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Hargrove would invariably insist upon a suspension of this
rule. T. H. Barton proved a stickler for these rules, espe-
cially the first, and when he was met a mile or two from
home by his kind-hearted sisters, who wished to relieve him
of the remainder of his weary tramp, in spite of blistered
feet and stiffened limbs, he stolidly refused to ride, but con-
tinued his toilsome journey, trudging slowly along behind
the buggy, carrying concealed somewhere about his person
the happy consciousness that he was playing fair.

The party, consisting of T. H. Barton, W. H. Carlton,
Brent Clayton, Marvin Hargrove, and Henry Yarbrough,
left Bowling Green on Wednesday, July 24th, at four o'clock
a.m. The distance to be walked was about one hundred and
fifty miles, the route lying through nine counties and ex-
tending by way of Russellville, Hopkinsville, Cadiz, and
Canton, thence across the Cumberland and Tennessee riv-
ers to various points in Calloway, Graves, and MeCracken
counties. The boys who walked to the farthest points
reached home on Sunday afternoon, having walked the en-
tire distance in about five days.

The trip was a very strenuous one, and was a severe test
of endurance, but if any member of the party, having once
started, ever thought of abandoning the walk, he never let it
be known. At night when the boys stopped for a few hours’
sleep, they usually took stock of the disabilities acquired
during the day, Before retiring to repose upon whatever
couch Nature chanced to offer at that particular spot. Even
as they counted the new blisters on their feet and ruefully
noted the enormously increased size of the old ones, they
were rather encouraged by the thought that they had put
behind them that day more than thirty long miles of hot,
dusty road, covered in many places with loose, rough stones
and broken by steep hillsides, than discouraged by the long
distance vet to be covered or by the havoe that was being
played with the epidermis of their pedal extremities.

Perhaps about the greatest test of resolution came to
three of the boys on next to the last day; they had been on
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, the road three days and a half and had acquired the gait of

the professional hobo to perfection. In fact, this gait bade
fair to become a permanent institution in spite of the fact
that Hargrove urged the boys in language stronger than
water not to limp, although it was observed at the time that
he himself was limping painfully in both feet. They had
just crossed the Tennessee River and had reached Kentucky
at last, as they solemnly informed the inquisitive old gentle-
man who had ferried them across. At this juncture a small
packet boat bound for Paducah steamed swiftly down the
river, and the sympathetic ferryman assured the boys that
if they would only wave a hat at the boat it would land, take
them on board and put them ashore at Paducah in about
three hours. He added by way of emphasis: “If I was you
fellers and had a dollar, I shore wouldn’t walk the rest of
the way.” Although his remark was emphasized by the
extreme heat of the sunshine and by about forty miles yet to
he walked, to say nothing of weary limbs and stiffened mus-
cles, if there was one among the three who had the slight-
est inclination to wave his hat at the boat it will most prob-
ably never be known. %
There are many particulars of the trip that might be giv-
en, but for lack of space. It would be interesting to relate
how precipitately some of the party took to their heels at
the approach of a “vicious” bull; how the peaceful slumbers
of Hargrove were violently disturbed by the curiosity of a
wandering dog, and how Barton was kept awake all night
by mice and mosquitoes on Mosquito Ridge; how the whole
party were convinced that they had discovered “Hogwal-
low,” Kentucky, but afterward found the ancient name of
the place to be “ "Possum Walk”; how Carlton and Clayton
rowed across the Cumberland when you could not tell to
save your life whether they were trying to head for Nash-
ville, New Orleans, or the opposite shore; how, for the first
two days Hargrove bade fair to weary the entire party down
by his endurance vile, and then soured on the world the
third day because his feet were sore, or perhaps it was be-
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cause he got up on the wrong side of the straw stack that
morning. These and many other incidents of this nature
prevented the walk from becoming monotonous and kept
the party in a lively and jolly state of mind from first to
last, but they can only be mentioned here.

The trip as a whole was a most enjoyable one. It af-
forded a splendid opportunity to become acquainted with
the country by coming in direct contact with it. The people
in every community, with whom the boys had occasion to
come in contact were found to be very friendly and hos-
pitable. All the boys report that after resting a few days
they found themselves in excellent shape, and that, although
the trip was somewhat trying, they found their physical
condition much improved by the hardships they had under-
gone,

00o0-

EXCHANGES.

We are glad to note the following exchanges: Kuay, Seat-
tle, Wash.; Appleton High School Clarion, Appleton, Wis. ;
The Varsity, Louisville, Ky.; The Student Eirie, Meridian,
Miss.; Tempe Normal Student, Tempe, Ariz.; The Acorn,
Weeping Water, Nebr.; Taltec, Durango, Colo.; Lake
Breeze, Sheboygan, Wis.; The Bugle, Monroe, Mich.; Red
and Black, Tampa, Fla.; Cardinal, Portland, Ore.; Quill,
Marign, Iowa; Echo, Kerney, Nebr.; High School Review,
Milkinsburg, Pa.; The Herald, Atlantic City, N. J.: The
Searitt Angelus, Turner Center, Maine; The Optic, Colum-
bus, Ohio; T'he Wheat, Ritzville, Wash.; The Echo, Chatta-
nooga, Tenn.; The Quill, Norton, Kans.; Eastern Kentucky
State Normal Student, Richmond, Ky.; Red and Black,
Reading, Pa.; The Ricord, Louisville, Ky.; The Idea, Lex-
ington, Ky.; The High School Voice, Owensboro, Ky.: Ken-
tux, Prosser, Wash.; The Crucible, Greely, Colo. ; Maryville
College Messenger, Maryville, Tenn.; Mankatonian, Man-
kato, Minn.; Yeatman, St. Louis, Mo.; The Palmetto and
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the Pine, St. Petersburg, Fla.; The Spectator, Louisville,
Ky.; The Crimson, Louisville, Ky.; Otaknam, Mankato,
Minn.; Nesika Dawa, Dayton, Wash.; The Strange, Van-
vouver, British Columbia; Ocean Breeze, Aberdeen, Wash. ;
Megunticook, Camden, Maine; Tattler, Sparta, Tenn.; Pur-
ple and Gold, Ford City, Pa.; Criterion, Ardmore, Okla.;
Crimson and (GGray, Waitsburg, Wash.; Blue and Gold, Ab-
erdeen, S. D.: Clintonian, Clinton, Ky.; The Seribbler, Hat-

tiesburg, Miss.
We would like to have more exchanges!
000—
Safety-Valve
Predictions.

In October, 1912, there will be many storms owing to con-
ditions existing in room five, followed by great Lachrymary
showers. Dean Kinnaman will add four points to the Sen-
ior class, and Prof. Alexander will assure half the class in
Mathematics thev haven't sense enough to go downstairs.

Staggering Statistics.

If all the people who visit the Normal and say the view
from the hill is magnificent, were placed side by side they
would reach from one side of Kentucky to the other.

If the exceptions to the rule of saying “I am glad to be
here” by the visitors at Chapel were gathered together,
there would be less people than the number required to save
Sodom and Gomorrah.

If all the people who read these jokes and don’t think they
are funny were pitched into Barren River at the boatland-
ing, you could walk across dry shod.

Shoe Dealer: What number shoe, please?
Miss Van Houten: I can wear a three; I usually wear a
four; these I have on are fives; but they are just a tiny bit
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too narrow and short. Maybe five and three-eighths would
fit better.

Why is Miss Edmonds’ heart like the moon?
It is always changing, but never without a man in it.

Marvin: When I grow up, father, how shall 1 keep from

marrying the wrong woman?
Mr. Hudson: You won't.

“Yes, Grandma Pelly, when I graduate I intend following
a literary career—write for money, you know.”

“Why, Zella, my dear, you haven't done anything else
since you've heen at W. K. S. N. 8.”

Paul Chandler had just returned home from the W. K. S.
N. S. His father was questioning him about the progress
of his studies.

“In athletics,” said Paul, “I was a great success in relay
events.”

“Well, well,” said his father. “Stay around. <our moth-
er will be relayving the carpets soon.”

Miss Drane had sent for Mrs. Green to come to her room.

Nettie: Oh, Mrs. Green, I believe I am taking the chick-

en-pox.
Mrs. Green: What makes you think so? Have you any
fever?
Nettie: No, no; 1 don’t feel bad at all; but I found a
feather under the bed.

A branch of the W. C. T. U. (Women Can’t Touch Us) has

heen established. Chief officers: Mr. E. B. Baker, leap year
abhorer; Mr, Carl Ellis, chief woman hater, and Mr. Paul
Chandler. best button sewer. Mr. George Roberts applied
for membership, but could not meet the requirements, and

Mr. Juliam Adams failed to live up to his pledge, 0 was

dismisced from the society. A band of S. N. S. girls have
been trying to prevent the spread of the movement.
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