing 
the 'cello in the Majestic orchestra. 
The class of 'Jl is glad to call a 
man   of   his   procilivitic   a   member.) 

BEAUTY AND POPULARITY 

BRUSHES'   VALENTINE   SUPPER, 

A Valentine supper-—doesn't it 
sound delicious and sweet, and al- 
together enjoyable'.' I am sure this 
cne wilt b,. because the lirushes 
arc giving it. They always do the 
thing mi right, you know. I've been 
hearini a few whispered plans and 
it seems there will be "Oh, the best 
supper," and music, and souvenirs. 
1 beard something about fluttering 
hearts- for decorations. I believe— 
with gold Cupids and sweetheart 
shop girls at your service. Imag- 
ine sitting at a private table, hear- 
ing music and being served, right 
here   in  T.   C.   U. 

Of course, there will be surprises. 
There couldn't be a real Valentine's 
Day without a surprise, But I can't 
tell the rest. Better reserve, your 
table while you can. Don't miss 
a thing. It will be from 5:,'10 to 
7:30, Feb. 14.       . 

Contest   Liable  to  lie   With   Is 
Forever. 

may    conic    ain 
may    go,    but. 

In presenting the following com- 
ments on the popular music of to- 
day, the writer is fully conscious of 
his inability to view the subject in 
the   light    of   future   generations. 

To the casual observer, the tasle«, 
customs and fads of our people 
change without any apparent rea- 
son. 

We ne a (range people in 

America; a great tiation in the 
mak ng. All our thoughts and ac- 
tivities ai'e pa ne through what 
might be called evolution. This \% 
no' only true of our political, ed- 

lal, social and religious insti- 
tutions, but of the arts as well. In 
looking at anything distinctively 
American    one     find  ,    literally.     th» 

es of the people on the surface 
claiming and receiving the first con- 
sideration. 

If    the    I pie    have    a    lik'l g    for 
certain foirns ol popular mu-ir, 
their wishes should likewise receive 

• ie consideration. It would be a 
backward movement to condemn en- 
tirely and to attempt to destroy - 
witImut putting anything better in 

1 its plact wi at will no doubt influ- 
ence   our   music   of   -be   future. 

The conceptions which underlie mod- 
ern arl will probably never c"a?e 
• i   manifeal   thems eves   in   perfectly 

mate   ways    in    the   art    of   mil- 
Ic.      They    may    probably    lead     to 

rosul s    a-    ye!     hardly    fore- 
shadowed. 

e  other   f rms  of  cx- 
pri    ion,   ' 1 anged,   both   as   to 
content   and   technique.    The   brokpn 
chord.,    of    our     popular     music    roll 
: no  much of  the  re t Ic. mess of our 

'X   nature. 
I;    can   be    traced   almost   directly 

to    the    torn t   in    of   the    Indians     in 
rhythm,   oi    to   the   twanc 

of   tbe   banjo   in   the   syncopation   of 
negro  melodies. 

In searching  for any  influence by 
the    early    colonel;,    we    find    thoso 

of the South making no effort at 
all to adapt music to their new sur- 
roundings, while those of the North, 
being principally reirglous refugee?. 

intenanced all music but the 
of tbe church. Thus when 

we dill begin to cultivate the art 
along broader lines it was under th° 
leadership of foreign musicians, 

Our popular music ha paased 
thrbugh many Btages to the jazz of 
today, which hold B fa clnation and 
charm fix even the most seriou-- 
minded, 

Is   it    that    we   have   not   been   able 
i xi the mi  forms of other coun- 

tries   to   our   own   complex   life   of 
il   loii.i; ?     I:    i;   because,   in   the   past, 

we     have     been     relyfng    upon      th« 
judgment  of those educated into th« 

!' I,   ideal i    and   customs   of   for- 

I ti .ml y    eontest 
beauty   contests 
seems as if this one wiil be with 
us forever. The contest this year 
was   held  in   a   very  democratic   man 
her, Students were allowed to nom elgn countries, for our taste m mat- 
mate anyone that they wished fox tel oi arl. and that they, in th« 
tbe seven divisions. Tie preit.es;, final analysis, have failed to sati f» 
sweetest,   cleverest,   beat    all-round,   the needs ami desires of our people? 
and the most attractive girl, arc to I It the desire to free OUselvei 
be selected, and the most popular from the rigidly formal, thai which 
and   the   best   all-round   men. ooprc     Ve    to    most?      Or   is    it 

In ihl primary, the two leading 
candidates were selected for each 
honor. These were voted on in the 
finals, but, because of the small 
number voting, the contest will be 
continued   until    next   Tucx-day, 

Tbe leading candidate-, in the'r 
re pective   positions   arc: 

Prettiest, Elizabeth Bishop and 
Mabel    Helium;;;   cleverest,    Prances 
Fan; and Kdwma Day; sweetest, 
Ruth Wiggins and Elsie •lone-; best 
all-ri jnd, Millie cut Keeble and 
Leona (rain; most a'tractive, Lou- 
ella I'enix and Margye Glasseock. 
The men's contest resulted in the 
following nominations: Best all- 
ronml, Melvin W. Bishop and Wood 
I arson; most popular, Judge Green 
and  Earl  Dudney, 

due to an effort to create a dis- 
tinctively national art -if art can 
be called native or national—by re- 
tain ne to certain fundamentals? 

s it is necessary to return 
to pi [mit ve methods, lest ou- 

art   should  become  too   artificial   and 

Let US Suppose we had the power 
to ' irate, from the standpoint of ar- 
tistic intelligence, the highest form 
of music, then for the first tint" 
we would realize that we lacked the 
real enabler of art — a public ca- 
pable of foaling the need of it. Th» 
public  i f  today   is  seeking diversions 
in    amusement seeking    mainly    for 
artificial   details,   but   not   for   com- 
plete   artistic   unity.     What   it   dees 
not   understand,   it   can   not   appre- 

(Continued on Page Two) 
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How disliked is the fallow who 

can'i be sport, manlike. That per- 
son deserves sympathy.    Or does ho 
licscrvt   even  that.' Perhaps   lom< 
do   aisl   others   don't;   perhaps 
would   improve  through   this  sympa- 
thy, while otheri  would  remain just 
I     they   were. 0 

Even in our games when Wl were 
mere   children,   if   one   fellow   didn't 
1 kt   the  way   the  game   was   being 
played    he    began   to    quarrel   about 
it.    Don't   VIM   remember   how  you 
disliked   that fellow—how  you  wish- 
ed   that   he   wouldn't   play   with   you 

wasn't   I   bit    of   fun    to 
have a Fellow like that around? 

There    are    many   hoys    and   girls 

Marcella     Oglesby     (21)     is    now 
employed   as   baceteriologist   in   the 

ory    of    Fleishman 

*! ss t   i ompany,   Peekskill,   N.   Y. 

I      rge     Kimlile,    former    student 
,,!'   T,   C,   I'..   now   in   Stale   Univer- 
sity,   ha.    announced   for   Represent: 

to  tin'  State   Legislature. 

Dr. Sim  Driver, n >w resident phy- 
of   Parkland  Sanitarium, Dal- 

las,    made    us    a    short    visit    last 
week. 

Barry Bradford t'lTi is now con- 
d with the Standard Oil Com- 

pany, Coby, Japan. Hi ns pros- 
perous, for he sent hand-painted 
Japanese Christmas cards to many 
of his  friends. 

M.   M.    Knight    ('18)(    formerly 
who,    when    they    grow    older,    are   professor    of    history    in    University 

SOPHOMORES 
"Classes may come and classes  may go, ami other classes 

may naring-ly herald themselves as going on, forever, bul not BO 
with this, the Sophomore class of Texas Christian University o! 
the scholastic  year  1921-22.    There needs be no genius oi   a 
Gibbons, nor brush of a Spenser, nor master hand of an H. G. 
Wells to do fitting justice to this organisation. There needs be 
no brilliant artist of the speaking platform to properly proclaim 
their thoughts, amis-, achievements and possibilities in this 
world. There needa be bul the true Bpoken words of any mere, 
humble, ordinary human; not one who is inspired or heated 
by the fervor ol the moment, bul jusl one who knows, one who 
will paint in pure, simple language the picture of this group 
of striving men and women. 

Other classes may roar the magnificence of the organizations 
of those classes, they may laud thesmselves to the skies, they 
may in poetic prose portray vivid scenes of wonderful Bettings 
in "beautiful backgrounds accomplished or to be accomplished 
by them, all of which could be likened unto the braying of the 
proverbial ass who disguises himself in the raiment of a lion, but 
not so the Sophomores. 

There is class spirit; there is, to an extent, ethnoccntnsm; 
and there is egotism in this organisation: For where in these 
United States can there be found any group of vibrant, red- 
blooded American youths withoul these attributes—attributes 
they are. But on the other hand, there is no blatant attempt at 
acquiring notoriety or publicity. The Sophomore class praises 
not itself, that   is for others to do. 

The desire of this organization is to print its footsteps, ever 
going forward, on the sands ol time, to make its mark in the 
history of the old earth a good one, and when the race is run 
and all is over, to have as its epitaph, "TREY TRIED." No 
clearer picture need be drawn. 

just as bad—if not much worse— 
than was the little quarreling play- 
mate., never ready or willing to do 
their part; always wanting to put 
their work off on someone else, 
lion';,  you   run   up   against   this   kind 

of   Utah,   is   now   assistant   prof, 
ol'   history   in   Columbia   University, 
and  is much  in demand  in   New York 
City   for   lectures   on   feminism   and 
such   subjects. 

II.   B.   Dabbs   ('101,   later   M.   D. 
of   a   fellow   every   day'.' from    Kush    and   then    Instructor   in 

Sportsmanship!    What   a  big fel-1physiology  in Rush,  la now resident 
low   one   must   he   to   uphold   all   the 
principles   a   true   snort   should   pos 
sess. Think of the sensation one 
might have should he be such that 
anyone could point him out as a 
real, honcst-to-goodni.es sport. Bu1: 
just how many of us can say that 
we have ever had such a sensationT 
Very   few.   I'll   wager. 

medical   officer   in   Queen's   Heap! 
tal. Honolulu. He contemplates re- 
turning  to Texas soon. 

Tom Paul Krizzcll ('18), later 
fellow in Rice, and Carl Tittle ('16) 
are studying medicine at Tulane 
Medical School. New Orleans. 

J. Shirley Sweeney ('171, later 
instructor   in   biology   in   Vanderbilt 

GIVES HIS III 
ON JAZZ MUSfC 

iiontinml from  Page  1) 
and   art    appreciation    mom 

an   education. 

Man is so self-centered, so lim- 
ited in outlook, that he must inter- 
pret all of the manifestations of 
nature in accordance with his own 
experience and actions. Indirectly, 
then, the same strains of music that 
cause dancing and exhibit graceful- 
ness in the human form, influence 
the visible forms that become the 

ct of art production. Painting 
has benefited greatly by the impres- 
sionistic movement. Literature has 
likewise been advanced by the ad- 
vent of the short story. And jazz, 
as is easily seen, has put music 
into the hands of all. instead of 
the evil-minded few. Jazz can not 
be judged too hastily by reading 
the scandal sheet and by noticing 
the  lower classes. 

All music is sacred. It is only 
the false interpretation, the use to 
which it is put, the environment. 
that   makes   it   otherwise. 

What   Do  You Think of— 
Introducing a student self-govern, 

jnent? j 
Having a   true  honor  system? 
Claiming better eats for tho pries 

we   pay? 
Comuplsory church attendance? 

\„d jus; what does it mean to be   ;u"1 M- "". Vanderbilt, tog. the,- with 

A   Difference  in  Fallx. 
At home he was a hero, 

He sure did  knock  'em  dead, 
And when he went to college 

He'd   do   the   same,   he   said. 

But when he came to college 
His heart was filled with fear. 

Instead  of  falling  at  his  feet, 
They   fell   upon   his   rear. 

—Banter. 
 o o o  

Nowadays when a man reaches 
for his hip-pocket, you don't know 
whether   it's   I   threat   or  a   promise. 

A   SERMON   ON    IM'M'HC 

Hy Stephen Leaecck. 
(Written foi   Tan  Goblin,  Univi 

of  Toronto.) 

I should like just for once to have 
the privilege of delivering a sermon. 
And I know no better opportunity 
for preaching H than t- do BO across 
the cradle of this infant Goblin to 
those who are gathered at it, chris- 
tening. 

As my text lei me take the word ■ 
that were once laid In playful kind 
iinoss by (hail. ond, "Good 
jests ought to bite like lambs, not 
dogs; they should cut, not wound." 
I invite the . lit n of thi publica- 
tion to ponder deeply ,,n the thought 
and   when  they   have turn   to 
carve the words in oak below tic 

chimney-piece. 
The best of humor i always kind- 

ly. The worst and the cheap ' 
malicious. The one is arduous and 
the other facile. But, like the facile 
descen' of Avernus, it leads only to 
destruction. 

A college paper is under very pe- 
culiar temptation to indulge in the 
cheaper kinds of comicality. In the 
first place, its writers and its read- 
er* are for the most part n that 
early and exuberant tage of life 
in which the boisterous assertion of 

< iduality is still only 
inadequately tempered by considera- 
tion   tor  the   feelings  of  others. 

In the second place, )t finds itself 
in an environment that lends itself 
to the purposes of easy ridicule. Th< 
professor stano its  victim. 

The professor i- I queer creature; 
of a type inviting the laughter of 
the unwise. His eve is turned in. 
He sees little i/f externals and 
values them hardly at all. Hence in 
point of costume and appearance he 
becomes an easy mark. He wears 
a muffler in April, not having no- 
ticed that the winter has gone by! 
He will put on a white felt hit 
wthout observing that *t s the only 
one in town; and he may be seen 
with muffeteis upon his wrist- fifty- 
years after the fashion of wearing 
them  has passed away. 

I can myself recall a teamed man 
at the University of Chicago who 
appeared daily during the summer 
quarter in an English morning coat 
with white flannel trousers and a 
little round straw hat with a blue 
and white ribbon on it, fit for a 
child to wear at the seaside. That 
man's own impression of his cos- 
tume was that it was somewhat 
sportive and debonnair combinatrm, 
such as any man of twJta might as- 
sume under the more torrid signs 
of tho  Zodiac. 

As with dress, so with manner. 
The professor easily falls into little 
ways and mannerisms of his own. 
In the deference of the classroom 
they pass unchallenged and uncor- 
rected.     With   the   passage   of   the 

sportsmanlike? In my opinion, it 
means one who is capable of play- 
ing the game square with himself 
and all these concerned; one who 
will not shrink back at a rather 
difficult task to ne accomplished, 
one who is not a shirker, one who 

■; capable of putting himself in the 
place of another who is down and 
out. and not accuse him unjustly, 
hut treat him as a man should be 
treated; and. lastly, one who is not 
afraid or ashamed to get up and 
tell the world just exactly that 
which he thinks and stands for— 
that's   my   idea   of  a   true   sport. 

they wear into lie, mind like 
ruts. One I have i.nown who Hew 
imaginary chalk dust off hi., sleeve 
.:! little intervals; one who turned 
incessantly   a   pencil    up   and   down. 
fine hitches continuously at. his tie; 
one smooths with meaningless care 
the ribbons of his college gown. 

\ with his dress, so with the 
professor's speech. The little jest 
that he uttered in gay impromptu in 
his first year as a young lecturer is 
with him still in his declining age. 
'I he loppy phrase and the neat turn 
of though! are none the less neat 
and happy to him for all that he 
has said them regularly once a year 
for thirty sessions. It is too late 
to bid them good-bye. In any ease. 
perhaps the students, or perhaps 

student has not heard them; 
and  that  were indeed  a   pity. 

When I was an undergraduate at 
the University of Toronto thirty- 
years ago, the noblest of our in- 

tors had said the words, 
"Hence accordingly" at the com- 
mencement of such innumerable sen- 
tences tiat the words had heen en- 
graved by a college joker across 
the front of the lecturer's desk. They 
had been there BO long that all mem- 
ory of the original joker had been 
loat. Yet the good man had never 
seen them. Coming always into his 

room in the same way and bow- 
ing to- his class from the same 
quarter of the compass, he was still 
able after forty years to use the 
words "Hence accordingly" as a 
new and striking mode of thought. 

applause which always greeted 
the phrase he attributed to our prop- 
er appreciation of the resounding pe- 
riod that hail just been closed. II. 
always bowed slightly at our ap- 
plause and flushed a little with the 
pardonable   vanity of  age. 

Having fun over a thing of that 
sort is as easy as killing a bird on 
the nest, and quite as cruel. 

Can it be wondered, then, that 
every college' paper that sets out 
to be "funny'' turns loose upon the 
professoriate. It fastens upon the 

>us idiosyncrasies of the instruc- 
tors. It puts them in the pillory. 
It ridicules their speech. It lays 
bare in cruel print and mimic dia- 
logue the little failings hitherto un- 
conscious and unknown. And for 
the sake of a cheap and transitory 
laughter it often leaves a wound 
that   rankles  for a  lifetime. 

My young friends, who are to 
conduct this little Goblin, pause 
and  beware. 

For the essential thing is that 
such cheap forms of humor are not 
worth while. Even from the low 
plane of editorial advantages, they 
are poor "copy." The appeal is 
too narrow. The amusement is too 
restricted; and the after taste too 
hitter. 

If the contents of a college paper 
are nothing more than college jokes 

FAMOUS  TS. 

— C.   U. 
■— men 
— sweaters. 
Bus —. 
Afternoon — 
— dansants. 

— NT. 
— hound. 

upon the foibles of professors and 
fellow    ludenl .    the    paper    ia   noj 
worth printing. Such matter had 
better be set forth with a gum ma- 
chine upon a piece of fooloap and 
circulated Burreptiouely round the 
benches,   of    the   classroom. 

If the editors of the Goblin are 
wise they will never encourage or 
a.-, i ot contributions that consist ot 
mere persona] satire. If a student 
is as fat as Fatty Arhucklc himself 
let him pass his four years unre- 
corded in the peace due to his 

t. If a professor is as thin 
as a parallel of latitude, let no 
number of the Goblin ever chron- 
icle   the   fact. 

At the end of every sermon there 
far as 1 remember, a part of 

it that is called the benediction. 
It consists of invoking a blessing 
upon the hearers. This I do now. 
I should not have written in such 
premonitory criticism of the Goblin 
if I do not feel myself deeply in- 
terested in its fortunes. I think 
that a journal of this kind fills 
a great Place in the life of a uni- 
versity. As a wholesome corrective 
of the pedantry and piggishness 
which is the reverse side of scholar- 
ship it has no equal. It can help 
to give to the outlook of it- readers 
a be;ter perspective and a truer 
proportion than is apt to be found 
in the cramped vision induced by 
the formal pursuit of learning. In 
the surroundings of your university 
and your province it has, I think, 
a peculiar part to play. You are in 
great need—I hope I say it in all 
gentleness—of the genial corrective 
of the humorous point of view. You 
live in an atmposphere somewhat 
overcharged with public morality. 
The virtue that surrounds you is 
passing—so it sometimes seems to 
more sinful outsiders—into austerity. 

In other words, to put it briefly, 
you are in a bad way. Your under- 
graduates, if they were well advised, 
would migrate to the larger at- 
mosphere and the more human cul- 
ture of McGill. But if they refuse 
to do that, I know nothing that 
will benefit them more than the 
publicaion of a journal such as 
yours  is destined, I hope, to bo. 

(Note. —T he Goblin, humorous 
magazine of the University of To- 
ronto, was established at the time 
this sermon was written.) 

Carl Doering ('21), is taking post 
graduate- work in sanitation in 
Johns  "Hopkins. 

John B. Sanilidge I'Jo) is in- 
structor   in   geology   in   Vanderbilt 

Albert Traweek is in fie oil game 
in   West   Texas. 

William s. Webb  ('21)  M. D. Van 
derbilt.    is    house    surgeon    at      St. 
Joseph's,  Fort Worth. 

Fred   Hafner,   ex-student   of   'r;- 
'16,  is   now   an   optician   in   Dallas. 

Raymond and Mrs. Fox (.Mar- 
garet Kennedy I have moved to Port 
Worth from El Paso. Their pres- 
ent  address   is   1812   Fifth  avenue. 

Grace   Fancher,  ex-student  of  '17. 
'IS,   is    teaching    in    the    grade 
Sevmour. 

T. V. Smith, former profe sor of 
Knglish at T. C V.. gets his Ph.D. 
at the end of summer school from 
University   of  Chicago. 

(All   information   concerning grad- 
and    former   students   will    be 

greatly    appreciated    by    ex-student 
secretary.) 

Sob Sister Speaks 
on School Spirit 

Let's jusl dare anyone to say any- 
thing about the "school spirit" at 
T. C. U. It's perfectly all right for 
any of us to say whatever we 
choo ■ ! >r we are "one of the 
family," lull "woe he unto the out- 
sider" who casts his little side re- 
marks. Why, I honestly feel for 
anyone who would do anything quite 
so reckless. The only reason he 
would commit such an eror would be 
because lie is just naturally igno- 
rant and has not been educated up 
to the fact that we all stand to- 
gether—out   lure   on   the   hill. 

Are you not proud to be able to 
tell anyone that you are one of 
Texas Christian University's big 
family? Why, just think about it. 
Don t you feel as if you had known 
the boys and girls you have met 
this year all your life? Most as- 
suredly you do—that's just the way 
we  all  are   out  here  on   the  hill. 

When our Football, basket ball, 
or any other team, J-'oes out on the 
field to meet an opposing team, 
don't y u have si much interest in 
our players that you feel almost as 
if you were playing the game, too? 
Of course you do—that's just some 
more  of  our   good   old   family   spirit. 

I must admit right here that 
there are times when we don't give 
our different yells just as we—well, 
as we should. That is, we don't 
keep together, don't make the yells 
quite as fast or as full of snap and 
pep as we could. Well, that's all 
right—for sometimes—but let's see 
if we can't improve quite a bit from 
now on. 

School spirit. Do wc have it? 
Well, all we want is to see some- 
body who has a worse case of it 
than  we   have. 

I   WONDER. 

Fellow Etudes, 

We   have 

.lust   recently   beard 

That  it  is 

The   hit   dog 

That   hollers. 

Now.   there   ha?   been 

Quite  a   bit 

Of hollering here 

Lately. 

Well    ilowticll 

Is  one  going 

To   tell 

Just 
Who the hit dog is? 
Hid  you ever 
Think  of 
that? 

T 
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T. C. U. 
STUDENTS 

Don't Fail to 
Sec the Advance 
Showing of 

1922 
SPRING 
SHOES 

from .1. & M. 
in our Show 
Windows  This 
Week. 

New Duds Coming in Daily 

A. & L. AUGUST 
M \IN   AT SEVENTH 

THE STOKE WITH 82 YEARS'  REPUTATION 

Where Styles Are Authoritative 

Where Correctness of Mode Is Combined 
With Highest Quality and Workmanship 

We ;tre si> accustomed to bearing that "Styles originate 
in Paris" that we take the claim for granted. However, all 

the daring Parisienne does is to introduce the sensations, 

which, finally, after much tempering by afterthought and 
common sense, become the "new" styles. 

Fashion publications acquaint us with extremes of a\\ kinds in 
styles, the vast majority of which are never seen outside of the big 
centers, where  they  are  worn  by  extremists only. 

It is therefore important that when you make your .-election 
you have the assurance that you are choosing from authoritative 
styles, assembled by experienced buyers. You have this assurance 
at Monnig's—for 32 years the acknowledged Home of Authoritative 
St vies. 
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The Most Useful 
Thing a Student 
Can Have Is an 

EVE RS HARP 
s 

Peneil or Fountain Pen 

E. L. White & Co 
"Office Outfitters" 

506 Main St. Lamar Seven 

"The Eversharp Headquarters"   , 

( 
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THE SKTFP PAGIJ THREB 

* PUGE'S POT SHOTS   * 
Once upon a time there was a 

wise little fellow who became agi- 
tated muchly because he was both- 
ered by none and noticed by few. 
This midget had many highly im- 
aginative dreams ami wonderful hal- 
lucinations. He pictured himself at 
the top of the heap, as the king 
pin of them all. He saw himself 
sitting in a wonderful throne bol- 
stered up and held on high by vol- 
umes of publicity, while the common 
people bowed before him in awe. 
Ah, there is the secret; he yearned 
to be recognized. His little heart 
swelled and nearly burst with emo- 
tion. He wanted to he seen, to be 
talked about, to be heralded before 
his   arrival   on   cvehy  occasion. 

* *    * 
The pigmy hit upon a brilliant 

idea. He would set up such a 
howl and clamor that everybody 
would notice him. He would jump 
en some fellow bigger than he, 
some fellow who was before the 
eyes of the public a little more 
than he. It was understood, of 
course, that this combat should not 
be   phyiscal—oh,   no,   no,   no,   no. 

* *   * 
Well, the infant man set out to 

accomplish this wonderful achieve- 
ment. He succeeded in making a 
fairly loud noise for a time, and 
then fell exhausted. He could not 
stand   the  gait. 

* Vf     ;fc 

To make matters worse, very 
few paid any attention to him, and 
thoee who did have lowered their 
estimation of him—and now he is 
noticed none whatsoever. 

0    *    * 

The moral of this story la on? 
of the many mottoes the Sopho- 
more class, a class made up of mer. 
and women who have lived long 
enough and who have! seen enough 
of life to now realize that Instead 
of knowing all they knew very 
little, who realize that instead of 
being super-men they are just or- 
dinary humans, plodding along, hop- 
ing to some day make their marks 
in this old world. Yea, verily, one 
should stick to his knitting and ca- 
ter not to the ever-waiting lime- 
light, unless he be one who achiev- 
eth  much and  saith  little. 

Yuh know, folks, poor old King 
Jazz is getting hit from every an- 
gle nowadays. But there ain't noth- 
ing yet what became kinda popu- 
lar that some bunch of reformers 
didn't mount it. There is a whole 
gang of us fellows who enjoy jazz 
music, and we ain't low in morals, 
nor nervous wrecks, not maniacs, 
and we accomplish about as much 
as we ever did, and some of as en- 
joy classic stuff, tou, 

eve 

There is a way to accomplish ev- 
erything. To get along with the 
women yuh gotta he a student of 
human nature and animal psychol- 
ogy. Of course, there are some 
women yuh don't care to get tiling 
with;   well—just  forget them. 

* *    * 
Now if the girl you have become 

nuts over gets mad at yuh, if you 
have been a good student of the 
two afore-mentioned subjects, you 
know  just  exactly  what  to  do. 

* *    + 

I know a girl, and I like her quite 
a bit, who gets hard with me ev- 
er" now and then. I've studied her 
out and find that all I gotta do is 
lie like a politician antl work, on her 
sympathies, and then she gets as 
nice as angel food. 

e   ♦   - 
I used to know another one who 

would get rather antagonistic right 
regularly. I studied her, too, and I 
found 'hat all I had to do was to 
slap het on her ear and she would 
qu;et   clown   immediately. 

* *    * 
I know another one who gets pow- 

erfully peeved at times. Gosh! she 
do get mean and make a fellow 
fear for his life. But I got the axe 
on her—she can't stand to be 
tickled.    I just  dote on getting her 

angry. 
» » * 

So, after all, fellow, the han- 
dling of mere woman can be work- 
ed down to a science. All yuh 
gotta do is be observant sort of 
cusses and use a little discretion 
once in a while. 

* v   » 

There is a certain mutt been 
rushing a girl friend of mine the 
last several weeks. He has been 
spending about sixteen hours out 
of   every   twenty-four  with   her, 

* *   * 
I got worried and dropped out 

to the house the other night to 
Bee what in the heck they did for 
pastime. My fears that they were 
not enjoying themselves were all 
uncalled   for. '     f9$ 

Q     *     V * 

I found her on one side of the 
room   reading  a   magazine   and   him 

on the other side stringing beads. 
I went over to console him, and he 
looked up at me with a hound-dog 
expression in his eyes and Bez, 
"God, I love ur!'p 

I   I   | ■ 

Ain't love a helluva thing? Both 
them people are supposed to be 
students in this here grand old in- 
stitution of learning called T. C. U. 
Poor   fools! 

n    *    » 

It seems to ma that the popularity 
content which has been causing so 
much excitement here the last few 
days is sadly inadequate. I ain't 
craving notoriety, but I think that 
somebody ought to promulgate a 
race to find out who is the biggest 
chump   In   this   institdtion. 

* *    * 
Toad Stevenson figures as how 

he would run me quite a bit of 
competition, I figure as how there 
Sfn't   BO  competition  whatsoever. 

a    *    * 

I gotta go along and lose my 
head nnd chump off something ter- 
nblc every time some fair-faced, 
fair-limbed sisjor appeals within 
the range of my optical machine- 
guns. 

* *    * 
Toad, he don't do this. He ain't 

got eyes for hut one sweet <lam- 
sel; and after he sees her he goes 
blind. 

* *    » ;-• 
But the poor cuss don't seem to 

realize what he is up against. A 
earn; of other infatuated nuts have 
been throwing not only themselves 
'ml all kinds of expensive presents 
at her feet, such as $90 toilet wa- 
ter, platf'num wrisjt-wrftches, and 
what not, ever since she was knee- 
hig'a to a caterpillar. No, Toad 
ain't got nothing but his undying 
love and his wonderful singing pro- 
clivities to stack up against all 
this.     Poor  chumpl 

* *    * 
Whib, on the other hand, all I 

[Otts buck up against is a bunch 
of Cadillacs, Packards and Frat 
pins. On top of this, I also rush 
i his girl of Toad's, and I ain't got 
nothing. So I just ask yuh who 
is the  bigger 'chump, me or him? 

* *    * 
Speaking of ehumping, there ain't 

nobody who is immune. An august 
Senior class member has chumped 
right here in our midst lately. The 
inexorable Heinio Prhizing flopped 
for a little old girl not long ago— 
Elsie   Jones,   they   call   her. 

* *    • i*     - 

Well, at the dinner table with 
them the other night I asked her 
what she could see in this Prinzinir, 
anyway. The little dickens came 
right back at me with, "Alimony, 
my boy, alimony!" Now, ain't that 
th" way with these women? And 
she  is  one of us  Sophomores, too, 

* *    * 
This here Page guy who is doing 

most the work on this edition of 
the Skiff is a chump of first wa- 
ter type, He, too, is a slave to a 
beautiful   woman. ......., 

* *    * 
Poor kid, she has him well in 

hand. It's "Willie, dont"—and he 
don't. It's "Willie, do"—and he do. 
\f:r all, though, I guess it is bet- 

ter to have to run errands for just 
one than it is to run errands for 
them  all,  like  yours  truly does, 

»   *   • w 

Come on with your chump con- 
test. All of us fellows will enter. 
The prize should be the total ballot 
receipts and a date with the win- 
ner of the most beautiful girl con- 
test. Hot stuff! Vote for me, ye 
populace of T. C. TJ. 

e   •   * 
By the way, I got back at a fel- 

low through these columns not long 
past. He, being a somewhat recal- 
citrant   sort  of  a   bird,   didn't   seem 

to   relish   the   thought  that  one   of 
my   lowly  estate   should  mount   him 

.    ,    .   ******* 
As a mere, humble Sophomore, I 

apologize to you sincerely, Mr. Jun- 
ior   Class   Man.     I   assure   you   'tis 
all   in   play, old  fellow, 

* *    • ■'»-«.    •; 

I hear as how T. C. U. has issued 
challenges to several other univer- 
sities and colleges to compete with 
her pugilistic proteges in a series 
if boxing bouts. The Horned Prog 
fisticuff squad can put forth strong 
representatives in all seven inter- 
collegiate weights. This is a new 
game for this institution—that is, 
where gloves are used—but I 'im- 
agine that the "Fighting Christians" 
are just as good in the ring as they 
are  on   the  gridiron. 

* *    • »■        / 

It is a bloomin* shame that a 
few of these feminine bantam- 
weights are barred from these set- 
tos. Lord knows, they ought to 
be darn good after all the practice 
some of them have had on me, 

e   e   e 

Anyhow, just to give these stun- 
ning mademoiselles a chance, T. C. 
U, ought to begin a drive for a 
country-wide female efficiency con- 
test. ,,  . 

* #    * -j-i.,. 

The rules of this contest should 
take into consideration the vamp- 
ing power of the contestants' eyes, 
the contour of her face, the colo1' 
anil shape of her teeth, the size of 
her feet, and several other points 
of beauty which I can't think of at 
present. Intelligence and age must 
he disregarded. Her line of chat- 
ter, the general intonation of her 
voice and movement of her eyes and 
lips when she articulates "ye-us" 
and "no-oo'' should bo taken into 
consideration also. There is no 
doubt but that several T. C. U. 
maidens would connect with the 
pennant. 

* *    * (- 
The evenings are getting longer 

now, and spring has just about ar- 
rived. The boy and the girl have 
already begun partaking of those 
pleasant, oh, so sweet after-dinner 
strolls which have been tradition 
handed down year by year here on 
this old campus. Ah—it brings us 
back many cherished memories; it 
causes the not poetic Puge to indulge 
in much reminiscence of soft twi- 
lights of others days in other 
climes. , 

* •    *        - ~ if    - 

And the girl, yes,—the girl, that 
wonder girl of those other eve- 
nings—a dark aurora of locks black 
as jet, that glorious mass of heaven- 
ly hair straggling, fluffy, awry, 
blown by the warm summer breezes, 
appears in the space before him. 
Once more he gazes into those heart- 
imprisoning eyes—a raging beaat 
of the most terrible kind would be- 
come subdued, utterly harmless and 
docile as a baby rabbit before the 
soft, mellow light in them. Tur- 
quoise blue, azure tint—in short, no 
color scheme could be used as de- 
scriptive of those enthralling, soul- 
captivating optics. But, halt! The 
dream is interrupted suddenly, 
harshly, as we overheard on charm- 
ing co-ed say, "There goes Mrs. 
Beckham ringing that darned old 
cow-bell  again." 

a    *    « 

'Tis hard luck that matrons, dis- 
cipline ajnd cow-lbells should go 
hand in hand. Such is college life, 
though—such   is   life. 

a    *    * 

I notice as how Horned Frog girls 
receive a circle C letter for hiking 
one hundred and twenty-five miles. 
I calculate as how there are several 
of us boys who deserve one of these 
letters. 

* *    * 
Lord, help us, there ain't a week 

passes that poor little me don't have 
to hot-foot it, at least once, to 
Clark   Hall   from   down   town   fome- 

where because of having missed the 
i.i■■; I reel car and not having 
enough shekels in my jeans with 
which   to   hire   a   rent  car, 

* *    » 
There is several other night owls 

and love sick mutts who get in- the 
■•me  predicament as me, 

* *    •    '   - ■ < t 

You. who are reading this stuff 
this minute, are you one of those 
who are against Puge's Pot Shots? 
If BO, why under the sun have TOU 
read  this far?     Thank  you, 

MOTHKK   ROSS"   LETTER. 

•tiiiiiiimiimiti IIIII iiiiiiiiiiii mnimiiiii iitiiiMiiiiHiMiiimimiiiiiiijiirjiti 

lll'IIIIMIIIIIIIIItlllMllllltllMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIHIIIIIIItllllllllllllllllfMlltltlllltrilllllllllllltllllllllllllltMltlllir I 

| MILLINERY 
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The best hats as usual are here, the   \ 
price   is   right.     We   hold 

open house for you. 

I BOONE'S 
604   Houston  Street 

Where Most Women Trade 
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Mother Reel has gone, hut the 
memory of her sunny smiles and 
winds of cheer will over be with 
us. 

It is with the greatest of pleas- 
ure when we have the opportunity 
of hearing from her, what she is 
doing, what peoples she la enlight- 
ening   with   her   sermons   of   love. 

Mrs. Beckham has just recently 
heard from Mother Ross and kind- 
ly cone en ted to publish the letter 
for the students. Mrs. Beckham will 
attend Mother Ro-s' birthday parly 
in   Dallas  next  Thursday. 

The   letter  follows: 

347 Cedar Springs Road, 
Dallas,   Texas,   Feb.   !). 

.My   Dear   Friend   Mrs.  Beckham: 
* I went home with Mrs. 

Weaver Monday evening; she bad a 
dressmaker for me; went to big 
afternoon meeting Tuesday; spoke 
to the cancer hospital patient! 
Wednesday afternoon, and to a fel- 
lowship supper last night. Had a 
glorious time here last Sunday; 
spoke   four   times   and   then   Monday 
afternoon.     Two    hundred    women, 
guild, bad and indifferent, gathered 
at Central Church—it was a time 
of refreshing from the presence of 
God. This afternoon we go to a 
literary club convention. Minister 
talks on "Paradise Lost." If they 
ask me, I'll say, "Yes, T. C. U„ if 
there is a paradise on "earth, 'tis 
here, 'tis here.    *    *    * 

I plan to go to Jarvis Monday and 
back Wednesday, for Thursday (the 
day for which all others are made 
—my birthday), Mrs. Ever!- and 
Mrs. Smith give a party for me at 
the Everts home, 4024 Worth street. 
It is a c6mo and go from 3 to fi, 
without reference to race, color or 
form of servitude—Scythian, bond 
or free—I understand. Come early 
and avoid the rush. Can't you eome 
for   the  party?    *    *    * 

Who sent me that delicious can- 
dy? And that number of The 
Skiff is soul-ravishing. That ode 
is thrilling—makes me want to 
come   back.    *    *    * 

My address will be here till ne\' 
Sunday, then to Mrs. Everts', Cle- 
burne, Graham and a few other 
places  wanted  me   to  come.    *    *    * 

Give   my   love   to   all   the   young- 
sters,   without   stint   or   measure. 

Sincerely. 
ELIZABETH   W.   ROSS. 

WHY? ' 

Below is listed a number of habit- 
ual sayings which are heard very 
much around the T. C. U. campus 
and Clark Hall. Get something new, 
men. 

Slim Fussell: "How about a little 
mazuma   today?" 

Shorty Lofton:  "Wot's ta matto?" 
Toad Stevenson: "You don't know 

what  it  is  all about." 
Earl  Dudney:    "Ye  editor is " 

Baker Floral Co. 
FLOWERS 

I).      A.     Parker:       "Hello,     One 
Itound." 

Puge   Cross:     "It's   a   great   life." 
Due    Komi, rt     " Ye   gods!   Show   a 

little    ambition!" 
Cowboy   (lean:     "I'm   hard." 
Pi its   I ttlcher:    "I'm a steer now." 
Dean   Elllottl    "Men, you will have 

to  take  thai   Hols* over to the gym." 
Wayne    Hatemali:      "Aw,   shut   up 

and   play  pinochle." 
W.   Ase   Page;     "I  gotta   date   at 

.-.::)(»." 
Rab Ryan:    "Let's go eat." 
Heinle   Prinzing:     "I   guess   ymi 

ain't   Matter   brains." 
Dutch Meyer:   "Well, it's just like 

Ibis." -      *"W 
Chili MeDanioP:    "You don't know 

your   stuff." 
Puce:     "My   Gawd,   gel   the   worn 

en   off  your  bntin   once   in  a   while.'' 
Wayne   Hatcman:     "Aw,   he   can't 

vi  well. 
Jack     Shoemaker:      "Let's    pooch 

him." 
F.li  Smith:    "Come  on and  swim." 
Red    Bradley:     "I    missed    tl 

Inches   of   ads   today   on   account   of 
that." 

Pete  Donahue:    "Quit  yonr  grip- 
ing." 

Alton Cherry:    "Let's go to town." 

HAVE   YOU   NOTICED  THAT— 

Dean Beard parts hi- hair in the 
middle? 

Puge is just as nonchalant as 
evert 

Cherry and Elizabeth are still 
going   together? 

Mrs. Beckham has charge of Jar- 
vis   Hall. 

Cowboy  has  a  quintet? 
Toad baa learned to drive a Ford 

coupe. 
The profs who cheek seats in 

chapel   are   always   there? 
11 A. Parker is again wearing bis 

coal   to   meals? 
We do not sing "Onward Chris- 

tian   Soldiers"   any   more? 
Pi te   Fulchcr  owns   a   < adillnc? 
Bustees   are   still   in   the   majority 

Our   flappers   are   as   flippant   as 
ever—and   as  attractive? 

Jazz   is  not  as   bad  music  as  some 
high-dan  nagasinea  arc  literature? 

All   I   have   to   do   Is   this? 
Rab    Ryan    sometime!    wears    hi3 

pajamas  to breakfast. 
 o  

MEALS. 

in    logic? 

\     an   epicurean   I   profress   to   b« 
tin    equal   of   anyone   who   has   had 

li    chance of eating such  wonderful 
as    I    have.      I   have   been   a 

i   patron of the master cookery 
of  the   T.  C.  U.  cuisine  for  several 
moon-,   and   never   in   all   my   world- 
wide   travels   have    I   ever   encoun- 
tered   such  a  satiation  for  a   great 
appetite as I have found here. 

I tell you, folks, that those un- 
lucky   beings   who   have   never   par- 
taken   of  choice   morsels   fresn  our 
own profitera have missed the best 
part   of   life. 

Biscuits, pies, and great big 
chocolate cakes just like mother 
used to make can be found on the 
table at nearly every meal. Chicken, 
fried and served with the best 
milk gravy, is served at such reg- 
ular intervals that it is never tired 
of. And that's not all. It would 
take many reams of the best paper 
to be found in all England to write 
Upon the great variety of foods 
that we are given. 

I have been tempted many times 
to flunk my courses so that I might 
remain here just a bit longer in 
order that I might once again en- 
joy with my fellows the ever beau- 
tiful meals. 

There is food for thought in this, 
my brothers. Think it over, and 

e if we can't all hang around 
a   year  or two  longer. 

Porter—Carry    your   bag,   boss? 
Never bus' a  bottle  yet.—Gargoyle, 

-—o o o  
.lass—Is that u deviled bam sand- 

wich? 
Axe—It must be. It tastes likell. 

 o o o  
My idea of an easy job is pork in- 

spector  in   Jerusalem. 

Latesl  SotiK mis 

RIALTO SONG SHOP 
1)07-15 Main St.        II. Worlh 

DR. HENRY SPERO 
OPTOMETRIST 

E 11    scii ntifically   tested,    We   fit 
your    eyes   correctly.    Our   service 
takes     in    every     branch    of    optical 

SAVE YOUR EYES 
607 Main Streel 

Rlalto Theatre Block 
Tel. L. 7970 

Walkers Bitf Dandy 

Bread y 

Made  With   Milk.       ,1 

At  Your  Grocery 

| Select   From   Thousands 

of   Dozens 

Instead : 
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pANGBURNiJS 
.MANUl-ACWRERS... 

"Pure Food" 
Ice Cream 

"Better" 

Candies 

1301-03-05 07 WEST SEVENTH STREET 

I'orl   Worlh,  Texas 

E. T. Renfro Co., Druggist 
REXALL STORE 

muHimMIIII"",„,,,,,,,  

Houston at Ninth Lamar 81 

WHITMAN. KING and ELMO CANDIES. IMP PERFUMES 

CIGARS, CIGARETTES and SODA  ' 

I 
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SOPHOMORES 
"Classes may come and chMMa may go, and other classes 

■may flaringly herald themselves as going on, forever, bul nol so 
with this, the Sophomore class of Texas Christian University o1 
(he  scholastic  year  1921-22.    There nerds be  no genius  ol   a 
Gibbons, nor brush of a Spenser, nor master hand »1 an II. (.. 
Wells to do fitting justice to this organiaztion. There needs be 
no brillianl artist of the Bpeaking platform to properly proclaim 
their thoughts, amis, achievements and possibilities in this 
world. There needs be bul the true spoken words of any mere. 
humble, ordinary human; nol one who is Inspired or heated 
by the fervor of the moment, bul jusl one who knows, one who 
will paint, in pure, simple language the picture of this group 
of striving men and women. 

Other classes may roar the magnificence of the organizations 
of those classes, they may laud thesmselves to the skies, they 
may in poetic prose portray vivid scenes of wonderful settings 
in beautiful backgrounds accomplished or to be accomplishet 
by them, all of which could be likened unto the braying oi the 
proverbial ass who disguises himself in the raiment of a lion, but 
not so the Sophomores. 

There is class spirit: there is, to an extent, ethnocentnsm; 
and there is egotism in this organization: For where in these 
United States can there be found any group of vibrant, red- 
blooded American youths without these attributes -attributes 
they are. But on the other hand, there is no blatant attempt al 
acquiring notoriety or publicity. The Sophomore class praises 
not itself, that   is  for others to do. 

The desire of this organization is to print its footsteps, ever 
going forward, on the Bands oi time, to make its mark in the 
history of the old earth a good one, and when the race is run 
and all is over, to have as its epitaph. "THEY TRIED." No 
clearer picture need be drawn. 

fellow   who 

That   per- 
son deserves sympathy.   Or dues he 

i  even that?       Perhaps some 
do   and   others   don't;   perhaps   some 
would Improve through this sympa- 
thy, while others would remain just 

,i    they  were. 0 

Even in our games when we were 
mere   children,   if   one    fellow   didn't 
like   the  way  the   Earns   was   being 
played he began to i|uarrel about 
it. Don't yeu remember how you 
disliked that fellow—how you wish 
ed that he wouldn't play with you 
because   it   wasn't   a   hit    of   fun   to 
have a Fellovv like that around'.' 

There are many hoys and girls 
who, wlun they grow idder, are 
just, as bad—if not much worse— 
than was the little quarreling play- 
mate., never ready or willing to do 
their part; always wanting to put 
their    work    off    on    someone    else. 
Don't you run up against this kind 
i.f  a   fellow every  day? 

Sportsmanship! What a big fel- 
low one must be to uphold all the 
principles a true sport should pos- 
sess. Think of the sensation one 
might have should he be such that 
anyone   could   point   Mm    out   as   a 
real, honest-to-goodnatui sport. But 
just how many of us can say that 
we have ever hail such a sensation? 
Very    few,   I'll   wager. 

Manilla     Oglesby     ('21)     is    now 
employed   as    baceteriologist   in   the 

nil    laboratory    of    Fleishman 
1 e.. i   Company,   PeekskiH,  N.  Y. 

George Kimbla, former student 
of T. C. V., now in State Univer- 
sity, ha. announced for Repraaetrt- 
alive   to   the   State   Legislature. 

Dr. Sim Driver, now resident phy- 
sician of Parkland Sanitarium, Dal- 
las, made us a short visit last 

week. 
Harry Bradford ('IT) is now con- 

nected with the Standard oil Com- 
pany, Coby, Japan, lie seems pros- 
perous, for he sent hand-painted 
Japanese Christmas cards to many 
of  his  friends. 

M.   M.   Knight    ('18)(    formerly 
professor of history in University 
of Utah, is now assistant professor 
of history in Columbia University, 
snd is much In demand in New York 
City for lectures on feminism and 
such   subjects. 

II. B. Dabbs ('10), later M. 1). 
from Rush and then Instructor in 
physiology in Hush, is now resident 
medical officer in Queen's Hospi- 
tal, Honolulu. He contemplates re- 
turning  to Texas soon. 

Tom Paul hrizzell (16), later 
fellow in Rice, and Carl Tittle ('16) 
are studying medicine at Tulane 
Medical   School,   New   Orleans. 

J, Shirley Sweeney ('17), later 
Instructor in biology in Vanderhilt 

nderbilt, together with 

CIS HIS 11 
ON JAZZ MUSIC 

(I'onlimid from  Page  1) 
elate,    and    art    appreciation    means 

art  education. 

Man is so self-centered, so lim- 
ited in outlook, that he must inter- 
pret all of the manifestations of 
nature in accordance with his own 
experience and actions. Indirectly, 
Ihon, the same strains of music that 
caure dancing and exhibit graceful- 
ness in the human form, influence 
the visible forms that become the 
subject of art production. Painting 
has benefited greatly by the impres- 
sionistic movement. Literature has 
likewise been advanced by the ad- 
vent, of the short story. And jazz, 

is easily seen, has put music 
into the hands of all. instead of 
the evil-minded few. Jazz can not 
he judged toe hastily by reading 
the scandal sheet and by noticing 
the  lower  classes. 

All music is sacred. It is only 
the false interpretation, the use to 
which it is put, the environment, 
that   makes   it  otherwise. 

What  Do You Think of— 
Introducing a student self-govern, 

ment? „, 
Having  a  true  honor system? 
Claiming better cats for tho price 

we pay ? t 

Comuplsory church attendance? 

A   Difference  in  Palls. 
At home he was a hero, 

He  sure did  knock  'em dead, 
And when he went to college 

He'd   do   the   same,   he   said. 

Hut  when he came  to college 
His  heart was filled with fear. 

Instead   of   falling  at  his  feet, 
They   fell   upon   his   rear. 

—Banter. 
 o o o  

Nowadays   when   a   man   reaehe 
for   his   hip-pocket,   you   don't   know 
whether  it's  ■   threat or a  promise. 

And   jus!   what  docs   it mean to he1''""1   M'   "-  Va 

In   mr   opinion,   it   ,'''"'1   During   ('21),   Is   taking  post 

A   BERMON   ON   HUMOR. 

By Stephen  Leaeoi I- 
(Written  for  The  Goblin,   Unit i 

of   Toronto.) 

I should like jusl for onee to have 
the privilege of delivering ■ lermon. 
And I know no heller opportunit) 
for preaching il than to do SO across 
the cradle of this infant Goblin to 
thotie who are gathered at Its chris- 

tening. 

As my text let me take the word 
that were onci aid oi playful kind- 
liness by Charle the Second, "Good 
jests ought to bite like lambs, nol 
dogs; they should eul, nol wound." 
I invite the editors of this publica- 
tion to pen.lev il....ply ..n the thought 
and when they have a sanctum to 
carve the words in oal below the 

chimney-piece. 
The best of humor is always, kind- 

ly. The worst and the cheapest is 
malicious, The one is arduous and 
the other facile. But, like the facile 
descent of Avornus, il leads only to 
destruction. 

A collage paper is under very pe- 
culiar temptation to indulge in the 
cheaper kinds of comicality. In the 
first place, its writer an.I its nail- 
ers are for the most part in thai 
early and exuberant stage of life 
in which the boisterous assertion of 
one's own individuality is still only 
inadequately tempered by considera- 
tion   tor   the   feelings  of others. 

In the second place, it finds itself 
in an environment that lends itself 
to the purposes of easy ridicule. The 
professor stands,   ready as  its victim. 

The professor is a queer creature; 
of a type inviting the laughter of 
the unwise. His eye is turned in. 
He sees little of externals and 
values them hardly at all. Hence in 
point of costume and appearance he 
becomes an easy mark. He wears 
■ muffler in April, not having no- 
ticed that the winter has gone by! 
He will put on a white felt hat 
wthout observing that K is the only 
one in town; and he may be seen 
with muffctees upon his wrists fifty 
years after the fashion of wearing 
them   has passed away. 

I can myself recall .1 learned man 
at 'the University of Chicago who 
appeared daily during the summer 
quarter in an English morning coat 
with white flannel trousers and a 
little round straw hat with a blue 
snd white ribbon on it, fit for a 
child to wear at the seaside. That 
man's own impression of his cos- 
tume was that it was somewhat 
sportive and dehonnair eombinaton, 
such as any man of taste might as- 
sume under the more torrid signs 
of   the   Zodiac. 

As with dress, so with manner. 
The professor easily falls into little 
ways and mannerisms of his own. 
In the deference of the classroom 
they pass unchallenged and uneor- 
rected.     With   the   passage   of   the 

sportsmanlike'.' In my opinion, 
means one who is capable of play- 
ing the game square with himself 
and all these concerned; one who 
will not shrink back at I rather 
difficult task to tie accomplished, 
one who is not a shirker, one who 
■ capable of putting himself in the 
place of another who is down and 
out, and not accuse him unjustly, 
but treat him as a man should he 
treated;  and,  lastly, one who  is not. 

years they wear Into bis mind like 
ruts. One I have Known who Hew 
imaginary chalk dusi off his sleeve 
at little intervals; .me who tinned 

nitly a pencil up and down. 
One hitches continuously at. his tie; 
one smooths with meaningless care 
Mi.   ribbons of his college gown. 

A with his dress. SO wild the 
profi tor's speech. The hi He Jeel 
that he uttered in gay impromptu in 
his fin I year as a young lecturer is 
with him still in bis declining age. 
The happy phrase and the neat turn 
of thought are none the less neat 
and happy to him for all that he 

laid  them   regularly once  a  year 
for  thirty  sessions,    it  is  too  late 
I" bid  them  good-bye.    In any  case, 
pi i haps    the    students,    or    perhaps 
.ne   student   has   not   heard   them; 

end  that   were  indeed a pily. 

When I was an undergraduate at 
the University of Toronto thirty 
yens ago, the noblest of our In- 
structors had said the words, 
"Heine accordingly" at the com- 
mencement of such innumerable sen- 
tences that the winds had been en- 
graved by a college joker across 
the front, of the lecturer's desk. They 
had been I lure BO long that all mem- 
ory of the original joker had been 
lost. Yet the good man had never 
seen them. Coming always into his 

room in the same way and bow- 
ing to his class from the same 
quarter of the compass, he was still 
aide after forty years to use the 
words "Hence accordingly" as a 
mw and striking mode of thought. 
The applause which always greeted 
the phrase he attributed to our prop- 
er appreciation of the resounding pe- 
riod thai had just been closed. He 
always bpwed slightly at our ap- 
plause and flushed a little with the 
pardonable   vanity  of  age. 

Having fun over a thing or that 
sort is as easy as killing I bird on 
the  nest, and  quite as cruel. 

tan it be wondered, then, that 
every college1 paper that sets out 
to be "funny ' turns loose upon the 
professoriate. It fastens upon the 
obvious idiosyncrasies of the instruc- 
tors. It puts them in the pillory. 
It ridicules their speech. It lays 
bare in cruel print and mimic dia- 
logue the little failings hitherto un- 
conscious and unknown. And for 
the sake of a cheap and transitory 
laughter it often leaves a wound 
that rankles for a lifetime. 

My young friends, who are to 
conduct, this little Goblin, pause 
and   beware. 

For the csseniial thing is that 
such cheap forms of humor are not 
worth while. Even from the low 
plane of editorial advantages, they 
are poor "copy." The appeal is 
too narrow. The amusement is too 
restricted; and the after taste too 
bitter. 

If the contents of a college paper 
are nothing more than college jokes 

ifraid   or   ashamed    to   get    up   and 
tell    the   world just     exactly     that 
which   he   thinks and   stands   for— 
that's   my   idea   < •f   a   true   sport, 

FAMOUS T'S. 

— C. u. 
— men 
— sweaters. 
Hus —. 
Afternoon —. .... 

— dansants. r i 
— N T. 
— hound. 

graduate    work    in    sanitation     in 
Johns Hopkins. 

John B. Sandidge ('20) is in- 
structor    in    geology    in    Vanderliilt. 

Albert Trawcek is ill the oil game 
n   West   Texas. 

William  S. Webb   ('21)   M. D.   Van 
derbill,    is    house    .surgeon    at      St. 
Joseph's, Port Worth. 

Krul Baffler, ex student of '18- 
15,  is  now  an  optician   In   Dallas. 

Raymond and Mrs. Fox (Mar- 
garet Kennedy) have moved to Fort 
Worth from El Paso. Their pres- 
ent address   is   1812   Fifth  avenue. 

Grace Faneher, ex-student of '17- 
'18, is teaching in the grade.-, in 
Seymour. 

T. V. Smith, former professor of 
English at T. C. U., gets his I'h D 
at the end ..f summer school from 
University of Chicago. 

(All information concerning grad- 
uates and former students will he 
greatly appreciated by ex-student 
secretary.) 

upi.n   the   foibles   of   professors  and 
fellow i.uiieiii i,   the    paper   ia   not 
Worth    printing.       Such     matter    had 
better he set forth with a gum ma- 
chine   upon   a   piece   of   fooloap   and 
circulated surreptiously round the 
benches,   of   the   classroom. 

If the editors of the Goblin are 
wise they will never encourage or 
accept contributions that consist of 
mere personal satire. If a student 
is as fat as Fatty Arbuckle himself 
let him pass his four years unre- 
corded in the peace due to his 
weight. If a professor is as thin 
as    a    parallel    of    latitude,    let    no 
number of the Goblin ever chron- 
icle   the   fact. 

At the end of every sermon there 
is, so far as 1 remember, a part of 
ii that is called the benediction. 
Il consists of invoking a blessing 
upon the hearers. This 1 do now. 
I should not have written in such 
premonitory criticism of the Goblin 
if I do not feel myself deeply in- 
terested in its fortunes. I think 
that a journal of this kind fills 
a great place in the life of a uni- 
versity. As a wholesome corrective 
of the pedantry and piggishness 
which is the reverse side of scholar- 
ship it has no equal. It can help 
to give to Hie outlook of its readeis 
a better perspective and a true- 
proportion than is apt to be found 
in the cramped vision induced by 
the formal pursuit of learning. In 
the surroundings of your university 
and your province it has, I think, 
a peculiar part to play. You are in 
great need -I hope I say it in all 
gentleness—of the genial corrective 
of the humorous point of view. You 
live in an atmposphere somewhat 
overcharged with public morality. 
The virtue that surrounds you is 
passing—so it sometimes seems to 
more sinful outsiders—into austerity. 

In other words, to put it briefly, 
you are in a bad way. Your under- 
graduates, if they were well advised, 
would migrate to the larger at- 
mosphere and the more human cul- 
ture of McGill. But if they refuse 
to do that, I know nothing that 
will benefit them more than the 
publicaion of a journal such as 
yours  is destined, I hope, to be. 

'(Note.—The Goblin, humorous 
magazine of the University of To- 
ronto, was established at the time 
this sermon was written.) 

1   WONDER. 

Fellow   Studes, 

We have 
.lust  recently  heard 

That   it   is 

The   hit   dog 

That   hollers. 

Now,   there  has   been 

Quite   a   hit 

Of hollering here 

Lately. 

Well—Hownell 

Is  one  going 

To   tell 

.lust 
Who the hit dog is? 
Did   you  ever 
Think   of 
that? 

Sob Sister Speaks 
on School Spirit 

Let's just dare anyone In say any- 
thing about the "school spirit" al 
T. C. II. it's perfectly all right for 
any    of    us    to    say    whatever    we 
i 1 10,    tor    we    are    "one    of    the 
family," but "woe be unto the out- 
sider" who casts his little side re- 
marks. Why, I honestly feel for 
anyone who would do anything quite 
so reckless. The only reason he 
Would commit such an eror would be 
because he is just naturally igno- 
rant and has not been educated up 
to the fact that we all stand to- 
gether—out   here   on   the   hill. 

Are you not proud to be able to 
tell anyone that you are one of 
Texas Christian University's big 
family? Why, just think about it. 
Don't you feel as if you had known 
the boys and girls you have met 
this year all your life? Most as- 
suredly you do—that's just the way 
we  all  are  out  here  on   the hill. 

When our football, basket ball, 
or any other team, goes out on the 
field to meet an opposing team, 
don't yen have so much interest in 
our players that you feel almost as 
if you were playing the game, too? 
Of course you do—that's just some 
mure  of  our  good   old   family   spirit, 

1 must admit right here that 
there are times when we don't give 
our different yells just as we—well, 
as we should. That is, we don't 
keep together, don't make the yells 
quite as fast or as full of snap and 
pep as we could. Well, that's all 
right—for sometimes—but let's see 
if we can't improve quite a bit from 
now on. 

School spirit. Do we have it? 
Well, all we want is to sec some- 
body who has a worse case of it 
than  we   have. 
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T. C. U. 
STUDENTS 

Don't Fail to 
See the Advance 
Showing of 

1922 
SPRING 
SHOES 

from j. & M. 
in our Show 
Windows This; 
Week. 

New  Duds  Coming  in  Daily 

A. & L. AUGUST 
MAIN   AT SEVENTH 

IIIIIIIIO IMIIH! 

THE STORE WITH  32 YEARS*  REPUTATION 

Where Styles Are Authoritative 

Whore Correctness of Mode Is Combined 

With Highest Quality and Workmanship 

We are so accustomed to bearing that "Styles originate 
in Paris" that we take the claim for granted. However, all 

the daring Parisienne does is to introduce the sensations, 

which, finally, after much tempering by afterthought and 

common sense, become the "new" styles. 

Fashion publications acquaint us with extremes of all kinds In 
styles, the vast majority of which are never seen outside of the big 
centers, where  they arc worn  by extremists only. 

It is therefore important that when you make your selection 
you have the assurance that you are choosing from authoritative 
styles, assembled hy experienced buyers. You have this assurance 
at tfonnig'l—for 32 years the acknowledged Home of Authoritative 
Styles. 

The Most Useful 
Thing a Student 
Can Have Is an 

EVERS HARP 
s 

Pencil or Fountain Fen 

E. L. White & Co 
"Office Outfitters" 

506 Main St. Lamar Seven 

"The Eversharp Headquarters"  . 
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THE SKIFF PAGE THREE 

* PUGES POT SHOTS   * 
Once upon a time there was a 

wise little fellow who became agi- 
tated muchly because he was both- 
ered by none and noticed by few. 
This midget had many highly im- 
aginative dreams and wonderful hal- 
lucinations. He pictured himself at 
the top of the heap, as the king 
pin of them all. He saw himself 
sitting m a wonderful throne bol- 
stered up and held on high by vol- 
umes of publicity, while the common 
people bowed before him in awe. 
Ah, there is the secret; he yearned 
to be recognized. His little hear; 
swelled and nearly burst with emo- 
tion. He wanted to be seen, to be 
talked about, to be heralded before 
his   arrival   on   evehy   occasion. 

* *    * 
The pigmy hit upon a brilliant 

idea. lie would set up such a 
howl and clamor that everybody 
would notice him. He would jump 
on some fellow bigger than he, 
some fellow who was before the 
eyes of the public a little more 
than he. It was understood, of 
course, that this combat should not 
be   phyiscal—oh,   no,   no,   no,   no. 

* *   » 
Well, the infant man set out to 

accomplish this wonderful achieve- 
ment. He succeeded in making a 
fairly loud noise for a time, and 
then fell exhausted. lie could not 
stand   the  gait. 

* *    * 
To make matters worse, very 

few paid any attention to him, and 
those who did have lowered their 
estimation of him—and now he is 
noticed   none  whatsoever. 

* *   * 
The moral of this story is on? 

of the many mottoes the Sopho- 
more class, a class made up of men 
and women who have lived long 
enough and who have seen enough 
of life to now realize that instead 
of knowing all they know very 
little, who realize that instead of 
being super-men they are just or- 
dinary humans, plodding along, hop- 
ing to some day make their marks 
in this old world. Yea, verily, one 
should stick to his knitting and ca- 
ter not to the ever-waiting lime- 
light,   unless   he   be  one   who  achiev- 
eth  much and  saith  little. 

* *    « 
Yuh know, folks, poor old King 

Jazz is getting hit from every an- 
gle nowadays. But there ain't noth- 
ing yet what became kinda popu- 
lar that some bunch of reformers 
didn't mount it. There is a whole 
gang of us fellows who enjoy jazz 
music, ami we ain't low in morals, 
nor nervous wrecks, nor maniacs, 
nnd we accomplish about as much 
as we ever did. and some of us en- 
joy classic stuff, too. 

*    «    * 
There is a way to accomplish ev- 

erything. To get along with the 
women yuh gotta be a student of 
human nature and animal psychol- 
ogy. Of course, there are some 
women yuh don't care to get along 
with;   well—just  forget  them. 

* 
Now if the girl you have become 

nuts over gets mad at yuh, if you 
have been a good student of the 
two afore-mentioned subjects, you 
know  just  exactly what  to  do. 

* ♦    * 

I know a girl, and I like her quite 
a bit, who gets hard with me ev- 
er." now and then. I've studied her 
out and find that all I gotta do is 
lie like a politician and work, on her 
sympathies,   and   then   she   gets   as 
nice  as  angel food. 

* *    2 
I used to know another one who 

would get rather antagonistic right 
regularly. I studied her, too, and I 
found thai all I had to do was to 
slap hei on her ear and she would 
qu;et   down   immediately. 

* *    * 
I know another one who gets pow- 

erfully peeved at times. Gosh! she 
do get mean and make a fellow 
fear for his life. But I got the axe 
on her—she can't stand to be 
tickled.    I just dote on  getting her 
angry. 

* *    » 
So, after all, fellow, the han- 

dling of mere woman can be work- 
ed down to a science. All yuh 
gotta do is be observant sort of 
cusses   and   use   a   little   discretion 
once in a while. 

* *    ¥ 

There is a certain mutt been 
rushing a girl friend of mine the 
last several weeks. He has been 
spending about sixteen hours out 
of  every   twenty-four  with   her. 

* *   * 
I   got   worried   and   dropped   Out 

to   the   house    the   other   night    to 
see  what  in   the heck  they  did  for 
pastime.    My  fears that they were 
not   enjoying   themselves   were    all 

uncalled   for.. , #.W'ff 
r>   *   * ' 

T found her on one side of the 
room   reading  a  magazine   and   him 

on the other side stringing beads. 
I went over to console him, and he 
looked up at me with a hound-dog 
expression in his eyes and sez, 
"God, I love ur!" 

* *      9 '    - 

Ain't love a helluva thing? Both 
them people are supposed to be 
students in this here grand old in- 
stitution of learning called T, C. U. 
Poor   fools! 

■    *    • 
It seems to me that the popularity 

content which has been causing so 
much excitement here the last few 
days is sadly inadequate. I ain't 
craving notoriety, but I think that 
somebody ought to promulgate a 
nice to find out who is the biggest 
chump   in   this  institution. 

* ■    * 

Toad Stevenson figures as how 
he would run me quite a bit of 
competition. I figure as how there 
a'n't BO competition whatsoever. 

* *    * 
I got la go along and lose my 

head and chump off something ter- 
rible every time some fair-faced, 
fiir-liml ed sisjer appeals within 
the range of my optical machine- 
guns. 

* *    * 
Toad, he don't do this. He ain't 

got eyes for but one sweet dam- 
lelj and after he sees her he goes 
blind. 

* *    * i  • 

But the poot cuss don't seem to 
realize what he is up against. A 
gang of other infatuated nuts have 
been throwing not only themselves 
but all kinds of expensive presents 
at her feet, such as .$90 toilet wa- 
ter, platr'num wri^t-\va(tches, and 
what not, ever since she was knee- 
hig'a to a caterpillar. No, Toad 
ain't got nothing but his undying 
love and his wonderful singing pro- 
clivities to stack up against all 
this.     Poor  chump! 

* *    * 
VVhil % on the other hand, all I 
tta nuek up against is a bunch 

of Cadillacs, Packarda and Frat 
pins. On fop of this, I also rush 
this girl of Toad's, and I ain't got 
nothing. So I just ask yuh who 
is  the  bigger'chump, me or him? 

* *    * 
Speaking of ehumping, there ain't 

nobody who is immune. An august 
Senior class member has chumped 
right here in our midst lately. The 
inexorable Heinie Prhizing flopped 
I'm a little old girl not long ago— 
Elsie   Jones,   they   call   her. 

* •   • v  -- 
Well, at the dinner table with 

them the other night I asked her 
what she could see in this Printing, 
anyway. The little dickens came 
right back at me with, "Alimony, 
my boy, alimony!" Now, ain't that 
the way with these women? And 
she is one of us Sophomores, too, 

* *    * 
This here Page guy who is doing 

most the work on this edition of 
the Skiff is a chump of first wa- 
ter type. He, too, is a slave to a 
beautiful   woman. ..,_.„ 

* *    * 
Poor kid, she has him well in 

hand. It's "Willie, dont"—and he 
don't, It's "Willie, do"—and he do. 
At; i- all, though, I guess it is bet- 
ter to have to run errands for just 
one than it is to run errands for 
them  all,   like  yours  truly does, 

* *    * «r 

Come on with your chump con- 
test. All of us fellows will enter. 
The prize should be the total ballot, 
receipts and a date with the win- 
ner of the most beautiful girl con- 
tesi. Hot stuff! Vote for me, ye 
populace of T. C. U. 

* *    » 
By the way, I got back at a fel- 

low through these columns not long- 
past. He, being a somewhat recal- 
citrant   sort   of  a   bird,   didn't  seem 

to   relish   the   thought   that   one   of 
my   lowly   estate   should   mount   him 

"   ■      ... *..**u# 
As a mere, humble Sophomore, I 

apologize to you sincerely, Mr. Jun- 
ior   Class   Man.     I   assure   you   'tis 
all   in  play,  old  fellow, 

* *    . ■■)-••    *-, 

I hear as how T. C. U. has issued 
challenges to several other univer- 
sities and colleges to compete with 
her pugilistic proteges in a series 
of boxing bouts. The Horned Frog 
fisticuff squad can put forth strong 
representatives in all seven inter- 
collegiate weights. This is a new 
game for this institution—that is, 
where gloves are used—but I 'im- 
agine that the "Fighting Christians" 
are just as good in the ring as they 
are on  the  gridiron 

* *    * *»•        i 

It is a bloom in' shame that a 
few of these feminine bantam- 
weights are barred from these set- 
tos. Lord knows, they ought to 
be darn good after all the practice 
some of them have had on me. 

e    •    * 

Anyhow, just to give these stun- 
ning madamoiselles a chance, T. C. 
U. ought to begin a drive for a 
country-wide female efficiency con- 
test, f y ^ » 

HI     *     4                 ''(-* . .' 

The rules of this contest should 
take into consideration the vamp- 
ing power of the contestants' eyes, 
the contour of her face, the color 
and shape of her teeth, the size of 
her feet, and several other points 
of beauty which I can't think of at 
present. Intelligence and age must 
be disregarded. Her line of chat- 
ter, the general intonation of her 
voice and movement of her eyes and. 
lips when she articulates "ye-us" 
and "no-oo" should bo taken into 
consideration also. There is no 
doubt but that several T. C. U. 
maidens would connect with the 
pennant. 

* *    * I ■* 

The evenings are getting longer 
now, and spring has just about ar- 
rived. The boy and the girl have 
already begun partaking of those 
plea-ant, oh, so sweet after-dinner 
strolls which have been tradition 
handed down year by year here on 
this old campus. Ah—it brings us 
back many cherished memories; it 
causes the not poetic Puge to indulge 
in much reminiscence of soft twi- 
lights of others days in other 
climes. • 

«   *   *        — — j£ 

And the girl, yes,—the girl, that 
wonder girl of those other eve- 
nings—a dark aurora of locks black 
as jet, that glorious mass of heaven- 
ly hair straggling, fluffy, awry, 
blown by the warm summer breezes, 
appears in the space before him. 
Once more he gazes into those heart- 
imptisoning eyes—a raging beast 
of the most terrible kind would be- 
come subdued, utterly harmless and 
docile as a baby rabbit before the 
soft, mellow light in them. Tur- 
quoise blue, azure tint—in short, no 
color scheme could be used as de- 
scriptive of those enthralling, soul- 
captivating optics. But, halt! The 
dream is interrupted suddenly, 
harshly, as we overheard on charm- 
ing co-ed say, "There goes Mrs. 
Beckham ringing that darned old 
cow-bell again." 

* *    * 
Tis hard luck that matrons, dis- 

cipline ajnd cowJbells should go 
hand in hand. Such is college life, 
though—such   is   life. 

• * * 
I notice as how Horned Frog girls 

receive a circle C letter for hiking 
one hundred and twenty-five miles. 
I calculate as how there arc several 
of us boys who deserve one of these 
letters. 

%   *   g 

Lord, help us, there ain't a week 
passes that poor little me don't have 
to hot-foot it, at least once, to 
Clark   Hall   from  down   town   Some- 

where because of having missed the 
last Street ear and not having 
enough   shekels    in    my    jeans   with 
which   to   hire   a   rent  car, 

»    *    » 
There   is   several   other   night  owl 

and   love  siek   limits  who   get   in  ibe 
same  predicament as me, 

*    *    *     '    -- • i IJ 

You, who are reading this stuff 
this minute, are you one of those 
who are against Puge's Pot Shots? 
If BO, why under the sun have you 
read  this far?     Thank  you. 

MOTHKR    ROSS'    I.KTTER. 
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| MILLINERY 
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The beat hats as usual are here, the   | 
price  is  right.    We   hold 

open house for you. 

BOONE'S 
I 

604   Houston  Street 
Where Most Women Trade 
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Mother Ross has gone, hut the 
memory of her sunny smiles and 
words of cheer will ever be with 
us. 

It   is  with   the   greatest   of   p 
ure   when   we   have   the   opportunity 
of   hearing   from   her,   what   she   is 
doing,   what   peoples   she   is   enlight- 
ening  with   her   sermons   of  love. 

Mrs. Heckham has just recently 
heard from Mother Ross and kind- 
ly   contented   to   publish   the  letter 
for the students. Mrs. Heckham will 
attend Mother Ro<s' birthday party 
in   Pallas  next   Thursday. 

The  letter follows: 

347 Cedar Springs Road, 
Dallas,   Texas,   Feb.   !). 

Mj    Hear   Friend   Mrs.   Heckham: 
* * * I went home with Mrs. 

Weaver Monday evening; she had a 
dressmaker for me; went to big 
afternoon meeting Tuesday; spoke 
to the cancer hospital patients 
Wednesday afternoon, and to a fel- 
lowship supper last night. Had a 
glorious time here last Sunday; 
spoke four times and then Monday 
afternoon. Two hundred women, 
good, bad and indifferent, gathered 
at Central Church—it was a time 
of refreshing from the presence of 
Cod. This afternoon we go to a 
literary club convention. Minister 
talks on "Paradise Lost.'' If they 
ask me, I'll say, "Yes, T. C. U., if 
there is a paradise on 'earth, 'tis 
here, 'tis here.    *    *    * 

I plan to go to Jarvis Monday and 
back Wednesday, for Thursday (the 
day for which all others are made 
—my birthday), Mrs. Everts and 
Mrs. Smith give a party for me at 
the Everts home, 4024 Worth street. 
It is a come and go from M to R, 
without reference to race, color or 
form of servitude—Scythian, bond 
or free—I understand. Come early 
and avoid ihe rush. Can't you come 
for   the   party?    *    *    * 

Who sent me that delicious can- 
dy? And that number of The 
Skiff is soul-ravishing. That ode 
is thrilling—makes me want to 
come   back.   *    *    * 

My address will he here till next 
Sunday, then to Mrs. Everts', Cle- 
burne, Graham and a few other 
places  wanted  me   to come.    *    *    • 

Give   my   love   to   all   the   young- 
sters,  without   stint  or  measure. 

Sincerely, 
ELIZABETH  W.  ROSS. 

WHY? • 

Below is listed a number of habit- 
ual sayings which are heard very 
much around the T. C. U. campus 
and Clark Hall. Get something new, 
men. 

Slim Fussell: "How about a little 
mazuma   today?" 

Shorty Lofton:  "Wot's ta  mat tot" 
Toad Stevenson: "You don't know 

what it is all about." 
Earl  Dudney;    "Ye editor la " 

iiiiiiiiiiiin urn ' 

Baker Floral Co. 
FLOWERS 

Select    From    Thousands    Instead | 

of   Dozens 

I). A. Parker: "Hello, One 
Round." 

Puge    Cm   -■      "It'      ■    rival     life." 

Dee   Bender;    "Te  godal  Show a 
little   ambition!" 

Cowboy   (lean:     "I'm   hard." 
I'rie   I 'uleh'T:    "I'm  a steer  now." 
Dean  EHtottl    "Men, you will have 

In  lake   Ilia!   nnii- NUT to the gym." 
Wayne    Madman:     "Aw,   shut   up 

and   play   pinochle.'' 
W.   Axe   Page:    "I  gotta  date at 

5:30." 
Rab Ryan:    "Let's  go eat." 
Heinle   Priming!     "I   gueis   you 

ain't   scatter   brains." 

Dutch Meyer: "Well, it's just like 
this." -    <*mw 

Chili McDaniels: "Yoit don't know 
your   stuff." 

Puge:    "My Gawd, gel  the wom- 
en  off your brain once  in  a  while." 

Wayne   Hateman:     "Aw,   he   ean'l 
gl I    Well. 

Jack    Shoemaker:      "Left    pooch 
him." 

Eli  Smith:    "CV-mc  on and  swim" 
Rod Bradley: "I missed thirty 

Inches of ads today on account of 
that." 

Pete Donahue: "Quit your grip- 
ing." 

Alton Cherry: "T/ct's go to town." 
——_o  

HAVE TOO  NOTICED THAT—. 

I iian Heard parti hi- hair in the 
middle? 

Page is just as nonchalant as 
ever! 

Cherry and Elizabeth are still 
going together? 

Mrs. Heckham has charge of Jar- 
M    Hall. 

Cowboy   has   a   quintet ? 
Toad has. learned to drive a Ford 

coupe. 
The profs who check seats in 

chapel   are   always   there? 
D. A, Parker is again wearing his 

coal   to   meals? 
We do not sing "Onward Chris- 

tian   Soldiers"   any   more? 
Pete Fulcher owns a  Cadillac? 
Busteea are still In the majority 

in   logic? 

Our   flappers   are   as   flippant   a3 
ever—and   as   attractive? 

Jazz  is not as  bad music as some 
high-clart   magazines   are   literature? 

All   I   have   to  do   is  this? 
Rab   Ryan    sometimes   wears   his 

pajamas  to  breakfast. 
 o  

ME\LS. 

\ an epicurean I prnfress to bo 
mal of anyone who has had 

the chance of eating such wonderful 
meala aj I have. I have been a 
regular patron of the master cookery 
of the T. C. U. cuisine for several 
moons, and never in all my world- 
wide travels have I ever encoun- 
tered such a satiation for a great 
appetite as  I have  found  here. 

I tell you, folks, that those un- 
lucky beings who have never par- 
taken of choice morsels fn«n our 
own profitcra have missed the best 
part  of  life. 

Bl -nils, pies, and great big 
chocolate cakes just like mother 
used to make can be found on the 
table at nearly every meal. Chicken, 
fried and -erved wilh the best 
milk gravy, is served at such reg- 
ular intervals that it is never tired 
of. And that's not all. It would 
take many reams of the best paper 

ii be found in all England to write 
upon the great variety of foods 
thai   W6  are   given. 

I have been tempted many times 
to flunk my courses so that I might, 
remain here just a bit longer in 
Older that I might once again en- 
joy with my fellows the ever beau- 
tiful  meals. 

There  is  food  for thought in this, 
my    brothers.      Think    it    over,    and 

e if we can't all hang around 
a   year  or two  longer. 

Porter—Carry    your   bag,   boss? 
Never bus' a   bottle  yet.—Gargoyle. 

 O  0 o  

Jass—Is  that ■  deviled   bam   sand- 
wich? 

Axe—It must be.   it  taitei likell, 
 o  0 0  

My idea of an easy job is pork in- 
spector In Jerusalem, 

Latest  Sonjj  Hits 

RIALTO SONG SHOP 
liOT-ll Main St. Ft. Worth 

DR. HENRY SPERO 
OPTOMETRIST 

Eyes scientifically tested. We Hi 
your ryes correctly. Our service 
takes in evt py branch of optical 
science. 

SAVE YOUR EYES 
fi()7 Main Street 

Rialto Theatre Block 
Tel. L. 7!)70 , 

Walkers Bitf Dandy 
Bread / 

Made   With   Milk. 

At   Your  Grocery '   I 

Mill   'I'll   lllNNH'iri   !1 

an Minn Plllill inline 

PANGBURN'S 
..MANUFACTURERS.. 

"Pure Food" 
Ice Cream 

"Better" 
Candies 

1301-03-05-07 WEST SEVENTH STREET 

For I   Worth, Texas 

E. T. Renfro Co., Druggist 
REXALL STORE 

IIM»»l'""l'"" HHffflU ""'KI'H'I'III "I 

Houston at Ninth Lamar 81 

WHITMAN. KING and ELMO CANDIES. IMP PERFUMES 

CIGARS, CIGARETTES and SODA  ' 
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. IN CAGE CONTEST 

■ ...    WITH AUSTIN 
(Continued Krom Page One») 

Canadian   looks   better   in   each  con- 
test. 

Captain  Dutch  Meyer, played  as a 
captain  Bhould and  led  the  fight all 

ai upon the atudent body, whose 
opinion, like public opinion, is nil 
powerful in its sphere. Standards 
imposed by a higher authority rare- 
ly become a psirt of man's moral 
COMcioani I. The standards of his 
pens are the determining factor. 
Then the only remedy, the only way 
to make the honor system practical) 
is to educate our young people to 
the   ric;ht  sense   of  honor. 

In    the    average    man    education 
forms  his  prejudices  as  well  as   his 

the   way.     The   little   fellow   seem"   hrnad-mindedness.      Education     may 
a bit off on the basket lately, but 
he ought to run true to font again 
loon. 

WllcoZ, forward for the Kanga- 
roos, played a hard game and looped 
scveial  difficult   goal*. 

Referee Sears allowed the players 
to   battle   at   will,   which   might   be 

be in the wrong direction. If that 
has been the case, the only weapon 
with which to combat it is right 

eion. Thus we come to the 
logical conclusion that the only 
thing the matter with the honor 
system is that in its application 
w<   preitlppoae a  sense of honor con 

DR. LORD SPEAKS 
E e ». 

IN MEETING 

I.oovern,   forward - 
Adams,  forward   . 
(arson,   forward   ... 
Waller,   forward 
Cantrell,    (enter 
Meyer,   guard 

0 0 0 

1 I M 
0    0 0 

0    0 0 

i   i B 
II 0 Bishop,   guard   . 0 

Totals -     14    8 87 
U'STIN COTJLEGE. 

Wilcox,   forward .              ^28 
Pupuy,   forward . 1    (I    4 
Steven*,    forward Oil 
Stewart,    center 1    0    'J 
Morgan,   guard II    0    0 
Mozingo,    guard II    0    0 
Miller,   guard 1    0    2 

(Continued from Page 1> 
own country, America, is the biggest 
land of real opportunity, If yvu 
were to tour the world you could 
realize this. For instance, when I 
went back to Canada, after an ab- 
sence of many years, 1 couldn't far- 
bear taking my hat off to heir. 
There is more opportunity in Ametr- 
ica, so see it first. The country 
is unsurpassed for scenery. In New 
York State alone the lakes, trees, 
and highways nre unbeatable. Ajid 
in the great Northwest it is posi- 
tively wonderful. In Salt Lake 
City, Utah, you sec the great Mor- 
mon temple, which no Gentile lias 
ever entered. Close by, one of the 
greatest tabernacles In the world 
seats oO.OOO people, but it is pos- 
sible  to  hear  a   pin  drop  any   pl.ve 

BLAND    ROBERTS    SPEAKS   " il 

TO   C \BINETS "Another     great      sight      hi     the 
!' Suez  Canal, 90  miles  long and  wide 
enough    to    accommodate    three    or 
four   great   ships.     During   the   grvat 

r . war   this   canal   was   guarded   every 
81 Movement    of    America.      He    came   foot   of   the  way   by  thr   English,   to 

! here  under   the   auspices  of   the  col- : keep   the   Germans   from   blowing   II 

PUGB AND BENDER 

the   reason,   partly,   for   Austin   Col- . trary  to  that   foatertd  by  the  train- 
ing  unnecessary   roughness. ; ,„,.   ir,    t|H.    secondary   schools,   and 

Score and line-up for the game I     i tnat   (he   remedy   is   to   educate   the 

'■ *-• U. ident  to   an   understanding   of   the 
1- g.H.I'ts.I'f,   trl]p   honor   upon   which   the 

'■'   of   the   honor  system  depends. 

1    lege  Y.  M. C. A. 

Totals     . 
Referee,   Sears. 

7 3 17 10 

HONOR VS. THE HONOR 
SYSTEM. 

■      {"* 
My VS. Ward Curtis. 

What is the matter with the 
honor system? Asked this question, 
many would look surprised and an- 
swer. "Why, I don't know. What 
is the matter?" To moat of us the 
honor system is the ideal govern- 
ment. When we fail in its applica- 
tion,   we    become    discouraged,   dis- 

Mr. Roberts is a graduate of Van- 
derbilt University and is giving his 
life to create more interest among 
lollege students in religious work. 
He I.as as his goal the converting of 
students to mission and volunteer 
work. 

While here be spoke to the Y. 
If. and V. W. Cabinets and the 
Student Volunteer Hand. He also 
held several personal conferences 
wi;h   those   interested. 

Mr. Roberts is a man of unique 
personality, and his success is as- 
sured. 

up. 
"In conclusion, let me add, 'Take 

a   trip.'" 
This was the very best talk the 

Add-Rans ever heard, and we are 
deeply indebted to Pr. Lord. With 
a word from Mr. Elliott on his trip 
to Europe, the meeting adjourned.— 
Add-Ran Reporter. 

"JAZZ." 

You   know,   a   number   of   sages, 
In   bygone   ages, 
Have,    with    judgment    most    sound, 
Tried to decide just what it was 

(Tilted, ard are t»mpted to give it : That made the world go round. 
up,   forgetting   that   we   can   not,  by   Some   said   the   blooniin'   thing   was 

PairacDnrf 
Misses Christine Moore and Ber- 

nice Anderson paid a visit to old 
friends here last week-end as the 
guests of Chowning Moore and Lu- 
cile   Massie. 

They are coining.' Who are com- 
ing? Why, the Walll Walla Hot 
i h |  , 

Opportunities to hear comedians 
like these come but enco to every 
man. It is with the greatest of 
luck that T. C. U. has been able to 
make   an   engagement   with   them. 

Who   are    the    Walla    Walla    Hoi 
'.'     Those   inimitable  prophets  of 

the  Gnat  Hod   Fun,  Mr. Jimmy  Ben- 
ler  and   Puge   I i 

.Start saving your shekels now. 
folks, for it will take exactly one 
iron man to take the sweel young 
thing and yourself to witness their 
exploitations    of   tomfoolery. 

You cant afford to miss seeing 
Mi. Bender, once joker to the preai> 
dent of the United States, in the 
role of Volstead, king of all come- 
dians. Mr. Cross will take the part 
of  Hamlet's soliloquy. 

It will be one hilarious time from 
start to finish. So all you "one- 
round boys" start digging down in 
your   jeans   for   that   erstwhile   simo- 
leoti. 

Flivver—What's th   moat you ever 
got   out  of   your   car? 

THtto—I think seven times in one 
mile was my record.—Orange Peel. 

 o o o  
Nigh- Owl—Set the alarm for 

two,   will   you? 
Roomie—You and who else?— 

Widow, 
 O   O   O 1 

Sweet   Daddy. 
Oh,   her   name   was   Irene 

And   she   wore   crepe   i^c   chine, 
You   could  see   more  Irene 

Thai,  you could crepe do  chine. 

In the   Dorm". 

Ogan—"Hey, Pish—telephone!" 
Largen    < sleepy    voice j—"I   ain't 

'ipecting no call." 
 O  0   o  

lie (at pour. of gun)—Shoot, 
pleasi ; I wear Paris garters; no 
metal can touch me.—W. and I.. 

Mink. 

 0  0  0  

Mike—He kissed her where she 
stood, 

Ike—Huh. musta been a soul kiss. 
— Pitt   Panther. 

—i—Q o o  

Our idea of the height of imag- 
ination is to stick a lighted candle 
ill your mouth, jump off the l'\ fi 
M. Bank building and imagine you 
are Halley's comet. 

Our lit 'lice bad 

A   meeting,   and ( 

Each  member thereof 

Was thereat. 
The   meeting  started 

MH  timi   and 
The busineas went  off 
Without  delay. 
It  was  unanimously   V0 
To tax each  man and 
The   sum   should   0( 
Two-fifty. 
The trea   iri t ai i  i 

[ect,   and 
Ea ii   meml er   paid 
On  the  spot, the  full  amount, 

•   a   murmur, 
That    this   was   t ill" 
Surprised   me,   and i 
It   was   not. 1    'S. 
I    was   dreaming. 

a simple change of system of gov- 
ernment, alter with the same ease 
and Immediacy man's habits and 
thoughts. 

love, 
Some   said   a   power   from   heaven 

above. 
Now.   I   am   neither   wise   nor  bright, 

All   government,   as    well    as   all   But everybody  has a right 
change, is evolutionary in charac 
ter. It must be remembered that 
revolution changes the letter of the 
law, evolution the spirit. Thus, in 
the transition from high school to 
college, we find the student, trained 
under the old system of constant 
suspicion and Supervision, coming 
abruptly to an entirely different 
form of government. To be frank, 
he has come from under a system 
of   school   government   that   fostered 

His   own   ideas   to   proclaim,      | 
So  I ask  leave   to do the same. 
So,   without   any   more   delay. 
I   tell  you  now,   it's  this  a-way: 
Since   tint*   began,   I   can   truthfully 

state, 
People  have   loved  to syncopate. 
Cleopatra jaased aloeg the Nile 
And   shimmied    in   a   queenly   style. 
It's   found   in   every   land  and   nation, 
What   makes    the    world   go    'round 

is   syncopation. 
a  false  sense of honor.     It   has been    Without  our jazz  we couldn't   dance. 
made a point of honor, not only to 
disregard or ignore, but to cloak 
the   various  forms   of  cheating   that 

jazz,   Gosh!    What    a Without    our 
chance 

They'd   have  to  throw  our jazz away 
come   under   his   onservation.     Man What  would we do without  it, pray? 
is       essentially       honorable,       even And   now  I'll   sing  a  little   song, 
though   his   loyalty   may   be   to    a To    show    how    jazz    helps    things 
false   conception   of   honor. along. i 

This   mistaken   concept   is   the   re- •    e    • 
suit of  the   student's  training  in  the My big sister Flo. my big sister  Flo. 
secondary    schools,   where    it    is   al- She   once   had   a   beau,   but   he   was 

Elizabeth Kinder had as her 
week-end guest last week Miss Mar- 
garet   Sturges   of   Weatherford. 

Lorraine Sherley is visiting her 
many friends in school this week 
She will soon leave for a year's 
trip   abroad. 

Elizabeth   Bishop  spent   last   week- 
end   in   Piano, .    ,  erfhtig 

Mary Leslie White enjoyed a 
pleasant visit to her home in Mc- 
Kinney this  week-end. 

Elizabeth Kinder  spent   the  week- 
end  with  friends   in   the  eitv. 

YOU'LL NEED A 

CORONA 
/Tie Personal Writing Machine 

A student who has no type- 
writer is badly handicapped 
these days. Notes, themes, 
theses, all must be typewrit- 
ten   to   bring   the   best   marks. 

Corona's patented folding 
feature makes possible all the 
advantages of B big typewriter 
In this wonderfully convenient 
little 6'- pound machine. 
S.'i.OO   a   month   will   buy   one. 

Typewriter Supply 
Company 

'Phone   us! 
802 Main St. Near 7lh St. 

I 

SALP: OF FINE SILK 
STOCKINGS 

One of the Bmartesl money-saving events women have 
had in several years.   Pure Silk Stockings, black, brown, 
navy and white, good >:'>.:>'i Bellers, for 12.25 

$2.00 Silk Hose .$1.00 
Women's  Chiffon  Silk   Hose,  with   heavy   stripes;   In-own, 
black and white; full line of sizes; $2 quality; pair, 11.00. 

$1.00 Tiber Hose 59c 
Women's  Silk   Fiber  Hose,   a   good   si.on   quality;   drop 
stitch; white, brown and black; on stile at, the pair, 59c 

$1.25 Lisle Hose 59c 
Women's Plain Black Lightweight Lisle Hose; the case will 
.sell quickly; all sizes; while they last ; pair. 59e. 

$5.00 Silk Hose $3.25 
Beautiful Pure Silk Chiffon Stockings, brown, gray, black. 
putty and white; superb $5 sellers; sal >., the fair. s'-',.2'>. 

$6.00 Silk Hose $4.25 
Charming  quality  Silk   Lace  Chiffon   Stockings,   black, 
brown and navy blue; $6 to $7.50 va tir, 14.25. 

$4.50 Silk Hose 82.75 
Exquisite $4.50 quality Pure Silk Stocking   . black, brown 
and navy blue: wonderful quality; pair, only sj.75. 

W?/p. $ltf£Un</J^ 

Many    friends     are     hoping     for 
the    rapid    recovery   of    Kuth    Wig-' 
ginr.  who  became   ill   last   week.   She ' 
is   now   at   her   home   in   Grapevine. 

most as firmly established in his 
mind as two times two are four. 
Thus a false standard is brought 
to the college and there applied to 
the honor system. When his early 
training clashes with this ideal, 
can we expect the student to aban- 
don immediately the conceptions in- 
culcated throughout those early 
years?      No.     But   we   may   assume 

too   slow, 

So    she    said,    "Good-bye;    honey, 
you're   much   too   shy, 

And   1  guess  you  must go. 
So   away    he   went,   and   his   nights 

he  spent 
In   a   cabaret;    heard   a   jazz   band 

Play. .   .   :«*. 
Now   he's   back   with   Flo,   and   -h~ 

knows   that  he's not   too  slow. 
that   the   college   training  will   force   Melodious   jazz,   that   is   the   reason, 
him   to   give   up   his   false   sense   of Melodious   jazz,   it   is   so   pleasin 

You   must    be   careful   while   you're honor, and so it would if it were 
not for an external force which 
hinders the acceptance of the new 
theory of honor. The average col- 
lege student is immature, and cer- 
tain    forces    that    to     the     mature 
might   not   loom   so   large,   influonf ? k Hut    I    want    to   jazz   it 
greatly the younger students. In 
short, so deeply ingrained is thi.i t But 
false sense of honor, that any who 
revolt against it become ostracized 
from the social activities of the 
college. Unfair as this seems, it is 
not for us to criticize. To the stu- 
dent, it is only carrying out the 
misconceived idea gained in his earlier 
years. Thus the honor system is 
not at fault if its practice does not 
bring those results which are ex- 
pected. The fault lies not only in 
the student body, but in all who ig- 
nore the fundamental law of edu« 
cation. 

The student coming to the college 
has been taught the wrong thing. 
If he came believing two times two 
to be fice, it would be found nec- 
essary to detect and con-eet that 
misapprehension and to teach him 
that two times two are four. Like- 
wise, the misapprehension about 
honor must be corrected by teach- 
ing the true honor. This duty de- 
volves   net   so   much   upon   the   fac- 

Soft. 
Whatever   troubles   Adam   had, 

No   man   in   days   of  yore. 
Could say, when  he had told a joke, 

ulty nor upon the individual student, J    "I've heard that one before." 

jazzing   'bout, 

For   the   jazz   is   gonna   get   you   if 
you  don't   watch  out. 

Whatever   it   has   that   gets   me   go- 
ing   I   just   can't   understand. 

T. C. U. students are sorry to 
hear of the severe illness of Frank 
Council], student and gentleman. lie 
was operated on and his tonsils re- 
moved. They became infected and 
he is now seriously ill. He has 
been removed to his home in Win- 
dom. It is feared very much thai 
he will not be able to be in T. C. 
U. again this year. He is a friend 
whom  all will  miss. 
 o  

(If all  the pests that walk the street, 
I'd  like  to land  a  blow 

Upon   the   silly   goof   that   says. 
"Hello,   Bill,   whaddye   know.'' 

'•Have   you  been   gyming.   Bertie?" 
"Vcth;   and   getting  strong.   Cawnt 

roll      a      cigawette      now      without 
bweaking   the   papnh."—Penn   Punch 
Bowl. 

up   every 
time I get a chance, 

not   with   my   sister,   nor   my 
cousins    nor   my   aunts. 

I  don't  know what it has  in it, 
But   all  of  us   arc   jazzing   it, 
That   melodious   jazz.    BANG! 

I   thank  you. 

—Alexander,   'J4. 

 o  
Mable,   dear. -|Ff | 
When   I   asked   you   to 
Give  me your  lips, 
I  had  not   mean  to •   ( 
Keep  them   till ' » 
1  got  home ' 

To  a  wash-basin. 

Phone   I.amar  .ISTfi 

DR. T. M. HALL 
DENTIST 

in.ti;   West   Kth   Street 
Fort   Worth.  Tetas 

Springs Newest 
Wearing 
Apparel 

for the 
T. C. U. Girls 
Now Ready 

Sports Wear 
Suits, Coats 
Sweatees, Skirts 
and 
Street or 
Afternoon Wear 

AT   THE   PRICE   YOU 
CAN AFFORD TO PAY 

THE VOGUE 
."lOll-ll   Houston St. 

Peters Brothers 
913 Houston Street Phone  I.amar 6859 

WHERE WM   GET OFF THE CAR 

CREME SHINES NOW  10c        Hats (leaned and Blocked 

Gloves (leaned and Pressed        Suits (leaned and Pressed 

WE CATER TO T. (. 1. PATRONAGE 

—Showme. 

Jimmy—Didn't you see me down 
town   yesterday ?     I   saw   you   twice. 

Miriam—I never notice people in 
that condition. 

w'M'WiWttumi'itniiitwtmit, iiiimilillill 

Do You Know 
—that money saved is in reality stored ener- 

gy? 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 

<-i<u..mi,.l.einiiHMi!iii HiimuimiNjiii>iiiiiii>iiuiiiiHiit« >mntiiiimmih<iniii'iiti'in riixmi  

SERVICE QUALITY FAIR PRICE 

New  and  Old  Students  Welcome  to 

Ford's Store Cafe 
MEALS SERVED AT ALL TIMES 

OF THE DAY 

Wait   Here  for  Cars— .lust  North  of  Campus 

MOBEEY'S SANDWICH SHOP 

"SANDWICHES SUPREME" 

Sandwiches for the  Hungry  Co-Eds 

801 Houston Street ':   '. 


