University of Dayton

eCommons

The Exponent Student Produced Media

11-1922

The University of Dayton Exponent, November 1922

University of Dayton

Follow this and additional works at: https://ecommons.udayton.edu/exponent

Recommended Citation

University of Dayton, "The University of Dayton Exponent, November 1922" (1922). The Exponent. 231.
https://ecommons.udayton.edu/exponent/231

This Book is brought to you for free and open access by the Student Produced Media at eCommons. It has been
accepted for inclusion in The Exponent by an authorized administrator of eCommons. For more information, please
contact mschlangen1@udayton.edu, ecommons@udayton.edu.


https://ecommons.udayton.edu/
https://ecommons.udayton.edu/exponent
https://ecommons.udayton.edu/student_produced_media
https://ecommons.udayton.edu/exponent?utm_source=ecommons.udayton.edu%2Fexponent%2F231&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://ecommons.udayton.edu/exponent/231?utm_source=ecommons.udayton.edu%2Fexponent%2F231&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:mschlangen1@udayton.edu,%20ecommons@udayton.edu

&% UNIVERSITY  DAYTON

EAPONENT

EEEEEEEEEEEEEE




1922-23

Fall and Winter Fashions for
Young Men of Today

Suits
Overcoats
Raincoats

IN ANY KIND OF WANTED MODEL

Haberdashery
Hats

ready at your service

Wi zllner Bros. & Co.

FOURTH AND \/IAIN STREETS
U. B. BUILDING




DR. F. S. KELLER
' Dentist

4-5-6 Lyric Theatre Building

Bell Phone, Main 989 Home Phone 13617

DR. L. J. DEGER
DENTIST

520-21 FipeLity MEDICAL BLDG.
BELL PHONE MaAIN 941

BRIEN, GREENE & CO.

INVESTMENT SECURITIES

MAIN 791-HOME 6274

CALLAHAN BANK BUILDING
DAYTON, OHIO

OVER EVERYBODYS HEAD

Bill Cody’s Radio Hats

You’ll want one

Imported and Domestic Tweed Caps

BILL CODY 5and, Third st




You will get the Real Effect
of Beauty if you Paint
your car with

EFFECTO

ir vou ga i uswite Thig POEPPELMEIERC,
Cﬁ_ﬂvgrot.o 412-414-416-418 Wayne Ave.

FINISHES Bell Phone 1620

W. H. WINDLE CYRIL E. HOCHWALT

When in need of Razors, Strops, Hair Tonic, Toilet
Waters, Perfume, Pocket Knives, Shears, Hair
Brushes, Combs, etc., try

W. H. Windle Barber Supply Co.

1-2-4 ODD FELLOWS BLDG.
ABOVE MERCHANTS NATIONAL BANK

Home Phone 5255

Third and Jefferson Sts. DAYTON, OHIO

Edelweiss Food Products

THE ACCEPTED INSTITUTIONAL STANDARD

Organized with the specific purpose of
catering to the particular requirements of
Hotels, Restaurants, Clubs, Railroad
Dining Systems, Steamship Lines and
Institutions.

John Sexton & Co.

iMPORTERS— W holesale (Grocers —MANUFACTURERS

CHICAGO

>
Just say—""Exponent” ond please our advertisers




THERE’S A CERTAIN FEELING OF

SATISFACTION

Felt by the users of Lowe Brothers High Standard Quality
Paint Products—they mean paints and varnishes that are
made as good as they can be made—they look better, last
longer and go further, which means in all, REAL PAINT

Economy. Your painting problems are ours.

L.owe Brothers Paint Store
110-112 East Third Street Home 6301

Main 58

To be strictly in tune with the season, you should
have a half dozen shirts with collar attached for
sport wear. As usual Bramsons’ selection in this
field is distinctively different.

Bramsons’

HATS AND MEN’S FURNISHINGS 21 West Fourth Street

L]

The Store for Men Who Care

G*?;)ALDING

» . Indoor and Ouldoor
Alhlellc Equipment

\\ Everything for

every sport, in-
cluding sweaters,
jerseys, shoes, etc.

The Reynolds & Reynolds Co.

Manufacturers
TABLETS, COMPOSITION AND
STENOGRAPHERS®
NOTE BOOKS
PADS and SCHOOL PAPERS
OF ALL KINDS

Catalogue sent on request

119 East Fifth Ave.

Dayton, OHIO

Cincinnati

Shop Supplies

Micrometers, Steel

Buckeye
Barbers Supply Co.

Screw Plates,

Tapes, Ivory Rules, Tool Chests,
Hand Drills, Braces, Vices, Squares.
Everything in Tools, Machinery,

The Patterson Tool & Supply Go.

Both Phones 123-125 East Third Street

Just say—"“Exponent’”’

Is the place to buy Razors, Strops,
Hair Tonie, Toilet Waters, Perfumes,
Pocket Knives, Shears, Hair Brushes,
Combs, Etc.

CLARENCE S. WIGGIM
No. 214 East Third Street
Opp. Public Library

end please our advertisers




v Cl

FROM GILBERT'S BE|Premce—a : DE MAGNETE ~—
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"WORD MONGERS”and
CHATTERING BARBERS”

“Word mongers” and “chattering barbers,” Gilbert called
those of his predecessors who asserted that a wound made
by a magnetized needle was painless, that a magnet will
attract silver, that the diamond will draw iron, that the
magnet thirsts and dies in the absence of iron, that a magnet,
pulverized and taken with sweetened water, will cure
headaches and prevent fat.

Before Gilbert died in 1603, he had done muich to explain
magnetism and electricity through ekperiment. He found
that by hammering iron held in a magnetic meridian it can
be magnetized. He discovered that the compass needle is
controlled by the earth’s magnetism and that one magnet
can remagnetize another that has lost its power. He noted
the common electrical attraction of rubbed bodies, among
them diamonds, as well as glass, crystals, and stones, and
was the first to study electricity as a distinct force.

“Not in books, but in things themselves, look for knowl-
edge,” he shouted. This man helped to revolutionize methods
of thinking—helped to make electricity what it has become.
His fellow men were little concerned with him and his experi-
ments. “Will Queen Elizabeth marry—and whom?” they
were asking.

Elizabeth’s flirtations mean little to us. Gilbert’s method
means much. It is the method that has made modern
electricity what it has become, the method which enabled
the Research Laboratories of the General Electric Com-
pany to discover new electrical principles now applied in
transmitting power for hundreds of miles, in lighting homes
electrically, in aiding physicians with the X-rays, in freeing
civilization from drudgery.

General
General Off/ce Company Schenectady, NY.

95624 A. E.
e
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VARSITY SQUAD
Reading left to right: Top row—Virant, Miller, Schneider, Lange, Eikenberry, Fry, Moir, Wagner, Rodway.
Middle row—Kramer, Sayre, Blake, Hannigan, Bost, Scharf, Schaezler, Brown, Doyle, Murphy.
Bottom row—Caulfield, O’Shea, Achieu, Fulweiler, J. Mahrt (capt.), L. Mahrt, Monk, Kisele, McGriff.
Amersbach, Fischer, Taylor, Muehling (these four players do not appear because of injuries).
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Fonthall

Sweet are the dreams of campus life,—the world which lies beyond
Gleams ever on our utmost gaze with visions fair and fond;

We see our fondest hopes achieved and on with striving soul

We buck the lines and run the ends until we reach the goal.

Keep coming back for all they’ve got and take it with a grin

When disappointment trips you up or failure barks your shin;

Keep coming back—and if at last you lose the game of right

Let those who whipped you know at least they, too, have had a fight.

You’ll find the bread-line hard to buck and fame’s goal far away,
But hit the line and hit it hard across each rushing play;

For when the One Great Scorer comes to write against your name—
He marks—not that you won or lost—but how you played the game.

—Grantland Rice.
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The Spirit of Football §

S58NS90

ADES C. CHOLET EY

O those who are not devotees of America’s college game the
word “football” has little importance and the intrigue of
the science is meaningless and a dreary profusion of words.
But to those who have experienced its spirit, “the call of

football” with all its cherished reminiscences is intensely felt and
heartily responded to. Any explanation of the game would be a
laborious scientific thesis unable to really portray the game as it is.
Football is a living science;
other spirit, it can be felt and perceived but not described. Of course

a science with a real spirit, and like any

the world would get along well without the popular sports but there
is no denying the fact that it meritoriously holds a place in the heart
of the American college student.

Football is uniquely a college game. It is to the American stu-
dent what the Saturnalia was to the ancients. Abounding in animal
instinct,—brute force,—survival of the fittest. The great motion
that is exhibited creates thrills that are only responded to by the com-
munity of sentiment which exists in the student body. The brute
instinct, so abundent in us all, here has a harmless outlet for pug-
nacity so scrupulously denied by the daily routine of studies. No
sport gets so vitally a hold of the entire student body as football. The
spirit of the game permeates campus life and takes healthy lodging in
the heart of every red-blooded student. Men can be loyal without an
effort or a quaver of conscience. Victory is anticipated without en-
tertaining the thought of defeat. We are amazed at the loyalty
which football commands. What other imaginable affair could have
drawn eighteen thousand frantic Michigan rooters to our state capi-
tal? That contagious spirit generated by the student body is the life
of the player on the field; it makes him give his last measure of phy-
sical sacrifice to his school and he is led without a murmur to the
painful repetition necessary for teamwork. He is playing only to
win and not for the fine points of the game as the European might
play. It makes for a fulfillment of Theodore Roosevelt’s statement:
“It is good that the American ideal of a well-educated man should be
a robust athlete rather than a pallid grind.”
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Seriousness in purpose 1s a characteristic of the athlete. Players
desire to look as brutal and savage as possible. Often times the
team which can take and give the most punishment is the victor.
Players have been known to enter the game covered with mud, dirt,
and even blood to frighten their opponents. This shows all the wild
orgies of physical prowess, the grit and dogged fighting ability that
football embodies. Thus in the frenzy of the raging battle we hear

such familiar shouts as “get that guy” or “lay him out.” The player
is heated with the rush of the conflict yet cool with the discipline in
which he is trained. In other words he must go madly insane and still
keep his head at the same time. But this is all warranted and ac-
counted for in that intangible thing known as football spirit.

For those who feel that such frantic devotion lavished on a game
represents an unbalanced view of this particular college activity, we
refer to it as an important preliminary to the great game of life. Like
life it is a battle from start to finish against men with the same op-
portunities for victory as we have. Football teaches us never to be
discouraged and accept relentless criticism without resentment; when
the odds loom up like a Juggernaut, almost certain to crush us, we
fight so much the harder. When we are knocked down we must
jump up, and although we are knocked down again we must never
be discouraged. It demands a mastery of mind over body, for clear
thinking in the fracas is its absolute requisite. Then there is the valu-
able lesson of the result of team play; the whole college loyally sup-
porting the team, coaches and management. If only we could carry
our football knowledge into the practice of evervday life, what a
splendid result it would have! We would be practicing that loyalty
is greater than discrimination and we would feel that the crowd we
are in is the best crowd of all. We would take orders and carry
them out to the best of our ability, without asking why. We would

use better judgment and act with greater precision.

So when we are playing the rough game of life and are getting
ahead for a good gain and ill fortune throws us for a loss; when we
are forced to punt out of danger and failure breaks through the line
and blocks our punt,—then the spirit of football whispers its “never
say fail” and we take heart and carry a career over the line of Suc-
cess, the goal of life.
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Coming of Winter

FRANK POTTS, Prep

Falling and dying,

Withering, flying,

Rounding in circles down to the ground;
Mourning and muttering,

Uttering, fluttering

In stacks heaped profusely around.

Where has the Spring fled?

And is the Summer dead?

Ask the brown leaves as they fall to the ground.
Wafting and sailing,

Trailing and wailing

With a dull and funereal sound.

Darting and rustling,

Floating and bustling,

Ending in stillness on the hard ground.
Dashing and sweeping,

Creeping and heaping

Cn many a deep and high builded mound.

Sinking and grumbling,

Tumbling, mumbling,

Over and over down to the ground;
Shivering, shaking,

Building and making

Home for the hare and hunt for the hound.

Ceaselessly humming:

“The Winter’s coming?”

Hurrying, scurrying down to the ground.
“Winter is soon to be.”

Answers the mother tree,

Mourning her babes dead on the ground.
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The Song of Roland

PP
JOHN H. HOLTVOIGT

ONG before that time when to be prosperous was held a
crime, there dwelt in the city of Ghent, Flanders, mine
host of the Blamve Forre and his daughter Nele The
Blamve Forre, coziest of taverns, was situated not far from

the gates of the city and just beneath and in the shadow of a build-
ing with so high and' huge a tower that it must needs touch the
clouds. In the uppermost chamber of the tower, high above the
roofs of the surrounding city, swung a marvelous bell nar ed” Roland
upon which was inscribed this legend:

When I ring there is fire,
When I peal there is storm
In the land of Flanders.

Roland was a bell of the most wondrous properties. For hun-
dreds it had been the pride and treasure of Ghent, loved by the lov-
ers of freedom, feared by the lovers of wrong. To the depths and
solemnity of its voice the men of Ghent came in and passed out of
this world; to it they listened with wonder in childhood, pride in
youth, with love in old age. Symbol of a thousand tablets of heroes,
guardian of a hundred precious, its spirit was their spirit, its song
their song. To its whisper there flooded out of the city gates
and on to the neighbors’ plains eighty .thousand of armed men, a
sea of steel to swallow the armies of kings. When Roland called,
stout hearts leaped a horse and kings grew afraid. Its ring was the
flame of battle, its peal was the storm of war.

The keeper of the tower was a young man named Peter, who
lived with his parents in a modest cottage in the rue Heron, which
was the street upon which the tower faced. His duty it was to ring
the bell morning, noon and night. But on any special occasion
when Roland’s great voice was needed to crown a solemnity or give
warning of danger, Peter was also authorized to ring it likewise.

Nele and Peter had grown up together from childhood until
now many were the quiet hours between them. Most often they
would be found in the dim twilight ’neath to the great tower talk-
ing in whispers for long hours of youth and love. Peter as like as
not would beguile Nele with stories of Roland and the magic of his
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great brass tongue which oft had made Kings tremble and stout
hearts turn back. Long ago the story tells of deeds of oppression
and wrong long lasting bitter days till out the darkness of oppression
and wrong the great voice of Roland, booming ever his song of joy
and right and truth. Blood has flowed in rivers but never the honor
of Roland was tarnished. Ever the eighty thousand to the help of
Ghent. A glorious tale Peter never tired of relating Forsooth he
was proud of his custody of Roland and Nele was proud of her lover.

“And some day,” she would say, “some day vou, too, will rouse
up the spirits of Ghent, to war with the spirits of wrong.”

And Peter would only answer “Roland will sing.”

Now about this time it was that the city of Ghent, secure in
its ancient strength, refused certain taxes which the emperor had
demanded So that his Imperial Majesty had grown very angry at
the audacious burghers and swore to punish them in a severe fashion,
even for an emperor. But the emperor swore in secret and Ghent
paid no heed to it. For when Roland thundered in the morning, so
gay and cosmopolitan a throng flooded the streets that one might
think Rome was once again restored to her ancient splendor. Un-
mindful of the making of history the life of the city throbbed in and
out of the city gates and all was a wonder and a maze and a confu-
sion. It seemed for all the world that each fruiter and balser and
candle-stick maker were more intent on the selling of his wares than
anything else in the world. And in all Ghent there was to be found
no more obliviously happy persons than Nele of the Blamve Forre
and her lover Peter.

One evening of the warm summer time these two were seated
alone in the area-way of the tower. Few words passed between them
for the burden of the song of love lay heavy on each heart and bound
each tongue.- Suddenly they heard the quick, eager beat of horses’
hoofs: immediately a horse and rider burst through the city gate and
mad with the speed of the wind came to a halt before the Blamve
Torre. Nele hurried in to see what the man wanted so late and in
so desperate a hurry. Peter followed and inside they found Nele's
father already exchanging excited words with the man the while
drawing him a generous stein of Bruinbeer.

“The Emperor is coming,” said the man. “The Emperor rides to-
ward Ghent with four thousand and as many infantry. Alas Ghent
will be punished.” They questioned him further but that was all he
would say. By that time the tavern was quite crowded, but the man
broke through the press around and hastily mounting rode away
into the heart of the city. Nele and Peter followed him out and
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watched him disappear, a dark mote, down the rue Heron All was
quiet again save for the hum of voices in the tavern.

Nele was picturing an old picture of a great press of peasants
and burghers in holiday attire laughing and shouting, while through
their midst rode a great entourage of knights and ladies surround-
ing one whom they called the Emperor And he rode not as the
Emperor of old, large, kind, hearty, but cruel-faced, wizened, haughty,
coughing incessantly. Nele shuddered slightly.

“What will happen?” asked she of Peter.

“Roland shall sing,” said Peter, “Roland shall sing.”

“But Peter, what will become of Ghent when the Emperor rides
against her?” Where is the sea of steel to' swallow the armies of
kings? The Emperor come to extort taxes. Hp shall know that the
burghers of Ghent have a voice. The voice of Roland, the voice of
the spirit of Ghent.

Peter left Nele at the door of the tavern and walked out into
the streets alone. Behind him Ghent slept in peace, the news of
the Emperor’s coming having not yet reached the ears of the people.
He stepped out onto the battlements of the wall, gazing a long time
into the night.

“Yet once more shall Ghent proclaim her ancient liberties. Once
more kings listen in peace.

All night he was oppressed with the weight of a great care and
he arose early next morning because he could not sleep. Just as the
level sun was dispersing the shadows of night from the plain, he
ascended to the tower curious to catch a glimpse of the Emperor’s
army. So! ’Neath the very walls of the city stood a goodly array
of footmen and horse. At the head of these rode an impressive group
of knights and lords with many a high dignitary of church and state.
And in the center of these was His Imperial Majesty seated on his
horse and surrounded by a host of attendants. The sight of the
Emperor and his men so nedr the city unheralded and unannounced
startled Peter. Surely no Emperor could mean hostilities with so
small an army and especially against so strong a city as Ghent. Yet
the fact that they had come unheralded boded no good. When one
expected the pomp and splendour of Emperor, there was the stealth
and quiet of the thief. He had approached the city even as an enemy
might approach one sleeping in the night. Peter saw visions of a
cruel face, haughty and proud. He hastily descended the tower and
grasping the ropes of the bell he pulled with all his young vigor.
Out over the hills and the cities and the plains of Flanders burst
with a fury of sound the billowy voice of Roland, breaking into every
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chamber of Ghent and pulling the startled burghers from their beds
into the streets.

When Peter was sure that Roland had created sufficient dis-
turbance in the city, he turned from the rope to meet Nele stand-
ing in the doorway, hastily clad, a look of wonderment on her face.

“The Emperor,” he said and together they hastened out towards
the wall of the city.

By this time the squares, the markets and the streets were filled
with a hustling, bustling mob of citizens clad in nondescript attire,
and all with looks of amazement on their sleepy faces. When the
cause of the disturbance was discovered they were filled with con-
sternation and clambered to the housetops for a view of the Im-
perial army. The men arming themselves and forming companies
of the various guilds, climbed the wall of the city from which they
could have a clear view outside. The sight which greeted them stilled
the spirits of the wildest. There, at a distance of some hundred feet
or so stood the most impressive gathering of dignitaries, church and
state, that any Ghenter had ever seen. There, too, was the Emperor
with his host of attendants and his bodyguard of four thousand horse,
grim and gray with steel. Surely no Imperial visit had been the like
of this before. Filled with amazement and overcome with awe at so
great an equipage the honest burghers clambered down and added
to the hubbub below.

Then the Imperial trumpets began to blow with the kingly im-
patience and a hastily assembled band of the leading burghers ap-
proached the city gates to ride out to the Emperor. Immediately a
fierce quarrel arose with the burghers for many of them were op-
posed to the Emperor’s entrance, and more especially since such a
strong bodyguard attended him. The unfortunate burghers became
the center of a wildly gesticulating crowd, some trying to force the
gates open and others determined to keep it closed Meanwhile the
Imperial trumpets ceased no whit and the quarrel began to take on
the aspect of an insurrection. But the parties without the walls mak-
ing no move to enter, the credulous citizens were finally convinced
of the Emperor’s innocent intentions. The gates rolled back and out
marched the indignant and ruffled officials at least sure of a berating
from the Imperial temper. In a short time into the streets of Ghent
marched the eight thousand and where was the sea of steel to swal-
low the armies of kings.

Never before had Ghent seen such excitement. The masses of
citizens were filled with apprehension; some were exceedingly
angry at the entrance of the army in spite of the fact that Ghent had
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voluntarily disarmed; others, convinced of the innocence of the Em-
peror’s intentions and perhaps charmed with the magnificence of the
entourage, made a great holiday. Nele and Peter, attracted by this
atmosphere of gaiety, lost: themselves in the crowd which flooded the
public streets and squares. Peter was filled with foreboding at such
misadventure of his plans; to him the army distributed throughout
the streets was nothing more than-a throttle on the throats of each
of these silly holidayers. But Nele attracted by the great crowds,
scolded him sweetly.

About noon hour they entered the rue Heron, where they found
a small knot of people assembled before the tower. Hastening their
footsteps, they perceived the center of the excitement to be two offi-
cers of the Emperor’s bodyguard standing apart on the steps. As
Nele and Peter came up, those who were standing about seemed to
disperse. All looked curiously at them and someone from the crowd
shouted an unintelligible something to Peter. He, with Nele cling-
ing apprehensively to his arm, approached the two officers and iden-
tified himself as the keeper of the bell. To his great surprise he
was told that he was under arrest and should await the Emperor’s
pleasure. Further than this they would not answer his indignant
question. Warning him that resistance would be futile they began to
lead him away down the rue Heron. Nele overcome with astonish-
mlent began to cry a little and clung passionately to his arm. Peter
reassured her and Nele herself, convinced that nothing could be
wrong, bravely watched him out of sight.

Many days passed and Peter did not return and the neighbors,
indignant at such action, instituted a plea on his behalf. But all they
could learn was that he had been imprisoned along with ninety other
men, all for a like unknown reason. The prison was closely guarded
and Nele could get no word to him. Her fears grew in spite of her
brave attempt at cheerfulness.

Meanwhile throughout the city there was an intense apprehen-
sive silence. Like a small urchin caught in some misdeed, Ghent,
conscious of a civic misdemeanor, awaited the pleasure of his Im-
perial Majesty. Many were the complaints against the ruthless sol-
diery but they being placed by so sage a hand as the Emperor they
were indeed a throttle on the throat of the city.

Finally after nineteen days Ghent received its sentence of con-
demnation. In the Imperial keeping, Ghent was to subscribe to the
Imperial coffers yearly such sum as the Emperor dictated. Secondly,
all those civic rights of which Roland was the tongue were to be an-
nulled. Thirdly, the cathedral which stood near the city was to be
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razed immediately and in imperial fort was to be erected which would
guard the refractory city. All the bells which hung in the great
churches of the city and which were the pride of the opulent burghers
were to be brought low and recast into cantfon for the fort. And with
a truly Imperial touch it was decreed that the nineteen prisoners of
the Emperor, condemned as ringleaders in the scandalous and unpre-
cedented opposition to the imperial entry were to be hung in the
great market-place of the city. But one, Peter, the keeper of the
tower of Roland, the soldiers of the empire were bidden to hang by
the neck until dead upon the great tongue of that most unhappy of
bells. Which hanging should be the fitting preliminary for the eter-
nal destruction of Roland, the spirit of the city.

To Nele worn out by the weeks of anxiety, this news came as a
flood of dark and bitter poison poured out over her heart, stilling the
spirit of life, chilling with the chill of despair. It seemed that that
within her which bade her run and sing and cry were stilled forever.
Life itself seemed a thing grown unrecognizable. She lay perfectly
quiet for a long, long time attended by the women of the neighbors.

When conscious thought returned to Nele she was alone in her
chamber. The memories of those last bitter weeks returned like a
flood appalling her, but through that flood seemed to pry and peer a
hideous presence, or as of some terrible calamity impending. Soon
she grew aware of external things and was dimly conscious of the
unusual. From the street below came the mingled noises made by
a vast concourse of people muffled to a dim confusion. Out of this
confusion there beat incessantly the voice of Roland, strangely, craz-
ily, as though its tongue were throttled, its voice nruffled with some
soft object interfering with its beat. Nele drew the shades from the
narrow window and looked out. Below her the streets were filled to
choking with a great crowd of people, hushed and ghastly in appear-
ance. FEach head was thrown back, looking up to where Roland
was swinging strangely. Soldiers stood all about, keeping back the
mobs of the citizens. Nele’s hand dropped from the casement, she
uttered half sob, half breath and sank senseless to the floor.
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Autumn

DAWRENCE J. TEBBE

Today I watched the brown leaves fall,—
Dead victims of the frost,

And twittering swallows circling high

By autumn breezes tossed.

My flowers so gay the summer through
Droop dead with leaves all curled,

While lurking winds sing requiems

Over a dying world.

The leaves that rustle 'neath my feet
And the blooms all brown and sere

In silence follow nature’s wail

That burial time is here.

And afar the smouldering sunburnt groves
All tired of summer’s gay

Have decked themselves in brown and red
For their cremation day.

And as the leaves all summer through
Their flaming colors save

To deck themselves in beauty, when
They flutter to their grave.

So may my soul through summer days
Horde all the good and bright

And weave itself a beauteous garb
For its eternal flight.
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America and From Washington comes the official announcement
the Near East that America has refused the Allied invitation to
take part in the Lausanne “Near East Peace” con-
ference. From those who seek only political interests this decision
will evoke vociferous applause but to the average American who
knows that his country is a world power and must take world re-
sponsibility, the “Hands off” policy appears shamefully unchristian
and un-American. Our national policy, according to our Secretary
of State, will remain as it was in the past with all European peace
efforts, one of “watchful wishing.” We will do all in our power to
administer aid to the suffering Armenians and as Mr. Hughes states,
we will affirm “unequivocal approval of the Allied proposals to insure
effectively the protection of the Christian minorities and the freedom
of the Straits.”
This is just a euphemistic way of saying, “We would like to
see the Straits kept open and the tortured minorities in Turkey pro-
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tected but we will leave it to Great Britain and the Allies to do it
and to pay the full price incurred.”
Grecran question, as many politicians claim, but it is a world ques-
tion. The “Sick Man” as he is today, is a menace to the world, and
just because his geographic position makes England his immediate
rival does not at all justify any nation to leave England alone to
carry out the burden of dealing with him. The traditional policy of
American non-interference in Old World affairs is absurd. The Mon-
roe Doctrine, so necessary to American welfare when America was
weak and in the making, cannot be literally applied today when she
is rich, powerful, and self-confident. Our intertwined commercial
relations, our many schools and churches in Europe and all our many
foreign relationships, demand positive international interest We
helped Europe end the war, we are feeding and sheltering her help-
less, and we now have twenty destroyers in Turkish waters but when
asked to take a seat in a council that these conditions may not con-
tinue,—we have failed to act the gentleman. To indorse the propriety
of any action but refuse to assume any responsibility for its execution
is a severe incision into our American self-respect.

It is not a British question or a

America has declined to take constructive measures and by re-
maining inactive has given unwilling sanction to the atrocities of
Kemal Pasha. We have allowed the flames of barbarism to consume
our fellow-humans lest we be scorched. But the flame still ravages
and it will never die of itself,—some day it must be extinguished.
How selfish for us to “watch and wish!” As long as the Turk re-
mains a Turk he will never let any community of Armenians live
unmolested within Turkish térritory. Armenia must continue to suf-
fer the curse of everlasting war and unmerciful tyranny until the
leading Christian nations, by action and not sentiment, shall make
it impossible. The big powers are willing to discuss the situation
at Lausanne, but America, who because of her intelligence, her
democracy, her foreign and national welfare, should be the most
anxious to have better understanding exist, selfishly remains absent.

It matters not what the mode of procedure must be to solve the
Near East problem; whether- military intervention be necessary:
whether all Christians must be removed to the Caucasus or to Syria
or whether the Moslem must be driven from Europe, America must
not flee responsibility. Let us be willing to do our utmost to advance
the cause of peace and understanding as is becoming of a nation that
professes to be both civilized and Christian.

TPl
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Thanksgiving With true Christian and patriotic fervor the Ameri-

cans have officially set aside a day for the celebra-
tion of Thanksgiving. And no matter where they are, very few of
them forget to hold ceremonies and festivals in acknowledgment of
the providence of Almighty God.

But why is the last Thursday in November a legal holiday ? What
is the real significance of the event which this holiday commemo-
rates?

The Pilgrims, having had their abode in the new world for
almost a year, knew that their lives depended upon the coming har-
vest and they had been anxiously watching their fields during the sum-
mer months. To the joy of these early settlers their crops came forth
rich and abundant. So in gratitude to the never-failing God a harv-
est feast was held, and celebrated by the white men and Indians.

This was the first Thanksgiving celebrated in America and grad-
ually the custom of a yearly Thanksgiving has spread throughout
America. :

Indeed this is not really a memorial day, a day set aside in
memory of a great event, but it is likewise a holiday bearing, I might
say, a holy significance. Every American man, woman and child
should be filled with the spirit of the day which is so perfectly ex-
pressed in the Thanksgiving proclamation (1789) of George Wash-
ington:

“Whereas it is the duty of all nations to acknowledge the provi-
dence of Almighty God, to obey his will, and to be grateful for his
benefits, humbly to implore his protection, aid and favors...Now,
therefore, I do recommend and design Thursday, the twenty-sixth
day of November next, to be devoted by the people of these states
to the service of that great and glorious Being who is the beneficent
author of all the good that was, that is, or that will be; that we
may then all unite in rendering unto Him our sincere and humble
thanks of His kind care and protection of the people in this country,
and for all the great and various favors which he has been pleased
to confer upon us. MPe

College and Somebody has risen to remark that a college is an
Football institution run in connection with a football team.

It is not our intention to put forth any vociferous
protestation of this wise “crack,” as there always will be ignoramuses
to mar our few earthly pleasures; however, we are convinced that if
we listened to every quip that is slammed in our direction, life would
not be worth three squares a day.
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College football is the cleanest and most wholesome of sports.
Modern scientists are loud in their unfounded lament that the youth of
nowadays does not measure up to the physical standard of his fore-
fathers. Not that we place any credence in these most abstract of
theories, but football is THE sport to develop manly strength and
qualities.

The grid game means much to every college. It is the exponent
of the virility and of the physical perfection of a school. It is the press
agent of every scholastic institution; it forms, without a doubt, the
strongest basis for school spirit. It provides not only physical but
mental development. It teaches the lesson of accomplishment. Foot
ball players learn to put a thing across, to win over discouraging
odds, to fight, fight, fight, and to THINK.

Every play of the opposing eleven must be analyzed, within a
second. FEach man on the defensive must grasp in a moment what
he has to do, and must do it, at the risk of serious injury. He learns
to cope with the unexpected, he has to be equal to every occasion.
Call it mere “brute strength” if you want, but play the game your-
self, if you really want to find out.

The statement that sports, and football especially, receive too
much attention in colleges is untrue. “All work and no play, makes
Jack a dull boy.” Physical recreation is absolutely necessary, and the
knockers will admit this, but merely because representative teams of
various schools attract widespread attention by their grid prowess,
and because college authorities promote a team as an encouragement
to general athletics, the knockers are up in the air and chirp in with
their destructive noise. At the the end of the world, some jay will
have breath enough left for one last grumble

Allied The principle governing financial obligation be-
War Debt tween nations should not differ fundamentally from

like obligations between corporations or individu-
als. Nevertheless, propagandists have been busy circulating ideas
designed to influence the cancellation of the ten billion dollars allied
war debt to the United States. Some of our national executives and
some of our bankers have shown their support of this idea. Let us
call them, and consider the merits of the proposition.

By extraordinary effort, 