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JUNIOR PROM
" PROVES DELIGHTFUL.

WEEK-END PROGRAM OPENS
WITH “THE POPPY TRAIL.

An enthusiastic audience, the musiec
of the Comedy orchestra—and Prom
had begun—first, Comedy, which made
its usual appeal to Prom guests, and
then, the dance Of course, Juniors
and Seniors with their guests enjoyed
themselves, but somehow there was an
atmosphere of anticipation—*this isn’t
the main event. Wait until tomorrow
evening.”

The Gymnasium was decorated only
with the usual canopy; the music was
only fairly good, the floor was not well
waxed—-but no one objected. Of course
the vprivilege ' of dancing until one-
thirty at a woman’'s college in New
Iingland, added a certain zest which
' municated itself even to the guests.

TEA DANCE ENJOYED BY
’ PROM GUESTS.

Charming organdies in gay colors,
clinging georgettes in soft pastels,
waved hair, bobbed hair, subdued light,
soft music, murmur of voices, encores,
tea in the Court, waitresses in shining
satin skirts and attractive sweaters—
just two short hours—anticipation!
And you have the afternoon before
Prom.- - - -

PROM DINNER GIVEN AT
THAMES HALL.

L/"ory different from the usual even-
ing meal was the dinner on Saturday
evening. The table decorations were
charming—pale lavender, sweet peas
and yellow daisies, and at each place
most attractive favors—gray. leather
dance programs for the girls and
match cases for the men,

The menu was well-planned—chick-
en salad, hot rolls, sandwiches olives,
salted nuts, strawberry short-cake,
after-dinner coffee and chocolate
peppermints.

ON WITH THE DANCE.

Seldom has the gymnasium looked
as well-as it _did on the evening of the
Junior . Prom on May ‘6th. The
canopy, which covers the apparatus in
an efficient but entirely undecorative
way, was very successfully concealed
beneath streamers of orange cloth
which was draped over the side walls
as well. Every so often there was a
bhlack strip among the orange; painted
with gold C’s after the design on the
Junior ring. An exquisite Japanese
paraso]l with soft-colored lanterns was
cleverly ‘used as a central light. The
stage *with the dusky velvet curtains
as a background, against which hung
a plack and gold Japanese panel, was
massed with pottied plants and
branches of dogwood. The orches-
tra—Wittstein’s, of New Haven—oc-
cupied the center of the floor, sur-
rounded by palms. Marjorie Backes,
as chairman of the Committee, has
the congratulations of the College
upon the charming atmosphere created
by the novel and most atfractive deé-
orations.

Continued on page 3, column 3

‘with fresh moss

DR. MELISH SPEAKS ON
COLLEGE MORALS.

Interested in the subject, “Campus
Morals,” and attracted by the enthu-
siastic reports of our Silver Bay girls
concerning the speaker, Dr. Howard
B. Melish, a large number attended
vespers on Sunday evening, April 30.
Dr. Melish is pastor of the Holy
Trinity Church in Brooklyn, and is a
popular lecturer at Silver Bay.

He spoke of the wonderful social
and .intellectual freedom enjoyed by
women of today. This freedom. he
said, has not been attained solely by
the modern woman, but is a direct
outgrowth of the nineteenth century,
a period of great advancement in
many directions. Dr. Melish believes
that the college girls set the stand-
ards of dress today, and should, there-
fore, regard the matter with a sense
of real responsibility. He spoke free-
ly concerning dancing, and respect for
private property, and warned against
the temptation which many girls have
of cheating others.

After Vespers a group talked in-
formally in Branford with Dr, Melish
about Silver Bay and the ideals for
which it exists. Dr. Melish stressed
particularly the wonderful spirit of
Silver Bay which one . cannot feel
without having attended the Confer-
ence herself.

SENIORS FOLLOW TRADI-
TION.

Early on the morning of May. et
black-robed figures, C. C. Senijors,
gathered on the steps of New London
Hall. Bverything was hushed until
with faint, far-off bells chiming the
hour of seven the Seniors softly be-
gan the singing of their May Day
hymn, the Ozxford Matins. After the
hymn came the class song followed
by the Alma Mater—and then—once
more silence and fulfillment of tradi-
tion. Y

o

CHAPEL HELD OUT-OF-
DOORS.

For several years it has been a cus-
tom at C. C. to have chapel out-of-
doors on May morning. This year the
exercises, held in the court between
Plant and Blackstone were conducted
by Dean Nye. After the singing of
two hymns appropriate to the day,
Dean Nye led the responsive reading
of a very solemn and beautiful serv-
jce which President Marshall had
written. Prayer followed—then other
hymns—and reverent hush among the
girls standing in the warm, pleasant
sunshine of May morning.

SOPHOMORES LEAVE MAY-
BASKETS.

Soft footsteps—a scent of flowers in
the corridor—silence! Later, opened
doors—starts of surprise—exclama-
tions of pleasure and admiration—at
the door of every Senior a little red
and white cross-barred. basket filled
and May-flowers.
Always, pleasant recollections . of
Sophomores in every Senior mind,

'NOISELESS.

“The discharge of one’s duty is rare-
ly loud enough to attract attention.”

MISS JULIA WARNER.

mhe college girls chose wisely when

they voted for Julia Warner as Presi-
dent of Student Government. Ior
“Juév" has shown her executive abili-

ty all through her three years at Con-
necticat. She’'has served as President
of her Freshman and Junior classes,
and Secretary of Student Government
in her Sophomoré year. In sports she
has starred,  being captain of the
basket-ball team in her Freshmapn
year, and playing on other teams since
then. She has -played the hero”in
Comedy for three years and has done
countless other things for class and
college. We know that “Judy” is just
the one for the position, for she 'has
proven that whatever she does, she
does it well.

RENCH PLAY READ AT
CLUB MEETING.

E
\/Aregu?mr meeting of the Club Francais

was held Tuesday evening, May 2nd,
in Plant living room. Plans were dis-
cussed for a very exclusive French
picnic to take place in Bolles’ wood
the evening of May 16th. All the mem-
bers are anticipating a social time over
their Club sandwiches and French
fried potatoes.

The president, Helen Clarke, then
gave over the remainder; of the meet-
ing to Miss Ernst, who read passages
from ‘Le Monde ou 1'0On s’ennuie,”
which is the play te be presented in
the fall. Trom her delightfully. able
interpretation of all the characters, the
Club members felt a little skeptical of.
ever ~attaining such a standard, but
were inspired, nevertheless by the.pos-
sibilities of the .vivacious heroine, Su-
zanne, her gallant lover, Rogern, .and
their mix-ups in the affairs of the Eng-
lish girl and-the professor, and humon-
ous young married couple, all of whom
are’ being watched by the eccentric
Duchesse, who is eventually, their
means of happiness. Miss Ernst.an-
nounced that. anyone who .. has ever
studied French, may “try-out”. for:sthe
play. The time will be stated. May
16th, and those fortunate enough to.be
chosen will learn their parts during the
summer,

Everyone present felt. this to. have
been one of the most interesting and
helpful of the meetings this year.

PRICE 5 CENTS

PROFESSOR KELLER

OUTLINES SOCIOLOGY.

HE SCIENCE OF SOCIETY.

At Convocation on May 2nd, Profes-
or Albert G. Keller, of Yale, spoke on
The NScience of Nociety. He stated that
people in general had very vague and
uncertain ideas as to the real nature
of sociclogy. To many it is a joke and
the reason is prineipally the number
of meddlers who have become inter-
ested because of the novelty, Pro-
fessor Keller said that sociology is
spoken of as the Science of Society be-
cause of the desire for a real science.
As in all sciences, sociology has the
theoretical as well as the practical side,
and it is necessary to work plans out
theoretically before any attempt is
made to put them into practice. This
study of the subject should involve
distance and detachment or, in other
words, since social forms rise and de-
cline as do organisms, there is need
for a consideration of more  ancient
races.

Again, it is essential to see society as
a whole—a task exceedingly difficult to
accomplish. For the third requirement
Professor Keller considered imperative
a classification of the activities of so-
ciety. After '‘a thorough study of ele-
mentary society, scientists will learn
what can and what cannot be accom-
plished for they will have perspective,
bearings, and back ground. Professor
Keller stated that it is’first our duty
to learn the basic, changeless laws of
society, and then to apply this knowl-
edge to the attainment of solid results:

COMING: LATIN PICNIC.

The ' Classical = department - again
shows ' itself 'to be alive and wide
awake, even if it does spend its ‘time
on dead languages. This time. it has
planned a picnic to Bolles’ wood for
Friday, May 12th, The students of the
Latin B class, who are arrdnging the
picnic are intending 'to ' invite othér
Greek and ' Latin ' students dnd the
members of the Latin play caste. A
short ‘but amusing Ldtin farce, includ-
ing singing, dancing, and choruses is
now being réhearsed in order that the
invited guests may be vroperly enter-
tainéd. 1Tt 'is expected ‘that éven a
Latin pic¢nic 'will be good fun.

ROM MEN MAKE HITS.

The sun was more welcome than the
eturn of the prodigal, when we beheld
its cheery beams on Saturday morn-
ing,. for it was the day-of.the big base:
ball game—Prom . men versus. Junior
team. . 233k i j 3
At eleven o'clock a . large arowd
gathered on the field—all expectation
—and. cheered the arrival -of  the
knicker clad, slightly nervous girls, and
the assured rather amused men. The
men, who had just drawn for positions,
chuckled  over: their handicaps—run-
ning bases backwards the first - half
way, having only two strikes, and let-
ting the girls take their bases on three
balls. A 4 foivs- ik i)
The  girls sliding bases, the bucket
formation  of - their.. fielders,..the : pro-
fessional manner of ithe first basemen,
the skill and maidenly blushes.of the
Continued on page 3, column 2, ik
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WE MAKE OUR ADIEUS,
“When our college years are-aver
And the time to part has come.”

So sang the Seniors at the last Sing
wheén the new wall was dedicated.”
Shortly, another class will be singing
‘'neath the moon. Shortly, too, other
classes will' hbe carrying on the work
of the News in order to release the
Seniors for Commencement duties...

And so, at this time of parting,;we;
the outgoing members feel constrained
to pour out our souls for the last time
in these stately columns. We are very
failures  this

frank in admitting our
year, and quite confident in their
omission in the one to come. : At the:

same time we feel that the struggle-
this year to strengthen the. policy of-

the News and keep its financial head
above.the waters has not been entirely
in wvain, A larger exchange: list, a
wider circulation and repeated efforts
to better material testify to this.

The News can never hold the place
that it should hold, until more satis-
factory printing arrangement can be
made so that news can be sent in up
to the last minute before the actual
publication—this eliminating “stale”
news from its pages. Morever, it will
never be entirely satisfactory until it
becomes more of an instrument in the
hands of the students as a whole.
Editorial comment—the free expression
of ‘opinions is lacking most woefully.
Apparently it is not stimulating enough
and staffs must feel about. for the
proper button before they can proceed
to push it and obtain the yearned for
resuit.

Our hopes for the future progress
and development of this paper are
great. We would say to those fin
whose efficient and interested hands it
now lies—“maintain the highest possi-
ble standard always. Keep poor Eng-
lish and poor jokes as far away from
its columns as possible. The Yale
Record and Purple Cow may be had

T

£
.~ LINEUPON LINE.

“We each have a line, so we say.. .

Uswing” - excellent! lings;

'.‘1 —'.‘
anywhere. To j.'ou, new staff, we wi n
o, kjn@s of success. Wex shall «
Awa‘;chin; ¥ou next year and expecting.
great things.” ; 228

There is the heavy line, the fast line,
the terrible line, the cute line, the
clever line, and so on until the entire
category of adjectives is exhausted.
But it's always a line, and [ am siek
of Lines! :

I am not a thorough-going Back-10-
Nature advocate. 1 prefer telephoning
for the Sunday. dinner to walking to
the grocery; | would rather he scraped
to town by .an- -offending hut  well-
meaning trolley than have fallen arches
from constant walking, ‘and [ t}mk
fortune that. Martha Washington®and
not I flourished in. the days of gdg‘
grease “lamps, . .- Howevér;, jvhen v
roommate sdys, after I've read’h
letter: from: my young sister who)
know as yet to be unskilled in the
and crafts in which'all women aresSup-
posedly wersatile, “She-has a tergible
line, that infant,”"” I long to ‘téartmy
hair, ©1 lIong 1o stridé before disembled
multitudes implering, “Is there notone
honest perseon left among you? Let's
be Natural—or is-the world a ball of
twine?” .

Even the professors are reputed to
the minister
has @ dreadful line; 4 man at a dance
without a line is*as 4" hippopotamus at
a scintillating dinner party; and, of
course, according to the discerning Mr.
Fitzgerald, thé flapper has made “the
Line avhat-it is today.:

I eannot always:. utterly - despair, -
though. Rerspnally, 1 believe that it
is the word-and not the deed. that.is
bringing 4in an era when even ' the
rankest- ‘stranger «~whe behaves with
courtesy befitting .an intelligent  lady
or-gentleman is regarded with ill=con-
cealed  suspicion, When-. we. hear. a
word we like . we hate to let it-go,.Line
is neither-beautiful nor melodious, and
its eonnotation isu’t particularly clever, ,
When: it was figst. . popular .it wasn't
condemnatory, but we have used it
until we believe it, and we are per-,
mitting the, mere- word, actually  to
make unsympathetic cynics of us, Let s,
divert .this attitude by the simple ex-.
pedient of a new word. We must not:
say Line—it denotes paucity of vo-
('zllr\llgr)'egnﬂ Jntellect..

A
FREE SPEECH.
[The A\lfews;,doeS n,o,‘tv}‘iold itself re-

sponsible for opinions expressed in this
column.] o3

WE ARE REPROVED.
To the 'Editors:” * = %

At the request "of” the‘News I hate:
occasionally submitted matérial”’which’
they are flattering ' enough “to térm
“literary,”  and " sonié' of “which they>
have  published.  But ‘théy do not ai-
ways print my efforts in thé same form
as that in which I offer them. Others?
also, must have 'discovered this tend--
ency of the News staff which'T ‘find dis-
tressing. ;

The children. of my” brain’ are dear
to me in their way. and I feel myself
responsibie = for their behavior. ‘1
labor conscientiously to make them the
best of which I ‘am capable. When I
send them out i blite dresses it angers
me to have them come home in 'pink,
because some other than' their mother
thinks that pink becomes them better.
Neither do I like to have them come
home with one shoe gone, or their
heads shaved. TI'd rather have them
play” safely in their own back vards.

But to' leave "the figure. If Neirs
material must- be cotrected ‘and
changed would it be possible to give the
author a chance to make her own’ cor-
rections, “or‘-explain why her words
seem right to her as they stood? If
the piece is too long could it not be

" held over to @ less crowded issue, or if
- ' the meebanical filling of the. spa'ce in
‘a_ given.issue: must be accomplished

and no other materials can do it, could
not the author be notified and allowed:

. to-do “he ’gutting of her own work?
"“Promiscugus cutting by a person un-

familiar_Avith the author’s intent is
dangerous to the artistic balance of the
piece worked out by the originz?.l
planner. If nothing worse results it is
pretty sure to lead to monotonous
sentence structure. The present method
considerably cools my ardour to ‘see
myself in print,” for it is not myself
whom I see, but myself with one ear
gone, or wearing someone  else’s
clotheés.

JOB HUNTERS, BEWARE!

THINGS ARE NOT ALWAYS WHAT
THEY SEEM.

Monkeys, it is claimed, are incapable

of concentrating their attention on one’

long. With feverish
intensity they ' commence . something,
only to drop it the: next minute- and
enter upon something else with “equal
vim. Any-one acquainted with a san-
itarium
Darwinian:theory. - -Once-it'was my lot
to +hold the official position of swim-
ming dnstrycter at-a sanitarium.. Offi-
cially; I#say, 1 was: swimming . in-

object for very

structor, - but ;in reality I, was a social-

entgrtadner: for; fifty neurotics—artists,
exhausted. by .their artistic tempera-
ment; psychologists who, from intro-
specting  their every action or whim
thought only in.circles; worn out social
climbers whose progress upward had
been. thwarted;, authors’. wives,
hausted by eternally striving to.keep
pace with. their husbands;
teachers, whose patience had been tried
past the breaking point; actors whose
plays had failed; and the chronic in-

valid. who physically ppssessed average

health, but who, ‘unable to reéceive at-
tention in any othér way, thought her-
self greatly misunderstood, abused, and
above aill, seriously ill. . ;
Naturally optimistie, I assumed that
a swimming instructor did nothing but
teach swimming.and_generally enjoy
herself.  Ah!. How wrong I was! 1
started out admirably; my boundless
enthusiasm oyer swimming soon be-
came -contagious. . All sent for bathing
suits. and. perused magazines, books
and, daily, papers for pictures of swim-
ming, the various strokes, the most
comfortable kind of suit, or the type
of suit then in vogue. In short, the
wholé place was teeming with the sub-
ject—at table, at. tea, .in the gymna-
sium, during walks, evérywhere and
with everV one, swimming monopolized
the  conversation. ' Fine, thought 1,
bouyantly optimistic. = ?
Thé suits soon came and forty-two
bathing-suit ‘clad ' figures ' jubilantly
hurried “to” the' witer's edge. “Come

on,”’T called, diving in, *lét's see who'll

bé first!™ ~ With'squeals and gasps they
timidly and expectantly waded to’their
knees. i ¢ \

“It's so cold!” ‘"wailéd one.
bottom’s stony,” complained another,
and all immediately claimed my un-
divided attention.

“Oh, Miss Lemert, how do you do it?
Come, show me!” was . {] \
plea. E

Standing in _freezing cold water
reaching to my waist, and’ staggering
on the rocky bottom, I supported, in
their turn, forty portly, nervous ladies,
for upwards of two hours, appearing
exuberantly happy the while.

The swimming season had ‘started
with a boom and for a’ week the en-
thusiasm lasted. Competition sprang
up and she who could swim five strokes
was indeed the heroine. But dis-
couragement was destined 1o set in,
and one by one ‘the forty diminished.
The most skilled, who could actually
swim a few strokes or float, remaitned,

“horsés were available.

is ‘wells fortified to: prove the:

ex-.

school.

“The’

was . the universal:

loyal for nearly three weeks, but their
number had by that time awindled to
six. :

Nothing daunted, I suggested horse-
back riding as a substitute. Plenty of
“Fine,” said the
doctor, “it's just the thing.”

Once more the enthusiasm spread.
Too impatient to wait for the arrival
of new habits, all donned bloomers and
swarmed to the paddock in groups.
Hysterically excited to the point of
tears, they tremblingly mounted and

Continued on page 3, column 2.
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JOB HUNTERS, BEWARE!
Councluded from page 2, column 4.
“able

with the assistance of several
riders, were joggled around in the
ring. He who has never ridden can-

not imagine the state of mind and body
experienced by the novice. Your in-
ternal organs are jounced and bumped,

causing untold agony. The inside of
your stomach. tickles violently each
time the horse raises one ear or

slightly increases his gait, and if your
inorse should be presumptuous enough
Lo canter,. your terror and agony is
such that you close your eyes and long
for death, Only the violent clutch on
your arm made by some kind groom
or experienced rider saves you. You

hear unintelligible mumbling issuing
from him such as “That's fine—steady
now, steady. You're doing great. Just
pull your reins a little tighter.” But
your frenzy renders such comments
incomprehensible, Your horse at last
slows down.

“There, wasn’t that jolly?” some au-
dacious, cynical person burbles. You

are trembling from head to foot and
you tearfully I
had enough for today, thank you. With
wabbly legs and shattered nerves you
stumble back to your room.

The doctor had told me the patients
needed diyersion which would absorh

their entire attention. They had it.
Sore . hacks and injured prides suc-
ceeded for the equestriennes. For a
week my recruits numbered in the
twenties. . Then slowly they decreased
until only three staunch spirits re-
mained. i

I racked my brains, What next!

My , spirits, still high, were not to be
50 easily subdued. The moon, nearly

full, suddenly caught my attention, A
hay  ride!—I thought—what better?
Once more the flame was kindled.
It would be a good old-fashioned
hay ride on a hay rack with a
picnic supper around a great bon-
fire. The patients were elated, They

had
were girls

not been on one sinece

The roads were too rough, it would
surely rain- when the time came: a
picnie supper would not appeal to the
patients. But I was not sguelched.
The patients backed me. I mounted
one of the now despised horses, and
after three hours riding over all' the
neighboring roads, discovered an ideal
one which wound through the woods.
Temporarily becoming a caterer: I
planned and ordered the provisions for
supper. ‘Coffee, cocoa, milk, eorn and
potatoes to ' roast, bacon and eggs,
sandwiches, cake, cookies, fruit, and
marshmallows to toast. The weather
I risked and it did not fail me.’
C.mtinued on page b, column 2.

PROM MEN MAKE HITS.
Cnnrluded from page 1, column L.
shor‘tstop the ever present comments
of the grinning second baseman of the
men’s team, the quick pass work of the

agree but think you've

they
rere girls. Now I was met with sligl"\t/“i‘ S E
opposition from - cthers in authority the Junior

"TIRED.
Gray fog with slender fingers
Pressing insistently against the win-
dow-pane;
Softening harsh outlines of the near-
by buildings,
And in the distance—
Neutralizirg the stormy
ocean
Into a smiliar grayness.
With nightfall,
And the lighting of the candies
The menace of the gray fog melts
away,
Leaving (in its place
The deep soft blue of twilight,
Vaguely reminiscent of Maxfield
Parish skies.
* £ * - *

black of the

The ocean,
trality
For royal purpie soft as pansy faces,
And far out on the point
The fog-horn échoes home its mellow
roar
To tempt me to the deep forgetfulness
and rest
Beneath the sea. L. 24,

MANY BIRDS IN BOLLES’
WOOD.

With all the rush of college life there
are yet some of us who take time to
discover the haunts and habits of the
birds. Early Sunday morning, May
Tth, a party of eight walked to Bolles’

too, exchanges its neu-

wood in  search of their feathered
friends. Their greatest find was a whip-

poorwili. They also saw chewinks,
catbirds, red-start, chestnut sided
warbler, bparula warbler, hlack and
white warbler, flicker, oven-bird, cow-

hird, goldfinch,
After a very
the party cooked a
door breakfast.

FORMER STUDENTS VISIT
CAMPUS.

Hm;‘. there, and everywhere might

s¢en Alumnae and ex-members of

class over Prom week-end.

blue-birds, and robins,
satisfactory bird-hunt,
delightful out-of-

Robert Newton, Dorothy Gregson
Laura satcheldor, © Charlotte - Hall,
Jogephine JPareme, Dorothy Payne,
Elizabeth ‘Colladay, Katherine Shaw

and Margaret Davies, all were welcome
guests on campus.

ON WITH THE DANCE.
Coneluded from page 1. column 1.

The Freshman waitresses, in Ting-
a-Ling costumes, served punch be-
tween dances and pistachio ice cream
in' pyramid forms ‘with small cakes
and fancy crackers during the inter-
mission.

‘Helen Hemingway had charge of
the entire affair, with Mary Birch as
as week-end chairman. Marion John-
son, Alice Holcombe, Helen Barker-
ding, Ethel Ayers, and Claire Calnon
also served as members.

He failed in Physics, flunked in

men—all helped make the garhe peppy' Chem. They hedrd him  soffly hiss—
and -amusing.- ¥t ended with a final ‘T'd like to catch the guy who said
score of 14 to 4, in favor of Lhe men. that xﬂnnrance is bliss.”
i, Y O N & E W A L D
Think of Us for any
SPORTING GOODS
You May Want
FLASH LIGHTS and GENERAL HARDWARE
88 State Street, New London
NEW SPORT HATS, . SCARFS and SWEATERS
FUR CHOKER SCARFS for present and spring wear
Hatters and Fumxshers :
State and Green Streets, - B New [ondon, Conn.

The more sources of interest we have
the richer is our life.

Our interest is in the pleasing
of our customers.

Subway, Corner Bank and State Streets

THE BEAUTY PARLOR

MAE DONDERO

Fancy Toilet Articles, Manicuring,
Massage, Marcelling, Scalp Treatments,
Electric Treatments

Room 222, Plant Building
Telephone 310 New London, Conn,

The Spec1alty Shop

MANWARING BLDG,

Hosiery, Underwear
Waists, Neckwear, Corsets~

THE COLLEGE GIRL’S MECCA

Compliments

of
The Bee Hive

THE 8. A. GOLDSMITH Co,

Get It At
STARR BROS., Inc.

DRUGGISTS
110 STATE STREET

Alling Rubber Co.

Best Quality
Sweat Shirts and Sweaters
Tennis Shoes and Rubbers

162 State Street, New London, Ct

LOOSE LEAF BOOKS
DIARIES and STATIONERY

SOLOMON

44 Main Street

STRAUSS & MACOMBER

WATCHES, DIAMONDS
and JEWELRY

100 State Street,

Fine Watches Repaired and Adjusted

New London, Conn.

UNION BANK & TRUST CO.
STATE STREET

COMPLIMENTS OF

ISAAC C. BISHOP

PHOTOGRAPHER
"Phone 403 Manwaring Bldg.



. GROCERIES and MEATS
A. T. MINER

THREE STORES

381 Willinins St 75 Winthrop St.

Crystal Ave, and Adelaide St.

THE NATIONAL
BANK OF COMMERCE

SAVINGS ACCOUNTS

New London, Connecticut

A TASTE OF SUMMER TIME

[

FRESH STRAWBERRY SUNDAES
SERVED WITH WHIPPED
CREAM, 20c.

At the College Pharmacy
393 Williams Street

—THE—
Gager-Crawford Co.
PURE FOOD STORE

New London, Conn.

N. M. RUDDY
JEWELER and OPTICIAN

CiC. COSTELLO, Mer,
52 State Street
NEW LOND"YN, CONN.

" BRING YOUR FILMS TO

' CHIDSEY’S

TO BE

P ¢

DEVELOPED and PRINTED

GREETING CARDS
" NOVELTIES
115 STATE STREET
New London, Conn.

Telephone 2060

MRS. R.N. CLARK’S PARLORS

Manicuring, Shampooing, Faclal Message,
. Scalp Massage and lair Goods
Electrical Vibratory Massage and

Violet Ray

15-17 UNION ST., . New' London, Conn.

“Say It With Flowers, Every Day in
the Year”

dh_leecticut_ College Florist

TURNER'S FLOWER SHOP

F16Wers for all Occasions

335 H'UN'TINGTON STREET
¢ . | NEW /LONDON, CONN.
-’;[‘elgprlxone 2§O4-2

HUBER & .CHITTENDEN
WE SPECIALIZE ON
4+ 1 Fine Silk Hosiery

Silk Underwear, Kid Gloves
‘Handkerchiefs

. iy

JOB HUNTERS, BEWARE!

Coneluded from page 3, column 2.
Twenty-six of us scrambled in and
lolled abandonedly on the soft, sweet
smelling hay. The night was superb
and the ride merry. Even the most
ponderous individuals cracked Jjokes.
The road was smooth and the horses
perfectly * safe. After a while we
stepped; everyone got out and
stretched herself on the ground while
I gathered the wood, built a fire and
did the cooking. A few were tempted
to assist me and succeeded in burning
bacon, spilling the hot coffee on their
companions, . and belng a general
nuisance. They thought ' thmselves
useful, however, and all were happy.

On the way home conversation lulled ,

and some few souls became fidgety.
Immediately I burst into a sentimental
song and all joined me and sang the
rest of the way home.

I was gradually learning by experi-
ence. l;-jsn-gzu-dink their urging and
apparent enthusiasm for any one event
I must not nlan the same thing twice.
My resources were being weeded out,
but I was not yet at the end.—Ah, yes,
I'd aivide the .patients into small
groups and go on canoe picnics with
them. Fine. All approved, But what

ontinue with the four or five who re-
ained ~faithful to the previous
astime.

At the end of four months I made a
decision. If I remained one week more,
, too, would be a neurotic. The in-
Latiable craving for something new
had exhausted me and at last I suc-
tumbed. I fled, feeling like an escaped
onvict.

A KISS.

I bob around and dance merrily, for
1, too, am subject to her charms. When
she dances, I dance; when she bows.
i nod my head in a friendly way, and

{reflect the smile in her face. She is
Ihere, she is there, turning and tripping
gaily,

sof{ly, fantastically. I—I am
near her and as she gently twists me

§
i

{

{
!

|
!

! and I—her

would happen to those whose turn it |

was to remain at home? Must ihey
be idle and become too intregpective
once 'more? Of course not! They

could play cards—bridge, five hundred, !

or solitaire, I knew an infinite variety |

of games of solitaire. Just the thing!

{

Why hadn’'t some one thought of cards {

evening for two
boat

before? So each
weeks I manoeuvred a

picnice |

while the others played cards, until at |

last the picni¢-card craze died out.

Then another change was needed. I
was near desperation. My ingenuity,
to say nothing of my pep, was almost
exhausted. This time ‘1 must find
something useful. Music! Ah, yes,
what could be more soothing? 1 'was
not a musician but there was the vic-
trola. With the utmost care 1 sorted
the records and announced thai™here
would be a victrola concert. 1 fore-
caw that some would be restless and
suggested they bring knitting or sew-
ing. Knitting! How could I ever have
made such a mistake. They approved
of the idea. Oh, yes, Sweaters, scarfs,
bed jackets, baby blankets, mittens,
bed socks, and innumerable @ other
things were started. At all hours of
the day and night 1 was besieged. “Ob,
Miss Lemert, I've made &a little mis-
take. Would you mind fixing it for
me?” " Eould ‘T refuse when 1 was the
innovator? The victrola “idea worked
bedtitifully, but’ tHe Knitting'— *°

[ might g6 on indefinitely, naming
other forms of diversion I introduced
__social ' ‘dancing, aesthetic dancing,
plays, reading aloud, automobiling,
golf, gardening, but soon each was
destined to the same inevitable fate.
All would take it up at first and after
ten or twelve days only four or five
would continue in it. Each time I
started something new I hdd still to

in her finger tips 1 am happy.

Hush—and silence for one brief sec-
ond before she bursts forth with a
song which- thrills the hearts of her
hearers. She crushes me to her bosom,
then touches me to her lips—a sweet
kiss, an impressed kiss for there on my
velvety whitness is a red mark, left by
her lips. Swiftly I pass through space,
white, white rose—am
caught by an adoring lover.

Years have passed. I no longer am
white, velvety, and fragrant, Instead
I am soft brown, brittle, and my sweet-
ness has changed to mustiness. But
faintly, very faintly, can be seen a mark
—her mark. It is where my mistress
kissed me. Long ago she forgot the
little white rose which was s0 happy
to be hers.

Now my master has forgotten me.
He used to come and look at me and
murmur sweet things about = her
beauty; but now—I lie year in and year
out between the leaves of this great
book-—crushed and sad. But my Kkiss
——her kiss—is there, and I have not
forgotten her—my dancing mistress.

TAIL-LIGHTS.
Pianist at (J'ome(ly announcing the
next chorus—‘Please Marry Me."”
Mr. G.—“Any time you're ready.”

Buy, your umbrellas when the sun is
shining; they usually go up when it
rains.—Juggler. )

like dictionaries—

Some girls are

nothing to them but words.—The
Tiger.
May Birch (admiring scenery on

island)—*T’d like to go nutting here!”

Mr. Hatch Conn (accommodatingly)
__ P11 elimb up a tree and fall for
you!”

Dr, Wells (receiving some seventy or
more couples)—“Now I know what it
is to be President and shake hands
with the multitudes.”

ACCORDING TO HER COOK BOOK.

Mrs. Young Bride—“Mercy! That
pie is burning and I can’t take it out
for ten minutes yet!”

Give a Thought to Books

We carry a comprehensive line by the old masters and modern writers in subjects
of all classes for Children, Boys, Girls and Grown-ups.

THE CHAMBERLIN & SHROPSHIRE CO.

BOOKSELLERS AND STATIONERS

240 STATE ST. .

NEW LONDON, CONN.

The Quality Drug House of Eastern Connecticut

The NICHOLS & HARRIS CO.

ESTABLISHED 1850

. NEW LONDON, CONN.

119 STATE STREET

BRANCH, 293 WILLIAMS STREET

and New London, Conn.
CONFECTIONER

AND
CATERER

Compliments of

Edward S. Doton

District Manager
THE
MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE
COMPANY

of New York
PLANT BUILDING

New London, Conn.

PERRY & STONE, Inc.
JEWELERS

FINE STATIONERY
MARK CROSS GLOVES
LEATHER GOODS

138 State Street, New London

LEVERONE, MUSANTE & CO.

Imported FH U ITS Domestic
53 STATE STREET

New London, Conn.

FLOWERS

FOR ALL OCCASIONS

Fellman, The Florist

186 STATE STREET
Crocker House Block. Telephone 2272-2

Dr. E. G. Abernethy

DENTIST
85 STATE ST, New London, Conn.
Goidsmith Building
Telephone 730

Woman’s Medical College
of Pennsylvania

For announcements
formation, address

MARTHA TRACY, M. D.

Dean, Philadelphia, Pa.

and further in-

Compliments of

Brainerd & Armstrong Co.

SILK
MILLS

Union Street

New London, Conn.

s~
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