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:_M ‘ E gift of a beautiful and expensive
statue of Will Rogers, made to Texas
Technological college by Dr. Amon G.
QOmﬁmﬁ of Fort Worth, in itself is some-
‘ thing for all friends of Texas Tech to
take pride in and to acclaim. But even
w\_wgowm,.ﬁrm gift can and should be hailed
®)as another expression of friendship for
stthe college, Lubbock and this section
con the part of one of the outstanding
icitizéns of this state.
ris_ Doctor Carter, publisher of the Fort
vie Worth Star-Telegram, long has been

" deeply interested in this area and in
'Texas Technological college. First cHair-

of the first honorary degree ever con-

ferred by the institution, Doctor Carter
. has not permitted severance of his of-
vlicial connection with Tech to cool his
2ardor for the college. If anything, his
Sinterest in Texas Tech has increased
rias the years have passed by and on
ernumerous occasions his good offices in
' Tech’s behalf have been immediately
“tendered whenever requested.

The Will Rogers statue, which wih
“‘have a place of honor on the Tech
1 campus,” will be, we hope, the first of

many such monuments which, in the
) future, shall recall the past of the West
.IT to the thousands of students who shall
exa seek knowledge on the campus. It is
ww. fitting, we think, that the first such
ry monument recalls a great Westerner
d gand an equally great American, the
¢®late Will Rogers, who rode our ranges
' before he became a national institution
gast and who continued to remember us and
day to visit with us at every opportunity,
e Véyven after he became world-famous.
¥ o Fitting it is, too, that the Rogers mem-
at t orial was made possible for Tech by
istr’ one of Mr. Rogers’ closest friends, who
.ﬁm also is one of Tech’s oldest and most use-
o. ful supporters.
d,! For all the students, faculty members
e and executives, present and past, of
)Hw: Texas Tech; for the countless friends
, B of Texas Tech in Lubbock and through-
hna out this broad empire of the West, The
-_mm Morning Avalanche expresses to Doctor
mp, Cdrter sincere thanks for his generous
G gift. Even more, we express to him the
is' deep appreciation of all concerned for
:ﬁ, his many years of service—official and
jis unofficial—to the college which lies at
nlour Western gates
' Doctor Carter, of course, desires the
statue to stand only as a memorial to
Will Rogers, and that it shall do. But
we think it fortunate that the monu-
ment also shall stand as a constant re-
minder to all who view it'of the friend-
ship, the generosity and the countless
good services to Tech and Texas of
Amon G. Carter, a top West Texan; a
top Texan and a top American.
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ANY men, including Presidentsy
. have lived to regret things said”in
lest. It remains to be seen whether
President Truman will rue his remark
about taking Congress for a ride with -
spurs presented him in Nebraska. Most
Congressmen are peculiarly lacking in
sense of humor about anything they
might construe as reflecting upon the
tongressional dignity. . ,
" The Presidential promise was alls the
more daring since it would invq
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(THE STORY: Patience Mond goes
to London three times a week to attend
dressmaking school.

It is the only
freedom allowed her by the two old-
fashioned aunts who have brought

her up and with “whom she lives in the
country. On the commuting train she
meets Paul Taylor, whe lives in a
neighboring village and who finds
himself attracted to the prim young
girl. They date secretly, fall in love.
The aunts find out, foree Patience to
promise not to see Paul again. Paul
wants her to tell them she’s going to
marry him. But Patience can’t do « it.
They quarrel. Sometime lIater on the
train from London, Patience sees
Paul with a flashy blonde. Returning
home heartbroken, she finds her aunts
in a state of great excitement. They
have a visitor. It. is Charlotte, the
long-lost twin sister . whom Patience
has not seen since they were child-

ren).
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..mv>§m2om gasped. It couldn’t
be possible. Charlotte! How
often during the years she'd been.
living with her aunts had she
thought how wonderful it would
be to have news' of her! :
“Hello, P#tience,” said _Char-
lotte. And" now the other”girl put
her arins round } and kissed
her! “Gosh, busfint all this ter-

#¥ibly m.Nmegm..... : Ty
s# She;#Hdd a soft, musical voice.
“a trace of an American ae- -

tent. She was warm and glowing
and affectionate. )

“You two must have so much
you want to talk.about,” said Miss
Alice. “Patience dear, would you
like to take Charlotte for a little .
walk before supper?” ’

“Yes, of course, You're staying,
aren’t you, Charlotte?”

“For tonight, yes.”

Miss Helen _ said: “I've  told -
Charlotte she must look upon this
house as her home.”

“You’re sweet, Aunt Helen,”
m.mE Charlotte impulsively. “I'd
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“And what happened? Were you
a star overnight?”
harlotte laughed. “Well, more
or less. Anyway, they gave me the
part When they sent the show out
on tour.” :
* * *
wkﬁ.ﬂng‘u drew a deep breath.
“You and me. Twins! To think
our lives have been so utterly dif-
ferent. But how did you ever
manage to find us?”

“It took a little doing. It wagz
something that I always promised
myself I'd do just as soon as I
got back to England. You see, I
had a little Bible of Mother’s. It

had ‘her maiden name and the.

tddress where they all used to
live when they were girls at home
with their parents. I went down
to that address yesterday and was
put ‘on to some old woman wh-
told me the aunts had left a long
while’ ago. and gone to live at a
place called High Ditch; not far
from Bishops Stortford.”
Patience couldn’t speak for a

moment. Her heart was too fuil.
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She'd forgotten
moments how
about Paul.

Charlotte loo’
tionately. “Now
each other, we’l
together. We'll ¢
just as soon as
We might eve;
want to get s
there.”

Patience caug)
to Paris!

“Oh, Charlot
let me. Aunt Hel
horrified.”

Charlotte look
speaking. Patier
was a completel
her.

She thought, v
pity and irritatic
was a blessing it
had happened o
grew much older
tainly needed to
her!
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“certainly are wondeful, we
human beings.
Look at all the things we have
done.
Look at the marvelous inven
and discoveries we have

Telephone, electric light, radio,
automobile, television, and hun-
dreds more, oo numerous to mén-
tion,

There is no end 10 our ingenui

Béfore me on
is a vase with
my wife picked

There is Fren:
purple. There
lilac of—well,
There is white 1i

Theére is a re

* low tulip and
with yellow cen
There are otk

m alg



