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MN!@‘.: Look at it again! Was {hat pollen that shot out on the
bee like a puff of powder?

BETTY: Professor Dodson, you certainly do select marvelous
places for pienies for our Seience Club.

HOMES: I think so, too, Betty. [ thought when we had the pienie
at Fairfield Lake that we’d never find as beautiful place again.
But I've changed my mind, These woods, tha decp gorge, these
overhanging rocks, the rhododendron, and the falls make an idea)
setting for a picnie.

MARGARET: Yes, and instead of fecling seientific, one feels

JANE: I certainly do.
here? I ean just hear him quoting from Wordsworth’s
Abbey’’: ;

JACK: Heigh! We are getting too poctie for me. Let’s get back
to Seiened.
are?

DODSON: Jaek, these partienlar falls, called the High Falls are
approxiamiely 200 feet from thz hrink younder to the bottom of
the rapids below. You know, of course, that therc are three falis
on the Tuekaseizee Rwver here within a distance of less than =
mile. You have seen, I belicve, the Onion Skin Falls up by the
highway. Between Onion Skin and High Falls is another cataract,

cluding the rapids, is said to be 525 feet.

MARGARET: No wonder this is such a gorge down here.

HOMES : Professor Dodson, are these rocks granite?

DODSON: Yes, I think the stone at this partieclar place is true
granite, with intrusions perhaps of pexmatite. However, true graao~

ite is but rarely encountered in this scetion, You will find aban-

danee of feldspar, gneiss—g-n-2-i-s-5—, and shale in these mont-

tains, and not imfrequently marble, hmestone and steatite, o
soapstone. ' ,

Appalachians?
DODSON: Some minerals are quite abundant. We passed a eopper

mine as we came up today, whieh was, before the fall in copper
prices, producing ‘tons of eopper ore of the finest quality. Near
Webster, in this eounty, is the site of a rather neted nickel mine,
formerly operated by Germans, Other minerals not infrequently
found in these mountains are myca, kaolin, and iron. Traces of

xold have heen found in some places. .
CAROLYN : Say, these serambled eggs and bacon are about ready.

Theme Song———

SCENE 11 High Falls, Science Club Picnic

octie, or spiritual, or entraneed, or something. Don’t you, Jane?
Don’'t you wish Professor Elliot were
“Tintern

The sounding cataract

Haunted me 'like a passion: the tall rock
The mourtain, and the deep and gloomy wood, ;
Their colors and their forins, were then to me
An appetite, 2 lecling and a love,

That had no need of a remoter charm,

By thought supplied, nor any interest
Unborrowed frem the eye.”’

Professor Dodson, how bigh did you say these fal.a

quite inaccessible ~The combined fall of the three cataracts, in-

et

JACK: How about minerals—What minerals are found in the

s o IPUITE Sl

Aren’t you folks hungry?
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————Theme f';u!!‘.;*

SCENE III.  The Chael.

(Prolonged Applause)

NED TUCKER: I think I voice the sentiment of every student in

the auditorium when I say that Professor Madison’s talk is ove

of (he finest we have ¢ver had in this chapel. I am glad you chose

the subjoet you did, Professor Madison, for our student assembly.

‘sThe Nature Element in Literatare’’, I believe we shall all lov:
both nature and Jitersture more after hearing this inspiring talk

As Pres'dent of the Stndent Assambly, T thank you on behalf .Of
the student body. (Applause), Before we have' our special musie,
Miss Benton has an announcement to make. Miss Benton.

MISS BENTON: Thank you, Ned. We have enjoyed a numher of
delightful pienies and trips this cpring, cspecially the one to
' (Please Turn To Page 4)
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" Fifth Instalr

Stealthily Joar o
Dick’s stateru. :
survey the st . .
was rather w..- 1\ ¢ ok
dawdled among tie plu o

. ur

“I want to talk to you.
Dick looked dow: the

was annoyed.
“All right, then, « yne i* |
no business to con
you so repeat:’

cp iames Y
Araw, O

L] v

Joan strai: .. . 4 T b[

Latone in

H
*“Joan,” he said, catchinq her arm as
+he left the dining-room, “I want you
‘o take the pledge for a little while
nd behave yourself.”
“Don’t be funny,” she said.
Dick shook her impatiently. “Don't
vise-crack, Joan. It doesn’t become
. I'm in earnest. You've got tu
v 1+ king, and I'm going to make

- . hed him a wistful glance.
‘IYs no use, Dick; I'm sunk. It's

ina '\:1:\. e L i » .
ber fiMgers i the wa o * Gis ".d S0, 1;}:c£‘}tl:a};:.'. I'd do anything
remember so.nctiic toc L odgelds Dy pice e you will for a week.”
fish and tak: it ¢ hei oo Mr Do
Stei‘l had l\‘id h('; l!;il' R L l- ,Iruil 1 ::l:ict-i'.‘_:.“'s urm. Joan lamhd
one in his pocket, © i ad vioglea|  “Al picht: it » . i
so much that he “ad H w L over-§ 5 4, :‘{;‘h"lx‘%:tgf'“;!}e said, “be
board into the sea. joun wicGout: L
loud. She liked peop! 1o dig. i - SR S
things like that. | =m0 o oL . ‘. -~

" away fromthe i v tad 'I'_ ' § nove
at ‘Ck.s dt-OI. (S Y s I ) E 3 . .. .
once, but mot i « e p o duy ) ‘ ' . \

“Joan, you herc: Y. m i vou| [ ‘I f -
want 7" i AN LA :
REM A ; 4

ridiculous, 1 e Tl BN
emnly. “l c. ¢ . e |
severe. }'ouu- n ‘ Ve u| i

She walkee .. . - i Irewn |

ing brows, 4 -7 m th
Takmg S
crossed her | - i fa 5, He

“Gotany }.. -7 ' o o _
| “Yes,” said ick, son- . Wan. .
some?”’ :

He ree weurs mr
drank his ow I1:.2

@ are ST
he asked her | Bty

“Because [ o

What did e
wached her .l inc | “You've ne business to come here,”
:.ybom yourse +Y ahreat- he said.

. ' | T == -

“Tell you “oud qirll”

“Ct, every wiat| [Funny, thought Dick, walking away
PR ai2, \q!- " Ui 4 g-room, he was teaching
w. riri I'n M wonin w drinc and anotber to

"D you ¢ wor o windouotedly® it was the
. “I'd tke to , e Do paccription in both cases.  He

to understan: ' 0 wean imagine that Miss Mudge was

"Old Scu . wi .20 RaZ 10 touch a diop when she
schouls, beat ~ ' o to the States, Mcanwhile, it
day, ad no , .1 be a pity if she went home to
Joan, flippaa ! a9 vithout a few memories of
cance, if s < ' wickedness,
cail it. Its -~ 4 et relief to have ali
ro! very sati per 2 of il boai. Three weeks

Dick watch | oo eeraivl frecdom| His face was
in her throa: s agaesad wich the sun as he moved
her disorder o & e | Lty trom the roil and passed a row
hulln:\v of her cloaaty deek cauirs,  Helle! herc

) "I”\*e neve: - Lot Alise Mulge still on the boat fus
life,” Joaa . - - mysterious "easciu, 8nd whder
about, stayin “s v e opuel. oday she va
sleeping ever ne < o, am thing
in between. 4 - stune-=- 775 & hat like
the theatre : w2 wown, Greet! how
getfulress fo atw o wihite cocton stockings. 2%
caught in a stepper at her side and grected her,
fore | Lzew eib B T here 2
and here I ar © o Moo was blushing wiolentl,
to kill m‘yul! souight, and the stocking
morning.” Dot Jlew |

Joan held | ‘Wazs he © « v o
through the at s hes *enn
trembled. S! N shocikingly . appaisd
the arm of ° 55 Madge? Si¢ vas g
now than wh Lapstick and sheer stockine,
foom. HO' T TR i {
understand the i . . o e rarised to see you still o
ways mca.ni_t:;: to ;= “ay o oval” he said. *1 thought you',
slways sinkineg 2 i on your way actess India by thi

She curved - y

* and leaned h /‘ ploe’s wecnn T faes wa
ples. Gently i 1@ cbud Spe pustie
Jet her lips & 'then Jifte” " 0= Gooad wit’
essing briter. T LNy &, L teti: "Ne
out moving, iz~ rose Ineia  I'm gtay-

-his. Then t . rzoon the boat”
swung her in. _ cied an exclamation of sur

“Cherub,’ he . ”
your way, don't ~ov . woi fooads to ping,” he said. “We'n
you, but imstead veuve .4 e b |tz o have fun together, I alway:
male love to you."” = =i'h ha boal, so ] shall show vou

He caught her rou 1y o Flearms |° F v, Shal' we start sonight?”

, L i ' i brightcued, ke o lamy
" Next moeni- vy, el tecs (it “That's ver,
ly ‘across the v " [r. Char'tw. T'm sure
dining-room, - oo oo s ol 0 ke oany bettes than the
the mght befcr: l Lo raad” .

Joan lookert ap 2'ry v .t him | " \.oo-.uso imoressed by that?”
ecross the ta' ), “2love than words can tell” Her
thoughts. Wiat ~ 2= | yoico sank lo an awed whisper. ",Lliﬂl-
anyvway? Not eoopeTeewns Just Nite the con'orired Bible
ment of the c 2 2|e o we used 19 have in our Surday
when she we- a.:- |8 5L It seemed sc strange, after ali
doned herself “se1ltse comuries, to see met. walking
stages of love ~& - e cobbled :treets with their crooks
sion of men | 1 1! wad their lea -ds, and looking the same
slipped out of - , aai--|as they did in our Lord's . And
ed at home {c U1t 1 aever foi get the nigiat we drove up
It sickeaed J¢ "T-?]fron. the Dead Sea and thought we
kad been jilte . .t saw the Star of Bethlemem. tha
a fixation witt » 2,7 izy3 wanted to sce Gethsemane and
2 mess. |-‘-!'\'.mjordan.so-l'vebmuhﬂur

Now Dick! ' o+ .a ~i's of water fromn the river.
marmalade an vy . was “uu v2's never even been to New
the most attrr « = . ver! York”
known — jus: - y 4 ~nected | Miss Mudge's voice trailed off in a
Hedid notoc 5 -t +,~¢ was | diminuendo of feeling. Yes, the Holy
painfully “obvi ; ~cople T tad alzmour.

tain that shut her off from Angela.
Her aunt slept peacefully, with all her
anxious nights behind her in the past.

“Patty,” whispered Angela, “are vou
asleep, dear? Plhought I heard you
tossing.”

“No, I'm wide awake and choking
with dust.”

“Isn’t it frightful> It's right down
fo my lungs. Why aren't you slecp-
ing?

§Oh, I have a little demon at work.
[ can’t close mv cyes. Aunt Neil is
sleeping e the dead. She always
does. It's an easy conscicnce. Toss
me a cigarette. Angela, please” &

“Perliips it we were to put out this
beastly corridar light things would be
hetter. It's just like a green eye winle-
ing in on us.”

“Here's my scarf. Hang it over the
transom.”

“That’s a bright idea.
pose it will stick.”

Patty's strong young arms manceu-
vred a temporary screen and she lay
quiet, in darkness that was now com-
plete. “Angela,” she said at last, “I'm
going straight out ta the ‘'aj the min-
ute we arrive at Agra, for the moon-
light is perfect tonight and we mightn't
cn_tch it again. Tomorrow night it
mlﬁht rain.”

vone of them felt like luncheon
when they rcturned to their hotel
from seeing the taz and the Ganges
at Agra, India,

I don’t sup-

a new kind of cocktail. He was get-
ting on with higalist. 11¢ had crossed
off the Blue Blazer in Jerusalem,
the Sidecar at Shephcard’s, the Jab-
berwock at the Mena House, the
Hombay Special at Bombay, the
Thundcrclap at Agra, and was now
due to try the Union Jack at
ares.

ad decided not to go out on
the Ganges, for he had been there
before and knew the worst. In any
event, he had a poor opinion of a
race that did not drink, He was
enjoying himself comsiderably and
had no dcsire 10 look at the spindly
legs of so many miserable men. = It
pleased him to sit on a wide and
shady veranda with a glass in front
oi him, and a fakir trying to screw

a penny out of hie pocket. Macdull
chuckled to himseli at the mere idea
ol anyone getting a farthing for
nothing trom him. e was really
enjoying the voyage more than he
would admit. T'he roisterers were
settling down, and nobody bothered
aim now. Miss Mudge was a bore
—too skitterish. He had avoided
aer ever since Monte Carlo. Mrs.
Wynant accined like a sensible per-
‘on, but he thought it dangerous to
Jass the time of'day to any woman
m a boat; she might turn out.to be
wother Mrs. Langford.

His place in the bar was sacred
1ow. lle had glared every intruder
wt of his corner seat, and it was
ust as much boycotted as if a pla-
ard were up: “Reserved for Mace
uff. The dog will bite.”

FFor some one who never spoke
o a soul, Macduff had extensive
sowledge of his fellow passengers.
fe spotted nrany things they did
‘ut know about one another—that
-as one of the advantages of sittin
ack and holding one's tongue. Life
sould be sinple for a great many
eople if only there were less talk

- Macduff downed his fourth and
Jet in a mellow mood to eat his
‘mcheon. As chance would have it,
here wasu't a vacant¥chair in the
slace, except across from Mrs. Wy-
1ant. Well, he could stand looking
t her. He sat down and reached
Jr the menn,

“Good-morning, Mr. Maecdufl.
[ave von heen on the rivert”
Angela enquired, turning her dark
:ves full on his face. Macduff had.
vever had any trouble in heing rude,
snd had -ut more cordial advauces
han this, but the four Union Jacks
vere behind him, the sun was
wight, and he liked the way that
Angela did her hair. He thought he
sxould unbend.

“No,” he said.

“I suppose you've seen it before

and th-r it doesn't matter. [ took
Patty Arundel with me, and it made
her ili. Hyvgiene, you know. They

teach the American young that
cieanliness is far ahead of godli-
ness.”

Macduff looked suspiciously at
Angela. Was she, by any chance,
waking fun of him? But no, her
face was kind and open.

“It’s a pity your husband couldn't
make the entire trip.”

“Heavens!” thought Angela, “the
man's a boor!" A shadow darkened
ber face. “Yes, I'm very sorry.”
she said. “He couldn’t get away
for so long. Of course, when one is
a writer it doesn’t matter where
one is—work can go on. Are you
writing, Mr. Macduff?”

“No,” said Macduff, shortly
sever combine my busine:s

pleasure.”
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They found Macduff at work on-



