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NEW LONDON, CONNECTICUT, MAY 4, 19:?

PRICE 5 CENTS

INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF
THE CAST OF
“YOU NEVER CAN TELL".

By the Interviewer.

Dolly.
Eminently successful for
years in the choruses of musical com-
edy, this refreshingly youthful person,
possessed of the perception and dis-
crimination so characteristic of the
younger generation, abandoned chorus
work as a ‘“‘one dimension art.”” She
has brought to the Drama real Youth.
Her imagination and spontaneous hu-
mor have the same vitality that makes

Mrs. Fiske still a great actress.

several

Crampton.

This gentleman’s proclivities are In-
tellectual. In fact, he has bheen falsely
accused of being a high brow. He is
not, however, a radical member of the
Young Intelligentsia, but is a loyal
Classicist, and his scholarly attain-
ments cannot but soon lift the Drama
to a higher plane.

Mrs. Clandon.

As has been said of Geraldine Farrar,
this interpreter is an “all-American
team,” so to speak. She possesses an
excellently-handled voice of beautiful
quality, is an actress of merit, and a
gallant fighter. She is very much in-
terested in making the local Com-
mencement a success for the Seniors.

Valentine.

The interpreter of this role presents
something of a paradox, for despite a
seeming lack of emotion, the actor
appeared this season with great suc-
cess as the young and bashful ingenu
in “Le Monde ou’ T'on g’ennuie,” and
revealed a charming simplicity of
manner and susceptibility of heart.
His off-stage facial expression is im-
mobile but interesting, and we suspect
that as with Conway Tearle’s, it masks
a nature even more charming than
that essayed in his roles.

Gloria.

This young actress, since the present
production, is her premiere on our
stage, is an uncertain light in our dra-
matic firmament. We are sure, how-
ever, that such will not be the case
after her first performance, for hers
is the opportunity of the play. Like
Pola Negri in “Bella Donna,” she ap-
pears in the one great love scene that
will make or mar the presentation.

THE PROM ETERNAL.
1.

'Pwas in September twenty-two
When I was a Freshman green
That I first heard of Junior Prom
And I asked what it did mean.

T
They told me all about it then—
By words—by looks—by sighs,
And said it seemed just yvesterday
And “Oh my! how time flies!”
IIL.
October was the next month,
And it seemed that everyone

Had some little tale to tell
About the last Prom fun.

Continued on page 3, column 3.

I

TO DRAG OR NOT TO DRAG ? THAT 13 THE QUESTION

SOMETIMES.
Somehow
At Prom-time
It often rains—
Not a genuine pour
But a sick drizzle
And all those lovely clothes
Hang listless
While you done a slicker
And walk him to Bolleswood
“It’s really beautiful,”
You tell him
“When it doesn’t rain.”
He tries to picture it
Nobly.
You show him the dorms,
The living rooms therein
Where hopeless women
Like yourself
Gaze despairing at their hims
And try to forget
The picnics, the hikes
That should have been.
They can’t enthuse about the view,
There isn’t any.
“Fowler's is out of question,”
O’Leary’s, too,
And even a scorned Ford.
All that is needed
To complete the portrait
Is to learn:
That the orchestra’s car
Maimed itself in Norwich,
That we can’t dance
After eleven
That—oh, well,
It hasn’t happened yet
But
Any minute you expect a wire
That he has lost his tortoise shells
And couldn’t see the train,
Or that some low-life stole his suit
case
And removed vital parts
Somehow at Prom-time ¥
’23.

AND IT CAME TO PASS.
(Translated from the Egyptian.)
Scene: Pharaoh Park Cleop’s Palace.
Preparations for the great feast. A
new-born prince to be baptised on the

morrow.

Attendant rushes into the sanctuary.

Attendant: © O most noble and fair
son of the gods, give ear to what I say.
I have most dire news to impart to
you.

Pharaoh: Speak, knave, for thus
spoke Zarathustrativissimus.

Attendant: Ah me! Thp2 new-born
babe has imbibed all the goodly
liquor prepared for the feast. Ah me!
What shall be done?

Pharaoh shows signs of outward
perturbation, then, amusement; finally,
delight. .

Pharaoh: Haw, haw, haw! Hee,
Fve! The little tank. Speak, knave,
how much liquor was there?

Attendant: Two tanks full, my
noble sir. Ah me!

Pharaoh: Haw, haw! Hee! Then
shall his name be Tut-tank-Amen.

And his playmates called him Toots.

—Ex.

“A JUNIOR’S SONNET ON HER
BLINDNESS.”

(With Apologies to J. Milton.)

When I consider that my man can’t
come,

While Junior Prom doth near and
nearer grow,

And that without a man I cannot go,

I tear my program, and I cease to hum.

When thinking that the music’s
rhythmic strum

Is not for me—my soul cried out in
woe.

“Shall T not trip the light, fantastic
toe?”

Continued on page 4, column L.

PRESS BOARD ANNOUNCES
TRY OUTS.

Successful Year.

The Press Board is now considering
candidates for next year’s staff. All
Freshmen are now eligible to try out.
If you are interested see Alice Ramsay,
Blinor Hunken, or Vera Grann. You
will be required to write a short news-
paper article, or act as reporter to some
event on campus. All material and
names should be in the hands of one
of the above girls by May 18th.

Press Board has had a most success-
ful year. Its members have been Alice
Ramsay, President; Elinor Hunken,
Secretary and Treasurer; Vera Grann,
Librarian; Marjorie Field ’25; Helen
Dodd ’24: Dorothy Hubbard '23; Marian
Page, 23; Irene Steele '23; Alice Tay-
lor ’2 Elizabeth Wrenshall '26; Edna
Haas ’25.

All these girls have been sending
news of the college and of the girls to
twenty-five or more newspapers, most-
ly in New England, and sending special
items to newspapers of the West. The
greater part of the news items and
pictures which you see of college in
the newspapers are those circulated
by Press Board. The work is most in-
teresting and active, and is supervised
by Mr. Loomis, formerly Editor of the
New London Day, and now Press
Manager for the college. A few weeks

———— ago the Board took a trip through the

“Day”.-building, where they were royal-
ly entertained and carefully shown
how a newspaper is made.

Don’t forget! If you want to be a
member next year, you must submit
your name hefore May 18th.

ErLiNorR HUNKEN, Secy.

BASEBALL.

Baseball is the National game. My
pa said so and my brother said so. It
must be so. If it is the National game,
it must be up to date. That is why I
play it. I am always up to date. My
brother said I wasn’t because he thinks
I can’t play baseball. That shows his
ignorance. I can. My brother thinks
he is playing when he catches the ball.
I prefer to drop it and run after it.
That is what baseball means-—running
after a ball. Besides running is more
liable to make me thin than standing
still and catching a ball. When I am
batting I hit at everything, My
brother says not to strike at balls but
I always think the pitcher is throwing
a ball. I never played pitcher. My
brother never let me. But Dan said
once I was pretty as a pitcher. 11
never wanted to catch. That mask is
enough to make Cleopatra look ugly.
My brother doesn’t appreciate me. I
am not on the Prom team. They don’t
appreciate me, either.

PROM TIME BLUES.
Tune: (Wabash Blues.)

Oh, those Prom-time Blues—
I'm goin’ to burn my dancin’ shoes
For what’s the use of having Prom—
Without Harry, Dick or Tom?
My room-mate’s brother couldn’t come
And all my cousins are so dumb
So what is there for me to do, but sit
and wish

That I were you?

—Echoes from Vassar.
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FREE SPEECH.

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

To the Editor: In justice to the
membership of the German Club 1t
seems only fair that the writer should
admit that the responsibility for the
choice of the two comedies by Benedix
which were presented on the evening
of April 21st rests almost entirely with
him.

That the News should consign these
plays to perdition by characterizing
them as “amusingly trivial” and should
feel impelled to describe Benedix's
language as ‘“never clever, never re-
fined,” i. e. always commonplace and
always coarse, seems rather startling
in view of the overwhelming concen-
sus of favorable opinion by literary
authorities. If this judgment rests
upon a first hand study of Benedix’'s
plays by our critic there is perhaps
nothing to be said except that it rep-
resents the opinion of a single in-
dividual which differs widely from
that of many other equally able crities.
It may seem ungracious to suggest
that our critic perhaps failed to ap-
preciate fully just how clever the play-
wright’s language is, but if one or two
questions are allowed may I ask
whether she understood, for example,
the double sense in which the word
hoch is used when Muller makes the
apparently so simple statement “Das
ist zu hoch,” and did she understand
what Salome meant by the word
geschieden and the slight but important
variation in the significance of the
word as used a moment later by
Muller? If our critic really appre-
ciates these and all the other niceties
and subtleties of language occurring
in the plays and still holds to her
opinion that Benedix is never clever in
his use of language, we can only con-
clude that her standard of cleverness
is so high as to be beyond the reach
of even exceptionally gifted writers.
If, on the other hand, she is merely
quoting the unfavorable opinion of
some hostile critic it may not be amiss
to say that an author whose name ap-
pears in every encyclopedia and every
history of German literature cannot
hope to escape some adverse criticism,

to which even the greatest are not im-
mune. No one thinks of attributing to
Benedix the moral earnestness and
dramatic power of a Schiller, or the
poetic charm and verbal distinction of
a Goethe, but he surely does not de-
serve to be characterized as the oppo-
site of clever and refined. Perhaps the
fairest estimate of his worth is that
given by our two leading encyclopedias
The Brittanica mentions as the chiet
characteristics of Benedix's plays “a
clear plot, and bright, easy, and natural
dialogue.” The International describes
his plays as “healthy in tone, simple
in structure, lively in wit. '
showing always an intimate knowl-
edge of stage technic that has contri-
buted to their lasting success.”

H, Z K.

SIGNS OF THE TIMES.

Seventeen days have rolled by with
a void buttonhole on my coat, and for
seventeen days have 1 fretted my
shaggy brow over that same void. But
now—now, when the day is too warm
to use it, the void is filled. Aye, my
domestic soul can rest assured that at
last it has filled its mission. But let
me explain the tragedy of the wanting
button. On the seventeenth day prev-
ious to the present one I stepped, no—
tripped, on my coat belt in endeavoring
to swing it adroitly about me:; and it
was that trip that wrecked the button.
For the next week, I carried the afore-
said button stowed away in the pocket
and allowed the belt to trail jauntily
behind me. Fully three times per day
some tactless man attempted to fasten
it for me and witnessed my embarrass-
ment, at least six times per day did I
become absent minded enough to sup-
pose that the button was there and
strive against my own sins. And every
night did T hang up the coat with an
air of procrastination and resolve not
to wear it until the button was re-
placed. But just as regularly did 1
hastily pluck it from the closet every
morning in hurried moments of des-
peration.

At the end of a week I resolved to
sew it on. But, woful day, the button
had disappeared. A tranquil resigna-
tion surged over me—summer was al-
ready here—others were becoming ac-
customed to seeing it trail—why not
continue so?

Another week elapsed. Yesterday a
tragedy occurred; the mischievous
button rolled out of a shoe lying on my
closet floor. I recognized it immedi-
ately, snatched it "up, clutched my
weedy coiff and tore back and forth in
delirium. But this super-excitement
was ephemeral, culminating in a reck-
less crisis.

The buttonhole is once more inhab-

ited, and alack! alack! Summer is

here, *23.
MELODRAMA.

The magazine had dropped, half-

read, to my lap; the chocolates remained
untouched—and, with eyes that saw
nothing, I gazed out of the window—
dreaming. The train sped on—racing,
it seemed, with the very wind itself.

“I'll kill myself!”

The words, deep and full of mean-
ing brought me out of my reverie—to
my senses. I turned my head In the
seat ahead of me sat a young man and
a girl. The girl was staring out of
the window—the man gazed beseech-
ingly at her. My interest aroused. I
could not help listening.

“If you don’t, I'll kill myself!” It
was the young man, full of despera-
tion, who spoke again. The girl made
no answer.

“She has probably refused him,” I
mused, “And he’s desperate.”

But no, it couldn’t be that. The man
was speaking again, in low, strained
tones.

“You want to die, and then you
don’t,” he almost groaned, it seemed

to me. “Poison, drowning, anything—
you've got to do it!"™

He had his arm around the back of
the seat, he was leaning toward her.
His whole good looking face spelleq
desperation.

The girl turned toward him at lasi.
She was wonderfully pretty, but her
face was wrinkled with worry—and
fear.

“TPom,” she said slowly. I held my
breath. “I'm afraid I can’t do it,” a
pause—“but I'll try—Oh Tom!"” Her
voice, agonized, was hardly above a
whisper. “He’ll kill me! Oh, I don’t
want to die!”

By this time I was sitting upright
in my seat. I was fairly tingling with
curiosity, and excitement. Here was
melodrama—tragedy! 1 waited breath-
lessly

“Marion,” the man’s voice was
husky—so low I had to lean forward
to catch the words. “You know I love
you! I'll kill him!”

My throat had gone dry—my eyes
almost popped from my head—I had
forgotten when I took my last breath.
Tragedy! Couldn't they do some-
thing? Why all this killing?—Some-
thing terrible must have happened to
them.

The man spoke again. I could not
hear him this time. Goodness! was it
<0 terrible that he had to whisper it?
And then—a low laugh.

Whew! some scene. You can do it.
That was great, Absolute tense
hushed silence—a shot—you scream,
and then the curtain—That will hold
‘em!” 94,

THE MAIDEN WHO DWELT
BY THE RIVER,

Behold there dwelt in an Eastern
land on the shore of a mighty river a
comely damsel, and there were gath-
ered about her other maidens; but of
all the maidens there was none so fair
as Ursula.

And lo, in the Spring of the year
when the face of the earth was
clothed with beauty as with a garment,
there came a desire among these
maidens that they bring unto their
shores youths, comely, and light of foot

in treading out the dance. So they
called unto them scribes, and they
wrote them letters. Sealed with the

seal of hope they sent them forth on
light wings and pondered while they
awaited the day of their reply, when
heralds should bring them word if the
youths of their desire would gather
with them on the shore or no.

But the maiden Ursula mourned
apart, for she. was of a distant tribe,
and she said unto herself, “I cannot
bid him come unto me who must leave
his father’s flocks and take him
through the weary land a sore journey.
Of a truth I must content me with the
music from afar, though I am light
of foot.”

But there was one, who, hearing her
moan saith unto her, “Comfort ve,
Ursula, for my youth is a strong
youth and a mighty, and doeth for me
my highest best. Bid me that I should
say unto him ‘Bring hither with thee
one from among they brethren who
shall dance with the fair Ursula, for
she is of a far tribe, and else would
watch alone.’”

And Ursula consented unto her.,

And behold the youths came, and
there was none so comely as the youth
of Ursula, and none who trod so light-
ly in the dance. And he, looking upon
her saith, “Though thou wert sad be-
cause thou wert of a far tribe, yet am
I glad, for thus was I brought unto
thee, and thus have the gods prospered
me for thou art fair, O Ursula.”

Now I lay me down to rest

Before I take to-morrow’s test,

If I should die before I wake—

Three cheers!—I'll have no test to
take. —Ex.

TOUR OF EUROPE
PLANNED.

Announcement is made to the stu-
dents of The Connecticut College for
Women of the first journalistic tour
for women ever undertaken, which
will combine travel through pictur-
esque Europe with practical instruc-
tion in newspaper writing for the
American (ress. Miss Mary Gilpin
Armstrong, formerly Educational Ed-
itor of the New York Evening Post
and of the staff of the Christian Sci-
ence Monitor, will take abroad this
summer a small group of young women
who write, and show them how to
convert their impressions into accept-
able copy en route.

No previous experience in journal-
ism is necessary.

Information about the tour may be
obtained from the Editor, or from Miss
Armstrong at 617 West 113th Street,
New York City.

PUBLIC SALES

WE HAVE PURCHASED
122,000 Pair

U.S.Army Munson Last Shoes

Sizes 51 to 12 which was the entire
surplus stock of one of the largest U.
S. Government shoe contractors.

This shoe is guaranteed one hun-
dred per cent. solid leather, color dark
tan, bellows tongue, dirt and water-
proof. The actual value of this shoe
is $6.00. Owing to this tremendous
buy we can offer same to the public
at $2.95.

Send correct size. Pay postman on

delivery or send money order. If
shoes are not as represented we will

cheerfully refund your money prompt-
ly upon request.

National Bay State
Shoe Company,

296 Broadway, New York, N. Y.

WALK-OVER SHOES

Newest things in Spring Styles

We invite you to look them over

$6.50 $7.50 $8.50

O’LEARY’S
HOTEL and RESTAURANT

FOR
LADIES and GENTLEMEN
Corner Green and Golden Streets
- New London, Conn. '
JAMES F, O'LEARY, Manager
Formerly Keep Smiling Restaurant
“Good Enough for Everybod
y But Not
Too Good for Anybody”
Telephone 843
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LYON & EWALD

Tennis, Golf and
Sporting Goods

Flashlights, Hardware and
House Furnishing Goods

88 STATE STREET

The Savings Bank of New London
63 MAIN STREET

A BIG, STRONG, FRIENDLY BANK
Open for Deposits :
Saturday Evening, 6.30-8.30

THE STYLE SHOP

17 BANK STREET, Lawrence Hall Bldg
Distinctive Ready-to-Wear
Apparel

FOR WOMEN and MISSES

A Store of Individual Shops

Rockwell & &o.

BARROWS BUILDING, New London
Carefully Selected
Ultra-tashionable Ready-to-wear for
Women and Misses

MODERATE PRICES

COOK-EATON COMPANY, Inc.

“New London’s
Busy Cash Specialty Store”

Suits Knit Underwear
Coats Hosiery .
Skirts Waists

Dresses Petticoats

Bath Robes Corsets

Muslin and Silk Underwear
70 State Street, New London

Compliments

of
Mohican Hotel

ALL KINDS OF

WOMEN'’S
FURNISHINGS
VISIT THE

James Hislop & Co.

153-163 State Street

ARTISTIC FLOWER GIFTS
Most Reasonable in Price With
SERVICE SUPREME

FISHER—Florist

Flower Phone 58-2
104 State Street, opposite Main
Immediate Auto Delivery
Flowers by Wire to all Parts of the
Country

ALUMNAE COLUMN.

If You Had Aladdin’s Lamp—

‘We know what you would wish for—
next to the wish that every one of
our 10-10-10 donors would square
his contribution—you would wish for
a real 100 per cent. college reunion of
alumnae, ex-members and former
faculty. You would want to meet them
and greet them. You would want to
know what each and every one is do-
ing, how she has changed, how old, or
how thin or how—prosperous she has
become. You would want to meet all
the children, all the husbands, all the
flancés. You would want to hear all
their amusing experiences, their ad-
ventures, their achievements,

Aladdin’s Lamp is in your hands!
But you must rub to make some one
else’s wish come true, and she will
rub for you. You cannot have your
wish unless you first rub for someone
else.

And now the 'secret is out. The
News is going to give us a reunion in
June through the press. In other
words, we alumnae are to have a whoir
issue all to ourselves, to revel in, to
chat in, to philosophize in, to wax
poetical and Titerary in, be serious,
humorous, or artistic in. Through the
length and breadth of its columns, the
News will be for alumnae, of alumnae
and (here’s the rub)—by alumnae,

So, sister alumnae, it is up to you tc

begin at once. Mothers, write us of
your children—their names, accom-
plishments, and witticisms. Wives

write us of your husbands and house-
hold affairs; fiancés, of your futures;
and spinsters—of yourselves.

Do you know a funny story about
one of us? Send it in. Have you a
letter from our distant friends? Let
us read it, too. Have you been
travelling? Tell us about it. Have
you a good snap of some of the
alumnae? Let us all see it. Perhaps
you kept a diary in college. Write us
a “Do you remember—" letter. Where
is your college mem. book? Re-ac-
quaint yourself with some adventures,
then send us a page of reminiscences,

You can never do better work for
the alumnae paper than right now—

to-day—when your desk is heaped with
10-10-10 letters, your days and wak-

ing hours are spent trying to think of
an eleventh person; when memories are
stirred by the new call to you from
vour alma mater.

“No time” is no excuse. If this were
a term paper, you'd find time to get it
in. But this “assignment” is more
than a term paper—it is a four years’

report; for this will be the first
alumnae publication of C. C. in the
world! We are still Pioneers. Let our

first alumnae attempt be worthy of the
Pioneer achievements in days of yore.
Send all contributions before May
20th to
JULINE WARNER,
44 Washington Apartments,
Paterson, New Jersey.

MEMORIES.

Cold, grey dawn across the river,
April mists still drip forlorn—

Sudden metal clang of fire-bells—
Drowsy maids greet May Day morn!

Plaintive strains of quaint melodeon—
Clear, young voices fill the air—

Magdalen’s sweet, age-old Latin
Echoes from the granite stair.

Pansies in gold paper baskets
Hanging on each Senior's door—

Black-robedelders, joyous girlhood,
On the green praise Spring once more.

Though the world has called us onward,
Yet our hearts return to thee

And unite with those now greeting
May Day morn, at dear C. C.

The Familiar Alibi—T know what it
means but I can’t express it.”

MARRIAGES ANNOUNCED.

Announcement has been received of
the marriage of Katherine Shaw, ex.

'23, to Edward Robison Durgin, ensign *

'23, in the United States Navy, on Mon-
day the twenty-third of April, at Los
Angeles, California.

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Lewis Kendall,
of Brockton, Massachusetts, wish to
announce the engagement of their
daughter, Margaret Stetson Kendall, to
Lt. (j. g.) Charles Horace Kendall
Miller, UU. 8. N., of Philadelphia, Penn-
sylvania.

They are to bhe married early in June,
and sail June thirteenth for the Philip-
pines, where Lt. Miller is ordered on a
two-year tour of duty.

Roberta Newton '21, is to be mar-
ried to Willard Haines Rayo, June
18th, at the Church of the Holy

Trinity, in Middletown, Conn.

Barbara Clay ex ’24, of New Haven,
Conn., is to be married to Eli Whitney
Debevoise on June 23rd. Mr. Debe-
voise, who is now at Harvard Law
School, is a graduate of Yale, 1921.

THE PROM ETERNAL.
Concluded from page 1, column 1.
IV.
I saw pictures by the dozen,
And then—I passed away—
For they discussed whom to invite
To the Prom—which came in May!
V.
By December all were certain-—
Just how it would come out,

And though I often wandered—
There seemed to have no doubt.
VI.
Then came the long vacation
And I went home to stay—
But even there—letters reached me—
About that Prom in May!
VII.
January found us again
Perched upon our hill—

And though surprising it may seem—
A Jack—has every Jill.
VIII.
February was an exciting month,
For then we all found out
That if Business was allright,
“Fred” might be about.

IX.

And “Roy” and “Luk” were coming too
Of course “Carol” would be there—
The new pass word then became—
“I hope the weather’'s fair.”

X.

March and April dragged slowly by
And May dawned bright and clear,
‘Which according to the Juniors
Is the best time of the year.
XI.
And now within a day or two—
At least, so they say—
I shall at last see that Prom
Which comes each year in May.
XII.
But even now I am consumed
With worries by the score—
When I think that Prom for me must

last é
At least three years or more!
H. O. '26.
Dr. Helen Bishop Thompson, who

was professor of Dietetics at Connec-
ticut College 1915-1918, and has been
Dean of the Division of Home Eco-
nomics at Kansas State Agricultural
College since that time, has accepted
a call to the University of California,
southern branch, Los Angeles, to take
charge of the work in Home Econom-
ics at that institution.

HUBER & CHITTENDEN

FINE SILK HOSIERY
UNDERWEAR, GLOVES,
SWEATERS, COATS and DRESSES

NEW LONDON’S
LEADING THEATRES

CAPITOL

Keith Supreme Vaudeville

CROWN

Photoplays De Luxe

LYCEUM

Legitimate Attractions

The Specialty Shop

Hosiery, Underwear

Waists, Neckwear, Corsets
THE COLLEGE GIRLS’ MECCA

Get It At
STARR BROS,, Inc.

DRUGGISTS
110 STATE STREET

COLLEGE GIRLS

GET YOUR
Moccasins andT Storm Coats
AT
Alling Rubber Co.

Norwich

New London

~ J.SOLOMON

Stationery and
Loose Leaf Books

30 MAIN STREET

New London, Conn.

Westerly

COMPLIMENTS OF

THE BEE HIVE
Department Store

THE S. A. GOLDSMITH CO.
131-143 State Street

STRAUSS & MACOMBER

WATCHES, DIAMONDS
and JEWELRY

100 State Street, New London, Conn.
Fine Watches Repaired and Adjusted

The Union Bank &
Trust Company
OF NEW LONDON

Incorporated 1792

COMPLIMENTS OF

ISAAC C. BISHOP

PHOTOGRAPHER
"Phone 403 Manwaring Bldg.
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JUNIOR PROM.

Rushing, gushing, blushing, mushing
Talk of men and dances,

Dashing, clashing, slashing, hashing
Over old romances.

Wondering, blundering, loss of slum-
bering
Whom shall I ask next?
Waiting, rating, oft debating
For the best pretext.

Thinking, prinking, maybe blinking
Disappointed tears,

Hoping, moping, blindly groping,
Days that seem like years.

'Phoning, moaning, often groaning,
Oh, why won’t he answer?

Daring, tearing, maybe swearing,
Such a knock-out dancer!

Joyous meeting, happy greeting
At the railroad station!

Dancing, prancing, joy enhancing,
Boundless exultation.

“A JUNIOR’S SONNET ON HER
BLINDNESS.”
Coneluded from page 1, eolumn 3.

I sadly ask: A friend to keep me from

That sorrow, soon replies—“You must
not plan

To give up hope so quickly. Those
who dance

‘With men they know
pleasure find.

There is allurement in an unknown
man.

I'll write to mine and ask him if, by
chance,

He cannot bring a friend: you shall
go ‘blind.’ ”

not, often

FOR HER WHO GOES BLIND.

He—Oh pray, Miss Dolyrymple, don’t
call me Mr. Brooks.

She—But our acquaintance has been
so brief. (Sweetly). Why shouldn’t
I call you Mr. Brooks?

He—Because my name’s Sommerset,
—Ex.

She—Would you like to go to Prom?”

He—“Crazy to!”

She—“Wish I'd know it sooner. I'd
have asked you instead of Bob.”

Last night as I talked to my Prom
man,
Life took on a rosy hue.
To-day as I count my few pennies,
I realize that life’s become blue!

A shot!

Rang out behind the stage.

The actor tore his hair in rage,
And cried,

“Mein Gott!! I'm stabbed!”—EX.

OUGHFUL.
Oh, it isn’t the cough
That carries you ough
It’s the coughin

They carry you oughin. —EX.

Teacher—“Take this sentence: ILet
the cow be taken out into the Ilot.
‘What mood?”

Pupil—“The cow."—Ex.

“These are the little things that
count!” cried the salesman, as he dem-
onstrates the adding machines.—Ex.

Scenario Writer—Then two burglars
enter and the clock strikes one.

Actors (in unison)—“Which one?"—
Ex.

There was an old woman from Trenton
She bit on her teeth till she bent ’em.
She said, “I don’t care. TI'll get 'nother
pair,
For these are not mine, I just rent 'em.”
—Ex.

There are some Freshmen who still
think that General Delivery is a soldier;

that Jordan Marsh is a swamp; that
St. Louis is in Heaven; that Chaucer
to Arnold is a railroad; and that

Carmen works for the street railway.
—Ex.

REVUE.

One day Bulldog Drummond went
out with the Gingham Girl to pick
Orange Blossoms in Blossom Time. On
their way they met the Lady in Ermine,
more commonly known as the Yankee
Princess, who was out walking with
her maid, 'Liza. The girl cried out,
“Be careful, here comes The Hairy
Ape: this World We Live In is getting
more unsafe every day.”

The Hero stepped forth and raised
his Bat but before he could strike, the
beast was killed by lightnin’. As the
Romeo and Juliet went their way, they
ran upon the Prince Chap talking
earnestly with the Merchant of Venice.
The Jew was trying.to sell him a Cat
and Canary. The couple intervened
and bought The Cat and The Canary
which they took with them to a little
Hamlet where they were Just Married.

Many years have intervened since
we last heard of them, but it Is
rumored that they have The Little
Ones, Sally, Irene, and Mary. Little
Nellie Kelley and Molly Darling are
next door nbighbors. All's' Well That
Ends Well.—Ex.

Professor—“You take philosophy so
that you can take metaphysics.”

Junior—*“And so that you can take it
over again.”—Ex.

THE DUCE YOU SAY.
“Have you read the write-up in the
Bible of the Egyptian tennis game?”
“No, what does it say?”’
“Joseph served in Pharaoh’s court.”
—Ex.

Professor (after a trying first hour
class)—“Some time ago my doctor told
me to exercise early every morning
with dumb-bells. Will the class report
tomorrow before breakfast. Dismissed.”
—Ex.

What the Prof. Would Reply if He
Were Clever—“Parcel post it! Truth
of it is I don’t think it was ever reg-
istered. Even if it were, it would
probably be lost in delivery.”—Origi-
nal.

“I conjecture,”” conjectured the stu-
dent setting next to me, “that Profes-
sor A— will give us easy marks.” And
he seems to have conjectured right.
D has less curves to make, in writing
it, than B.—Ex.

The Quality Drug House of Eastern Connecticut

The NICHOLS & HARRIS CO.

ESTABLISHED 1850

119 STATE STREET

BRANCH, 293 WILLIAMS STREET

NEW LONDON, CONN.

TWO STORES:

335 HUNTINGTON ST.
Cor. Williams St. Telephone 2604

NEW LONDON, -

BURR BUILDING, MONTAUK AVE.

Telephone 385

- CONNECTICUT

PERRY & STONE, Inc.
JEWELERS

STATIONERY
MARK CROSS GLOVES
LEATHER GOOD»S
New London

FINE

138 State Street,

GREETING CARDS
For All Occasions

s A

KEENEY’S

15 MAIN STREET

The Mariners
Savings Bank

New London, Conn.

STATE STREET
Next to Post Office

“The Bank of Cheerful

Service”

~ MISS LORETTA FRAY

REPRESENTING THE
M. M. HARPER METHOD OF
SHAMPOOING, SCALP TREATM ENT
FACIAL and MANICURING
Room 214, Plant Building
Telephone 322 New London, Conn,

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

THE COLLEGE PHARMACY

393 WILLIAMS STREET
“At the Foot of the Hill”

Dr. E. G. Abernethy
DENTIST

Goidsmith Building, 85 State Street
New London, Conn.

Telephone 730

Telephone 388
Quickservice Electric Co., Inc.
JOBBERS IN

LIGHTING FIXTURES
GLASS WARE
ELECTRIC SUPPLIES
80 Bank Street, New London, Conn.

COMPLIMENTS OF

Edward S. Doton

DISTRICT MANAGER

THE MUTUAL LIFE
INSURANCE COMPANY
of New York

PLANT BUILDING, New London, Conn.

COMPLIMENTS OF

THE COCHRANE STORES

381 Williams Street, 273 Broad Street
186 Crystal Avenue
Telephone Connection

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

Crocker House Barber Shop
JOHN O. ENO, Proprietor
180 State Street, New London, Conn.
Ladies’ Hair Bobbing, Shampooing and
Curling & Specialty
EXPERT MANICURIST, CHIROPODIST

LEVERONE, MUSANTE & CO.

Imported FRU'TS Domestic
53 STATE STREET

New London, Conn,

—THE—

Gager-CrawfordCo.
PURE FOOD STORE

New London, Conn.

and New London, Conn.

CONFECTIONER
AND

CATERER

FLOWERS

FOR ALL OCCASIONS

Fellman, The Florist

186 STATE STREET
Crocker House Block. Telephone 2272-2

N. M. RUDDY
JEWELER and OPTICIAN
C. C. COSTELLO, Mgr.

52 State Street
NEW LONDON, CONN.

College Style Sport Hats
Shaker Knit Sweaters
See Our Line of Fur Coats, Scarfs

TATE & NEILAN
HATS, FURS, FURNISHINGS

Corner State and Green Streets

WHY NOT BOOKS?

The Chamberlin &
Shropshire Co.

Booksellers and Stationers
240 STATE STREET

New London, Connecticut

The National
Bank of Commerce

of New London
New London, Connecticut

Leave your films to be
Developed and Printed
at

CHIDSEY’S
115 STATE STREET
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