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E D I T O R I A L

J
UST a few words abou t som ething in which m ost of us, 
sad to  say, are lacking— a sense of appreciation. I t  j s  a 
tra it  o f the Am ericans, I  th ink, to  take w hat they  get 

for granted w ithout ano ther though t; and we Am ericans, a t 
present, seem to be g e tting  m ere than  o u r share of the m aterial 
goods of th is world. Abroad we have the repu ta tion  of 
being a coun try  full of millionaires. A lthough this, of course, 
is untrue, we are whirling so fast in the m aelstrom  of every
day affairs, we are all so engrossed in m aking money, th a t  
we are fast losing in terest in everyone bu t ourselves. Our 
sense of appreciation has gone.

O ur ancestors, for instance, if  suddenly presented w ith  a 
radio through which they m ight h ear concerts from all parts  
of the world, a telephone w ith which they  m ight talk  to their 
friends across the A tlantic, or an  aeroplane in which they 
m ight m ake one hundred and tw enty  miles in an hour, would 
fall upon their knees in awe and reverence. B u t after tw enty  
years of such miracles our m inds have begun to take such 
things for g ran ted ; we would scarcely lift an  eyebrow, if a 
means were somehow afforded us of spending the week-end 
on the p lanet of M ars.

I f  we ever expect to appreciate our blessings in la te r life, 
we shall have to begin appreciating here and now. Few of us 
ever stop to  th ink  w hat school, particu larly  M iss F ine’s, 
m eans to us. Thousands of boys and girls, of our age, have 
had to stop  their education before they  reached High School. 
N early as m any have never gone to  school a t all, and, if  we 
are n o t careful, some of these boys and girls, in spite o f their 
lack o f advantages, are going to come ou t ahead of us who 
have more education. W hereas they  s ta r t  a t  the  bottom  of 
the ladder determ ined to reach the top, we are s ta rtin g  a t  
the top and taking i t  for granted we are going to s tay  there. 
I f  we d o n 't stop and th ink once in  a while, and take stock of 
our blessings, if  we don’t keep our eyes and ears open, and 
get all we can out of our education, some day we are going to 
wake up  with a crash, and find we m ust s ta r t  all over again. 
To climb the ladder, a fter having  been a t  the top, will be



far h a rd e r th an  to s ta r t a t the  bottom  w ith  noth ing  save a 
burn ing  am bition. So le t's  begin now to appreciate our 
advantages and m ake the m ost of our opportunities.

D o r is  J o h n s o n , '2 7 .

Imagination
A shadowy glim m er of m ist-light.
Sw ept from a  veiled horizon,
A w raith , a wisp of vague musing.
G rey  b u t in tense w ith  greyness.
Cradles the ea rth  in  a cobweb.
In  a frail, silken m eshwork of greyness,
Snares every though t of each m ortal 
In  a delicate n e t o f pure  Fancy.

D o r o t h e a  P e r k in s , '2 8 .



Abraham Lincoln

TH E R E  was once a boy who wrote an essay on Patrick  
H enry. I t  ran  thus: "P a tr ic k  H enry was a lazy boy. 
H e grew up to  be a lazy m an. H e m arried a wom an 

older than  himself, and he said, ‘Give me liberty or give me 
death .” '

This is a tru ly  excellent essay. H ere are all the in teresting 
facts w ith no unnecessary words; here are no dry  dates to con
fuse the reader. I t  is a model of brevity  and terse expression.

B u t in th is essay on A braham  Lincoln which I am  being 
im pudent enough to  write I in tend to go even farther; I shall 
omit all facts, except the one m ost im portan t fact of all— his 
personality.

For aside from  the wisdom c f the sta tesm an and the m ag
netic vigor of the leader, the simple h um an ity  of Lincoln was 
enough to crown him  w ith greatness. Genius, psychologists 
say, is not h ered ita ry ; it is a sport, a freak, or, according to 
la te r voices, the result of peculiar train ing and environm ent. 
The H indus explain it more happily ; they call a m an of gen
ius an "o ld  so u l" ; one th a t has passed through m any incarna
tions. L incoln was an old soul, the p roduct of centuries.

He was renow ned for his ugliness; really, his face was one 
of g reat beauty , the greater because i t  was no t dependent on 
the flesh, b u t was only translated  by it. H e was a m an th a t 
women loved. T he head like a worn crag; the steady jaw , 
the firm lips, the sad, sad eyes------

“ All th a t is lonely, and is b eau tifu l."

He was a m any-sided character, th is g ian t w ith the head 
of a sta tesm an, the fram e and jaw  of a m an of action, the 
eyes of a poet, the m outh  of a lover. And w ith all the hum an 
contacts of his man-loving life, a lonely figure. B u t it was the 
loneliness of greatness; the loneliness of a high pine th a t dares 
to grow on heights above the world.

B u t w ith  all his rugged magnificence, he was the kind of 
person who is com fortable to be w ith; whose presence is like 
a strong encircling arm  to ward off evil; a restful person. 
T h a t was because he was hum ble, and his soul was full of 
" th e  p ity  of the snow th a t hides all scars ."



"And when he fell in whirlwind, he went down 
As when a lordly cedar, green with boughs.
Goes down with a great shout upon the hills,
And leaves a lonesome place against the sky."

* * * * *

T o those who th ink  the life of L incoln should be told w ith 
dates and definitions, let me recommend the encyclopedia. 
F o r those who love him , his strength  and loveliness is a 
s teady  light th a t  all m ay see who see his face.

D o r o t h e a  M a t t h e w s ,  ’21.

Abraham  Lincoln

IN  A small, log cabin in K entucky on F ebruary  the tw elfth, 
1809, A braham  Lincoln was born. I t  was a very hum ble 
beginning for a m an who was destined to be the Presi

dent of our C ountry , b u t Lincoln w as descended from a long 
line of pioneers, and, true to his race, he also was to  be a 

pioneer— not, like his forefathers, a pioneer in to  the plain 
and wilderness, b u t one of an  even braver and nobler sort, 
"w ith  malice tow ard none, w ith charity  for all, w ith firmness 
in the right as God gave him to see the r ig h t,”  leading the 
Am erican people through struggle and strife to peace and 
freedom and un ity .

From  an early age Lincoln possessed patience and cour
age, which enabled him to succeed in spite of m any d isadvan
tages. H e had little  opportun ity  to  go to school, bu t, by 
reading everything available, he acquired knowledge of m any 
diverse subjects, and he was called upon to  exercise this 
knowledge in his rem arkable rise from boatm an to  store
keeper to postm aster to depu ty  to m em ber o f legislature to 
law yer to congressman to the President of the U nited S tates!

I t  was while he was a law yer th a t his ability  to  m ake s tir
ring speeches developed, and afterw ards it w as m anifested in 
such political literatu re  as the Address a t  G ettysburg , the 
E m ancipation  Proclam ation, and his Second Inaugura l Ad
dress. I t  would be hard  to  find anything in all lite ra tu re  to 
excel the sim plicity and beau ty  of those speeches.

W hen Lincoln took up the office of P resident he accepted



unhesitatingly  the g reat responsibility th ru s t upon him , 
H e did his best to avert the Civil W ar th a t was impending, 
b u t when the Confederates openly defied him  by firing upon 
F o rt Sum ter, he called the m en of the N o rth  to arm s and. 
w ith  m atchless wisdom and strength , m et the four-years’ 
w ar th a t ensued. I t  was a b itte r  struggle and the tide of 
b a ttle  ebbed and flowed. D uring  this tim e Lincoln had to  
p u t up w ith  poor generals, endure the criticism  of even some 
o f the m em bers of his own p arty , and strive to em ancipate 
the slaves. A t one tim e E ngland th reatened  to jo in  sides 
w ith  the South . All these difficulties Lincoln encountered 
cheerfully and w ith uncom plaining though t and labor. 
Finally, Fortune took a definite tu rn  in his favor. H e 
succeeded in freeing the  slaves, and a few m onths later, on 
the third of July, 1863, the B attle  of G ettysburg  was won. 
T hereafter the N orthern  Arm y under G eneral G ran t gained 
slowly b u t surely. T he w ar came to its final close on the 
n in th  o f April, 1865.

Lincoln had been reelected for a second term . On the 
m orning of the fourteen th  of April he earnestly  discussed w ith 
his cabinet his aim  to  restore the  Union and bring about a 
feeling o f good will betw een the N orth  and the South. The 
rest of the day he spen t quietly  in suprem e happiness w ith 
his family. T h a t evening the President, w ith  M rs. Lincoln 
and  some friends, w ent to  the theatre .

Suddenly, while the p lay was progressing, a shot rang out. 
A m an leaped from  the P resident’s box to  the stage, shouted 
“ Sic Sem per T y ran n is!”  and fled. A few hours la te r  the 
President was dead.

A braham  Lincoln was a pioneer. As a pioneer he died. 
H is m urderer, instead of being a savage of the forest, was 
th a t far more cruel thing, a savage of civilization.

P egg y  C o o k , ’27.

For a Negro
I sing th is short song for a m an I know.

One who is grave and proud and s tra ig h t of back;
Because I looked and saw his steady  eyes

One day  when someone spurned him , being black.
D o r o t h e a  M a t t h e w s , ’27.



Modern Cleopatra

LE IS U R E L Y  C leopatra, as her m aid finished waving the 
last strand  o f golden-red hair, threw  aside the College 
H um or she was reading and stre tched , yaw ning. This 

afternoon she was to sail up  to  New H aven on the Fall R iver 
Line for the Princeton-Y ale football game th a t  was being 
played tomorrow, a lthough her m ain purpose in going was 
to see the a ttrac tiv e  Yale cap ta in  abou t whom she had  heard 
so m uch. She hoped he would live up  to his repu tation , for 
Princeton had been dead lately ; she had a ttached  all the 
good-looking football players already and was desperately 
tired of them  all. She was w aiting until the hockey and 
basketball season for new m aterial. M eanwhile------

C leopatra, in a vivid orange h a t and surrounded by  raccoon 
coats, was on the field of ba ttle . She had seen the enem y 
and he was— going to be—hers. Only half-consciously 
replying to the bevy of rem arks abou t her, she was m entally 
sum m ing him  up— “ tall, th an k  heavens, no t husky-looking— 
erratic  player— . ”  Surprising all by  her unusual in terest 
(supposedly in the game), she picked up  a pa ir of field glasses 
to  exam ine m inutely  his long green eyes, s tra igh t nose, and 
sophisticated m outh. Sophisticated— ? Well, she would 
show him  w hat th a t  was a t  the dance tonight.

A sigh of relief audibly sw ept the ball-room floor. U p to 
this m inute, the m ost a ttrac tiv e  girls had been dancing only 
w ith their escorts, b u t a t  last th a t  “ c rea tu re”  was leaving, 
although taking M ark  A ntony w ith her. She would pick 
the big catch  of the evening.

Outside, in a yellow M ercedes roadster, the pair in question 
were, in accordance w ith C leopatra 's  tactics, discussing 
A ntony. C leopatra herself, idly dropping her pearls, which 
had been broken in the m ad rush of the stags for dances, 
one by one into T ony’s half-em ptied flask, was thinking 
desperately, “ Oh, I  can ju s t feel m yself falling for him  by 
inches— and it’s h a lf  the b a ttle  n o t to fa ll.” H ow ever, she 
was consoled by  the thought of his evident adm iration  for 
her which his a ttem pting  to  h a lf  conceal m ade all the  m ere 
obvious.

The next week was the last game of the season. C leo



p a tra  had stayed  up  ju s t to  see A ntony play (although she 
told each m em ber o f the  team  separately  th a t he him self was 
the a ttrac tio n ). They were confident of winning, for the 
team  had n o t been scored on once, no t even by  Princeton, 
and did not they, this time, have Cleo as an  inspiration?

A t last the game was on. . - • Somehow the opponents had 
got possession of the ball; they were running down the field 
w ith  it!  T he  Yale grandstand yelled wildly; w hat was the 
m atte r?  As in a daze, the Yale team  m ade feeble a ttem p ts  
to block the enem y, b u t were sw ept aside. T heir hearts 
were no t in their work— they were in the grandstand with 
a bright blue h a t. The score rose appallingly; the game ended 
forty-eight to nothing! ! !

D iscouraged and despondent, the Yale captain , speaking 
to no one, hurried  home and locked him self up in his room. 
Wild rum ors spread around— he had com m itted suicide! ! !

C leopatra had gone back to her hotel to dress for dinner, 
and passing a group of students on her way through the 
lobby, she heard one of them , awed, repeat the rum or. She 
became fran tic , and, flying up to her room, she seized her 
da in ty  snake-skinned revolver. Pressing i t  d ram atically  
to her breast, she closed her eyes, softly m urm ured, “ A n to n y ,”  
and, pulling the trigger, fell in a dead fain t.

W hen the doctor arrived, he pronounced it a nervous 
breakdown from too m any parties and undue excitem ent, 
and ordered her to Europe for a rest. Ordered her corpse, are
you thinking? N o, for fo rtunately  the revolver wasn’t
loaded! ! ! ! K a t h e r in e  T . M a n n in g , ’28.

The Woodpecker
His breast is speckled white and black,
W ith stripes around his wings and back;
His th ro a t is gray, and on his head 
He wears a p retty  cap o f red.
Am ong the leaves you see him  fly 
To our big m aple standing  by;
T hen, holding by his little  toes,
T ap-tap -tapp ing  so he goes,
Searching up and down the tree 
In hopes to find a worm for tea.

M a r g a r e t  M y e r s , In t. I .



The Ash Tray

A N D  to  th ink  I have descended to  this! I , who for 
m any centuries was the bright splendid arm our of 
S ir George K ennedy, a noble knight of the Lion- 

H earted ’s tra in .
I  was m ade for m y owner to w ear on the C rusade to the 

H oly L and. H e was a very noble and courageous knight, 
high in the favor c f  K ing R ichard, and the courtier of a cer
tain  lady of noble birth . He was also the head of one of the 
noblest divisions on the Crusade.

W hen he returned  to  E ngland w ith m any honors, he asked 
L ady  Beatrice C lyde, the lady o f his desires, to m arry  him. 
She said she would, if  he won a coming tournam ent against 
a very  powerful knight.

The day  o f the tournam ent m y owner donned me and 
m ounted on his g ian t charger, Shaitan , rode forth. How 
every one cheered! M y owner won the tou rnam en t and 
m y lad y ’s hand. W hat a joyful day th a t was!

I finally becam e old and ru sty ; m y m aster bought a new 
su it, b u t he had me placed in  the corner of the g rea t hall 
because I had, he explained to questioners, helped him  to 
w in L ady  Beatrice, m any battles and honors.

There I saw the generations of Kennedys come and go. 
F inally  a M r. W estm acott bought me. I was taken  to  a far 
coun try  called America, where I was placed in his hom e in 
a s ta te  nam ed Virginia. H e was furnishing i t  in the early 
English sty le; th a t’s the reason he bought me, because I was 
an tique. Soon a fte r I was established in m y new' home, the 
C ivil W ar was declared—w h at a tim e th a t was!

F inally  I became so unsound th a t  M r. W estm acott sold 
me to a dealer o f antiques. H e in tu rn  sold me to a New 
York club. By th a t tim e m y helm et was gone and both  arm s 
alm ost ready to come off. I was stuck  in an  obscure corner 
and the club m en as they passed me w'ould carelessly throw  
their cigarette  stubs in m y insides and knock the ashes from 
their pipes on m y neck. T his is m y hum iliating end— such 
is life!

T h e r e s a  D e L o n g , '30 .



A Disastrous Appetite

IN  A certa in  sm all section in the sou theast of F rance 
there are some people who are as noted for their c rafti
ness and meanness, as the Gascons are for their boast

fulness. In  th is place an  old lady, a countess, was abou t to  
die. T he C ountess de Bergerac had a  very  large fortune to 

leave and no  one to  whom she could leave it. So she called 
in  an old m an, an acquaintance w ith  whom she had had  a 
slight quarrel a  few years ago. The Countess said th a t she 
wished to be friends with the m an and would leave her for
tune to  him , if he complied with her wishes. W hen she died 
she w'ould be buried in a  field near her house. I f  he lived 
for a yea r in a small stcne house built over her body, he should 
receive her m oney. H e could have all the food and com forts 
he w anted, b u t he m ust no t go out of the house. The m an, 
thinking it would be an easy way to get loads of money, 
thanked her and said he would do as she wished.

A few weeks la te r the Countess died, and the m an moved 
into his new house. As he w'ent in the doorway, which was 
very narrow , he noticed th a t the windows were iron-barred. 
Now this m an was very fond of eating  and loved good food. 
He received his food and everything he w anted in a basket 
a ttached  to  a rope, which ran to  the  servan ts’ house, no t 
very fa r away. And so he never saw anyone.

F or a few weeks he ate  heartily  all the food th a t was given 
him. T hen he began to get lonely. There was noth ing  to 
do and no one to see. The house was so quiet and still 
th a t he soon became depressed, b u t he thought of the money, 
which he was to receive, and he forgot his troubles. H ow 
ever, as the days passed in to  weeks, he was more uneasy than  
ever. One n igh t he thought th a t he saw' the Countess always 
standing  before him . T his continued for a few' nights and 
a t last, th inking th a t he could no longer stand th is trying 
s ituation , he rushed to the door to  go out. H e d idn’t  th ink  
of the m oney any more, he w anted to  get out. B u t alas! 
H e had grown so fa t from the rich food, th a t he could no t 
possibly squeeze through the narrow  doorway. F ran tic , 
he w ent back, determ ined n o t to e a t ano ther thing until he 
had grown thinner. H is dinner arrived, and, not being able



to  resist the tem pta tion  of such delightful food, he consumed 
It all. Things w ent on In th is way, un til finally, the strain  
having been too great, he collapsed and died.

Soon afterw ards ano ther and more recent will o f the C oun t
ess de B ergerac’s was found and she, knowing w hat would 
probably happen, had left all her money to  the S. P . C. A.

K a t h e r in e  H u l l , ’29.

Site nee
T he icy blasts of w inter have been stilled.

And y e t the m em ’ry of their coldness stays,
For, frozen in to  silence, chilled w ith  death .

And deadened joys of long-forgotten days.

T he trees stan d  g aun t and starved  w ith w in ter’s frost. 
L ifting th e ir hungry  arm s up  to the  sky,

W hich, d a rk ’ning, frowns upon the ice-bound world, 
Are frozen, even life seems like to die.

M a r io n  L in e a w e a v e r , ’29.



The Value of Time

PAST, P resent, F u ture! There are the three m an-m ade 
divisions of Time. B u t is th a t  accurate, is th a t  the 
real definition o f Time? Isn ’t  i t  more like a book, the 

F u tu re  being the p a rt th a t  is still to be read, but is there 
nevertheless? How ever, we are getting  in to  too deep a sub
ject, and, anyw ay, isn 't i t  how we spend our time th a t is 
really im portan t?  Ah, b u t how our ideas about this m a tte r  
differ!

G randm other shakes her gray pom padour and sighs as she 
spares a m om ent from  her endless needlework to look out a t 
little  K ate , having the tim e of her life doing a figure eight 
on the sm ooth ice of the little pond. And K ate  in her tu rn  
shakes the big pom-pom of her red tam -o’-shanter, as she 
looks a t  G randm other sitting  by the bay-window. G rand
m other thinks:

“ W hat a waste o f time! I 'm  up  to date  enough to believe 
in out-door sports b u t th a t child spends every m inute of the 
day on the pond, and gives none of her time to the sewing 
which proves so valuable later on !”

B u t little  K ate  is happy in her own way and thinks:
“ Poor G randm am a! W hen I ’m an old lady I ’m no t going 

to spend my tim e em broidering doilies when you can get such 
nice shiny ones w ith parro ts and duckies on them  a t W ana- 
m aker’s. A nyw ay, i t ’s such a waste of tim e!” And w ith 
th a t she takes a little  spin to dem onstrate in w hat m anner 
she is going to  spend her tim e, b u t unfortunate ly  ends up 
a t  the end of her spine.

M rs. B., whose picture is so often seen in the society page 
of the New York Tunes, sends little M icetta  away with her b reak
fast tray , and, settling her im portan t self more com fortably 
in the large, fluffy pillows c f the w alnut bed, picks up  the 
Sunday paper and glances over the front page.

“ M aida C lark, beautiful musical com edy star, scores great 
success in ‘Rose Leaves’.”

“ Pshaw, w hat a waste of tim e!” and M rs. B. passes over 
to the next colum n where the details of the m agnificent b an 
quet she had held the evening before are vividly if no t tru th 
fully, recorded.



Old Jim , while w aiting for the coal to  run  out of the coal 
truck, leans over from his seat to where a little  boy, m unch
ing a ruddy red apple and absorbed in a book, is sitting.

"W a tc h a  readin’, k id ?”  he asks.
" 'K id n a p p e d ',”  answers the  child laconically.
"A in ’t folks funny, though!”  Jim chuckles. "W h y , when 

I was your age I was a-choppin’ wood up th a r  in M ain e .” 
B u t receiving no answer, he s ta r ts  the engine, and wondering 
a t the queer ways of some people, he hurries back to  the 
boss.

And w hy should we criticize people ju s t because they do 
differently from us, and therefore consider it wrong? They 
are happy  in th eir own w ay and are enjoying and spending 
T im e according to their ow n standards. W ould they be happy  
in adopting  our ways? T hey a ren ’t we, nor are we they. 
I t  tickles our pride to  th ink  th a t they envy us, b u t do they? 
I ’m no t so sure.

M i m i  G ib b o n s , Intermediate IV .

Nature
T he m ountains in the distance 

Are as grand as they can be;
I th ink  they  are the grandest things 

T h a t ever I did see.

T he clouds up in  the p re tty  sky 
A ren 't always black and white;

T hey’re sometim es red and yellow,
And other colors b right.

Som etimes the trees are lovely green,
And som etim es red and brown;

And w inter gives them  for her gift 
A splendid erm ine gow n.

E l iz a b e t h  F ie l d , Intermediate, I .



A Christmas Carol
~TEA R the fortress of a little  Swiss village above Alt-

^  dorf are green meadows w ith  fragran t grass and fresh 
flowers. Shady nut-trees stand  here and there, and 

through the meadow rushes a foam ing brook th a t makes 
wild leaps over the rocks which lie in its  course.

A t the end of this village, where stands an old ivy-covered 
tower, a p a th  runs along by the brook-side. N ear a big 
nu t-tree  is a bridge over the dashing waters which rush down 
between the high m ountains. Here the steep p a th  leads to 
a small Swiss cottage and farth er up another small cottage 
and so on, un til you come to a very tiny  cottage among the 
rocks. Before the low door is a grassy sward where the 
goats are m ilked, and in the sum m er the door always stands 
open.

Here lived Joseph, the gatherer of wild hay, and Sarah, 
his tidy, industrious little  wife. They seldom left their tiny 
home except to  go to church, which they devoutly a ttended.

T heir boy was called B arty , and his little  sister, born soon 
after, was called Franzelie.

B u t the good Joseph died, leaving poor Sarah a widow 
w ith the two children for whom she m ust toil early and late. 
T heir scanty  clothing was always clean and neat. And 
B a rty  always prayed and helped his little  sister Farnzelie.

I t  was a cold au tum n and w inter came early. In N ovem 
ber the snow alm ost covered the small cottage. The chil
dren sa t in a corner by the stove while their m other busily 
kn itted . B a ity  was now seven and Franzelie five.

D eep sorrow and anxiety fdled the m other’s h eart; for if 
she could not earn enough by k n itting  and spinning, the 
little  fam ily m ust live on their goat’s milk, and how she 
wished to give them  a happy  Christm as!

Form erly she had sung a t  n ight, b u t now she was too 
oppressed to sing.

This n ight she sa t in silence, listening to the wind howling 
around the small cottage and alm ost blowing it to pieces. 
Franzelie was sound asleep, b u t B a rty ’s eyes were wide 
awake.

“ M o th e r ,”  he said, “ w hy do you never sing any m ore?”



"A las, dear boy, I c a n n o t."
"H av e  you  forgotten  the song? W ait, I will tell you  how 

it goes :

‘Now the shades of darkness 
Fall o’er land and sea;

F a th e r  g ran t th y  blessing,
M ay we rest in thee.’’’

H e sang it very clearly and sweetly. Suddenly a though t 
came to his m other.

" B a r ty ,"  she said, "p e rh ap s you can do som ething for 
me. Tom orrow I will teach you  to sing; then  on C hristm as 
E ve yo u  can  go to  the big houses, and m aybe they  will give 
you  bread—even n u ts ."

B arty  was so happy  he could not sleep the whole night. 
To th ink  he was going to help his m other!

N ext day he told his little  sister, and, when their m other 
heard  Franzelie sing, she was very  surprised and pleased. 
So every n igh t till C hristm as E ve they sang and learned 
songs.

On C hristm as Eve they  s ta r ted  down the steep p a th , two 
happy children w ith  th eir m other following behind. B u t 
when they entered the village there were so m any children 
singing around the rich houses, th a t their m other took them  
to  the big Inn . There she hid while the soft, clear voices of 
Franzelie and B arty  brought tidings of great joy  to the people 
of the Inn . Soon a very  kind face invited them  in. A fter 
being given nuts, candies, and good things, they joyfully ran  
and found their m other am ong the crowds around the Inn. 
N ever since the fa th e r’s dea th  had there been such m erri
m ent, and such a feast as they had  th a t n ight had  never been 
seen in  the small co ttage before. N or did the co ttage ever 
ring m ore joyfully  w ith thanks to God.

L i l y  L a m b e r t ,  I ntermediaie I I .



K eys

TH E  early m orning sun smiled dow n on the palace gar
dens, and cast its  golden rays over the high stone walls, 
allowing the golden beams to  fall gently on masses of 

blooming color. In  the center o f the  garden, the royal 
foun ta in  gurgled and sparkled as i t  splashed its transparen t 
w aters on the gleaming alabaster of the sloping sides of the 
sm all pool surrounding it.

To the righ t of the fountain, seated upon the soft, green 
turf, and hidden from the view of the palace windows by a 
grove of dark , lofty  fir  trees, was a small boy. A fair-haired 
boy, w ith round childish knees bared to  the sun, and a w ist
ful smile playing abou t his small, grave face. J t  was the 
eight-year-old heir to  the throne of C arburch, the beloved 
young prince. H is face, still retaining its  round baby con
tours, was pensive. A lready his young m ind was filled w ith 
responsibility by thoughts of his d u ty  to  his kingdom. He 
would ride on a beautiful w hite charger a t  the head of his 
troops, in tim e of w ar; he would love his people and render 
them  un tiring  service, in tim es of peace.

B u t these thoughts were no t upperm ost in his m ind ju s t 
now, for he was busy wishing with all his lonely little  h eart 
for a baby bro ther or sister, preferably a sister, because girls 
were so p re tty  to look a t  and always though t the boys knew 
everything. H e would teach her to ride, and shoot w ith the 
bow, and he would p ro tect her from rough m en. Oh! it was 
so lonely here, w ith no one to play by the singing fountain 
w ith  him. God m ade playm ates for the birds caroling in the 
trees and for the butterflies flitting from flower to flower, and 
for the fishes playing tag  in the pool. Oh! please, God, m ake 
a p laym ate for a  lonely little  boy!

A jingling, musical sound disturbed his reverie as the 
M istress of the Palace Keys came around the bend in the 
p a th . T he little  prince jum ped up and ran to the little, 
grey-haired lady. He loved to take the bunch of keys, which 
dangled from  her w aist, keys of all shapes and sizes, and shake 
them  and hear th e ir m erry  jingle.

They walked slowly tow ards the palace, and on entering, 
Gregory was led im m ediately to the Queen’s p riva te  suite.



H is young  m other lay  w ith  a queer bundle by her side. He 
walked slowly to  the bedside and regarded the bundle inqu ir
ingly. I t  wriggled. T hen  the O ueen-m other tu rned  down 
the bundle’s w rappings and showed him  his baby  sister; 
Gregory smiled rad ian tly  through sudden tears.

F o r five, sho rt days the young heir knew such bliss and 
joy  and big bro therly  pride, as only a small, lonely h eart 
rew arded a t  last, can know. H e spent hours w atching the 
tiny  p ink  fingers of his new p laym ate curl and uncurl about 
the b lankets which enw rapped her. H e loved his baby 
sister w ith  all of his gentle, worshipping young heart, and 
planned g rea t things for her.

F ive days la te r one of the jingling keys opened a massive 
door and  the K eeper of the Keys, clothed in deep black and 
w ith tea r stains visible cn her kind, old face, led the prince 
in to  a d a rk  room, heavy w ith  the scent of lilies, which were 
massed abou t in a bower of white. Gregory gazed w ith eyes 
blinded by  ho t, painful tears on the beautiful, waxen face of 
the young queen, and covered w ith passionate, tearful kisses, 
the round baby cheeks o f the o ther still figure. Oh! Oh! It 
was surely a dream ! The keys had  opened this door; he knew 
now th a t  the keys did n o t alw ays open cn bright, cheerful 
rooms; the  little  “ lady of the k ey s’’ turned her head a t the 
sight of a child’s broken heart.

T he king died when Gregory was bu t eighteen years old. 
T he good, noble, long-suffering fa th e r  who had given him  the 
keys to  open the doors of wisdom, loyalty, du ty , and all 
m anly v irtues, had  gone on, and left Gregory alone, alone 
w ith  his sh a tte red  you th .

T he prince stood tall and s tra ig h t by the gurgling fountain* 
gazing in to  the clear w aters shining now like silver, in the 
m oonlight, and in which the black fir trees were reflected 
against a spangled sky of deep m idnight-blue. H e had tried 
to live a pure life and good, to  be loyal and dutifu l, for the 
sake of th a t  o ther, w hose curling, tiny, pink finger tips entw ined 
them selves even now abou t his heart. Tom orrow was the 
day  of C oronation. H e was to  bear the responsibilities of 
his people on his young shoulders. He would do as those who 
w atched from  above would wish him to. H e would live for 
his people. H e had  a dream  deep-hidden in his heart, and



who knows, perhaps some day the key to  th a t door would be 
provided also.

A tall, slender figure in royal robes walked with firm and 
regal step, head high and y o u th fu l shoulders squared to m eet 
life s burdens, up  the long aisle o f bowing courtiers. The 
heavy crow n was placed on the boyish head; grave, grey 
eyes sm iled a w istful appeal, and w ith constricted th roat, 
an earnest, sden t p ray er ascended from a you th fu l h eart to the 
t ree w aiting above. G regory George A lbert was king.

B e t t y  D in s m o r e , '28.

A utum n
Around the woods, the fields, and dells, 

T he  A utum n signs are clear;
And every tree a banner flaunts,

T h a t gleam s both  fa r and near.

And up and down the nu t-trees tall.
T he busy squirrels fly.

And tra ins of birds for Sou th lands bound, 
You see across the sky.

T he fields th a t  s tre tch  along so wide,
T he form s of workers bear;

Of all the seasons of the year,
T he Fall is fairest there.

M a r y  C o n s t a b l e , Intermediate I I I .



The Coming of the New Year
AVE you  seen the  stran g er?”  ashed Venus, as 

I j| she beamed down on the w arrior M ars.
“ W hat s tran g er?” said M ars, clenching his fists, 

as if  he m eant to p ro tect the whole sky from  any strange 
being. “ Show him  to me and there will be one less stranger 
in th is a tm osphere .’

“ M ars, M ars, calm yourself; M other M oon will n o t like 
this. T hey  say th is stranger is nothing b u t a b ab e .”

“ Y ou’re right V enus,”  said Uranus, who had  overheard 
the conversation. “ I t  came to me and asked if  I knew where 
the E a r th  was. O f course I  said ‘Y es’ and directed it, for 
the E a r th  is one of m y best friends. N eptune said i t  was a 
w onder i t  d id n 't  freeze up, for i t  had nothing on it b u t a 
ribbon across its shoulders.”

A t th is m om ent, M ercury  came speeding up, shouting, 
“ Fall on yo u r faces, fall on y o u r faces; M other M oon is 
com ing!”  T he planets im m ediately bowed them selves as 
the lovely M other M ocn came sailing by. She was the queen 
of the sky while Jup iter was the king.

“ W h a t is troubling y o u ? ” she asked, as they raised them 
selves.

“ We do not know who the stranger is ,”  replied Venus. 
“ Tell me all abou t him  for I have not seen h im ,”  said 

M other M oon. “ M ercury, search the sky until you find 
him , so th a t  I m ay help him  on his way, w herever he is going.” 

As M ercury  sped off, the o ther p lanets told all they knew 
about the  stranger, and in a short while M ercury came back 
w ith  a tiny  baby in his arm s. I t  was crying, because it was 
cold and had  lost its  way.

“W ho are you, little  one?” said M other M oon in  her k ind
est voice, for she was sorry for the poor little th ing  out all 
alone in a big sky.

“ I am  the  New Y ear 1927, and I am trying to find m y way 
to  the E a r th . T he big bear said ‘Booh!’ a t me, and 1 nearly 
lost m y balance in the sky. The serpent hissed a t  me; I fell 
in to  the big d ip p er.”

“ F a th e r  Tim e should know b e tte r  than  to send such a wee



thing ou t on a n igh t like this. N ever m ind, I  will send one 
o f m y planets to  go w ith you. W ho will go?”

"A ll of u s!”  came the answer.
“ I  will le t yo u  all take tu rn s ,”  said M other M oon. So 

th a t  n igh t every single planet could say th a t he helped to 
bring the New' Y ear safely to the E a rth .

M e r e d it h  S h e l t o n , Intermediate I I I .

M r. Squirrel
Oh! little  M r. Squirrel-fur,

A -sitting in y o u r tree.
W hy are you  so very cross,

A-scolding so a t  me?

N ow , silly M r. Squirrel-fur,
You needn’t  be afraid.

I ’ve all the nu ts I  w ant a t  home.
And cake and lemonade.

And even if  I  w anted  nuts,
And there were very  few.

I ’m sure I never would forget 
T o leave enough for you.

M a r g a r e t  M y e r s , Intermediate I .



MRS. BR O W N , aided by  a com petent com m ittee, 
sent a “ M erry  C h ristm as”  to m any homes. Big 
wooden boxes filled w ith old (but whole) clothes 

were shipped to New York, M aine, and the fam ous M idget 
fam ily in the south . The poor of Princeton were no t for
go tten  nor the servants a t  school. Besides this, the  school 
raised $246.10. O f th is am ount we divided abou t $180 
am ong various associations, leaving a balance of $86.49 which 
we have reserved for an  em ergency case or to help to send a 
child to the  coun try  this summ er.

O ur annual C hristm as M usical Service was held on Decem 
ber seventeenth . I t  b rought the spirit of C hristm as to all 
of us, and we hope it did to  our m any guests. A fterw ard there 
was a happy  hubbub  w ith m any good-byes, for it was the 
beginning o f Christm as Vacation.

School reopened on January  fourth . I t  d idn’t take long 
for our sp irits to become qu ite  subdued by ta lk  of those dreaded 
exams. H ow ever, they are all over now, and we rejoice to 
say th a t  m ost of us are happy.

M iss M ark ley ’s letters continue to come, revealing the 
wonders of C hina to us. W e m arvel th a t she finds so m uch 
tim e, for they  are really books.

F ebruary  ten th , M iss Fine took her Virgil class to  see the 
fine old editions which the U niversity  L ibrary  possesses. 
Through the courtesy of M r. Peck, we had no trouble ge tting  
in to  the T reasure Room  where they  are kept.



We regret that M rs. Elderkin has been called west by the
illness of her mother.

Every morning there is a big assembly around the bulletin
board in the hall. Why? because there each day is posted
the list c f  acceptances and refusals for the School Dance. 
We hope it will be a success, but we rest assured of that, for 
Snub Blackwell is chairman.

K a t h e r in e  M it c h e l l , '2 7 .
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THE most important step which has been taken in the 
Intermediate Department this year has been the estab
lishment o f the new honor system  by the Fouth Inter
mediate for themselves. Since they are not under the juris

diction of Study Hall, and they consider themselves old enough 
to be independent of a teacher, theyT have set up their own 
self-government.

In order to make each girl in the class feel the responsibility, 
they have no council. They elect two proctors for each side 
of the room at the end o f each week, and, if any one has 
misbehaved or broken the rules, the entire class meets on 
Friday for a few minutes after school to discuss the v io la
tions, and to determine the punishments. Their rules are 
few, short, and to the point, as follows:

1. When bell rings for class or study period, you are to go 
immediately to your desk with as little noise as possible and 
no talking whatsoever.

2. During study period you  may leave your seats only to 
sharpen your pencil or to go out o f the room. There will be 
no communication.

5. I f  you disobey these rules or disturb any teacher, in such 
a way that she finds it necessary to complain to the class, 
you will be brought up before the class on Friday.

4. N o unnecessary noise at any time.
So far the plan is working very well, and the Fourth Inter

mediates have our best wishes to continue successfully. We 
also hope this new plan will become a custom for the First 
Year High classes which will follow. L u c y  M a x w e l l , ’28.
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A B O U T C hristm as time the P rim ary  D epartm en t 
placed several things of in terest on the bulletin 
board. Florence Dell of the fou rth  grade w rote a 

poem abou t “ C hristm as T im e.”  Philip  W orden also wrote 
a poem a b o u t Christm as. There were two long composi
tions whose titles were “ The Lost B o y ”  and “ Christm as 
Shopping,”  and there were three letters to S an ta. N o t to 
be outdone by  the U pper School, there were even four essays 
— three abou t S an ta  and one about snow.

T he four grades have found it difficult to carry  out their 
plan about the  bulletin board m entioned in the Decem ber 
publication of T h e  L in k , owing to the fact th a t  they place all 
their com positions, etc., in notebooks. B u t the third grade 
places on the  bulletin  board every m on th  an edition of their 
T hird  Grade Tribune. W alcott B aker was ed itor of the 
Decem ber publication. The contribu tors to this paper were 
Nick Cowenhoven, Allen Shelton, Vernon F arr, W illiam 
Scott Agar, Alan Jackson, George Young, Viola H itte  and 
Junior D avis. For the January  issue, George Young was 
editor. H e also was assisted by  a large staff of con tribu
tors who were Pau l C ondit, W alter P e tit, Joan Agar, Vernon 
Farr, Junior D avis, Nickie Cowenhoven, W alcott Baker, 
Allen Shelton, Janet Brown, and John Alexander.

The Junior P rim ary  have been acting m any stories.



R ecently they  m ade puzzles on looms and two little  houses of 
blocks, which they  th ink  very  nice. T he bulbs which they 
p lan ted  last m on th  bloomed very  successfully.

T he first grade has been very  busy. They have been 
learning how m any feet m ake a  y a rd  and how m any  inches 
m ake a foot; so now they  know how to tell how m any feet 
tall they  are. T hey  have been m aking looms and weaving 
rugs and m ats. T hey  read a book called the  "S even  L ittle  
S is te rs ,"  and have been studying  about th e ir countries. 
T hey read “ P e te r  P a n "  also, and showed the pictures of the 
sto ry  on the screen w ith  the aid of a m agic-lantern. T hey  
took tu rn s  telling the story .

The second grade seems to be very  advanced, for i t  is 
reported th a t  five of them  are to en ter the fourth  grade next 
year. T hey  are m aking a sand table abou t the tree dwellers, 
reading a book called, " E a r ly  Cave M e n ,"  and m aking books 
abou t anim als. Foxes, rabbits, and squirrels are some of the 
anim als they  are w riting about.

From  the th ird  grade comes the news th a t they are m aking 
m aps of P rinceton  w ith  a  scale of two feet to the mile. They 
are p u ttin g  in trees, houses, and even autom obiles. This 
shows them  how they m ay m ake small m aps to represent big 
places. T hey are now learning their tim e-tables, and have a 
new new spaper called “ The T ribune” , the first tw o editions 
o f which have been described above. A p lay called "S in g  a 
Song c f  S ixpence" was given by  them  in the  assem bly.

The fou rth  grade is doing m ost in teresting things. T hey 
have a R eading C h a rt and an A rithm etic C h art, and another 
for Finished W ork. E very  tim e th a t any  one finishes som e
thing, he pu ts  his own s ta r  on this last ch art m entioned.

In  geography, they  are taking a trip  to  E urope. F irs t 
they w ent to the British Isles, b u t now they have landed in 
France. T hey m ade their passports and tickets for the trip, 
and sailed on the Terenqaria. They read about the Scotch 
people in the H ighlands and wore their plaid dresses to school. 
A few weeks ago they were shown some lan tern-p ictures on 
G reat B rita in  and are to see some others on Greece.

A t C hristm as time they  wrote several poems. Adele 
T h ib au lt is m aking a cover for their poem book.

W hen they  were celebrating "T h e  B attle  of P rin ce to n ,"



they had a copy of "T h e  D eclaration  of Independence" 
which one o f the girls brought in their room.

T he fo u rth  grade has also responded m ost energetically 
to the  request of T h e  L in k  editors for reports from the  four 
grades and the  Junior P rim ary  for the D ecem ber and M arch  
editions of this publication. W e are certainly  m ost g rate
ful for their help. J e a n  S. H a v e n s , ’2 8 .

B asketball practice began several weeks before C hristm as 
vacation. Im m ediately  a fte r vacation class captains and 
m anagers were elected as follows: the cap ta ins—M arjo ry  
Sm ith, ’27, Florence Duffield, '28, D oris R eddan, '29, Frances 
Boice, ’50, and  S arah  Johnston, In term edia te  IV ; the m an a
gers— Sarah Stockton, '29, Caroline H un , ’30, and Claire 
R aym ond, In term edia te  IV.

Four games of the basektball tournam ent have been played 
so far. The scores are:

Seniors 30— Juniors 34 Sophomores 35— Freshm en 44
Seniors 34— Juniors 22 Sophomores 26— Freshm en 32
A basketball game w ith  Arden School a t  Lakewood has 

been scheduled for the  19th of M arch . T he game will be 
played a t Lakew ood. Ja n e  L in k , ’28.



M rs. P e te r D . T hropp  Jr. (otherwise E velyn  W orthing
ton) announces the  b irth  o f a son, P e te r D . T hropp  I I I .

M rs. W illiam  M orse (otherwise Priscilla B ullitt) announces 
the b irth  o f a second daughter, K atherine.

W ho says th a t June is the bride m onth? On January  5th 
H azel M eyers was m arried to W illiam Thom as M alone, Jr., 
of T ren to n . On Jan u ary  15th, K atherine Bugbee was m ar
ried to  H orace M ilton  Royal, Jr., of M orris H eights, Pa.

Tw o recent engagem ent announcem ents th a t are o f great 
in te res t are those of E m ily  C. Longwell, and K atherine 
R obinson. E m ily  is engaged to W alter Lovell Twile of 
E vanston , 111., who was in the Class of '23, a t  P rinceton, and 
who will g raduate  this spring from N orthw estern  U niver
sity .

K atherine  Robinson, who has been in Europe for several 
m onths, recently announced her engagem ent to  Alan Lake 
Chidsey, who graduated  from Union College in the Class of 
'25 and is now teaching English a t  Choate.

On S a tu rd ay , F eb ruary  5th , E leanor M arquand  was 
m arried to George H ow ard F orsy th , Jr., who is a Princeton 
graduate.

E m ily  A nderson and K a trin a  Van D yke are now in Cali
fornia, where D oro thea Spaeth  has been for the p as t few 
m onths. Is  E m ily  holding Hollywood aspirations?

M ary  F rances N oyes is now' a t  Wellesley, and Alice Black 
a t  A ntioch College, where she is the secretary  of her class. 
W e also hea r th a t  Virginia Barrow'S is president of the fresh



m an class a t  Goucher, and cap ta in  of the basketball team . 
W hat these college girls can t  do!

Peggy M atthew s, scorning the second ha lf  of her Sopho
m ore y ea r  a t  Vassar, is now back in Princeton.

R osem ary S tree t did n o t go back to  M iss W alker's a t  
S im sbury, C onnecticut, and M ary  Adam s Love has left 
M iss B eard 's  in Orange to jo in  the ranks of M iss F ine’s once 
more.

T he news circulating from  B radford Academy is th a t 
C hristine G ibbons has left to continue her literary  career 
in P rinceton  and Grace Griswold has been elected the Presi
d en t of her class.

E l iz a b e t h  B l a c k w e l l , '2 7 .



T h e  L in k  acknow ledges w ith  th an k s  the  following 
exchanges:

The Academe— A lbany Academ y for Girls, A lbany, N . Y.
The Serendipity— M arlborough High School, Los Angeles, 

California.
The Choate L iterary M agazine— The Choate School, W alling

ford, Connecticut.
The M unite—M t. Union High School, M t. Union, Pa.
Dwightonia— The D w ight School, Englewood, N . J.
The Blue P r in t—The K atharine  Branson School, Ross, Cal.
Bleatings—St. Agnes School, Albany, N . Y.
M ary  Institu te Chronicle— M ary  In stitu te , St. Louis, M o.
Question M ark— R osem ary H all, Greenwich, Conn.
The Taller— M iss M adeira’s School, W ashington, D . C.
The Chestnut B urr— Springside School, C hestnu t Hill, 

Philadelphia , Pa.

We also wish to inform  our readers th a t we are exchang
ing w ith five new schools.

The Turret— The Tow er School, Salem, M ass.
The Triangle— The E m m a W illard School, T roy, N . Y.
The Blue Pencil—W alnut Hill School, N atick, M ass.
The Babbler— The Brown School, Schenectady, N . Y.
The Institute Tatlei— W ilkes-Barre In stitu te , W yom ing 

Avenue, K ingston, Pa.



AS WE SE E OTHERS

The Academe— Your magazine is fine and your literary 
department is exceptionally good. “ The Judas of Greece” 
is very good and is especially enjoyed by the girls.

The Serendipity— The quality of your magazine is very good 
but it is lacking in quantity. W hy not publish a larger 
paper?

D o r o t h y  F r a n c e s  W r ig h t , '2 8 .



W A L K E R -G O R D O N

IS  U S E D  BY T H O S E  W H O  A P P R E C IA T E  
A C L E A N  A N D  SA F E  M IL K

S A F E G U A R D E D  BY S C IE N T IF IC  M E T H O D S  
O F P R O D U C T IO N  A N D  H A N D L I N G

D E L IV E R IE S  MADE DAILY IN  PR IN C ETO N

You are invited to visit the producing plant at 
Plainsboro, two and one-half miles from Princeton

W a l k e r - G o r d o n  L a b o r a t o r y  C o .

T e l e p h o n e  P l a i n s b o r o  5 3 2  

l’LAINSBORO, N. J.

W A L K E R -G O R D O N  L A B O R A T O R IE S

N E W  Y O R K  B O ST O N

S P E C IA L  D E P O T S

A T L A N T IC  C I T Y , N . J . B R O O K L Y N  F L U S H IN G  W E S T  E N D , N . J.
A S B U R Y  P A R K , N . J . J E R S E Y  C I T Y  L A K E W O O D  P O IN T  P L E A S A N T
P H IL A D E L P H IA , P A . F A R  R O C K A W A Y  O C E A N  C I T Y  T R E N T O N , N . J .

W O R C E S T E R , M A S S .

FARM S SUPPLY ING  ABOVE C IT IE S  AND DEPOTS
PLA INSBO R O , N . J. CH ARLES R IV E R , M A SS. JU L lU S T O W N , N . J .

W ALKER-GORDON LABORATORIES ARE ALSO ESTABLISHED IN
BALTIM ORE DETROIT ST . LO UIS C LEVELAND W ASHING TON



p h o n e s  { ^ i m G H T  PACKING AKD CRATING

POTTS AUTO EXPRESS
PRINCETON, N. J.

PADDED MOTOR VANS & FIR E PROOF STORAGE 
LOCAL AND LONG DISTANCE MOVING 

PIANO HOISTIN G

m a i n  o f f i c e  s t o k e  h o u s e

48 N a s s a u  S t r e e t  P a t t o n  A v e n u e

M rs.E . M . C osgrave M rs .E . L. N ields

The New Shop
D R E S SE S  F O R  M O R N IN G , 

A F T E R N O O N  A N D  
E V E N IN G  W E A R

In terior Decorating

82 N assau  St. P hone  894

Telephone 656

M R S. E D W IN  M . N O R R IS  

R E A L  E S T A T E

76 A l e x a n d e r  S t r e e t  

P r i n c e t o n ,  N. J.

TO PATRONS
T his  store w as crea ted  to  serve you, th rough  its  various m erchand ise  
and  ad m in is tra tiv e  de p a rtm en ts .
In all ou r tran sac tio ns , you are  e n title d  to  be tre a te d  w ith  ev ery  
courtesy  an d  respect.
Because of ou r fa ith  in the m erchand ise  we sell, we will cheerfu lly  
refund your pu rchase m oney upon request.
U nder no  circum stances will a  tran sa c tio n  be considered sa tisfac to ry  
to  us, unless i t  is sa tis fac to ry  to  you.

NATHANS INC.
N E W  B R U N SW IC K , N .J .



e l e c t r i c a l  s u p p l i e s

H O U SE  W IR IN G  

S h a d e s  a n d  L a m p s

B R O W N ’S E L E C T R IC  
SH O P

1 2 2  N a s s a u  S t r e e t  

Radio Supplies

CHADW ICK’S

R E x A L L  D R U G  S T O R E  

N E X T  TO PO ST O F F IC E

SO DA CA N D Y

H. P. CLA Y TO N  

M IL L IN E R Y
AND

F U R N IS H IN G  G O OD S 

7 0  N a s s a u  S t r e e t

J. A. ENRIGHT

CLOTHING & FURNISHINGS 

for

MEN

112 NASSAU S T R E E T

TH E FARR 
HARDWARE CO.,

I N C O R P O R A T E D

C H IN A  and  G LA SSW A RE

ROOM F U R N IS H IN G S , K IRSCH  

W IN D O W  RODS 

C U TLERY  AND SCISSORS

A ll Styles

PH O N E  4 1 9  W

L A D IE S ’ T A IL O R IN G

JACOB C. FISHER
U niversity  T ailor

1 5 0  N a s s a u  S t r e e t  

P r in c e t o n



Established 1887

R e a l  E s t a t e  I n su r a n c e
Town and C oun try  Fire, Life, Com pensation, A utom obile

BO N D  A N D  M O R T G A G E  LOANS 
A conservative, non-speculative establishm ent, equipped to render 
a high class service. T he m anagem ent or listing of your p roperty

is solicited.
O. H. HUBBARD

I r v in g  W . M e r s h o n , M anager 
38 N assau S tree t Princeton, N . J .

F IE L D  H O C K E Y  ST IC K S  
H O C K E Y  BALLS 

BA SK E T B A L L  and T E N N IS  S U P P L IE S  
L A D IE S ’ S P O R T  ST O C K IN G S

St

FRANK KANE
Upper Pyne B uilding

Our Telephone 3\[umber 
79

University Laundry Company

2 8 -3 0  M o o r e  S t r e e t  P r i n c e t o n



JOHN P . W ILCOX KOPP & CAMPBELL
P h a rm a c is t Jewelers

20 N assau St.

%

Prescription Specialist REPAIRING A SPECIALTY

Sk irm ’s M o r r is  M a p l e

SMOKE SHOP Painting and Decorating of Quality

CIGARS PIPES 170 N a s sa u  St r e e t
an d  an d

CIGARETTES TOBACCO PRINCETON, N .J .

Shampooing Manicuring
t i

Jack Honore’s Ladies’ Parlor
M a n a g e m e n t M a rg a re t  C ollins 

I n  th e  B a se m e n t a t
F. A. B A M M A N

30 NASSAU STR EET B U ILD IN G IN C.
H o u rs : 9 A .M . to  6 P .M .

A p p o in tm e n ts  T e lep h o n e  78 f t
Marcelling Water Waving



WALTER B. HOW E, Inc.
r e a l  e s t a t e  a n d  i n s u r a n c e

P R IN C E T O N , N . J .

T elephone 95

Compliments of

The

A R C A D E  T H E A T R E
138 N a ss a u  S t r e e t

W H E N E V E R  YOU N E E D  T H E  S E R V IC E S  OF 

A B A N K IN G  IN S T IT U T IO N , CALL A T  T H E

Princeton Bank and Trust Company



S. H. STILLWELL
Contractor and Buitder 

%
Fine Residences a Specialty 

22 E D G E IIIL L  P R IN C E T O N , N . J.

INVEST SAFELY AND WISELY IN 
53^2% MORTGAGES GUARANTEED

BY

The Middlesex Title Guarantee & Trust Co.
NEW BRUNSWICK, N. J.

A tw ater-K en t Model 35
S IM P L E  TO O P E R A T E

R E A S O N A B L E  I N  P R IC E
A M A Z IN G  I N  P E R F O R M A N C E

P r i n c e t o n  M o t o r  S h o p  I n c .
T E L E P H O N E  1000

R adiola A tw ater-K en t
F reshm an S trom berg-C arlson



ESTA B LISH ED  1 8 8 8 “ If i t  grow s we have  i t ”

Mueller & New DAVIDSON BROS.
Jew elers Fancy G roceries

N e w  B r u n s w i c k  N e w  J e r s e y

7 4  C h u r c h  S t . 2 1 1  F r e n c h  S t . 

New B runsw ick, N. J .

FRANK’S
W om en's and M isses' W earing  

A pparel

J. B.WILSON CO.
H osiery of Q uality

£» F ash ionab le  M illinery

3 3 5  G e o r g e  S t r e e t  
New B runsw ick  New Jersey

P h o n e  2 1 2 1

S t a t e  a n d  B r o a d  S t s . 

T R E N T O N  NEW  JE R S E Y

N EW A R K  TR EN TO N  P H IL A D E L P H IA  

A SBU RY  PA RK

p h o n e  3368

BRUNS
CHOCOLATE SHOP 

AND 
RESTAURANT

Merckens Candy Shop
FANCY CONFECTIONERY

3 1 6  G e o r g e  S t r e e t  

N E W  B R U N S W IC K  N . J .

3 7 8  G e o r g e  S t .

New B runsw ick New Jersey



“Everyone H as Use for M usic99
Come to The Music Shop for your 

Musical Needs
Sheet M usic— Ukuleles— T enor Banjos— C larinets— Saxophones 

D rum  O utfits— Victrolas— Electrolas— Panatropes— Radios

T H E MUSIC SHOP
68V2 NASSAU S T R E E T  P R IN C E T O N , N . J .

T E L E P H O N E  80

GIFTS AND M AN Y THINGS 
YOU CANNOT B U Y ELSEWHERE

W e a re  proud  to  sa y  th a t  th e re  are  m any th ings— 
th ings typ ica l of P rince ton—etchings, books, 
jew elry, s ta tio nery , m usic— which you canno t buy  
anyw here except a t  one of our tw o estab lishm ents.

A  book of P rinceton  etchings, o r one of th e  d e 
lightful histories of th e  College, or a  tiepin  w ith  
th e  P rinceton seal c leverly  m ounted  on i t—an y  
of these will m ake unusual an d  inexpensive g ifts .

TH E PRINCETON UNIVERSITY STORE
ANDT h e  M u s i c  S h o p

P rinceton , N . J .



Tatronize
The

^Advertisers 
They  

Tatronize  
Us____

M arjo ry  E. M ah an  D o ro th y  L. M ahan

Princeton Beauty Shop
20 N assau S tre e t 

SECOND FLO O R—BOOM  307 
P hone, I 140 W

T
P arser Method 

M arcelling  M an icu ring
S ca lp  T re a tm e n t H a irc u lt in g

F acial M assage

Compliments 

of

Brick Row Book Shop
I N C .

Compliments 

of

ACHILLE SC O PA










