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THE SWEET GIRL GRADUATE

SHE must always be sweet, or she -could neer De a
graduate. The four years she bas, spent in nib-
bling littie bites f rom the apple of knowledge
must make her so sweet that she can be distin-

guished f rom ail others. For there is no girl quite like
the graduate. That precious bit of sheepskin she car-
ries off *on commencement night is proof positive that,
she bas learned ail that there is to know in fudge-mak-
ing Greek, Latin and the manufacturîig of a delicious,
muidnigbt Welsh rarebit. Four long years, how fast they
sped by I How well she remembers the tim-ýe she placed
sticky fiy-paper by the matron's door, then raised the
burgiar alarm, at three o'clock in the morning!I How
her sides shook with honest college girl laughter, under-
neath her ni'ghtie, wheti the good matron had toddled
back to extricate herself f rom the stîcky adberent! Oh,
there is no girl quite like the college girl. What en-
thusiasmn, what breeziness, what f reedom fromn care!
She is equally at home, wielding a tennis racquet, sipping
afternoon tea at the home of the President, or tugging
at a mysterious concoction of cheese and elasticity. The
wandering peanut vendor
dreads his itinerary past the
college campus, for he has a
vivid recollection of the time
bis cart was seized and aIl the
roasted delicacies carried off
iu Sophomoric triumph. But
that was the day when the
Invincible Seven whipped the
]Brilliant Basketeers, a day
long to be remembered among
hinepthlI n vnl nnd thé-

tions many of the crispparental dollars go flitting. There
is sucb prestige at the time of commencement, in being
able to display a mysterious appearing pin on the left
side of the wisdomn gown! How the visiting speakers
must envy the Sorority girls! One of themn, perchance,
was a staunch member of a f rat in the old days when
bis horizon was bounded by the f rat bouse and football
field, but finding, by accident one day, that tbere N.ere- as
mnany good fellows wbo were barbs, as f rat members, he
decided to -ive back bis pin and becomne a barb, too. 0f
course, bc was shunned by the "bunch" but be managedr
to exist %vithout them, and now casts a wbimsical eye
toward the group of girls wearing the turquoise-centred
pins, and thinks of the time when he was obliged to swear
eternal allegiance to a narrow code, under the fiicker of
two f aint candles, in the attic of the f rat bouse. He
wonders if that group of cbarming young things went
tbrough similar initiations to bis own, with, of course,
the delicacy which should make the Sorority initiation
more refined than the f raternity. He thinks of the
escapades of bis own daughter at college, of the niidnight

prowlings up and down the
halls of the wierd white-
sbeeted figures who hovered
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