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THE SENIOR CLASS
^Mississippi Industrial Institute and College
Nineteen Seven

i

Seniors
d#

" Strong sense, deep feeling, passion strong ;
A hate of tj'rant and of knave ;
A love of right; a scorn of wrong,
Of coward, and of slave."

Louisa is, indeed, a strong, true girl, with a deep sense
of right and wrong. She is a thorough student, and counts
the days until she can be a dignified " schoolmarm," sur
rounded by a set of adoring youngsters. She boasts of
her German descent, and it is feared she will teach the
German alphabet along with the English. Louisa takes all
jokes seriously when directed toward herself, but greatly
enjoys those on others. Her apparent contempt and
secret delight for being teased about her " sats " furnishes
her classmates much amusement. She continually has
spats with Martha, though, in truth, she does not mean
to. Louisa's chief hobby is the Spectator, and you may
expect her at any time to greet you with: "Girls, do
write something for the Spectator."
Normal Diploma; Editor in Chief of the Spectator
Class Poet; President of Senior German Club ; A.B.
SUE ELLA BELFORD, ACONA, MISS.

ELIZABETH BOUTON, NEW ALBANY, MISS.

A*

" Her eyes spoke peace ; and voice and step
The message of her ej es repeated."

" Loving she is and tractable, though wild,
And innocence has privilege in her,
To dignify arch looks and laughing eyes."

This is Elizabeth. Her earnest face bespeaks a spirit
deep and calm, quick to look and speak its sympathy.
She is quiet and deliberate in speech; but when sure of
what she says, " all the king's horses and all the king's
men " could not stop her. For all her Puritanic exterior,
she is just as vain as the rest of us; and her roommate
—po' thing!—could tell you that she is not the henpecked
person she poses as. Elizabeth is very faithful to her
friends, and misses Kate and Beulah more than any of us
know. She is not a hero worshiper, nor does she believe
in satellites. Her headquarters are the Music Hall and
the Cabinet Room. Her personal assets are two brown eyes
and the merriest smile in the world. Her trump card, in
this game we have played for four long years, is a solid
foundation with the Faculty.

Her dear round face greets every one with a loving smile,
but we greatly fear that the time is coming when 110 one but
Martha wTill consider her tractable. A sweet, honest lit
tle girl who is trying to acquire all the modern languages
possible. She is the only Senior, it is believed, who con
siders her roommate '' made and handed down." She is
quite jolly usually, but at times is blue because John
Henry or Emmaline hasn't written. Her fad is collecting
'4 Stamps." She is commonly known as 4' Susy; '' uncom
monly, as "Susan Ella." Despite her stature, an aspir
ant for basket-ball honors.
Certificate in Domestic Science ; A.B.

LOUISA BOSCHERT, SENATOBIA, MISS.

Certificates in Musical History and Harmony ; Presi
dent Y. W. C. A. ; A.B.

Seniors

" Her air had a meaning; her movements, a grace ;
You turned from the fairest to look on her face;
And when you had once seen her forehead and mouth,
You saw as distinctly her soul and her truth."

Everybody knows and lovesZettie. Determination rings
in lier every step, and she always accomplishes what she
thinks is right. She has a bright mind, a sympathetic
nature, and is altogether a well-rounded character. Her
chief occupation is the tracing of the development of
words, and her classmates fear that some day she will be
a great philologist. Her greatest care is Lloyd, to whom
she is deeply devoted. She is especially fond of blue
eyes, which Mamie generously paints for her.
Her
threat, "I'll just sit on her," has ceased to be feared
even by her classmates.
Certificate in Normal Drawing ; A.B.
ANNIE BOB DABNEY, HERNANDO, MISS.
J*

ELBUR CRIGHTON, OKOLONA, MISS.
A*

"Thou art so very sweet and fair,
With such a heaven in thine eyes,
It almost seems an overcare
To ask thee to be good and wise."

" I'm in love with your gowns, your beautiful hair,
Your laughter, your elegant languor,
Your very high heel, and your very high air,
And the very high red of your anger."

Jolly, happy, sleepy, HUNGRY, dignified (?) Annie Bob,
whose chief burden is reducing the light bill of the I. I.
and C., is especially noted for her "adorably tousled
hair" and her dimples. On the days we have sausage
for breakfast; on the days that she receives mysterious
packages from M—, containing ties, fountain pens, books,
etc.; and on the days that we have student body meet
ings, if you were to search the whole college over, you
would never find a more "happy-go-lucky" creature.
Her chief power rests in her ability to help "A" Fresh
man fathom the mysteries of her English lesson. Even
though her chief occupations are failing (?) in English
and learning to skate, we can forgive her and sing with
all the zeal of her classmates of '07:

Klbur was never known to be in a hurry (except, of
course, when summoned to room eighty-three, fourth
floor), but she always reaches the goal. It is a very in
tricate problem for her classmates to solve, as to whether
the brilliancy of her brain is reflected on her hair, or
vice versa. She is exceedingly fond of the name (?)
"Nellie" and of "Hine," and it is whispered that she has
fond remembrances of happy moments spent in the library
during Juniorhood. She is very accommodating about
mailing letters and getting registered packages for her
classmates, since she rather likes to go to the posoffice.
Although the haughty attitude of the "fair
angel " toward the numerous adoring Freshmen is some
times " very disconcerting " to them, we have found that
this haughtiness is " only skin deep," for beneath it all
is a lovable and womanly woman.
Business Manager " Meh Lady
mal Diploma ; A.B.

" Our toasts to the girl with a heart and a smile,
Who makes this bubble of life worth while."

Historian, '07 ; Nor
ZETTIE CURRY, KOSCIUSKO, MISS.
8

President of '07 ; Certificate in Stenography and Do
mestic Science ; Vice President Palmer Orphanage Cir
cle ; Social Correspondent of La Circle Fran^ais ; A.B.

Seniors

" Her voice is ever soft, gentle, and low,
An excellent thing in woman."

Minnie's manner is as gentle as her voice.
never spoken harsh words to her classmates.
contented, good-natured, and kind.

She has
She is

Her disposition has

won for her not only the admiration and love of her
classmates, but also that of her teachers and somebody
else.

We do not know HIM.

We believe that she

would tell us the story, but she naturally takes a good
deal of time to tell anything, and then she spends hours
poring over English Eiterature and English Composition.
Certificate in Industrial Art; A.B.

MARTHA ECKFORD, MEMPHIS, TENN.

ANNA FULLER, HATTIESBURG, MISS.

&
"A creature not too bright or good
For human nature's daily food,
For transient sorrows, simple wiles,
Praise, blame, love, kisses, tears, and smiles.

" Where is the man that has the power and skill
To stem the torrent of a woman's will?
For if she will, she will, you may depend on't;
And if she won't, she won't, and there's an end on't. "

For there is no other member of our class who can
enter more into genuine sympathy with each of us than
Martha. Her only fault is her inordinate aspiration to
grow fat; this, however, is of concern only to her friend
and neighbor, Janie, who is jealous of the milk pitcher at
the table. She has a habit of smiling to herself when
she reads love tales in a magazine, so we believe she can
fully appreciate heroic and sentimental situations even
from experience. Especially would you think so if you
had ever seen her happy expression after she had read
her letter from Panama. But to come down to the facts of
the case, all will admit that none of our " naughty seven "
class has a more earnest purpose in life and greater force
of character than Martha. She has a strong love for, and
considerable ability in, Science and Mathematics. And
we prophesy, although she is not at all inclined to boast
of her work, that she will one day write a treatise on
Calculus that may even help Professor Bell unravel the
mysteries of that subject.

self as being any brighter than other people, although

Normal Diploma ; Certificate in Bookkeeping ; Treas
urer of Y. W. C. A. ; B.S.

of the Spectator ; Normal Diploma ; A.B.

Anna never says much, but she has a will of her own,
and her determination to do right and to make a mark
for herself in the College never wavers, consequently she
is considered one of the brightest girls in the class.
Sweet, honest, studious, quiet, she never thinks of her
she has won distinction, especially in English.

She has

a horror of being an old maid, and we think there is not
much fear of such a thing, if wearing a handsome
diamond means anything.

All quite agree that she

deserves the class honors bestowed upon her.
Secretary and Treasurer of the Class ; Exchange Editor
MINNIE FLEMING, CAMDEN, MISS.
9

Seniors

"There was a soft and pensive grace,
A cast of thought upon her face."
" There is something in that voice that reaches
The innermost senses of my spirit."

This is Pearl—always thoughtful, always quiet and
gentle, she has that strength of character and intellect
that forces people to recognize her worth. Though she
never studies, she surpasses us who do, and easily wins
the first place everywhere. Her chief characteristic is
sleeping; but Uncle Jim's footstep, if he has the mail,
never fails to wake her, for the letters from one particular
source come with a regularity that is astonishing. She
acknowledges that she rather likes brown eyes. At table
her expression is always : " O, if Mrs. Shattuck would
only give me some sweet milk ! *'
Vice President of
Dressmaking; A.B.

the Senior Class; Certificate in
BLOOMIE LAWLEY, COLUMBUS, MISS.

ANNIE E. GAULDEN, GLOSTER, MISS.

My heart is as light as the summer wind,
For, free as the air, 110 care I find ;
With music and laughter always near,
What do I heed? What do I fear?"

Annie is just such a fearless girl. Her fearlessness,
however, does not amount to recklessness. Though she
takes her own time for everything, bothers about nothing,
she gets along better than most of us who spend much of
our time worrying. She is dignified—enough so—joyous,
and sweet-tempered, except when she happens to drop a
deliciously toasted cracker in the fire.
Some say she is
"cold and'indifferent," but really a more sympathetic girl
cannot be found. She may be numbered with the bright
est girls in her class. Her excellent grades, merited
without hard study, prove that her mind is one of rare
power. Aside from her more staid characteristics, Annie
has a wonderful way of imagining (?) herself in love.
Somehow, since the Christmas holidays she speaks only
of telegrams, telegraph offices, and even of a certain
telegraph operator. We stop and wonder if something
on the telegraphic order isn't going to play an important
part in Annie's future.
Certificate in Photography; Business Manager of the
Spectator: A.B.

If I could read you like a book,
Or like a wizard's glass of old,
I might discover why you look so cold."

Bloomie may look so cold and distrait because she thinks
long and earnestly over her all-absorbing Science or the
Mistress of Science.

Maybe, too, there are other reasons.

No one knows, for no one dares to ask.

She doesn't

speak until spoken to ; but when she does express her
opinion, she is firm.
PEARL GUYTON, KOSCIUSKO, MISS.
10

Certificate in Stenography : B.S.

Seniors

" What's gone and what's past help should be past grief."

Taking this philosophic view of life, Clemmie goes
plodding onward. She turns her back on the irrevocable
past and advances, with hopes for a better future; and with
her submissive patience, her perseverance, and her stu
dious nature, she ever finds it. For where others see only
an enormous rock looming before them, before which—
if they cannot spring over—they must stand helpless,
Clemmie sees a path around it which leads her slowly, but
surely, to her goal. Indeed, many would do well to turn
front their backward course, or from such a zigzag course
as Phaethon pursued with his fiery chariot, touching first
the lofty heavens and then the lowly earth, and take as
constant and as sure a one as Clemmie.
Normal Diploma; A.B.

ADELLE LEIGH, COLUMBUS, MISS.

BESSIE MABRY, KOSCIUSKO, MISS.

"Besides, 'tis known she can speak Greek
As naturally as pigs squeak ;
That Latin is no more difficile
Than to a blackbird 'tis to whistle."

&

But Adelle does not limit her linguistic attainments to
Latin and Greek ; she is a student of French and German
also. This strong preference for languages might seem
to imply that she has the feminine propensity for talking.
However, don't expect to understand her very readily on
that account. It really takes a long time to know Adelle.
But once overcome her reserve and win her confidence,
and you find her as loyal and devoted a friend as you
could wish. For the safety of the unwary, be it said,
however, that this statement holds good only with her
girl friends. Toward the other sex Adelle is as fickle as
the day is long. One of the many unaccountable things
in Adelle is her decided partiality for the State of Georgia.
Another is her absolute indifference (?) to grades and to
other people's opinion of herself.
Certificate of Industrial Art; Normal Diploma; A.B.

"There's music in all things if men had ears ;
Their earth is but an echo of the spheres."

Bess is one of the few mortals to whom is given the power
of hearing this music which is hidden from ordinary ears.
As a consequence of her rare gift, she lives in harmony
with all the world ; her peaceful temper is not disturbed
even by the fact that her roommate rules her with a rod
of iron.

She has many friends whom she loves sincerely,

and a few pet abominations whom she hates with equal
sincerity.

That she is a good student is shown by the

fact that she is one of the youngest graduates this year.
President of Glee Club ; Vice President of Bach Soci
CLEMMIE LOFTIS, COLUMBUS, MISS.
II

ety ; Certificates in Theory and Music History ; A.B.

Seniors
" Give me a sly flirtation
By the light of the chandelier,
With music to play in the pauses,
And nobody very near."

MARY M'CLURE, COLUMBUS, MISS.

Merry, light-hearted Mamie, whcse only trial is having
to come to breakfast on time with her collar duly fas
tened, and who has the blues only when she writes to her
''Nellie" and realizes how much she wants to go to
Gloster! Sometimes we are inclined to think that the
energy of the Senior class has gone to Mamie, who is
never too tired to find and afford amusement for all
around her, and who is never too busy to help any
one who needs help. She is bright, witty, and merry;
but she can be as grave, dignified, and sedate as any one
when the time conies for such quiet demeanor. She is
happiest when she can dig Klbur and make noises to see
her jump. She dances, plays, sings, and skates; and
when she gets through, she studies, works, and " cleans
up" as industriously and as thoroughly as the most
matter-of-fact girl in the class.

JANIE CECILE MOORE, COLDWATER. MISS.

Certificate in Stenography ; Athletic Editor: A.B.

<1#

" There are eyes of blue ; there are brown eyes, too :
There are eyes of every size and eyes of every hue ;
But I surmise that if you are are wise,
You'll beware of the maiden with dreamy eyes."

This warning is intended only for passing acquaint
ances, however, for everybody who comes to know her
intimately finds her true-hearted. While her irrepressible
love of fun and fondness for teasing keep most "prep."
adorers at a distance, still a few minutes in her company
is a sure cure for any case of blues. Her brilliant wit is
so generally acknowledged that at the table, whenever
there is occasion for an apt remark, we unconsciously
pause to let her make it. Though she knows how to
make a laugh at anybody's expense, she knows, too, how
to bind up the hearts that may have been handled too
severely. Her indolent air and dreaminess have wron for
her a reputation for laziness, which she cordially resents ;
but her natural brightness grants her more leisure than
her classmates enjoy. She indulges in all sorts of exer
cises, from dancing, skating, and playing basket ball to
going to the little store and cooking, in the fond hope of
getting fat. Be it said in her praise that she is.- not
selfishly ambitious, but tries to share with her classmates
the honor of being " Local Editor " of the " Spectator."

" Or light or dark, or short or tall,
She sets a spring to snare them all;
All's one to her—behind her fan
She'd make sweet eyes at Caliban."

And vet, strange to say, she has never let her coquettish
tendency interfere with her college work, and enjoys the
unique distinction of being the only town Senior who
" does society " and at the same time interests herself in
lessons even to the extent of becoming Miss Orr's ideal
" philological maiden."

Besides this, she is a musician

who may in time rival Paderewski, and is also an aspirant
for the laurel wreaths of poetical reputation.

May she

wake one day to find herself famous.
Certificate in Musical History ; A.B.

MAMIE M'GEHEE, GLOSTER, MISS.
12

Normal Diploma ; A.B.

Seniors
" One whose eyes are brown as woodland streams,
And very fair and full of dreams;
Whose heart is like a mountain spring,
Whose thoughts like merry rivers sing."

EVA MAE NORTON, LUMBERTON, MISS.

Lloyd's is a life of love—a task of winning the affec
tions of those around her. But, with "heart upon her
lips and soul within her eyes," this task is rendered one
quite destitute of difficulties. She loves many, and yet to
each one she is ever faithful and true. She is never too
busy nor too tired, even after a siege of German, to lend
a helping hand or a cheering voice wherever it may be
needed. Singing is Lloyd's greatest pleasure, and when
ever "Everybody hates me, nobody loves me," conies
floating through the hall, you may be sure that Lloyd is
somewhere near. She is always in for fun and feasting,
no matter when or how or where. And yet she is not
the girl to shirk her duties or neglect her studies. Lloyd
is one of our B.S. Seniors, and is greatly devoted to her
Science work. Indeed, she is now experimenting with,
and testing the value of, "antifats."
Certificate in Photography; B.S.

MYRTIS SMITH, KOSCIUSKO, MISS.

A*
' Her pure and eloquent blood spoke in her cheeks, and so
distinctly wrought,
That one might almost say her body thought."

" Kxhausting thought,
And living wisdom with each studious year."

She gets the greatest good from each study, and always
finds the most interesting thoughts to be found in the
dullest and most difficult one. She will one day surprise
us all with the wonderful knowledge she is storing up.
Indeed, she enjoys the society of such sages as Chaucer,
Shakespeare, Dewey, and James so well that she never
has time to cultivate that of her classmates. And yet,
on rare occasions, when books and cares have been laid
on the shelf, one would hardly recognize the proud, re
served, dignified Eva Mae as the girl who is surprising,
charming, and delighting a group of I. B. C.'s with her
wit, her stories, and her merry laughter.
Normal Diploma; Assistant Editor of
A.B.

the Spectator;
LLOYD PACE, CANTON, MISS.

Myrtis, besides having brilliant intellectual qualities
which almost make her classmates stand in awe of her,
is, furthermore, the prettiest and most dignified Senior in
the class. Both her dignity and her beauty are innate,
for she never seems aware of either. Along with her
dignity she carries the most truly indifferent air (that is
just what it seems); for though you were to cry out from
the house tops, she would not turn her head. Except
when she is drawing caricatures of the Seniors or trying
to resist the efforts of Janie to diet (?) her at the table, she
calmly sits, while we gaze in admiration, and peers into
a world which she tells us nothing cf. On account of
this same reticence we should never have known the
meaning of a solitaire diamond which she wears, if one
of our more inquisitive classmates had not spied a sign
on her door which read "Engaged." Of course that
explains her preoccupied air and her utter indifference
to such external things as Seniors. If you don't believe
she can blush, just look at her right hard or say II K A.
(You may also ask her where she gets such lovely boxes
of candy when she goes up town.)
Certificate in Art; Art Editor of " Meh Lady;" Class
Artist; A.B.

Seniors

<1#

" If ladies be but y o u n g a n d fair,
They have t h e gift to know i t . "

Although Frances is very indifferent, she has a great
many friends, and her " sats " are numbered by the
dozens. Not only is she the class beauty, but she is con
sidered one of the prettiest girls in school. She is also
very bright, especially in Chemistry and Physics, and as
for Musical History—well, we expect to see a treatise on
that subject very soon after she leaves school. Her
knowledge of the sciences is equaled only by her
attainments in voice culture. She is very amiable at all
times (?). Her favorite occupations are eating and hav
ing pictures made for the Annual.
Certificate in Voice; President of Senior French Club;
Plditor in Chief of " Meh Ladv;" Vice President of Glee
Club; B.S.
JIMMIE B E L L E VANCE, SLATE SPRINGS, MISS.

P A U L I N E W R I T T E N , C O F F E E V I L L E , MISS.

" My h e a r t ' s i n t h e h i g h l a n d s ; 1113- h e a r t i s not here;
And when once t h e y o u n g h e a r t of a maiden is stolen,
T h e maiden herself w i l l s t e a l a f t e r it s o o n . "

She has already confessed that she will be supremelv
happy when school is out; and the chief reason is quite
clear to all her friends. Her great interest in chemicals
and medicines is easily explained. A good student and
a girl of strong character and of earnest purpose, Pauline
has long since won the esteem alike of girls and of teach
ers. Her opinions are decided, and she does not mind
telling one so, and one can likewise depend upon her
word. The girls often say: " If Polly promised, it's all
right.
This year she has time for various employments,
from studying and teaching to embroidering and going
for the Seniors' mail; and on one subject she is always
read}* to talk, even in German if you prefer it.

" I r a t h e r tell thee what i s to be feared
T h a n what I fear, for always I a m Coesar."

When Jemima considers herself in the right, she is as
fearless as Ctesar and no power can turn her.

She was

never known to be derelict in the performance of a duty,
not even in her Shakespeare reading.

Is very fond of

Mathematics, and made a hundred on her Calculus exam
ination.

She has a very businesslike air, though she is

secretly addicted to primping, especially as to the coiffure.
Certificate in Bookkeeping; Normal Diploma; A.B.

FRANCES W A L D R U P . MERIDIAN. MISS.

Aice President of Y. W. C. A.; Certificate in Dress
making; B.S.

=/7^v

Senior Class Son$
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T I ' N E —"Why Don't You Try? "

Aiiabevo, anabivo !
Anabevo, bivo, boom !
Boom ! get a rat trap
Bigger than a cat trap !
Boom ! get a rat trap
Bigger than a cat trap !
Boom, boom !
Sis, boom, bah !
Nineteen Seven !
Rah, rah, rah !

Did you ever hear the story of the present Senior Class ?
They're all right,
Out of sight.
How they've worked and toiled and struggled, and are
Seniors now at last ?
There to stay,
If they may,
Till that distant day in May,
When they'll wave the Red and Gray,
And to you left here they'll say :
•' Don't you wish that you were like us—

•i#

That you knew as much as we?
For the Freshmen, Sophs, and Juniors

Long away,
Far away,
Distant day,
Month of May,
Red and Gray!

=\\/7=

Seem to envy us, you see.
Don't you ever be discouraged;
For in the sweet by and by,
If you want to do as we've done,
Why don't you try ?
Why don't you try ? "

Senior Class Jpoem
The day of parting ! It must come :
The best of friends must part ;
We all must cut these tender ties.
These treasures of our heart.
Our faith, our love, our friendship,
Our hopes, our smiles, our tears,
Our dearest treasures have been one
Through four long, pleasant years.
We've talked and planned together,
We've made air castles bright,
We've told our plans of future life,
We've stood for truth and right.
Ah! 'Tis an invisible tie—
The invisible tie of love—
That causes us to be as one,
In this harmony to move.
Each lends her influence to the ring,
Each rounds the circle out
Each makes the whole more compact,
Each scatters good about.
Yes, we must part forever;
We'll be scattered far and near;
But these remembrances of friendship
Will be forever dear.
And as we leave, O Father,
And go to a different field,
Wilt thou e'er keep us good and true,
And make life good and real.
And though our circle's broken,
May the spirit of love and power
Remain unbroken to the last,
E'en to the long last hour.
LOUISA BOSCHKRT.
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3urtiors
<s*

Colors
Fight Blue and Olive Green

Slower
Forget-me-not
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3*Cistor£ of tfye Class of 190$

I

A*

T was in the year 1902 that the present Junior Class stepped over the threshold of the Industrial Institute and College
and made its formal entrance into college life. During our first two years we suffered the humilities that fall upon
every class which is dubbed the nameless " Prep."; and, being taunted upon every side with our youth and iiresponsi
bility, we were so constantly reminded of them as to decide that the present weight of affliction was enough to bear,
and with one accord agreed to wait until some brighter day in the future before we took upon our shoulders the burden of class
organization. Accordingly, we contented ourselves with becoming members of the Power Society, and with expending our
energies in its behalf, and with dreaming of the time yet to come when we, like all the other classes in school, should have a
president, class meetings, and delightful mysterious business which concerned our class alone.
In time we reached the erstwhile Mecca of our hopes—the Freshman Class; and having come, as we felt, to years of
discretion, we realized that in a short time we would have our long-awaited president. The Juniors, however, failing to
perceive that we had changed in any respect whatever, and unwilling that we should overrate the possibilities within
ourselves, laid skillful plans to break up our first class meeting and thereby postpone the execution of our desires. It was
then that people began for the first time to open their eyes, and became aware of our existence, for we determined to show the
Juniors that, while we were Freshmen, we were not Freshmen babies, as they thought; and, with an enthusiasm born of youth,
we broke the blockade which they had prepared for us, and that same day took unto ourselves a president. The previous
inactivity of the class did not prove a blight to its career, but rather served to make its zeal greater and its ambitions loftier;
and we proceeded at once to make our class known. We sung class songs and yelled ourselves hoarse at every opportunity,
and even succeeded in winning from the Sophomores—so-called " invincibles"—a match game of basket ball, a conquest which
still causes us a thrill of pride. We were among the last Freshman classes who were given the opportunity of joining the
Callaway-Orr and Peyton Societies, a privilege which we prized greatly. We studied with characteristic vigor, went through
all the agonies of close intimacy with Warren Hastings and Csesar, and learned things unheard of in regard to equations,
triangles, the mind, plants, and civil rights.
So it is not surprising that, with no feelings of regret, we mounted a step higher and became Sophomores. Here it was that
our troubles began. Our faithful Freshman president had deserted us, and it was necessary that we put some one in her place.
Little did we dream that this class meeting was doomed to be our last for many a day. We proved ourselves truly deserving
of the title " Naughty Eights." The tale is easily told—an election, society differences, a crowd of hot-headed girls; the
result, a stern mandate which brought untold pain and sorrow to our hearts. We had been for the time merely bad children,
and, like bad children, we were punished—were denied the right of class organization, the rig-ht of being society members. The
•>o

leisure in which we repented was abundant, for we wandered nameless throughout the year, black sheep, apart from ever\ T body
and everything*. Not until too late did we realize what organization, above all thing's else, means to a class, and we had this
bitter realization to feed upon. It is needless to tell that our work lost interest for us in the light of our deprivations, and that
the year dragged slowly by, leaving us sadder and wiser girls.
At the beginning* of this, our Junior year, through the intercession of our friends, the Seniors, the matter came to be
reconsidered, and our class was awarded its much-longed-for rights. We resumed our work as a class where we had left it,
and, with our new president, are going forward, benefited by the lessons we have learned. We strive to keep our caps on
straight, wear our gowns gracefully; to appear dignified, and to usher as no class has ever ushered before. But we cannot help
longing for the time to come when we shall wear the white collar, and shall, as Seniors, taste the joys of self-government.
HISTORIAN '08.
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Junior (Tlass
Though we may be few in number,
We are Juniors just the same;
And we're fast approaching nearer
To the Senior hill of Fame.

Just behold us! Don't you see that
We have donned our caps and gowns?
And, my friends, in one more session
White collars will be our '' crowns.''

It is not an empty honor
To have traveled on thus far:
Those who've reached to that high plane say:
" Junior land is on a star."
I rue, the Seniors are above us;
But they're not too far away
To prevent our looking on them,
Saying: • We'll be there some day."

Gaze along the line behind us—
See how many hills we've scaled
See the valleys we have traversed.
And have never stopped or failed.

Through I . B. C. and A. Normal
We have plodded with endeavor;
Through Freshman and Sophomore land
We have trudged, complaining never.
Now we are here, we wish to counsel
Every schoolmate left behind:
I f you wish to be a Junior,
\ on must work with all your mind.

•' I f

you dream that you're a Junior
when you wake, it is not trueWork alone will let vou enter
Fields where Juniors wear the blue."

EDNA SUDDIYAN ('08.)

Junior (Tlass j^ells
J*
Rah, rah, rah!
Rah, rah, rah!
Rah, rah, rah!
Juniors!

Rip-a-zappah, rip-a-zappali!
Rip-a-zappah, zu!
Chick-a-lacka, chick-a-lacka!
Chick-a-lacka, lu!
. One-nine-naught-eight!
One-nine-naught-eight!
The Green, the Blue!

One, two, three, four!
Two, four, three, four!
Twenty-three, twenty-three!
Skidoo, skidoo!

Junior (Tlass Sotuj
A*
AIR —"So Long, Mary."

Juniors, Juniors, all the Seniors envy you;
Juniors, Juniors, they strive to copy all you do.
And even teachers wonder at the Juniors,
Because they-'re great;
Yes, they wonder at the Class of
Nineteen Eight.
Juniors, Juniors, keep 011 just as you've begun;
Juniors, Juniors, working till the sheepskins are won.
Then you'll always conquer in life's battles
Where'er you go,
Because the I.I. and C. will be your
Alma Mater, don't you know?

^ \p//
ii//v
if//."

'

\i^ \V//t\i[e-

\l/£ ^

N one of those dark nights when maidens catch glimpses of their future husbands and fortune tellers acquire nches,
the ghosts, as was their wont, glided along a shadowy valley. Presently to their ears came a soft, enticing sound
as of music. The ghosts, drawn by its magic, rose and floated through the atmosphere. The sound became louder,
and yet it seemed farther and farther away. The ghosts looked aghast. Though they would have returned, they
could not; for they had yielded to the allurement.
As one by one they alighted in witchland, their white forms were engulfed by figures blacker than the night. The ghosts
tried to escape, only to feel the grasp of " clawy " fingers and to see the dim outline of what mortals call a "dunce cap." Some
"spooks" were induced to thrust their hands into a pool of brine; they shivered and shrank back, for the coldness reminded
them of their frozen state before they passed into spirits. One was enticed to bite at a swinging apple; instead, her lips almost
came in contact with those of a witch attempting the same impossible feat. It was fortunate they did not touch; for, had
thev done so, the ghosts would have returned to their former state, and witches lost their power of enchantment. And so the
ghosts were led through the mazes of fortune telling, differing so that the poor, bewildered spooks could hardly tell what their
future might be.
Suddenly an alarm announcing a feast beginning with toad soup and. bats so startled till that, in order to do justice to the
viands fit for a king, the witches and ghosts with one accord threw back their masks, disclosing mere ordinary mortals,
Seniors and Juniors. The feast ended, the erstwhile spirits surprised each other with their rousing college songs.

Sophomore (Tlass
A*
k'

Esse quam videri ''

(Tlass 3\oll

BEEF, E.

BONSEAGEL, C.
ORR, K.
BREWER, A.
RAINWATER, C.
BROWN, M.
REEVES, EBUTTERFIEED, M.
SAUNDERS, I.
COMFORT, M.
SOUTH, A. B.
COOK, A.
STENNIS, B.
COOEEY, P.
STEVENSON E. M.
COTTREEE, S.
STOKES, C.
DARDEN. A.
WATTS, P.
EVANS, C.
WIGGINS, F .
JACKSON, M,
JONES, M.
KRAMER, M.
EOVE, B.
MARSHAI y L, J .

FEETCHER, M.

GATHINGS, N.
GEOGHAGEN, J .
G R E E N , H.
HAMPTON, I.
HEARON, E .

MECKEENBERGER, E.
MIELER, J.

MOORE. E .
M l RPHY, E.
McEACHERN, A.
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HESEIP. D.
HIRSHMAN, G.

H O P K I N S . M.
HOWEEE. J.
JACKSON. F .

JACKSON,

M.

Ol)£3'Cistory of tl)o3n.6ivi6ual is tbc^'Cistory of tl)£ ^laco

S

ISTORY repeats itself, they say. But the glorious sisterhood of 1909 is neither sufficiently mathematical to regard
herself as a repeated decimal; sufficiently mechanical to be classed with Hood's "golden repeater," which visited his
uncle's establishment with such excellent gastronomic results; sufficiently murderous to bear any resemblance to the
' many-shotted firearm of the present day; nor, collectively, sufficiently lovelorn to echo Mrs. Browning's "Over
again, and yet once more again." Wherefore, a truce to history ! If history repeats itself, and we don't repeat ourselves, why
dally at all with history? "Abase th' history!" says Mr. Dooley.
Let's talk of something pleasant. But, after all, isn't it all history? Isn't it true, as the biologists say, that the history of
the individual is the history of the race? What the biologists mean by that is: That, since we can find gills on an individual
chicken if we count the little thing long enough before it is hatched, so there was a time when all the chickens swam about
stately and slowly under water, clucked a catfishy cluck, scratched prospective corn with unrevealed claws, and rejoiced in
knowing that, a million years after, Professor Borchgrevinskoyatsuma would call them, if he could find any bones, "protogallicthyoida silurianus." All of which is a pleasant fairy tale. But the application thereof lies in the fact that all the world
is, after all, a big I. I. and C.; that all men and women are Freshmen, Sophomores, Juniors, or Seniors; and that all the books,
newspapers, patent-office reports, and yearbooks of the Department of Agriculture are only a great " Meh Lady" in many
volumes. See if it isn't so.
Can't we see " Freshman " written large on the faces of boys and girls of all lands whether they ever went to school or not?
See the Roman boy as he walks down the street in his new toga virilis! It's hard to manage, but he would no more say so
than he would jump off the Tarpeian Rock. Some irreverent Virginias and Julias giggle, I suppose; but O, the glory of
having little Quindecimus Fabiolus Minimus trot alongside and look up into his face, and of meeting the studiedly careful
salutations of~his father's friends! See Hiawatha going forth alone, for the first time, after deer! He has no time for the
Adjidanmos and other small fry that made the coterie of his " prep." school friends ; he's an Indian Freshman, if ever there was
one, and jolly well hazed he would be if he were anywhere but in a poem. See the little almond-eyed Dong Sun Yet, as the
wrappers are removed from feet that have not for long touched the ground, and she looks on the three-inch "lily foot" that
marks her an aristrocrat. Chinese Freshman !
O Freshmen, Freshmen ! Ye are everywhere, and your freshness it is that keeps the world untired as it spins on—wobbling
a little on its axis, they tell us, because you are so funny, bless you, and it can't help laughing.
O Freshmanhood ! O Freshmanhood !
O time of springing green !
O time when all the world is good,
And every lass a qneen !

But there come examinations ; and we pass, some of us, and greatly deride the callow state whence we have emerged.
" Mehercule ! " says young Horatius ; "arms and the man for me ! This civilian dress is but an effeminate thing ; this day I

put it off and ride forth against the Volsci." And he brandishes his sword—a fifty-shilling,
tailor-made affair, as Kipling
says—and thinks Virginia must be consumed with longing as he rides in the column of cavalry past her father s house. O
Sophomore ! The tea set blue and the doll house, too, have lost their charm, and the strange, wild ways have their turn ; but
know that the Volsci, and your comrades, and your officers, are but members of the examining board, and that cribbing won t
help you a bit. And O Hiawatha, and O Dong Sun Yet, go kill your King of Fishes, and go abroad, to the envy of the
other little lily-footed Celestials, in your spandy new palanquin. It is right, and good, and admirable, and proper, and the
world needs Sophomores.
O Sophomore ! O Sophomore !
The springing green still grows.
Did ever mortal man before
Know all the things he knows ?

And back comes Horatius from the wars. He is larger and browner than when he went out, and there is a scar across his
forehead which is an ornament no more to be bought for money than a good conscience or th*e Victoria Cross, as Kingsley
says. The boy has done well; and the new, sticky, fresh-paint air he wore when he rode, eyes front, past the house
whence he could feel Virginia's eyes burning into him is gone. He's a good, honest Junior, and the world looks to him less like
a pasture for colts to play in and more like a field to be reaped; for a very queer thing is, that while we are sowing we never
know it, and think, while we are swinging our arms to scatter the seed, that we are mowing down golden grain. But he likes
its looks none the less ; and into the world's work he plunges, the conceit fast wearing off of him, and a glow of self-confidence
taking its place. Ah, Juniors, we like you! We laugh indulgently at the Freshman, one hand meanwhile stretched out to
pat his head; we smile at the eager assurance with which the Sophomore rushes at the world, his oyster, as though he could
open it as easily as the president opens chapel exercises ; we smile still at the Junior, but not patronizingly. Go on, H ; awatha ;
very fierce are the Dacotahs, but they lie in your Junior course. And go on, Dong Sun Yet ; barren as your poor little Oriental
woman's life must be, the splendor of a big wedding is your Junior class-day jollification. And now, Caucasian, Redman,
Mongolian, Juniors all, life and love have come by ; and how much there is to do between now and commencement !
O Junior days ! O Junior days !
You throb with hope and life ;
You mark the parting of the ways ;
Your glory is your strife.

Senior privileges have come, in various kind, to our three: Horatius, strangely enough, sits in class in a curule chair, and
strokes a beard of which any senator might be proud. (We need hardly mention Virginia; for our institution is co-ed., and we
can take her for granted.)
You would know he was getting his thesis ready by the carefully turned periods that
drop from his lips whenever he speaks.
But the queer thing about the Seniors is that they seem to take themselves as a matter of course ; the eager self-assertion
of the Freshman and the Sophomore is gone, and the somewhat aggressive attitude of the Junior has given place to the
calmness of—well, say of a big St. Bernard dog, than which nothing is more dignified. They did not all take the same course,
so it came in different ways. It came to Horatius through years of warfare, carried on with brawn and brain, and through
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subsequent settling- years of senatorial deliberation ; it came to Hiawatha through planning and fighting for his people, and
through sorrow for his famine-stricken Minnehaha; it came to Dong Sun Yet through the bearing of years of contempt and
indifference, and of long, forced introspection. But it came to them all; and if you show me one wearing the Senior Class
colors, which are gray and white, and not the class badge, which is dignity, I will show you one who dropped out of college
years ago, and could not take the Sophomore examinations now.
O clear and rev'rend Senior year !
O last and best of all!
Back down a vista far, but clear,
Our wistful eyes must fall!

Commencement day ! Ah, to how many degrees our curriculum does lead ! Hardly any two diplomas are alike ; and few,
even of those that worked hardest, seem very glad to get them. But take them they do—some greeted by applause as they
come forward, others not ; poor Dong Sun Yet gets never a bit. And their plans for postgraduate work? Ah! Here the
parable ends ; the rest is silence.
C. E. S. ( 09).

Slower
Yellow Chrysanthemum

4

Song
(Tolors
Olive and Old Gold

TUNE—"Waiting a t t h e Church "

In every college they have of classes four—
Seniors, Juniors, Freshmen, Sophomore;
But of them all, there are two the very best—
Seniors, Seniors, Sophomores.
Freshmen are numerous, Freshmen are cute;
Juniors are handsome and gay;
But the stately Seniors and the jolly Sophomores
Are really by far the best, they say.

CHORUS

Class Veil
Yota, yota, yota seeka dayka,
Kappa, tooma, ki si hyne;
Tuesday, tasday, viva seeta hasday,
Seeka, dayka, Nineteen Nine!
'09! 09!

They're always there, the first in every line,
First in every line, first in every line:
Got things down, and down superfine,
That is the Class of '09, '09.
That's the class that means to bust or pass,
Means to bust or pass, means to bust or pass:
That's the class that means to bust or pass,
They are the Soph'mores.

tfye Swallow .forgot to Sin$
NCE upon a time, many, many years ago, a swallow dwelt in the hawthorn hedge in a beautiful, green pasture land, a
great way off from the homes of men. A laugdiing brook ran gayly past her door, reflecting black-eyed Susans and
pretty pink and white clovers, who were alwa} r s admiring- themselves in the water. And, besides, blue violets and
ferns and daisies lived there, the most peaceful, most beautiful, spot in the world.
Every evening when the sun had gone behind the purple hills and the soft twilight had enveloped everything, then the
swallow would perch hig'h on a gently swaying hawthorn bough, and such melody would stream from her throat that her little
neighbors would almost die for very gladness. Even the moon would hasten on her way, not to be too late for this glorious
music.
One night a farmer, weary and worn from a day of toil, passed near by. The times were hard, and there were many mouths
to feed and many burdens to carry. Yet, at the song of this sweet-voiced singer, his cares fell away, his soul was made
glad, and he went on his homeward way rejoicing".
But alas! One day the swallow grew tired and discontented. Why should she stay in this dismal, ugly old place and sing"
her voice away, with only that frivolous brook and those meek, tiresome flowers to listen.' Were there not many, many people
in the great city who would fully appreciate such music as hers? How she could charm and comfort them with her song"!
How she could inspire them to higher things! How infinitely greater could be her power there than here! And as the days
passed by her discontent increased, until at last she could stand it no longer. The day for her departure was set, and as it
drew nearer her heart grew light and happy again.
On the last night before leaving" forever her home in the hawthorn hedg"e and her peaceful neighbors, the swallow stopped
at her door and sang a farewell to her sad little friends. What glorious melody streamed from her throat! How exultant and
intensely happy she was, to think of the g"reat g"ood that was to come to her! There was no sorrow nor regret in that last
song"—O, no!
But the broken-hearted listeners bent their pretty heads, greatly overcome. For them there would be 110 more music, no
sweet-voiced singer. How desolate and sad would the twilights be now! And perhaps even the moon would not come any
more when she heard that the swallow had flown.
With one last triumphant burst of melody, the swallow soared high above the pretty place and soon became a mere speck
in the sky. Over fields and hills she flew, turned ever toward the white spires and lofty pinnacles of the great city.
Why dwell long on the sorrow and bitter disappointment of the little singer' How could it be possible for her sweet song
ever to be heard there, where all is rush and tumult—where all hasten here and there in their mad rush for power, gain,
success, and even happiness, as if it could be found in this way? Alas! The sweet melody could never reach their ears,
thoug"h the singer tried ever so long.
Now the swallow in time grew weary and became discouraged at finding" 110 one to appreciate her song". Why should she
labor so, when no one heard? And it came to pass that the swallow began to build. Soon—how sad it is!—the heart-touching
melodv streamed no more from her throat; the little musician had forgotten her music!
I
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Jvest)mart (Tlass
Slower

(Totors

Violet

Lavender and Green

(Tlass ^oll
A*
Anderson, Minnie
Adair, Kate
Atkinson, Pearl
Arledge, Mae
Baskin, Mary
Barrett, Alliene
Benoit, Celeste
Bennett, Winnie
Bramlett, Alice
Boyd, Mary
Bridger, Annie
Bridge, Jennie
Howell, Fannie Kate
Brown, Ruth
Brigham, Hattie
Hughes, Margaret; Jacob, Birdie
Burrows, Annie DBrown, Irma
James, Annie L,onise Jamerson, Nelia
Johnson, Hattie
Carlton, Terry
Caldwell, Sallie Dee
Jenkins, Settie May
Jones, Ruth
Chapman, Sallie
Carpenter, Maude
Johnson, Ida
Chiles, Fannie M.
Kinnison, Deborah
Childress, Annie B.
Kincannon, Minrose
Choate, Ducy
Dacy, Maggie Dou
Kinard, Eloise
Chiles, Saidee
Clifton, Sallie
Deech, Daura
Tea, Alice
A
Chrisp, Minnie
Collins, Maude
Dooney, Ruth
Doeb, Anita
Cole, Susie B.
Cook, Zellah
Martin, Rachel
Duster, Sadie
Cook, Annie
Cooper, Ethelyn
Martz, Bessie
Magness, Esther
Cook, Fannie
Crighton, Ducile
Maxwell, Elsie
Mason, Sarah
Cox, Hattie
Crighton, Margaret
Miller, Una
Miller, Adelle
Crighton, Annie
Culbertson, Beulah
Mitchell, Irva; Moody, Mary
Crittenden, Ducile
.•j*
Dagenhart, Dillian
Miller, Marguerite
Cygon, Minnie
J*
Deas, Mildred
Moore, Virgie; Mullins, Neva
Davis, Deita
Doyle, India
Mullins, Maggie; McCreight, Ducile
Douglass, Eri
Eakin, Sallie
Montgomery, Margaret
McKay, Beulah
Drake, Willie
Eikner, Alma
Naugle, Sara
McKay, Susie
Eaton, Hannah
Ellington. Dillian
Newell, Shirlie
Nelson, Angie
Elkin, Iyouise
Evans, Annie M.
Nix, Viola
Neilson, Margaret
Ethridge, Fannie
Fenn, Hoyt
Owen, Effie
Norris, Gertrude
i
Exum, Fannie
Fortenberry, Bessie
Parker, Mamie
Partee, Ernestine
Ferrell, Decile
Foster, Myrtle
Pollard, Rosa
Pickle, Tula
Foster, Mabel
Frierson, Florence
Pruit, Daisy
Pressley, Willie
French, Katie Ruth
Gathings, Madge
Randle, Dillie May
Reinheimer, Dillie
Gallaspy, Deila
George, Fannie
Richardson, Ida
Redus, May
Gaulden, Nettie
Graham, Cora
Rowan, Julia
Rose, Nettie
Gladney, Eunice
Gunn, Duola
Shell,Uoraine; Simmons, Effie
Gresham, Dora
Gunter, Fannie M.
Sherrod, Mamie Sue
Gunter, .Susie Will
Hampton, Irma
Ham, Sue
Hanna, Mollie
Hampton, John
Harrison, Nettie
Hardin, Annie
Hemphill, Stella
Hayne, Alta
Hickman, Alma
Herrington, Bessie
Vardaman, Mamie
Hollingsworth, Mary
Hodges, Annelle
Spradley, Ettie Kate
Vaughan, Daura
Webb, Alberta
Horner Nona
Hopkins, Annie Cabot
Smith, Martha
Smith, Nettie
Welborn, Mattie
Washington, Bessie
Howard, Dottie
Howard, Dillian
Smith, Eleanor
.Smith, Annie G.
Whitworth, Mary
Welsh, Mary Ella
Sutherland, Douise
Steele, L,illie
Wilkinson, Miriam
Whitfield, Alline
Ste\enson, Dilla B.
Stiles, Daura
Woodfin, Renie
Wood, Vesta
Stall, Puley Thompson, Ethel
Young, Ethel; Young, Effie
Travis, Ida; Tucker. Ada

I'fistor? of tl)£ (Tlass of 1910
E entered the College, one dreary September night in the year 1904, a crowd of bewildered, expectant girls, a little
blue already and by no means sure of what was before us, almost ready to turn back to the homes we had so lately
left; but before the next day was over we had donned our blue, resolved to do or die (with homesickness), whatever
fate should come to us. The old girls succeeded in " breaking us in " during the first two weeks. They routed us
from dark corners, where they found us on the verge of tears; gave us a great deal of advice, which we used our own judg
ment in taking; and patronized us generally. It was not long, though, before we got our bearings and thought ourselves
" as good as any;" and now that we have reached the dignity of being Freshmen, we look back on those care-free days with
regret that they have passed.
To begin with, our class was a large one, and its nature may be inferred from its first attempt to elect a president; for, not
realizing how serious a matter this was, when the nominations were in order, one enthusiastic member proposed that we make
the smallest girl in the class president for the simple reason that she was the smallest ; another with equal zeal insisted upon
having one very tall girl because she was the tallest; and a third insisted that we show loyalty to each other by choosing a
certain girl just to show that we were not ashamed of her recent suspension. It is a blessing to us that this election came to
naught, for, no doubt, had we had a class organization, the absurdities of our actions would have furnished amusement for the
whole school. We always came well up to the mark in our lessons and plodded bravely through our A-Normal year.
However, all the time we could not help looking forward with much pleasure to the time when we should be Freshmen. At the
beginning of this year our number was swelled to "one hundred and seventy-two " by the affiliated girls who poured in, and
we are glad to say that our second attempt to elect a president was more successful, as well as more sensible, than the first.
And now we are reminded each day of the responsibilities which devolve upon us as Freshmen. We are held up as an example
to the I. B. C.'s ; can excel the Sophomores in yelling; have carried off many laurels in basket ball ; and think ourselves a great
deal larger than the Juniors, who insist that we be lulled to sleep with " Rock-a-bv, Baby," do.
E. O., HISTORIAN '10.

:U

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^

W

^t

(Tlass
When the years roll by until Nineteen Ten,
And our college career we are about to end,
Let us not look back and say, " It might have been;'
But let's begin right now to learn and to win.

And then, when we start out, destined by Fate
To show to the world our virtues innate,
Why not prove ourselves worthy of such a glorious state ?
^

,A,

We can if we will, if we'll not procrastinate.

So " let's up and be doing," let's blot out the past
To study and piety remain ever steadfast.
Remember, you're one of an ambitious " mass"Of Nineteen Ten, the Freshman Class.

NINETEEN TEN.

I

.A Senior's

Remembrance

Sab

NE day Annie Patsy, all unexpectedly to all of us, died. We never knew the cause of her death, for she had shown no
signs of illness. Her red cheeks had not paled, and she had not lost a single pound of flesh since the twenty-fifth of
December upon which she came into the world. But she died, nevertheless, and we had to bury her. We dug her
grave on the bank of a ditch. For a coffin we used a small wooden box, and for her burial robe we chose her little
green-and-red-spotted calico dress. We carried her corpse to the grave in a wheelbarrow. Behind this hearse we followed
silently, one of us bearing flowers, another carrying Annie Patsy's two younger sisters, and the others leading Coley, our
shepherd dog, and Tom, the cat. When we reached the grave, we placed Annie Patsy's remains in it; and then, having filled it
with dirt, we covered its top with our flowers—sunflowers they were, bachelor's buttons, and peach-tree blossoms. Next, we,
according to previous plans, began to sing " The Old Oaken Bucket;" but sobs were the only notes we uttered, so great was
our grief over the death of Annie Patsy, our best beloved rag doll.
L. E. ( 06).

SCIENCE HA EE

Ol)e Cast ^Pill ari6 Oestamerit of tl)o Senior Class
A*
E, the Class of 1907 of the Industrial Institute and College, being of sound mind (though of feeble body, owing to the
excessive labors we have performed during our college life), do hereby make, publish, and declare this to be our last
will and testament.
FIRST : We order and direct our executors, as soon as possible after our departure, to pay off and discharge all
debts and liabilities that mav exist against us, especially those at the candy tents and the corner grocery.
SECOND : We hereby nominate and appoint the Juniors as the executors of this, our last will and testament.
KjriRD • Remembering the days of the years of our pilgrimage, we do hereby bequeath to the student body everv holiday
which the calendar allows (including April first).
F OURTH : Owing to our great love for our young sisters, the Juniors, we do herebc bequeath to them the year 1 9 0 / - 0 8 (full
of hardships and anxieties over electives), the " Spectator," and "Meh Lady."
F IFTH : Mindful of our great indebtedness to the Faculty, we do hereby bequeath to them individually the following legacies :
(1) To Andrew Armstrong Kincannon, a new introduction for "our distinguished friends," whom we are always so
happy to have with us.
(2) To James Bell, what is left of our energy.
(3) To Pauline V. Orr, because we have so sadly disappointed her, our successors, to fulfill her hope of appreciative
philological research.
(4) To Miriam Paslay, a string of new beads, because the late conspicuous absence of the old ones proves their fate.
(5; To Gessner Tutwilder Smith, a hot register for every cold morning; and to her assistant, Katie Boyd George, an
idiomatic translation of " Le Cid."
(6) To Fannie J. Mosby, a revised version of the story of the Garden of Eden.
(7) To Dabney Lipscomb, a solution of the economic problems of the day.
(8) To Cora O. Walker, a new coiffure.
(9) To Frances P. Hooper, a car load of specimens for her classes, so that in future they ma} r be spared the hardship and
expense of trips to Alligator Lake.
(10) To May Farinholt Jones, a new prescription in place of soap and water, fresh air, and exercise.
(11) To Margaret Boyd, a balm for her abnormal conscience.
(12) To Bessie Welch, a longer waist and a more graceful gait.
(13) To Florence Molloy, a memory book in which to put down her favorite sayings.
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(14) To Helen Brownlee. a handsome jardiniere to hold one of the Colonel's favorite plants.
(15) To Cleo Hearon, a package of Diamond Dye to dye that faithful green.
(16) To Rena Crawford, a dollar bottle of anti-fat.
(17) To Margaret Scott, a more animated expression.
(18) To Adele Clark, our splendid collection of well-used Latin Grammars.
(19) To Ida Hillerman, one bottle of Dr. Parks' Lubricating Oil and a text on the Oueen's English as "it is spoke."
(20) To Cornelia Hudson, a set of new combs.
(21) To Loraine Street, one bottle of the Elixir of Youth and the latest novel.
(22) To Bessie Heath, an extra-size life preserver; for "the good die young."
(23) To Artie Peyton, a graphophone to call her rolls, in order not to strain her voice.
(24) To Annie L. Fant, wonderful introspective power and the attention of her classes.
(25) To Ruth S. Roudebush, a box of Spencerian pens, line points.
(26) To Emmie S. Power, a pair of roller skates, a sofa cushion, and a bottle of liniment.
(27) To Mamie Pennell, one tube of "Alizarin Crimson," to be used for her complexion.
(28) To Lillian V. Joyce, a better appetite and a certificate in Stenography.
(29) To Herr Hoffmeister, a new prescription for pleasant and coquettish expressions for Senior pictures.
(30) To Jeffie Johnson, a neat school skirt in place of the old blue, and two boxes of breakfast food.
(31) To Jennie Bird Wilson, a French maid, that she may get to chapel on time.
(32) To Mabel K. Ward, a voice, in order that her songs may rival her salads.
(33) To Kate Miller, a pattern for a walking skirt.
(34) To Bessie K. Daugherty, a new method of arranging the elective schedule, so as to have twenty-four periods a day.
(35) To Weenonah Poindexter, all the pictures of Ben Greet, Nordica, Gadski, and other celebrities, which have fallen
into our hands.
(36) To Mary Morgan, our chapel hymnals, in memory of the sweet tunes she used to play us.
(37) To Mattie Montcastle, a successful method of making her History Class "think" and of inducing her Sunday-school
class to give their mites cheerfully.
(38) To Annie Moore, Grey Irion, and Emma Hustace, sufficient funds for two years' study abroad, and a pair of magiccurling tongs apiece, in order that Mr. Leschetizky's eyes may be pleased.
(39) To May Jones, two boxes of Rosaline and one box of Le Blanc Powder.
(40) To Rosalie Heisey, another suitor and a talented pupil.
(41) To Etta Atwell, a special night watchman to accompany her home during study hour.
(42) To the fellows of '05, a case of Herculean Oil, good for the swell-head, and, in addition to this, to the librarian, all
our old mattings, to be used on the Library floor.
(43) To the fellows of '06, one rubber doll apiece, to remind them of childishly happy Sophomore days.
(44) To Celeste Calloway, a set of unbreakable rules, all our privileges, and a new bulletin board.
(45) To Bessie Johnston, a thorougffi comprehension of dormitory rules and something to do.

(46) To Bessie Herron, a patent knocker and a pair of noiseless, felt shoes.
(47) To our dear housekeeper, Mrs. Shattuck, all our menus of midnig'ht feasts and the recipes which we have tested and
found economical.
(48) To Mrs. Whitfield, all our garments lost in the laundr}^ at an} r time during* our sojourn here,
witness of the foregoing, we have hereunto subscribed our name, this 27th day of May, 1907, A .D.

SENIOR CLASS.

11 ritnesses :

JIM MOORE , Mail Carrier.
MELIE
, Houseservant.
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Ol)e Mtaster's ^ttusic
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My heart, are thy strings in tune to-day ?
Do thy chords sound deep and full?
Dost thou respond to the Master's touch
With harmonies beautiful ?
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Canst thou feel the power of his gentle hand
With love caressing thy keys ?
Dost thou throb with joy to do his will,
And thrill with desire to please?

And as his fingers move along,
He catches, with soul intent,
The slightest discord from thy voice,
The faintest tone of dissent.

1 Speak

He is playing and hoping each day, O heart,
To bring forth music sweet ;
He listens to every distant note
Which thy quivering strings repeat.

O heart, how he loves tbee ! How he longs
To give to the world around
The sweetest songs in his great kind heart,
That peace and joy may abound!

soft and low to the weary one;
Thy music can cheer his soul
And point him anew to the narrow way
That reveals a heavenly goal."

'Sing out to the multitude," he says,
" Or sing to the listening fewT ;
I wrould have them feel my boundless love,
And know that my wrord is true.

My heart, dost thou yield to his touch ?
Do thy tones ring true and clear
To the tired world, the ribald crowed,
To the throng grown morbid with fear?

Awake, O heart! send thy melodies forth,
To the Master's hand give heed ;
Let his love resound through thy vibrant strings,
To lessen the world's deep need.

Senior piano Recital
4*
BR OMONIE FRANKS
<1*

"programme
Sonata, Op. 24

WEBER
Allegro; Adagio; Minuet, with Trio; Presto.
WAGNER- LISZT
CHOPIN
SEEBOPXK
MENDEESSOHN

Wolfram's Invocation
Impromptu, Op. 36
\ (a) Papillon
/ (b) Minuet a l'Antico
Concerto, Op. 25

Senior piano Recital
Byr

EMILE WALKER

^Programme
SCHYTTK

Allegro brioso; Moderato ecautabile; Allegro motto agitato
BACH .

Sonata
Andante

RAFF

Fantaise-Polonaise

LISZT

Love Dreams, Notturno 111

CHAMINADE
SCHUBERT

Etude de Concert
.

Arranged by Poldine

. Impromptu, Op. 1)0, No. 2

M. KRAMER

B. MABRY
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M. MCCEURE
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Sophomore ^ttusic Class
^

Slower
White Carnation

(P

—4

I

FRESHMAN'S DREAM

A

of

Sonata of a Summer attorning
J*

£^5^5 HE gray mists of that earl}" morning" gradually melted and floated away, announcing* in their somber uncertainty an
opening* larg-Jietto, half sad and half hopeful, but adjusting* the mind in preparation for reality. As they died away,
so to speak, the sunbeams just bursting* throug*h caug*ht up the theme and beg*an the great exposition that
exposition which Nature cannot finish, but is always playing- for me in themes of never-ending variety, but always true
and beautiful. I stood in the grove of oak and cedars, just beyond which my flower garden lies, and past that I could see the
sweep of the meadow down toward the stream which cuts a loop through its side. Nature did not promise to hold strictly to
the sonata form. Instead, accompanying that sunbeam, the fragrance of the roses played a g-entle
, pensively waiting for
the bees and humming birds. And all this time the leaves had been laughing with the wind the clearest, sweetest little trills
and turns, though I had not noticed them at once. Nature is wonderful in that she can do many things at the same time ; the
great pity for us is that our power of appreciation is not in proportion.
And the tree trunks now and then struck the majestic forzandos, foretelling the mighty powers of the midday that was to
come. The sunshine became brighter. Then the second theme—a sort of miniature, brilliant allegro within itself—seemed to
give the whole harmony most completely ; the wind sang gently, the fleecy clouds played a touch agitato in contrast, while the
sky and the soft perfumes of my garden were all the time insisting upon a quiet
And the faint tinkle of the cow
bells far down in the meadow, making the whisper of adagio, came across now and then. The Artist had arranged each part
harmoniously with every other. I listened intently—satisfied, yet not satisfied. Then 1 thought of how the finite can never
comprehend the Infinite, and that the Divine has accomplished the great purpose in his music in making us long for the infinite
meaning of it all and the full understanding and expression of our own inner souls.
The theme changed. The birds had helped in the melody before, but had not taken the whole of it for their part. Now,
however, lured by the music of my garden, the hermit thrush dared to come to the edge of the wood, and, after listening a
while, to join in.
Then we had Nature's apassionato. The spiritual, half-serene, half-passionate outburst of that song came nearest the
expression of it all, which I had been so longing for. Just what that all is, however, I could not tell, nor ever shall.
The day advanced ; its duties carried me away, and their rush kept me from trying to fancy what the development and the
recapitulation of that sonata might have been. But at dusk I slipped back just for a moment. The wind had been singing a
solemn, peaceful chant, and the whip-poor-will now and then wailed in the distance. Nature was grieved that I could not
understand. But she still knew and told me the truth. The musician's soul will be satisfied only in the eternal.
E. C. B. ('07).
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Senior Voice Recital
3 r MISS MARGARET NEILSON

Un ~2Vu6itorium of ^tlusic IWall
^pro^ramme
O Thou Mighty Sea (Arioso) . . . . . . .
O Mio Fernando (from Favorita)

. . . . .

There is a Lady Sweet and Kind

. . . . . .

Meine Rose

. . . . . . . . .

Friihlingstranm

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Delibes
Donizetti
Hauser
Schumann
Schubert

Ave Maria . . . . . . . . . . . Schubert
Bright Star of Love
R e c o m p e n s e

.

. . . . . . . .
.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Robandi
Hammond

^Junior Voice Recital
A*
Br FRANCES WALDRUP
A*
^pro^ramme
Hark! Hark! The Lark .
O Fair, O Sweet and Holy .
Le Nozze de Figaro
Hedge Roses
Coppelia Waltz
Elsa's Dream

....

.....
.....
.....

Schubert
Cantor
Mozart
. Schubert
Delibes
Lohengrin

(Bke (Hub Hfistor?
J*

NCE upon a time, many years ago, some ministering- angel visited the I. I. and C., and, seeing how desolate and lonely
it was, brought to it the greatest gift that ever comes to earthly realms. That gift was a vocal department, and,
with that department, Miss Brown.
From a very meager beginning, this course of study has grown and flourished until now we could not do without it.
What would the world do without song? What would the I. I. and C. do without the Glee Club?
What is the Glee Club, did you ask? Why, the Glee Club, composed of the girls who love and enjoy the true and beautiful
in song, is the pride of every girl in the vocal department. From the time she takes her first breathing exercise until the time
she receives her diploma in voice, her greatest joy and her greatest comfort should be the Glee Club.
Every Tuesday afternoon we meet for work, if one may call it that. Sometimes we do think we are working terribly hard
to learn some difficult passage; but in our eagerness to go farther into the beauties that are hidden there, we forget the trouble
it has caused.
Then, as 44 all work and no play make Jack a dull boy," we meet every other Friday night for our play. We take some song
composer or some singer and discuss his life from a song-loving standpoint—each time seeking something in his experience
which we may add to our limited store of knowledge. At these meetings we talk of the past, think of the present, and plan
for the future Glee Club with all the zeal and earnestness of our beings.
While we are still very young and inexperienced, yet in the future we hope to do wonderful things; and if we may add only
one stone to the gigantic castle which is sure to follow, then we shall feel that we have not labored entirelv in vain.

Ol)e ^oun^ ^iPomen. s Christian Association
•S0

*•^1* MONG the many activities of student life at the present time, there is one which is making itself more and more
Mm prominent in our higher institutions of learning for women throughout the country—the Young Women's Christian
Association. As we are becoming more thoroughly convinced that education does not consist merely in book learning,
but demands, as well, the training of the physical and social natures, so we are learning that in the fully developed
young woman the spiritual must be emphasized even more strongly than these other sides.
The Young Women's Christian Association has won general recognition among our student bodies as the broadest, most
wholesome, and yet most genuinely Christian organization adapted especially to the lives and needs of young women. In its
purpose, "to bring young women to Christ, to build them up in Christ, and to send them out for Christ," is briefly sketched
the whole aim of the movement. In every undertaking of the association, in every plan of the cabinet, in all the work of the
committees, this motive may be found as the dominant one.
In the religious meetings of the association on Sunday evenings an effort is made to meet the actual needs of daily life, to bringout thoughts and suggestions applicable to the students, and to present an active, vigorous, practical Christianity which may
produce real results and have a lasting influence. A short prayer service is held every morning immediately after breakfast,
where the girls come to feel the importance of beginning the day with worship and to know the strength that is to be derived
from even the few minutes of Christian fellowship. As largely as possible, these services are placed in the hands of the girls
themselves, in order that they may gain the spiritual development that comes from mutual helpfulness and be trained for an
active part in church work when they return to their homes.
Realizing the need for a wider and more personal acquaintance with the Bible, three courses, arranged for daily study, are
offered. The first covers the life of Christ as contained in the Gospel of Mark; the second, the development of the early
Christian church and the life of Saint Paul; while the third makes a practical study of the leading characters in Old
Testament history. Since the enrollment reached three hundred and fifty, the girls are divided into twenty-four groups,
under the leadership of Faculty members and students. The importance of this study cannot be overestimated; it deepens the
individual Christian life and prepares the girls to be intelligent teachers in the Sunday schools with which they may be
connected later.
This fall we have enjoyed a special two-weeks' course given by Miss Blodgett, of the Atlanta Bible Training School. Her
lessons on the women of the Old Testament and the Holy Spirit were intensely helpful. That the girls appreciated their
opportunity was witnessed by the attendance at the daily lessons, which averaged about three hundred.
The Missionary Committee arranges monthly meetings in which the work in both foreign and home fields is brought before
57

the students. Four mission study classes, with an enrollment of eig*ht\*, are conducted weekly. The courses used are Lux
C/iristi, Effective Workers in Needy Fields, Sunrise in the Sunrise Kingdom, and Dawn on the Hills of Tang*.
The social life of the g'irls is not negdected. At the opening* of the year a general reception is held, to which all students
and Faculty members are invited. During* the term group socials are planned at intervals, so that every member of the
association may be entertained. Informally, the g'irls make a point of calling* on new students and being* of service in many
ways that offer.
During* the past two years the association has been most fortunate in having* as its g*eneral secretary Miss Mary Stennis,
a graduate of the Colleg*e in 1904. Under her g*uidance the association grew remarkably, both in members and efficiency.
We wish to record our grateful appreciation of her work, realizing* that, under God, she has been the means of making* the
Christian life a reality to very many of our students. This year she has been called elsewhere to work for the Master; but
we shall always count her as one of our number, for the results of her life and labor are still with us.

Statistics of tf)c Vouns Women's Christian Association of tbe Industrial
institute and (Tolle^e for the Vear 1906-07
The membership of the association numbers 520.
Twenty-six Bible study classes are conducted every week, with a total enrollment of 365 students.
Four courses in Mission Study are offered. The membership in these classes is 80.
Twelve delegates attended the Summer Conference at Asheville, N. C., and twenty members represented the association at
the Gulf States Convention in Montgonierv.
Every morning* a brief prayer service is held immediately after breakfast. The attendance averages 110.
Religious meetings are held every Sunday evening*. The usual attendance is, approximately, 325.
The budget of the association for the present vear is $1,772.
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.Athletic

ILeague

Officers

•i*

ETHEL LAWRENCE, President

EDNA DUNCAN, Secretary and Treasurer

^Junior basket t&all Oeam

jFrcsbman basket t&all Oeam
Ntotto
' To have and to hold
ball! "

One, nine, one, naught!
Good game, well fought!
Victors, victors, victors we,
The Freshman team of the I . I .
and C.!

MAY REDUS
JENNIE BRIDGE
MARGUERITE MILLER

HATTIE BRIGHAM (Captain)
NONA HONER
BESSIE PATTISON
CELESTE BENOIT

OTTILIE REDUS
MARY MOORE
DAISY PRUIT

3L
Three cheers for all the teams in school,
But three times three for one;
Sunny Jim can play a game
And win it, just for fun!

MARY ELLA W KLSH (Captain)
S. CLIFTON
I. CARLISLE

\V. HOPKINS
M. BASK IN
J. MOORE
(>4

G.

SCOTT
F. HAND
M. JACKSOX

TKnocKers
•i*
(Lolors
Lavender and Cxreen

Pitcher—M. M. Dawson
Catcher—E. K. Spradlev
First Base—L. M. Cox

Second Base—S. Clifton
Third Base—J. Bridge
Right Field—B. Pattison
yell
The knockers are a good set,
As good a set as e'er was met
Upon the field; yes, the very best
Are we when we knock the ball, then do the rest!
We are the Knockers, the Knockers true,
And the Racers can just skidoo, skidoo!
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Left Field—L. Sugg
Center Field—H. Brigham
Shortstop—M. Miller

"facers"
Veil
Racers! Racers!
Racers all!
Ever ready at the words:
44 Play ball! "
Rickety, Rack!
Rickety, Re!
Racers! Racers!
I. I. and C.!

dolors

Red and Blue

Racers! Racers!
Victory!
Knockers! Knockers!
Twenty-three!

Barnes
J*
Annie Bridgers, Pitch (Captain)
Irva Mitchell, Catch
Carv Rainwater, First Base

Trimble Guy, Second Base
Bessie Porter, Third Base
Alice Clay, Right Field

India Carlisle, Left Field
Ernestine Partee, Center Field
Alma Lea, Shortstop

'' Okolona Otptops''
a*
Colors
Garnet and Black

A*

a*

Centers

~yorwar5s

Alice Bramlitt

Mabel Foster

Lizzie M. Cox

Nettie Smith

Margaret Crighton

Loraine Shell

A*

A*

Cuar&s
Kffie Mecklenburger

Emma Cox
Pell
Okolona! Okolona!
Rip, rap, rop!
Look at us!

Look at us!

We don't stop;
We play basket ball.
We're tiptop.

Ettie Kate Spradley (Captain)

"Ski6oo Skaters"
Colors

Song

Lavender and Gold

•• Skate, and the rest skate with you;
Fall, and you fall alone."

.. Twenty-three, Skidoo '

MEMBERS

£t)ief Roller

<Tl)ief Waller

(Thief Oriffer

(Tbtef (Bui&er

SALEIE AVERY

ERNESTINE PARTEE

(Tbief SU6er

ERNESTINE MC KIE

MAMIE STEVENSON

LOU WLEEARD TAYEOR

3. o. <r.

ROSE BAUER
LAUNA MCDANIEU

BLOTTO

©

LEUA MAE MCPHERSON
ABV DARDEN

We work while we work, and play while we play
O

KATIE RUTH FRENCH, President
IRMA HAMPTON
SETTIE MAE JENKINS

RUTH BARLOW
SADIE GOZA

VIRGIE MOORE
JOHN HAMPTON

DUNCAN (Captain)
RAINWATER
RICHARDSON
WINSTON
BENOIT

CAREISEE

|

MCOUISTIN
CEAY
PARTEE
*

)

I

YMTMYYJYJ
WMYUIUM

Colors

Sk)^ Blue and Cherry
Red
P

^otto
11

Knock 'em out '*

cp
Veil
Knock about!
Pass about!
All no good!
For the Wrestlers,
The Wrestlers,
Have knocked on
wood!

.A (End' s

Cov^s

a*

v S-m*

LONG, long time ago, in those days when dogs were big", fierce creatures, and cows were monsters ready to eat little
girls up ; in those days when the dark was full of evil spirits and bugbears, when mother alone could keep off all
the terrors and heal ail the hurts—then you found your Little Sweetheart. Yes, his mother brought him over one day,
in knickerbockers and curls, and told your mother she had a little sweetheart for you. And you two stood looking
into each other's big, childish eyes, wondering what it all meant. But you don't remember this, for soon this Little Sweetheart
was put away with dolls and sashes.
Some time after this—you don't exactly remember how long (you think it was in the days when you played paper dolls in
school and got miserably turned down in spelling)—you found your First Love. You know one day he brought a big red apple
to school, and gave it to you because you were the " purtiest girl in class." From that act of gallantry on to the Second
Love, "Billie" had your heart. Yes, he it was who knew all the best hiding places when you played hide and seek. He was
the very little rascal who could shake down farmer Brown's rosiest peaches into your little checked cotton apron. And he it
was who, with his stubby fist, scrawled " I love you " on his red-bordered slate, and then quickly smeared it out again. Yes,
you thought "heaps " of Billie, and felt that of course you would marry him as soon as you got "grown up." And then—
alas, youdo not know ! This First Love has gone, and there is only a broken top or a piece of slate pencil "for remembrance."
Then, close on the heels of the First Love, the Second Love came in. He was the minister's son, and he could wink at girls,
in school or at church, just the same as if he weren't the minister's son ! He immediately became your worshiping slave ; and
being so pleased at this, you remember you even began doing your hair up on your head, and believed sincerely that you
" adored " him. You, of course, can recall vividly the day he gave Tom Wilson a black eye for saying you were not the smartest
girl in school. You can see him now, as he comes whistling down the street, his cap on the back of his head and his books
hanging by a strap over his shoulder. For he always came by for you to go to school, although it was several blocks out of
the way. And you remember, in playing drop-the-handkerchief and clap in and clap out, you nearly always chose him and he
chose you; but if either of you favored some one else, it was well understood between you that this was merely foi the
sake of appearances.
But enough of this Second Love. What became of him you had 110 time to wonder, for in a scarcely decent interval you
came upon the Third Love. You know all this came about in your Freshman year at College. You must remember that you
were then wearing your hair up and your dresses a great deal longer ; and you often found yourself wondering if you were
really pretty. And, too, those were the days when you read Tennyson, and Ivanhoe, and The Last Days of Pompeii; and you
were always dreaming of handsome knights on spirited chargers, and fair and beautiful ladies. Those were the days when you
scorned little boys, and waited and dreamed for your real, ideal knight. And so he came, as you thought, in this Third Love.
You remember, he was a college boy, too, and could discuss at length and give decided, but not very flattering, opinions of Caesar,
Virgil, and even Shakespeare. Why, you know you were really ashamed of your own ignorance, for you thought he knew every
thing.' And he did use such "cute" slang (you didn't ever think whether other knights did this or not) that you found your71

s e l f m e n t a l l y taking* n o t e s , s o YOU c o u l d r e p e a t i t t o t h e g i r l s . A n d YOU r e m e m b e r i t w a s t o h i m t h a t y o u w r o t e y o u r f i r s t love
l e t t e r , a n d m a n y a f t e r w a r d s ; a n d t h e s e YOU s e c r e t l v s h o w e d t o Y o u r " c h u m , " a f t e r m a k i n g * h e r c r o s s h e r h e a r t s h e w o u l d
n e v e r t e l l. A l a s ! W h a t h a v e y o u t o s h o w f o r a l l t h i s n o w ? P e r h a p s o n l y a f a d e d f l o w e r o r t w o , p r e s s e d b e t w e e n t h e m u s t y
pages of your Virgil, or maybe in some old scrapbook, and a few crumpled letters tied with blue ribbon, in the bottom
of some old trunk.
N o w , a l l of t h e s e g i r l ' s l o v e s of y o u r s h a v e v a n i s h e d , l i k e s o m e d r e a m , i n t o t h e p a s t ; a n d w i t h t h e m h a v e d e p a r t e d a l l t h e i r
little pleasures and heartaches, so very real then. And now you stand, perhaps, on the threshold of woman's love, waiting
for him, the grand consummation of all that was best in those first ones.

Udeas for ^Ztenus for 1907
A few oft-tried recipes that can
be prepared quickly and easily
digested (?) in thirty (diningroom) minutes
<5*
INGREDIENTS
Crackers
Milk
Hot Water
Pepper
Butter
Vinegar

MOCK OYSTER SOUP
In one-half pint of hot water break up three crackers;
add one-fourth pint of sweet milk; season with one-fifth
teaspoonful of butter, one-third teaspoonful of salt, onefourth teaspoonful of vinegar, one-sixth teaspoonful of
pepper. Let stand three minutes before serving.
B. PATTISON.

INGREDIENTS
Vinegar
Salt
Pepper
Water

COCKTAIL
To one-third glass of water add one-lialf glass of vin
egar; flavor with one tablespoonful of salt, one teaspoon
ful of pepper. After stirring well, serve.
E. BROCK.
INGREDIENTS
Cocoa
Milk
Sugar
Water

' Plays are suppers; even poets are cooks."

<S
6

HOT CHOCOLATE
Dissolve three teaspoonfuls of cocoa in one-half teacup
of sweet milk; sweeten to taste with white sugar; fill the
cup with hot water. The quantities given here are for
one cup of chocolate, and serve one person.
M. MOODY.

INGREDIENTS
Crackers
Butter
Cheese
Pepper
Mustard
Salt

WELSH RAREBIT
Butter the crackers, and for each cracker melt a piece
of rich cheese an inch square in boiling water. After the
cheese has melted, spread on the buttered crackers; then
spread a thin layer of mustard. Sprinkle salt and pepper
to suit taste.
N. HORNER.

4#

CRIGHTON

WALDRU1

'JUST AS HAPPY AS IF I HAD
GOOD SENSE"

'NOT SO'S YOU COUI,I) NOTICE IT

SENIORS IN
DABNEY

McGEHEE

•HECTOR:
" NOW, AIN'T THAT SCAN'EOUS?'

CURRY

WHITTEN

' I ' M GOIN' TO S I T ON HEJR '

" I JUST LOVE EVERYBODY "

EVERYDAY LIFE
PACE
BOSCHERT

"NOBODY LOVES MK;
EVERYBODY HATES ME.
I'M GOING I N T H E GAR
DEN AND EAT ' U R M S "

<u>

i

GUYTON

SMITH

41

O, SHOO! "

O, WAD SOME POWER
MOORE

GAULDEN

THUNDER! GIMME SOMETHING
TO F E E D MY FACE "

" W H Y D O N ' T M E N PROPOSE, MAMMA?
WHY DON'T MEN PROPOSE?"
76

MABRY

BOUTON

THE GIFT WOULD GIE US

M'CLLRK

LEIGH

1

PERFECTLY FURIOUS 1

TO SEE

OURSELVES

78

DOC. GONE IT!"

AS ITHERS

VANCE

ECKFORI)

NORTON

' DON'T ASK
ME"

SEE US!
i!3
LOFTIS

79

C It VBSf

He (Terete #rancais
TCes douleurs—Rouge, Blanc, et Bleu

La Presidente—F. Waldrup

La Rapporteure—A. Dabney

Ce (Terete JFrartcais

B E S S I E CO O K : Je veux que tous les jours soient fete.
C O K I N N E P E V E V : Patience passe science.
A N N I E G A U L D E N : Je N 'oublierai jamais.
A L M A COOK : Plus fait douceur que violence.
M I N N I E F L E M I N G : Heureuse qui dans ses mots sait d une voix legere

Passer du grave an doux, du plaisant au severe.
M A R Y S P I N K S : Le fruit du travail est le plus doux des plaisirs.
E V A M A Y N O R T O N : Prend tnoi tel que je suis.

HI.OOMIS LA W L E Y : Amour ! Amour ! Quand tu nous tiens
Du peut bien Sire, adieu Prudence.
C L E M M I E E O F T I S : L 'amour est un grand maitre;

II fait le lourdaude gentil etre.
B E S S I E M A U R Y : I I est vrai; ma raison me le dit chaque jour:

Mais la raison n'est pas ce que regie l'amour.
IDA M I T C H E L L : Vous voulez uue grande tendernesse a la nature humaine.
C K C I L E C O L E : Patience et longuer de temps

Faut plus que force ne que rage.
PEARI G U Y T O N : Peut-etre dans la foule, une ame que j'ignore
Aurait compris mon ante et m'auront repondu.
A N N A F U L L E R : Bonne et belle assez.
J I M M I E V A N C E : La bonne nature est de la plus grand valeur.
A N N I E B. D A B N E Y : La parfaite raison fuit toute extremite

Et veux que l'on soit sage avec sobriete.

F R A N C E S W A L D R U P : Elle est belle, et ainsi etre coutrise;

^

c

jt

EHe

est une femnie, et ainsi etre gagne.

;
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J)er JDeutscI)^ Verein

H4

H)er JDeutscfye Vereirt

JANIE MOORE
MARTHA RCKFORD
MAMIE MCGEHEE
ELIZABETH BOTJTON
EEBUR CRIGHTON

0) &is iicltrr Augustine,

Q ~ > t l & i s Yiteg, hitPft i s Yiteg,

JVugttsBnc, iltsgiisHtic,

Alirs Yueg, aiies Ytteg;

($ tut Belter JVitgwsHne,

(0 fctt Belter AtigtssHne,

AUce let hin.

JUles isl Hn.
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"3D or "Junior JDeutscfyo Verein

3<tr 3unior ^Deutsche

Verein

A*
"IPie ^\bsict)t
" Zu sprecheti Deutsch imtner "
1DU 3Mume
Die Kornblume

-Die TFarben
Rut, Weiss, und Schwarz
TFrauUitts
NEILSON
CURRV
SULLIVAN
MCQUISTON
HAWTHORNE
HUNTER
KRAMER
ROGERS

MILLER, President

GARRETT
MITCHELL
STEPHENSON
LESTER
CAULK I ELD, Secretary

JACKSON
BAYLIS
PRYOR
HOWARD
CAROTHERS
FULLER
EXUM
WEST

JDU 3$lst ^ie
Du bist wie eine blume,

Cine 3Mume
Mir ist, als ob ich die Hande

So hold und schon und rein;

Aufs Haupt dir legen sollt',

Ich schau'dich an, und Wehmut

Betend, Dass Gott dich erhalte

Schleicht mir ins Herz hinein.

So rein und schon und hold.

Tirst Ifof Club
A*

\

President

Vice President

Secretary

ANNIE SAUNDERS

ANNIE LOUISE JAMES

OTTIEIE REDUS

Treasurer

Rag-time Slayer

SARA COTTREEE

MAGGIE KEEEY

Slower

Colors

Mascot

White Rose

Pink and Blue

Rag Doll

.first Section

Mabel Foster
M. Brigham
Margaret Montgomery
A. B James
Benoir McMillan
N. Horner
Nettie Smith
F. Fawrence
Annie May Waldrup
M. McGehee
Fttie Kate Spradlev
A. F- Saunders

Second Section

Sherley Newell
B. M. Cox
Clarion Heard
O. Redus
Hmile Walker
B- Busk
Jessie Bee Pryor
S. Cottrell
Bessie Washington
A. B. Burrows
Chappelle McKinney
F. Cox

Oljird Section

Monie Franks
A. Benoit
Mary Flla Welsh
F. Duncan
Daisy Pruit
D. Duncan
Vivian McQuiston
S. Clifton
Georgia Henderson
V. Bucket
India Carlisle
H. Brigham

I

-Ambition wtjile in (ToUege

^ttotto
4

To travel abroad, making West Point our only destination

To keep the memory of the Point ever bright'
SARAH COTTRKLL , President

~3Row<ir

(tolors

Violet

Violet and Lavender

83

I>O6$ERS
<5*
blotto
" pon our ' sole 1 we will live up to our name'

Colors

Sons

Red

I've Got Mine Eyes on You"

and
Green

Slower
Red Carnation
''A Secret"

ESTHER MAGNESS
ADAH TUCKER

DEED A CARNES
VICTORIA LUCKETT

9t

LUCY LOVE
BESSE PATTISON

Ifn6eperi6ent

Seekers
A*
3ttotto

' Laugh and be merry, for to-morrow you may be shipped'

Jdowor

Colors

Black and Old Gold

Nigger-heads

X TCL S. Song
TUNE —" Cheyenne "

Laura Lusk
Daisy Duncan
Lucille Turnage
Bessie Porter
Clifford Burt
Mary Moody

Yes, I. P. S. girls,
We're the best:

Clara Vaught Simmons

All the rest

Cary Rainwater

Envy us—Well, I guess.
We're all right —

Georgie Henderson

Yes, out of sight;
A jolly set —
Yes, you bet!
I. P. S.

Mager Callaway
Alice Clay, President
Annie Bridgers

"Sweet Sixteens'
MYRTLE TAYLOR, Vice President

INDA DOYLE, President

PEARL ATKINSON
SALLIE DAME
MYRTLE TAYLOR

CORINNE WILLIAMS

LUCY CHOATE, Secretary and Treasurer

INDA DOYLE
LILLIAN WRIGHT
LUCY CHOATE

Slower

"Password

(Tolors

Dandelion

" Prink "

Green and Gold

yai
Double S! Double S!
Fair to be seen!
Always appear in gold and green!
Violet eyes and rosy cheeks;
Rather timid, but ready to speak.
DoubleS! Double S!
Rip! Rah! Re!
Double S! Double S!
I. I. and C!

j^on Csresa-07

O

EMII.K WALKER, President

MARGARET MONTGOMERY, Vice President

LENOIR MCMILLAN, Treasurer

ANNIE LOUISE JAMES, Secretary

CHAPPELLE MCKINNEY, Social Editor

08

Sewing Circle
d#

ESTHE:R MAGNESS
ETHEE LAWRENCE

ADAH TUCKER
NETTIE SMITH

NINE HEARTS THAT BEAT AS ONE
EFFIE POWELL (President)
MARGARET HUGHES
ALICE LEA
Ntotto
" Break all the hearts you can "

BROOKSIE JEFFREYS (Vice President)
CLARA V. SIMMONS
CARRIE MASON JEFFREYS
Song
" Hearts and Flowers "
Tflowcx
Bleeding Heart
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MYRTIS LEA
ALMA LEA
LOIS LEA
Colors
Pale Blue and Red

(Tasl)

Every whit worth the money

Jpa^ for

5ttoonsl)ine
Iftnown by tl)o
^Srown an5 <5ol5

Wz

Work Wbilo
you Sloop

Too much may cause misery

. Business Manager

MARIE JACKSON

W

The pick of the lot

JDirectors
M. WHITWORTH
Guaranteed to he as old as the hills

M. BRIGHAM
P. WHITEHEAD
A. HILE
N. HORNER
MARIE JACKSON

May return if don't suit

No other like it

Urt account witl)

1L

<Z.

(£>lee (Hub

Officers
BESSIE MABRY
FRANCES WAEDRUP
MARGARET NEIESON
MAGER CAEEAWAY

Mtembers
RUTH BARLOW
DELIA BELL

ON A BELL
MARY BROWN

ANNIE E- BOURROWS SALLIE R. CALDWELL
SARA COTRELL

MINNIE CYGON

E- S . DAGENHARDT

TAMER EDMUNDSON

HANNAH EATON

MONIE FRANKS

FLORENCE FRIARSON

WINNIE GRAY

NETTIE GAULDEN

SAIDIE GOZA

ANNIE GEORGE

EAUNA MCDAXIEL

C. M. JEFFREYS

FRANCES GASTON
ESTHER MAGNESS

M . MCGEHEE

BLANCH MONTGOMERY

MARY HUNT MURRY

CORA NORTON

NELL PARSONS

BLANCH PHILLIPS

E F F I E POWELL

OEA POWELL

OTTILIE REDUS

SARAH SALE

IRMA WEEMS

EILIAN WRIGHT

KATIE RUTH FRENCH
EUCILE PEASTER

ZOE WAINWRIGHT

A A A A A A A

W

W W

W

W

A

W
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G I E M O O R E

be Satisfied witt) Cife
If we could only— ^
Tell as many jokes as Mr. Kincannon,
Read as much Shakespeare as Miss Orr,
Work magic lanterns as well as Miss Pasley,
^
Be as conscientious as Miss Boyd,
Hunt as many bugs as Miss Hooper,
Use green soap as much as Dr. Jones,
Laugh as often as Mr. Lipscomb,
Wear as small coats as Miss Laney,
Have as hne a Colonel as Miss Brownlee,
Use as broad a's as Miss Hillerman,
Skate as well as Miss Ellington,
Have as much official dignity as Miss Cole,
Make as 44 heartfelt " speeches as Miss Poindexter,
Play nurse as charmingly as Miss Power,
Learn Stenography as quickly as Miss Joyce,
Smile as entrancingly as Mrs. Calloway,
Tie our necks into as becoming bows as Miss Johnson,
Get as devoted 44 sats " as Miss Hills,
Be as coquettish as Mr. Hoffmeister,
Paint life with as rosy hue as Mrs. Wilson,
Define 44 baldheaded row" as originally as Miss Heath,
Wear sky-blue silk negligees as becoming as Miss Fant's,
Acquire a dignity as awful as Miss Hearon's,
Talk as fast as Miss Pitch,
And be as awe-inspiring as Miss Walker
Or as childish as Miss Rice.
But since we can't—
Resolved, That since Emerson says

only those capable of being original can borrow from the
treasures of other people," we, the members of 07, will develop an originality in thought, costume,
character, and coiffure, so that we may be permitted to share the perfections of the Faculty and rest
from our strenuous labors, k4 shut up in measureless content."
44
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Smiles
44

Smile a smile;
While you smile,
Another smiles,
And soon there's miles
And miles
Of smiles.
And life's worth while
If you but smile."

Girl (at table): "Please pass the zip."
Teacher: 44 Don t say 4 zip;' that is slang*."
Girl: 44 Well, pass the slang*, then."
^ A Fellow (after hearing Miss Orr's lecture on correct Eng
lish): 44 Gee! But ain't we got to talk proper now? "

First Senior (at the table): "Girls, why is this butter like
a certain member of the Faculty?"
Second Senior: 44 Give it up."
First Senior: 4 4 Because it's too highly colored to be natural."

M. M.: "I lost my class pin while skating*."
M. E.: 44 Why, I should'nt think you would be surprised at
losing all your pins, when you can't even keep your balance."

Freshman (after hearing* the exercises in memory of Robert
E. Lee): 4 4 Is he dead? When did he die?"

Sophomore (to Junior music student): "Please lend me your
Beethoven's 4 Well-tempered Clavichord.' "

Fellow:
wheels."

Senior (to classmate): "Who is the heroine of Lodge's
Rosalind?"

44 1

Freshman (at table): "Aw, don't the butter do cute? "

am g'oing* to g*et some skates with herpicide

Speaker (in Chapel): 44 1 have been a g*reat friend of the
college since its incipiency."
Senior (in audience): 44 Yes, I always did know it was
insipid."

"Kissed whom?" asked Janie Moore.
M. M. (speaking* of Peyton anniversary): "Yes, she made
a beautiful Indian."
Friend: 44 Was she elated over it? "
M. M.: "A lady.' Goodness, no! She was Hiawatha."

I. C. B. (to Senior): 44 Will you please tell me what 4 Thanatopsis ' means? I have looked in every dictionary in the li
brary, and can't find it anywhere."

"An infallible person—one who cannot be trusted."—Selec
tion from L. B's new dictionary.

Member of Faculty: 44 1 am going to buy a goat and drink
goat's milk to make me fat."
Second Faculty Member: 4t O, do! Get a billy goat."

Member of Anatomy class: "A rhombus is a bone in the
body, I'm sure, but I'm not exactly certain where it is."

Teacher: 44 Where do the trade winds blow from?"
Pupil: 44 The Bible says, 'The wind bloweth where it listeth,' etc.; and how am I to know?"

Found in text-book belonging* to teacher: "What is the
happiest vowel? 4 1,' because it is in bliss, while 'e' is in
hell, and all the others are in purgatory."

8

105

The Catography Kitamanuensis
With apologies to the Department of Stenography
and Pitman-Howard
We guarantee that this course can be learned by the simplest
child in ten years or money refunded.
"If you have a /\ ear and a

you will learn Catography

by and by".

"With ad

re.

^ head and a C

hand, you are ready to join the

Catography band".
EDITED BY THE KITTY SYSTEM CO.
Night Edition, 1906-1907
Chapel Building
I. I. & C.
Send $10.00 in gold for express charges and cartage on newly
illustrated, highly colored, blue-toned Cato-logogram.

^ttotto
' What is the use of working,
When we can live without it?'

(Tolors
Gold and Blue

4f
L.DAVIS.

Slower

PRESIDENT

Violet

e.simmgns.!
U.D1CK

\ L.SULLIVAN

S HEMPHILL

yell
Rip, rah, re !
Rip, rah, re !
G-r-a-n-d-ee !

B MOLMES

Rah, rah, rah

43asswor6
"Work?

No!"

V.SIMMONS.
A.B.DRA.NE.,

B.CARi?.

WELLINGTON.

5ecRETAP?V,

8 1-2

,Scc.n.c.s in, and ^Vround (Lolutnbus
if

O-DAY Market street looks very dull indeed, seen under the influence of a slow, cold.
an
s
people go bumping into each other with their umbrellas; throug » r a ^
behind
Against the dark
alono- with white clouds of steam rising from their backs and gray vehicles crunching on behind
Against the dark
doorways, where one sees the rain so plainly, the storekeepers lean, staring, with their hands in their po^e s
The paint is slowly oozing off the cheeks of the wooden Indian in front of the cigar store. On each side the tall bui
g
loom up through the low-hanging fog, lifting themselves toward the lead-colored sky. Glance back at
e s ree agzm
horses are still plodding along, the mud is still being churned up, while everywhere the slow, miserable rain still falls.

The breeze has lifted itself from the land and has left the somber old cotton field bursting with the life it would fain
manifest. The fibers in every stalk fall upon each other, and all the leaves, bolls, and blooms are rebelling inertly because
Nature is not furnishing the stimulus necessary to their activity. The sun's rays are pressing down with unusual heaviness,
as if triumphing over the absent air, and are being stubbornly resisted by the pent-up energy in the plants, which is groaning
with anxiety to be released. Even the grasses and weeds lurking underneath the bending bushes and between the heaving
rows cry out for a gentle wind. How the field with all its contents would rejoice if zEolus should suddenly open his magic
above this discontented spot!
In a small clearing which has been hollowed out of the deep pine woods nestles a tiny log cabin. How lonely and uncared
for it looks, with great spaces yawning between its logs, and the clay chimney leaning prone against it! The shaggy roof
rises into what, by courtesy, might be termed a "gable." A thin, blue stream of smoke curls itself lazily out of the chimney
and mingles gradually with the Indian-summer haze, which is gathering over the dark line of trees beyond. One tiny window,
wearing an all-glorifying red curtain, looks out upon the forest. A narrow path, struggling for a place among the weeds,
leads up to the bare, shut door. No sound disturbs the silence of the little settlement, except now and then the faint tinkle of
some distant cow bell.
The sun is beaming down upon a sheet of water which reflects a grove of tall pines standing motionless on the hillside beyond.
How lazy everything looks! Not even the slightest breeze causes a ripple on the surface of the water or stirs the leaves of
the willows hanging over its bank. A water terrapin is sunning himself on the end of a log which extends into the pond. A
solitary fisherman, apparently lost in reverie, stands waiting for the bite which fails to come. The dog, lying with his nose
between his paws, is watching the cork as it rests on the water.
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DR. R. S. CURRY

THE ONLY MODERN
HARNESS FACTORY

L. E. MAYFIELD

SPECIALIST

EYE
EAR
NOSE
and

IN THE STATE
LOCATED AT

DRUGGIST

MERIDIAN, M ISSISSIPPI

THROAT
COLUMBUS, MI SSISSI PPI

€H

THREEFOOT BROTHERS
& COMPANY, PROPRIETORS

GRADUATION

=3
=<3°

HARDIN'S MEAT MARKET

With the diplomas and speeches of graduation time we have nothing
to do—but with the gift-giving part of the program we have.
::
We have show cases filled with the kind of jewelry that makes accept
able presents—

Watches, Diamond and Pearl Brooches, Diamond
Rings and Trinkets of Many Sorts
So, young ladies of the 1.1. & C., if there is a son or daughter, a favored
nephew or niece, or lady friend to be remembered, we trust you will
remember our preparedness—and likewise, we hope you will bear in
mind that we are here to serve you to the very best of our ability—not
only on such special occasions as we have mentioned here, but at all
times and in every way. :: :: :: :: :: :: :: :: :: :: :: :: :: :: ::

BUDER BROTHERS
ManufacturinoJewelers

COLUMBUS,

MISSISSIPPI c&

Makers of Society Pins
Peyton Pins
'Bach Pins
Callawav-Orr Pins
I. I. & C. Pins
and Ylat Pins

117 SOUTH MARKET STREET

:SOUTH MAIN STREET;

COLUMBUS,

:::

MISSISSIPPI

&=

=3

W. W. WESTMORELAND, D. D. S.
COLUMBUS, MISSISSIPPI

&

=•&

The Woman's Store
CO LU MSUS, MISSISSIPPI

W.

CThe Corner^

An
Establishment which has Proven Itself the College Girls' Friend

LEADS IN DRY GOODS, NOTIONS, SHOES, AND
EVERYTHING FOR WOMAN

It's Economy to trade at this Store

Stock is up-to-date, styles the very latest, and prices the very cheapest
College Patronage Especially Appreciated and Prompt and
Careful Attention Given All Orders by Mail or Phone

In buying our stock we always try in every way possible to
make it profitable to our patrons. Every yard of goods, every
garment and every article that is offered here is thoroughly good
and the best of its kind to be had for the price we ask.
We carry a complete stock of Dry Goods, Ready-to-Wear
Garments, Floor Coverings, Trunks, Millinery, and Ladies' and
Children's Shoes.
We have the exclusive sale in Columbus for American Lady,
R. & G., and Warner's "Rust Proof" Corsets. We carry over
two hundred styles of corsets in stock, from 50 cents to $5.00 the
pair. A corset for every figure and for every purse.

bet us know your WANTS—We want to fill them

The Corner

::

::

::

0. P. BROWN
fa

::

The Corner

THE FIRST BIG ESTABLISHMENT ON THE CAR LINE

fa fa

Shrewd Buyers will be Quick to See the Advantage
of Coming diere for Any Goods in Our Line

It'. C.DEAR!)

::

3|£
fa

fa

Confectioner

The Best Fruits and
Candies in the City
Ice Cream and Soda
Water a Specialty

THE INTERCOLLEGIATE SCHOOL OF ACADEMIC

|Semmelman's Big Store
g

Largest and most complete stock of

€>
°&

DRY GOODS AND SHOES
in Northeast Mississippi
|T|

QCV

°&

&
£>

™

Our New York Buyer forwards us the Newest Novelties as soon as
they are displayed in New York

YOUR MAIL ORDERS RECEIVE PROMPT AND CAREFUL ATTENTION HERE

'

WEST POINT,

*

t

0

t

*

MISSISSIPPI

Especial and Prompt Attention Given to College Orders

MAYO 8 WEAVER
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGISTS

COSTUMES

ALBANY, N. Y.

0

\A°

Makers of CAPS, GOWNS, and HOODS to the American
colleges and universities, including the Industrial Institute
and College, Hillman, Belhaven, Woman's College, Wellesley,
Bryn Mawr, Mt. Holyoke, Harvard, Yale, Princeton, Cornell,
Dartmouth, University of Nebraska, Stanford, University of
the South, and others. Bulletins, samples, etc., upon request.

<3°

RICH GOWNS FOR THE PULPIT AND BENCH

0
^
q-<^o

§

|Drs. Key $ Key|
°B>

g

0

Dental Surgeons

0°

Dealers in Fine Chemicals, Perfumes, and Druggists' Sundries
Corner Main and Market Streets
COLUMBUS, MISS.

e
U
0

407 1-2 Main Street

V

Columbus, Mississippi

3
<0
0°

Mississippi Industrial Institute and College

The department of Science and Literature is comprehensive and thorough.

The depart

ments of Industrial and Fine Arts are designed with a view to making* Mississippi women selfsupporting*.
The location is healthful and the building's are well equipped.
Tuition free in all departments except that of Music.
One hundred and thirty A.B. diplomas and four hundred and sixty certificates of profi
ciency issued since its organization.
Cost of all expenses connected with boarding* department less than ten dollars per month
to Mississippi g'irls.
The Normal Course is complete.
Great demands for graduates and proficients from all departments.
For catalogue or any information, address the President.
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