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We are going to have another house party on Cayuga
Lake again this spring. Last year we rented a cottage right
on the edge of the water and went down for a week-end—
Viene Caswell’s mother chaperoned us then and will do it
again this year. We don’t mind our work nearly so much
when we have an opportunity to forget it completely for a
few days.

This Saturday is “Field Day” for the girls. This is the
big day in the year for the girls of Cornell to prove that the
men are not the only athletes. We have interclass meets—
running, jumping, baseball, and basket ball throwing; etc.
And while I am speaking of athletics I want to boast just a
little—we had one senior, one sophomore, and two freshmen
on the picked basket ball teams this year.

But the best news we can offer is a freshman just pledged,
Hildagarde Eulenstein, and just the right kind of a girl
too. We are all getting so interested in the convention.
We live so far away we feel out of it sometimes—it just
takes the convention to make the east and the west meet.
I am to be Beta’s delegate and am so anxious to meet all
the girls. I hope we can have two or three other represent-
atives. The plans are certainly alluring enough.

Beta sends best wishes for a happy summer to every
Delta Zeta.

DororrY DouUGLASS.

DeLtaA—DEPAUW UNIVERSITY.

Dear Girls:

Of course you want to be up-to-date on current events
at DePauw so I will tell you what happened today—the
seniors came out in their caps and gowns for the first time at
chapel. We have a real live bunch of freshmen and juniors
in the house and they according to tradition tried to relieve
the seniors of their caps and gowns before the eventful day.
However, they were only successful in getting Adah New-
house’s. But she soon secretly provided herself with an-
other and was there with the rest of us. Try to imagine
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some of those juniors when they spied her, especially Sarah
Ruth with her exclamation, “Honest kid, do you see her,”
and Anne with her characteristic reply, “I want you to
hush.”

Girls, we had our spike party March 28, which I am sure
most of you have not heard about. Here is a sketch from
the Greencastle Banner which 1 believe will do it justice
more than I could.

“Arriving at the appointed time, the guests were received
by the members of the sorority in the recently completed
freshman dorm. Dinner was served at small tables in the
library and dining room, which were decorated with a pro-
fusion of plants. Mantels were banked with ferns, relieved
by vases of pink roses and pink candles. There were wall
pockets of pink roses, and chandeliers and doorways were
twined with ropes of smilax. On the buffet and a central
table were French baskets of narcissus. Suspended head
down by an invisible thread wound with smilax and over
each small table was a long stemmed pink rose suggesting
the idea of sub rosa. The place cards were hand painted
deltas and within was the menu lettered in gold. The
drawing room was converted into a woodland dell and
formed the setting for the Greek myth, ‘Narcissus,” which
was given as a musical monologue and pantomime.”

The ten girls who attended the annual state alumnze ban-
quet at Indianapolis came back just full of Delta Zeta en-
thusiasm and news concerning the coming convention. We
are congratulating ourselves that we live so close to Indian-
apolis and have such a good opportunity to enjoy the busi-
ness meetings and the festivities of the week.

The sorority has received from Mrs. Hazel Lawrence
Hess, D. P. U. ’12, an announcement of the birth of a daugh-
ter, Helen Ruth.

I guess this is all of the news from Delta so Leben Sie
Wohl till time for the convention.

GLADYS (GOLDSBERRY.
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EpsiLoN—INDIANA UINVERSITY,

'LL wager that Epsilon has had a treat since the last Lamp

that none of the rest of you can boast of. We had a
miniature convention here. Two of the delegates to the
convention of Middle Western Self-Government Associa-
tions were Delta Zetas. Arema O’Brien from Ohio and
Buda Keller from Towa, so you see we have had a big treat.
We wish that something would bring girls here from every
chapter because it makes a person feel so much bigger and
more important to see girls from far away wearing and
working for the same pin. The taste of getting together has
made us wilder than ever for convention to come.

We added one more girl to our membership at the begin-
ning of this term, Beth Smith of Bedford, Indiana, and we
sure are proud of her. Janet Calvin and Marie Ballinger
are back again for spring term so you see we have in part
made up for our loss last term. We had another blow,
however, when both Bernice Hickman and Harriet Braun
were forced to leave school at the end of last term because
they were both needed at home. We are only hoping now
that they will be back next year. .

We gave our faculty reception on May 9 and we believe
it was very successful. The house looked very pretty dec-
orated in lilacs and a pink-flowering shrub of some kind.
We have planned a hcuse party in a big cabin in Brown
county this term. We are expecting to have a very good
time for all the guests seem very enthusiastic. Francis
Hankemeier and I spent a week-end at the same place a
few weeks ago. We went toa Y. W, C. A. house party and
had a perfectly glorious time so we don’t see why we
couldn’t repeat it. We’ll let you know all about it at con-
vention so maybe you can have one too, sometime, if ours
proves successful.

Now that’s about the limit of the news from “we-uns.”
Hope you all are having the same glorious spring weather
that we are having. We're counting on seeing everybody
at convention. Frora RuTH.
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ZETA—NEBRASKA UNIVERSITY.

UR last letter for this year! Another school year al-

most gone and we hate to see it close as we lose six
seniors: Edna Brown, Katherine Knepper, Iva Swenk,
Bertha Wiese and Ruth O'Dell. These girls have been so
helpful in making this year a successful one. We feel more
than pleased with this week’s work. At our last pledge day
we announced the pledging of Nettie Jeffrey from Creston,
Iowa; Margaret Herman from Omaha, and Ruth Enyert
from University Place. We were certainly glad to get
these girls for they are good sorority material and will make
all-around university girls and such girls make a strong
sorority.

Since we last wrote we have lost another member to
Cupid. Ruth Stonnypher, ex-'15, was married to Percy
Marriner, April 22. They are now living here in Lincoln.
Lucille Day, Clarinda, Iowa, expects to be married to How-
ard Miller, an instructor in the manual training department
of the San Diego high school. This is to be a “frat” wed-
ding and many of the Zetas are planning to go.

If Zeta were only farther east we might attend the con-
vention in a body; as it is only a very few of us can go, but
we hope that the other Delta Zeta girls will get acquainted
with us through the few who go. We will try to send all
our western spirit with those who do go, with the excep-
tion of the Iota girls we don’t know our sisters very well.
But we do know them a little through the columns of the
Lamp and how we do enjoy those columns. We must
close now with best wishes for a lovely summer vacation.

CrarAa Dopps.

THETA—OHIO STATE UNIVERSITY.

Lowe to all Delta Zetas:
N Friday, April 3, we held intiation at Mary Van
Meter’s for Emily Neighbor, Henrietta Jettinghof,
Georgia Hixon and Ruth Young. It was one of the pret-
tiest initiations we have had for a long time. After initia-
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tion we had a banquet in the Green Room at the Hartman
Hotel. Pink and white tulips decorated the tables. The
occasion was doubly nice for we had nearly all of our alum-
ne chapter with us. Gretta Tully, ’13, was toastmistress
and toasts were given by our president, Helen Murray,
Helen Kaetzel, our new Phi Beta Kappa, Ruth Young and
Marie Bluett, ’13.

Next Friday is pledge day and we may take girls
who have removed conditions on their first semester’s work.
This will be the last pledge day of this kind as next year
the faculty rules, allowing only sophomore pledging, go
into effect.

I had a letter from Mrs. Stephenson not long ago and she
told me she intended to visit us soon. We are all so pleased
and expectant.

Since my last letter Arema O’Brien visited Epsilon chap-
ter during the convention of Self-Government Associations.
She had such a delightful time and we all did envy her so.
Just think of seeing and being with so many other sisters!

But we will see each other this summer at convention.
Helen Murray is our delegate but a great many others of
us are planning to go.

We are to have a June bride this year. Rhea Van Meter
is to marry Paul Riggle some time in the first part of the
month.

We feel quite honored in having in our midst a new Phi
Beta Kappa, Helen Kaetzel. She will be initiated this next
Wednesday. She has been in school just three years and
takes her B.A. this year. She will be back next year for

her M.A.
LiLLiAN JOHNSON.
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Alunuie Bepartment

Dear Sisters in Delta Zeta:

I have just finished reading the March issue of the Lamp
and, as usual, am very much inspired. Living away down
here in the “pocket™ of Indiana, makes it almost impossible
for me to see any of my Delta Zeta sisters very often. 1
don’t know of any sight that looks quite as “good” to me as
a Delta Zeta pin, for, for months at a time, the only one
I see is my own.

That is why the copy of the LAMP on my desk this morn-
ing gave me such a thrill of pleasure. The inspiration this
time has reached such a degree as to enable me to try to
write the alumna letter my “double” has twice asked me
for.

My letter, as Editor of the Delta Zeta Song Book will
concern that book. I read in Mrs. Stephenson’s letter that
she includes the buying of a Song Book as one of the ways
in which we can show our loyalty to our Sorority. Accord-
ing to my little black book in which my records are kept,
there are exactly ninety-eight alumnz and quite a few active
members who have not shown this loyalty. I am indeed
sorry that such should be the case.

It has been the aim of Miss Case and myself to put the
songs of Delta Zeta into the hearts and lives of every Delta
Zeta girl. But pray tell me, how can we do this unless the
girls buy books? Miss Case has given me her best assist-
ance. Mrs. Stephenson has been a wonderful help and en-
couragement with her never-failing good cheer when things
went all wrong. Even Uncle Sam did his best and brought
several letters to your door, asking you to buy a book.
However, all of this is to no avail unless the Song Book at
the present moment is on your desk or study table.

I am coming to convention in July and let me warn you,
all of you who have not subscribed, I am coming armed
with Song Books and receipt books. I can sell Song Books
and write out receipts faster than any one you ever saw and
if you don’t believe it, I dare you to try me.
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Forgive me if this letter sounds “preachy.” The Song
Book-and I have been such close companions for so long
that I just could not let this opportunity slip by without
talking SONG BOOK. With love and best wishes to all
my sisters, I am

Faithfully yours in Delta Zeta,
ArLma K. MiLLER, Delta.

ArpHA GRADUATE CHAPTER OF INDIANA

UR regular meetings of the Alumnz Association have

ended, and as we look back over the year we feel it

has been very profitable and enjoyable to all of us. Our

chapter has nearly doubled in number, and the enthusiasin

shown for Delta Zeta by all of us will help to keep our flame
burning, I know.

Since the March issue of the LaMP we have had two
regular meetings, and one special meeting. The first was
held at the home of Josephine Miller and was interesting
because it was election day, the results of which were:
President, Martha Railsback; Vice-president, Elsie Calvin;
Treasurer, Helen Pearson; Secretary, Helen M. Shingler.
The other business dealt with that all absorbing topic, Con-
vention. We decided to hold a “special convention meet-
ing” and we were entertained for this by Edith Lando
Breneman. Epsilon chapter who has complete charge of
the convention, as you all know, sent a representative, Sue
Reed, to discuss plans with us, and girls, when these plans
are put into action we surely will have a splendid conven-
tion.

As was mentioned in the last letter, arrangements for our
state luncheon were being made, and this was held May 2.
About forty Delta Zetas attended, and the following clip-
ping will give you an idea of what a success it was:

The annual state luncheon yesterday at the Claypool by the Alpha
graduate chapter of the Delta Zeta sorority was a brilliant affair.
The tables were arranged in the form of the Greek-letter Delta, while
the letter Zeta was formed by French baskets filled with pink roses,
the sorority flower. Pink tapers in individual crystal holders were
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joined by a scarf of pink tulle and asparagus fern. Mrs. Orison H.
Hayes presided as toastmaster. A clever response was given by Miss
Martha L. Railsback to the toast, “Before and After.” Miss Eliza-
beth Johnstone gave a toast to “The Active Girl.” Mrs. Frank P.
Duncan responded to the Lamp, and Miss Katheryne O’Connell
followed in a toast to “The Convention of 1914,” and Miss Crystal
K. Hall gave a novel conception of “The Ritual.”

On Sunday afternoon we were entertained with an in-
formal tea at the home of Miss Helen M. Shingler. A sur-
prise came to us in the announcement of our hostess’ en-
gagement to a young physician of Indianapolis, Dr. Colin V.
Dunbar.

Our next regular meeting was held at the home of Belle
Mowry, one of our new members. Although there were
only a few of us there we had a fine time.

I must write no more now for we will see you all soon
here in Indianapolis at our 1914 convention. Girls, you
must come!

DELTA ZETA ENTERTAINED AT TEA DANCE

Mr. and Mrs. G. W. Hoke and Mr. and Mrs. B. M. Davis
entertained most delightfully for Delta Zeta with a tea
dance at the Tallawanda on last Saturday afternoon. The
guests assembled in the two apartments of the hosts and
hostesses and, after exchanging greetings, were led to the
Tallawanda dining room. This room was tastefully deco-
rated with spring blossoms, palms and ferns carrying out
the sorority colors of rose and green. An orchestra fur-
nished the music for a program of dances. At five o'clock
a delicious two course luncheon was served, while Mes-
dames Colburn and Davis presided at the coffee tables.

The guests of the afternoon were: Mesdames Hughes,
Powell, and Colburn and Misses Helen McKay, of Athens,
Saylor, Abraham, Sloane, and Lloyd, of Oxford, and the
active chapter; Messrs. Whitlock, Kersting, Brown, D.
Shera, C. Shera, Lowry, Calderwood, Ralph Roudebush,
Robert Roudebush, Wright, Rothwell, Neff, Israel, Carver,
Taylor, Hains, Finley, Gard, Reece and Loudenback.
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BETA GrADUATE CHAPTER—OHIO

ETA Alumnz had a very happy April meeting with

Mrs. Park Smith at her home in Clifton. Some of the
girls assembled had not met in nine years. Interesting sub-
jects were discussed, followed by the election of officers for
the ensuing year—Mabelle Minton, president; Rose Pierce
Harrison, vice-president; Helen Coulter, secretary; Mrs.
Anna Keen Davis, treasurer.

Mrs. Anna Keen Davis is our convention delegate—we
are very happy to send one more of our charter members
of Delta Zetas to convention and promise now that all of
you will be very glad to know Mrs. Davis for you will think
her still a school girl. We hope to bring a goodly alumnz
company to the Indianapolis convention, trusting you will
all be there.

Our June meeting will be in Hamilton with Elsa Thoma,
hostess.

To the Editor of the LAMP:—

On my office desk lies an envelope, the back and front cram
full of jottings that afford a concrete representation of what
our five seniors here in Jota chapter of Delta Zeta have given
to their Alma Mater during their college course. A glance at
the memoranda makes it clear enough that these girls believe
that while it may be the function of a university to offer oppor-
tunity, it is the privilege of the student to pay back in accom-
plishment. That other Delta Zetas may get my meaning, let
me reproduce some of these jottings.

Elsie Snavely—Y. W. C. A. Cabinet; President Woman’s
Athletic League; second place in Artistic Contest for Women
of the University; Philo-Octave play, “The Scarecrow”;
Senior Class play, “Pillars of Society”; member Staff and
Circle ; delegate to National Convention of Student Volunteer
Movement ; appointed Reader in English Department.

Buda Keller—Freshman Oratorical Contest; on Senior
Hockey Team; member Currier House Committee; member
of “Greater University Committee;” student delegate to
Woman’s League Convention, University of Wiscensin, 1913;
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member Athelney; Reader in English Department; president
of Octave-Phonet; president of Delta Zeta Iota; president of
Woman’s IForensic League; vice-president of Senior Class;
member of Staff and Circle; member ® B K.

To report in detail on Adah Musser, Grace Phillips, and
Marjorie Dyas would be usurping space just for Iota chapter.
But Adah and Grace and Marjorie, too, have lived their four
years at Iowa worthily. Recognition of varying sorts has
come to them. The very best things about the whole five,
however, are the things that no titles or awards of honor can
reveal. They have had the responsibility of helping to define
Delta Zeta policies here at Iowa; they have had the faith that
made them reticent in speech about their ideals, but vigorous
in living them; they have had the courage to turn their faces
in a direction other than that in which some of the national
sorority traditions which they believe harmiul would have led
them. They have been earnest and brave and lovable girls.
The rest of us shall miss them sadly, but shall cherish their
services deeply enough to furnish proof, in the years to come,
that their example has given us the zeal to carry their task on.

Frorence LivingsTon Joy.
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Editorial

Any one attending our convention in July
knows exactly what is meant by Delta Zeta spirit.
Each time our convention has increased our
feeling of oneness with all the different chapters, but this con-
vention seems to outstep all former bounds. The girls were
eager to know each other, to discuss the different problems
which each chapter has to face, to tell of the good times they
have in college, and to suggest to each other ways for good
times and improvements as well. There did not seem to be that
spirit of “let’s do this because it would sound well for Delta
Zeta,” but rather a spirit of helpfulness toward all and a sweet
losing of that selfish spirit. Let us all take up this spirit mani-
fested at our convention and carry it back to our individual
chapters and thus make our chapters of Delta Zeta stand abso-
lutely for the good of all, for the uplift of their members and
for the betterment of college conditions.

Delta Zeta
Spirit

It has been clearly shown this last two years
that promptness is a virtue lacking among our
girls. One finds this to be true in all walks of life, but it is
always a hindrance to the work in hand, it always takes the
enthusiasm out of a new project when the members involved
are negligent in performing our duties. Our Grand President
has struggled to help us overcome this fault, her untiring
cfforts have been duly appreciated, and let us hope they have
really accomplished much toward correcting our slowness in
answering letters, in complying with requests for action. Mrs.
Stephenson has consented to be our Grand President for an-
other term of two years. Stop and think what this means to
her—to her home life which she loves. She must give up
many of the pleasant duties of her private life in order to serve
us efficiently. Appreciate this, girls, and give her and the rest
of the national officers your hearty support because they de-
serve it, need it and, in fact, can accomplish nothing unless
they feel that every Delta Zeta is in sympathy with the work
they are doing and is willing to do her part. Be prompt.

Prompiness
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It has been rather disappointing to the editor
to be unable to publish more about Kappa chap-
ter as well as print the pictures of the girls. Our
material was bulky this time and the Grand President was
too tremendously busy with convention for us to secure the
article. 'We hope in the November issue to do Kappa full
justice and also satisfy the desire of our old chapters to see
the new chapter girls.

Here’s good luck and cheer to the new chapter—let us all
be good Delta Zetas together.

Welcome to
Kappa

ANNOUNCEMENTS

Send all subscriptions for the Lamp ($1.50 for four copies)
to Miss Gretta Tully, 1462 Wesley Ave., Columbus, Ohio.

Beta chapter has the honor of securing more alumnz sub-
scriptions in proportion to their numbers, than any other
chapter.

Send all orders for the Delta Zeta Song Book to Miss Alma
Miller, 520 Locust St., Evansville, Ind.

All changes in address should be sent immediately to Miss
Julia Christman, Columbus, Ohio.

Every Greek will be interested in a remarkable defense of
the American College fraternity which has been written by
Andrew D. White former president of Cornell University and
American Ambassador to Germany. Written by a man of dis-
tinction and one of the great educators of our country alone
would give the article weight, but the manner in which Dr.
White takes every objection to the fraternity system and rid-
dles it is immense. The article is convincing. It is a complete
answer to the legislator or any antagonist, and if you know
any parents who are objecting to the fraternity idea and you
want to convert them a copy of this brochure will do it. It is
published by the College Fraternity Reference Bureau. A
copy may be obtained by sending fifteen cents to WILLIAM
C. LEVERE, Secretary, Box 254, Evanston, IIL
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Exchanges
ARE YOU “4 GHOST”?

There are those who slip away gradually from the old fraternity
interests. For two years out of college, perhaps for three, the candle
burns on. Perhaps some college or class reunion carries you back
into the old familiar ways; perhaps it is the graduation of a little
sister of one of the old friends. But sooner or later, for many of us,"
the candle flickers out. There comes a year when we have to ackmowl-
edge we know nothing of what the chapter does. And this is the
tragedy of it—the chapter, going merrily on its way, calls us wunin-
terested and disloyal alumnae! They even forget us entirely. Tit for
tat. A very reasonable and common rule of life.

In the fervent days of my chapter life, I knew many shy little
ladies who crept back now and then to fraternity meetings or a
banquet. They always seemed to glow at a little real friendliness
from one of the more thoughtful college girls. I never dreamed I
would be one of those ghosts! But now that I sit in the outer dark-
ness, I understand a little of how they felt. They were backsliders.
They had failed to come to initiation and banquets and alumnz meet-
ings. They had failed even to keep up their correspondence with their
old friends pr to send a little word of greeting to the chapter’s yearly
initiates. Yes, they deserved oblivion and they got it—

Now this is the burden of my message. What is to be done about
these lost sheep? Something, surely. Every chapter knows them.
Every chapter roll contains the names that are just names, not per-
sonalities any longer in the old circle where they used to shed some
sort of light. Shall they be reclaimed?—Eleusis of X . Quoted
from Themis of Z T A.

BEHIND FRATERNITY SHUTTERS

A Frank Statement of what Fraternity Membership did for One
College Student

By H. E. WADE, A &

Four years ago I was a freshman, small, freckled, bashful. And for
a few months my time was occupied in much the same way that many
another first-year man’s has been, except that the moments spent
by them in making friends and getting into college activities I was
forced to put in trying to pick up an occasional dollar. Not that I
made many friendly overtures toward others. Few freshmen do.
Yet the chances my classmates had to meet each other and men of the
upper classes at smokers, on the gridiron or in the fraternities were
denied me.
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Sometimes I imagined that my clothes, remarkable for their out-
of-dateness and unfamiliarity with a tailor’s shop, had something to
do with my inability to mix with the other fellows. Then again I
decided that .my little box-like room, wedged under the eaves of a
dingy boarding house some twenty minutes’” walk from the campus,
to which I was ashamed to take any of my acquaintances, was the
cause of my loneliness. But finally I concluded that it was simply
lack of money, for I could spare scarcely a cent for any function,
and I let it go at that.

To make matters worse, I fell behind in my studies. That I spent
as much time on them as the average man I was sure, yet there was
something I lacked. Little did I realize that it was nothing more
than the guidance, encouragement and advice of an upperclassman
who knew exactly what a freshman year was like and had more
than a passing interest in my welfare. Yet being ignorant of this
I kept on working, grinding and failing.

One day in early spring I stole a few minutes from my tiresome
routine to watch baseball practicee. How I longed to get out on that
field and show some of the awkward recruits how to play the infield!
Back home I had captained the high school team for two years, but
nobody knew that here, and little odds would it have made if they did,
for my Saturdays were taken up helping figure the pay roll of a
construction company, and I could spare no time for baseball.

The 5:30 bell rang and I started toward the commons, where I
waited on table, pausing but once to look back at the knots of students
gathered idly here and there about the campus. I was about to cross
the main walk when I found my path blocked by a pair of tall, well-
built lads. Omne was a sophomore and the other I recognized as the
junior president.

The soph demanded to know where my freshman cap was. I ex-
plained that it had been stolen by a couple of his classmates and that
I meant to purchase another as soon as I could spare the money,
although this acknowledgment of poverty made my face grow warm,
as it had many times before. But I had not settled the matter.

During the words which followed I intimated that if he worked as
hard as I for the cash that bought his caps he would go bareheaded.
We were rapidly becoming belligerent when our argument was stopped
by the junior, who, to my surprise, invited me to his fraternity that
evening.

My first meeting with the members of the frat to which I
now belong was more than a surprise to me; it was a revelation. The
marks of luxury and extravagance that I had always connected with
fraternity houses were lacking. Nor did the men at any time relax
into that state of care free hilarity in which popular opinion places
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them. On the contrary, each seemed up to his eyes in business, I
had a chance that evening to see some of the inside management of
the t‘)ase.eball team to hear a lively debate between the chairman of
the junior prom and the junior president over the advisability of
allowing flowers to be worn at the dance, and to meet three promi-
nent men .from my class who, by the way, were made to study two
hours during my stay under the watchful eye of a senior, so that
their low marks of the last month in history might not be repeated.

From that night on my life in college changed. I became a fre-
quent guest at the fraternity, and through my newly-made friends
gained acquaintances right and left on the campus. Then just before
finals T was astonished by an invitation to join the fraternity. I
had not dreamed that I was creating the impression that I could afford
to belong to a Greek-letter society. But in answer to my refusal on
these grounds it was proven to me that I could better afford to live
at the fraternity house than in my present quarters. I therefore ac-
cepted.

To pay for my board in the house I was made steward. I super-
intended the buying and planned all the meals. This was hard at
first, but one of the fellows who had formerly held the position helped
me out until T learned my duties. For my {fraternity expenses I
was allowed to borrow from a fund held for such purposes. And no
sooner was my position made known to our alumni than, through their
influence, 1 secured a scholarship.

Each blow of good luck left me breathless. Yet I was not long in
divorcing myself from the hot little room under the eaves, nor did
I waste much time before starting to work with the intention of
getting off my conditions acquired at mid-years. As special advisers
I was given a brother in the faculty and an upperclassman. Things
that had formerly taken me an hour to accomplish they taught me to
do in twenty minutes; lectures in which I failed to take the proper
notes they dug up for me in the notebooks of former students filed
away in the fraternity bookroom; and problems that had from the
start tied themselves in knots they showed me how to unravel in
record time. As a result I hit my finals between the eyes and was
not flunked in a single course.

At the beginning of my junior year I found myself in politics. The
college political game I soon discovered was as intricate as that of
a democracy and much more uncertain, Yet here again the popular
opinion that fraternities dictate who shall be elected, and that they
can put through any kind of a man, I found to be wrong. Of course,
there was a well-defined balance of power among the societies, but
they had long since been taught that the you-give-us-this-and-we'll
give-you-that policy would not work. No undemocratic or overbearing
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candidate could ever hope to be placed in any office by his class.
And it was early impressed upon me that the only route to class
leadership was to meet all my classmates, get acquainted with most
of them, and become intimate with many. This I tried to do, and as
a result was made vice-president.

In the meantime I broke into baseball and again had the fact
demonstrated to me that a new man can seldom get ahead in college
activities without the piloting of a more experienced fraternity brother,
During my first season’s practice I became discouraged at not making
the team. Had I still been living my hermit’s life at No. 10, third
floor back, I should no doubt have given it up. But when asked by
a senior whether or not I thought it the spirit of the fraternity that
its members try for athletic honors and quit cold because they failed
to receive them the first year, I saw a light and followed up my
first season’s practice with a try the following year, this time with
better success.

Next month I get the sheepskin for which I have plugged four
years., Do I hate to leave? I should say I do. Would I—if I
had continued to live my life under the eaves? Draw your own
conclusions.

Published in The Independent, New York, April 24, 1013, and taken
by us from The Signet. Quoted from The Record of = A E and
Alpha Gamma Delta Quarterly.

WHAT THE OTHER COLLEGES ARE DOING

The University of Chicago maintains a department of household
administration which gives experience in housekeeping, lunch room
management, accounting and marketing, also has a dormitory con-
sisting of two, three, four, and five room apartments for married
students.—Anchora of A T. Quoted by Aglaia of ® M.

Cornell has nearly completed her new building which is to house
the Home Economics Department. Among other up-to-date depart-
ments is the model flat. The women will live in this flat for a short
time and will learn to keep house in the most practical manner.—
Aglaia of @ M.

COLLEGE THEATERS

The announcement that Dartmouth is to have a college theater is
interesting from two points of view. First, Mr. Robinson left
$100,000 for “some side of college activity other than athletics”.

If sports were to be excluded from the benefit of the money it is
quite natural that it should have been used for a college theater, al-
though that would not have been natural a dozen years ago. But
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Harvard already has a college theater, although it is known in the
college merely as “The Forty-seven Workshop”. “English Forty-
seven” is the designation of Professor Baker's course in the drama
and the workshop is the stage upon which the plays written by the
students are acted by students and then criticised by the large
audiences which attend the performances. Princeton is raising a fund
for the same purpose, and Yale is working toward the same end, so
that in eight or ten years the drama will be the most vital English
course taught in several colleges, as it already is at Harvard.

The effect of this upon the American drama and the commercial
theater must be helpful, even to the point of revolution. If intelligent
people are to go to the theater they will demand that the theater
shall be intelligent and, with a few honorable exceptions, the current
theater is both ignorant and vulgar. There is and always will be a
public for innocent fun and even for coarse fun and for the sort of
filth to which desperate managers have resorted this winter. But there
is also another public that wants something else, and the develop-
ment of college theaters will tend to meet that want and to organize
audiences about it—Brooklyn Daily Eagle. Quoted from The Key of
| W 2 B

A CUSTOM AT THE UNIVERSITY OF SOUTHERN
CALIFORNIA

Among the senior customs is the “dog-on-button” which has been
handed down from class to class and is worn by that senior who can
make a professor laugh out loud at an original joke, in the presence
of another semior. There is a lively rivalry among all the members
of the class for the honor of wearing this button—The Lyre of A X Q.
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