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W ITH the beginning of the school 

year 1912-1913, the Thalian and 

Greysolon Literary Societies were reorgan-

ized. The aim of these Societies was altered 

somewhat from that of former years, in the 

hope that more school spirit might be 

developed. 

We believe an Annual summarizing 

the faculty and student activities, is one 

means of stimulating school spirit and 

enthusiasm. Therefore, we present the 

following pages as the initial attempt in 

this school to publish an Annual, trusting 

that our successors for all the ensuing years 

will enlarge the scope of the work and 

improve its quality. 

THE EDITORS. 



THE. BE81NNlrHI 



JUST ONE HUMANITY 
(PRIZE STORY) 

Jack Hardy pushed his chair back from the study table 
and heaved a deep sigh of satisfaction. He felt that the 
closely written sheets before him represented the crowning 
success of his college career and that the much coveted prize, 
with its accompanying honors, was already his. After read-
ing the romance, Dr. Baker, the head English critic, had pro-
nounced it a master-piece and had declared that no one else 
in the entire school could write such a story except Marian 
Wallace, who was not one of the competitors. 

Jack wondered if Marian would be proud of his achieve-
ment, for he could not think of happiness apart from her or 
of a successful future that was not interwoven with hers. He 
thought of the m1tny times he had told her of his love and 
how she had always gazed at him with a provokingly serious 
look and earnestly replied, "I shall never marry any one, Jack. 
I wish to live for humanity, soothe its pains, right its wrongs, 
and enlighten its ignorance." Although Jack had a very 
vague notion as to what humanity really was, he was sure he 
hated it. 

"Why not show her the story?" he demanded of the 
tall, broad-shouldered fellow in the looking glass. Acting 
on this sudden impulse, he rolled up the precious manuscript, 
left the club house, and hurriedly crossed the campus to 
Marian's home. 

A slender, white-clad figure darted out to meet him as 
he swung up the walk, and, with breathless eagerness, pushed 



him down on the step beside her. She was a dark-haired, 
sweet-faced girl, and today, her eyes sparkled and her cheeks 
glowed with some inner excitement. "O, Jack! I am so 
glad you came. You can never guess-," she panted. "A 
new dress?" he hazarded. "No, you silly, look at this and 
tell me what you think of it," she said, as she thrust a roll of 
paper into his hand. "When I heard that you were not try-
ing for the prize, I decided to make a great, big effort, and 
do you know I feel sure the gold nuggets are to be mine?" 

Although it was full of charming, delicate touches, 
peculiar to Marian's style of writing, he realized that it lacked 
the force and brilliancy of his own narration. "It is wonder-
ful," he exclaimed. "I shall be the first to congratulate our 
rising young author and warn her against vain glory." 

"Would you mind giving it to Dr. Baker for me?" 
"Delighted," he replied as he rose to go. 
"Tomorrow, at four?" he inquired. 

four,'' she echoed. 
"T omorrow, at 

Dr. Baker looked up with a cordial smile as Jack entered 
and said, "Sit down, young man, for I have something to 
say to you. The Boston Review has taken an interest in our 
little contest and offers to employ the winner on its staff, 
that is, providing the winner is a young man who has my 
recommendation." 

"Thank you, Doctor," Jack stammered, "here is a ro-
mance of Miss Wallace's which she wished me to give to you. 
I have decided to withdraw from the contest." 

"You do not wish to be outdone by a slip of a girl? 
Nonsense I-but we shall see." 

After carefully reading the romance, the professor re-
marked, "This is an artistic gem and worthy of the highest 
praise, but I feel sure that yours will be considered of more 
literary worth." 

"Nevertheless I do not wish to compete." 
The professor gazed keenly at his blushing, self-conscious 

companion, and turning to his desk, he murmured, "In the 
spring, a young man's fancy lightly turns to thoughts of love." 

"I beg your pardon, sir?" 



"I just said it was a beautiful sprmg day." 
It was never quite clear in Jack· s mind how he reached 

the open air. 
On the following Monday, the college rang with the 

praises of Marian Wallace, and Jack was one of the first to 
single out the popular author. She led him to a quiet corner, 
and gazing earnestly at him said, "Oh, Miss Thompson just 
told me that you had written a wonderful romance, and it is 
not even on the list. Tell me what is the matter, Jack?" 

He mumbled something about its not being finished, but 
as his glance fell upon the stern countenance of George Wash-
ington, he remained silent. 

She turned deathly pale and he saw that she was trem-
bling. "Oh, Jack, what have you done? You didn't, didn't-
hold-it back on my account, Jack? I never dreamed you 
cared so much for me." l'-Ie dared not look at her, but a 
little, cold hand crept into his, and she whispered, "I do not 
care a bit for humanity, only just one." 

On the strength of Dr. Baker's recommendation, Jack 
received a very flattering offer from the Boston Review. 

BERTHA HANFORD. 

OFFICERS OF THE THALIAN LITERARY SOCIETY 



A SUMMER'S NIGHT 
(FIRST PRIZE) 

At twilight when the evening shadows fall, 
I listen to the robin's cheery call, 
And wonder if the world will always be 
As tender, sweet and beautiful to me. 

And as I sit alone the darkness falls. 
The feathered songsters long have ceased their calls, 
While here and there like lanterns of the night, 
The fire flies sparkle in the moon's pale light. 

Strange nightly sounds and echoes reach my ear, 
Yet still I sit, and seem to feel no fear, 
For rustling leaves and soft sighs of the tree 
Are whispers from my woodland friends to me. 

EV ANGELINE STEPHENSON, '1 3. 

THE WOODLAND PATH 
(SECOND PRIZE) 

The day with all its splendor fades away, 
The sunlight spreads its beams across the path, 

And far adown the shadowy aisle we see 
The shimmer now of its fleet aftermath. 

October's bright hued leaves so gently fall 
To deck the earth in garb of red and gold; 

The shadowed nooks and ever winding walk 
Give forth a prize if we will but be bold. 

And who shall say the path is not life's way? 
The straggling sunbeams are not gleams of hope? 

Who knows what destinies are hid therein, 
And who with them will be most fit to cope? 

AMY CARLSON, '1 3. 



FACULTY 

EUGENE W. BOHANNON, Ph. D., 
President, Social Science, School Management. 

LINUS W. KLINE, Ph. D.,¥ Psychology, Theory of Education. 

KATHARINE D. POST, B. L., Latin. 

FLORENCE D. PETTENGILL Household Economy. 

CHARLES H. FRAZEE, A. M., Biological Sciences, Elementary Science. 

EFFIE GODFREY, A. B., 

CARLE. WALLACE, A. M .. 

EFFIE T . BURCH 

M. GENIE VE TAYLOR 

WILLIAM A. OWENS, A. M .. 

Mathematics. 

History, Civics. 

Drawing, Manual Training. 

Music. 

Superintendent Training D~artment, History of Education, Social 
Science. 

EUGENE VAN CLEEF, S. B., Geography, Physics. 

MARGERY STRONG, A. B., English. 

MARY ABIGAIL JACK Reading. 

ADELINE CORNISH, t Fifth and Sixth Years Training Department. 

JULIAN E. BUTTERWORTH, Ph. D .• Psychology, Theory of Education. 

E. NETTIE HARRINGTON. A. B., 
Seventh and Eighth Yea rs Training Department. 

LUCY N. TOMKINS, A. B., 
Third and Fourth Years Training Department. 

MAE E. PICKEN, B. S., First and Second Years Training Department. 

LUCY HART Kindergarten, Kindergarten Training Course. 

GRETT A M. BROWN, Ph. B.,:f: 
Fifth and Sixth Years Training Department. 

RUTH ELY 

NELLIE E. EMANUELSON 

MRS. BELLA BEARD 

W. H. SALTER. M. D., 

¥Absent on leave during year. 
tSeptember-November, 191 2. 
:f:Since November, 1912. 

Librarian. 

Secretary and Accounting Officer. 

Preceptress Torrance Hall. 

School Physician. 



PRESIDENT EUGENE W. BOHANNON 



NEWS IT'EMS 

The members of the faculty held a picnic Wednesday, 
September 11, at Chef'ter Park, in honor of the new teachers. 
The following were present: Mr .and Mrs. Bohannon, Mr. 
and Mrs. Frazee, Mr. and Mrs. Owens, Mr. and Mrs. Butter-
worth, Mr. and Mrs. Wallace, Mr. Van Cleef, Mrs. Beard, 
Miss Pettengill, Miss Strong, Miss Taylor, Miss Burch, Miss 
Emanuelson, Miss Ely, Miss Cornish, Miss Picken, Miss 
Tomkins, Miss Hart and Miss Harrington. 

Friday, the 27th of September, the faculty and juniors 
were the guests of the seniors at an enjoyable bonfire p1cmc 
at Lester Park. 

•• 
After the regular chapel exercises on Monday, January 

1 3, Mr. Washburn, the resident director of the Normal school, 
spoke to the students. Among other things he emphasized 
this one: "If each one of us looks out for our duties, we 
won't have any trouble about our rights." 

Miss E. Burch entertained the third year class at her home 
on Sunday evening, January 12. After a dainty lunch, served 
before the fireplace, Miss Burch read letters from members 
of the class who are teaching this year, and told of her trip 
and experiences abroad. 

Miss G. Taylor of the music department organized a class 
m folk dancing for the seniors. The first lesson was given 
on Thursday, January 16, in the kindergarten rooms. 

Several posters and bills decorated the halls of the school 
during the week of January 20, calling attention to the 
Thalian election which was held on January 23. New ones 
appeared every day and the anticipation was very great as 
to what would appear next. The designers of the various 
posters and bills were Louise Coe, Ruth Brown, Bessie War-
ren, Margaret Lewis, Florence Olsen, with the assistance of 
Mr. Van Cleef. Wednesday morning found many telegrams 
posted about the halls announcing the progress of the election 
and the opinions of the various instructors. 



On November 2 the juniors entertained the faculty and 
the seniors at a delightful Hallowe' en party in the kinder-
garten rooms. Every one was costumed appropriately, which 
added to the enjoyment of the evening. Apple catching, 
dancing and a side show were the princiP,al features of the 
evenmg. 

Miss Lucine Finch appeared November 2 3 before the 
students. She told the story of ··The Tar Baby," "Br' er 
Rabbit" and "What Happened to Simon Peter When He 
Went Fishing." She then sang ·'Noah and the Ark" and ·'I 
Have Two Shoes." Miss Finch was given a very enthusiastic 
reception. 

Miss Bertha Hanford spent the winter traveling through 
the South and West. 

The Thalian Literary Society entertained at a delightful 
party in the drawing room December 2 I. 

The Greysolon Society held a sleigh ride Saturday 
evening, January 24. 

Miss Gladys Caine, Esther Strand, Bess Warren, Florence 
Melin and Nora Olson are to teach at Gilbert next year. 

The fourth term literature class gave a dramatization 
April 1 8, of George Eliot's novel, "Silas Marner." The work 
of dramatizing the play was done by Mary Myron and Bertha 
Hopkins. Miss Idella Bradley gave a synopsis of the play. 
The cast was as f\>llows: 

Godfrey Cass ..................... Bertha Hopkins 
Silas Marner ......................... Ruth White 
Aaron Winthrop .................... Myrtle Jensen 
Macey ............................. Monie Giles 
T ookey ........................ Lillian Lundberg 
Dow las ............................ Nora Olson 
Winthrop ......................... Estelle Watts 
Jim Rodney ........................ Mary Myron 
Doctor ........................... Helen Nelson 
Eppil ............................. Mary Myron 
Mrs. Winthrop ...................... Estelle Watts 
Priscilla .......................... Myrtle Jensen 



The freshman class were hostesses at a party for the 
members of the sophomore and third year class March 3 1. 
The guests were dressed appropriately to represent books, and 
a prize was given to the one guessing the greatest number of 
titles. 

The Thalians acknowledge that the Greysolons know how 
to spell. 

The Thalians and Greysolons are planning to give a 
vaudeville show and candy sale as a means for defraying 
some of the expenses of the annual. 

The Senior Class presented Oliver Goldsmith's comedy, 
"She Stoops to Conquer,•• April 11th and 12th. The cast 
was as follows: 

Sir Charles Marlow .. ............ Mathilda Runswold. 
Young Marlow ....... ·• .............. Bess Warren 
Hardcastle ....................... Phyllis Nesbitt 
Tony Lumpkin ................. . Grace Hanneman 
Hastings ............................ Ella Olsen 
Oiggory ........................ Alphie Anderson 
Simon .......................... Bess Wea th er by 
Roger ........................... Callista Coffey 
Stingo {landlord) ............... . .. Irene Campbell 
Mat Muggins ..................... Nel~e Pederson 
Tom Twist ........................ Marie Killorin 
Miss Hardcastle ......... . . .. .... .. . Florence Olsen 
Miss Neville .. ................... . .. Esther Strand 
Mrs. Hardcastle ...................... Ruth Bj orge 
Maid .. . .......................... Mabel Smith 
Both performances were well attended. The play was 

considered the best ever presented by the Normal school. 

The alumni banquet to be held on the evening of May 
3 1 st seems destined to be the "best ever." Miss Lillian 
Olssen, the president, has set a mark we are sure, though the 
banquet has not occurred at the time this goes to press. The 
invitation in green and gold, the program and the award of a 
pennant for the largest class attendance are all innovations. 
Next year's banquet will have to be a wonder to surpass this 
one. 



--
SUCCESS 



BOTANICAL CLASSIFICATION OF SENIOR FLOWERS 
NAME HABITAT G ENUS 

Alphie Anderson ..... Biwabik Kindergarten Course, in Senior 
Play .... ... . ...... . . . 

Mabel Baillie ......... Duluth Kindergarten Course ...... . 

Ruth Bjorge .. .. .. ... Duluth . ... . . .... ... A. G. Course, Thalian, Senior 
Seven, in Senior Play .. . . 

Idella Bradley . ... . .. . Tenstrike ......... .. A. G., Greysolon ..... . ... . 

Hazel Britts . ..... .. .. Duluth 

Rebecca Ruth Brown .. Duluth 
Gladys Caine ........• Gilbert 

Special 

A. G., Thalian, Senior Seven 
A. G., Greysolon . . ....... . 

Iren e Campbell ...... . Eveleth ........... . E. G . . .. . ....... .. . ~· ... . 
Amy Carlson .... .... . Escanaba, Mi ch ..... · · A. G., Grey•olon . ...... .. . 

Callista Coffey ... .. .. Ely ... .......... .. . E. G. . .. ............... . 
Mabel Christopher ... . Duluth ......... .... A . G., Greysolon ......... . 
Margare t C larke . .... . Duluth ..... .. ...... A. G . . ......... ....... . 

Louise Coe .. . . . .... . Duluth A. G. , Thalian, Senior Seven, 
Glee Club .... . ........ . 

Estelle Fitzgera ld .... . Stillwat11r E.G .. . ... .. . . .. . ... ... . 

DIFFERENTIA 

H e re are the players. 
It would take a wiser 

to understand her. 
head than mine 

She is so true, so kind, so gentle a dis-
position. 

And if the breeze kept the good news 
back, for other courtiers should not 
lack. 

Just give her a chance to skate out of a 
difficulty I 

Brownie. 
Th e world was built in order, and the 

atoms march in tune. 
A man·s a man for a· that . 
I will attend my proper duties m ram, 

or sun, or frost. 
Laugh and the world laughs with you. 
Such a lot of flowers! 
A ha lo of good will shines o'er her golden 

head. 
Enthusiasm is the soul of life. 

o stea lth of time has thinned my flowing 
hair . 

Clara Folsom ...... .. Wilmington, Del. ..... A . G. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . By their speech ye shall know those-of 
the East. 

Special ................. I came to thee as to a friend. 
Kindergarten ... ... . .. ... Who ca n say more than this that you 

Mary Frick .......... Duluth 
Ruth G eddes . ... ... .. Duluth 

alone are you. 
Marie Graves .... . . ... Duluth A. G . , Thalian ............ Marie Graves, grave~ Never I 

Kindergarten ...... .. . ... Artist and good fellow. 
A . G ., Greysolon, Senior Play "My golde n spurs now bring to me" (she 

H elen Grimes ........ Duluth ....... . .... . 
Gra ce Hannema n ... . . Monta na 

has a sombrero). 
Dorothy Hanse n ...... Duluth ....... . .. . .. A. G., Greysolon ...... . .. . "Sweet t o me is thy drowsy tone." 
Nora Hanson ........ Ada .......... ..... A. G., Thalian, Senior Seven, 

Glee Club . . .. ......... . 
Louise Hartz ....... .. Duluth .. ......... .. A. G ., Greysolon . ... ..... . 

"A sound mind in a sound body." 
Amid the dust of books you find her. 

Ella H aw kinso n .... ... H a rri s G ., Tha lian . ... . . .. .... Out of a silent mouth cometh forth 
wisdom. 

Myrtle Jen sen . . .... . . Duh.1th .... . .. ...... A . G . I hav e found a happy earth. 
Ida Johnson .......... Two Harbors ..... . . . E. G . I never knew so young a body with so 

old a head. 
Charlotte Junker ...... Duluth 

Belle Karon ... . .... .. Duluth 

Marie Killorin ..... .. Hibbing 

Margaret Lewis .. ..... Duluth 

Florence Melin . ... .. . Duluth .......... . . . 
Phyllis Nesbitt .... .... Cambridge .. ... . ... . 

Florence Olsen . . .... . 
Ella Olson .. .. . .... . . 
Henrietta Peacha ... . . 
Nora Olson ...... ... . 

Duluth 
Duluth 
Two Harbors ....... . 
Cloquet .... .... ... . 

Nellie Peterson .... .. . Towe• 

Eva Potter .... . ..... Duluth 

A . G ., Greysolon . . . . . ... . . 

A. G. 

A. G. 

A. G., Thalian (Editor m 

Soul thou hast much goods laid up for 
many years. 

My words fly 
below. 

Tho her ways 
sure are the 
demure p) 

up, my thoughts remain 

are quiet yet steady and 
serious thots of this maid 

Chief) .. . ............. Surely a gem from Tiffany· s. 
A . G. . ....... .. .. .... .. She was not born to sue but to command. 
E. G ., in Senior Play ...... . " We have met the enemy and they are 

ours.H 
A. G., Thalian. . . . . . . . . . . . Le t independence be our boast. 
A. G. . ...... ... ... . ... . I a m h e re and here I shall remain. 
E. G., Greysolon, Senior Play 1 have immortal longings. 
S. K. . . ................. Nor is the wide world ignorant of her 

A. G., Senior Play ....... . 

S. K ........ .. . ........ . 

worth. 
"And for my soul I can not sleep a 

wink." 
"I fill this cup to one made up of love-

liness alone." 
Hilda Roberts ... . .... Virginia ... . . .. . .... A. G., Greysolon . .. .. ... . . 
Gladys Roskilly ...... . Virginia . . . ... . .. ... S. K. . . .. ...... .. .. .. .. . 

A little willful rose bud set among thorns. 
As sweet as English air could make her. 

Matilda Runsvold .. ... Two Harbors . .. . .... A. G., Greysolon, Secretary 
of Greysolon· s Play ...... Nothing so hard but she can find it cut. 

Olive Scandling .. ..... Iron Mountain, Mich .. A. G ., Thalian, President 
Thalian ....... .. .... . . 

Celestia Sequin ...... . Duluth ...... . A.G ............. . .. .. . 
Mabel Smith . .. ..... . Brainerd .. .. .. . ... . S. K . ...... .... . .. .. . .. . 
Evangeline Stephenson. Duluth .. . . .. ...... . S. K .... .. ..... . .... . . . . 
Esther Strand ... . ... . Tower . . ... . .. .. ... A. G .................. . 
Bess Warren . .. ..... . Duluth .. . . ... ..... . A. G., Thalian Play, Senior 

Bess Weatherby ...... Two Harbors ....... . 
Charlotte Wohlin .... . Duluth ........ . ... . 
Ruth Young ... . . ... . Duluth ....... . .... . 

Seven . .. . . . ......... . 
A. G., Play Greysolon ... .. . 
A. G., Thalian, Senior Seven 
A. G., Thalian, Senior Seven, 

A_sk whatever else and we will dare. 
"She is well paid that is satisfied." 
We reek not what we gave thee. 
Small, but oh, my I 
"Lady, give me your hand." 
I rejoice in a well developed faculty for 

bluffing. 
Wiser than most of us think. 
' Today I will be a boy again." 

A. G.- Advanced Graduate or Senior Graduate. 
E . G. - Elementary Graduate. 

Glee Club, Senior Play . . . What would our lives be without thee} 

S. K . -Senior Kindergarten. RUTH BROWN, '13. 



KE 

POETRY 

T.-"Watch the meter." 
N. H.-'Td like to watch you meter (meet her). 

'• 
The teacher told her boys in Sunday school that every 

time we breathe some one dies. 
Presently one of the youngsters was observed to puff and 

breathe heavily, his face red with the effort. 
"Why, Ray, what is the matter with you?" asked the 

teacher. 
"I-am-uh-killing-uh-Indians." 

A small boy handed in the following on an examination 
paper in United States history: "General Braddock was 
killed in the Revolutionary war. He had three horses shot 
under him and a fourth went through his clothes." 

Mr. Van Cleef-"Can any one tell me what kind of 
animals burrow in the ground?'' 

Bright Pupil-' 'Fish.'' 

Teacher to her civics class-" If the president, vice pres-
ident and all the members of the cabinet died, who would 
officiate?'' 

The class thought for some time and then James had an 
inspiration and he answered: "The undertaker." 



Miss Brown-"Give me a sentence using 'trouble'." 
Donald-"Please do not trouble me." 

"Why do you keep poor Rover in a cage?" 
"Well, he's a bird dog. Isn't he?" 

Johnny came home from Sunday school and mamma 
said: "Whom did you see?" 

Johnny said: "I saw ever'body I knew cep'n God." 

Work and worry-Wrinkles. Therefore let the Gold 
Dust Twins do your work.-Miss Godfrey. 

Miss W ohlin (explaining in nature study why peas in 
the glass were so large )-"Why, they have been soaking and 
now they are swell." 

Miss Brown (directing rehearsal of "The Piper")-
. 'Quiet, animals.'' 

Miss Ely's favorite joke: "The girl who comes into the 
library and asks for Vergil's 'Adenoids'." 

Miss Strong-Now, the dramatic poetry was by whom? 
N. H. (brilliantly )-''The Lyre." 

"Who was Homer?" 
Ans.-"He was the man who wrote the 'Oddity' and 

the 'Idiot'." 

DON'T BE LIKE THIS: 
A fellow was asked why he broke his engagement to that 

teacher. "Every night when I didn't show up, I had to bring 
an excuse signed by my mother." 



Two Elementary Science Students-First Girl: "Say, 
have you read Comstock' s?" 

Second Girl: "No, who is it by, McCutcheon or Bertha 
M. Clay?'' 

A school boy's composition on Patrick Henry: "Patrick 
Henry was not a very bright boy. He had blue eyes and light 
hair. He got married and then said, 'Give me Liberty or give 
me Death'." 

OVER THE TELEPHONE: 

Miss Pettengill to grocer-"What have you in the shape 
of oranges today?" 

Grocer-"Baseballs ma' am." 

"I should worry an umbrella, and be a lightning rod."-
E. Van Cleef. 

Miss Godfrey to M. A. (who is gazmg out of the 
window )-"You' re not supposed to be gazing out of the 
window." 

M. A.-'Tm not, I was just thinking." 
Miss Godfrey-"Well, you're not supposed to be think-

ing in this class.'' 

Little Mary dropped two penmes m the collection box 
and then leaned over to her grandma and said: "It's all 
right, grandma, I paid for two." 

Mr. Frazee upset his brains m the laboratory the other 
day. 

A geography teacher (explaining points on a compass)-
"On your right is East. On your left is West, and in front is 
North. Now what is behind you Johnny?" 

The boy thought a minute and then bawled: "I knew 
it. I told ma you'd see that patch on my pants." 



DIDN'T KNOW HIM. 

Uncle Toby was aghast at finding a strange darky with 
his arm around his daughter Mandy's waist. 

"Mandy! tell dat niggah to take his ahm away from 
round yo waist," he demanded. 

"Tell him yo self," said Mandy haughtily. "He's a 
puffect stranger to me." 

Little Johnny was going to show his company some little 
kittens one day. His mother heard him coming down the 
ha~l causing a great commotion, so she said, "Don't hurt the 
kittens, Johnny." 

"N . o, ma am. I'm careful. I won't hurt 'em. I got 'em 
by the stem.'' 

SEVENTH GRADE LOGIC. 
Miss H.-"What were the writs of assistance?" 
Virginia-"The writs of assistance were people." 
M . H "N " lSS .- O. 

Virginia-· 'The writs of assistance were men.'' 
Miss H.-"No !" 
Virginia-"Oh I The writs of assistance could go from the 

cellar to the attic. ' ' 

SOME OF OUR LADIES OF THE FACULTY 



MY MISTAKE 

I sat, and thought, and tried to rhyme; 
It surely was an awful time. 
My brain gave out. What should I do? 
I tried to think of what I knew. 

There is a time when things go wrong, 
That sleep feels good to all the throng; 
When bells ring twelve, at rest they'd be, 
But that was not the lot for me. 

To write I A prize was in my mind, 
Though not a scatterej thought would find 
A place, where settled it would stay 
Until the breaking of next day. 

Yet stop I A sight before me came, 
The President had called my name. 
I gasped. My knees a-shaking went. 
My tongue I My tongue I Its speech had lent. 

Oh, had he seen me eat my lunch? 
And in this room my sandwich, crunch? 
Perhaps some noise out in the hall, 
Or did I in my lessons fall? 

He looked. At last I dared to nse. 
·Tm glad to say you've won the prize." 
I wondered, could not understand; 
Reached out-and woke-my pen in hand. 

BESSIE WARREN, . 1 3. 
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HEARD ON A DICTAPHONE 
Br-r-r-r-r-
' '-And I just hear that. Oh, I know! But don't you 

think we ought to find out-" 
"Say, have you seen the new freshman girl? She's just 

stunning I'' 
·'Yes, she is, but I heard that-" 
"Do you think I could wear Nell rose?" 
"Well-maybe, but I think midnight blue would be more 

becoming-with just a touch of-" 
"Have you read 'The Flirt'?" 
"Oh, did you like the way it turned out?" 
"No, it was just too horrid." •• 
"The Domestic .'.:::lcience classes have made some perfectly 

elegant cake for us." 
"Well, I hope they let us eat some before the meeting, 

because I have to catch an early train.'' 
"It looks good, doesnt it?-chocolate and cocoanut." 

"Yes, and orange too. That's 
''The meeting will please come to order." 

"Sh-sh-sh-sh.'' 
''Is there any old business?'' 

''What shall I do about that exam? There are two 
papers that are worth at least 9 5 per cent but the penmanship 
was-well, wretched , to say the least." 

"We must stick to our rules, or they'll be of no use at 
all.'' 

"I think the material is what counts." 

"But Mr. W--, we must exert ourselves to the utmost 
to produce an habitual excellence of penmanship. The re-
action to our customary laxity must invariably be carelessness 
along that line. Besides, the disciplinary value of the strict 
enforcement of a law is incalculable." 

"I move that a committee be appointed to decide upon 
a set of resolutions bearing upon the subject." 



"S d" econ . 
•'All in favor signify in the usual manner." 
"Opposed." 
"Well, what about Mary Jones. She failed agam m 

history. Yes, and in psychology too." 
"Do you think the rule should be enforced?" 
"Well, you have my views regarding the inadvisability 

of laxity with respect to these rules." 
"Then we must drop her." 
"Poor Mary! She is a most attractive young lady, and 

I suppose enjoys society more or less, rather than studying:• 
"Yes, I have rather imagined that Mary banked too much 

upon her good looks-in fact considered them an asset in 
gaining credits." 

"Well, I move we leave it till the next meeting, and in-
vestigate Miss Jones' home environment." 

"Yes, let's. I want some of the orange cake." 
Br-r-r-r. 

LOUISE COE. 

OFFICERS OF THE GREYSOLON LITERARY SOCIETY 



EXPERIENCES OF THE ADVERTISING COMMIITEE 

At the laundry (girl at the counter busily chewing gum) : 
"D'you want to see the boss about hiring out?" 

We're from the Normal school and- "No, we never do 
anything like that. Our appropriation is all used up.'· 

"Oh, how do? Haven't seen you for an age. Here's 
my card, if you get lonesome some time, call me up." 

"No, hafen't de ad ready yet, ta missus will gif it to you 
tomorrow." 

"I knew it-whenever yod see two wome:l coming, you 
know you are going to be held up." 

THE GRACEFUL MINUET 
Do You Know Them? 



- --
THE ENI> 
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We believe in Exchanging 
Courtesies • 

Our Advertisers have been 
Courteous to Us 

Therefore, Let Us Patronize 
Them 



When you want a good Shampoo, an artistic 
Head-dress, a beneficial Scalp Treatment, pain-
less Electrolysis, or a Prismatic Ray Treatment, 
Call up the 

MARINELLO HAIR SHOP 
30 I FIDELITY BUILDING M. SOLBERG, Proprietor 

? Who Do You Think I Be ? • • 

Eclipse Photo Supply Company 
THE KAMERA SHOP 

Expert Developing and Printing for Amateurs 
Quality and Prices Right. 

Complete Linc Supplies, Ansco and Buster Brown Cameras 
Cyko Paper, Ansco Film 

17 FOURTH A VENUE WEST Commercial Building 

Huntley Printing Company 
WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS 
EN GRAVED CARDS 

102-1 04 West Michigan St. Duluth, Minnesota 



Duluth Floral 
Company 
0. J. EISCHEN, Manaacr 

Wholesale and 
Retail 

FLORISTS 

12 I West Superior St. 

Duluth Minnesota 

'• 

Miller's Cafeterias 

DULUTH 
314-316 Torrey Bldg., W. Superior SL 

224 Miller Hotel 

SUPERIOR 
1118% Tower Avenue 

VIRGINIA 
314 Chestnut Street 

ROCHESTER 
207 South Broadway 

OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 

DWORSHAK 
FINE CAMERA PORTRAITURE 

STUDIO, I 05 WEST SUPERIOR ST. 
DULUTH, MINNESOTA 



MARS & PANT AZE 
CANDY COMPANY 

We Supply the Best Candy 
and Ice Cream for 

All Purposes 

PATRONIZE OUR SODA FOUNTAIN 

MAIL US YOUR ORDER OR 
CALL US UP AND WE WILL 
BE GLAD to DELIVER to YOU 

Both Phones: 
Melrose 171 Grand 1 735-D 

2 1 9 West Superior Street 

DULUTH, MINNESOTA 



EDWARD M. STONE 
THE BOOKMAN 

For Books, Stationery and School Supplies 
Largest and Most Complete Line in the City 

At Popular Prices 
221 WEST SUPERIOR ST. DULUTH, MINN. 

WIELAND SHOE CO. 
GOOD SHOES 

FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY 
•• 

2 2 2 West First Street Dt.duth, Minnesota 

DULUTH KODAK STORE 
Kodaks, Brownie Kameras 

Eastman Films Only- Valuable and Best for Color Value 
VELOX-the Best Paper for Kodak Pictures 

ZIMMERMAN BROS. 
330 West Superior Street Duluth, Minnesota 

If you wish to purchase a musical instrument, call at our 
store and let us explain the difference between a musical 
instrument and the one made to sell which has no quality 
of tone. 

Boston Music Company 
18-20 Lake Avenue North Duluth, Minnesota 
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