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VOL. 10, No. 8.

EDUCATION FOR
DEMOCRACY URGED
AT CONVOCATION.

Professor Bakewell of Yale Advises
Thinking Instead of Memorizing.

Charles Montagne Bakewell, Profes-
sor of Philosophy at Yale University,
spoke at Convocation, November 25th,
his subject being*“Education for De-
mocracy."” ’

In his lecture, Dr. Bakewell brought
out the necessity of education in prepa-
ration for democracy. “The primary
purpose of education,” he said, “is to
make man at home in the world of
nature and science.” The importance
of education, he continued, is now reco-
nized as necessary for Democracy.
Education on as stupendous a basis as
that which America is attempting has
never before been tried. “We have
gone but a pitifully short distance on
toward the goal of our ambitions.”
Forty per cent. of American school
children do not graduate from public
schools, and of this number, only five
ver cent. graduate from High Schools.

The great defect of our school sys-
tem is the overstandardization. “It is
ridiculous to suppose that there can
be a fixed standard of education,” Pro-
fessor Bakewell said. Subnormal chil-
dren require an altogether different
kind of education from others.

The foundation requirement in edu-
cation is thinking. Dr. Bakewell
greatly deplored what President Angell
named ‘“the infinite capacity of" the
student to resist intrusive ideas.” Not
only in schools, but in colleges, too
much attention is given to studying
other peoples’ thoughts. The essential
thing is to face facts at first hand and
discover truths for one’s self.

“Education for citizenship,” he said,
“involves not only training of the mind
but development of character. The
student must be trained to thorough
work. We Americans are too easy
going, we are too apt to do things after
a fashion, considering it ‘good enough
for us.””

Sports were greatly recommended by
Dr. Bakewell as an invaluable means
of awakening, in children especially, the
spirit of team-work and fair play, ab-
solutely necessary to good citizenship.

In summing up, Dr. Bakeweli stated
that in the education for Democracy,
it is the duty of the individual to think
for himself, to use his intellect, not his
memory. Furthermore he should ac-
quire the spirit of team-work and fair
play.

THANKSGIVING AT C. C.

Fourteen girls rested and feasted in
Vinal Cottage during the Thanksgiving
recess. With Hazel Osborne as chef,
the time was passed in riotous eating,
drinking, and general merriment. A
typical day's menu (excepting, of
course, the great feast day) would read
something like this: breakfast, steak
smothered in onions; lunch, steak
smothered in onions; dinner, steak
smothered in onions, plus potatoes.

The Thanksgiving bird was prepared
in true professional style in the
hames Hall kitchen and was delivered,
tempting and smoking, at the door of

vinal Cottage. The minor details of
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PRICE 5 CENTS:

LAST CALL.

The time for the Last Contest for Koiné has been extended until after

WAKE UP AND WRITE!

Christmas.

Athletic Association |
Banquet Held.

Thames Hall Scene of Enjoyable
Affair.

The Athletic Association Banquel
could not have been held at a more
opportune time. To quote Dr. Lieb
this occasion, as the -Senior-Faculty
game, is the time when the two tribes—
Faculty and Students—mingle with
congeniality. Although the tribe ol
Seniors won the soccer fight, so tc
speak, the Faculty tribe continue tc
remain in power. As was prophesied
we obtain evidence of this fact on the
morrow in the form of warnings
However, we can look back with pleas-
ure upon the few hours of peace.

The scene was laid in Thames Hall
with the faculty distributed at tables
among the Seniors. The various class
and Athletic Association Banners, with
pine sprays and flowers, formed the
scenery. A crackling fire in the fire-
place reminded us that there was a
fireplace in the dining hall (a facl
hitherto unknown or ignored). Added
to this was the soft light afforded by
the gold-colored candles tied with
purple bows, X

When our attention was not absorbed
by the delightful repast, and when our
surprise at having the water poured
individually by the waitresses was
overcome, our attention was occupied
by the cheering table. At intervals
all eyes were turned to Dr. Morris “ex-
erting his neurones,” “the posture” of
Miss Stanwood, “the unity, coher-
ance and emphasis” of Miss Crosby
“the efliciency” of Mr. Lambdin, and
“the Exodus” of Dr. Gallup.

As President of the Athletic Associa-
tion, “Spuddie” Ward congratulated the
Seniors upon their victory and ex-
tended her sympathy to the Faculty.
Miss Emily Warner, as captain of the
Soccer Team, was presented with the
Soccer Cup, which is passed down from
vear to year, and to which will be
aGded the numerals of the class of |
25. Miss Warner expressed the pleas- |
vre of the Seniors in playing with the r
Faculty and extended to the Juniors |
the hope that their numerals would be |
the next on the cup. {

Dr. Leib, as Captain of the Faculty
team, “registered” with a characteristic
after-dinner speech. Each of the new
members of the Faculty team was
awarded the Faculty letters by Miss
Ward with the expressed hope that
they would be worn even more in the
future than they had been in the past.

The announcement of the Varsity
team in tennis and hockey with Adeline
Muirhead as non-playing manager,
was received with enthusiasm.

The banquet formally ended with the
Alma Mater.

the meal were thrown together by the
girls. Owing to the lack of proper
carving facilities, the fowl was torn
limb from limb by the Herculean
master of ceremonies. It is said that

New London Poetry
at Convocation.

Anna Hempstead Branch Comes Here
December 9th.

At convocation on Tuesday, Decem-
ber 9th, there will come to us a poet
whose work is truly beautiful, a woman
whose personality possesses a rare
charm and variety, a person whose in-
terest in our college is peculiarly in-
timate, Miss Anna Hempsteal Branch.
At that time she will read to us from
her own poems.

For a number of years she has been
recognized as one of the foremost of
contemporary American poets, though
perhaps her work is not so widely read
as it well deserves to be. Three vol-
umes of her poems have been pub-
lished, “The Heart of the Road,’” “The
Shoes That Danced,” and ‘“The Rose of
the Wind.” Her poetry is characterized
by an etherealized loveliness which
might, perhaps, be likened to the un-
real, nnearthly beauty that we find in
the portrait paintings of Rossetti. In
form, perhaps, it might be tarmed con-
servative, nor could it be otherwise, for
the musical cadences of meter are nec-
essary to its charm.

Not simply is she a great poet, but a
charming personality as well, with a
warm, sincere, friendly interest in those
about her. This characteristic is proven
by her work at Christodora House in
New York City. There, in company
with other poets and authors she is
helping to bring beauty into the lives
of those who desire it and cannot find
it easily without help. Intimately con-
nected with her activity there is her
interest in the “Unbound Anthology,”
the work of the Poet’s Guild, of which
she is the president. This project seeks
to provide poetry for all those who
want it, however small their means;
and from the profits of the undertak-
ing a “Little Theater” is to be erected
at Christodora House.

Those things which bring her par-
ticularly near to us are the facts that
her home is in New London, that she
gave our beloved Bolleswood to us, and
that much of our college property once
belonged to her ancestors. Her home,
the “Hempstead House,” built in 1646, is
the oldest house in New London and
one of the oldest in the country. It is
the center of many delightful and stir-
ring tradition. Coming from such a
background, and possessing such rare
and varied qualities, she will surely
bring much to us that is worth while.

one member of the party was forced to
keep her foot firmly planted on the
neck of the bird during the process.

When the struggle was over and calm
had once more descended upon the
household, the lovely, lonely Iladies
wended their way to the President’s,
where he and Mrs. Marshall graciously
received them at a Bridge and Mah
Jong rarty.

ENDOWMENT FOR
SCHOOL OF DRAMATIC
ART AT YALE.

Prgfessor Baker of Harvard Called to
Direct New Theatrical Experiment.

Edward 8. Harkness of New York,
has made a gift of $1,000,000 to Yale
University for the purpose of estab-
lishing a Department of Dramatic Art
in the Yale School of Fine Arts. This
gift will provide for the erection of
a theatre where the plays written in
the department may be produced. The
work of the Department will include
instruction in the writing of plays,
their effective staging, and actual
presentation.

George Pierce Baker, the founder of
the famous 47 Workshop, who has re-
signed as Professor of Dramatic Lit-
erature at Harvard, will be the" hedd
of the new Department at Yale. The
announcement of Professor Baker’'s
resignation came as a shock to Har-
vard graduates and undergraduates.
It was known that Professor Baker
had been thwarted in his attempts to
increase the scope of work in his de-
partment, but it was not believed that
a break was inevitable, g

The Harvard Announcemont,

The Harvard announcement is as
follows: “Harvard University announ-
ces with regret the resignation as Pro-
fessor of Dramatic Literature of Pro-
fessor George Pierce Baker, but- i8
glad of his splendid opportunity ‘to
continue, under an endowment’ diffi-
cult to equal, the work which he began
and carried on so admirably Tor: riany
vears at Harvard.” 5

In a letter to Professor Baker, Pres:
ident A. Lawrence Lowell: of "Harvard
says, ‘“The corporation Has no:halter=
native but to accevt your resignation
with regret, a regret that will be felt by
every one connected with the univer«
sity. We owe you a large debt -of
gratitude for all you have done for:the
university during a long service..-In
the early period you did more than any
one else has ever done for debating and
in the later years you have been 'the
great teacher of dramatic writing: in
the United States. * i

“But the gift to Yale of $1,000,000
supplies an endowment which doeés not
exist elsewhere. Sorry as I am to have
you' leave, I must congratulate you
upon this endowment and” Yale upon
securing you for the position.”

Crimson Reaction.

In commenting on the work done by
Professor Baker at Harvard, the Har-
vard Crimson declares, “At every turn
his requests have been denied and-his
work hampered by an  utterly inex-
plicable passive resistance of the gov-
erning powers of the university. He
has asked for official cooperation and
has been refused. He has attempted
to solicit funds and has been expressly
fcrbidden to do so. Why he continues
his apparently undesired labors - can
e explained on no other ground than
that of a wish to be of service to- his
college, an attitude worthy of a hetter
return than has so far been his.”.

“Bitter indeed to aH Harvard men.is
the announcement of the resignation
of Professor Baker,” continues the

Continued on page 4, column 2,

é‘
a




CONNECTICUT COLLEGE NEWS

Connecticut College News

ESTABLISHED 1916

Issued by the students of Connecticut
College every Friday throughout the
college year from October to June, except
during mid-years and vacations.

- Entered as second class matter at the
Post Office at New London, Connecticut.

STAFF

EDITOR-IN-CHIEF
Charlotte Beckwith '25
NEWS EDITOR
Pauline Warner 26
SENIOR ASSOCIATE EDITOR
Lila Gallup '25
JUNIOR ASSOCIATE EDITORS
Lorraine Ferris 26
Hazel Osborne 26
REPORTERS
Barbpara Tracy 27
Marie Copp 27
Margaret Moore '27
H Pendleton ’'27
Emily Koehler '27
MANAGING EDITOR
Charlotte Tracy ‘25
ASSISTANT MANAGING EDITORS
Dorothy Goldman '27
Cornelia Howe '27
BUSINESS MANAGER
Dorothy Wigmore
ASSISTANT BUSINESS MANAGERS
Margaret Fowler '26
Helen Lehman 27
FACULTY ADVISOR
Henry W. Lawrence, Jr.

HIGHER LEARNING AND
THE THEATER.

Highly significant is the gift to Yale
University of a very substantial en-
dowment for a School of Dramatic
Art. It means that the study of the
theater in all its different phases is at-
taining a position commensurate to its
value in human life and activity. The
other arts have their separate schools
and their definite places in a college
curriculum, Business administration
has its niche in the academic wall. But
where has Dramatic art been placed?
At the bottom of the wall, if it has
been recognized at all.

Perhaps one of the reasons for this
apparent oversight has been the fact
that a consf@erable amount of money
is needed to carry on a worthwhile
course in the art of the theater. For
this reason it is unfortunate that in a
university as influential ag Harvard,
this branch of study has not been en-
couraged, and has not been properly
provided for to the maximum capacity,
when the eager will to do was found in
‘Professor Baker.

Harvard's loss has become Yale's
great gain. There is no man in the
country who deserves to have a freer
and wider field in the extension of his
work than does Harvard's erstwhile
professor. Yale is to be congratulated
on the generous endowment, and upon
the choice for the head of the new de-
partment.

FREE SPEECH.

[The Editors of the News do not hold
themselves responsible for the opiniona
expressed in this column.]

Dear Editor:

Last Tuesday evening, while the
Freshmen serenaded, I was very in-
terested in the way different groups
of girls showed their appreciation to
the serenaders.

Particularly I noticed the difference
in two of the larger dormitories. When
the Freshmen had finished their carol-
ing. one of the dorms burst into a
medly of shouts, clapping of hands and
siren-like “whistling. The other dor-
mitory waited in hushed silence and
then, at an appropriate time, a group
of girls burst into a short song of
response. Which was the more im-
pressive?

Siree my own Freshman year (it
may be pure eccentricity, of course)
1 have been exceedingly amazed at the

hand clapping method of appreciation. [ their exotic

It seems wrong to me, and somehow
out of keeping with the spirit in which
the serenading or caroling is done. T
can see no reason why applauding
should fit the rendering of sentimental
songs any more than it would the sing-
ing of the church choir. A dead silence
irpresses me much more than does a
roar of hand-clapping.

in my Sophomore year I was par-
ticularly thrilled, when, during the
singing of our early morning Christ-
mas carols, we encountered one dor-
mitory full of girls, who lighted all the
windows with candles, and who re-
mained silent except for a single
answering carol. It was a different,
queer, gorgeously unusual occurrence.
A memory to be treasured, a memory
of a deeper feeling of appreciation than
any we had ever had before.

These must be some deeper way of
expressing gratitude than the worn

old hand-clapping method. Can’'t we
do something about it and find this
deeper way? S.

To the Editor:

The coming of mid-semesters, with
its consequent flock of warnings, is
always a time of vain regrets and good
resolutions.
seems to be the need of a change for
the better other than the usual one
on the part of the students who have
Leen warned.

We have wondered in the past, and
are wondering harder than ever just at
present, why Connecticut College does
not have a standard marking system.
To some profesors, we understand, a
mark of A means a percentage of 95
or over, B, 85 or over, and C, 75 or
over, to others an A is 90 per cent.
or over, and the other marks are pro-
portional. In an advanced class a few
days ago, the profesor took five min-
utes to explain that while he had heard
various other members of the faculty
say that to them C was an unsatis-
factory- mark, it- was-to him satistar-
tery and average. Apparently then,
unless every professor takes time to ex-
plain just what his marking system is—
and they do not—the student who re-
ceives C as a mark does not know
whether or not her work is satisfac-
tory.

Another example of this individual
system of marking is to be found in
the reports of three rather large classes
all pursuing the same course. In one
of these classes, under one profesor,
there was not a single warning; in the
other two classes, under another pro-
fessor, there were no A's, several C’s
and the majority of the class received
warnings. 2

The unfairness of such a system of
marking is obvious. '28.

“A DREAMER’S TALES.”

Are you a little wearied by the actual
and do you wish to escape for a while
into dreamland? Then read Lord
Dunsany’s “A Dreamer’s Tales and
Other Stories,” for there you will find
a fantastic world, music, beautiful, un-
real. You will wander through old for-
gotten cities, you will hear the sweet
and powerful songs of great magicians,
vou will see all the color and grace of
form that there is in the Medieval and
Oriental worlds.

The stories have no philosophic or
moral purpose, unless it be to nourish
and enrich imagination. They are as
insubstantial as a cobweb, jewelled
with the dew at dawn, and the music
in them sounds a minor strain like
the last wind sighing over marsh lands
in the darkness. Their color has the
wealth and richness of Maxfield Par-
rish’s pictures, but is more refined and
etherealized than the work of his
brush.

The tales are slightly reminiscent of
William Morris in their mystic imagery,
and their language has a biblical
sonority that dignifies and chastens

This year, however, there

I

|
1

|

brilliancy. Exquisite as
the fragile petals that bruise and fa,d'e
at the slightest earthly touch, their
charm, like a flower’s gragrance, lingers
after the book is closed and laid aside.

But a few of the words themselves
will tell you of their beauty better
than [ can do.

“But the marvel of that place was
the dreams of Gaznak; for beyvond the
wide court slept a dark abyss, and into
the abyss there poured a white cascad2
of marble stairways, and widened out
below into terraces and balconies with
fair white statutes on them, and des-
cended again in a wide stairway, and
came to lower terraces in the dark,
where swart uncertain shapes went to
and fro. All these were the dreams of
Gaznak, and issued from his mind, and,
becoming marble, passed over the edge
of the abyss as the musicians played.
And all the while out of the mind of
Gaznak, lulled by that strange music,
went spires and pinnacles beautiful
and slender, ever ascending skywards.”

SHELF READING.

No Shakespeare! Instead, an after-
noon of browsing in the library, of
reading snatches here and there, of
opening tempting books. How seldom
we, as students, have time or take time
to do this. Even less often do we in-
vestigate, for our own enjovment, the
magazine stacks. The pile of *“At-
lantic Monthlies,” for instance, looks
new and untouched. The Atlantics at
home, where only four people read them,
look far more worn than these. Per-
haps you think the “Atlantic Monthly”
is high-brow. Some do. Nevertheless,
vou would all enjoy the articles I found
while rummaging about . on my
Shakespeare-less Sunday afternoon.

In the November issue, I noticed
“One Crowded Hour of Owning,” by
Fullerton Waldo. With my mind full
of Jackie Coogan in “Circus Days” I
turned to the article. It was was a
writer's expérience as a clown under
the “Big Top”—a sympathetic, humor-
ous sketch which I found extremely
diverting, diverting enough for .even
those scoffers of things high-brow.

In the September number appeared
an article of another sort,—but equally
interesting to college students,—“Fer-
guson-Rex,” by “’90,” and is the most
balanced opinion of the present day
college student which I have ever
found. “’90” represents a typical
“’'24-er,”—his good qualities, his bad,
his viewpoint and his ideas. Indeed it
is worthwhile reading the opinion of
one who sees both sides of the ques-
tion and shows that admirable quality
—common sense.

Back in the August Atlantic I dis-
covered a gem,—the quaintest, most
appealing article I have ever read: “A
Joy's Way is the Wind's Way,” by
Nelson Collins. It is a professor’'s
story of a waif, studied by the Psy-
chology Department, as an example of
low mentality; watched by the Juvenile
Court, as a lad having criminal in-
stincts. And yet, from the professor's
point of view, he is a clean minded
boy with a remarkable knowledge of
bhooks and of writers. His charmingly
written article enchanted me. I read
it twice, so would you.

And so I browsed on, peeking in at
other magazines, reading other articles.
It was a happy afternoon. If only there
were time enough in college to study,
live, and still be able to browse in
library corners and investigate maga-
zine stacks.

THIS SETTLES IT.
Tear Editor:
The girl who complained about book-

store
Seems to be thinking all wrong:
“he abuses the place somehow quite a
lot
In language that’s forceful and
strong.

She complains about tkis and then
about that,
About hours, supplies and the rest,
About what they are selling and wihng
they are not:
She thinks that the who!= thing s
“messed.”

The time that it’'s open seems somehow
to me
To be about just as it snould.
T'm sure that they'd gladly stay longer
at work,
If they could, why,
would!

they certainiy

But those girls have classes, as well
as the rest; '
They need some time also for play:
And handing out things to a college of

girls
Isn’t work to be doing all day.

While about buying books—It's no
more than right
That we buy those they’ve ordered
for us,
For if we ordered something and then
_didn’t get it
1 know that we'd make quite a [uss!

leave the old bookstore alone
after this:
It's neither so good nor so bad,
IFor if they're offended we may soon
have none—
And we'll then want the one that we

had!

IN SOUTHERN FRANCE.

October 1-6—In the land of the Allo-
broges Through Dauphiné
and Savoy, scaling ridges and skirting
precipices, entrusting ourselves to the
most skillful of drivers. One day, 2
play of mist and sun; around us, an
intermediate region between earth and
sky of snowy peaks, remote, detached,
sublime. Then, above the mist, in the
snow, among dark conifers touched
with feathery white. “La Grande
Chartreuse,” desolate without its monks
imposes itself strongly still on the
imagination. Another day, still on the
heights, under a clear sky, with nature
transformed: on the slopes, vivid greens
studded with the brown, wooden-chim-
nied huts of the Savoyards. Autumnal
hues contrasting with the silver of the
gigantic slihouette of the Alps . . .
A third day, speeding down to the val-
ley, on a road thronged with peasants
in blouses, leading choice cattle, sheep
and goats to the nearby fair e

A fourth day among the mediaeval
halls, arches and towers, finding a sur-
prisingly different aspect of Gothic ex-
pression, in the Capital of Dauphiné.
Big logs in the open fire cheering our
evening study. Everywhere Lamartine
and Rousseau are present. Chambéry,
and the lakes of Bourget and Annécy,
still recall Elvire and Madame de
Warens. The whole region recites
Jocelyn, and the mountain priest, with
whom we lunched, when he caressed
his dog, was not without resemblance
to the romantic hero. From our bal-
cony at Chamonix, the sight of Mont
Blanc and of the Mer de Glace was
glorious in the evening glow.

October 10-18—The Rhone and Prov-
ence. It is the land “where the sky is
in love with the earth,” “where the
stones sing,” where the imagination,
limpid and unbounded, creates her own
lovely world, where it is a perpetual
joy to harmonize the contrast between
the imposing strength of the ancient
and mediaeval monuments, and the
charm and poetry diffused in the soft
air and sky. The common people
are astonishingly awake. Here is our
guide at the Palace of the Popes,
quoting the troubadours with flashing
eyes. Here, our chauffeur short and
stocky, a true brother of Tartarin,
humming ‘“Mireille” with pure delight.
Here are the citizens of Némes gath-
ered in their theatre to enjoy their own
opera company of this season. You

Continued on page 4, column 1.
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LES BUFFONS.

This resume of the French Play to be
given on December 6th, was prepared
to aid in the understanding of the play.

The story takes place in France
toward the end of the 16th century, in
the very ancient, dilapidated castle of
the Baron De Mautpre, whose financial
affairs are in a very critical state. Even
the servants, incited by Vuleano, their
tempestuous leader in all evil-doing,
are clamoring for the eight months’
wages due them.

Two young noblemen of the vicinity,
Rene, Comte de Chaucenac, and Robert,
Chevalier de Belfonte, both secretly in
love with Solange, the Baron's beauti-
ful daughter, forbidden access to the
princess, gain admittance to the castle
in the guise of assistants to a cloth
merchant. They confide in Olivier, the
efficient manager of the Baron's eState,
and secure the promise of his aid in
conceiving a scheme to win the
princess. Acting upon a sudden in-
spiration, Olivier orders the bewildered
Solange to feign a distressing languor.
The Baron, alarmed at his daughter's
strange melancholy, consents to the
plan submitted by Olivier, to advertise
for a bouffon to amuse and divert
Solange. After a trial of two months,
the prize ig to be determined and the
victor named.

The day of the tournament arrives,
with the servants busy covering up the
decrepit, cracked walls with garlands
and flowers. Even awkward, shy Nicole
is forced to don the fine clothes of a
lady to help create an atmosphere of
ease and luxury. Vulcano brings in
the only three fools who have made
their appearance—Hilare, tragically sad
and lugubrious, Baroco, a schemer, in
a continual state of inebriation, and
Jeannot, a simple villager, obviously
stupid. Each one in turn delivers an
equally amusing speech of introduc-
tion. Vulecano, when he discovers that
Baroco is a countryman of his—a
Florentine—persists with great violence
that there is no longer need for a con-
test, for Baroco is the only possible
bouffon. Fortunately his attention is
diverted upon the arrival of Rene, dis-
guised with a hunch-back, as Jacasse,
and Robert, as Narcisse, who announce
their intention of running in the race.
The elegance and beauty of Narcisse
excites a burst of admiration, especial-
ly from poor Nicole, who is hopelessly
fascinated; and the brilliant eloquence
of Jacasse brings mighty applause.
Solange is very much perplexed as to
which her choice will be; she is at
once dazzled by the grace of Narcisse,
and the spirit of Jacasse. Vulcano,
meanwhile, worried over the fate of his
friend Baroco, is using rather violent

measures to arouse him to action.
Finally, all assemble for the final
tournament. Solange suggests the

breeze as an appropriate subject for
testing the relative merits of the con-
testants. Hilare offers a painfully sad,
and sinister dissertation on the icy
breeze, followed by a more pleasing bit
of verse, rendered by Narcisse with ex-
quisite grace. Jacasse, however, gives
a beautiful tale of infinite eloquence
and charm. Baroco, drunk, and em-
barrassed for words, declares that
Jacasse has stolen the very story he
had planned to tell. Vulecano, disap-
pointed at the clumsiness of his protege,
and furious at the taunts of the au-
dience, leads the protesting and be-
fogged Baroco out of the room.

The servants come aside to Jacasse
with their complaint about not being
paid, and are reassured by the mys-
terious statement that the buried
treasure which they have heard so
much about, may soon appear. Mean-
while, Olivier has completed secret
plans with Jacasse, and agrees to give
the necessary signal at the right mo-
ment.

At last
to be victor of the day.

Solange proclaims Jacasse
Vuleano, des-

perate at hearing this news, and sup-
ported by the servants impatient for
their money, threatens the Baron and

Solange. An uproar ensues, and it is
only through the skillful swordsman-

ship of Jacasse and Narcisse that the
angry crowd is held at bay, and Vul-
cano is finally beaten and carried out.
After this glorious victory, Jacasse and
Narcisse reveal their true identities to
the astonishment of the assembly; and

Jacasse very dramafically casts off his |

artificial hunchback. Suddenly, a

stranger rushesg in with the astounding |
in the ruins of the Baron's |

news that,
old chateau in Fol-Bois, has been found
a box filled with shining gold pieces.
This revelation produces a jovful out-
burst among the servants. Roger,
stranger, continues the wierd tale of
the discovery, when he is interrupted
by the entrance of four porters bearing
the treasure itself. Even the
completely duped by this
planned ruse.

Jacasse, by his cleverness and in-
genuity, has surmounted all obstacles
has rendered all happy, and has won
his prize—Solange. Love forgives his
deception. Intellect triumphs over
beauty.

carefully

Don’t Wear Borrowed Plumage'

BUY YOURS AT

The Fine Feather

11 Huntmgton St.,

CONNECTICUT MOTOR
TRANSPORTATION CO.

MOTOR STAGE LINE
operating between
Hartford—New London—NorWIch

The Speclalt Shop

MANWARING BLDG.
Hosiery, Underwear

Waists, Neckwear, Corsets
THE COLLEGE GIRLS’ MECCA

- MISS LORETTA FRAY

REPRESENTING THE
M. M. HARPER METHOD OF
SHAMPOOING, SCALP TREATMENT
FACIAL and MANICURING
Room 214, Plant Bullding
Telephone 322 New London,

New London

Conn,

The Smartest Women
of London, Paris and
New York use these
four preparations
created by
ELIZABETH ARDEN

Venetian
Cleansing Cream
Venetian
Ardena Skin Tonic ﬂ p

Venetian G

Velva Cream
Venetian

Special Astringent -

Tyas’
~

YES!

GIFT SHOP?
at the

HUGUENOT

Brass Candlesticks—Wonderful Values
All Kinds of Gifts—Come and See
Chicken, Waffles and Coffee

Telephone' 2847

Luncheon, Afternoon Tea

and Flowers

gt

BROOKS’

34 MAIN STREET

the |

3aron is |

il

Ghe
National Bank of Commerce
of New London

Capital Stock, $300,000
Surplus and Profits, $475,000

STATE STREET
NEW LONDON, CONN.

HE charm of the new mode
is best expressed in :

DRESS SILKS

Ask your dealer to show you
the latest weaves and colormgs

‘5;4”‘

ALL KINDS OF

WOMEN'’S

FURNISHINGS
VISIT THE

James Hislop & Co.

153-163 State Street

THE STYLE SHOP

17 BANK ST.

Home of
CO-ED DRESSES
and Kenyon Tailored Coats and Suits

Ideal for Daytime
and Evening Frocks

Marinello Facials
Hair Tinting

Marcel Waving
Shampooing

Mary Elizabeth Beauty Salon

Marinello System

MARY E. WALKER
Patterson Bldg.—Phone 4047
_ 76 State Street, New London, Conn.

COMPLIMENTS OF

ISAAC C. BISHOP
PHOTOGRAPHER
"Phone 403 Manwaﬁng BldgA

NEW LONDON’S
LEADING THEATRES

CAPITOL

Keith Supreme Vaudeville

CROWN

Photoplays De Luxe

LYCEUM

Legitimate Attractlons

J. SOLOMON

Stationery, Diaries and

Loose Leaf Books
30 MAIN STREET
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IN SOUTHERN FRANCE.
Concluded from page 2, column 4.

must come to southern France lo see
artistic responsiveness in a whole
people. The audience seems to say to

the artist: “We shall encourage you,
but we must have your best; we sha.l
judge fairly, but shall express our dis
approval as clearly as our pleasure.”
Leopold in “La Juive,” fails on a high
note; a wave of protest passes through
the crowded ranks of workingmen who
stand leaning eagerly forward in the f
upper galleries. The orchestra stop:.

Leopold accepts the challenge, begins
the song again succeeds, and is gr eeted
with a thunder of applause.

It is a country of poets and imagin-
ative writers. Francis of Assisi be-
longs here as much as to Umbria. We
meet Petrarch at the “Fontaine de
Vaucluse,” this dashing stream, whose
waters foaming through the gorges
swell the Sorgue, which, miles away,

in the “rue des Teinturiers” at Avig-
non, turns the wheels of mossy mills

and caresses the ruins of the little
chapel that once sheltered Laura's re-
mains.

Mistral and Daudet pervade the land.
We read them at the fireside, before
our visit at Maillane to the home and
the grave of the Provencal genius; and
later to the mill and the birthplace of
the most human of modern novelists—
striking indeed is the close connection
of each with nature. We face here 2
superior realism. We follow Mireille
to the “Grotte des Fées” at Les Baux,
and in her flight over the desolate
Camargne where, in the strange fort-
ress-like church of “Les Saintes Maries
de la Mer,” we, too, feel the mysterious
spell of the Marys. We imagine “Les
Vieux” in a flower-surrounded cottage
near Arles: we behold the very house
of the baobab as we pass through Tor-
ascon: we hear the shepherd of the
mountains recall the Qtorie< of the

The Colomal Shoppe

305 State Steet, New London

RESTAURANT, GRILL, SODA
CANDIES

PASTRY, NOVELTIES

Afternoon Tea
Served from 3 to 5 p. m.

Catering to Banquets, Receptions
Weddings, Etc.

The Garde Catering Co.

Wire Us and We'll Wire For You
Largest Radio Store for Parts and Sets
Tell Us Your Radio Troubles
T. J. EALAHAN
Fixtures, Supplies and Appliances
Electrical Contractor
Estimates Cheerfully Given
51 Main Street, New London, Conn.
Phone Connection

fessor

stars, and a thousand legends spring
forth.

Next to this Provence of the legends,
there is the Provence of history, of the
Greeks, the Romans, the Celts, the
Saracens, the Popes Arenas,
antique theatres, the “Maison Carrée,”
baths, palaces, forums, temples, towers,
gates, triumphal arches, bridges, the
Necropolis of the Aurelian Way, stat-
ues, lapidary, museums, Romanesque,
Gothic and Renaissance buildings. We
miss nothing in the four centres of
Avignon, Orange, Arles and Némes,
But it is often at places less known
that our impression is deepest. At
Vaison, where a scholarly priest is di-
recting new excavations; at Les Baux,
where a dead city, fantastic under the
moon, supremely beautiful in the sun-
set, crowns the abrupt rocks, at Ville-
neuve with its unique, fourteenth-cen-
tury ivory virgin; passing the ruins of
Montmajour; on the ramparts of
Aigues-Mortes, at St Remy at Car-
pentras §

Beautiful Iand of Provence with its
musical language All honor to
the “félibres” who save it in its in-
tegrity! Alceste.

ENDOWMENT FOR SCHOOL OF
DRAMATIC ART AT YALE.
Concluded from page 1, column 4.
Crimson. No one can blame him. It
is but what he was practically forced
to do. For three decades he has
fcught for decent guarters and equip-
ment for his w ()!Iy and mot once has
his cry been heedéd by the authori-
ties. It is a® the foot of the laiter
tiarvard should lay the blame fer his
loss. The President and Board of
Overseers with their shameful neglect
today’s announce-

are accountable for
ment. Their guilt must not go un-
noticed. The facts of the present case

demand action to prevent their recur-
rence in the future. Not in years has
there been such a justified
for an outburst of indignation from
every Harvard man against the powers
that be in the university as there is

today.

“To Professor Baker the Crimson
extends its most sincere hope that in
kis new position, his plans, so long

frustrated in Cambridge, may reach a
speedy and successful fulfillment. To
Yale, the Crimson with every envy ex-
tends its congratulations, not only for
securing a man of such talents as Pro-
Baker, but also for possessing
governing authorities broadminded
enough to look at the drama in its
proper light and handsomely to pro-
vide for its instruction.”

The Athletic Store

Agent for A. G. SPALDING & BRO.

TENNIS GOLF
SKATING
CROWN THEATRE BUILDING

Alice L. Douglass

Creator of Distinctive Millinery

Mohican Hotel Building
NEW LONDON, CONNECTICUT

COMPLIMENTS OF

B. M. BALINE

Mrs. R. N. Clark’s Parlors

Manicuring, Shampooing
and Hair Goods

IMPORTER AND MAKER OF

Fine Furs
33 MAIN ST., NEW LONDON, CONN.

Telephone 1523

| Telephone 2060
g 15-17 Union St,,

ZEPP’S

BAKERY and

‘
l THE HOME OF EVERYTHING
| GOOD THAT’S BAKED
l Telephone 1594
25 Main Street,

need_

New London, Conn.

PASTRY SHOP

New London, Conn.

|

COLLEGE GIRLS
Rubber Coats, Yellow Slickers,
Skates, Rubbers and Arctics
S, 2

Alling Rubber Co.

New London Vorwich Welterly

LYON & EWALD

Tennis, Golf and
Sporting Goods

Flashlights, Hardware and
House Furnishing Goeds

885 STATE STREET

The Mariners
Savings Bank

New London, Conn.

STATE STREET
Next to Post Office

“The Bank of Cheerful

Service”

The Book Shop, Inc.

56 Main Street, New London, Conn.
Telephone 4058

CARDS—BOOKS—GIFTS
STATIONERY

All the Late Magazines
Join Our Circulating Library

STRAUSS & MACOMBER
WATCHES, DIAMONDS
and JEWELRY

123 State Street, New London, Conn.
_Fine Watches Repaired and Adjusted

SMACKING GOOD
HOT CHOCOLATE FUDGE SUNDAE
TOPPED WITH CREAM, 20c

THE COLLEGE PHARMACY

398 WILLIAMS STREET
“At the Foot of the Hill”

COMPLIMENTS OF

Edward S. Doton

DISTRICT MANAGER

THE MUTUAL LIFE
INSURANCE COMPANY
of New York

PLANT BUILDING, New London, Conn.

The Largest and Most Up-to Date
Establishment in New London

" Crocker House Barber Shop

JOHN O. ENO, Proprietor

LADIES’ HAIR DRESSING

EXPERT MANICURIST, CHIROPODIST

CONFECTIONER
AND
CATERER

COLLEGE STYLE SPORT HATS
SLICKERS, SWEATERS

Fur Coats, Scarfs, Corticelli Hose

Tate and Neilan

HATS, FURS, FURNISHINGS

(,orner State and Green Stroetl

P

PARTY FLOWERS
and CORSAGES at
FISHER’S

104 STATE STREET

Flower Phone 58-2
Plants and Flower Gifts by
ere

PRESENT THIS ADV
AND 25¢

For a 5x7 Enlargement from
Your Favorite Negatwe

CHIDSEY’S
115 STATE STREET

TURNER’'S FLOWER SHOP

Burr Block, Montauk Ave.—Phone 385

QUALITY AND REASONABLE
PRICES OUR MOTTO

BRATERS’

102 MAIN STREET

Pictures, Picture Framing
Greetmg Cards, Art Material

LUMBER
Phone
242

286 Bank St.
NEW LOKDON, CT.

243

Established
Nov. 6, 1865

Tbe Umon Bank
and Trust Company

OF NEW LONDON, CONN.
Incorporated 1792

The Quality Drug House of Eastern Connecticut
The NICHOLS & HARRIS CO.

ESTABLISHED 1850
High Grade Candies and Toilet Articles

119 STATE STREET

NEW LONDON, CONN.
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