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Senior Class

Colors: Maroon and Gold Flower: Richmond Rose

Molto: "High thoughts seated in a heart of courtesy"

Officers

.Portia Savage President

Kathryn Vaughn Hill Vice-President

Lucy Wilkin Kirkpatrick. Secretary
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A Toast to the Juniors

Our Senior sliipi hate come at last.

On the world we will make our raids.

But before we go a toast is passed

To you, dear Junior maids

To you we give now that we leave

A smile to those who love us,

A sigh for those who for us grieve

For with their tears they move us.

Though social seas about us surge

We leave this wish for you.

That our examples good shall urge

You, also, good to do.

As "it" has come, our graduate year.

We lift our glasses high.

And say, without a single tear.

Dear Junior girls, good-bye.

Now as our glasses touch and ring

We hope you may happy be.

And pray that you prosper in every thing

Dear Juniors, good health to thee.

Next year as Seniors, if you strive

In all like us to be and do.

Work as we work, live as we live.

We'll imsh a double health to you.
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Medora Caruthers Seminary Diploma
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Elizabeth Cooper English Diploma
KatAerine Edwards English Certificate

Blanche Ferris English Diploma



Bertha Hicks English Diploma
Katherine Vaughn- Hill, Vice-President . . Seminary Diploma
Elizabeth Hail Seminary Diploma
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Gladys Lindsay Seminary Diploma
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Winnie Perry Seminary Diploma
Lavinia Picton English Diploma
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Florence Carr Riddle Seminary Diploma
PoRxr'A Savage, Picsidctit Seminary Diploma
Henrietta Sperry Seminary Diploma
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Margarette Street, Treasurer Seminary Diploma

Elizabeth Thompson English Diploma

Mary Ray Trimble English Diploma
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Martha Turner English Diploma
Jennie Porter Walker Seminary Diploma
Ellen Wallace English Diploma
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Venita Weakley

Seminary Diploma
. English Diploma
Seminary Diploma
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Later Day History of Art

LAD in my kimona and slippers, I nestled down cozily in the depths

of my spacious Morris chair. "I'll make 'S' on this History of Art

test to-morrow or die," I heroically remarked to the burning coals

upon the open fireplace. "May the saints deliver me from another

Nothing seemed to dispute my prophecy of good save the recollection

of my former test. The flames darting upward seemed to fire me with encourage-

ment. The fire crackled merrily and cast a brilliant glow on my new scarlet

slippers. Outside the wind fairly shrieked. How good to be in front of a roar-

ing fire even with a test staring one in the face. I tucked my feet up in the chair

and cuddled down again, gazing fixedly into the fire. "Well, I'll just run over

in my mind the pictures we have had this month—let's see, "Ah, yes," I com-

mented yawning, "Yes, of course," more slowly, "there's the first." As I spoke

up from the flames rose a large, full-sized picture of a man. I gazed startled,

almost bewildered—surely I have seen that face—but in what museum is it

found—can it be in the Louvre? The picture was in a large gilt frame. The

face indicated noble character, a sort of manly grace overspread the whole

countenance. The man was of medium height—hair almost entirely gray

—

rather a rosy face and keen blue eyes. A short mustache he wore and gray

goatee. I chuckled to myself. With all his good looks, there was just a little

resemblance to Santa Claus. But I must study this more closely—Miss Ross

can ask more questions in a minute than most people can in a—but what

was my amazement to see the aristocratic-looking old gentleman fade away

and only the large frame remain. But my disappointment turned to delight

at what I beheld. A golden-haired matron in black evening dress gazed kindly

at me. Instinctively I surmised it must be the wife of the man just gone.

Her face indicated refinement, even elegance, but there was a certain sadness

withal and I shrank back just a little afraid. I could not tell why. The brown

eyes smiled encouragingly, but still I was afraid. I wonder who it is and who

the author is—^what a beastly memory I have anyway. Surely it is not the

Venus d' Milo dressed in a black evening dress. I looked again—^well. Well,

what does this mean? The austere features of a very thin lady were before me.

Surely she had been in a position of great responsibility for many years, for

upon her countenance were seen the marks of worry and distracting care. A
rather friendly smile she Wore in spite of her austerity as she peered at me
through her glasses. I couldn't keep from feeling I had committed some atro-

cious wrong and retribution was upon me. I must have looked rather sheepish.

I could declare I heard her laugh, but surely not, for she was gone. In the large

gold frame appeared a woman now whose face seemed the most intellectual I

had ever seen. Her hair was brown and forced severely into a knot upon her

head over a very insignificant pompadour. Her nut-brown eyes were her most



attractive feature. From the forgotten lore of last year's Iris came quickly to

my mind the httle ditty, "And still they gazed and still the wonder grew, that

one small head could carry all she knew." Such brilliance—an erratic genius no
doubt. I know her sense is by no means common. But she was gone, and in

her place a short heavy-set lady. I started, she looked so much like someone
I used to know. Her hair Was parted in the middle and braided upon her head.

She was smiling, almost laughing. Surely she is good-natured and happy I

thought—perhaps she is very strong—never ill and never complaining. She
looked as if she could cook, sew or do anything practical. She's jolly I know.
"Wait a minute," I cried, but too late—she was gone, and in her place in the

frame stood a Woman whom I decided at once was beautiful. Not an elaborate

beauty was hers, but her soft hair brushed back rather plainly, her large violet

eyes and her Well-formed mouth all gave evidence of her charm. She evidently

was devoted to some art—perhaps music, who knows. "I love you dear," I

breathed. My! not you! for before me was a very heavy-set man. He wore
a large mustache and appeared not overly timid or retiring. There was a

certain gruffness about him. Still he had a good-natured face—looked as one

watching a chance to tell a joke. He must be a foreign singer, but I can't just

place him, perhaps his picture is in the Vatican. "O, I know," I cried and
sprang up, intending to shake his hand. "You do," a familiar voice sounded,

"you'll know more than you think you do in a minute; light bell rang fifteen

minutes ago. Haven't you heard the terrible threats and fearful punishments
Miss Hopkins has prepared for those who insist on letting their lights so shine

before all as to attract attention after ten o'clock?" "Napping," I gasped.

"Yes, so I judged," dryly from Jane Eve. "Jove," I groaned, no hope for

"S" now, but I did see some mighty fine people all right.



]7he way is I o n cr

to the



Junior Class

Colors: Violet and Gold

Motto:

Flower: Violet

'Live up to the best that is in you"

Officers

Vera Lincoln President

MiLBREY Keith . Vice-President

Sadie Allen Secretary

Sue Turner Treasurer

Members
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A Hint to the Wise is Sufficient

I stood in front of "Ward's" at midnight.

As the Vanderbilt clock struck the hour.

And the moon rose bright over Nashville,

Behind the old school tower.

I gave a soft, low whistle

Underneath a window, where one

Who oft recognizing its ringing,

Down to my side would run.

Alack! and alas! I lament it;

I must have mistaken the room;

For suddenly down on my forehead.

Descended a shovel, then a broom.

Ye gods, and all ye little fishes!

Can my love treat ine thus bad?

"Avast lubber," a gruff voice shouted.

My love must have gone stark mad.

Back to the campus I hurried;

Wild threats on the night air rung.

Expressing it extremely mldly,

I felt severely stung.

Next time I go calling on ladies,

I'll go in the broad day light.

And be entertained in the parlour.

Why, I never did have such a fright!

C. McK—



What She Wrote

OMETHING for The Iris!" Oh, ;!what could she write about? She

would be only too glad to, in any way, accommodate the crestfallen

president of the Junior Class, but mercy, just to think of all those

compulsory themes hanging threateningly over her. Consider the

length they must have, and then you will see that the poor Junior is burdened

by millstones in the guise of "beneficial expositions." Yet, had you been present

at that Junior Class meeting you would have seen for yourself the expressions

of the right honorable president, the giggles and squabbles of the members, but

withal the general hopeless, dejected aspect which spurred on Junior to write

"something."

But to begin at the beginning. This particular Junior was busy studying

—

incidentally it might be mentioned that she Was gathering material for a Chaucer

theme—when her sub-conscious attention was attracted by that commanding
voice on the platform: "I want every girl—(well, were you talking? Come up

here.)—every girl to listen attentively to—(you, I thought I recognized your

voice; come to the platform)—listen carefully girls. There Will be an imp

—

(Birdie, twenty dictionary words)—an important Junior Class meeting in the

second reading-room, at the sixth period. Every Junior must go whether she

wants to or not; don't forget, sixth period, second reading-room." Again the

weary Junior lapses into her study of the nun who "ful weel soong the sen.dce

dynyne. Entuned in hir nose semely."

The sixth period finally comes, and the struggler in question, together with

her class-mates, scrambles into the reading-room. There she encounters an

irate president. "Now you all listen," begins the august one, "I'd certainly

have too much pride in my class to let it have three blank pages in The Iris.

Those that promised something have backed out, and I don't think it's fair to

make me do it all. Helen, can't you do something?" A negative reply is her

answer.

After various attempts to draw out a promise of "just anything" she finally

switches to the subject of class-pins, not nearly so harrowing a one as the other,

and after a few moments of discussion the meeting is adjourned ; not according

to parliamentary rules, but by the girls' remarking "Shoot" and "Pshaw" and

going out pell mell.

One Junior, however, deeply ponders the matter, and that night gets caught

with her light on long after the bell, all because she is trying to uphold the space-

filling reputation of the clan. Having been scolded thoroughly, she thinks it

little harm to keep her light on a while longer. Colored-lady fashion, she "takes

her pen in hand," and after an hour's.laborious scribbling "emerges triumphant."

She has "written something for The Iris."
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Sophomore Class

Colors: Lavender and Green Flowers: Orchids and Lilies of the Valley

Motto: "An ill deed cannot bring honor"

Officers

Jean Morgan President

Marie Howe Vice-President

Emma Frizzell Secretary

Jean Riddle Treasurer

Members

Margaret Bird

Jane Eve Buckner

Frances Bond

Margaret Bransford

Louise Breast

Barbara Barker

Christine Carver

Eunice Dunbar

Katherine Dury

Mary Douglass

Roberta Dillon

Marie Howe
Birdie Flemin

Emma Frizzell

Hazel Page

Lucile Page

Dorris Phillips

Jean Riddle

Flora Reeves

Dora Raesfield

Sarah E. Rollow

Alleen Rhode

Harriet Nichol Walton Alice Spire

Elsa McGill Gladys Sapp

Leron Tolmie

Barbara Webster

Margaret Trousdale

Mary Thomas Warner
Carrie Jones Mary Witherspoon

Minna Ethel Lombard Kathleen Williams

Gladys Neal Cara Lee Waddle

Jean Morgan Louise Warten

Katherine LeSeur Mary Winters





The Wisdom of a Sophomore

There was a girl in our class

And she was wondrous wise;

In topics, she crossed all her "t's"

And dotted all her "i's,"

In Latin, she knew all there was
And then she knew some more.

And she could read from. Ccesar, as

No Ward girl e'er before.

In French, she was a wonder,

And Madm'selle said "Tres bienP

In History, dates rolled off her tongue

As if she had lived them.

And when this girl did start to speak

Of roots and cubes and squares.

The class sat inute and gazed at her

With reverential stares.

Would you hear what this maiden did

When, finishing this grind?

She went forth in this wicked world

Her soul's true tnate to find.

In him she found a business man
And learned but one thing more.

For she became a baseball "fan"

And learned to keep the score.



The Sophomores in Wonderland

JNCE upon a time there lived in Nashville, Tennessee, in a mighty

stronghold on Spruce Street, a famous and illustrious class of Sopho-

mores. Far and wide spread their fame, and they performed deeds

of might, such and so many that their names became familiar, even

to the Seniors. Of their adventures, four were so wonderful that they made
them immortal in song and story for all times.

Now, you must not believe, on reading this story, that all these gallant

Sophomores were faultless and struggled bravely against overwhelming odds

without complaint, for they were mortal and had the faults of mortals. There

were some who fought half heartedly, striking feeble blows against their enemies,

and yielding occasionally to the many temptations that assailed them at every

turn. There was one whose curiosity was a sore besetting sin. Many hours did

she spend watching the affairs of all the others, and so interested was she in the

downfall of each poor comrade that she well nigh forgot to attend to her own

progress. Another might almost be called a coward, for she was absent from

many of the daily battles, yes—even for a week at a time—resting calmly in

the hospital, while her companions toiled on. Another, small of stature but large

of spirit, was unwilling to endure restraint, and would sit down by the roadside

refusing to rise, even at the command of the leader. And yet she was one of

the best fighters in the band and courageously overcame every obstacle.

Of the adventures of this brave little army, one was a journey into a place

where "all the land was topic books, and all thp sea was ink." In this land was

the lovely forest of Arden and the enchanted wood where Comus dwells with his

rout of monsters, headed like sundry sorts of wild beasts At one stage of the

journey the little band came to a small red cave, wherein lived a terrible dragon,

who though small, had the strength of five thousand strong men. And now the

Sophomores were sore afraid, and sounds of hasty preparation were heard among

them. They gathered together and entered the cave, each armed With a leaden-

tipped spear. Then a strange thing happened, and mnay of the band witnessed

it with open lips and staring eyes. The dragon shot forth from its mouth, upon

the shrinking little group, dozens of small black arrows that came with lightning-

like rapidity. And now the strange part—for while the arrows struck every

Sophomore, giving some as many as fifteen wounds, from a few they bounded

off as harmless as feathers and fell to the ground. They next passed the stone

pit of Raveloe without falling in and after climbing the Catskill Mountains (for

whoever has been in the Sophomore Class must remember the Catskill Mountains)

they found themselves in the beautiful land of Sleepy Hollow. When they

returned, they said that of all the girls they saw their favorites were Elizabeth



Bennet, Sophia Primrose, Countess Isabelle and Katrina Van Tassel. Of the

men they thought Quentin Dunvard, Mr. Burchell, Mr. Darcy and Brom Bones

the most attractive.

II

The most frightful adventure of all was their terrible fall into deep, black

Wells. They found it almost impossible to get out and struggled for a whole

year among simultaneous equations, squares and roots. The darkness was of a

depth undreamed of in the wildest nightmare, and a few, being unable to get

out, had to remain in Wells another year. However, the rest of the company,

by much hard work, scrambled over the brink and found themselves in the light

again.

iir

After a few minutes' rest they struggled onward up a steep and rocky hill,

and at last came to a blue-barked tree, which bore a million dates, each of which

had to be tasted before they could go farther. This meant months of labor, for

the tree was hard to climb, and the dates, being of a slippery nature, were not

easy to hold and when eaten were found to be bitter to the taste. Then as they

left the tree there came to pass a thing whereat they marvelled much, for out of

the ground before them there sprang a mighty army commanded by Cornelius

Scipio Africanus and Amilius PauUus. Before the dazed and admiring eyes of

the assembled Sophomores the two generals "marched their legions up the hill

and marched them down again." A little farther on they saw two great bodies

of people assembled on two opposite hills and in the midst of them in warlike

apparel stood Alexander the Great and Hannibal. On inquiring, they found

that the two w^e preparing for war against each other to prove which was the

mightier man.

IV

The next day after this they passed on to the territory of the Remi, the

Atrebatis, Morini and the Viromandui. A few of the Sophomores, having secured

ponies by strategy, were able to ride through the land, but most of them were

forced to travel on foot. The way was long and difficult, for it is a well-known

fact that this is one of the hardest roads to travel. When they had been in this

land about one week they burned with a great desire to see their fatherland and

friends, but Troy having been captured at last by treachery they had to follow

Cassar through Gaul and "the power of keeping up was to no one." These

things having been accomplished, the Sophomores, Wearied by the long war,

hastened to return home.

In the telling these dire adventures lose much of their terror, and those

who do not know will perhaps laugh and say "How foolish to make such a fuss

over so little." Now, to all who are inclined to think this way we would like



to give a few words of advice
—

"Just try it and see." And now, if you would

learn more concerning the great heroes of the Sophomore band you must go to

those of the band who are still alive From them you may learn the more per-

sonal history of their companions in arms. You will hear of each petty quarrel,

of each small uprising against authority, of the tendency of some to make great

mountains of small mole hills, and all the other daily happenings too small to

be set down in this short chronicle.







Freshman Class

Flower: Poinsettia Motto: "Keep tryst'

Officers

Frances Street President

Lillian Dobson Vice-President

Frances Barthell Secretary

Mildred Wells Treasurer

Members

Emma Vaughn Allison

May Dew Ambrose

Mary Baker

Frances Barthell

Bertha Lee Bean

Helen Chatham

1\L\RY Lee Crockett

Mary Cotton

Mary Danforth

Lillian Dobson

Frances Dorris

Ailene Evans

Virginia Folk

Esther Walton

Annie Turner

Magdalene Vorberg

Marguerite Garrett

Mildred Wells

Corinne Williams

Annie Lee Gupton

Linda Harris

Willie Mai Hartford

Bertha Herbert

Musette Hooper

Ruth Kayhoe

Frances Kirkpatrick

Meda Morris

Kate Savage

Anna Belle Regen

Agnes Smith

Alice Eloise Stockell

Frances Street

Ruth Trigg





Mince Pie

ISS Jennings arose and was about to make an announcement in the

chapel: the silence was ominous. The boarders who had been late

that morning clutched their books with nerv'ous hands and prepared

to go forward to meet their fate with white faces and unsteady foot-

steps, while the day pupils who had talked, looked pathetically innocent. Miss

Jennings descended from the rostrum and approached the center of the chapel;

as she moved down the aisle she smiled and nodded on all sides to faces that

looked rather relieved at seeing her in such a good humor. "I suppose all of

you girls have a vacant period sometime during the day," she said, "and I'm

going to give a tea in the parlors from half-past eight until two o'clock, in honor

of the Freshman Class. All are invited to attend. Those who have no class

this period may follow me into the parlor now." At this she smiled graciously

and stole softly from the room. Forty girls filed into the parlor in open-mouthed

astonishment. The beautiful spectacle that greeted our sight Was certainly most

dazzling. A large bowl of orange ice was in the center of the table and tiny cakes

were passed around while we laughed and talked. Of course, the bell rang much
too soon, and I went to History with a heavy heart. No sooner had we taken

our seats, however, than Miss Leavell announced, "Girls, you have all been so

good and have studied your lessons so well that I am not going to hear you recite

for a while; and to-day I am going to allow you to examine my specimens."

We all took great delight in seeing how she canned alligators and preser\'ed

snakes, and We positively Went into raptures when she brought out her skeleton.

We had seen his skull many times, and more than one curious Freshman had

screwed her neck in peculiar and painful positions to see what the rest of him

looked like.

Algebra was fully as much fun as History. Miss Sheppe told funny stories,

and the third period closed with her passing around a box of Huyler's.

Rhetoric came next and we all wondered what Mrs. Wharey would do, and

what she would say to the queer goings-on of the other teachers. As we entered

her room she looked up from a book she had been reading and smiled brightly.

"I have the cutest little story to read to you, girls," she said. "Of course, it's

a love story, but I wish all of you would notice the Rhetoric. The name of it is

'Wanted a Chaperon.' " At this we fairly gasped, but nevertheless we all

enjoyed that period. The fifth period I spent at the tea. At the sixth period,

when I went into Miss Thatch's room for Latin, she announced that she was

going to present each member of our division with a Latin pony. "Of course

you haven't prepared your lesson for to-day," she said, "so you can go and draw

pictures on the blackboards." She insisted that she loved pretty pictures, and

that she was sure that we were all talented. I was in the act of making two

enormous ears on a very small donkey when I heard a loud noise and looked

for my precious pony; but it faded from my sight, and instead I heard an alarm

clock ringing with all its might. "It's that mince pie," I said aloud, "and mercy,

it's nearly eight o'clock!" —Fr.\nces Street
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Sub-Freshman Class

Flower: Golden Rod Colors: Gold and Green

Motto: "Learn to live and live to learn"

Officers

Laura Fite President

Virginia McDearmon Vice-President

Ladye Warren Secretary

Frances Cheely Treasurer

Members

Frances Cheely . Nashville, Tenn.

Kate Echols .... New Decatur, Ala.

Laura Fite Nashville, Tenn.

Kathleen Garrett Nashvihe, Tenn.

Blanche Jones Cincinnati, Ohio

Virginia McDearmon St. Louis, Mo.

ViOLETTE Morris Paris, Tenn.

Margaret Ochs Nashville, Tenn.

Margaret Ransom Nashville, Tenn.

Ferdina Sperry Nashville, Tenn.

Louise Tillman Nashville, Tenn.

Eva Walton .... White House, Tenn.

Ladye Warren . . Nashville, Tenn.



io. (

MM

.*s^^^?c^

IP # ©^





^nUxmthinU



Intermediate Class

Colors: Green and White Flower: Lily of the Valley

Motto: "Do it now, and do it well"

Officers

Martha Lindsay President

Harriet Overtox Vice-President

Esther Nichol Secretary

Martha Hays Assistant Secretary

Members

Mary D. Allex Esther Xichol

Ella D. Hagax

Martha Hays

Ruth Marie Harkins

Aleen Futer

Martha Franklin

Linda Laxdis

Martha Lixdsay

Eleaxor McMillin

Vaiden Nance

Harriet Overton

Bertie Parks

Frances Ridley

Thelma Rolen

AxxE Reade

^Lary Tucker

LiLLiAX Warxer
Helen Watts
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"So fair, so sweci, ivitlfal so seiisitirc;

IDouIb tl}at tlje little flouiers tr>ere born to line,

Conscious of fjalf ttje pleasure irfjict? it?cy gire.



Primary Class

Margaret Hollinshead

Louise Bass Dorothy Todd

Sarah Fisher Eleanor Griffith

Avon Hail Clare Murphy

Georgia Mizelle Tiny Mae Ott

Willie C. Sikes Neomi Tomkies

Mary Louise Nance



Irregular Class

Oflicers

Mary Cliftox Roberts President

CoRiNNE Gordon Vice-President

Julia Cockrill Worgax Secretary

Mary Lucy Fugate Treasurer

Members

Sue Houston Anderson Julia Cockrill Morgan

Erna Bacon Rachael Neil

Gladys Baughman Edith Penticost

Murrie Bouchard Mabel Rainey

Sarah Clark Laura Sharpe

Margaret Davis Virginia Ridley Lindsay Belle Stroud

Gladys Dalton Edna McShanE Lucy Tillman

Lois Epperson Lillian Morris Bettie Hooper Turner

Alice Fello\vs Stella Waldhroff

Alice Ficklin Daisy V.'arten

CoRiNNE Gordon Mary Lo\"ing AVright

Grace Hall Harriet Young

Eva Hagan Calsye Young

X'eka Brevard Knox Emma Baxter Vaughn
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Special Class

Ruth Agricola

Anna Becton

Flora May Bridewell

Edith Rickmax

Eleanor Boddy

Iris Brandau

Sadie Caldwell

Christine Carver

Birdie Flemin

Ruth Freeman Nette Wylie

Gladys Gaunt

Josephine Hall

Gwendolyn Haynes

Russell Henderson

Luzelle Hodge

Katherine McGill

Catherine McKay*

Evie Hume Neely'

Helen Pope

Paulina Rogers

Alline Rhode

Ruby Seay'

Mary Lee Trigg

Ruth Webster
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LuLA May Cook

Mamie Cox
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Varina Davis

Florita Damron

Hazel Dean

Gladys Elmore

Roxie Everett

Carrie Jones

Elizabeth Jones

Willie Johnson

TopiE Lansden

Mary Lester
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Jess Mann

Rachael Settle

Louise Smith

JiMMiE Smythe

Nell Sparks

Mary Carter Stilley

Jane Taylor

Callie Tyson

LiNNiE Tucker

Lillian Wingo

Annie Laurie Young
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College Preparatory

Colors: Red and Gold Flower: American Beauty

Motto: "Get wisdom; get understanding"

Officers

Eleanor Orr President

Roberta Dillon Vice-President

AxxA Smith Secretary

Barbara V,"ebster Treasurer

Members

Roberta Dillon
^

Eleanor Orr

Mary Bank Givens Anna Carter Smith

Minna Ethel Lombard Cora Lee Waddle
Elsa McGiLL Barbara Webster

Anita Ossuna Gladys Sapp
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Music to right of us.

Music to left of us.

Music in front of us

Six like a hundred.

In the flat over tis,

In the fiat under us,

Oh, it was wond'rous

How they all thundered.

Music both fast and slow.

Music for heel and toe.

Music for weal or woe.

And they all blundered.
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His Story

NE afternoon not long ago I was reading in the librar}-, when

suddenly the door was thrown open with a bang and the

small eight-year-old son of a neighbor came bounding into

the room like a young Indian on the warpath. Without waiting for

an invitation to remain, he seated himself with a thud on a Persian

rug before the fire, crossed his small, well-shaped legs, batted his long,

black lashes for the space of half a second, and then, as I had still

said nothing to him, he opened his straight, cherry-red lips and cried

in a clear, high-pitched voice: "Oh! I say! hello! How're you?

What d" you s'pose happened in school to-day? A boy no bigger 'an

me sassed a teacher, and that 'Miss Smarty' sent him to the princi-

pal. The principal, he whipped hiin, and the boy he swore at him,

so the principal just up and dispelled him!" With this startHng

information, he arose leisurely, tilted his cap a fraction more rogue-

ishlv, and stalked out of the room. The last I saw of him he was

making for the kitchen, at the same time yelling to the cook, "Oh!

I sav! Give me a apple."

L. N. S.



"And Love Was Born"

HE beautiful voice had been silent for days and the drooping form
of Blanche Mannering, the popular little prima donna, was a great

distress to her many admiring friends. She, herself, hardly realized

the cause. It had all happened so unexpectedly, on the last night

of her appearance. She had been carried out unconscious after thrilling the

immense audience by her exquisite rendering of "Cavaleria Rusticana." She
knew she was lonely, oh, so lonely, and that she hungered passionately for love.

She was admired extravagantly, petted by all who knew her, but no one really

cared, she thought.

Everyone had been exceedingly kind and thoughtful since that dreadful

night. Richard Randolph, the handsome, broad-shouldered tenor, had called

often to see her during the past few days, had sent her flowers and sweets which
had brightened her wonderfully. Why should they bring her comfort, for had
not she been showered with these things ever since her first appearance ten

years ago, when the beautiful little maid of ten summers tossed back her golden

curls and captivated a large audience by her sweet, bell-like voice!

She was interested in Richard Randolph the first day he became one of the

opera, and during the past four years in which she had admired his absorbing

interest in his Work, her interest had deepened, and now she realized that she

loved him and that she had done it for years without any seeming response!

It had come over her with an overwhelming force on the night of "Cavaleria

Rusticana."

The tenth day of her dullness dawned drearier than the preceding ones, so

thought the little singer, and she was in the depths of despair when a knock
at the door of her boudoir brought in Adele, her maid, carrying a large florist's

box and a card. The delicate pink and sweet perfume of the Killarney roses

revived her, and she held out her dainty small white hand for the card.

"Richard Randolph!" she breathed, and hastily gathered a few of the lovely

blossoms, pinned them gracefully on her dainty white morning frock, piled her

golden curls high on her shapely little head and ran Ughtly to her small parlor,

her fair face rivaling the roses in pinkness.

What a picture she made! And how tenderly Richard Randolph pressed

the hand held out to him so shyly.

"Blanche," he whispered, drawing her gently to him, "Blanche, I could not
wait, I came to tell you that I love you!"

The golden curls drooped upon the broad shoulder, the little arm stole

upward, and the pink roses Were crushed in a long embrace.
What a happy morning they spent ! What confessions Were made, and what

happy plans for the future!



As Richard Randolph reached the outer door he paused with bowed head,

reverently listening to the Vv'ords floating out to him so exquisitely:

"The night looked up to the day

Through a world forlorn,

The day looked down and they kissed.

And lo 'twas dawn!

My heart looked up to your heart

Through a world forlorn.

And your heart looked down and we kissed,

And love, and love was bom."

And he understood. —M. S.



Dejection—An Ode

What a sad dejected feeling

O'er my heart comes creeping, stealing,

When I a-trembling and a-fearing

Think of tests forever nearing.

Oh! the blackness of our worry!

Oh! the wildness of our flurry!

Miss Jennings too soon announces,

Like a thunder-holt it pounces;

Words that seal our doom. Alas!

"Paper and pencil to Miss Sheppe's class!'

Oh! the words like these that ringing

To our hearts dejection bringing

Fear of P's like black clouds sweeping

All our days cause tears and weeping!

Oh! that teachers kindly heeding

To our prayers and to our pleading

Would stop these horrid tests for aye!

How happy we would be that day!

—H. S. 'lo.



A Package from India

I^^PACKAGE from India, and for me ! Oh ! how perfectly de-

Hghtful !" enthusiastically cried a tall, slender girl, in a clear,

1 mtisical voice, as she qtiickly turned from her dressing-

table, to receive a small box from the hands of her maid. It was

about three inches square and one inch deep, and on the pink wrap-

ping paper, in a bold hand, in red ink, was written: "Miss Adrienne

Fennel, Saint James Court, Louisville, Kentucky, U. S. A." The

recipient of this unvisual looking package was gowned in a smart

house-dress of thrush-brown silk, and the toe of a small, bronze

slipper was thrust provokingly from among its rich folds. The girl's

big violet eyes fairly sparkled with excitement as she hastily tore

open the unexpected parcel. The corners of her cupid's-bow-of-a

mouth twitched from animated curiosity and stray ringlets of silky,

blue-black hair fell over her fine, almost marble-like, forehead. Her

cheeks and lips flushed a rich crimson as she held up to view in one

hand a brass ring about the size of a quarter on which a one-carat,

real pigeon-blood ruby was strung between two almost perfect pearls

;

while, in the other hand, she read from a small card these words:

"Have just heard of your approaching marriage, so hasten to send

^'ou this token of my approval. A similar hoop every girl in India

must have fastened in her nose as soon as she becomes engaged.

From the interested party to an 'old sweetheart of mine.'

L. N. S.



Among the Hills

[Foreword: Harold Bell Wright has just lately begun to celebrate, in his novels, a

people as little known and as romantically interesting as is found any where in our country

—the"old settlers" of the Ozark Mountains. They are originally from the Virginia and

Tennessee hills; and as Mr. Wright has intimated, caught the bushwhacker and Ku Klux
Klan spirit too ardently, and melted the two down into a mixture of their own; which

mixture was promptly branded "Bald-knobber." It has been my privilege to live in the heart

of the Ozark region of south Missouri and know these people intimately. What follows is a

tale of an old Bald-knobber as he told it to me.—L. L. C.

jIHE Steady old horse picked her way carefully and slowly over the

loose stones on the rocky hillside road. It Was hard work and there

was no huTiy, for her rider had let the rein fall over the pommel of

the saddle and was not even talking to her. The autumn sun was

beating down hot upon the hill so that Daisy C, as Well as her mistress, dreamed

away.

The rider was a small girl of perhaps sixteen years. She was not especially

pretty, as much riding in the sun and wind had coated her skin with tan and

freckles; and her hair was braided tightly and confined by a stiff bow, that it

might not become loosed by the jolts of the horse. Her light gingham dress was

neat and cut in a style which proclaimed her at once a "town girl."

The girl was very evidently dreaming. While the sure-footed Daisy jogged

on her rider slouched in her saddle and gazed at the scene before her. Far off

were the low-lying, blue-green hills extending away down into Arkansas. At the

right she looked down the steep slope, with its dry grass clinging to loose rocks,

into the black, rich bottoms. In the wide valley made by the swift-running

North Fork the com stalks Were stacked in hundreds of topped cones, and the

surplus of the over-abundant pumpkin crop lay rotting among them. Over it

all was the haze of the Indian summer, which reigns even in the Ozark hills.

A squirrel, frightened, started from the hazel bushes at the side of the road.

Daisy jumped. Back to mother earth came the girl reluctantly. She consulted

the little gold watch at her belt.

"Five o'clock Daisy! and where are we? There's North Fork, but I'm

sure We've never been on this road before, have we old horse? Jog along; we'll

be put on the right track when we get to this house."

Daisy, Well aware that someone was in charge, accelerated her movement.

In a short time she carried her mistress to the place where the rail fence gave

way to home-made pickets. The house which seemed a tiny log cabin from the

hill road loomed up before them. Set in a yard gay with autumn flowers, it was
a dwelling that would put a "bungalow" to shame. It was a large two-story

building of logs and plaster, with a great high double-deck gallery across the

front.



The girl rode up to the bars and ahghted easily. Preparing to fasten her

horse, she found a strong but withered hand on the bridle.

"I'll tie her for 5^ou " a deep voice sounded.

Looking up, the girl beheld an old man, very tall and erect with a strong

face such as she had only seen in the masterpieces of great artists.

.

"Pretty fine mare you've got."

The girl recovered herself at once.

"Do you think so?" she answered. "I'm mighty proud of Daisy. Her

mother was a big Kentucky horse but Daisy was born and bred here in the hills.

She's so sure-footed, dad won't let me ride any other." And she patted the

sleek shoulder admiringh'.

"Can't you tell me the way back to town, please? It is getting late and I

am afraid it's a good way."

"A right smart piece, miss," answered the old man, "come in and rest a bit

before you start back. Supper's nearly ready now. Run on up and I'll feed

your horse."

Nothing loth, the girl ran up to the broad stone step. The savory smell of

frying chicken seemed good to the hungry girl. She knocked, but there was no

answer. Only the sputter of the skillets and "My Old Kentucky Home" pitched

in a high quavering key reached her ears. As she saw that it would be useless

to attempt to make herself heard, she sat down and Waited until the old man

should come back. He finally did, remarking:

"Ma is in the kitchen getting supper; just step around this way."

She followed him around to the back door. Passing to and fro between

dining-room and kitchen a little white-haired woman was smiHng to herself and

singing. The conductor led in the unexpected guest and announced abruptly:

"Ma, here's Thornton's girl. Supper ready? She's got to get back to town

before dark."

"Good evening, honey; I've seen you lots of times, but this is the first time

I've ever spoke to you She doesn't look much Hke her mother, does she, pa?"

peering anxiously into the surprised girl's face.

"No," said her husband, "she looks like her dad, and she's just like him, too.

Well, my girl, I reckon we'd better tell you who we are. Blackmore is my name,

I'm a good friend of your dad's."

"Oh! you are? I'm so glad to know you. Anybody that dad likes is

all right."

The old man looked at her narrowly. There was nothing in the girl's face

but genuine pleasure. At last he said, slowly:

" Maybe you Wouldn't have said that if you had been here twenty years

ago. Aint 3^ou ever heard your dad talk about me"?

"Why, no, Mr. Blackmore."

"Well, it don't matter; come to supper."

The girl ate as only one healthy with outdoor life can. Everything was

delicious from the chicken gravy to the five difi'erent kinds of fruit and pre-



serA-es. The more she ate the more her pleased hostess pressed upon her. At

last she could eat no more. She leaned back and talked to the old lady while

the mighty old man read a newspaper. T^en he looked up.

"Ain't you afraid to ride around the country alone this way?"

"No, Mr. Blackmore, of course not. Daisy is so sure-footed, and there's

nothing to fear when your horse is sure-footed. Dad says so."

"My girl, it ain't stumbling over rocks that's so dangerous in this country,

according to this paper. The Columbia Herald says
—

"

"Oh! North Missouri!" contemptuously.

"The Columbia Herald says 'In Douglass County last year there were nearly

twice as many murders as in the whole of St. Louis and Jackson Counties.'

How's that for you? You're in the center of Douglass County this minute."

"That old North Missouri paper Hed. I don't believe it."

"But suppose it Was true, my girl."

"I'm not afraid. Who would want to murder me?"

"You're about right, my girl. We all know you here. ¥/e like you and

your big black mare. You're Thornton's girl, all right."

The party arose from the table. It was growing late, but there was some-

thing mysteriously fascinating about the old couple. They seemed to know her

so well, and, best of all, thought the girl, they knew and loved her father. She

sat down with them on the big porch.

"Did you ever hear of the time the Bald-knobbers tried to rob your dad's

bank?" began the old man meditatively.

"I heard something of it once from other people in town, but dad never

speaks of it."

"Your dad's a good man."

"So We know."

"Would you like to hear it?"

"Yes, indeed!"

The old Woman shifted uneasily.

"Be quiet, ma," warned the old man, "this is Thornton's girl, and she's

all right. I want her to know something of her dad. And even if she doesn't

keep a still tongue in her head
—

" he arose fiercely and looked like some avenging

god
—

"I'd like to see the man in this county who'd arrest Jim Blackmore!"

"I'm not a woman yet, and I can keep a secret," said the girl with vigor.

She was afraid the story was spoiled.

The man sank back and said no more. It seemed ages before he began to

drawl slowly:

"Twenty-one years ago the railroad came to Mountville. Mountville was

then a tiny but flourishing little town with an academy that brought over a

hundred outside students to it every year. There was a store or two, and a mill

—the old Baker mill, you know, that they call the Excelsior Roller MiUs now.

But there wasn't any fine big churches or banks or such hke there are now. All

the new part of town was just plain persimmon and oak woods. They laid out



a public square in the new part and a few frame stores went up around it. Over

on the north side, at the place where Tamany's meat market is" now, they built

the largest store, with a high false front. Right over the door they painted the

sign—
MOUNTVILLE BANK

"New-comers was coming in fast and we down here didn't like it. We were

afraid they would come into our country and settle it too thick, and it wouldn't

be ours no more. And a lot of them neW-comers was Yanks. We couldn't

stand for that, you know. One of them neW-comers was a young man of, say

twenty-five, and he was cashier of the Mountville Bank. They said he was from

Kansas, and we thought that meant he was a Yank. He was just married, and

he had brought his pretty little wife down into this howlin' wilderness to live.

That man was your dad, miss.

"Thornton and his wife lived on the old Caxton place. That was before

he built Thornton place. The Caxton house was mighty pretty then, but it

was a right smart piece from town and set down in a half-cleared patch of timber.

It was lonely; and your ma was afraid to stay alone while your dad Was gone

to the bank. So your dad got Molly here
—"nodding at his wife

—
"to stay with

her and do the work. Them was the days when nice girls didn't think them-

selves too good to turn over their hand for other folks. Your ma wasn't right

peert, and she was so little and polite to everybody
—

"

"Your ma was powerful pretty; you ain't noways like her in looks, miss,"

interposed the old woman. "She Was so white, and her big brown eyes looked

like stars and her hair fell clear to her knees when she took it down—all wavy
and brown. And she was the sweetest thing that ever came to South Missouri."

"Don't interrupt, ma. Naturally she don't remember. Your dad, he

thought there was nobody like his Lucy, and I thought there was nobody like

Molly. Your dad and I were alike there
:

;. but he had his Lucy and I was trying

to get Molly—there was the difference.

"As I Was saying, we thought your dad Was a Yank. We thought we'd

scare him right smart and make him get out. We made it up to rob his bank.

Don't misunderstand—we didn't want the money—^we only wanted to scare

him up. That was why we calculated to go there just before closing time, while

he was still there and nobody else about. Your dad always stayed after every-

body was gone and locked up everything himself.

"I told Molly about our plan. She thought a heap of your dad, and especially

of your pretty ma. Molly wouldn't hear to the plan, and said she Wouldn't have

me if I did it. I went back to the gang and told them I wouldn't join them under

no consideration to rob Thornton's bank. Well, maybe you don't think they

guyed me. I stood it out, for I sure wanted Molly. Then they says, 'You're a

disgrace to us, Jim Blackmore. A man old as you hadn't ought to be so dumed
chicken-hearted. Like as not Molly's got you squeamish over that little pale

wife of Thornton's. Let a soft-handed Yank stay in the country? Shame on

you, Jim!'



"That got me. Then I says, 'Let Molly go. I sure want her, but we can't

let a Yank stay in the country for no girl,' and my heart like to busted, because

I thought I'd give up Molly for good.

"I thought of all the bad things I could to sorter comfort myself, I reckon.

Before long I'd worked up a first-class rage at your dad. I stormed around like

a wild animal, and run him down fearful in my talk. Because I said I hated

him so, and I Was strong and had an older head than most single men, I was

chose one of the five to do the work. That tickled me, too.

"The day came. Of course Molly found it out. I hadn't any hopes she

wouldn't. Molly says she nearly cried all day because she couldn't bear to

think how bad your ma would feel. And, you see, she knew your dad better

than we. She knew he'd put up a fight and then, and then—she knew us.

Your ma couldn't help but notice and wanted to know what was the matter.

Molly wouldn't tell and your ma thought she was sick and helped with a big

part of the work herself.

"About six o'clock us five went into town and down to the bank. The

paying teller had just gone out and left the front door for your dad to lock when

he came. Your dad was looking over the books when we walked in.

"I walked up to the teller's window. 'Young man,' I says, 'you might as

well get out. We're going to take your money here or kill you. And you

needn't come back to this bank no more. We ain't going to stand for it. We
don't want to kill you: it might scare your wife too bad.'

" 'What did you say?' answers your dad. And the first thing I knew there

was a big black pistol in the window. That was more than we bargained for,

but I wouldn't back down.
" 'You Yank ' I began

—

" 'Take care, Mr. Blackmore, I don't want to deprive Molly of a good hus-

band,' says your dad.

"That struck home. I hadn't thought of Molly. I didn't say no more,

nor did the other four men. But we was determined to stick it. We hill people

don't back down, you know, and We was only waiting for your dad to give in.

We didn't want to kill him, you see, if we could manage any other way. It

was getting dark and the moon shone in the shiney windows.
" 'Ain't your wife getting sorter anxious?' asked one of our men finally.

" 'I'll tell her not to worry' says your dad.

"That was before the days of the town telephone, and your dad had a private

line between the bank and his house. He reached for the receiver with his left

hand, and says to your ma: 'Lucy, I am very busy to-night and will not be

home until late. Go ahead and eat your supper and don't Worry if I might not

get home at all. We had directors' meeting to-day.' I can hear him just as

plain yet.

"Then he took his stand as before. Things went on until maybe nine

o'clock. Your dad never flinched nor took his hand off the pistol. And there

he was—one little man against five big burly mountaineers.



" 'This thing has got to stop,' I says, drawing nearer. And all the men
put their hands on their hip pockets. Just then the telephone rang. Your
dad kept his eye on us and picked up the receiver again.

" 'How's that?' he says, 'Molly out of her head? Wants to run down town?

. . . How? . . . She'll kill herself if she don't? . . . Well, no, dear, I can't

come home right now; I wish I could. Fact is, I have company just now. Let

Molly conie to the 'phone a minute. . . . That you Molly? Yes, he's here . . .

I'm afraid I can't help it, Molly. . . . Yes, I'll promise you I won't hurt him,

Molly.'

" 'Men,' I says, 'this is too much; the little fellow's not going to give down
an inch, but he's not going to hurt me on account of Molly'—and I blubbered

right out.

"The other men filed up to the window. 'I reckon you ain't no Yank,'

says one of them, 'we won't hurt you none to-night. Go home to your wife.'

And we all went away.

"Sometime if you come back to visit us I'll tell you some other things your

dad did, and what made us all love him. I can't tell that now—" and the old

man put his hand surreptitiously to his eyes.

"My girl, they'll be worrying about you at home. I don't want to run you

off, but you're nine miles from town. This road strikes the main road a mile

and a half around that corner. Nothing's going to hurt you. We all guard

Thornton's girl."

The girl waited until the old man brought around her horse and was lifted

lightly and easily to her seat. But for the moon it would have been pitch-dark.

Thinking of that other moonlight night twenty years ago, she ascended to the

hill road again. Looking back at the old house she saw the couple standing at

the gate watching her. She could not hear the old man say:

"Yes, ma, she's Thornton's girl." —L. L. C.



The Pope is Dead

RANZ was a little French boy. Nothing delighted him more than

gliding up and down the beautiful river which ran through his native

city, and to do this he would not only play truant from school, but

also would expose himself to the cold of winter and the scorching

rays of the noon-day during the summer. While on the water he Was utterly

obliAdous of nearly everything except the exquisite joy that possessed him, and

for hours at a time he would drift with the current, one of the happiest little

bo3^s in all France. Then again he would take the oars and expend all his young

energy while endeavoring to pass the various river craft and reach the quiet

and peace of the open country. Sometimes e\en he would go so far down the

river that he would meet the "chain " and then he would tie his small skiff

behind, stretch himself out lazily s and be toWed back to the docks in the big,

noisy city. Until he stepped on land he would forget that he had run away
and would not bother himself with making excuses, but then he would remem-

ber that his mother would be waiting for him with the inevitable, "Where have

you been?" So his youthful brain would begin to work and marvelous were

the results sometimes produced.

One particular day he remained out unusually late, and ran home so fast

through the deepening twilight he did not once think of making an excuse.

So for once his mother met him unprepared. The "Where have you been?"

though aroused him to the necessity of immediate action, and for one wild

moment he stood gasping. Then a wonderful idea flashed through his live

brain and he announced excitedly, "Oh mother! The Pope Is Dead!"

Now, his mother was a devout Catholic, and the sudden news staggered

her. During supper all the family were silent except when discussing the great

calamity, and Franz said to himself, "Thus far I am safe; they are so sad over

my news that they have forgotten me."

The evening came on and while Franz's aunt told the family how she had

once seen the lamented Pius IX., he sat by apparently reading. No one noticed

him, and after a while he slipped off to bed saying, "To-morroW when they

learn that the Pope is alive they Vill be so glad that they will not punish me."

—L. N. S.
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Alpha Chapter of Delta Sigma Sorority

Founded 1894, Nashville, Tennessee

Flower: Violet Colors: Light Blue and Royal Purple

Officers

Mary Ray Trimble Grand High Mogul

Mary Lucy Fugate Vice-Regent

Kathryn Vaughn Hill Chartuliaria

Rachael Covington Settle Quaestor

Roll of igog-igio

Barbara Ann Barker Jessie Mann

RoxiE Everett Gladys Sapp

Mary Lucy Fugate Rachael Covington Settle

Kathryn Vaughn Hill Fanneil Skein

Mary Ray Trimble
,

Ruth Webster

Sallie Bain Hazel Dean, Pledged

Sorores in Urbe

Miss Margaret McDonald Mrs. Richard Dake

Mrs. J. E. Garner Mrs. Johnson Bransford

Mrs. O'Bryan Washington
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Delta Delta Fraternity

Beta Chapter

Founded 1903, Ward Seminary, Xashville, Tenn.

Fall of iQOQ-igio

Elizabeth Walton Esther Walton

Elizabeth Cooper Kate Echols

CoRiNNE Gordon Berta Jean Penny

Mamie Legg Kathleen Ballentine

Fratres in Urbe

Mrs. John Thompson

Louise Lindsay

Ann Jenkins

Mrs. Tillman Cavert

Dorothy Biddle
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Beta Chapter of Kappa Delta Phi

Nash\'ille, Tennessee

Colors: Red and White Flower: American Beauty

Roll of igog-igio

Ruth Agricola Frances Thornton

Elizabeth McDearmon Ruth Freeman

Myra Walker Mary Campbell

Flora Mae Bridewell Carrie Jones

Virginia McDearmon Elizabeth Ingram

Doris Phillips Agnes Coble

Loraine Sandmeyer

Alpha Chapter: National Park Seminary, Forest Glen, Maryland.
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The Argonauts
Founded February 23, 1903

Colors: Purple and Gold

Motto: "Honor binds us"

Flower: Iris

So re res ex Seminario

Mary Goff Paljier

Carrie Duncan Hart

Mrs. Douglas Wright

Mary Dibrell

Mrs. Eugene Jones

Mrs. George A. Frazer

Jessie Smith

WiLLOUisE Scruggs

Margaret Yarborough

Agnes Annis

Elizabeth Buford

An.xe Russell Cole

Nell Fall

Sarah Berrv

Mrs. Luke Lea

Amelia McLester

Martha Lipscomb

Valery Trudean

Katherine Hammond Emma Morrow Anderson Laura Malon-e

Mrs. K. Ward Smith Nella Patterson Elizabeth Zafecor Mary Tili.man

Mrs. Frederick Lindsley Elizabeth A. Gray Martha Tillman

Mary Brown Eve

Anne Gayle Norvell

Mrs. Stuart Pilcher

Mary IDeMoville Hill

Henriette Richardson

Christine Glenn

Mary Linda Manier

Louise Prichett

Elizabeth Overton

Mary Frazer

Julia Chester

Anna Blanton

Adele Raymond

Elizabeth Rhodes

Frances McLester

Harriet Mason

Annie Byrd Ward
Mary Lewis

Active Members

Elizabeth Thompson

Lucy Tillman

Elsa McGill

Ellen B. Wallace

Katherine Edwards

Margaret Bransford

Alice Stockell

Mary Danforth

Florence Carr Riddle

Honorary Member: Mrs.

Jean Morgan

Frances Barthell

Julia Morgan

Emma Baxter Vaughn

Ophelia Palmer

Eva Hagan

Lavinia Picton

Elizabeth Hail

Mary Tayloe Gwathmey

J. B. Wharey













Kappa Omicron Alpha
Established in 1904

Marguerite Lear President

Katie Montgomery Vice-President

Iris Braxdau Secretary

Marguerite Jones Treasurer

Members

Maud E. Walker

Sadie Allen Marguerite Jones

Iris Brandau Katie Montgomery

Margaret Bird Louise Smith

Helen Carloss Edith Rickman

Florita Dameron Mildred Wells

Callie Tyson Marguerite Lear

Pledged: Helen McMurray

Beta Chapter: Grove College, Pennsylvania

Gamma Chapter: Indianapolis, Indiana













Phi Delta Tau Sorority

Colors: Black and Gold Flower: Marechal Niel Rose

Members

Vance Bogle Winnie Perry

Alice Fellows Mabel Rainey

Vera Lincoln Alline Rhode

Nell Neudorfer Daisy Stegall

Wy\LKER Nance Letha Stanley

Eleanor Orr Mary Lee Trigg

Ruth Trigg

Sorores in Urbe

Celia Baird Rebecca Baird
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Eta Chapter of Alpha Sigma Alpha
Nashville, Tennessee

Colors: Crimson and Silver Flower: American Beauty

Open Motto: "To one another ever faithful"

Roll of igog-igio

Eleanor Boddy Blanche Ferris

Myrtle Barnes Edna Lampton

Marie Cornella Adella McClure

Mary Douglass Edna McCallen

Charlotte Ewalt Vida McCallen

Chapter Roll

ACTIVE

Alpha: State Normal School Fannville, Va.

Eta: \Yard Seminary Nashville, Tenn.

Gamma: Woman's College Columbia, S. C.

Iota: Randolph-Macon Woman's College Lynchburg, Va.

Sigma Plii Epsilon: Brenau College . .' Gainesville, Ga.

Gamma Beta Sigma: St. Mary's School Raleigh, N. C.

Kappa Phi: Mount Union College AlHance, Ohio

INACTIVE

Beta: Lewisburg Female Institute . . . . Lewisburg, W. Va.

Delta: Mary Baldwin Seminary Staunton, Va.

Epsilon: Farquier Institute Warrenton, Va.

Zcta: Fairmont Seminary Washington, D. C.
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Gamma Chapter of Sigma Iota Chi
Nashville, Tennessee

Colors: Purple and Gold Flower: Violet Motto: Deus—Libertas—Lex

Chapter Roll

Alpha: St. James-Xavier College Alexandria, La.

Gamma: Ward Seminary Nashville, Tenn.

Delta: Conservatory of Music Cincinnati, Ohio

Zeta: Belmont College Nashville, Tenn.

Theta: Lindenwood College St. Charles. Mo.

Iota: Virginia College Roanoke. Va.

Kappa: Hagerman College Lexington, Ky.

( Gunston Hall Washington, D. C.

( Crescent College Eureka Springs, Ark.

Alpha Gamma: Alumnae Club Nashville, Tenn.

Sorores in Urbe

S.\RAH Robertson Louise Rhea Helen Nelson
Polly Grigsby Louise Stubblefield Mrs. Geo. F. Archer
Mrs. Chas. A. Moore, Jr Rachel Howell Mary Sperry

Bessie Lee Sperry Mildred Phelps Janie Barham
Anna Eastman Louise Bennett Pattie Calhoun
Sarah Patterson Jennie D. Worke Leslie Nelson Savage
Helen Hunt Nellie King Riddle Louise Witherspoon
Margaret Warner Mildred Buford Corinne Waddey
Mary Cornelia Gibson Margaret Hoyte Sarah Louise Rhodes
Zara Chapman Nellie Waddey Mrs. Jno. Knox

Class Roll of 1909-1910

CLASS OF 1910

Portia Savage Henrietta Sperry
Lucy Wilkin Kirkpatrick

CLASS OF 1011

Milbrey Keith Hazel Dean
Marie Harwell Loiise Witherspoon

CLASS OF 1012

Marie Howe Jean Riddle Emma Frizzell

Margaret Trousdale Mary Thomas Warner Mary Witherspoon
Cliffie Roberts

CLASS OF 1913

Frances Street Eleanor Love Mary Hamilton Love
Virginia Folk Mary Lee Crockett Helen Barham

Kate Savage

SPECL\LS

Georgia Hume Virginia Woolwine

Miss Caroline Leavell, ) ,. ^, ,_

,, ,, _ > Honorary Members
Miss Mamie Duncan,

j
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Beta Chi Omega

Colors: Red and White Motto: "Loyal, one to another" Flower: Red Carnation

Sorors in Urbe

LuciLE Allen Lenah Hicks

Helen Chappell Laura McBride

Ruth Crutcher Flavia Wiggins Annette Nelson

Sarah Goodpasture Eleanor Potts

Grace Hayes Nancy Seawright

Jessie Hearn Olive V/iggins

Roll of igog-igio

Marinet Beasley

Edith Bennie

Frances Bond

Margaret Creighton

Willie Ruth Davidson

Roberta Dillon

Susie Weakley

LuciLE Page

Eunice Dunbar

Bertha Herbert

Sarah Herbert

Sue Holmes

Hazel Page

Lady'e Warren
Frances Dorris

Lillian Dobson
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Flower: For?et-me-not

.

Delta Phi Kappa
Nashville, Tennessee

Founded 1906 Colors: Gold and Blue

Roll of 1910

Susie Mai Beasley

Lera Bush

Elizabeth Harrison

Myrtle Kelly

Gay King

Elizabeth McFarland

Evie Hume Neely

Bentie Thomas

LiNNiE Tucker

Venita Weakley

Winnie Crawford

So rores ex Seminario

Rosalie Litterer

Wilheliiixa Litterer

Louise Dudley

Rebecca Dudley

Mrs. W. a. Donaldson

Elizabeth Creighton

Willie Napier

Margaret Warner

Marie Rouzer Mary Louise Croswell Mary Patterson

Mrs. Wm. C. Petty

Mary Ransom

Elizabeth Campbell

Marion Henderson

Janie Schardt

Margaret Jonnard

Mrs. Edwin A. Sayers

Mrs. Wilson

Georgie Brennecke

Martha Weatherly

Janie Saunders

Katherine Street

Miss Olive Carter Ross
HONORARY MEMBER









Sigma Phi Kappa
Nashville, Tennessee

Colors: Blue and Gold Flower: Pansy

Motto: "Our school and each other"

Roll of 1 9 10

Erxa Bacox Elizabeth Horn

LuciLE Laura Chase Edxa Erle Kavaxaugh

Sarah Alice Ficklix Cecile Johxs

LixDA Harris Cora Lee Waddle

















Art Club

Certificates

Susie Weakley Elizabeth McDearmon

Margaret Bird

Vance Bogle

Carra Bonner

Louise Breast

Jane Eve Buckner

Frances Cheeley

Lucille Laura Chase

Varina Davis Elizabeth McFarland
GussiE DoDD Rachel Dyas

Elizabeth Hail Lera Bush

Marie Howe Anna Becton

Sue Day Holmes

Elizabeth Gardner

Dorothy Leake

Stella Leeth

Glady's Lindsay'

Adella McClure

Frances Bond

Margarita Park

Agnes Smith

Elizabeth McDearmon

Elsa McGill

Edna McShane

Vaiden Nance

Rachael Neil

Emelia Noelling

Anne Read

Brooke Scott

Henrietta Sperry

Florence Riddle

Elizabeth Walton

Helen Watts

Myra Walker

Susie Weakley
Ellen Wallace

Kathleen Williams

Nette Wylie

Elizabeth Jones

Loraine Sandmeyer

Dorothy Wilson
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Expression Class

First Year

Emma Vaughn Allison

Sallie Bain

Sadie Caldwell

Helen Carloss

Lucille Coleman

Florita Dameron

Attie Lee Ford

Russell Henderson

Grace Hall

Marion Mathews

Amelia Noelling

Ammie Reeds

Frances Tomkies

Annie Laurie Whitson

Gladys Baughman

Elizabeth Hail

[iNNA Ethel Lombard

Alline Rhode

Eleanor Orr

Mamie Legg

Matsie Warten

Second Year

Lois Epperson
,

Pearl Gardner

Linda Harris

Luzelle Hodge

Gertrude McShane

Majorie Ray

LiNNiE Tucker

Florence Garrett

Third Year

Eleanor Boddy Katherine Edwards

Mary Lee Trigg



graduates 1910
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Officers

Olr-e Baughman President

Marguerite Joxes Vice-President

Eleanor Boddy Secretary

Eleaxor Orr . . Treasurer

I Chairmen of Committees

Kathryx Hill . . . Devotional

JIarguerite Joxes ."..... Missionary

Medora Caruthers Bible Study

Nell Neudorfer Finance

Elizabeth Cooper Membership

Margarette Street Poster

Sadie Allen Music





Hockey

Coach: Miss Young

Mascot: Violet Morris

White Team

LuzELLE Hodge (Captain)

Helen Pope Half-back

Marion Mathews Full-back

Erna Bacon Center

Gladys Dalton Forward

Mamie Cox Forward

Lelia Ogden Goal-keeper

Gold Team

Florita Dameron , . .
• (Captain)

Polly Rogers Half-back

Cora Palmer Full-back

Gwendolyn Haynes Center

Alice Ficklin Forward

Mary Douglas Forward

Lilybel Patterson Forward

LuciLE Chase Forward





Ql^nnts



Tennis Club

Officers

Marguerite Jones President

Elizabeth McDearmon Vice-President

Kathryn Vaughn Hill Secretary

Mary Campbell Treasurer

Members

Medora Caruthers

Stella Waldhorff

Ida Camp Berry

Hazel Dean

Lillian Dean

Sallie Bain

Olive Baughman

Helen Carloss

Gladys Sapp

Rachael Settle

Margarette Street

Florence Lewis

Bertha Hicks

Elizabeth Jones

Minna Ethel Lombard

Ed Lampton

Eleanor Boddy

RoxiE Everett

Mary Campbell

Grace Hull

Doris Phillips

Marguerite Byrd

Josephine Hall

Adella McClure

Winnie Perry

Ruth Freeman

Ruth Agricola

Elizabeth Ingram

Ruth Trigg

Kathryn Hill

Marguerite Lear

Birdie Flemin

Jane Taylor

Jennie Porter Walker

Sara Caruthers

Letha Stanley

Bertie Jean Penny

Elizabeth McDearmon

Virginia McDearmon

Mabel Raney

Florita Dameron

Sadie Allen

Callie Tyson



Basket-Bali

Blues

Stella Waldhorff Center

Ruth Agricola (Captain) Forward

Florita Dameron Forward

Myrtle Barnes Guard

Jaxe Taylor S Guard

Reds

Gwendolyn Haynes Center

Elizabeth McDearmon, (Captain) Forward

Marion Matthews Forward

Bertie Jean Penny Guard

Minna Ethel Lombard Guard



'®n ir»itf) ttje bance! let joij be unconfineb;

Ho sleep 'till morn, wl}en youtlj anb pleasure meet

Co cl}ase tlje glotoing Ijours wxti} flyincj feet."



Vera Lixcoln

Secretarv and Treasurer



Members Cotillion Club

Misses

Frances Thornton

Messrs.

Aleen Rhode

Vera Lincoln

Mary Lee Trigg

Mary Ray Trimble

Mary Douglass

Marie Cornella

Ruth Webster

Jessie Mann

Carrie Jones

Mary Lucy Fugate

Letha Stanley

Elizabeth Ingram

Edna Lampton

Alice Fellows

Walker Nance

Agnes Coble

Gladys Dalton

Winnie Perry

Hazel Dean

Blanche Ferriss

Eleanor Boddy

Adella McClure

Ruth Freeman

Katherine Hill

Iris Brandau

Sallie Bain

Kate Montgomery

Sadie Allen

Stella Leeth

Berta Jean Penny

Kate Echols

Eleanor Orr

Rachael Settle

Nell Neudorfer

Elizabeth McDearmon

Doris Phillips

Mabel Rainey

Minnie Ethel Lombard

Marguerite Lear

Iris Ford

Kathleen Ballentine



Kodak Club

Officers

Medora Caruthers President

Elizabeth Cooper Vice-President

Hazel Dean Secretary

JiMMiE Smythe Treasurer

Members

Ruth Webster

Jennie Porter Walker

Callie Tyson

Elizabeth Cooper

Sallie Bain

Mary Lee Trigg
,

Margarette Street

Eleanor Boddy

Sarah Caruthers

Mary Lucy' Fugate

Edna Lampton

Ada Curtis

Hazel Dean

Gladys Baughman

Daisy Stegall

Olive Baughman

Medora Caruthers

RoxiE Everett

Rachael Settle

Jessie Mann

Mattie Lou Walker

JiMMIE Smy'the





Colors: Light Blue and White Flower: Marechal Niel Rose

Motto: "Honor to our State"

Officers

Medora Caruthers President

Callie Tyson Vice-President

CoRiNNE Gordon Secretary

Iris Brandau Treasurer



Members Tennessee Club

Jane Eve Buckner, Spring Hill

Iris Brandau, Clarksville

Ida Camp Berry, Shelbyville

Irene Bussey, Henning

Ada Curtis, McMinnville

Mary Campbell, Brownsville

Mamie Cox, Oliver Springs

Lula Mae Cook, Franklin

Sarah Clark, Wartrace

Sadie Caldwell, Milan

Agnes Coble, Union City

Medora Caruthers, Jackson

Sarah Caruthers, Jackson

Gladys Dalton, Huntsville

Roxie May Everett, Jackson

Birdie Flemin, Manchester

Corinne Gordon, Franklin

Russell Henderson, Martin

LuzELLE Hodge, Columbia

Grace Hale, Martin

Elizabeth Ingram, Bolivar

Elizabeth N. Jones, Columbia

Carrie Jones, Mt. Pleasant

Willie Johnson, Hartsville

Topie Lansden, Medon

Walker Nance, Jackson

Sallie McCorkle, Harriman

Violette Morris, Paris

Jess Mann, Brownsville

Helen McMurray, Springfield

Helen Pope, Fayetteville

LiLYBEL Patterson, Elkton

Pauline Rogers, Waverly

Edith Rickman, Hartsville

Lucy Smith, Franklin

Nell Sparks, Newport

Vivian Spellings, McKenzie

Daisy Stegall, Jackson

Maude Thompson, Dayton

Callie Tyson, Jackson

Jane Taylor, Trenton

Ruth Webster, Jackson

Lillian Wingo, Martin

Jennie Porter Walker, Centreville

Mattie Lou Walker, Centreville

Harriett Young, Dixon Springs

Calsye Young, Halls

Annie Laurie Young, Halls



Colors: Dark Blue and White Flower: Wild Rose

Motto: "United we stand, divided we fall"

Officers

Berta Jeax Penny President

Rachael Settle Vice-President

Mary Lucy Fugate Secretary

Elizabeth Walton Treasurer



Members Kentucky Club

Mary Ray Trimble

Mary Carter Stilley

Berta Jean Penny

Myra Louise Smith

Esther Walton

Rubye Seay

Mary Brank Givens

Emma Balee

Mary Bruce Jones

Rachael Covington Settle

Sarah Elizabeth Rollow

Elizabeth Walton

Gwendolyn Haynes

Mary Loving Wright

CoRiNNE McCraw

Mary Lucy Fugate

Edna Kavanaugh



Alabama Club

Colors: Crimson and White Flower: Cotton Blossom

Yell:

Roc-a-toc-toc!

Sis-a-boom-Bah

!

Alabama! Alabama!

Rah! Rah! Rah!

Officers

Kate Echols President

Daisy Wartex Vice-President

Elizabeth Cooper Secretary

Stella Leeth Treasurer



Members Alabama Club

Ruth Agricola Gadsden

Elizabeth Cooper Hunts\ ilk

Mary Douglas Birmingham

Kate Echols New Decatur

Alice Fellows Montevallo

Josephine Hall Montgomery

Bertha Hicks Talladega

Mabel Rainey Jasper

Stella Leeth Bolivar

Leila Ogden SuUigent

Margarette Street Guntersville

Ruth Trigg Blocton

Mary Lee Trigg Blocton

Daisy Warten Athens

Louise Warten Athens

Matsey Warten Athens

Mildred Wells Huntsville



Arkansas Club

Colors: Green and White Motto: "Never Hurry" Flower: Apple Blossom

Officers

Letha Stanley President

Hazel Dean Vice-President

Kathleen Ballentixe Secretary

Lucy Dorris Phillips Treasurer



Members Arkansas Club

Dickie Bain Portland

Sallie M. Bain Portland

Kathleen Ballentine Fort Smith

Florra Mae Bridewell Hope

Carra Bonner Marianna

Hazel Dean ' Hamburg

Lillian Dean Hamburg

Attie Lee Ford Mammoth Springs

Mary Lester . Lewisville

Catherine McKay Fort Smith

Lucy Dorris Phillips Malvern

Letha Stanley Ozark

Stella B. Waldhorff Hazen

Toast:

So here's to the girl from Arkansas

With the sweet languid air and southern drawl

.

Pretty, witty, bright, winning and gay,

And never ashamed ot her State when far away,

May she grow in knowledge, as she has in grace.

And possess always the same charm of mind, manner and face.



Colors: White and Gold Flower: Magnolia

Officers

Marguerite Lear

Nell Neudorfer

President

Secretary



Members Mississippi Club

Helen Carloss Yazoo City

Stella Barron . Ackerman

Gertrude McShane Greenwood

Edna McShane Greenwood

Edna Lampton Columbia

Nell Neudorfer Water Valley

Eloise Chandler Okolona

Sadie Allen Biloxi

Minna Ethel Lombard Lombardy

Annie Laurie Whitson Water Valley

Kathryn Hill Vicksburg

Kate Montgomery Yazoo City

Marguerite Lear Yazoo City
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Texas Club

Colors: Gold and White Flower. Cactus

Motto: "Than which there is nothing greater on earth"

Officers

Adella McClure President

Eleanor Boddy Vice-President

Blaxche Ferriss Secretary

JiMMiE Smythe Treasurer



Members Texas Club

Myrtle Barnes Lampasas

Anna Becton Greenville

Eleanor Boddy Henrietta

Slanche Ferriss Henrietta

Adella McClure Cherokee

Marjorie Ray ... Wharton

Aileen Rhode Bryan

Loraine Sandmyer Columbus

JiMMiE Smythe "Uvalde

Kathleen Williams . . . Sulphur Springs
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Colors: Green and Gold
j

Grain: Wheat

Officers

Eleanor Orr President

Marion Matthews Active Vice-President

Gladys Sapp Secretary

Gladys Gaunt Treasurer



Members Illinois Club

Gladys Elmore Ashland

AiLENE Evans Lincoln

Gladys Gaunt Mound City

Grace Gaunt Mound City

Marion Earl Matthews Rushville

Eleanor Orr Mount Carmel '

p^

Gladys Sapp Princeton



United States Club

Colors: Red, White and Blue Flower: Golden Rod

Motto: "E pluribus unum"

Officers

Marguerite Jones President

Winnie Perry Vice-President

Ruth Freeman Secretary

Frances Thornton Treasurer



Members United States Club

Margaret Bird Mexico

Florita Dameron California

Verina Davis . . . ^ Idaho

Lois Epperson Florida

Charlotte Ewalt Ohio

Ruth Freeman Florida

Blanche Jones Ohio

Marguerite Jones Pennsylvania

Vera Lincoln Michigan

Maurice Limerick Oklahoma

Winnie Perry Georgia

Brook Scott Georgia

Frances Thornton . . . Oklahoma



Louisiana Club

Colors: Olive Green and White Flovner: Magnolia

Motto: "Nos Efforts pour la glorie de notre Stat"

Officers

Olive Baughman President

Lillian Morris Vice-President

Mary Winters Secretary and Treasurer

Members

Gladys Baughman Farmersville

Olive Baughman Famiersville

Marie Cornella Ruston

Lillian Morris Crowley

Meda Morris Crowley

Mary Winters New Iberia



I. F. F. Club

Colors: Pink and Green Flower: Pink Carnation

Motto: "Eat, drink and be merry"

Officers

LuzELLE Hodge President

Mary Lening Wright Vice-President

Ada Curtis Secretary

LuLA May Cook Treasurer

Members

Helen Pope

Kathleen Williams

Mary Lening Wright

Margaret Street

Josephine Hall

Lelia Ogdex

Mamie Cox

Ada Curtis

Luzelle Hodge

Elizabeth Jones

LuLA May Cook





tscemnmu:
When I see a yoting girl

With her hair flowsed out

And her wonderful braids in view

And under one eye a little black dot

Bordering a cheek of painted hue;

With all of her pins

And some of her rings

That she got at her dear "prep" school;

It strikes a chord and I say "O Lord,

Was ever I such a foolf
"



He: Now that we are married, pet, do
you love me enough to cook for me?

She: Enough, darling? I love you en-

tirely too much for that.

"How shall I break the news to my par-

ents that I have failed in my exams?"
"Merely telegraph them: Examinations

over. Nothing new."

"You seem to have gotten your boys in-

terested in inythology very nicely."

"Yes; I explained to them that Hercules

held a championship."

"An operation will cost you S500."

"And is it absolutely necessary?"

"You can't live without it."

"Say, Doc, the high cost of living can't all

be blamed on the tariff, can it?"

The definition for logirithym in the trig-

onometry class is:

"A logirithym is the rythm of a swinging

log."

"I want to look at some dresses suitable

for automobiling," said the lady. "Yes,

ma'am," replied the clerk; "these walking

skirts are the thing."

Baby Marjorie, who is a suburbanite,

went shopping with her mother for the first

time. She had never been in an elevator

before. In telling her thrilling adventures

to her father, she said: "We went into a

little house and the upstairs came down."

"Well, my little man," inquired a visitor

pleasantly, "who are you^"

"I'm the baby's brother!" was the ingen-

ious reply.

"Why did the salt-shaker?"

"Because he saw the lemon squeezer, the

potato-masher, and the spoon-holder."

Suffragette : "What is a party withovit

women ?
'

'

Mere Man (flippantly) : "A stag party."

Suffragette: "Exactly. And what, sir,

would this nation be without women but

stagnation?"

'How do you suppose she ever landed

that stunning husband?"
"Why—er—he's a collector of antiques."

Teacher : "If you wear one pair of shoes

three months, how long will two pair last?"

Jimmie: "A year."

Teacher: "Oh no; how do you get

that?"

Jimmie: "I don't wear any in the sum-
mer."

A man and a woman accidentally touched

each other's feet under the table.

"Secret telegraphy," said he.

"Communion of soles"she said.

They had been engaged for exactly forty-

seven seconds by the clock.

"Clara, dear," queried the happy youth,

who had a streak of romance running up
and down his person, "will you promise to

love me for ever?"

"I'd like to, George," replied the practi-

cal maid, "but really I don't expect to live

so long."

In a country store a young boy was under

discussion by the cracker barrel committee.

Jones had just remarked: "That boy's a

regular fool. He don't know nothing; he

don't know enough to come in when it

rains." Then he discovered the boy's fath-

er, who had overheard the remark, and

wishing to appease him, he said, "Well,

Sam, 'taint your fault. You learned him
all you knew."

"Your daughter's musical education

must have cost a lot of money?"
"Yes, it did, but I've got it all back."

"Indeed."

"Yes. I'd been trying to buy the house

next door for years and they wouldn't sell.

But since she's home, they sold it to me for

half-price."

Mary (on the sea shore) : John, dear, do

you think the moon has any effect on the

tide?"

John : "I don't know about the tide, but

it certainly has on the untied."



In a small town in Kentucky, during a

business meeting o£ the church, a lady, in

the rear, rose to give her opinion of the sub-

ject under discussion. The presiding officer

reminded her, as follows: "Sister, do you

remember what Paul said about women
speaking in public?" "Yes. she rephed, but

Paul didn't know what fools our husbands

were going to be."

Miss Boglk (accidentally running against

one of the dummies in Lebeck's ready-to-

wear dept.): "Oh' I beg your pardon."

Emma B.alee: Do we have to look up
Statues on Avon for Literature to-day?

Miss Ross says Shakespear..' lived there.

Ruth Agricola (in German class)

:

Fraulein, was the German Empire divided

up into states like Alabama?

Ques.: What is that from which, if the

whole is taken, some remains?

Ans.: Wholesome.

Katherine Edwards says that she doesn't

see the point in the following joke which

appeared in the March Sentinel: Thack-

eray wrote halt of the Marble Fau while he

was drunk.

Belle Stroud: Is a pastoral poem one

that deals with pastors?

Sunday is the strongest day because the

rest are week (weak) days; yet why so often

broken?

She loved him dearly.

He loved her not a bit.

Yet fate decreed, that very night

They side by side should sit

Say something sweet, dear, said she:

As through her colored glasses

She eyed him fondly, as he spoke

The single word, molasses.

I asked a maiden for her hand,

She said to me, "Go ask Dad."

She knew that I knew her father was dead

,

She knew that I knew what a life he'd led

,

So she knew that I knew
What she meant when she said,

"Go ask Dad."

Three's a crowd, and there were three.

She, the parlor lamp, and he;

Two's a company, and I've no doubt

That's why the parlor lamp went out.



"Ward Sentinel" Staff

Elizabeth Thompson Editor-in-Chief

Vance Bogle ;• Business Manager

Lucy Wilkin Kirkpatrick Asst. Business Manager

Kathryn Vaughn Hill Literary Editor

Medora Caruthers Literary Editor

Lucile Laura Chase Literary Editor

Ellen Wallace Exchange Editor

Portia Savage Exofficio Member of Staff



FRENCH PLAY—TABLEAUX



"TRIXIE"

The Ward Mascot



WARD PLACE-BALCONY AND LAWN



WARD SEMINARY—MAIN BUILDING AND CHAPEL



RECREATION AT WARD'S



CORNERS OF STUDIO AND DINING-ROOM



TENNIS AT WARD'S
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UNION BANK & TRUST GO.ski!*
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NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE

LESLIE CHEEK, Prksident EUSTICE A. HAIL, Vice-Presidknt

A. H, ROBINSON, Vice-President E. K. BURR, Cashier
V. 1. WITHERSPOON, Assist.ant Cashier

The accounts of banks, individuals

3 per cent per annum
ms and corporations

npounded quarterly.

olicited. We pay interest i

WILL BE PLEASED TO GIVE CAREFUL ATTENTION TO YOUR

BANKING BUSINESS

i
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FOSTER
WEBB &
PARKES

Society
Engravers

''^^##a#^0§&&##»ssi

WEDDING
INVITATIONS

MONOGRAM |

SORORITY
STATIONERY

REPLY, CALLING
AND RECEPTION

CARDS

^B.H.Stief Jewelry Co.

CL
Our Stock consists of the best in Diannonds, Watches,

Gold Jewelry, Silverware, Cut Glass and Fancy Goods.

We carry goods that have a distinctive and original

character, for which you pay no more than for com-
monplace styles. CL Class Pins and Rings, Fraternity

and School Emblems are a specialty with us, for which
we furnish original designs without charge. CL High-

class Engraved Wedding Invitations and Visiting

Cards, Samples sent on application.

The B. H. STIEF JEWELRY CO.

giON STREET NASHVILLE, TENN.



NA5HVILLE, TENN.

NEW YORK PARIS

The "College Girl"

CL
with her insistent demands for the

ever changing fashionable requi-

sites of correct feminine attire, will

reach the highest degree of satis-

faction by relying on the authorita-

tiveness of merchandise shown by

this store, which draws upon the

resources of every authentic style

center of the world.



1

SCHOOL
OUTFITS A
SPECIALTY

ARTISTS' MATERIAL
NOVELTY PICTURESand
POSTERS, PENNANTS

WALL PAPER

PICTURES FRAMED
TO ORDER

STATIONERY

J

JINGERMAN
&RIST

527-529 CHURCH ST., NASHVILLE, TENN,

A FINE GROCERY

Geny Bros.

The Leading

FLOlilSTS

CHOICE CUT FLOWERS AND
FLORAL EMBLEMS

Phones Main 913
and 279 712 ChurcK Street

We make our own Deli-

cious Cakes. We Roast

all our Coffees. .". .'. ..

A CONVENIENT

DELICATESSEN LUNCH
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The

Howe Ice Company

COAL
ICE. DISTILLED WATER

?¥¥

<agH«

W^
and COLD STORAGE ^^^

^s^

TELEPHONE—

Main 45 For Coal
" 178 For Ice and Cold Storage

"4744 For Distilled Water

Prompt Service

Office: 4 Arcade Nashville, Tenn.



WHITE TRUNK ^ BAG CO.
MANUFACTURERS

NASHVILLE. TENN.
SALESROOM FACTORY

609 CHURCH ST, WEST NASHVILLE

Fred C. Dorider Will M. Sidebottom

CATERERS FOR WEDDINGS, PARTIES AND RECEPTIONS

DORIDER & SIDEBOTTOM
LADIES' AND GENTS' RESTAURANT, FANCY BAKERY, ICE

CREAM PARLOR AND CONFECTIONERY
MANUFACTURERS OF DORIDER & SIDEBOTTOM'S CELEBRATED

ICE CREAM AND SHERBET

513 Church St. Telephone Main 427 NASHVILLE, TENN.

FIRFSTIMF The Cleaner
Makes a special effort to give the College Girls the

Best Work at Lowest Possible Price

OFFICE: 238 FIFTH AVENUE, NORTH TELEPHONE MAIN 1569

Young 6v Thompson Drug Co.
DRUGGISTS

Cor. Church Street & Eighth Ave., North Telephone Main 95

OPEN ALL NIQHT AGENTS FOR NUNNELY'S CANDIES

A. Booth & Company
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS

IN AND SHIPPERS OF

Fish, Oysters, Toultry, Game
AND HOTEL SUPPLIES

LotiQ Distance Phone, Main 583

409 Broad St. Retail Stall, Mar/cet House Nashville, Tenn.



We were awarded the Diamond

Medal of Honor for 190Q by the

Photographers Association of

Indiana in the contest open to

the World



Desoto

Majestic

Leonte

" That which is truly good never alters
'

Flours are Always the Best

Majestic
Think of the QUALITY

you will forget the price

LIBERTY iVllLLS
Nashville, Tennessee

The Northwestern Mutual Life Insurance

Company
of MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN

Writes more insurance in Tennessee, and gains

far more insurance in force, than any other

company. There must be a reason. Write to

THROOP & EASTMAN, General Agents
NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE

PHONE MAI S04 FREE DELIVERY

ROGERS BROTHERS
DEALERS IN

Fruits and Early Southern Vegetables

FINE CELERY A SPECIALTY QAME IN SEASON

Stalls 83 and 84 Market House

TELEPHONES

ALEXADER FALL, PRESIDEW

Splendid Positions for All who Qualify
I ^c^A^i/d, (^e^^es^ee



There are

Over 2,000

ELECTRIC
IRONS

IN USE IN NASHVILLi:
EVERY IRONING DAY

NASHVILLE RAILWAY
and LIGHT COMPANY



St. Bernard Mining Company
IXCORPORATKU

COAL and COKE

SIX PHONES

JAS. R. LOVE, Manager

34-36 ARCADE NASHVILLE

H. A. French
MUSIC PUBLISHER

604 Church St. Nashville, Tenn.

—and dealer in Sheet

Music, Music Books and
all kinds of Musical In-

struments. Our Stock is

the largest in the South,

our prices always reason-

able, and the service in

the mail order depart-

ment is always prompt
and efficient. Catalogs

mailed free on applica-

tion.

The Rice Bureau Is ready to Furnish you a course of

Attractions for tlie Coming Season

We can ofl'er you Lecturers from among the world's greatest orators;
Entertainers, brilliant and versatile; Magicians; Humorists; Novelty
Companies; Authors; Cartoonists; Popular Cjncert Companies; Grand
Concert Companies; Grand Opera Mixed Quartettes; Costumed Imper-
sonators; Male Quartettes. Every attraction is standard. We guaran-
tee their e.xcellence. If you are interested, WRITE US, and we will
send full information, or have our agent now in your section call on you.

i HE RICE BUREAU, OeLong Rice, Mgr., Vanderbilt Bldg., Nashville, Tenn.

FREE DELIVERY FREE DELIVERY

The Wilk Market
EVERYTHING IN

MEATS, FISH, OYSTERS and GAME
ALL GOODS OF BEST QUALITY IS OUR STANDARD-

Telephone Main 4900 Second Avenue and Public Square



James E. Caldwell President

Leland Hume General Manager
T. D. Webb Treasurer

J. W. Hunter, Jr '
. . Secretary

H. Blair Smith Auditor

THE CUMBERLAND
TELEPHONE AND
TELEGRAPH CO.

(INCORPORATED)

Is Strictly a Southern enterprise, supported by

Southern capital, and managed and controlled by

Southern people. Its officers constitute a body

of men born and bred in the South, and who.are

vitally interested in developing all southern indus-

tries, and telephony is recognized as the main

factor in advancing the interest of all classes of

business. This Company's system embraces tel-

ephone exchanges in every important city and

town in the states of Tennessee, Kentucky, Mis-

sissippi and Louisiana,' also Southern Indiana

and Illinois, and in conjunction with local tele-

phone service, the most comprehensive long dis-

tance service is maintained, giving prompt con-

nection and charging the most conservative and

reasonable rates. Its lines form an important

connecting link with the National Bell System,

thereby placing its patrons and customers in com-
munication with over thirty million people in

various parts of the United States.

'STRICTLY A SOUTHERN CORPORATION'



Wharton-Yarbrough Paint&GlassCo.
300 Second Avenue, North

EVERYTHING IN PAINTS
VARNISHES, ENAMELS
FLOOR FINISHES, ETC.

BEST PRICES
"Hurry Back"

MODERN METHODS

MASSACHUSETTS MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE CO.
Incorporated 1851

Pays Annual Dividends on all policies, redu-
cing premiums each year. Unites Life Income
Policies and all other desirable forms. Will
furnish information and specimen policies on
application.

J. H. SMITH, General Agent for Tennessee, Alabama and Mississippi
SUITE 832 STAHLMAN BUILDING, NaSHVI LLE, TENNESSEE

Fourth National Bank
NASHVI LLE, TENNESSEE

Capital $600,000.00
Surplus and Undivided Profits, 770,150.30
Deposits 6,460,193.29

OFFICERS

J. T. Howell, President J. H. Fall, Vice-President W. C. DiBRELL.Vice-President
Walter KElTH.Vice-President J. S. McHenry, Cashier G. W. Pyle, Ass't Cashier

Read THE BANNER



Graduation Day!
That sounds good, doesn't it? Your graduation clothes soon

must be considered.

You will find in this Store the nicest things in the way of

WHITE GOODS
EMBROIDERIES LACES

RiBBONS GLOVES FINE HOSIERY
Fans of all kinds

From 75 cents u(j

to Sis-oo

Special Discounts to Students and Teachers.

IVIeantime come in and see all these beautiful things.

Thompson & Company
213 Fifth Avenue, North Dfy Goods NASHVILLE, TENN.

JOY FLORAL CO.

Cut Flowers

PHONES ®Hffiif
STORE

Main 1 192 and KKif ^°^ Church St.

1 193



The Ward School Girls Pledge Themselves to Drink

"Fit For a King" COFFEE l^:.
Roasted Fresh Daily for All Our Stores

H. Q. HILL GROCERY & BAKING CO.

When in Need ofGood and Reliable TOILET ARTICLES, such as
TOOTH Brushes tooth Powders tooth Paste
Tooth WASH Dental Floss Face Cream
Face powder talcum powder, tc.

Call at our store and you will receive the very best goods that
money can buy. Conveniently located near Sard's Seminary.

WE WILL APPREC/A TE YOUR PA TRONAGE

CO-OPERATIVE DENTAL SUPPLY CO.

Nashville, Tennessee
Rates for Rooms. Si.oo tc Sr.so

First=Class Restaurant in Connection

Service a la Carle
. 25c TO 80C

ffl.

The location ofthis bote 1 is most
desirable, being central to all
public buildings and to tlie

shopping district. The Restau-
rants are on Parlor Floor, open
at all hours. Ladies will find
this a convenient place for
lunching. J. K. Hume,

Manager.

John Decker & Son TELEPHOXES
Main i9g4and ig0 5

MANUFACTURERS OF

-

Ice Cream, Ices and Cakes
Individual and all Fancy Ices

1411 Church Street Nashville, Tenn.

D. LOWENHEIM & CO.
Corner Union and Fourth Avenue, North, NASHVILLE, TENN.

Watches, Jewelry, Diamonds
and Fancy Goods

BRONZES, STERLING SILVER ^^ BRIC-ABRAC and ART GOODS

NEIL & WOOD, Pharmacists
1600 West End Avenue

Phones Hemlock 24 and 25

PRESCRIPTIONS FILLED BY MEN OF EXPERIENCE

Free Delivery 7 a. m. to 10 p. m.,and on Sunday The BEST at LOWEST PRICES



WHEN YOU WISH TO BUY BOOKS

Save Money
By calling on or writing us tor catalogue and prices. We
carry constantly m stock the books ot all leading publish-

ers, and are prepared to nil orders on short notice at lowest

prices. Books, Cnnstrrids Cards, Stationery, Fountain

Pens, Etc. Write for prices to :: :: :: ::

SMITH & LAMAR, Agts.
8io-8i2 Broadway, Nashville, Tenn.

THE LARGEST BOOKSTORES IN THE SOUTH



TheWorld's Greatest Musical
Authorities use and endorse the

KIMBALL PIANO
This Piano typifies the highest perfection in tone,

scale, action and design, in American ^ Piano
Making. Constant use does not effect a Kimbar

Piano as it po-
ssesses the most
notable qualities
ofM^& well as artistic

^^W Kimball

Baby

f'~^?W^ f
Grand Piano

\ Kimball Payment
* Plan. We can

show the very latest designs. Call and see.

"The most Piano Value for the Money "

C.E.CONIBEAR PIANO CO.

305 Fifth Avenue, North

NASHVILLE, - TENNESSEE

I New from Cover to Cover f
I WEBSTER'S I^ NEW ^

INTERNATIONAL
DICTIONARY

JUST ISSUED. Ed. b Chief, Dr.

W. T. Harris, former U. S. Com. of Eda-

cation. Geaeral Information Practically

Doubled. .C Divided Page: Important Words
Above, Less Important Below. £J Contains

More Information of Interest to More

People Than Any Other Dictionary.

2r00 PAGES. 6000 ILLUSTRATIONS.
400,000 WORDS AND PHRASES.

GET THE BEST in Scholarship,

Convenience, Authority, Utility.

L. s. PULLY PHONE HEMLOCK 434 and 626 D. S. SANDERS

PULLY & SANDERS
DRUGGISTS ^^ri^K^r^

17th Avenue and Church street Free Deliverv Service

305 FIFTH AVENUE, N. 305 FIFTH AVENUE, N.

Sorority Paper

Invitations Monograms
Crests

Calling and Business Cards

Steel Die Embossing
THE KIND YOU WANT WRITE FOR SAMPLES

The OCEAN
"The Most Popular Place in the South"

Chocolates, Bon Bons

Ice Cream, Soda

and Dainty Lunches



JESSE FRENCH
Piano & Organ Co.
PIANO MANUFACTURERS

Our factories are among
the largest and best
equipped in the world.

We make the famous
Starr and Richmond
Pianos and a full hne of

Player Pianos.

We are the exclusive
agents for Nashville for

Steinway Pianos.

Claude P. Street, Manager 240-242 Fifth Avenue, North



CLASS FINS REPAIRING

102 Union Street Nashville, Tenn.

High Grade Watches Genuine Cut Glass
Solid Gold Jewelry Sterling Silver

Perfect Diamonds

CASH PAID FOR OLD GOLD AND SILVER

Brass Goods Self Filling Fountain Pens

For High Grade Meats, Fruits and

Vegetables call

Newsom'S Cash Market
711 CHURCH STREET

Phone 1587

Geo. R. CalKoun (SL Co.

LEADING JEWELERS
AND SILVERSMITHS

School, Class, Club, Sorority jewelry
MADE TO ORDER

WARD PINS A SPECIALTY

Fifth Ave. and Union St. NasHville, Tenn.



For SCHOOL DAYS and After, YOU CAN GET-
in Nashville, Tenn., through— .^_. . ^ ,, c j^ x \ r \>.^

#|r An Ocean Voyage "Safety Vault

Thnr IV JVrpnnp ^^Boxes :: Domestic and Foreign
1 nOS. yy . I^y rennt Exchange :: Highest and Best^ Company Savings BanR Investments or a

I 1 T-. A -uTT^T^T-. r-i I 1
Lease, Purchase or Sale of a Home or

I I
BANKERS

I I Business House.

Bicycles

Sundries

and

Repairs

LET US FINISH YOUR KODAK
PICTURES

Duncan R. Dorris

Company
153 Eighth Avenue, North

Kodaks and

Photo

Supplies

Kodak Albums

Geo. I. Waddey
& Company

212 Union St. Nashville, Tenn.

Sales, Loans
Rents j^ j^
Real Estate

R. M. MILLS
BOOK STORES

THE PLACE FOR

Artistic Post Cards

Stationery and

Ward Novelties

600 Church St. 245 Fourth Avenue. N. book

"There is no message of love, affection, good-
will or friendship that can not be conveyed in a

As Part of Her
Education

Every Woman should know how to keep a

BANK ACCOUNT
We invite you to open one with us

Nashville Trust Company
Hi THIRD AVENUE. NORTH

Norvell & Wallace
LUMBER

601-609 Broadway Phones, Main 35 and 36 Nashville, Tenn.
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1 Style and Qu3\ity in
\

PRINTING

W^'W^W^"^ i^'^?

n
Do you know it when you see it ?

It is a fact that ninety-five per cent of the Annuals,

College Catalogues, Booklets, printed in this country

never attract the attention desired, because they are

mediocre, common-place, without style or charade?'.

^ We plan for results; we study every phase of our

customer's wants. 0, We do College work of all

kinds; Invitations, Announcements, Diplomas,
Annuals. *!• Process Engraving, Steel and Copper-

Plate Engraving, Lithographing.

w^w^i 1^^

BRANDON
PRINTING COMPANY

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE

IL. 3001J



oc=o W. C. TUCKER 0^0
Importer and Dealer in

WHITE CHINA and ARTISTS' MATERIALS
24 Arcade

PHONE MAIN 1612

AMERICAN DRY CLEANING CO.
CLEANERS A\D DYERS OF

Ladies' and Gentlemen's Garments
^:^ Special Attention Given to Students' Work ^^

627 CHURCH STREET NASHVILLE, TENN.

'"'The Home of Corn Fed Home Killed

= MEAT' =
NEUHOFF TULANE MARKET :: 719 Church Street

"n> 5f// the Bcsl," Fresh Meat, Vegetables, Fish, Game and Canned Goods

•PHONE MAIN 2616 NASHVILLE, TENN. 'PHONE MAIN i6s8

E. L. COLES & COMPANY
Fancy Groceries, Meats, Etc,

Country Produce, a Specialty

1602 WEST END AVENUE . Phone Hemlock 2 10-21

1

Long Distance Telephone Main 1361 Residence Telephone Main 4S65

JACK WALTERS
Wholesale Dealer in and Shipper of

Early Southern Vegetables—Fine Strawberries
Stalls 67, 86 and 87 Market House Goods Delivered Free

PAUL HUNTER nashV^lI'^tInn. BOOKS
Cathedrals of France, $2.50 for - - - - SI. SO
Cathedrals of Rhine, $2.50 for - - - - $1.50
Art of the Dresden Gallery, S2.00 for - - $1.50

Many Gilt Books at Special Prices Your Patronage Solicited

PAUL HUNTER ^As^f^"^.^. BOOKS



DeMOVILLES-
We fill and deliver your
Prescriptions Night or

Day with the Best at the

BEST PRICE at -M .« «!

For Huyler's Candies, Ice Cream

Soda Water and Sherbets

Imported and American Perfumes and

Toilet Articles of all kinds

DeMOVlLLE DRUG CO.

Corner Cherry and Church Streets Phones: Main 65 and 66

Manufacturers Means Only One Profit From "Forest to Fireside'

GREENFIELD =TALBOT=

PARKER=BATTLE CO.

Manufacturers and
Dealers in

Furniture, Mattresses, Springs, Etc.

209 Third Avenue, NortK

NasHville, Xenn.

Special Reference by Permission to Faculty at W^ard's



Warren Bros. Art Store

Stationery and Engraving

Artists'' Supplies

^Picture Frames

Art Novelties

Phone Main 1640 (oPPos'iTrMAxwELL''HousE) Nashville, Tenn.

r~»''"' '""' '""' '""' '"I" >""' '"I" '""' '""'
''""'nl

Calvert Brothers
PHOTOGHAPHEKS

AND PORTRAIT PAINTERS

COR. CHEBHX AND UNION' STS.

phoxe 203 Nashville, Tenn.
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The Sunrise

of Life
CL When a young girl in her school

days lool<s at things, they are haloed

with the gold of promise, 'till they

shine in brilliance that will leave no
hint of gloom. 'Tis then, she is revel-

ing in the "sunrise of life."

d. Some day, some day, comes the

fuller day, when life's labors are

lifted and life's pathway is more marked. The Home
must be made, and in partnership with some loved

one, she begins the establishment that will be all

her own—over which she is to preside the reigning

queen. We ask that your thoughts turn lovingly,

then to the pages of dear old "IRIS" in days gone,

and remember that the "motor" of the happy home
is the NATIONAL in the kitchen. The motor
is the engine that moves the Automobile or the Steam
Launch, or the big machines in the factories. The
NATIONAL is the motor that moves the bread-

winner as he leaves the quiet of his own castle daily

for the hustling, bustling warfare on the battlefield

of life. Ct. Be rational, buy a National Steel
Asbestos Ran^e, which saves in price and fuel.

For essentials to happiness in nursery, dining-

room, kitchen, laundry, dairy, remember

Phillips & ButtorffMfg.Co.
NASHVILLE, TENN.

JUivays the Best, Cheapest

L.



more: THA.N THIRTY
Applicants Turned A-way

Castle Heights School
<L Faculty and Equipment equal to that of Eastern preparatory schools commanding double our
price. Magnificent buildings, steam heat, electric lights, pure water. Best equijiped school t»vm-
nasium in the South, tine swimming pool, indoor running track, etc. Handsome three-story build-
ing now under course of erection, to be used for recitation rooms and Society halls. Leader in
Southern .Athletics as a result of expert faculty coaching and clean sportsmanship. No S-Aloons.
ClC^.ARETTES ABSOLUTELY PROHIBITED. ChAR.^CTER A.ND M.\NH00D THE OBJECTIVES. For
handsomely illustrated catalogue, address

THE HEADMASTERS, Lebanon, Tenn.

J. K.

Bernal

Tainter

70 Bridge Ave. Phone Main 4835

Nashville Tennessee

IVHB\ IM DOVBT what to

buv in a Trimmed Hat that
will be becoming to you, act up-
on our advice— come to

R O S EN H El M ' S

We give a Special Discount
to teachers and students of

W'.ylRVS



Goucher ^
College

This College receives well pre-

pared students, who pursue a
four years' course of study,

eading to the degree of B. A. The
grade' of the college is as high as that

of any American College for Women.
For Catalogue and other information,

Eugene A. Noble, President

The Registrar of the Woman's
'Baltimore, Maryland College :: Baltimore, Md.

Market Phone, Main 268 Store Phone, Main 468

JONES PRODUCE CO.
DEALERS IN

Eggs, Fine Table 'Butter, Live and TDressed

Poultry, Game, Country Bacon and hard
203 Second Avenue, South C. L. WILLS, Manager Stall 57, City Market

Ifnlbrnnk $c

.oBBEKsoP jtrffll£Uani,LTrB!!;,.
Country Meats —^"^^^^^^^^^"^^^"^^^

t j J r\ J-' m^^^^^^^^^m^^^^^m^^^^mm j_,ard and UreFsed
'""^^^'^

General Produce p-^*^^

Market House, Stall 64—Tel. Main 247
321 Broad Street—Tel. Main 746

T. J. MOONEV. President ^L F. ROONEV, Tre.^surer

T. J. MOONEY CO.
Fifte 'Plumbing, Steam and Hot JVater Heating -

Phone Main 1641

WAREHOUSE and SHOP: In rear of 140-142-144, Eighth Avenue, North

OFFICE and SALESROOM: 142 Eighth Avenue, North

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE












