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But thl;! stuff right ofT t he vine, 
\~ here you l)it and pluck the bunches
My. but people, that is fi ne! 

Yes. fried chicken, ch icken grnvy. 
Fresh tomat()(:s, beans and corn-
1 hal the dny before were growing-_ 
Pulled while wet wit h dt::w t hat morn. 

Eati ng's only half, by j ingo, 
And the little~t ha lf by far; 
Th ings Hrc there you'd never dr~am of-~ 
But no screeching auto-cur. 

There are woods by spirits haunted, 
There arc ~treams where walers cool, 
There are fie lds where lilies dally 
At. the edge of a swimming pool. 

There are songs as twi light galhe) ~ 
From t he whip-poor-wills in t he tr res, 
And the mocking-bird seems un echo 
As he wings his way o'er the lens. 

When the night has grown so stilly 
Thllt you feel the solitude, 
And you lie and watch the t winkling !;,t l1rs 
Wi t h no wor ries to intrude--

Thnt is j ust what J call living, 
And I 'll fi nd that great retrent, 
Where there's always peace and quiet 
And t here's lois and lots to cat. 

.. 

THE ELEVATOR, 

THE' DREAM, 

The Little Boy smiled in his dream at night; 
.i l) he wa ndered to Twilight Town; 

And his face lit up wi t h a heavenly lig ht 
Through the shadows tha t dr ifted down. 

But he woke next mornin g with l.ear·stn ined eye 
I n the ligh t of the grl.lY dnwn's gleam, 

A nd ou t of the still we hear him cry: 
" I've lost my dream- my dream!" 

And he told us then, in his childish way, 
Of the wonder ful dream he'd known-

He had wandered away from t he La nd of Play 
To the distant Land of t he Grown. 

He hnd won hi s shnre of the fame and fight 
Tn the struggle and toil of men, 

Yet he sobbed and sighed in t he brenking light: 
"1 want my dream ngai n." 

As t he ycn rs passed by the Little Boy grew 
Till he came to the Land of the Grown, 

And the dream of hi s early youth came t rue
The dream that he thought had flown. 

Yet once agai n he smiled in hi s slee~ 
Smiled on till the gray dawn's gleam, 

When those near by might have heard him weep: 
"1 want my dream- my dream 1" 

For he drenmed of the Yesterdays of Youth, 
And the smi le of 1.\ mother's face ; 

A hearth of old time faith and truth 
In the light of nn old home place. 

He had won his share of the fnme nnd fight 
In the struggle nnd toil of men ; 

Yet he sobbed and sighed in the breaking light : 
"1 want my dream again." 

-Grantland Rice, in Christian Gtmrdian . 
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Everywoman 

"E,erywoman," by Walt.er Browne, wus presented by the 
Sellior Class nl the Opem House on the nights of June 9th 
and 11th. "1 he play 's the thlllg," und il the roll had been 
called on the first night, almost every s tudent. of the Normal 
wou ld huve I'csponded "here"-so anxious were nil to see 
thei r c1nss·mate.;; make their debut before the footlights. 
'I he second performance was given ch ieHy for the benefit. 
or' outs iders, whom the house could not nccommodate the 
fi r :.!. night. This malden etrort. nlong dramatic lines was 
highly success ful. Let credit be given where credit. is due: 
fil'.st. to Mrs. Herdm~m's exceptionable ability liS conch and 
her indefatigubJe encl'gy; second, to Mr. Green's unflagging 
interest and enthusiasm; third to the conSCientious effort 
of every member of the class ; and lust, far (rom least, to 
the sympathetic appreciation of the Iludience. 

The play itself, modeled a fter the early English morality 
play, "Everyman," has the age-old charm oC allegory. 

"But a simple maid 
Was Everywoman in her early youth." 

We find her with her three nltendant b'l'nCeS, Beauty, 
Yout.h. nnd Modesty, ignorant of the world outside her 
home, dreaming of love. But to her, like lhe L.'\dy of Sha. 
lot, "shadows of the world appe.'\r." Flnttery vi sits her in 
her mirror and bids her seek King Love the FiI's t, her King 
Then, although Nobody warns her, nnd Modesty bids her, 

"Stay home with' m~ 
If King he really be, and would make thee his Queen, 

He will not fnil to find thee." 

And though Truth entreats her to follow her, Every. 
woman sta r ts on her pilgrimage in sea rch of Jove. Wi ih 
Youth lending, she comes to the city play.house, where she 
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becomes a star, " before whom men bow in worship." She 
finds one there whom she mistakes for Love, but. finds to be 
only Passion, the play.actor. At his ki!:lS Modesty leaves 
her; Lhen comes Wealth , another pretender to Love's 
throne. 

"When Modesty huth left her, and sense of duty dies, 
Should Everywoman weep, for then her Beauty dies." 

Time, the ·'cnll· boy of the soul," beckons, and Youth also 
is lost to hel·. De~ pllil'ing of finding Love, Everywomnn 
turn ~ to Wealth, but with her Youth and Beauty dead. t
will have none of her. In abject misery she calls for help-
Nobody responds. Trut h appears, not old and ugly as she 
had lIecmed at first. bu t fair of face. and gently lends Every. 
woman's world.wellry steps homeward; there she finds 
King Love the First. the son of Truth, who has awaited her 
through all the year~. Modesty returns, and in her own 
home. with Love nnd Truth and Modesty ends Everywom. 
an's pilgrimnge in senrch of love. 

The character !!. were happily chosen. Miss Shultz. a~ 
Evervwom" n. portrflred lldmirably the dewy charm of hf'r 
~outh . the poetry and p:>tho<l: of her pilgrimage : the calm 
hnppine1>s of her journ c~, ' s end. W. L. Matthews, as No
body. ~hrouded in n ~moke-vrav robe. was a spirit. not or 
thi .. eDrth ell-thl". ronjurCfi lin from the Shallows of the 
Unknown WorM~. n voice ~penkin~ from the outer rlnrk. 
nM~. BCllut\'. Youth. lI ntl Moopc:.tv were a ll thnt their 
nnme~ imnlv Jl nll thp nnn of thp "faithful hnndmaitl . Con. 
~··ipnre." "'JlP vr'''' p1'1IIIv rcnrl('rprl bv Mis~ Pn('c. Mi~s Rrv. 
"nt',,, "1'r"fh" " SId f"r,." n ll~ Ar~tylSltic DOWer : 1t-fr. ~nvOl'r 
mflOP 11 hit II " "~tl1ff." .fI TI~ Mr. J" ff ~mith ns "Lorrl n 'itlp.UI" 
hrollO'ht ~mVTI the hOll <l:c. "tlon't "ou know." Mr. Rert 
~mith . in <l:nit ... of hi ... w"ll·known reollV1tion. \v1I~ n verv 
,rillni""1I!'l vi1!Jdn "n th,. ~t,Pf!e' . nn~ twelvp mai<'len .... ex('oo-'. 
;n ... 1" rll',"l1rp. n"t to !lnv tlifmiflPrl. in oroinnrv life. lI iril v 
h-;OnM tll" liuM f~nt"' !'l ti(' toe lIS ('horus girls. 
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To those who saw it, the play will remain n beautiful 
memory : a mystical tale, told to the sound of whispering 
music, half laughing, half sad , and wholly true. Pictures 
from the li fe of r::verywoman will come to us in our own 
pilgrimage through the world; E,'erywoman kneeling at 
the feet of F lattery, Everywoman flaunting Truth, Every. 
woman wooed by Nobody, Everywomnn weeping for n 
Beauty that is deRd. Everywoman returning home to find 
t rue Love tlwniting her. And the voice of Nobody will speak 
to us from the darkness: 

"Be merciful, be just, be fair, 
To Everywoman. everywhere. 
Her faults are many. Nobody's the blame." 

---~oOo~---

Passing the Cayenne 

One Sunday afternoon recently, )1r. Grise was heard to 
make the following plea over the 'phone: 

" And please, Mr. ~lcGinnis, do not. send a large one." 
He was seen driving with :\liss Sweets an hour later. 

Could it. have been a small buggy he wanted? 

Miss : " There are good normal schools in my 
State. but. I think it both educath'e nnd restful to go to other 
Stute~ when one can. I am tryi ng to l>ersuade some-or at 
lenst. one--of your teachers to return with me to Florida." 

Why ghould this statement have mnde the tips of Mr. 
Whitehouse's ea rs turn red? 

Mr. Devnsher (at the Cnve): " Nell, come here, plem;e." 
Nell Mimms: "Coming." 
Nell Vnn Cle:we: "Be there in a minute." 
Nell "rooms: " Hl're I am. Rupert." 

Mr. Baker: "Everybody asks fo r note-books. When I 
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rench the l>early gate, I shall expect St. Peter to ca ll for my 
note-book and to give me a good or bad place, according to 
whether or not it is well kept." 

Prof. Turner ( in Ceometry): "Mr. Pusey. what is a 
conic surface?" 

1\:11'. Pusey: " Well, P'fessor, I just read that, and read it, 
and rend it. nnd I couldn't understand it. I can't see any· 
thing comic about it." 

Overheard in chnpel. as Mis.<; Rodes played the opening 
measure of " Blest Be the Tie that Binds": 

"I wish t hat tie would break." 

Miss Carey: " I am ti red. notwithstanding-
Miss Layman : "It wasn't standing that made me tired, 

either. It was writing." 

It had been made a rule that. no apologies were to be 
made for anything, but MiltS Morris was heard to say: 

"Excuse me please." 
Mr. Parker : "You forgel. No apologies." 
Mis!', :\lorris: "Oh. J beg pardon! I shall not 

again." 

Mr. Bandy: "Do you really want. me to come back, Elsie?" 
Miss Flowers: "Well. you know one must sacrifice one's 

[('Clings sometimes." 

Carlis le Morse (at t he Cave): "Mr. Green. these girls 
llre flirting!" 

Pierce Guerin (confidently): "Mine isn't." 
Rudy Mntthews: " Thut's all you know about it. " 

Miss Acker (in Romnn I-li ~torr): "Gi\'e the mo~t impor
tant event in the life of Caes.'\r. Mr. Hender~on." 

Mr. Henderson: "His death in 44 B.C." 
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:\liss Acker : " I can't unders tand why you call that the 
most important." 

Mr. Henderson : " Because it concerned him most." 

At the Cave, Mr. Walton had the unique experi ence of 
having two girls chnse him at the same time. Their Ian· 
terns had gone out. 

Edith Hampsch (reading the jokes in the latest ELE
VATOR): "I wonder if the jokes will ever ru n out?" 

Beulah Lovelady : " Not so long as the joke editors have 
mine li nd Mr. Bil ker 's names to play on," 

GIIlI'dy Moore: "Mi~~"1 Van Cleave, I saw a gi rl as 1 came 
down the street who smiled at me." 

Mil'S Van Cleave: " Pshaw! the first time ' saw you J 
laughed out lOUd." 

Prof. Ca rpenter : "The word endings in Latin are like a 
dog's tail . By looking at the former, you know what to do 
next. becnuse you then know the meaning oC the worc1. r · 
looking at the do,ts b it you also know what to do next, \)e.. 

rauc:e you then kn ow the mood of the dog belonging to thf' 
tail." . 
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S t u d e n t s a re 71l ways W e l com e H e r e 

EDUCATI ON 
IS A m AT 

THI Nfit 

Hut GOOD CLOTHES are Hail the Hallie 
MR. MA N ; Wf 're ready to 'l1 r" i~h 
thil haIr. Let u s Show Yo u / 

E . NAHM & CO. 
OUTFITTERS TO ALL MANKIND 

.. ~o . .. ~~ "' A I N STR UU T 

• 

A Special Invitation 

Is Given to Students 
TO VISIT OUR STORE-
to make it a kind of headquarters- a place 
to meet your friends- to leave your pack
ages while down town. We want you to 
feel at home here. 

Allow us to say- very modestly-that we 
have the handsomest drug store in Ken
tucky-probably, in the entire South. 

We carry most everything usual to a first
class drug store, and give special attention 
to our soda fountain. just as we do our 
prescription department. 

WE HOPE TO SEE YOU AROUND FREQUENTLY 

CALLIS BROS. 
Tenth a nd State Streets 
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THE WESTERN KENTUCKY 

STATE NORMA£. 

SCHOOL 
Eatabliabed for the preparation of teachen tor tbe 

ochoob of Ke.tucky. Couroeo offeNd leadi.a to tbne 
..-dee of State Certifieatee-TW()'YEAR. FOUR-YEAlI, 
and LIFE. 

A lpeeiallat It the bead of eoeh depa_t. 

Unourpasoed ad ... ta&ee offered in the School of II_
PIano, Voice. Violin. a~ other Strina In.trumentl. 

The .pint of the institution 11 Democratic. toJena&. 
Worth COU-Dti for more than wealth. 

New illustrated -catalog ;jult received from the ~ 
Write for it. and it will be sent you with pleasure. An .. 
tractive publication, giving full information coneerniq aD 
itemJ connected with the school. 
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