


(King and his Councilors march away—Grandfather Christmas is heard continuing

his nap.)

Scene IV

Setting—Living Room of Inge's House. (The entire stage was used for this room and
was furnished with a little Christmas tree decorated by the children themselves.

Some of the kindergarten toys lay underneath the tree and on a little table at the

side.)

(As the scene opens, the little sister sits in a chair by the tree. All the children crowd
about her. As she mentions her gifts she holds them up for the children to see.)

Sister: Just look at the toys I have. I don't see how Grandfather Christmas could

ever hang so many on the trees, and I don't see how my brother Inge could carry

them all in his bag ! See, I have a doll

!

Children: Oh! A doll!

Sister : And I have a doll carriage and a doll bed

!

Children : A doll carriage and a doll bed

!

Sister : And a beautiful doll house

!

Children : Such a beautiful doll house

!

Sister : Here I have a picture book.

Children : A picture book.

Sister: And some story books.

Children: Some story books!

Sister: And I have some pencils and some paints.

Children : Some pencils and some paints

!

Sister : And a ball and a top

!

Children : A ball and a top

!

Sister : And here, you see, I have a wonderful music box

!

(At this point the children burst forth with a glad Christmas carol and the play closes.)

Characters—Inge

Inge's Sister

Children . . .

. . (Cape and hood)

.(Red house jacket)

(Capes and hoods)

Carol, oh carol,

Christmas is here,

Gladdest of birthdays in all the year,

Gladdest of birthdays in all the year.

Sing little children,

Glad carols wake.

We'll love each other for Christ's dear sake,

We'll love each other for Christ's dear sake.

(Walker and Jenks.)

Edna D. Baker.
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iPtppa passes;

IN
the little village of Asola, in Italy, there are many great silk mills, for in that

sunny southern land the silk worms thrive. They spin soft cocoons, which are

taken to the great silk mills, and there these silken strands are spun out ready

for use.

Every one in the village of Asola took great pride in these silk mills, and

everywhere they went in the village they could hear the busy hum-m-m, hum-m-m,

humming songs of the wheels. Many people, old and young, worked in these great

silk mills.

The poet, Robert Browning, tells us a story of a poor, young girl named Pippa,

who was obliged to work all day in the mill winding silk on the whirling, whirling

spools.

Now, the people who worked in the mills had one day in all the year for a holi-

day. And when Pippa knew she was to have one perfect day in which to go away

from her noisy work and to wander over the hills she was so happy she began to dream

of the wonderful things she would like to do.

At last her holiday came, and as she sprang out of bed and looked out at the

morning sunshine touching the eastern sky a rosy fed, she said: "O, beautiful day!

I am Pippa and have only this one day for my holiday. Help me to use it well, so

that each golden hour will bring pleasure and help me, as I go out into the world to

do some deed of love." Pippa was so happy that while dressing she sang songs to

the sunbeams as they danced in her basin of water, and she sang to her lily plant:

Tomorrow I must be Pippa, who winds silk

The whole year round, to earn just bread and milk;

But this one day I have leave to go

And play out my fancy's fullest games

—

I may fancy all day—and it shall be so.

As she ran forth from her tiny home the long sandy road seemed to unwind

before her like a spool of yellow silk. She was so happy she sang and sang, and the

little children playing in the village street heard her song and began to dance and

sing also.

Then she wandered away from the village and followed the winding road up

the hillside. How beautiful everything looked in the bright morning sunshine! The
grass blades were sparkling with dewdrops, the song of the morning lark was heard

overhead, and Pippa, hearing the song of the bird, felt so happy she began to sing this

song:
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The years at the spring,

And day's at the morn

:

Morning's at seven,

The hillside's dew pearled

:

The lark's on the wing:

The snail's on the thorn:

God's in his heaven

—

All's right with the world!

A Hind beggar man sat by the roadside and as he heard Pippa's song he felt that

he, too, could see "the lark on the wing" and "the snail on the thorn," and he said to

himself: "Even if I cannot see the lark I can hear and enjoy the song, and 'God's in

his heaven, all's right with the world !
'
"

Pippa did not know her song had helped the blind man, but she passed on and

on up the hillside still singing. By and by she saw a poor mother sitting at the side

of the road rocking her little baby. The baby had been ill and restless all night and

the poor mother could not sleep, so she had taken her suffering little one out into the

morning air; and then came the song of Pippa. The tired little one seemed soothed

by the song and was soon fast asleep in the mother's arms and the weary woman

dropped her head upon her breast. As she closed her eyes to rest she murmured

softly, "God's in his heaven, all's right with the world
!"

But Pippa did not know her song had helped. She passed on up the roadside

singing and singing.

Presently she drew near a tall castle, in which some stone masons were busily at

work.

Now there was a young man among them who was discouraged and his heart

was heavy. "Why am I forced to cut the stones for the steps in this castle," he mut-

tered. "I am a good stone mason, why was I not chosen to carve the lofty towers of

the large stones of the gateway? My work will never be seen or noticed and men will

tread upon these steps with their dirty feet."

Then the voice of Pippa was heard singing:

All service ranks the same with God

:

If now, as formerly, he trod

Paradise, his presence fills

On earth each only as God wills

Can work. God's puppets, best and worst,

Are we; there is no last or first.

As the young man heard this song a new light came into his eyes and he said,

"My work is important, for how could men ever reach the castle towers without these

steps to climb upon?"

But Pippa did not know that her song had helped ; she just went on and on up

the hillside singing. Soon she passed a ruined home, and in this home there was a

strong man who wasted his time and strength in selfish pleasure, while the world

needed him to do some great deed. Suddenly the voice of Pippa was heard outside

singing:
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The year's at the spring,

And day's at the morn

;

Morning's at seven.

The hillside's dew pearled:

The lark's on the wing:

The snail's on the thorn

:

God's in his heaven

—

All's right with the world

!

"God's in his heaven," said the man. "Do you hear that? Who spoke?" As

he looked outside all he saw was a ragged young girl, as she went up the hillside

singing, but it seemed to the man as though God had called him, and he was sud-

denly ashamed of his wasted life. He sprang to his feet and went out into the

world to give the world the great deed.

But Pippa did not know her song had helped and she went on and on up the

roadside singing.

At last the western sky grew all purple with the light of the setting sun and

then the red sun suddenly dropped into a dark cloud.

"O," said Pippa, "my beautiful day has gone; the lark has flown to its nest and

all the birds have sung their good-night songs. I can hear the owl's cry: 'Whoo

whoo, whoo-o!' and the bats are flying overhead. I will go to my own bed and

rest."
• • •

As she was making ready for the night she thought of the morning sunshine

which had awakened her. "My beautiful holiday has passed," said Pippa. "I prom-

ised to do some deed of love, but I have just been so happy with my day dreams that

I have not helped any one."

But the day knew that Pippa had helped every one with her joyous song.

In the morning Pippa went back to her work in the great silk mills, but she still

felt the joy of her beautiful holiday.

Personal Contribution of the Story Lady, Miss Georgene Faulkner.
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3 lUnbergarten &tanbarb

ONE significant movement in the present-day educational world is the at-

tempt to standardize the schools. The Kindergarten has not escaped the

eagle eye of school men and the persistent demand has come for a kinder-

garten standard by which the attainment of kindergarten children might

be measured. The Senior Curriculum class in working on this problem

developed some interesting tests of which we submit the following one, not as in any

sense conclusive but merely as suggestive. Edna D. Baker.

The minimum requirement of attainment for a child entering first grade at the

conclusion of one year in kindergarten

:

A

—

Physical Attainments

I—Correct use or control of body.

a—In walking, running, playing.

1—Erect standing position.

2—Free use of body, not stiff,

b—In carrying objects as

1—Blocks.

2—Boxes of blocks.

3—Trays of objects, cups and the like.

4—Small pails of water for watering,

c—In putting on and taking off wraps.

II—Ability in march or rhythm,

a—Follow leader.

b—Lead simple march.

c—Keep time to music with rhythmic movement of body, sticks or
band instruments.

B

—

Mental Attainments

I—Ability to use simple but good English.

a—Clear enunciation.

II—Ability to express self in completed sentences.

III—Habit of concentration formed in

a—Listening to what others say.

b—Attending to what child himself is doing.

1—Talking—finishing his one subject.

2—Working—finishing one thing before beginning another.

IV—Habit of attention.

a—To what others are saying and doing.

1j—To what child is saying and doing.

1—Leads to accurate observation.
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V—Ability to count

a—At least as far as the number of children in kindergarten.

VI—Ability to take part in singing.

a—Sing simple melodies accurately with group and alone,

b—Sing in tune—no monotone,

c—Think thought of song.

VII—Ability to dramatize

a—Simple songs, stories and games.

VIII—Ability in work

a—Occupation.

1—Use scissors correctly.

2—Use crayon correctly.

3—Do simple freehand cutting and drawing.

4—Do simple directed paper work.

a—Be able to apply to creative work.

5—Do simple clay and sand modeling,

b—Gift.

1—Ability to handle the gift material.

2—Some ability to use gifts in an original way.

IX—Sense Discrimination

a—Find hidden objects quickly,

b—Distinguish sounds correctly,

c—Distinguish spectrum colors.

—Moral—Social Attainments

I—Respect for property of kindergarten, self and others.

II—Responsibility for own work.

III—Habits of

a—Neatness.

b—Order.

c—Punctuality.

IV—Reverence, faith and love toward God and His creation.

V—Care of Nature.

VI—Sympathy toward others.

VII—Obedience to laws of kindergarten and community about the child,

a—Courtesy.

b—Fair play.

c—Co-operation. Vera Going.
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S line o' JJppt or tEtoo

Motto: Have a mark, aim at it, hit it. If

anyone gets in your way, so much the

worse for him.

THE INSPIRED STENOG: Pts. on
Romanic Architecture to be developed

—

Sense of Fear, interior and exterior—p.

439 (truth is stranger than fiction).

FAMOUS CENTRALS: Illinois Cen-
tral, Michigan Central, African Central.

Famous Cars: Ford, 31st St., Indiana,

Lulu.

Famous Mounts: Mt. Pegassus, Mt.
Baker, Mt. Etta.
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TO THE CANNERY
The Psychosis. Efficiency.

Say! Listen! "Here's a ball for baby."

Underlying thought.

Right spirit. Play spirit.

ENGLISH AS SHE IS WROT
dere theater Willie couldent com to

skol for we had a litel infant baby and

he died on us and Willie had to go on

the funrel. Mrs. X.

OUR FAIR BARBARIAN: "Freda

Gardner cannot vote because she is not

civilized."

WHY TEACHERS GO INSANE
1) "When a child is naughty or dis-

obedient a right attitude of mind can be

brought about more efficiently by rea-

soning with the child than by any capital

punishment." (By adopting this method
we may possibly save some of our chil-

dren for future use.)

2) "Rhythm is the skeleton of music,

therefore we should be very careful that

the best is given to the children in

kindergarten."

3) "Before a song is given to a child

it must pass a third degree as to sound,

gesture and speech."

4) "Most of the writers on music are

either musicians who know nothing of

philanthrophy or philanthropists who
know nothing of music."

5) "In the game of Falling, falling,

the mother allows the child to fall on
the floor—the child does not like this."

6) "When a child grows older he

goes to school; finally he goes to Col-

lege and the separation is complete."

7) "Note book for Circullum Class."

SIGNS OF THE TIMES: The latest

phenomenon in physics is the rainbeau.

(For details consult Christine Heinig.)

Sir: A new use for Looby Loo is prep-

aration for tub-night. M. F.

Sir: Are text-books blue all through,

or is it simply the cover? Sniderite.

THE last thing in cleanliness—Why
not have your laundry washed twice

over? H. F.

Sir: In reply to your question, we
beg to inform you that the champion
Baker's name is Edna. Student Body.

AS we go to press we are reminded

that the Seniors have reached the last

stage in the Psychosis and are now look-

ing for jobs. Good luck!

USELESS GIFTS

1) Eloquence in listening to a lecture.

2) Optimism when B is handed out.

Light Occupations

1) Writing abstracts on a point.

2) Looking for scratches on Stony
Island Avenue.

3) Yawning on the. morning circle.

4) Waiting for an "Express" at the

29th Street "L".

5) Watering paper flowers.

ALIAS OLD HEN
Speaking of the High Cost of Living,

see F. M. A. about the "Profit Bird."

J. S. BACH and L von B—
Made some sound quite classically

Dick's long suit a motif gay

Don't forget this— F. M. A.

All Together.

Rah! Rah! Rah! for the

Line and F. M. A.

Cafe Near College

"PUDING"
(Probably Bred.)

Culture in the Dormitory

"No, I didn't go to see the Fuller

Sisters. When I get home I want to talk

about all the swell shows I've been to.

They're not swell, are they?" Nuf sed!

AN N. K. C. student wrote of some
one's struggle to gain a "foot-hole."

According to H. F.

GIFT IS: Playing with blocks until

you have so many you don't know what
to do with them all.

ALL'S veil vat ends in der finish

—

And this is mine. F. M. A.
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& Stranger's Jftrst imprrssion of €>ut Colicg*

ft H. c.

I
WALKED down a paved driveway and approached what appeared to be a

well-kept barn. However, as I entered a large entrance hall, I found the

semblance of the barn sharply contrasted with artistic pictures, some well

selected statuary and bowls of flowers. The very atmosphere bespoke activity.

Several athletic looking maidens dashed by in middies and bloomers, others

trooped upstairs carrying books and bright colored balls.

On inquiry I found that I might look over the place, and a business-like woman
from one of the offices offered her services as guide. A bell sounded and we began

our round to visit some of the typical classes of the institution. A most unusual

class was my first observation. In a large, bare room, the students were standing

around the walls. At one end I observed two or three girls down on the floor pro-

pelling themselves along to some rather minor music. However, in a few moments

they began to "come to" and to straighten their bodies with queer rotary movements

of shoulder blades and elbows, and then—suddenly springing to their feet, they

tore around the room, waving their arms and stopping only long enough to sniff at

those of their members who stood watching. It all struck me as very strange, but

I refrained from questioning my guide. As we turned to leave the room, I saw that

the whole class had now sank to the floor and seizing each other by the shoulders

were rocking back and forth, in a true characterization of a squaw "registering grief."

I was informed that a class in Occupation was to be my next observation. It

was very practical, I thought, that each of these young women should learn a trade,

but hardly expected to find such a mercenary idea in a professional school. A sur-

prise awaited me, however. Here the students, seated around tables, were tearing

newspapers with abandon and interest which were delightful to see—paper being so

high on account of the war. A trig little woman in brown was urging them on, hop-

ping on the table to show the class an especially good bit of tearing.

We could hear sounds of thumping from an adjoining room and, as I was curi-

ous, we made this our next visit. A large masculine looking woman dominated the

classroom. She was hammering on her table and talking very rapidly of the "per-

nicious spread of communicable diseases." To all appearances she addressed the tops

of the students' heads, as they were writing furiously, glancing up very seldom and

shivering in the great draughts of cold air coming through the wide open windows.

"Would you like to see our Gift class?" I was asked, as we entered the cor-

ridor. Of course, I agreed that I would and, indeed, such a clever idea as this

—

of making souvenirs for all visitors and friends had not entered my head. Again I

was mistaken in my surmise for, in a large sunny room, there were some of the prob-

ably more backward students, playing busily with small blocks, taking them apart

and putting them together again with seriously intent and rather worried faces.
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In another room we found a class under the direction of a rather "youngish"

looking man, who was threateningly fingering some good sized rocks which, with-

out warning, he hurled into the midst of the pupils calling, "Catch." However,

they caught them deftly and did not seem much perturbed.

"We have an interesting class in Mother Play," my guide remarked, as we
came to the head of some stairs. I thought it rather a helpful arrangement, espe-

cially for the over-burdened kind, with several children, so nice to learn crocheting

and bridge. Again I was wrong, for in this room a sweet-faced woman was show-

ing the class some odd, old-fashioned pictures, and explained how the use of these

would help little children to gain in good behavior.

Just here the bell rang, and we were surrounded by girls, pouring from the

class rooms, and preparing to leave. I studied them as they passed and then—well,

I withheld any adverse criticism of those strange classes I had seen for there was a

lilt and a smile, and a touch of earnestness in their faces which seemed to tell me

that one cannot always judge just from appearances. M. H. C.
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C&Ubren'tf $age

THE CHILD
Who comes to us like a heaven-sent flower,

Who fills with joy each day and each hour,

Who makes prosy life a rosy bower,

The child.

Who dances and laughs and sings all the day,

Who drives all our cares and sorrows away,

Who is it is glad just to play and play,

The child.

Who brings us to mirth at his queer little styles,

Who's so funny and dear that he keeps us in smiles,

Who makes us laugh at his clever wiles,

The child.

Who is it our highest ideals we have taught,

Who makes us hope he will live as he ought,

Who gives us moments of wonder and thought,

The child. Ruth Wintersteen.
+ *

One little child who was a twin was visiting a friend. She began to ask ques-

tions, one of which was: "Are you married, Mrs. Smith?" "Yes," replied Mrs.
Smith, "I am." "Is Mr. Smith married?" "Yes, he is." "When were you married,

Mrs. Smith?" "On the sixth of June?" "When was Mr. Smith married?" "On
the same day, the sixth of June." "Why, I didn't know you were twins!"

*
A child was searching for something and did not seem able to find it. She finally

exclaimed, "Girls should have eyes just like potatoes, then they could find things."
<

In playing "London Bridge" some children had great difficulty in deciding which
to choose as they were asked, "What would you rather have—your country's flag

dragged in the dust, or your grandmother killed?"
> >

A kindergartner was going out to dinner, and consequently was all dressed up.

Getting off the car she was met by some of the children, one of whom remarked: "If

I hadn't knowed you was a teacher I would think you was a lady!"
:

THE ONLY SON
It was her mother's birthday and the four-year-old was up in her lap patting her.

All of a sudden she found a gray hair and said: "Mother, you have one gray hair!"

The father being there thought it a very opportune time to teach a moral so he said

:

"Yes, mother has a gray hair, and every time you are naughty she will get one more."
The child looked from father to mother and then said: "And Grandma's hair is all

white!"

[ 83 ]



One of our Senior Directors writes: "During the cold weather my little Stella

came to kindergarten minus underwear, so I presented her with some. She promised

that she would wear them every day. Today I was suspicious and asked her if she

had her 'panties' on. 'Yep, I got 'em, Miss Jaker,' and she proceeded to prove her

statement. Lo and behold to my astonished eyes—were her 'panties' but only one

leg! In answer to my question, she said, 'Oh, mama cut them in two so she could

wash them and I'd still have some on."

In Mission Kindergartens the children were having their first experience with

butterflies. One little girl studying over it said : "Butterfly, butterflies, butter doesn't

fly—it spreads."
*

One child brought her big doll to kindergarten to visit us. During the short

morning prayer the doll was thrust hastily into my arms while the small girl whis-

pered, "For goodness sake, hold on to her till we get through praying."

It happened in kindergarten after one child had eaten his two allotted crackers

and had drunk his milk. He asked for more, and the teacher tried to turn him off with
this remark : "Why, Willie, but you certainly eat a terrible lot for such a little boy."

"Oh," said he, "I guess I'm not so little as I look from the outside."

We were looking at some wonderful pictures of wild animals in a recent

Geographic Magazine, when Betty said, "Once I went hunting in the wild woods.

Yes, but all we saw was one little squirrel."

This morning the children were learning the name of the bird "Cardinal."

"Oh! That's just like a Merry-go-Round," said Helen, "only that is Carnival."

During the story of the "Pig Who Jumped Over the Stile":

Teacher: "Do you know what a stile is?"

Child: "Yes, that's the kind of clothes you wear."

Senior Director (in a horrified voice) : "Johnny, where do all boys go when
they smoke?"

Johnny: "Down the alley."

* *

Mary Caroline and Bobbie, aged 4, are watching the kindergarten chickens.

Bobbie
—"The black one is the m-mother one and the big b-brown one is the

daddy one."

Mary Caroline
—"Those chickens don't know me, they don't know who I am.

'Chickies, my name is Mary Caroline.' If I come every day, they'll know me, won't
they?"

:•

Jean was very fond of her rabbit book and also of her Bible stories. One day
she told her Auntie the following story in which the two were cleverly mixed : "Once
the good shepherd was taking his lambs out for a walk and one little lamb fell down
way down in a deep dark hole, and the good shepherd couldn't get him. But Uncle
Wiggley Long Ears came along in his airship and he said, 'Never mind, Good Shep-

herd, I'll get your lamb with my airship.' So he went down, down, down into the

dark hole with his airship and got the little lamb and brought it to the Good Shepherd

and the Good Shepherd said, 'Thank you, Mr. Wiggley Long Ears.' Mr. Wiggley
Long Ears said, 'Don't mention it.'

"
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Hfnfe Spatter*

The Annual is a great invention,

The School gets all the fame,

The printer gets all the money,

The staff gets all the blame.

Nifty Kid Jeff: "Did you see that good looking chap smile at me?"

Gran: "That's nothing, the first time I saw you I laughed out loud."

. •*«

Did you see the salt shak-er when he saw the spoon hold-er?

*

He: "His father died from hard drink."

She: "He did?"

He: "Yes, a cake of ice fell on his head."

*

There was a young chemistry tough,

Who, while mixing some new fangled stuff,

Began to smile,

And after a while,

They picked up a collar and cuff.

*

Genevieve H: "See here, are you looking for trouble?"

Helen N: "Yes, I looking for Snider's 'Collaborated Psychology.'"

All North House must have been raised on the farm, as they respond beautifully

to a cow-bell.
+

Why didn't Miss Motto get her pop-corn? Ask Bob and Betty.

*

What small mystery does Bob keep in the basement of North House?

»> *
Miss Woodson: "What do we mean by saying 'Inferno' when we find in

'Moral Will', Vices versus the system of Virtues?"

Schoon: "Why, er—er—That's what it would be."

»>

Estelle Minskey says that her principal at home promised to get her a job, but

he has since killed himself.

Gladys Bird: "Perhaps the responsibility was too much for him."
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One firm from which we asked an ad answered : "We advertise only in Women's
Colleges."

The name Kindergarten must be misleading.

*

Pauline Maureaux: "Oh, Sweet Mother! Skin, you have such a strong

voice."

Skin: "Sure. I didn't raise my voice to be a whisper."

* *

Ruth Kearns (to Vera Going): "Won't you please hold my fountain pen?"

Vera: "Why should I?"

Ruth: "It might run."
>*« »j.

Alice Brown (at Hubbard's) : "Must I put this stamp on myself?"

Clerk: "Well, it is customary to put it on the letter."

.« *.

When one of our girls left home her father told her that if she needed to tele-

graph him, to make it brief and to the point. About a month later he received this

wire: S.O.S. $ R.S.V.P. P.D.Q.

* *
She failed in Psych,

She failed in Art,

We heard her softly hiss,

"I'd like to get the man who said

That ignorance is bliss."

First Freshie: "Does your mother allow you to use slang?"

Second Freshie: "Good night! No, you poor fish, I'd get canned if I did."

* *
LOST

Our Pep. Return to the Juniors!

She planned to kill him with a look,

As some young maidens can,

But this poor maid was cross-eyed, so

She hit another man.

* *
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Lives of great men all remind us,

We can live a life sublime;

If we'd only work o' evenings,

And not fool away our time. —Dorm.
*

I never saw a pale blue cow

—

I never hope to see one;

But by the pale blue milk we get,

I'm sure that there must be one.

—Dorm.
•

"I tell you I won't have this room," protested the old lady to the bell-boy who
was conducting her. "I ain't a going to pay good money for a pig sty with a

measly little folding bed in it. If you think that because I'm from the country
"

Profoundly disgusted, the bell-boy cut her short: "Get in, mum, get in," he

ordered. "This aint your room ; this is the elevator."

»> »*«

Most directors like to give their cadets a "boost" along the line of grades. This

is a report Miss Woodson received from a Senior Director:

Name: Mary Green

Play Spirit—A+.
Professional Integrity—A-J-.

Ability to Handle Material—A-f.
Nearest Car Lines—A-f-.

»*« ••«

Freshman Question: "What did you get in Gift? C or see me?"

»>

Overheard on a street car:

"He crost the ocean twinty-siven toimes an' he niver was dhrownded but wanst!"

"Indade! And on which of his viages was the pore man dhrownded?"

"I disremember, but I think it vas his twinty-siventh
!"

"The luck o' him! Mony a mon wad a 'gone to the botham on his first viage

instid o' waiting for his last!"

"Right ye are. There's mohr people dhrownded by whater than by rhailrhode

wracks!"
" 'Tis a fatal death, begorra

!"

>

Miss Crebs (talking to Emilie Seery) : "What would Dorothee Ravenee do if

she lost one hand?"

Emlie: "Learn to talk with her tongue!"
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Quality Equipment, Superior Supplies
Bedrooms and

Dormitories
We carry complete

furnishings for bed-

rooms and dormi-
tories. The goods we
handle are of a su-

perior quality and
are built to last. We
also sell desks and
similar furnishings.

WRITE FOR
OUR CATALOG

Parlors and
Dining Rooms
Quality shows in
every line of our
library and dining
room equipment. The
goods we carry are
not to be surpassed
for strength and
wearing qualities.
We also handle a
complete line of
kitchen equipment.

WRITE FOR
OUR CATALOG

Domestic Science
Domestic Science rooms equipped
by Pick's show their superiority.
Our line not only includes tables,
stoves, kitchen ware, chairs, etc.,

but curtains, linoleum, window
shades, clocks, electric lights and
fixtures as well. State your require-
ments and we will be glad to show
you what you wantand quote prices

WRITE FOR OUR 1917 CATALOG. A POSTAL CARD WILL BRING IT.

ALBERT PICK*C0HPAN
208-220 W. RANDOLPH STREET, CHICAGO, ILL.

WILLIAM J. SMYTH
Guaranteed Floral Service

Flowers and Floral Greetings to your
friends and relatives delivered anywhere in

the United States or Canada, on very short

notice, by telegraph, mail or long distance.

Best Service Guaranteed by the entire mem-
bership of the

FLORISTS' TELEGRAPH DELIVERY
ASSOCIATION

CORNER MICHIGAN AVE. AND 31st ST.

We are local members and will see that you receive the best floral service no

matter where you wish delivery made in United States of America or Canada
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ALL GOODS FOR DYEING AT OWNER'S RISK GOODS CALLED FOR AND DELIVERED

"The Man Who Knows"

DAVID WEBER
Expert Dyer and

Cleaner

MAIN OFFICE and WORKS: Corner MICHIGAN AVE. and 31st ST.

CLASS AND FRATERNITY PINS AND RINGS
COMMENCEMENT ANNOUNCEMENTS

STATIONERY

SPIES BROS.
Dealers in Diamonds :: Makers of Mountings

27 EAST MONROE STREET
At Wabash Avenue

CHICAGO
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Established 1881 Phone Calumet 6161

Automatic 73-136

Peterson City

Express andVan Co.

Auto Service

Removal or
Storage

Expert Packers for the

finest China

Bric-a-Brac, Pictures,

Books, Pianos and
Furniture

Main Office: 106 E. 31st St.
Near Michigan Ave.

CHICAGO

Kindergarten Supplies
KINDERGARTEN FURNITURE, KINDERGARTEN BOOKS

AND GENERAL KINDERGARTEN MATERIALS

\X7E are headquarters in the Northwestern states for everything pertaining
* * to the Kindergarten. We also supply Reed, Raphia and all kinds of

material for construction work; also the Bradley Standard Water Colors and
Brown's Famous Pictures.

Send to us for our 118-page Kindergarten Catalog; also Catalog of the Pictures

THOMAS CHARLES COMPANY
Northwestern Agents for MILTON BRADLEY CO.

207 North Michigan Avenue, Chicago
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Serson Hardware
Company

Steam and
Hot Water
Heating

ALL KINDS SHEET
METAL WORK

Special Attention

to Repair Work

109 E. 31st STREET
Phone Douglas

1773



JARVIE ABERFOYLE
RUGS

The Aberfoyle Rugs are de-

signed by Robert Jarvie and

woven ty him at his shop in the

Old English Cottage at the Stock

Yards.

They are made of a fine qual-

ity of heavy woolen yarn, and

the colors used are soft blues,

greens, browns, and tans.

The weave employed was es-

pecially designed to permit of

the use of different colors on

either side, making a most ser-

viceable reversible rug. Owing

to the nature of this weave a

great number of designs and com-

binations of colors may be ob-

tained at a reasonable cost.

They are made in any length

and width up to twelve feet.

Order for rugs not in stock will

be executed promptly.

The price averages about $6

per square yard.

ROBERT JARVIE
842 Exchange Avenue

Union Stock Yards

CHICAGO

[

Tele. Hyde Park
j
g» J- E '

Skahen
»

BERLIN
Cleaners

Dry Cleaners of

Garments, Rugs
Draperies

Curtains, Etc.

Naphtha Process

Main Office and Works

51 27 LAKE PARKAVE.
CHICAGO

E. A. Holmes

Delicatessen

Caterer to Social

and Birthday

Parties

1317 E. 63d STREET
CHICAGO
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