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DEBATE SEASON OPENS DEPARTMENT OF EDUCATION ARMISTICE DAY

Debating' Season Opens at Wesleyan 
With (lash Between Two 

Home Teams.

On last Saturday night, the de
bating class under Mrs. Overton did 
its first public work. The debate 
was based on the question, Resolv
ed: That disarmament is necessary 
for the maintenance of civilization? 
The affirmative was taken by Emer
son Brown, Forman Sewall, Angela 
Buzard and Fayette Rapier, while 
the negative was upheld by Robert 
Russell, Raymond Spurlock, Mar
guerite Bangs and Roy Budd.

The affirmative was opened by 
an outlook over wars, their causes 
and effects. The arguments were 
based upon three main issues: First, 
that, economic welfare demands a 
change; second, that disarmament 
tends to prevent war; and, third, 
Educational, Moral and Social re
forms are necessary. Mr. Brown 
gave the introductory speech and 
outlined the general plan of discus
sion. The three propositions were 
each then handled in their turn by 
the rest of the speakers of the af
firmative.

The negative, at the beginning of 
their discussion, admitted the re
sults of war but contended that the 
causes lay deeper than mere arma
ment. They also admitted, that dis- 
arament was theoretically correct, 
but contended that it was not prac
tically sound, for: first, disarmament 
would not prevent wars; second, 
armament has not prevented civil
ization thus far but has protected 
it; and third, present conditions do 
not demand disarmament.

Each team backed its issues with 
strong proof

The decision of the judges show
ed the affirmative to hold the lead 
slightly in the number of points.

Both Mrs. Overton and those who 
took part are to be congratulated on 
the quality of the work. Judging 
from the material represented here, 
Wesleyan has a right to expect a 
fine debating team for the college.

Dean Dalke the New Man in Charge 
of This Work.

We feel, since the man of whom 
we speak is doing double service, 
that double space should be devoted 
to him; but, being a man of a few 
sincere words himself, Prof. Dalke 
would perhaps wish such about him. 
Suffice it to say that his dignified 
administration as Dean is a constant 
and impressive example of the 
theory he propounds in his class
room.

Wesleyan has always been right
fully proud of the goodly number 
and notable success of those who 
have been graduated from her stu
dent-life to become teachers. There
fore, it is with special interest that 
we turn our attention to the Depart
ment of E location.

Under Prof. Dalke this depart
ment is proving his competence al
ready. Perhaps we should say that 
his worth has been proved, as Prof. 
Dalke is not a stranger to Wesleyan 
halls, and many remember his cap
able work as a teacher in the sum
mer of ’19.

Prof. Dalke was graduated from 
McPherson College in 1910, and re
ceived his Master’s Degree from 
Kansas University a year later. 
Since that time he has been actively 
engaged in teaching and study, both 
in Kansas and Missouri. Withi such 
a wealth of practical experience, 
and such broad-minded ideas of ed
ucation as he possesses, we feel 
that the future of this department 
will be even better than that of the 
past.

Friends here have received the 
announcement of the marriage of 
Miss Laura Grundy to Mr. William 
Robert Clelland, Nov. 15, 1921 at 
Oklahoma City. Mrs. Clelland was 
here in school several years and has 
many friends here. Mr. Clelland is 
a brother of our former professor, F. 
W. Clelland. Mr. and Mrs. Clelland 
are now at home at New Hampton, 
Missouri. The best wishes of Wes
leyan friends are extended to them.

Exercises in Honor of Our Dead 
Held at Methodist 

Church.

This year November Eleventh was 
for the first time declared a nation
al holiday. In order properly to 
celebrate the day, and that we 
might give due respect to those who 
fought for peace and democracy, 
and as a memorial for those who 
in fighting lost their lives, schools 
and business houses of Cameron 
■were closed.

Cameron, being the center of a 
patriotic and liberty-loving com
munity, desired to celebrate the day 
in a manner fitting to the occasion. 
At this time the fitting manner took 
the form of a parade and an address 
by Doctor Harmon in the morning, 
and a football game in the after
noon.

The parade formed in front of 
the High School. The line of march 
was broken at the Methodist church 
where the further exercises were to 
be held.

The service at the church was 
an impressive one. As is his habit, 
Doctor Harmon delivered an address 
worth while: one which accurately 
expressed the sentiments of those 
who fought in the World War, and 
of those who lost loved ones in that 
war. He began by saying that the 
day was not a proper time for jest, 
because of its sacredness.

He told us that it is not material 
wealth but a wealth of high ideal 
that glorifies a nation. Rome, with 
her many colonies, is an example of 
the nation which glorifies wealth. 
Rome, in the height of her wealth, 
fell. America is a nation which 
she has preserved through periods 
of greed and selfishness.

Then the speaker told us of the 
peace conference which, on Novem
ber eleventh, convened in Washing
ton. He pleaded for peace and for 
the success of the peace conference. 
He showed the industrial and edu
cational advantages of peace.

Lastly, he paid a beautiful tribute 
to the living soldiers who fought for



peace and democracy. He asked 
that might be true to the ideals for 
which they fought.

After hiij address, Doctor Harmon 
presented a resolution upon which 
the audience was to pass. This res
olution, a copy of which was sent 
to Secretary Hughes, contained a 
plea for peace and for the Wash
ington Conference. It passed unan
imously.

At twelve o’clock a two minutes 
prayer service was held for our 
soldier dead and for the conference.

The people went from this me
morial service with greater patrio
tism and a greater desire for peace 
than they had had before.

THE SCRIBBLER

Work Contributed From the English 
Department—A d vanced 

Composition.

THE DUCKING
(Comments by 'Mrs. Samantha 

Deacon Brown, and Tommy Peters, 
when the Boston girl falls into the 
“Crick” and is rescued by the most 
eligible young farmer.)

Mrs. Samatha Wiggins:
Say, Mrs. Jones, ain’t you got 

time to put down your hoe and come 
over and talk with me while my 
soap’s a boilin’? I’ve got a bit of 
advice you’d appreciate havin’. 
There, have a seat on that bushel. 
Do you know you’d better keep your 
Margarette Susan away from that 
high fanglin’ gal from Bosting, 
whose visitin’ with Josephine Pea
body? I’ll never let my Joan as
sociate with her. Rather have her 
drown than be carried out by Hank 
Cactus. You havn’t heard it! Grac
ious me! Everybody’s heard it 
what didn’t see it. I didn’t see it, 
but just as good as did. Little 
Tommie Peters was drivin’ home the 
cows and saw it and told his dad 
and he told his wife to tell Mrs. 
Fleming so she’d keep her gal away 
and I heard Mrs. Fleming tellin’ 
about it over the phone yesterday. 
Well you know the Bosting gal was 
a walkin’ all alone down in the tim
ber, and I guess she got scared at 
a bug or frog; anyway she must 
have jumped right into the middle 
of the crick. Could have walked 
out if she hadn’t seen Hank a cornin’ 
and thought he’d save her the trou
ble, ho she stood and yelled like she 
wiih (lyin’. Of course he heard her 
mid jumped in to get her out. Took 
him awful long time to get her out, 

then she wouldn’t let go of him, but 
hung on and cried. Hank had to 
carry her most of the way to the 
house. Everybody says they’re go
ing to get married as soon as Hank 
can get his crop in. Sure is sad for 
his old ma. GRACE IRMINGER.

Tommy Peters:
Say maw, you ought to a seen 

Hank Cactus save that city girl from 
drowin’, you know that one that’s 
been staying over to Cal Williams 
all summer. Willie Green says she 
ain’t paid a cent for board all the 
time she has been there. She fell 
in the crick back of Williams’ place, 
and Hank was a coming down the 
road and he seen her and runs over 
and wades right in with all of his 
clothes on, just like they do in the 
movies. And this city girl just 
threw her arms around his neck and 
hollered for him to save her. Lem 
Tucker was a passin’ along and he 
hollers to Hank to hold her until 
he gets his camera, and Hank got 
awful red in the face and almost 
dropped her back in the crick. It 
sure was funny, maw, because then 
along comes Hank’s best girl, Susan 
Peabody, and sees him a holdin’ this 
city girl and she just turned up her 
nose and walked right by, like she 
never saw him. I’ll bet Hank has 
a hard time explainin’ to her.

HERBERT KIMES.

Deacon Brown
Oh, my soul, my soul! What can 

be done to save them youngins! 
Hank was always a good boy until 
the girl came from Boston, but he’s 
going fast, drifting, rapidly drift
ing away. If nothing more can be 
done, I’ll have them both put on the 
prayer list for Wednesday night. 
Yes, and parson must put something 
for just them two in his sermon. 
How can this place be saved from 
the punishment sure to come, after 
the actions of our Hank and the 
girl? Somebody must do something 
to get her away, to save our dear, 
dear boy. The other lads and las
sies are all thinking it funny, inter
esting, thrilling. They’ll be trying 
it short off, then the town will be 
struck by an awful punishment. 
May God be mericul and deliver us. 

GRACE IRMINGER.

Comments by the Boston Girl, Her
self to Hei- Precious Diary

June 16
What a day of marvelous happen

ings, little book. It was really- only 

this very morning, as I was out in 
the woods, that I fell into the creek. 
1 shudder yet at the cold water, 
and at hearing the farmer folk call 
it a “crick”.

But what a sensation it caused in 
this sleepy village for Hank Cactus 
to rescue me—one of the select of 
Boston. I heard two ladies discus
sing it when I listened at the phone 
this afternoon. From what they 
said, it is everybody’s opinion that 
I should be overjoyed that the most 
eligible young farmer in the whole 
community saved my life.

He didn’t appear very educated, 
for he said “ain’t” and dropped his 
g’s.

I hope I thanked him suitably, I 
know scarcely anything about him. 
Right away I will look up his ances
tors. EILEEN KAY.

Freshman English
The Soft June Breeze

I am the soft June breeze. I 
sift gently through the tree-tops, 
bending the branches gently, so as 
not to disturb the birds and their 
nests. I caress the cheeks of the 
children as they romp at play in the 
summer sunshine, and flutter the 
ribbons on the baby’s carriage, 
making her coo in delight. When 
the tired mother comes to the door, 
I erase the lines of worry, and 
bring the tender smile to her face, 
as I blow gently on her. The weath
er-vane perched on the barn, I turn 
teasingly, or I spin the wind-mill 
around once, and again. Then tired 
of this, I seek the flower garden. 
At my breath the roses nod to each 
other and mingle their perfume 
with that of the lilacs. Then I waft 
this sweetness into the nostrils of. 
the passers-by. Oh! I am the soft 
June breeze. Without me, life would 
not be complete.

MARION HULSIZER.

I am just a little yellow red flame 
feeling on the pine needles of the 
forest. I am not very large now, 
but I am growing steadily, so that 
by tomorrow I shall be large enough 
to move about and shall consume 
everything in my path. The wind 
is my, friend and helps me to travel 
faster. Men come and try to des
troy me by cutting down the trees, 
which I must have in order to live. 
But I leap over their barriers and 
with my fiery breath overcome these 
small creatures and devour them in 
an Instant. Water is my greatest 
enemy; every time I must meet him,
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a great battle rages until one or the 
other of us in conquered. Finally 
) come to great stretches of barren 
waste, where I cannot go. Then I 
dwindle down to a snail yellow-red 
flame no larger than of my begin
ning. CARYL HOWARD.

The Wild White Night
Far in the northlands I delight in 

hoveling close to the white frozen 
earth, which glistens like heaps of 
brilliant diamonds, but brings pain 
to the desolate wilderness. Each 
wandering, starving wolf bays taunt
ingly at my silvery moon, as he 
roams through the white shadowy 
forests seeking his prey. Often I 
love to go wildly, about and bring 
turmoil and enmity to my haunts, 
and roam like a tempest, hurling 
great clouds of drifting snow and 
sleet through the barren trees and 
against baffling cliffs. I love to 
travel far and wide, singing my 
songs of woe to the wilderness; 
then, even the boldest creature 
dares not venture from his cozy lair. 
I bring strife and grief to the life 
bn the earth, and demand that he 
who neglects must pay, and he who 
lives his life must struggle and 
fight. Mine is the great law, “Sur
vive or Perish." J am the wild 
white night.

DONALD STROLLER.

The Soft South Wind
1 am the soft south wind;—1 ap

pear when the summer months come 
and all the flowers are in bloom. 1 
blow gently over the roses and carry 
their sweet fragrance into the room 
where the little sick girl lies. She 
smiles as she feels my caresses. 1 
come softly through the trees and 
hear them whispering to each other 
marvelous secrets,—secrets that no 
mortal could ever know. Sometimes 
I blow and bring a summer shower 
with me. Then people are glad, and 
1 freshen all the flowers and leaves. 
I see many things that no one else 
ever can perceive. I see the farmer, 
when he lifts a grateful face to me 
from the fields, as I blow over him. 
I see the little children playing un
der the trees and I blow softly there 
that I may hear their childish chat
ter. I blow over the lovers, too, as 
they walk slowly along the path, 
the world forgotten.

Mine is a wonderful life,—I 
would be nothing but the soft South 
Wind. CLEO HANKINS.
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Special Prices on Some of our New Shoes for Men

HOWARD & SON
THE CAMPUS STROLLERWell, here I am again! I don’t know whether you’re glad to see me or not, but the staff just love me and lean on me as a present help. 1 strolled around last week to the extent of about a column and a half, just seeing, and that’s what I am at again. That’s inspiring, isn’t it? Of course my theories and experiences aren’t as stimulating to intellectual development as an editorial on the “Value of a College Education” might be, but I sure do take up space when I get started.What local celebrity was it who said that the “social life of M. W. C. centers about the library?” Verily, that one spake not with a forked tongue! 'Of course, the usual avalanche of romances was born during the first two weeks of school. And there are even now in the course of development some quite new and beautiful ones. 'Oh no, I won’t be the least bit personal, and mention names—not just yet, anyway. I’ll leave that to you—all you have to do is choose a chaii' in the library (after supper, of course) lay aside your beloved chemistry note-book and wait for results. If you happen to be a young man, you will soon find directed toward you at least one pair of soul-inspiring baby-blue eyes. Meet these flirtation advances with a stony stare, and you’ll notice that the baby-blues will fix themselves on some other victim.The man-flappers too, is in wait for unsuspecting damsels just outside the library door. 'Often one of these masculine vamps has succeeded in persuading some fair and blushing maid to let him carry her books; the two of them trip joyfully down to Rice Hall, and stand on the steps until the indecent hour of nine-thirty.Meanwhile, in the sacred confines of tlie library, one might observe other strange things. Why, the other night I saw 'Dr. Cline studiously engrossed in, as I thought, some weighty volume of English History. But a closer observation disclosed tlie remarkable fact that the object of IHh attentions was nothing more nor loss Ilian the December copy of 

“Captain Billy's Whiz Bang.” At least that is what it looked like, but the Stroller had forgotten his spectacles. If he saw correcly, surely this deserves the attention of the Board of Trustees. For unless we curb these tendencies of the faculty, what will become of our student body? Already we find many students carrying uncensored vest- pocket editions of Shakespeare. .But the greatest paradox of the entire school year happened not a week ago. Mr. Roland Ryan, known to the Chicago underworld as “Chi” Ryan, was seen actually to enter the college library. After carefully observing the unfamiliar surroundings, he glided gracefully to the stack-room from which he emerged fifteen minutes later staggering under a load of heavy volumes. He seated himself and drew forth a pen and notebook. When I had sufficiently recovered to- be able to walk steadily, I inquired as to the cause of this diligence. What do you think he said? He is preparing a text-book on Ancient History! We must commend Mr. Ryan for his noble endeavorers and the fame he will bring to our institution. And may his diligence and noble effort be an example to all of us.
CRITERION TO ALUMNIThe Alumni Association deserves praise for its recent action in regard to the college paper. There is probably no other method so good for fostering the love for the old school and for each other; for keeping alive the mutual sympathy and interest of all Wesleyan folk, as the common medium of the college paper. Mrs. Wilbur Null and Miss Maude Gibson here in Cameron are directly responsible for Alumni information, and any news items, change of address or other facts of concern to former Wesley- anites may be sent to either one of the women.The Staff regrets the omission of important Alumni news in the last issue. It “just happened” and will not happen again.Dr. Reed (in philosophy class) “Class we are now in the Greece or the 5th century.”
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Fortunate indeed is the school 
that has the wholehearted support 
of such a town as Cameron. Mis
souri Wesleyan can never pay back 
the loyalty and the support the 
townspeople have given us.

The town has always stood behind 
us but it is at Thanksgiving each 
year that we are able to secure the 
best view of the material side of 
their support. Each year the Royal 
Rooters organize several hundred 
strong and come out to cheer our 
team on to its utmost.

Even the best team in the world 
is handicapped if its support is of 
an unknown quantity. And so Wes
leyan feels that no small share of 
her successes in the athletic world 
as well as the successes of her oth
er’ activities along the lines of 
forensics, student publications, so
ciety endeavors, and departmental 
programs are to be traced back di
rectly to the support and the loyal 
co-operation of Cameron’s merchants 
and townspeople.

And again Wesleyan thanks you. 
---------- o----------

A LOOK AT STL’DENT GOVERN
MENT

Our last issue contained an edi
torial on the attitude of some Wes
leyan poet on Student Government. 
We may all be interested to see 
whither we are tending. This ex
change is from the Kansas City 
Collegian:

From the University of Kansas 
Women’s Handbook (1921), page 
2b:

Article Vll
The following regulations and 

customs have been adopted by thq 
women of the association. The as
sociation, acting in its legislative 
capacity, may make additions to the 
customs and regulations from time 
to time as it may see fit.

Section 1. Rooming houses for 
women should be closed not later 
than 10:3 0, p. m. every night in the 
week, except Sunday night, when 
they should close- not later than 10, 
p, m., and Friday and Saturday 
nights, when they should close not 
later than 11, p. m., except for those 
persons attending dances or enter
tainments of general interest.

Section 2. Student parties should 
be held on Friday or Saturday 
nights, or on nights preceding holi
days.

Section 3. Social engagement, 
should not be made for the evenings 
of school days, except for Friday 
evenings or for evenings preceding 
holidays.

Article VIII
A woman student going out of 

town at any time or away from the 
house for the night shall register 
her destination and time of depart
ure and expected return with the 
chaperon or landlady on a card pro
vided for the purpose.

From page 27:
Interpretation of Regulations Re

garding the Date Rule
1. All rules of the Women’s Stu

dent Government Association apply 
alike to women students living at 
home and in rooming houses.

2. University women should not 
make any engagements with Univer
sity men or men living in town for 
later than S, p. m., except on Fri
day, Saturday and Sunday nights, or 
when the date rule is suspended by 
the Council president.

3. When the date rule is sus
pended by the Council president for 
events of general interest, it is sus
pended for that event only.

4. An occasional exception may 
be made to the regular closing hours 
for out-of-town callers, who may 
then stay until 11, p. m. This ex
ception does not apply to regular 
out-of-town callers.

5. Escort directly home from the 
library is not considered an infrac
tion of the rule. However, this does 
not permit stopping for refresh
ments.

ATSTHESIANS

You have seen them all in action, 
Brave in thought and strong in vir

tue
Those, our loyal girls, Aesthesians.
Those who strive with high ambi

tions,
Those who labor on and faint not, 
Those of whom I now shall tell you.

Moving on in quiet friendship,
Deep in thought and slow in action 
Is the modest Opal Ashburn.
She it is who writes our records. 
She, so neat in pen and paper 
And with all, about her dealings.

While another dark haired maiden, 
Busy Georgia, Georgia Amick, 
From the morn till late of evening 
You will find her at her duty 
Always busy serving others. 
“Others” has become her motto.

Studious, much versed in nature, 
Where God first bqgan his teach

ings,
Anna Buck has built her kingdom.
And she e’er will grow in knowl

edge,
As she gains with faithful efforts 
That which toil and care can bring 

her.

There’s another nature lover, 
Who herself of it a part is 
Noiseless as the sun about her 
Sending, though, in rays abundance 
Of her gentleness and beauty 
She we call fair Vera Border.

“As unto the bow the cord is, 
So unto the man is woman.” 
Edris knows and so does Elbert. 
“Though she bends hint, she obeys 

him.
Though she draws him yet she fol

lows.
Useless each without the other.”

And the other, quiet Ella,
Has within tier, deeply hidden, 
Thoughts which never find expres

sion
Fave in music—that great power 
Which from monarchs draws sub

mission
And the poor and weak makes 

stronger.
(To be Continued.)

In History—Dr. Cline: “Mr. 
Brown what can you say about 
Henry VII?”

Mr. Brown: “He had too small a 
brain for his head.”



SPORTS
SCORE AT WILL

Wesleyan Boys Unable to Hold Down 
The Score Against Culver- 

Stockton.—66 to 0.

Missouri Wesleyan’s football team 
met the Culver-Stockton pigskin 
luggers from Canton for the first 
time in the history of the two 
schools on Wesleyan field Friday 
afternoon, Nov. 11, beating the Cul
ver boys by a score of 6 6 to 0.

This is Culver-Stockton’s second 
anniversary in the realm of football 
which accounts in a large measure 
for the one sided score, for what 
the Canton machine lacked in 
knowledge of the game was count
erbalanced by their excellent sport
ing spirit. Altho Coach 'Davis’ men 
overwhelmed them from the start 
the visitors fought gamely to the 
final whistle.

Dr. Harmon was in charge of the 
Wesleyan squad, as Coach Davis was 
scouting the Jewell-Tarkio game at 
St. Joseph. After the first few min
utes the Doctor began running in 
the subs and by the close of the 
game every man in uniform had 
been in the lineup. The President 
is one of the very few coaches un
able to figure out a losing combin
ation.

CAMERON HIGH LOST
Cameron high school’s football 

team met their second defeat this 
season at the hands of the Tren
ton machine at Trenton Friday, Nov. 
18, by a lone touchdown.

The first half ended 0 to 0 with 
the honors about evenly divided. 
At the opening of the second half 
Cameron had the choice and chose 
to receive when tney were going 
with the wind. The Trenton 
kicker booted the oval far down in
to Cameron territory and the Tren
ton speedy ends were down almost 
witli the ball nailing the Cameron 
man before he got five yards. A 

Cameron fumble gave Trenton pos
session of the ball with only 30 
yards to go. Trenton scored.

Several times the Cameron boys 
were in striking distance but were 
unable to shove the pigskin across 
the goal line.

Dyer Campbell, Cameron end, was 
injured during the first five min
utes of play and was unable to re
enter the game.

WIN FOR CAMERON HIGH

Liberty High School Dropped Hard 
Fought Battle Thanksgiving 

Morning—Score 21-0.

Cameron high school’s football 
team defeated Coach Collin’s eleven 
from Liberty high school on Wes
leyan’s field Turkey Day morning 
by a score of 21 to 0.

Cameron kicked and downed the 
visitors well back in their own ter
ritory. All during the first quarter 
the play remained near the center 
of the field with the honors about 
evenly divided.

In the second period the Cameron 
boys began shoving the pigskin tow
ards Liberty’s goal. A fifteen yard 
penalty on Cameron saved Liberty 
from having their goal line crossed. 
But a few minutes later after com
pleting a couple of forward flips 
Otis Jackson ploughed thru the op
posing line for a touchdown. The 
half ended Cameron 7, Liberty 0.

The second half Cameron came 
back strong scoring two more touch
downs while the visitors cut loose 
several times making big gains thru 
the Cameron team. In the final 
period Crawford, Liberty quarter
back, intercepted a forward pass 
and ran 65 yards but was overtaken 
and pulled down by two Cameron 
players.

A cat has nine lives, so they say, 
And that, indeed, is right.
But you never hear about the frog 
And he croaks every night.

TIES FOR CHAMPIONSHIP

Wesleyan Shares Honors With Kirks
ville and Jewell in M. I. A. A.

Championship Race.

The three point victory of Wil
liam Jewell over Missouri Wesleyan 
on Wesleyan’s field Thanksgiving 
Day left three teams tied for the 
1921 bunting.

It is understood that R. E. Bowles, 
coach of William Jewell, is protest
ing a Central college player, en
deavoring to get Central’s games 
thrown out. Central beat Jewell 
7 to 0.

If Bowles succeeds in this attempt 
to clear his skirts of defeat, Kirks
ville and Jewell will be tied for 
the championship as Kirksville lost 
only to Central.

WHAT ARE YOU?
There are many mean creatures on 

this earthly ball;
Their numbers truly are shock

ing.
But search where you will, the 

meanest of all
Is the person who always is 

knocking.

Now whoever knocks, be it well un
derstood,

Shows himself to be very poor 
stock.

For a cast-iron head on a stick of 
wood

Is all that it takes to knock.

Tf you have any pride, never let it 
be said,

That you’re classed with the 
knocking clique.

For who wants to be a cast-iron 
head

On the end of a wooden stick.
—W. D. ’2 3

A number of college studfents 
went to Trenton to witness the C. 
H. S. and T. H. S. battle at that 
place.

Special Prices on a Few Numbers in Oxfords for Women

HOWARD & SON



SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS 
on

QUALITY SUITS

Our Shipment of Latest
Just Received

Our Motto

“Value and Service”

At

Cameron Style Shop
ELECTRIC SHOE REPAIR 

SHOP

Modern Equipment
Prompt Service

G. S. DANIELS, Prop.
South Chestnut Cameron, Mo.

Let your 
Photograph 
pay your friends 
a visit

Do we finish kodaks?
O, yes!

A. S. BROWN
The Ground Floor Studio

CHAPEL SPEECHES IN REVIEW

Of chapel speeches we've always a 
score,

And though to the students they’re 
always a bore,

Yet to those who try to think things 
through,

They’ve all good thoughts and they 
all ring true.

It so happened the other day,
Dr. Reed spoke in his own good 

way;
“Democracy,” he said, “I’m in favor 

of,
But with exact equality, I’m not in 

love.
We’re all Americans, true, said he, 
“Some as high up as can be
And others”, he said (and quite 

humbly)
“Are drunkards and such, below you 

and me,
We’ve each our ideas, I do confess, 
But we’re all democratic neverthe

less.

Mr. Taylor next did take his turn, 
And nothing of effort did he spurn 
To reach the hearts of all those 

there
To make us see and to show if he 

dare
That the beam in our eye which we 

cannot see
Can be seen by others and quite 

clearly;
While the most which we see in an
other’s eye,
Cannot be seen, if we but try
To perfect ourselves and our judg

ments weigh
Before we lightly do or say
The unkind things in an unkind 

way.
So let’s look at the good which about 

us we see
And then we’ll become what we 

wish to be.

Dr. Arnfield spoke also, (he’s our 
“Presbyter”)

Told us we listened, but we did not 
hear

It’s an art, he said, and one that 
is lost;

Each talks for himself at any cost. 
We all do that without any doubt. 
Then he scattered his talk with 

verse throughout.

“Just why are you here,” Miss Gib
son asked,

‘‘And .what do you hope to gain 
from our tasks?

And then, just what do you hope

Luce Studio
A CHRISTMAS GIFT

Your friends would be sure 
to prize above al others

YOUR PHOTO

Made by

“Luce” 1
In One of the New-Style Easel 

Frames

Phone 171 for Appointments

STUDIO LOCATED
Over

The Sun Office

THE CAMERON STEAM 
LAUNDRY

All Work Guaranteed
Bundles Called for and 

Delivered

W. A. BIGGERSTAFF
Phone 30

IF IT’S

JEWELRY

IT’S

LIEBRANDT’S

DON’T ENVY 
the

CAPITALIST
BE ONE

You are a capitalist 
if you have a growing 
Savings Account at 
the

FARMERS BANK 
of

CAMERON



to do
"When you’re out of college; by the 

time you’re through
You should be able where ever you 

go
To encourage and help all you 

know.”

“It’s effort through which we at
tain our ambitions,”

Dr. Harmon said, “It’s not preten
sions.

Some of you’ll not be here with us 
long

And then we’ll forget you as soon 
as you’re gone;

So just get acquainted with all that 
you can

For you'll go home a sadder man.

“I’m a substitute here,” said Dean 
Dalke

“And so this morning I thought that 
we

Might have some pep if only to show 
That we’re backing the team, let’s 

let them know!
So we yelled and we sang till chapel 

was o’er
And then we marched out still wish

ing for more.

On the day before Thanksgiving day 
Dr. Swan appeared and made every 

word pay
So inspiring he was, and so very 

sincere
We sat spellbound at what we did 

hear.
Just a heart to heart talk he gave 

us ’tis true;
Just the every-day things as they 

affect you.
The worth-while things that make 

us giow strong,
Things that make us stay straight, 

things that make us go wrong;
“The ‘if’ is half of life”, said he.
Let’s help to remove it I know you 

agree;
Then quoted to us as best one 

could,
“Let me live in a house by the side 

of the road.”

In English History Class—Class 
all looking out of the window at 
an aeroplane that was flying over 
the college. Mr. Brown; “Wily that 
man waved at me.”

“Chi” Ryan and “Red” Jones re
moved the rubbish, etc. from a cer
tain room in Ford Hall recently. 
It lias been a very habitable abode, 
id nee.

ALUMNI NOTES

2 Louisburg Square, 
Oct. 18, 1921.

Boston, Mass. 
Alumni Editor “Criterion”, 
Cameron, Mo.
Dear Sir:

I am writing to notify you of my 
change of address. Please forward 
my “Criterion” to the address given 
in the heading, instead of to Follett, 
Texas, as formerly.

It might interest the Wesleyan 
folk to see the roll of their repre
sentatives in this vicinity; especially 
as Wesleyanites seem to have a de
cided penchant lor coming to Boston 
after they have been weaned from 
the sheltering wings of dear old 
alma mater. Here is the list:

Prof, and Mrs. F. W. Clelland, 
Dean Isaac S. Corn, Rev. Frank 
Taylor/ Mrs. Blanche McDonald Por
ter, Mr. and Mrs. Chas. N. Burrows, 
Mr. and Mi-h. Clinton 'I'. Farmer, 
Mr. and Mrs. Clyde S. Crowder, 
(’apt. Alva F. Englehart, Miss Bes
sie Lee Edie, Mr. Verner Kendall, 
Mr. Joseph Thompson, and Mr. Paul 
E. Osman.

Professor Clelland and Dean Corn 
are taking work in the Graduate 
School of Boston University.

Rev. Frank Taylor, a graduate of 
M. W. C. some years ago, is pastor 
of St. John’s M. E. Church, Water
town, one of the largest Methodist 
churches in New England.

Mr. Burrows is a student at Har
vard. “Charlie” hopes to attach 
“Ph. D.” to his name some of these 
fine days.

Mrs. Porter is living in Cambridge 
with her family. Mr. Porter is 
studying here to take up teaching 
work.

Capt. Englehart and Mr. Kendall 
are students at the Massachusetts 
Institute of Technology.

Miss Edie is a student in the Bos
ton University School of Religious 
Education and Social Service.

Messrs. Farmer, Thompson, Os
man, and Crowder are attending the 
Boston University School of Theol
ogy.

If you can use any of this assort
ed and miscellaneous crazy-quilt of 
information in the “Criterion”, you 
are welcome to do so.

Thanking you in advance for your 
attention to the matter of my ad
dress, I remain

A son of old M. W. C.
PAUL E. OSMAN.

THE CITY MEAT MARKET
Offers

All Kinks of Fresh and Cured 
Meats

Phone 49
HAGAN & HOPSON 

“We Deliver the Goods— 
See Us.”

Cameron -:- Missouri

CANDY is the handy 
treat. We sell Johnston’s 
the appreciated choco
lates.

M. H. CALLAHAN

ED BYERS, The Cleaner

Phone 23

Cameron - - Missouri

CYRIL D. BROWN

Dentist
New Farmers Bank Bldg.

NEFF’S HOT LUNCHES
AND

HOT DRINKS

FOR
COLD DAYS

CAMERON BASKET 
STORE

Our Strongest Argument 
is

Quality
Our Greatest Inducement 

is
Price

P. A. FROMAN, & SONS



DOINGS OF THE RVTHEANS

Now it came to pass, In the days 
dent Harmon was ruler over the 
school, that a student went to the 
place of worship on Sunday night, 
and harkened unto the words of 
the minister.

And it so happened that the sub
ject of the sermon was “The power 
of suggestion.’’ And he harkened 
unto the sermon, but there was 
somewhat of doubt in his belief as 
to the truth and the proof of the 
experiments.

And it came to pass in these same 
days, that there was apparent famine 
in the land, and this student went 
to sojourn in the college chapel, he 
and his brother and his two chums.

And lo, great pangs of hunger 
came, and causey him to be restless 
and to wish for a sandwich, for he 
had eaten no breakfast.

And he said unto his brother* who 
was resting near him, “Brother, 
hast thou a hunger?’’

And he answered him, saying, 
“Yea, verily. But hast thou forgot
ten, dear Brother, that this day is 
Wednesday and the Rutheans will 
prepare sandwiches for us who atq 
no breakfast?”

“Alas, I had forgotten. ’Tis a 
sandwich that I smell now, even 
unto the knowing of the kind. For 
is it not pimento and cheese that I 
smell?”

“Ah, ’tis so. And when we are 
come from this chapel, forthwith 
shall we follow the multitude, even 
unto the Rutheans and their pimen
to and cheese sandwiches.”

And the Dean said unto the or
chestra which was assembled about 
him, “Let us have the closing 
march.” And, lo- beautiful strains 
of music smote; the ears of the hun
gry people, and likewise did the 
smell of pimento and cheese taunt 
the students to rush to the hall.

■ And they came unto the place, 
and were ahungered, and they 
searched diligently for the sand
wiches they had smelled.

And they searched the halls, even 
from the south end of the hall unto 
the north end, and no sandwiches 
could they find. But they had smell
ed pimento and cheese, and were 
diligent in their search.

Then the student said unto a 
Ruthean, “Canst thou guide me to 
the sandwiches, for I have eaten no 
breakfast, and am ahungered.”

And the Ruthean made answer 

unto him, saying, “Alas, ’tis sad! 
But there are no sandwiches this 
morning.”

“Ah,” said the student, “But I 
have smelled them, even unto the 
knowing of the kind. They are 
pimento and cheese, and I must find 
them.”

And again the Ruthean spake un
to him, saying, “Alas my brother, 
there are no sandwiches, for the 
Rutheans have this one time failed 
to prepare them.”

And he remembered the sermon 
he had heard, and believed that the 
teachings of the minister, wen unto 
the testing of the Power of Sugges
tion, were being made manifest in 
the school. Selah.

During the series of meetings re
cently held at the Methodist church, 
all societies responded to Dr. Har
mon’s request that no meetings be 
held that would in any way conflict 
with the church services. Accord
ingly, the Ruthean Open Program, 
scheduled for November 10, was re
vised and posted as a closed pro
gram for Nov. 17, with the date of 
the former indefinitely postponed. 
The following numbers comprised 
the very entertaining program in 
Society Hall, Thursday afternoon. 
Vocal Solo................ Florence O’Toole
Original ’Story..............Helen Williams
Vocal Solo.................. Marion Hulsizer
Extempo..................... Ada McCullough

The participants of the program 
were new Rutheans, and there was 
a particular willingness among the 
new members to comply with Dr. 
Harmon’s request. This spirit of 
loyalty to the revival meeting was 
most commendable.

Ivan Bray and Clarence White 
spent Sunday, Nov. 2 0th, at Ivan’s 
home in Maysville.

Ties, Mufflers, 
Handkerchiefs, Hosiery, 

Bath Robes, Fur Caps

C. N. STUCKER
Cash Clothier

ME
Ego, Ego, I-------around me the

world centers; my smile is illumin
ating; my frown casts a shadow on 
all. I am pretty, I am cute; I have 
brains; everyone is wild about me. 
I have a charm, a poise, a person
ality that is the envy of all. There 
is nothing I do not know; my in
structors cannot tell me anything. 
I get good grades without studying; 
I am the shining light of the uni
verse.

I am ME.
What could be sweeter?—Exc.

Langford—Did you ever have 
trig?

Gob—Yes, but I didn’t have it 
very bad.

PARRY & GORRELL

Clothing
And Furnishing Goods

Cameron Missouri

A. C. WELSH
High Grade

Groceries
Phone 51

WOOD BROTHERS TAXI
SERVICE

Office Phone 320
Chas. Wood—Night Phone Blue 201
Platt Wood—Night Phone 289



DR. SWAN AT CHAPEL

Major Eugene L. Swan Captures 
Wesleyan in Splendid 

Address.

It was the day before the big 
Thanksgiving game. The air was 
full of electricity. The hammer was 
resounding from the new bleachers 
over in the athletic grounds. Red 
badges, ‘‘Beat Jewell” were display
ed on every breast. The college 
halls and lecture rooms were a 
tingle with excitement.

Nine-fifteen! Chapel time! The 
college men lined up full strength 
at the north door, then staged a 
spectacular parade up the aisles, ov
er the platform, down the aisles, 
down the hall, and back to their 
usual places for the chapel service. 
College yells, and cheers, and en
thusiasm them. Everybody was 
happy.

In the meantime, a stranger had 
come in with Dean Dalke, and was 
sitting on the platform smiling—- 
approvingly, everyone hoped.

“A hard place for a speaker to
day!” everyone thought. “Is he the 
man for the hour?” Professoi- Kel
sey chose a most appropriate open
ing song; faculty and students made 
their usual announcements.

Then Dean Dalke arose: “We feel 
it great a privilege to have our 
speaker of the morning here, that 
we have decided to dismiss the 10:- 
3 5 classes. We want him to have 
all the time he desires: Major Eu
gene L. Swan from the Surgeon 
Major General’s office in Nw York, 
will now' address us.”

And what an address! A mental 
“Red letter” day for Wesleyan! Of 
course he was on Wesleyan’s side in 
the coming great football clash. He 
even became a Freshman long 
enough to help plot a clever “stunt” 
to be put on “between halves”— 
that memorable occasion relating to 
the exit of the green caps. Then 
from happy jest he went over into 
the tremendous speech he had to 
give to Wesleyan. Straight from 
the battle fields of France he brot 
home stories of pure womanhood 
and clean, fine manhood. For an 
hour everybody forgot—even the 
Jewell game, while this man who 
found every fellow “a bully scout” 
made his appeal for high standards 
and splendid living.

“The intelligent woman of today 
wishes to be looked at—not with 

men’s eyes, but with men’s minds,” 
he quoted from a noted woman, his 
dinner companion recently in New 
York.

Yet while he was speaking 
straight from the shoulder, Dr. 
Swan seemed so much a good fel
low, a sort of comrade, that every 
word went home, and in a strangely 
tender way. “He had proved him
self the man of the hour.”

LOCALS, ETC.

Several sections of new bleachers 
were built for the Thanksgiving 
game. These were badly needed as 
seating room was rather limited. 
We are looking forward to the time 
when concrete bleachers will replace 
those of wood around the athletic 
field.

There are two reasons why some 
people do not mind their own busi
ness. One is that they haven’t any 
mind, and the other is that they 
haven’t any business.

A “Kangaroo Court” has been in 
session several evenings at Ford 
Hall. A number of Freshmen have 
been found guilty of various charges 
and paddled accordingly.

Blessed be the tie that binds 
My collar to my shirt,
For underneath that silken band, 
Lies half an inch- of dirt.

Life is like a bicycle; we can 
keep from falling if we keep mov
ing. Only a few trick riders can 
stand still, and not fall.

FORGET YOURSELF

Forget yourself and be a man,
And do for country all you can

In time of need and deep distress;
Stand up and work and ne’er con

fess
You are a laggard in the van.

Throw out your line the world to 
span,

The good of all to be your plan,
With heart and mind of noble

ness,
Forget yourself.

' ! '’1
Now come and join the caravan,
With arms of brawn and face of tan,

And all together onward press,
And leave to God to judge and 

bless
Alike each true American,

Forget yourself.
-—Henry Polk Lowenstein.

PLAIN PRICE MERCAN-. 
TILE CO.

Groceries, Dry Goods, 
Gloves, Notions

Phoenix Silk Hose
For Men, Women and

Children

Plain Price Merc. Co.
Phone 58

SERVICE—QUALITY

Students will find a 
cordial welcome at the 
Greenhouse.

Flowers For All Occasions

You do not have to tell 
her in words—

“SAY IT WITH FLOWERS”

R. E. CATER, Florist
Telephone 33

RICHLIEU GROCERIES

Pure and Wholesome

BUCKLES-THOMPSON
GRO. CO.

Cameron -:- Missouri



ALUMNI NOTES

Mrs. Fred Selby, formerly Miss 
Pearl Neff, ’14, with her husband 
and small son visited Cameron 
friends over Sunday. They are liv
ing at Bethany, Mo.

Miss Elsie Jeffers. ’19, who is 
studying Religious Education in the 
Kansas City National Training 
School, visited home folks recently.

Class and Society
Pins

GOOD FORM
HAIR NETS

DOUBLE MESH
15c

Also all the

OWEN & MURRAY

Store

Rev. Joseph W. Thompson visited 
chapel at the beginning of the col
lege year and made a short talk. 
He is pastor of a church at Salem, 
N. H., and is a student of Boston 
Theological School. He bears the 
distinction of being the first “grand
child” of Missouri Wesleyan Col
lege. His father, Dr. E. B. Thomp
son, graduated in 19 03, while Jo
seph graduated in 1919.

Married
Friends and students of Wesleyan

Popular Sheet
Music

at

SLOAN’S
Cameron Missouri

Hardware ,
Furniture
Paints
Oils
Rugs
Linoleum
Window Shades
W. H. KIMES

Furniture & Hardware

will be pleased to know of the mar
riage of Joseph C. Thompson and 
Miss Bessie Lee Edie both of the 
class of ’19 at Water Town, Mass., 
at 4, p. m., Nov. 9. Rev. J. Frank 
Taylor also a Wesleyan Graduate 
performed the ceremony.

The wedding dinner was given at 
the home of Dr. F. W. Clellaud, a 
former Wesleyan professor. The 
most of the goodly number of Wes
leyan people who are in Boston 
were present at this affair.

Both Mr. and Mrs. Thompson are 
students in Boston University and 
they will continue their studies 
there for the present.

The young couple have both 
proved their worth among us, and 
have many friends in the student) 
body and Alumni who wish them the 
greatest success and happiness 
throughout their wedded life.

SHIRTS
Fast Colors
Latest Patterns

COLLARS
Linwood Buttonholes
Newest Styles

JUST ARRIVED—
New Shipment of Ties—Silk and Knit

DILLENER CLOTHING CO.

Williams Grocery Company
Perveyor of Fine Foodstuffs

Phone 520
Mr. Ryan: Pluck, my son, is an 

essential thing to success in any 
line of business.

“Chi”—Yes, I know, but the 
trouble is to find someone to pluck.

Speaking of the psychology of 
football. Mr. Russell, “Why it 
would scare any one to look at “Joe 
Pick” when he is in his uniform.

Mary—Wliat’s your last name, 
Esta?

Esta—Don't know yet, I’m not 
married.

HARD GOING

x
old age is a pitiful thing, 
preventative is a constantly fertilized

In
A sure 

account in the “Helpful Bank.

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK
CAMERON, MISSOURI



Y. W. C. A.
Yes! we’re still sending out Gos

pel Teams. Last Thursday Mary 
McKee, Grace Irminger and Hattie 
McAllister attended a joint meet
ing of the Ladies Aid, W. F. M. S. 
and W. H. M. S. As usual, Mary’s 
reading was good and Hattie and 
Grace made interesting talks on 
“Missions.”

The Y plans to send a team to 
one of these meetings every second 
Thursday in each month. If you 
want to go, tell us.

During the services at the Metho
dist Church, the regular meetings 
every second Thursday in each 
month. If you want to go, tell us.

During the services at the Metho
dist Church, the regular meetings 
of the Y associations were held 
jointly in the League room at the 
church. These were well attended 
and were an inspiration to the meet
ing following.

The regular meetings, however, 
were resumed Tuesday night and 
the regular Bible study was carried 
out. An interesting program has 
been planned for next week. Come 
out and learn something about Mis
sions.

| BUY NOW

: Your Winter Requirements
• One never regrets being amply ready; winter days
• are sure to come. The new goods are here, bought on
• the lowest market and marked on the same basis.

• GET READY BUY NOW
• EVERYTHING IS IN YOUR FAVOR

Hibbs
: Dip^ GOODS

Friends here will be interested to 
learn of the marriage of Miss Grace 
Howard, a former Wesleyan stu
dent, to Mr. Walter Scott Hope, 
October 18. Mr. and Mrs. Hope are 
now at home at 80 6 East McCarty 
street, Jefferson City, Mo. Wesley
an folk extend best wishes to them 
for a long and happy wedded life.

The “Burristars” had as Thanks
giving guests the following young 
women: Helen Bothwell, Bernice 
Bothwell, Hildred Loew, Thelma 
Riley, Irene Cobb, Ethel William
son.

........................................................................................- - -.................................................- > . . .

College Students Headquarters
TWO PLACES TO EAT

Here and Home

Clara Boone, pompously: The man 
I marry must be a hero.

Florence Farmer: He will be.

HIGHWAY CAFE
J. E. WALLACE, Prop.

I i

........................... . . . .....................................................I,

THE PALACE BARBER SHOP
THE FIRST CLASS TONSORIAL PARLOR

THE LEADER CLAUDE WINGATE, Prop.

Dry Goods, Notions and
Hosiery

IT PAYS TO TRADE
HERE

FOLLOW THE CROWD—

We are Going to the
Sanitary Barber Shop

All Work Guaranteed
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