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Greetings

Commencement tolls the knell of closing school,

The parting girls grow tearful as it ends.

The Editors complete their simple ( ? ) role.

And leave with love "The Lotus" to their friends.

Let not ambition mock their useful toil.

Their homely rhymes and poetry obscure;

Nor grandeur read with a disdainful smile

The short and simple annuals of the poor.



TO

OUR LADY PRINCIPAL

MISS ROSE A. WALLACE

WE LOVINGLY DEDICATE

THIS VOLUME OF

"THE LOTUS"





Editorial Staff

Maud Rankin 2 'I' K

Nannie Jones II h M

Editors ill Chief

Lois Thompson, Business Manager

Louise Beeson Louise Worth

LuciLE Best Eoline Monroe

Advertising Editors Joke Editors

Mary Spencer, Art Editor

Lura Finley

Lucy' Behrends

Assistant Editors







A Health to Peace

Here's to the home we love so well

!

Of a stranger spot no soul can tell.

For what place else hath mortal guessed.

Where all are at Peace but none at rest ?
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Scenes

AT Peace
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Faculty

GEORGE JUNKIN RAMSEY, M.A., LL.D., Phe.sident

Hampden-Sidncy College, University of \'ii-j;iiiia

REV. WILLIAM McCLURE WHITE, D.D., Vice-President
Washington ami Lee University. Union Theological Seminary

BiUe

IIEXHV .IIOROME STOCKARD. A.M.
University of North Carolina, Harvard University

Lntin. English

MISS ROSE ALBERT.V \\'ALL.\('E, L.\dv Piiincip.vl

Agnes Scott College and University of Chicago

ADA V. WOMBLE, A.B.
Peace Institute, Si.iie Normal of North Carolina, Summer School of Univc:

North Carolina, Amher.st College

PahHjngy, Philosophy, Hislory

LOIS ELIZABETH LO\i;
Stale Normal of North Carolina, Cohinil.ia University

MdlhvmalU-s

HELEN WILSON, B.A.

Wellesley College

English

EMMA V. BONNEY, B.S.

University of Lake Forest, Illinois, Wellesley College

.M.\1)I;M( IIS1;LLE valentine E.'^TtJPPEY
Bcole Siiprriuse UiMversiti5 de Geneva, Switzerland

French and German

ANNIE HILL BOBBITT

ll.WN.VH COLIOY

ANNE L. BOOKIOH
rsily. Western Collegi' for Women, Ohio

'Dnmcslic Scirnrr





School of Music

JAMES P. BRAWLEY, DiRErroR
Xew York, Joseffy, Theodore Lischetizki, Vienna

Piano, Theory, Hornioiiii

ELIZABETH B. WARD
New York Conservatory, Piij)!! of Prof. Herman Hovemann, Berlin
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ETHEL V. JAMES
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I RAULEIN LOUISE PAULSEN
Honor graduate of Royal Conservatory of Music, Leipsig. Pupil of Carl Halir, Berlin

Violin

Art

MRS. RUTH HUNTINGTON MOORE
Pupil of Collin Macmonnies, Max Bohm, Hubbell, etc.

Drawing and Painting, History of Art

School of Expression and Physical Training

THURSA MAE DERRICK
Graduate of Expression Department in Utica Con.servatory of Music, Edith Coburn Noyes

Scliool of Personal Culture in E.xpression

MABEL PUGH
Peace Institute

Art .

ANNIE SABRA RAMSEY
Graduate of Kentucky College for Women

Presiding Teacher in the Chapel

Mrs. M.\kv Fowleu, M..vtrox

Miss Kate Edison, Housekeeper
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Senior Class

Maud Rankin, Pnsiikiil

LuRA FiNLEV, Vicc-Frcsiiloil

Nellik Hill, Secretary

Bessie Pope, Trmsiirer

Louise Beeson, Prophet

Dorothy Ray, Historinii

Lucy Behrends, LuxI Will mnl Testament

LuciLE Best, Poet

Mildred Stoddard
Thelma Naylor
Nell Allen



To a Diploma

Just tv-wcarying for you !

Always wondering what I'll do
If such luck should come my way
And I'd fail to "pass" in May

—

Simply scared to death, that's true !

Just a-wearying for you !

Test week comes, I stay awake
All night long, just for your sake.

But there's sadness in the way,

I keep flunking day by day,

Seem to feel despair anew,

Just a-wearying for you !

May draws near, I want you more.

When I'm all worn out and sore

Seems to me you ought to be

Treasured up in store for me;

Such a vision thrills mo thro',

Just a-wearying for you !

E. C, B.



MAI 1) liAXKlX, HI. I,

('krtificati^ Typewriting ani> Sikihth anij

Gustonia, N. C.

"Hit overiHiworing presence made you fed

It wdiilil not be idolatry to kneel."

Nil Nil, i: '! K. Prcsiilent of Senior Class 1913-'14; PresidenI of Stmlent Body l!ll:i-'14;

Editor in Chief of Lotus llli:i-'14; "Most poindar girl" 1912-'13; President of .Sigma Phi Kappa
Soeiely lfll2-'l:i: PresidenI of Athletic Association 1912-'13; Chief Commencement .Marslial

l!)12-'i:i; \'ice-Pre.sident of Missionary Society 19i:i-'14, May Queen Attendant 1911-'r-', Fire-

Lieutenant 1911-'12; Secretary Irregular Cla.ss 1910-'ll; Special Basketball Team 19n-'12;

Captain Junior Basketball Team 19r2-'13; Treasui-er of Sigma Phi Kappa Society 1911-'12;

Secretary of Athletic ,*\ssociatioii 1911-'12, Delegate to. Missionary Conference 191 1-' 12, Cer-

man Club 1910-'11-'127'13-'14: Student Body Council 1912-'i:i; Secretary Missionary Scjciety

1912-'13; Member Student Body Council 1913-'14; Advertising Editor of Lotus 1912-'13; Sen-

ior Basketball Team 1913-'14; President of Junior Class 1912-'13.



MAir|-HA LIKA l'INi,EV, H.L.S.

North Wilkfsboro, N. C.

"A giri mixed of such fine elements
That were all virtue and religion dead
She'd make them newly, being what she was.

"

Xu Xu, i: >!' K. Editor-in-Chief of Lotus 1912-'13; President Missionary Society 1912-'13;

President Irregular Class 1912-'13; "Most capable" 1912-'13; Tennis Championship 1912-'13;

Inter-Soriety Debater 1912-'13: Fire Lieutenant 1912-'13: Secretary Sigma Phi Kappa So-
ciety 1912-'13; Junior Basketball Team 1912-'13; Y. W. C. A. Cabinet 1912-'13; Delegate to

Missionary Convention 19L3; Delegate to Greenville Conference 1913; Delegate to Hluc Hidge
Conference 1913; Inter-Society Debater 1911-'12; Fire Lieutenant 1911-'12; Tnn-im , Mi-mcui-

ary Society 1911-'12; Delegate Missionary Convention 1912; Captain of Irnrnl n r.i-l.i ilndl

Team 1911-'12; Editor Lotus 1911-'12; Freshman Basketball Team 1910-'ll; I iiv l,iriii,.|i:,nt

1913-'14; Editor Lotus 1913-'14; Vice-President Senior Class 1913-'14; German Club 1911-'12-

'13-'14; Member Student Body Council 1913-'14; President Y. W. C. A. 19I3-'14; President
Athletic Association 1913-'14.



<sii'; i^di'K, 111,

Historian Junior Class I!n2-'i:i; Treasurer Senior Class llll.'i-'H.



DdUdTllY KAY. HI.
Hali'["h, X. C.

•A roscbiul .set witli liltU- wilful tliorn.s,

And sweet a.s English air could make her, she."

Secretary Junior Class 1912-'13; Historian Senior Class 1913-'14: Treasurer Sophomore Class

1911-'12.



NKLLIK IIIIJ,. HI,
KalrlKll. N\ (\

'Tis virtue, lliat doth ofl niakr- \y,m,rn most aclniiipil.

"

i; ] K. Mriiil,,!' Sliidi^iit Ho.lv Co\iiii-il Hll:i-'1-1; Spci-ptarv .Senior Class 1913-'14; Troaf
Junior Class l!ilJ-'i;;.
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XANX'Y LOUISE BEESOX, Expressidx
English Certificate. Stexography axd Typewritixg

Lexington, X. C.

"I'll be merry, I'll be free,

I'll be sad for nobody."

X. X.,i * K, Treasurer Freshman Class 1911-'12; Second Varsity Basketball Team 1911-'12:

Freshman Basketball Team 1911-'12: President Sophomore Class 1912-'13: Fire Lieutenant
1912-'13-'14; German Club 1911-'12-'1,3-'14; May Queen Attendant 1911-'12; Y. W. C. A. Cabi-

net 1912-'13-'14; Student Body Councd 1912-'13-'I4; Vice-President Athletic Association 1912-'13;

Sophomore Basketball Team 19I2-'13 ; Commencement Marshal 1911-'r2 ;
" Jolliest Girl

"

1912-'13; Class Prophet 1913-'14; Advertising Editor Lotus 1913-'I4; Senior Basketball Team
1913-'14; President 2 f K Society 1913-'14; Secretary Athletic Association 19I3-'14.



LUCY BICIIKKNDS, Iwi'Hkssk.n, En.ii.ish ('KRTiFifATE

\Viliriiiit;l(,n, X. C.

Tliv .lr,-|i l,lu,- cvrs, allli.l lh<. nl,«,in,

Sllilic Ilk.' jr«-,-ls 111 II slimilil,"

II H JK I'lrsiilrnt (,r ]'i Thciii Mil Liicrarv Sucirtv l'.li:i-'I4; Mrnihcr of Student Body
Council I'.)i;i-'H; I'l Tliciu Mii Driiatcr imL'-'i:!; Assisiaiil lOditor of L.iTi's l',n.'i-'14; "Iliind-

sc.iiii'sl" in II I) M So, ictv; Wiiln- of La>l « ill and Trstanicnl of Class HIU.



LUCILE BK.ST, Expression
Warsaw, N. C.

He niles show lior happiness, her friends lier ijopiilarity.

"

2 +, II H M. Poet of Senior Ch.ss 1913-'14; Advertising Editor of Lotus 1913-'14; Cap-

tain of Senior Ba.sketbaU Team 1913-'14; Member of Student Body Coimcil 1913-'U; Y. \V.

C. A. Cabinet Member 1913-'14; Secretary of n H M Society 1913-'14; "Most Popuhir" fl O M,

1913-'14; Vice-President of Athletic Association 1913-'14; German Chib 1911-'12-'13-'14;

Sophomore Basketball Team 1912-'13; Varsity Basketball Team I9r2-'!3; n e M Debater in

Inter-Society Debate 1912-'13; Freshman Basketball Team in 1911-'r2; .Joke Editor of Lotus

1911-'12.



XELl. Al.hlJX, \oic
Wukc Foivsl, N. C.

Whfn sh(> ha.l |i:isM'.i, iiK uf exquisite niusie.

i 'I', II () M. Treasurci- S,,pl,nn„,n- I 'Ixss lilll-'12; Suplioii.ore Basketball Team 1911-'12;
President Special Class ll»12-'i:;; (;iii„:in Club 1911-'12-'13-'14; Y. W. C. A. Cabinet 1912-
'13-'14; Seeretary Pi Theta Mu Si.ririy liil2-'13; Treasurer Athletic Association 1912-'13;
"Cutest Girl" 1912-'13; Senior Haskcthall Team 1913-'14; Member Student Body Council
1913-'H; Vice-President Pi TlietaMu Society 1!)13-'14; Treasurer Athletic Association 1913-'14;
President (lernian Club 1914; Chairman Association News Committee Y. W. C. A. 1912-'13;
Chairman Music Committee Y. W. C. A. 1913-'14.



MILDUKI) ST()DJ)AUD, Akt
Raleigh, N. C.

*'A noble type of good
Heroic womanhood."



rili:i..MA XAYI.dH. Pi

Halwgh, \. V.

•Soiiif waltz; scinip draw; .sumc lallidii] llic al>:

(If nictapliysics; others are cuntont witli iiiusi



Senior Class History

The history of the class of 1914 is not so very different from tliat of any other

Senior Class. We, like every other Class, had to begin our college life as Fresh-

men and go through practically the same experiences during the first two years

at Peace. Every Freshman Class arrives at college possessetl by a great fear

of the Sophs, and they usually receive their share of hazing. We felt our insig-

nificance without having the Sophomores to impress it upon us on all occasions.

I am sure we all rememlier the night we were initiated into one of the Literary

Societies, for we certainly were scared. But we had one consolation—wc would

soon be Sophomores and we would then have a good time, which we certainly

did, with the exception of being called down several times by the Jvmiors. Tlicy

informed us that we still had something to learn.

This is the common record of practically every class up to the Junior year.

It is then that we begin to accomplish unusual things. At the Ijeginning of the

Junior year our number was increased. We now began to enjoy life to the full-

est extent and we thought that what the Seniors did not own at Peace, we did.

In the fall of 1913 wc all returned with one exception. Although we hated

to have her leave us, we are sure that she is making good at Randolph-Macon.

We now number eleven; six of these being special Seniors. Literary Seniors

—

Expression Seniors—Voice Seniors—Music Seniors—and Seniors in Art.

We are proud of the fact that one of our members w'as chosen as a delegate

to the Y. W. C. A. convention which met in Kansas City last January. We
chose as our president for this year the same one we had as Juniors. This is a test

of her popularity. With her as president and Miss Wallace as our class teacher,

we have certainly been under good care and instruction. Although we claim

to measure up fully to the standard of any class that has gone before, we are not

conceited and do not boast of what we know, for we have just learned enough

to realize what there is for us to learn.

As Freshmen we chose for our motto the words, "En avant" antl we have

advanced with this motto before us until at last we have become Seniors. But

we do not intend giving it up, for it is a good motto for us to keep as we go through

life, and by so doing we hope to attain the high ideals wc have had set before us

while at Peace.

HiSTORI.W.



Last JVill and Testament of the

Class of 1914

As till' Class of 1914, in passinjj out of Peace Institute does not pass out of

existence, and wisliing to icscive some things for ourselves, we will not make our

Last Will and Testament, but «ill leave legacies to our noble faculty and student

l).Mly.

Some things arc not ours to give, Imt will lie yours by inheritance.

The Freshmen will fall heir to tliat great event known by all of us as Initia-

tion which will be carried on to the entire satisfaction of the old students and will

be conducted with vigor anil we hope with judgment. You will have the priv-

ilege of participating in all of the pleasures enjoyed by us jirovided you keep

modestly in the background.

The Sophomores, after being salted tlown by the student body for three

years, keeping without spoiling—for Peace has no cold storage—will have the

right of eating three meals at the talile, holding council for the purpose of dis-

cussing wise pranks and follies, the leader of which \vill be one who makes a spe-

cialty of such. We recommend to you that soinul and never failing person, Louise

Worth.

Now yiiu, tlic followers in our footsteps, which will lead you to Peace but not

to rest, what more could we ilo but let you inherit our privileges and the places

left vacant by us and hope you will fill them with capability and honesty? You
will have the right to make the best rank as a Senior Class, but we can not give

you the rank we have made. Neither can we part with our dignity and know-
ledge, especially that knowledge of Psychology, for we want to know when we
have a mental fact and know that we are right when we say that Nannie Jones'

red dotted dress is black in the dark. We wish you success in all your undertak-

ings for the coming year, at the end of which your l(3ve and affection for Peace

and from Peace will be as great as ours.

Now by request of the Student Body wi' lieciueath to Mr. Stockaril a pony

to ride through his next year's Latin, and he shall not have any fear, for it has

been well broken by Lura Finley.

To Mildred Parrott we leave that ever projecting psyche which is so peculiar

to Lucile Best on calling afternoons. The L.B.'s after a faithful study of read-

ings have chosen for Mi.ss Coley that familiar quotation "Girls, you can not stand

on the halls and talk." She niav use this anv time that she sees fit.



Did I hear some one whisper a name? Oh! Mrs. Fowler. She of course,

must not be overlooked. Therefore we give her the privilege of serying as many
courses of medical refreshments in the week days as there are persons in the

infirmary, but on Sundays she must serve her specialty with which we all are

familiar, and we ask that she reserve Tuesday as her calling day.

To Miss Wallace we leave Mrs. Moore's orchestra of combs to play during

meals so that she may not be annoyed by the noise at dinner.

Now—Dr. Ramsey—oh! Oh! Oh! What can we leave to him? He is

already burdened with so many privileges—sometimes we think he has too many.

The only privilege which I think would be of any value to us, would be to leave

him as guardian of Peace Institute. As we all remember he saved our lives this

year by his heroic deeds such as killing snakes in the dining room and sampling

domestic science results.

To you, dear old Peace Institute, we leave the records of jNIary Nooe's con-

versation to be taken by Miss Bonnie on Mr. Brawley's phonograph and used

as an example of the velocity reached in human speech.

As intli\'iduals we leave the following legacies taken from our most valued

possessions.

To the Freshmen, we leave our sympathy and encouragement with assur-

ance that by perseverance they may reach the dazzling height that we have

attained.

To the Sophomore Class—the care of the Freshmen.

To the Juniors—our shining example and our duty as jjreceptresses of the

whole establishment.

To the Faculty we leave our appreciation for the pleasures and punishments

that they dealt out to us and our sincerest affection.

For ourselves we reserve as a fund for future use any love they may have

for us anil our especial niche in their hearts.

Signed 19th May, 1914. L. B.



Class Prophecy

The Class of 1014, Peace Institute, State of North Caro-

lina, and City of Raleigh.

''The Fates, the dread and powerful sisters three,

Herein inscribe each graduate's destiny."

Thus read the class orator Jove, with scroll in hand,

The fateful words he uttered slow and grand,

While round him rapt and silent Pallas stood,

Apollo—all Olympia's host, resplendent in girlhood.

The fates decree this class

Shall give the world a suffragette,

Maud Rankin, not dangerous or niilil;inl,

But, oh, so firm and set.

And l)y licr side, with club and tiun,

A lady "cop" so queenly :

To swat rebellious kicking men

—

Majestic Lura Finley.

A famous book will soon appear

With clamor and great noise,

'Tis written by the world's great "Pope"
On "How to Entice the Boys."

A second Mrs. Belmont will arise from out this class

And organize some "Farmerettes"

To plow and cut the grass.

And milk the cows, and drive the carts,

And cry, "Back," "Gee," and "Whoa."
This leader is Nellie Hill,

Back to the farm she'll go.

A bureau where the boys and girls

Can learn upon a card.

How to circumvent the teachers

When tyrannous and hard,

Will be started by a schemer,

.Whose recipes are true and tried;

Why of course it is Dorothy Ray,

Surely who beside?



Farewell, Oh Lucile, Heathen call;

To China she will go;

Ye weep for one so lone and lovely?

She'll marry, so don't worry.

Now does it not surprise you

That this very class affords,

As good terpsichorean art

As ever graced the boards?

And the one to catch and bridle

This idea big and grand

Is none other than our genius

Miss Mildred Stoddard.

For star in melodrama

To rend the human heart.

There will be Miss Lucy Behrend.s,

In school she's i>racticod well the part.

As reward of great ambition

And in answer to her prayer,

Thelma Naylor will attain her wish

And wed u millionaire.

And my next revelation is.

That a "Doctor" known of yore,

Will build a sanatorium

And get patients by the score.

But what's a sanatorium

Without the charming nurse?

To fill this place Nell Allen goes,

Not to increase her purse.

The fate of her who yet remains,

No one can ever say;

For when Jove came to Louise B.,

I simply ran away.

With apologies to A. S.



To Peace

Senior Class Poem 1914

To thee, Our Alma Mater
As we backward turn our tliouglit

We offer thanks and honor
For the many lessons taught.

Thy tall, majestie o.lumns
Stately oaks and flowers bright

Clave us strength for nobler action,

Courage to live aright.

U'e thank thee for the friendships

Formed amid joy and strife.

For the memories of these friendships

Will enrich our future life.

Then, Farewell to thee, O Peace!

In our years of toil for fame
Never shall ambition cau.se us

To forget thy name.



SENIORS Off Dignity



Certificate Class

Fannie Nooe Book-koc'i)ing and StoiiotiiMjiliy

Mary Nook Book-keeping ami Steuo^raijliy

Mary Clarkson Book-keeping and Stenography

Nettie Anderson Book-keeping and Stenography

Maud Rankin Stenography

Louise Beeson Stenography

Ruby Griffin Stenography

Florence Moore Shorthand

Pansy Gaitley Science





^ ^ u

^TUir First Day oF Pr'xMdtJc^

^fTi>:

"motto 'N.. s.t, s.i...>.





Junior Class Poem

I

'Tis a sad and simple story,

How the Juniors came to grief;

We had hoped for fame and glory

Aii.l rewards hevond belief.

II

Our minds have altered since we know
A quality each lacks;

And tho' we would not have it so

We've got to face the facts.

Ill

There is May who ne'er can be

The type so much desired,

For she lacks Senior dignity,

The first thing that's required.

IV

As for Pattie, I am sure

She'll never graduate,

For arrogance she can't endure

And fears to dominate.

Poor Gladys never will grow up
As properly as she should.

To pose and primp and curl her ha

Oil' il.'ar, she never could.

VI

And Lois is a hopeless case

Because she will not flirt (
'?

)

But turns away to hide her face

As if a smile would hurt.



VII

There's only one of whom I'm proud

And that is Florence Moore.

That girl can sing as if endowed
With sweetness to the core.

VIII

Alas! my fate is even worse.

I must take up my pen,

For there is still another verse

Before I hand this in.

IX

Here's to the Class of Nineteen Fifteen,

Here's to the health of Miss Bonney,

Here's to the Class that has been green,

Here's to our mascot Johnny!

Louise Horton

/m^^
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Sophomore Poem

Hnrc \vf are, the SopholiKircs,

All ready for the fray,

WUh blacking brushes near at hand
Ti, lake the "I'resh" away.

The Kreshnieu all locjk up to us,

And us they try to follow,

But if they ever should catch up,

We'll take 'cm by the collar.

This docs u.)l scare us very nuii-h.

For they can never do

The things that we accomplish,

Try all their lifetime through.

At night when of a sjucad we hear,

We tpiickly gather there,

But all is quiet as a mouse
As we ascend the stair.

The feasters, though, are scattered,

At the duty-teacher's tread;

Some into corners and closets rush,

Or roll beneath the bed.

It is like this in everything,

We always have the floor;

So anything you wish to know.



jvj..rs Monr
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Freshman Class History

The Freshman Class was born Friday, September 13, 1913, when each

infant was given a classification card and instructed as to its uses. Of course,

it was rather scary hunting for teachers all down those gloomy, unkno^\^l corri-

dors—but we found them and got our cards fixed, too.

The night of Septemljer 28 marked an epoch in our history. To begin at

the beginning, this epoch-marking event had been anticipated for many days

before its occurrence. On the morning of tliat memorable day we were 'wakened

before dawn by gentle strains that sounded "like a Nabisco box being scraped

across a marble table"—"ba-a—ba-a. " At first we tried to smuggle the sound

(which we thought was one of the Voice Seniors jiracticing) under the covers.

But Bill's cries were not to be unnoticed, and we soon found him to be a horned

reality. Comforting and sustaining one another, however, we lived through

that night—and many of us now claim ourselves to be warm friends of "Bill."

Another memory stirring event was the night of Hallowe'en! How the

chills chase each other down our spinal columiLs as we think of it!

Suffice it to say that owng to this glad night we are now in no danger of

spoiling—if Raleigh's salt is genuine salt.

And then came 'N'alentine's Day—and Cupid—bringing with him in\-ita-

tions to The Banquet ! Words fail us when we need them most ! We would

tell how the ruddy glow of many hearts and candles cast the memory of those

first sad days from us! We would tell how the music of that night removed

from VIS forever the pangs of former woes!

Ah, well, we are Freshmen—we have time to learn! Perhaps in other days

we will gain the words we lack. Thus far we have fought bravely (considering

our youth and innocence) and "Well begun is half done"—so who says we are

not half done'?

HlSTORI.\X.



Special Class

Mill to: Pu l„h„r,„i ,ul siWcm

FI.iwit: Oirljid

Colors; Lnvflider and go]i\

Officers
Louise Wouth, I'n-siih'nl

MaHIH MohELKV, Vicv-PiTnidriil

Haitikl iv(iRNEf!AY, Secretary

Rachp:l Pkarsall, Treasurer

Members

LyI>IA C'iEAW'l.EY

Mahv Mo.NniiE

Rebecca Scott
Ruth Mercer
NiTA Woodward
Mildred Bell
Rachel Kornegay
Mary" Spexcer
Marie Moseley

V.\ \A 'Pfkimi'^ x,<

Esther Carithers

Arah Gatlin

Essie Moretz
Gertrude Ferree
Anna Groome
Lt^cy Fowlkes
Mahcaret Williams

Marie Brooks

Louise Worth
Eleanor Crabtreh
Eleanor Webb
Maud Clark
Emily Jones
Marie CoviN(iTON

Mary Gordon
IvA Farmer

LuLA Thorxe
Stella McGo\van
Maud Upchurch
Helen Richardson
Gladys Whitley'

Ruby Griffin

^L\RC.ARET Smith

Hattie Taylor
Eleanor Johnson





Irregular Class

Colors: Green :iik1 white

Molto: We strive to overi'ome

Officers

Gkktrude Flkmino, I'lmidvlll

ISLA MlTIHELL, \' icv-fltsuhlll

Vivian Swinuell, Sccrrliinj

C'liRA Clark, Treasurer

Members

Frances Jones

Oloa Smith

Vera Mills
Evelyn Morris





The Alasqncradc Party

Wli at in the

ilk . >ver that

1 it wouldn't

I ki inw she'll

"Jane! Jane, oh I say, Jano, open liic iloor!"

Hastily putting her work in the basket and kicking it under i\w lied, .Tane o

to athnit her room-mate, Nancy.
"Well, Jane Grey, of all the little 'Prissips' I've ever seen you're the limit!

world did you lock the door for'? Surely you didn't tliiiik that aiiy one would
enormous 'Busy' perched out there?"

"Now, Nance, I don't know about that, if every oiii' is like you I'm afiaid tl

have much effect. Goodness, girl, don't make such a fu.ss! If Loui.si' liears ym
come flying, and I have something important to tell you."

Nancy, having slammed an armful of books on the table, then lieariiig her room-iuate's

reproof tiptoed with exaggerated caution to the door and closed it softly.

"Tell it, Jane! I knew something was up when I found the door locked and it Saturday
afternoon—whew! What is that you're jiulling from uniler the bed'?"

"Nancy, I'm going to try you just one more time with a secret, and for lleaven'.s .sake don't
tell it to Louise!"

Jane, ignoring Nancy's shrug, seated herself comfortably on the ln'il, pulled Xancy down
beside her and proceeded to take out the contents of the basket.

"I've just decided to-day what to wear to that old Masqueradi' Party tn-niglit, and I've

nearly finished it and "

"Oh! so that's what you're doing, is it'? Well. 1 (liiuk it'.s time'" iiilrmipted Nancy.

"Now, if you'll be still long enough, I'll tell you alwiiit il. and you'd better not tell it. Why
it's all over school that you and Loui.se are going as twins. But look, ilon't you think I'll just

be stunning in this?"

And .she held up a clown'.s costimie, improvised out of an old white and red striped dress,

for Nancy's inspection.

"Why, of course you will, dear. I think I would mysi'lf if I just didn't havered hair! Any-
thing I can help you do about it? Oh! That reminds me that I'd nearly forgotten to ask how
you came out on that English test. Was it very 'stiff'?"

" '.Stiff,'" sniffed Jane. " Did you ever know of Miss Smith giving anything that wasn't
stiff? Honest, she's about the — well, tlii' -punkicsl ' woman I ever saw, and I ilon't see

how anybody can like her!"

"But Jane, she's awfully .sweet after you know Iut. Yes, I think she's about the nicest

one of these teachers. H'm, there's Louise calling me! Well, if 1 can't help you any, I'll run
and see what she wants. I 'spose it's to help her run the ribbons in her dress. Thank goodness

' t(j her own thoughts, wliich were flying as fast as her

olored lights and a ]

Abov.' it all there

mine's finished!"

With alaugli an.I a

fingers.

"Like Miss Smith,

nod

ugh,

she left J:

the idea!

That night the gymuiasiiim was a 1



laughter, for hardly any one recognized any one else; and who wouldn't laugh and be happy with

so many pretty girls about and with such heavenly music? All the girls were inclined to think

it heavenly since the men in the orchestra were the only ones present! Over in one corner a

clown, masked, painted and powdered was saying to a bewitchingly pretty shepherdess:

*'May I-er- have this dance?" And in her soul Jane was wondering who the dickens this

good-looking girl was.

"Can't seem to place her," she muttered.

"I beg your pardon?" inquired the shepherdess.

'*0h, nothing at all, I assure you. It's awfully pretty down here tn-night, isn't it?" Jane

hastened to say.

"Yes, indeed. I Jove it!"

So after that dance, and Jane had discovered that she was an exeeptionally good dancer

they danced many more together. Jane inquired of every one she recognized who the little dark

haired shepherdess, so eiTectively masked, could possibly be, but it seemed that every one else

was quite as ignorant as she. Seeing the twins, she lutstened over In them and wliisiicri'd to

the red-haired one:

"Nance, for my sake, tell me who that shepherdess is over yonder. See her* Well, my
curiosity is just about to run away with me. Do you recognize her?"

"Sure, 1 know her. She's a peach isn't-she? But I'm not going to tell you wh<t she is, it

serves you right for having so much curiosity!"

The shepherdess, herself, was also taking particular notice of the clown wlm wms sn cliann-

ing and who had such an amUsing little way of getting her English all t;iiigl<ii up.

By much maneuvering and with the help of the little "God of Luck," Jane was with the

shepherdess when the big clock tolled eleven, the time for unmasking. Immediately after the

eleventh stroke, there rang out the voice of the "Queen of the Occasion" (otherwise known as

the Lady Principal)

—

"Everybody unmask!"

Jane untied her own, took it off and bowed low over the hand of the shepherdess. When
she looked up—- - !

"Good Heavens, you're not Miss Smith? " she managed to gasp, with such a blank,

astonished look on her face that Miss Smith laughed; such a dear, little laugh it was.

Could this pink-cheeked, starry eyed vision be the cold, indifferent teacher Jane had known?

Why she was positively human and laughing!

"Why I do believe you're Jane Grey!"

It was the shepherdess's turn to be astonished. She had always thought of Jane as being

rather a fresh, impudent young creature. But now, why she had found that this young girl

could be very charming.

"My dear, I'm quite as surprised as you .seem to be," she laughed, and then added rather

wistfully
—"but I hope that we may know each other better. I'm afraid that we haven't

really understood each other. Don't you think that we might be friends?''

"Yes'm, I—I certainly do!" stammered Jane, who hadn't fully recovered from her intense

astonishment. So, they shook hands on it.

The next afternoon during meditation, while Jane and Nancy and about six other girls

who had skipped were juaking candy, there was a knock at the door, which sent all the visitors

scurrying to every available hiding place, and a maid poked her head inside the door.

"Here's a note what Mis' Smith asked me to give Mis' Grey. Is you her?"

"Yes," said Jane, "and thank you for bringing it to me."



Hastily brcakiiii; the seal and glaneiiiR over the eoiUenls. Jane brought all the girls running
to hor by exclaiming:

"Good gracious, just listen! Now isn't this too cute?"

Deah Jane:

Won't you come and h; uji of tea with me, at five o'clock?

iccrely, your frienil,

LlLLIAX Smi

After many exclamations of astonishment and much teasing, Nancy murmured:
"Jane, surely you wouldn't be caught accepting an invitation of 'that old punky teacher'

!

You're not really goirtg?"

•H'm. 1 should smile I am!" M. .Stephenson.

1Z_



barker CirityrfJ

Expression Pupils

Nell Allen
Louise Beesox
Lucy Behbexds
Lucile Best
Bessie Clark
IvA Farmer

Ethel Hobby
Vera Mills
Louise Worth
Carolyn Mitchell
Florence Moore
Fannie Xooe

Rachel Pearsall
^L^.RY' Lou Powell
]\Laud Rankin
Gladys \\'allace

Sallie ^^'EBB



Miss Fearless & Company

Characters

Miss Margaret Henley, an lic-iivs.s Louise Worth
Miss Euphemia Addison, her chaperon Louise Beeson
Mi.ss Sarah Jane Lovejoy, from the Lost Nation Maud Rankin
Katie O 'Connor, Miss Henley's servant Nell Allen
Miss Barbara Livingstone \ , Gladys Wallace
Miss Bettie Cameron - Miss Henley's guests } Be.ssie Clark
Miss Marion Reynolds 1 ( Sallie Webb
Just "Lizzie," the ghost Rachel Pearsall
Miss Alias \ the "Silent Sislers," siipposed to \w Jack E-Klesl,>iie ) Lucile Best
Miss Alibi I and James KeailinK, cliaraeters j.laye.l hy v,nU I Lucy Behhends





Domestic Science Class

LURA FlNLEY

May Willson
Sallie Webb

Alice Ward
Rachel Kornegay
Eugenia Bishop

Beth Easley Mary Spencer
Mart White Lucy Behrends
Helen Hand Annie Gill

Teacher Mrs. Booker





BUSINESS
COURSE.

JiiUr^lJULlL^

Stenography Class

Ruby Griffin
Lucy Fowlkes
Florence Moork
Maud Rankin
MiTTIE PiCKARD

Mildred Bell
Gertrude Fleminii

Fannie Nooe
Mary Nooe
Nettie Anderson

Louise Beeson
Minnie Rhew
Annie L. Barnett
Connie B. Auman
Mary' Clarkson





-%
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Art Class

Elizabeth Bearden
Ruth Bullock
Esther Carithers

Maltd Clarke
Marie Covinuton
Margaret Douglas
Mary Gordon
Mary H. Hinton

Mrs. Inman
Nannie Jones

Mary Monroe
Annie L. Montague
Florence Moore
Essie Moretz
Miss Pugh
Maud Rankin

Edith Cecil Rennie
Ellen Seawell
Margaret Smith

Mary Spencer
Mildred Stoddard

Maud Upchurch
Emma White
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Piano Pupils

MiLDKKD Bell
Elizabeth Bearuk
Lena Booker
Marie Brooks
Louise Dowtin
Beth Easlet
IvA Farmer
Bess Franklin
Arah Gatlin
Hilda Gosney
Anna Groom
Louise Horton
Eleanor Johnhon
Routh Mercer
Evelyn Morris
Thelma Nay'lor

Annie Ramsey'

Rebecca Scott

May Stephenson

Hattie Taylor
Emily Thompson
Gladys Wallace
Alice Ward
Eleanor Webb
Margaret Williams

May' Willson
Anna Burton
Laura Cromartie
Gertrude Ferree
Gertrude Flemin*;

Mary Belle Hayes
Emily" Jones

Rachel Kornegay'

Miss Love
Stella McCJowan
Marie Moseley
Virginia Morrison
Helen Nich(Jlson

Mildred Parr(jtt

Edith Cecil Rennie
Columbia Smith
Lois Thompson
Eva \\'arters

Marye West
Glady's Whitley
XlTA WOODARD
Louise Aycock
LuciLE Best
Elva Bishop

AL\RiE Brooks
Eugenia Bishop

Ethel Buffaloe
Erwin Carter
Cora Clark
AL\KioN Clayton
iL\RY Alice Cobb
j\L\RIE CovingT(.)N

Eleanor Crabtree
Lucy Fowlkks
Annie Gill

Ruby Griffin

^L\UD Johnson
Frances Jones

Annie McDade
Ruby Mitchell
AL\RY Lou Powell
LouLA Stockard
Fanny Thojias

Mrs. Howard
Maud Upchurch
Blanche White
Cora Wyatt
Mr. Kemp
Helen Hand
Ruth Bullock
Susie Davis

Voice Pupils

Nell Allen
Miss Beard
Lena Booker
Marie Brooks
Ann Burton
Mary Alice Cobb
Eleanor Crabtree
EuwiN Carter

LUKA FiXLEY

Lucy Fowlkes
Gertrude Ferree
Mrs. Grayson
Pauline Holt
Eleanor Johnson
Rachel Kornegay
Essie Moretz

M.\ .Ml. Tn.

E\'elyn Morris
Mary Nooe
Edith Rennie
Helen Richardson

Rebecc.\ Scott

May Stephenson
Lula Thorne

kston

ALiRGARET Williams
Lucile Best
Annie McBryde
Florence Moore
AL\RY B(JRDEN

Marion Clayton

Violin Pupils

Hazel Black
Pearl Fountain
Ida Mae Jordan
Vera Mills

Hermas Stephenson

Mildred Stoddard
Emma White
Sarah Sanders





The Refinemetit of Ah.

If it Don't Concern You Just Let it Alone!

Into the select neighborhood of Challani street hatl moved a new family

and all the ladies had been busy "getting acquainted." On this particular day
Mrs. Jacobus, the new resident, was making an informal morning call ou Mrs,

Penfield, her next door neighboi', and both ladies wric busily engaged in

embroidering while they chatted.

"What an ideal day," remarked Mrs. .Jacobus, ".so ([uiet ami jieaceful.

"

"What is so rare as a day in .June?" ciuoted !\Irs. Penfield. " Jn fact," she

continued, "it is so extraorchnarily tiuiet that I am uneasy about J<irk, for jieace

and Kirk do not go together."

Kirk was Mrs. Penfield's only child, a well develojjed boy of twelve years,

who always kept things humming in the whole neighborlmnil.

At this moment a howl of pain came from the direction of the back j'ard.

Both ladies jumped as if they had been shot, dropped their sewing and with one

accord ran toward the direction from which the shrieks came.

ICirk and tlie two Jacobus children, a boy about Kirk's age only a little

larger in build, and a girl, were shrieking names at each other and all wei-c crying.

"What iloes this mean, Kirk?" questioned Mrs. Penfield.

Before he could answer the little girl interrupted.

"Kirk hit Willie in the abdomen and —

"

"1 didn't," exclaimed Kirk indignantly, "1 liil liim in the stoniik!"

"Chihlrcn," cried Mrs. Jacobus, "come home immediately and don't let

me ever liear of you associating with that boy again."

Mrs. Penfield could not bear to have her boy snubbed like that, but she did

not reply, merely continued her questioning.

"How ilid it happen. Kirk? Pm sure Willie nmst have given yon some

cause to make you hit him, and anyway he is larger than ycju and able to tlefend

himself.

"

"We was boxing and he hit me fust ami I hits him back in the stomik—

"

"Abdomen," corrected the girl.

"Come, children, I -will not have your ears ])olluted further."

Beaming with pride, that her I'hildren showed such refinement, Mrs. Jacobus

led them from the .scene of combat.



Xothing further was said on the subject to Kirk, Ijut Mrs. Penfiekl waited

until hrr husband came home to luneh and then talked the matter over with him.

"I don't .see why we should liother aljout it. and in a day or two it will be

forgotten," he remarked wisely. "You know, 'Boj's will be boys'!

But the affair did not l)low over, as Mr. Penfield had predicted, insteatl it

grew worse. Willie was no longer seen plaj-ing wth the boys, but was kept at

home. Kirk and the others seemed to be having the time of their lives and their

latest hobby was singing. They would march up and down the street .singing

something at the top of their voices.

When about a week, of the cold silence on the part of Mrs. Jacobus and of

the tiresome singing of the boys, had passed, the monotony was broken by a call

from Mrs. Jacobus.

"Come in and have a seat, Mrs. Jacobus," said Mrs. Penfield cordially,

as she met her at the front door.

"No, thank you," was the cool rejoinder. "I just came to ask you if you

would stop Kirk and those boys from singing rude songs about poor Willie. Their

cruelty has made him ill, and he hasn't been able to attend school for the last

two or three days."

"What in the world coukl singing have to do with making anybody sick?"

asked Mrs. Penfield curiously.

"Wilhe has such a refined nature that lie is hurt by tlie rude jokes of the

boys, and Kirk seems to be the leader."

"I'm sure Kirk wouldn't do it if he knew he was making Willie really sick,

and I'll speak to him about it."

"It is not only an insult to Willie but to his parents also," remarked Mrs.

Jacobus as she turned away.

In the distance could be heard the monotonous chant of the boys on one

(if their return trips from the end of the street. The chant increased in tone until

they were in front of the Jacobus liome, where it became louder and shriller.

M tlie wiuilnw Mrs. FcnhcM could hear I'vcry word ]ilainly—

"Mr. and Mrs. Doiiien

—

And .\b. Domen

—

Mr. and Mrs. Domen and

.\h. Domen."

Over and over they sang it, laughing jeeringly during each jjause for breath.

This performance continued until lunch.

That afternoon Mrs. Penfield saw Kirk sneak in tlie direction of the back

yard after pretending to depart by way of the front door. This looked suspi-

cious, and all at once Mrs. Penfield remembered that Kirk had been doing this

same thing for the past week, but she hadn't noticed it. Now she determined

to finil out what new mischief he was up to, so she followed him. She was sure



it was inischipf, for whenever her son wore that look of jierfect hinoconoe it had
but one meaninn'.

Behind the wood-shed she came upon him. After peering in every direction

to see if he had Ijeen discovered, he gave a low whistle. As if in answer to this

signal there appeared, through a small hole in the hedge, which separated the

property of Jacobus from that of Penfield, first the head, then the shoulders and
finally the entire body of Willie.

Mrs. Penfield could keep silent no longer, (irasping Kirk's collar she sliook

him soundly. "What does this mean?" Receiving no answer she shook him
again.

"Wait a minute plea.se, ma, and lemme get a breaf o' ah-!" he gasjied.

Hearing sounds of a struggle Mrs. Jacobus had hurried from her kitchen

anil was now at the hedge, and this is what she heard.

"After making poor Willie sick by all that singing, and now I find you play-

ing witli him!" Her .scorn was great!

Willie interr\i|it<'d eagerly. "It wasn't the singing what made me sick, l>ut

because 1 ate too much cake and it gave me a pain in me stomik."

"I thought your mother didn't allow you to use such words," said Mrs.

Penfield, unaware of Mrs. Jacobus' presence.

"It's only ma and sis who's refined, not me," was the answer given with

m\icli pride.

Mrs. .lacoljus discreetly withdrew before she had been discovere<l, Ijut after

a lajise of about half an hour she apijeared at the hedge again.

"(), Mrs. Penfield! Mrs. Penfield!"

"Yes! What is if?"

"I have a new recei])t for making pies, I'd like for you to try, for I'm sure

you'd like it."

"Thank ynu so much! and I ha\(' something for you too! I heard you wish-

ing for a ruse bush to go at the north end of your porch, and 1 have a cutting that

I want you to liave. \^'ait a mimite and let me get it!"

Wliich i)riivi's tliat Kirk Penheld, Sr., knew what he was talking about when
he said "Hoys will be boys!" M. CUskill, 'l(j.

.TntojafiTcci.



Commencement Marshals 1913

Maud Rankin, 1914, Chief.

Ethel Miller, l'.lir> Sallie Weuu, 19 (i

RuTu Mercer, S])ecial Class

Seljia Thornton, Irregular Class



Student Council

Maud Rankin, I'.ll t, President

Senior Class

I.URA FiNLEV Nellie Hill

Louise Beeson Lucile Best

Nell Allen Lucy Behrends

Lois Thompson, President .Junior Class

^Lahv N Buhkhead, President Sophomore Class

Beth E.vsley, President Freshman Class





Midnight Raid

X,,t :, suun.l H-:l^ li,';,nl. il..r a m|U.';iI nor S(|ucak,

A> ..ur w:iy In Ihr nyiii. »c IiiiitIi..I,

Xol a NklplHT .hsrliar-r.l a l'ni;lil ciicii slu'ii'k

As tl.r liD.T ,l..wn IIh- hallway sniiTi,..!,

We feasted grandly, at dead nf iiijihl.

No duty-teacher discerning

By the flickering rays frnni tlie lai- arc light, '

An.l our candles .liiidy Imrning.

No useless plates held the salad course.

Each girl knew no etiquette bound her.

But each ate on, with surprising force

—

Willi a Ihin kini.iiK, around her.

Few and short were the words we said,

And we spoke not a word of sorrow;

But we silently finished our midnight raid

And bitterly thought of the morrow.





Y. W.C.A. Cabinet

LuRA FiNLEY President

Lois Thompson Vice-President

Nannie Jones Secretar-s-

Rachel Kornegat Treasurer

EoLiNE Monroe Chairman Missionary Committee

Rachel Pearsall Chairman Devotional Committee

Louise Beeson Chairman Social Committee

Nell Allen Chairman Music Committee

Mary Spencer Chairman Poster Committee

Louise Horton Chairman Association News Committee

Lucile Best Chairman Room Committee

Miss Bonney Faculty Adviser





Y. w. a A.

The Y. W. C. A. is a part of our Institute which this book represents. It

is not a sejjarated jiart, but it is a rehited part that contributes to the

whole. The meetings are held in the new Y. W. C. A. room on Sunday evenings

and are usually conducted by the girls. Every second Sunday the Missionary
committee takes charge of the services, different members of the Association

giving reports from foreign fields. The Y. W. C. A. appeals in the first i^lace to

the social instinct. Our new Y. W. C. A. room serves as a reading room and also

as a gathering place for all social events of the girls. The religious classes give

the oijportunity for that social interchange of selves that comes in no other way.
The general social receptions give a chance for the whole student body to meet
together over a glass of lemonade or a freezer of cream.

The Association has sent three delegates to the Blue Ridge Conference, two
to the Student \'olunteer Movement in Raleigh and two to the Kansas City

Convention.

Since Christmas we ha\e been having a morning prayer for a few minutes

after breakfast, which lias jiroven very helpful and beneficial to the girls.

However indifferent a student may be to many of the activities of such an
organization, it becomes her responsibility in the name of the school to support

an organization which in its incidental life has interwoven itself so intimately

into her everyday social existence. The best part of our organization's life,-

as the best part of a woman's life, is "the little unremembered acts of kindness

and of love. " The Y. W. C. A. serves as an outlet for these little, unremembered
acts, as an outlet for unselfish social service. It is the Christ life, after all, that

the Y. W. C. A. is trying to liring liefure the stu<lents of this school.



Officers of Missionary Society

EoLiNE Monroe President

Maud Rankin Vice-President

Elizabeth Bearden Secretary

Annie Gill Treasurer

Fannie Nicholson Secretary of LiTERATuhE





TKeTTlorTLUiq CL^ier

3nULa.tL0Ti.

i^S ?eard.a,-



Officers of Sigma Phi Kappa

Literary Society

LouisK Beeso.n

Rachel Kornk

Liu'isp: \\'(mTH.

\iie-President





Members of Sigma Phi Kappa

Louise Beeson

Erwin Carter

Bessie Clark

Marion Clayton

Beth Easley

Gertrude Fleming

loNE Gibson

Emily Jones

Marie Moseley

Ruby Mitchell

Ruth Mercer
Florence Moore
Fannie Node

Fannie Nicholson

Mary Spencer

Lula Thorne

May \^'illson

Nita Woodward
Rachel Pearsall

Minnie Uhew
Nellie Hill

Elizabeth Bearden

Annie L. Bahnett

Eleanor Crabtree

Marie Covington

LcRA Finley

Mary Gordon

Louise Horton

Frances Jones

Rachel Kornegay'

IsLA Mitchell

Evelyn Morris

Helen Nicholson

Mary Nooe

Maud Rankin

Rebecca Scott

Sallie Webb
Louise Worth
Cecil Rennie

MiTTiE Pickard

Mary Clahkson



Bill?

The above is a picture of one of the finest specimens of his kind. He is the "exchisive

jiroperty" of this society, and were he ever allowed to roam away from these sacred borders,

we feel sure that the secrets he guards so carefully would be as safe in his hands as in those of the

most loyal member. He is the most imijortant character in the scene on the night of initiation

unless we except the new girls. Of course they feel their importance! On initiation morning

he makes his appearance bright and early and is much in evidence all during the day. The

new girls "eye" him from a distance and think it a good bluff, but when night comes they find

the bluff changed into a stern reality. As soon as Bill has performed his duties, he makes his way

into the hearts of all the new girls; he already has a firmly established place among the old ones,

and they associate him with one of the pleasantest occasions of their lives.



Officers of Pi Tlieta Mu Literary Society

LufV BeHRENDS PUESIDENT

Nell Allen .

.

'. Vice-President

LuciLE Best Secretary

Pansy Gaitley Treasurer
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Members of Pi Theta Mu Society

MoHo. LOV.TS „f All

Connie Bell AujMa>

Nell Allen-

Nettie Anderson

Lccile Best

Lucy Behhends

Mildred Bell

Marie Brooks

Elva Bishop

Eugenia Bishop

Mary N. Buhkhead
Mary A. Cobb

Esther Carithers

Cora Clark

Maud Clark

Patty Cross

Laura Cromartie

Lydia Crawley'

Lucy Fowlkes

CiERTRUDE FerREE

Eoline Monroe
Essie Moretz

Stella McGowan
Mabel Pugh
Mary L. Powell

Vivian Swindell

Margaret Smith

Mary Stevens

Hattie Taylor

Madeline Perry

Maud Upchurch

Alice Ward
Margaret Williams

Emma White

Mary IIaskill

Annie Gill

Pansy Gaitley

Hilda Gosney-

Anna Groome
Ruby Griffin

Elizabeth Gibson

Arah Gatlin

Mary B. Hayes
Ethel Holding

Helen Hand
Bonnie Hasty

Ethel Hobby

Eleanor Johnson

Nannie Jones

Carolyn Mitchell

Louise Dowtin
Susie Davis

Ila Farmer

Mary Monroe
Vera Mills

Winnie Orr

Mildred Parrott

Helen Richardson

Olga Smith

May Stephenson

Lois Thompson

Fannie Thomas

Annie McBryde
Gladys Wallace

Eleanor Webb
^L\RY \\'est

Gladys Whitley





Pi Theta Mu Statistics

Handsomest - _ _ - - Lucy BiinnicNDS - - - - "Nick

Most Popular _____ Lucile Bent _ _ _ _ "Peggy

Most Attractive _ _ _ _ Mary Gaskill _ _ _ "C'apt. Joe

Most Original _____ Bonnie Hasty _ _ _ "Spunk

Cutest ______ Alice Ward _ _ _ "Little One

Most Mischievous _ _ _ _ Margaret Williams _ _ _ " ^HG

Most Sincere _____ \Mif, Thompson _ _ _ _ "Tom

Most Athletic _____ Mary Noble Burkhead - " Billie Buhk

Most Enthusiastic _ _ _ _ Eleanor Johnson - _ _ "Nellie

Best All-round Good Fellow _ _ _ Eoline Monroe _ _ _ - "Jim

Pretfiest ______ Eugenia Bishop _ _ _ _ "Gene

Pi Theta Mu Meeting

Roll Call - _________ Answered with latest rag

Piano Solo, "Snookie Ookunis" _______ Mary Gaskill

Reading, "Sausage" _________ Alice Ward

Dance, "The Jig" _____--___ Lucy Fowlkes

Pantomime, "Scratch" __________ Marte West

Adj.mn.ed 12 p. m. to enjoy

A Pi Tlietu Mu feast given in Central Hall

Music furnished bv rats



Resolved: That this road belongs to tlif automobile.

Affirmative Negative

Mti're 81NTRO ::; <i> K

Zatkma Ftoex 2 i' K

Reyi X q y b z

Ognat E f a X g





Society JVedding

BeH RENDS -BeES( IX

Last Wednesday evening at eif^ht o'c-lock one of the largest crowds ever assembled camo to

witness the marriage ceremony of two of our most popular young people, when Miss Nancy

Louise Beeson became the bride of Mr. Lucios Preston Behrends. The ceremony was per-

formed by Bishop Wilson, a lifelong friend and adviser of the young couple. The cathedral

was beautifully and tastefully decorated with ]);dnis and evergreens, the decorations being

carried out in the colors of the rainbow.

The ceremony began promptly at eight o'elin-k, A luish fell u]t()n tlic audience as the dainty

little ribbon girls. Misses Alice Ward, Mildred Parroll, Mainm ( laylon and Marie Covington,

attired in white lingerie dresses with colored sashes ;iii<l iiIiIhui-. made their entrance. They

were followed by the ushers, Mr. L.Worth and Mr. M. MumIcv. Miss Taylor and Mr. Mitchell,

Miss Cross and Mr. Ga.skill, Miss Bishop and Mr. Hasty, Miss Carter and Mr. Moore, Miss

Mercer and Mr. Scott, Miss Emily Jones and Mr. Webb.
Next came the lovely flower girls, little Misses Nell Allen and Eleanor Crabtrce. Next

came the dame of honor, Mrs. E. Monroe, attired in black point lace, carrying a huge bouquet

of many colored chrysanthemums, and behind her followed the maid of honor, Miss Nannie

Jones, wearing green crepe meteor trimmed with Duchess lace, carrying pink roses. Then the

charming little ring bearer, little Miss Eleanor Johnson, and last, came the bride leaning on the

arm of her father. She was gowned in a marvelous creation, it being the wedding gown of her

great-grandmother, and her only ornament being a rope of pearls, the gift of the groom.

The groom entered from the side door on the arm of his best man, Mr. M. Rankin, meeting

the bride at the altar, where the sacred vows were taken.

After the wedding a brilliant reception was given at the home of the bride's parents, where

many called to extend tiu'ir congratulations to the happy cou]5le.



JVedding Cc?rmotiy

Dearly bfloved, (liposo-eatprs ami soap-driiikeis, we arc gathered togetlier in these walls
of Peace to witness an illustration of that immortal phrase—"What fools these mortals be!"
For a proof of this statement, I will refer any who are of an inquiring disposition to the 13th
chapter of 1st Ai'istotle, where he saith, "A fool rusheth in where angels fear to tread." No
angel has ever been known to commit matrimony, hence all who enter upon that estate are fools.

It is therefore my duty to warn you, my young friends, that the matrimonial path is not
strewn with ro.s^leaves, neither is it bordered with hunks of roast beef, not yet paved with pump-
kin |iips. There will be no more billing and cooing for you, Henry Jake Nebuehadneziar. And
as fur yiiu, Matilda Jane Ai-amantha, the florist and confectioner may as well go out of business
as far as you are concerned. Have you both duly considered these phases and aspects of bliss?

Have you them so considered? I charge you both that if you know any reason why you should
not take this fatal step to say so immediately, or forever after keep your mouth shut. If any
man or woman in this brilliant and delectable audii'm-c knows any rea.son wliy this mi.sguided

youth and maiden should not be tied up in this dclu.sive snare. Id liini keep his nmulh sliut now
and forever after raise bedlam.

If there are no objections or amendments we'll proceed to the business of the evening.
Henry Jake Nebuchadnezzar, wilt thou have this woman to be thy wedded wife? Wilt

thou carry her banner in the suffragette parade, vote as she tells you to, and niinil the chiklroii

while she is stumping the state? Wilt thou?

Matilda Jane Aramantha, wilt thou have this man to be thy wnldrd hu.sl)and'.' Will Ihuu
see that he does not flirt with the housemaid, that he wears overshoes when it rains, that he goes
to prayer meeting every Wednesday, besides church twice every Sunday, and testifies in revival

meetings? Wilt thou do his children's arithmetic for them, wash their faces when they are
dirty, give them medicine when they are sick, and spank them when they are naughty except

when Henry Jake Nebuchadnezzar is attending to these little services of love? Wilt thou?
Join your right hands.

Henry Jake Nebuchadnezzar, dost thnu promisi' lo iierforni all the duties wliicli thmi hast

solemnly undertaken, to eat the corn bread she cooks :iiid iml li. si.ild lii'r nmrc lliaii three tinic-s

a day? Dost thou so promise?

Matilda Jane Aramantha, dost thou promise to jjerform all the duties which thou hast
undertaken—to cook the corn bread which he shall eat, not to scold when he scolds, but to wait
until he has finished, to deal forth your wrath upon his head? Dost thou .so promise?

(The ring)

The ring is a synilx.! of iternity. 1ti token of your undying affection, repeat, Henry Jake
Nebuchadnezzar, after mi' the folhming; "My h.ve for you will ever flow, as 'lasses down the
the 'later row."

Repeat after me, Matikla .lane .\raiiiantlia, "My love for you will ever .shine, as a lightning

bug on a pumpkin vine."

Inasmuch as Henry and Matilda liave coniiuilled niatni ly and are entering on the

threshold of blessedness, it is my duty and iJrivili^ge to pronounce llinn safelv lieil, boxed, and
labeled O. K. In the name of Hymen, Eros ami .Vpl.rodile, 1 now pnmnun.r y,,u loan ami
wife.
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Valentine Banquet

The V;ilcntiric Bunqui^t given l>y (lic> two literary societios, on the night of FrI.iiiary tlie

sixteenth, nineteen hmidred and fourteen, was the most beautiful event of the year. The ban-

quet hall was beautifully decorated with festoons of hearts, trailing cedar, and long-leaf pine.

The tables were arranged in a square and in the center was placed a large pine tree with two
great big hearts with the Greek letters of the societies in gold. Here was stationed Levin's

orchestra which delighted every one throughout the supper. At each place was a red cupid and
to it were attached red ribbons which ran to the center of the table where were all kinds of beau-

tiful potted plants. The menu cards were large red hearts wliich told of the six courses arranged

beginning with grape-fruit and ending with coffee. The girls were all artistically dressed in

Valentine costumes. After the .serving of the coffee came the presentation of the gifts by the

presidents to each other and a toast to Miss Wallace by Miss Louise Beeson, President of the

Sigma Phi Kappa Society, and to Dr. Ram.scy, by Miss Lucy Behrends, President of the Pi

Theta Mu Sociely.

After the b:ini|Urt all adjnurrird I., the l)anr ii. wIktc .lancing continued until the " wee

sma' hours."





Every Dog Has His Day

WAV- In the first place, Mary ami Mil.lrrd jnit tlir Ijonc in u.y pilLiw, and so of (•(mrsoit

linrt ni_\- head and when I found it, almost fifteen minutes after light-bell, 1 was furious. I

pullrd it out and (as nearly as I could see in the dark) aimed it at Mary's head, and then, before

Mildred knew whai was happening, I pushed her off the bed, jiicked up the first kimono I coidd

find and flew up to Hattie's room, altlionjih it is strictly aRainst the riili's to leave your room

after nine-thirty.

"Hattie, " I said, "are you awake?"

"Yes, love, but for Heaven's sake, what is the matter?" came fmm the dark corner in wliiih

Hattie's bed was placed.

" May I stay with you to-night? Tho.se wicked room-mates of mine will kill me yet. " .\nd

tlien I told her all about the bone. With this, I turned over and went to sleej).

.\nd then I woke up to find myself at the desk in the office, and .sitting in a row before mi',

were the faculty with Miss .lames al the head and Tir. Ramsey at the foot, .\nd lln'ii the latter

began to speak to me.

"Alice, "he said, "it has been deride, I by I he dn-ertols ..f Peace InsI it uti' that, for I wo weeks,

you may rule us as you will, and we are in your jiower for that leilKth of titiie. even as you ari'

in ours as a general thing."

And then I began to decide what I shoid.l .lo to this monster, the faculty. An.l yet I did

did not decide, for the thought came to me involuntarily and I was powerless to throw it aside.

"Miss James, you may get up every morning for breakfast, and during these two weeks,

you may take your meals here. No 'Bland' for yours!"

"You, Miss Jones, may give a public recital each night for the next funrtcen, in chajiel.

No excuse, if you please. You have heard your sentence."

"Every time you leave the campus. Miss Coley, you shall be chapeioned by five girls, so

that you may not flirt with the A & M boys, nor receive any more proposals of marriage."

Xext in line came Mrs. Ward and she was not so easy to decide on. As she and I have

thr' same name, I tried to make her sentence as light as possible.
'

' You may not have choral cla.ss at all during the next two weeks.

"

" Mr. Brawley, how would you like to take all of 'Peace' to the'.Mnio? Well, you may
do il each night and pay our way besides, \\ i''ll net a few of those chaiicroni-s' fees back."

Hut here was an empty chair.

".\nd whose place is this," I asked,

"That" alisw.Ted fir. Kainsey, "is Mi,ss Wilson's |.1:i.t: but slii' has not yel returned from

home "

•Vca-y well; since she ihiesn't bother us v.Ty ofl.^n, I nu.'ss we'll let her ah.iie."

"Ami you may alternate bi-tween changing the scheduii', and analyzing worms, Miss

Bonnie."

"Miss Derrick, I think that i! would help you if y,,u ]ilayed basketball all day long, and

ate nothing except a glass of milk for eai-h mi'al, I have often heard you express yoiu- greatest

wish—to become thin."

"Let's cut out tho.se rides with Mr. Brawley, for a time, Mrs. Moore."



And now I came to Miss Love. She looked so fri^ihtened that I made her vow to never

again make us learn the Theory of Limits, and to pass all Math, pupils on examinations. I

let her off with this and passed on to the next one, who happened to be Miss Eidson. Although

I remembered bacon and sausage, Tuesday night with ice-cream was upjicrmost in my mind.

"As your reward, you may board at the Yarborougli." Butbefon- 1 liad liaidly finisbrd this,

wings seemed to appear, and she flew through the window for joy.

"Miss Bobbitt, you shall wait outside of the office, every day from three to six, and if you

do not come to each meal promptly—well, try the reverse, and see what happens."

"Oh, yes, Mrs. Fowler! Do you remember all of the medicine we've had to take'.' ^^

C

haven't forgotten it either, and sa you may take a dose nf tin- W(.rst that can bcbftufihl, ea.Ii

night before retiring. And ynu may not sec Miss .lanirs at all inv the n.xl fuitniy;ht. Tliis

casing must be stopped!"

"Don't be seen with one of those white fichus on, Miss Womble.

"

Ah! I was almost at the end of the row, for here was Miss Wallace. Indrcil ihcic were so

many, many things that might be done to her that it was hard to choose.

"You are restricted for two weeks, and ynu will liavr t<p sprTid lh:it tinn' in cnniiniKiliy

cleaning up your room. Don't fail to sweep it arui Icavr iiu slmrs uiulcr the hnl. hut iilaci- them

in orderly rows in the wardrobe."

But here was a problem sure enough for I luid not decided on Dr. Ramsey. Since I, alone,

had had the pleasure of sentencing the others, 1 thought best to let all of the girls have a word
in this. Accordingly, I led him into chapel by his ear and up to the stage. All of the school

was waiting expectantly in there

"And now, girls, what do you tliink that we can po.ssibly <lo. that is l)ad enough for Dr.

Ramsey?"
" Divide his brains among ourselves, for he says that we liavcu'i any'

"

All of the girls sprang to their feet and Sallie, Mildred, Kiilh and Maud iiclpcd inc carry

him, kicking and screaming onto the campus, while Lucile, ALu-y and Louise brought a wheel-

barrow. We put him in it and Erwin and Rebecca started to push it on to Dr. Haywood's office.

Just then Mademoiselle and Miss Paulsen who had been hiding, rushed up.

"Zat i.ss right!" screamed the former, "poosh heem in; he iss trying to coom out."

"Dump him in de road," squealed Miss Paulsen.

When we arrived at the doctor's office, he began to examine Dr. Ramsey's head with an

x-ray. We were waiting expectantly whcTi Dr. ilaywond turned .iround.

"He has no brains,' was the verdict. Hut just thru I lV!l some (uieiiinehin^ me amll woke
up to find myself in Hattie's room.

"Whatcher pinching me for?" 1 nurmured .sleepily.

"Silly! I thought you never would wake up. Here comes a teacher, so hide in a Iuutv!"

Then the door opened and Miss Love walked in.

"Come out from under that bed, Alice Ward, I shall report you to Miss Wallaec for skli^piny:.

and she will restrict you, besides not allowing you to go to Wake Forest .\nniversary.

"

AlicI': Ward. '1(1.
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Songs in Which There is More Truth Than Poetry

The Gibson Ciirl ----____ r^r^~ - - luNE CiIBSON
The Million Dollar Girl - - ^ _____ _ Lou.se Worth
What A Fool ra B.. ---___-___ Ma™ Rank.n
Waiting at tl„.Ch,„vl, __________ A & M Bovs
The Chooolalc S,,l,li,T ______ „-~ - - - W ILLIAJI
Red Wine --______ ivtt^ - - _ _ _ Miss Love

'^ ''
^~~~~~~~--

Louise Beeson
You're a Great Bi« Blue Eyed Baby _______ Nell Allen
She's the Lass f<,r Me _--______ Florence Moore
Please Go 'Way and Let Me Sleep ________ Sall.e Webb
Just Because 1

1
sVou __________ Mrs. Fowler

You're My Baby ________ m. t>- - i\Uss Ramsey
It's the Wonderful Way You Lov,. - _ _ - Mii.urei, Parr„tt anu Alice Ward
Just a Song at Twilight _________

(.See Dr. Ramsey)
The Maiden with the Dreamy Eyes ______ Margaret Smith
He'd Have to Get Out and Get Under to Fix up His Automobile _ '_ Mit. Brawley
Sweetee Swe,.t ___________

Lucile Best
That's What the Ro.s,.,Sai,|,„ Me -_--___ Miss Wallace
Come Away W,lh.Me, l.ueile ________ Rebecca Scott
Forgotten __________ Peace Girls' Excuse
That's How I \ 1 V„„ ________ Check From Home
Ju.st A-wearyi„g for Yon ________ .Summer Vacation
For Days an,i Days ________ September 11_Mav 20
Sympathy ____________

d„. r,^,,.,^,.
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Tennis Club

IvA Farmer

Fannie Nicholson

Gertrude Ferree

Ruby Griffin

Emily Thompson

Olga Smith

Maud Clark

Mary- Stevens

Margaret Williams

Mary B. Hayes

Marie Brooks

Annie L. Barnett

RAniioL Kornegay

Mary A. Conn

Mary Gordon

Fannie Thomas

Elizabeth Gibson

Marion Clayton-

Emily Jones

Helen Richardson

Lucile Best

Mildred Parrott

Maud Upchurch

Marye West
Maud Rankin

Louise Beeson

Eleanor Webb
Nell Allen

Beth Easley

Bonnie Hasty

Elizabeth Bearden

Gladys Whitley

Florence Moore
Mary L. Po^vELL

Helen Nicholson

Eleanor Crabtree

Stella McGowan
LURA FiNLEY

May Wu.lson

Ki'UY Mitchell

Evelyn Morris

Ethel Holding

Mary Spencer

Cora Clark

IsLA Mitchell

loNE Gibson

Louise Horton

i\L\RiE Covington

Lucy Fowlkes

Eleanor Johnson-

Anna Groome

Arah Gatlin

Gladys Wallace

Mary Gaskill

Louise Worth
Marie Moseley

Mary N. Burkhead

XiTA Woodward





Ll'cile Best. .

,

. . Captain and Guakd
Maud Rankin. Guaud
LogisE Bee.son and Lura Finley Forwakd.s

Xell Allen Center

Senior

Basketball

Team

Colors:

Col.l :,n.l liKiro.m

YfU: Kay. \Uy \

Rail, Rah !

Peace

!

Senior !

Peace !

Song:
Tiinp;

•I'n.l.i.f ll.c I'riiirics"

Kah, Hall, for victory,

Kislit to 111,, tiiiish,

Xcvei- Kiv.' ill.

You (111 your best,

girl-s,

We'll do the rest, girls.

Rah, Rah, for old

Seniors !



Junior Basketball Team

Motto; For victory we strive

Colors: Red and bliick

Yell: Hullabaloo, Hooray, Hooray !

Hooray ! Hooray !

What did I hear you say?

J—U—N—I—O—

R

Junior!

Florence Moore Captain

May Willson Forward

Louise Horton Forward

Gladys Wallace Center

Lois Thompson Guard

Florence Moore Guard
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Mary Alice Cobb Captain

Alice Ward Center

Mary A. Cobb and Eoline Monroe. . . .Guards

HoNNiE Hasty and Annie Barnett Goals

Sophomore

Basketball

Team

D.irk l.lur aii.l f,iM

r:,niiii,al. Camiilia

8is ! Ltooiii ! Bah !

Are we in it ?

Yes we are !

Sophomore,

Sophomore

Rah ! Rah ! Rah !



Freshman

Basketball

Team

\'ignr, vim, fori'r
'

Freshmen,

Fresliineii,

Yes, of course.

They have vigor,

They have vim,

They have the force

Of Sunny Jim !

Rah !

Laura Cromartie Captain

Beth Easley and Helen Xicholson. . . .Guards

Annie McD.ade Center

Mary Stevens and Laura Cromartie. . . .Goals



special Basketball Team

Huyler's Candy,

Wrigley's gum,

Specials ! Specials !

Are going some.

Eleanor Johnson Captain

Louise Worth and Eleanor Crabtree Forwards

Marie Moseley and Eleanor Johnson Guards
Erwin Carter Center



Famous Sayings of Peace

I give you feefty anrl report you to Pnsnkiil Ramsey.
Well, perhaps I've anticipated a little.

Where are my glasses?

Good-night.

Oh, I dare say.

Well, really I liaven't had a thing to eat.

I'll be your everlasting friend always forever more.

An ounce of prevention is worth a pound of cure.

Give me that. I want one like that.

I tink so too.

It's just exactly like it sounds.

Ain't nothin' the matter with you. Whatcher been catin?

Er-er-uh-uh-er-er-uh-uh-er-er-uh-uh-er-er-uh-er
!

Well, now while everything is quiet, I'd simply like to say.

Well, I just don't understand why you don't know this.

Oh, Sallie, will ynu gc't me .some toa.st?

Bless your old hcail I just adore you.

Well, little girl.s, do you know your lessons to-day?



iraut Ads

Wanted—A Phir,. 1,, lir ,l,,wri, .Makcaket Smith

Wanted—A rcli:il,lr .unKriciicc. Sallie \\'euh.

Wanted—An autonuitic drpsser. Max;d Rankin.

Wanted—A case. Rachel Kornegay.

Wanted—To know the reason why. M.uni: West.

Wanted—A second hand French note bonk. Loiise Wnrrrii.

Wanted—A strip of breakfast bacon. Miss Lr>\ e.

W.anted—To tak.. .s,„„l:,y evrning .stroll willi si,.a,ly. " Pe.^ce Girl.s.

Wanted—A .sense ..r hiimnr. .Mahi^ahet Willia.ms.

Wanted—Permission to play "Rag Time" on Practice Hall. Esther C;
Wanted—A sample love letter. Mildred Parrott.

W.anted—A non-lireakalile heart. LuciLE Best.

Wanted—Several doses of Anti-fat. Bonnie IIa.stv.

Wanted—A d|.|ailed liistory of "Oliver Cromwell" Mildred Bell.
Wanted—Permi.ssion to take strolls by "Brooks. " Hattie Taylor.









Nil Nn Sorority

Sorores in CoUegio

Maude Rankin Gastonia, N. C.

Louise Beeson Lexington, N. C.

LuRA FiNLEY North Wilkesboro, N. C.

Louise Worth '. .Wilmington, N. C.

Sallie Webb Oxford, N. C.

Mary Gaskili Now Bern, N. C.

May AVillson Roxboro, N. C.

Edith C. Rennie Giccnwiidcl, Miss.

E.MiLY .Io.\-Es Miilon, X. C.

Louise Horton North Wilkesboro, N. C.

Marie Covington Laurinburg, N. C.

Gladys Wallace Elm City, N. C.

Eleanor .Iohx.son Weldon, X. C.

Sorores in Facilitate

Miss Lois Love

Sorores in Urhe

Alice Cole Mauy .\vciick

Marjorie Montague Lillian Fiuntain

Amy .Stockard Muf^, lion Wv.\tt
Mrs, John Park













Sigma Psi

Colors: Ucd ;md kit™ FIuw.t: Tulip

Sorores in Collegia

LuciLE Best \V:ir.s;uv, N. C.

Nell Allen Wake Forest, N. C.

Alice Ward New Bern, N . C.

Hattie Tavl(ih Tarboro, N. C.

Ethel IIoLDiN(i Wake Forest, N. C.

Eleanor C'rabtree Goklsboro, N. C.

Rebecca Scott Graham, N. C.

Bessie Clark AVilson, N. C.

Erwin Carter Wilson, N. C.

RouTH Mercer Elm City, N. C.

MiLi>in:i> PAHiidTT Kinston, N. C.

Ma in Xiiiu.i: HrKKiiEAD Lexington, N. C.

M \H(:Aiii;T Williams Washington, N. C.

U M MIL I'kahsall Wilmington, N. C.

Faculty Member

Miss Derrick Now Yt)rk













Alpha Delta Gamma

Flower: Red rose Colors: Red and blaek

Founded 19111

Sorores in Collesio

Marie Brooks Sunbuiy, N. C.

Esther Helen Carithers Elberton, Ga.

Marion Clayton Laiirinburg, N. C.

Nellie Margaret Douolass Raleigh, N. C.

LrcY Blake Fowlkes Rockingham, N. C.

Mary Belle Hayes Elm City, N. C.

Marie Christian Moseley Kinston, N. C.

Margaret Smith Elberton, Ga.

Maryk Virginia West Norfolk, Va.

Faculty Members

Miss Annie Hill Bobbitt Henderson, N. C.

Mrs, F. M, Ward Plainfield, X. J.
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Performers

Emily Jones Marie Moseley

Erwin CarteiI Florence Moore

Sallie Webb Esther Carithers

Marye West Mildred Bell

Bessie Clark LncY Fowlkes

Elean iR Crabtree Louise Wukth
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Current Event Club

Mrs. (1. C. Kamrey
Miss Ada ^'. Womble
Miss Helen Wilson

Maud Rankin

LURA FiNLEY

Louise Horton
H.VrHEL KORNEGAY'

J-onsE Worth
Sallie Webb
Marie Moseley
Kachel Pearsall

Louise Beeson

^L\Y WiLLSON

Florence Moore

Angels

LuciLE Best

Louise Beeson

Hattie Taylor

Maud Rankin



The Feasters

Marie Mosele^'

Rebecca Scott

Mary X. Burkhpiad

LuciLE Best

Marion Clayton

Marye West

Marie Brooks

Bessie Clark

Ethel Holding

Alice Ward
Hattie TaY'LOR

Mary A. Cobb

Xell Allen

Marie Covington

Lucy Fowlkks

Florence Moore

Ruth Mercer

Mary B. Hayes

Mildred Parrott

Rachel Kornegay-

Eleanor Crabtree

Louise Beeson



The Big Four

El.KA

Ruth
Rkhe
Hatt

\()R Crabtree

Mercer
CA Scott

E Tavl.jh

The Cousins

MiLUUEU I'AKlluTT

Alice Warii

FUIREXCK MoilliE

Maiiii: Mosei.kv

Mahvi: West

M.' Hn

Kai iiKi. K



College Favorites

Motto: For wi- are jolly, jully colh-^e girls

Colors: All Flower: Forget-me-nol

Song: Love me and the world is mine

Carolina, Mildred's \

Wake Forest, Alice's
J

Washington and Lee, Hattie's
f

Why is ( Davidson, Rachel K's ; favorite ?

A & M, Rachel P's

Horner, Ethel's

Because her brother (?J goes there.
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The FORTV-NINKH^'



German Club

Nell Allen, President

Mr. L. Finlev with Miss Maud Rankin
Mr. \V. N. Burkhead with Miss Mildred Parrott
INIr. M. Upchurch with Mi.ss Rachel Pearsall

Mr. N. Allen with Miss Louise Beeson
Mr. S. Webb with Miss Louise Horton
Mr. R. Scott with Miss Erwin Carter

Mr. iL Gaskill with Miss Lucy Fowlkes
Mr. M. Cobb with Miss Marie Covington

Mr. E. Holding with Mi.ss Rachel Kornegat
Mr. E. Jones with Mi.ss Marie Moseley
Mr. M. West with Mi.ss Bessie Clark
Mr. L. Best with Miss Louise Worth
Mr. F. Nooe with Miss Mart Gordon
Mr. F. Moore with Mlss May Willson

Mr. M. Nooe with Miss Hattie Taylor
Mr. C. G. Covington with Miss Eleanor Crabtree





Jokes

Mlle. Estoppey : "Oli, vat is it, girls? You kiKjw it is in dc Hililc"

Eleanor ('.—
: "Oh yes, I know, it's in the twi'lftli coinmaiKlinent.

"

Cora Clarke, in answer to Miss Womlfle's question, who Columbu.s, Magellan and

De Gania were, auswereil : "TIh'v were great Greek ivriters of ancient times."

jMahie Covinoton : "What in the world is all that squealing out tliere?"

Marion- Clayton : "Ah it aint nothing hut William liringing Mrs. Moore up on

the radiator."

Miss Womble : "Louise, what iloi's Canonized mean."

Louise Horton : "It means eaten by cannibals."

EoLiNE ]\L— : "Wonder how Eanny Thomas likes Agnes Scott?"

May Willson (thinking seriously): "Let me see—who is she—that name sounds

familiar?"

A little Vain,

A th'aft of breeze,-

A red, red rose.

An "I'm about to freeze.

As we onward go

Tlu'oxigli Capitol Square,

With shiny face,

And unrurled luiir.

We feign a smile

But who can tell

Why each boy's face

Says, "go to—Peace."
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Thomas H. Briggs & Sons
The Big Hardware Men

Follow the Little Blue Flag and Buy

Lowe Bros. Paint
The Best Paint Made

JAP- A- LAC
For All Work
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Finest Wall Finish on Earth
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Bernard L. Crocker
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Get 'em in Raleigh
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Automobile Supply

Company

Salisbury Street Raleigh
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Specialists in Wome7i's Wear

Welcomes You Always

You will find this store a veritable mirror of fashion,

portraying in an impressive manner beautiful profu-

sions of exquisite creations in Gowns, Tailored Suits,

Coats and Waists, Morning and Street Dresses. Silks,

Dress Goods, Laces, and Trimmings. Neckwear, Belts

and Parasols. Lingerie, Gloves, Hosiery, and Acces-

sory Lines.
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King-Crowell Drug Company

Druggists

Everything in the Drug Line

The Best Soda Fountain Drinks in the City

Agents for

Huyler's Candies

Toilet Articles

Etc.

Corner Fayetteville and Hargett Streets

Raleigh, N. C.



J. C. Brantley

Druggist

Ice Cream, Drugs, Toilet Preparations

Agent for

Whitn7at2's and Martha Washington Candy

Masonic Temple Phone 15

S. Glass

Newest thinys in

Ladies' Ready-to-Wear

Apparel

Special Reduction to

School Girls

Raleigh, N. C.

Finest Flowers

Roses

Carnations

Lilies of the Valley

Violets

Phone Your Orders to

J. L. O'Quinn

Phone 149



White's

Ice Cream

Ifs Different

Raleigh, N. C.

Johnson& Johnson

Company

Wholesale and Retail

Coal

Wood
Brick and

Ice

Phone 150

Commercial National Barik

Raleigh, N. C.
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House

The Best Place

Raleigh, N. C.
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Jewelry Co.
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Special Attention Paid to
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The Place For the Latest Things
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Raleigh, N. C. or Charlotte. N. C.

S. Snyder

Ladies' T a i lo r arid
D re s s m a k i n

g

H. Rosenthal

Best Shoes
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^ Millinery

Ruleigh, North Carolina

Ellington's Photo Studio

Best Work
Best Service

Best Prices

Satisfaction Guaranteed

Raleigh

Porter Candy Co.

Wholesale

Raleigh, North Carolina

Mrs. Frank Redford

Millinery

13 West Hargett Street

Misses Reese & Co.

10% Discount

On All Peace Girls

Purchases

109 Fayetteville Street

Ellington's Art Store

Fine Pictures, Frames
and Novetties

A rtist Supplies A rt Embroidery

Materials

J. C. Ellington

Raleigh

E. F. Pescud

Books, Stationery and
Postcards

12 West Hargett Street

Send For Catalog

Frank B. Simpson
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Home Building

Raleigh, North Carolina



Johnson & McCullers

Grocers
of Quality

Fayetteville Street

All Phones Raleigh

Heller Bros.
Sole Agents for

"Queen Quality"

Shoes

Also a Coiiiplotp Line of

Gymnasium Slioes

Hotel Giersch

European Plan

Fayetteville Street

Raleigh

Trade With Our

Advertisers

Peace Girls

Leavister's Pharmacy
(Two Blocks From Peace)

Prescriptions Our Specialty

Candies and Cold Drinks

All the Year

Thomas O. Leavister, Proprietor
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U, H, M:.,„ \\- W. AruoH J T Holt

w. B. Mann & Co.
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Let Us Do Your Laundry

We Are the Oldest

and Best

A Pleasure to Serve You
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Steam Laundry

Company
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