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MEETING THE ALUMNI
We, who were Freshmen last year at this time, are looking 

forward to seeing, once more, the familiar faces of those who 
became alumni last year. Commencement week, to them is home
coming time. They are looking forward as much as we. Many 
of these people are expected to return during the week.

This year, the faculty and alumni have arranged to enter
tain the graduates and their families at a mid-afternoon tea on 
the campus. This is an innovation to the annual festivities. It 
will give all those returning a chance to greet old friends as 
well as to meet new ones.

o--------------------------------o
M. S. N. C. EXPRESSES APPRECIATION TO CHORAL CLUB

Dillon’s Choral club which has given many pleasing pro
grams at our assemblies is truly appreciated by the students 
and faculty members.

In behalf of M. S. N. C. we wish to thank those women 
who have provided us with this fine entertainment. Their per
formances have exemplified the fine work accomplished through 
their own efforts with the aid of their director, Mrs. Flora H. 
Gilbert. Mrs. Bernice Sargent is the accompanist.

o-------------------------------o
TRIBUTE TO LEADERS

As new officers are being chosen to carry on the work of 
the various organizations on the campus, we feel that it is in 
order to give recognition to those who so efficiently carried on 
the many activities of the past year.

Judging from the record of the new officers, we have every 
right to expect the same high quality of leadership. Our hats 
are off to you who will make history for the State Normal 
College.

o-------------------------------o

O ----------------------------------------------- O
GROUCH CORNER| o--------------------------o

Dear Madam Grouch:
In answer to the article in the 

Montanomal I wish to send you my 
pet grouch. There are absolutely too 
many good looking girls going to this 
school, and what’s more they have 
all fallen for me (of course, you 
wouldn’t think this was unusual if 
you had ever had the pleasure of 
meeting me). I can’t decide which 
one to take out and as a result I’m 
afraid that I shall be forced to re
main a bachelor the rest of my life. 
Will you please start a petition for 
the purpose of restricting the num- 

( ber of beautiful girls who may at
tend M. S. N. C. and send it to the 
governor? I only hope it will do 
some good because I can never live 
through another year sucn as this 
has been.

Sincerely,
ROSCOE.

Dear Roscoe:
Find a steady girl friend and' watch 

the others let you go your own way.
Good luck,

MME. GROUCH.

Dear Grouch Corner:
I noticed in the Montanomal that 

anyone who has a grouch to offer is 
free to do so. I want to grouch about 
grouches. Some people are never 
satisfied with anything. They grouch 
about the town they live in, the peo
ple with whom they are acquainted, 
the food that they eat, the way che 
government is run, and the predica
ment the world is in. It is usually 
the same ones who complain who are 
the last to offer a suggestion for im
provement. I always say that if a 
person doesn’t have something better 
to offer, he should make the best of 
things.

Respectfully yours,
MARY JANE.

“PARTING IS SUCH SWEET SORROW” Dear Mme. Grouch:

College days are almost at an end for some of the students. 
It will be hard for them to pack their belongings and leave good 
friends behind. That is the life of a college student!

Many worthwhile acquaintances and friends have been made 
during the two years or four years they have spent here. It is 
like taking part of your life away and putting it in your book 
of memories. Although you must leave your college friends and 
go your own way in the world, you will not be without friends. 
When you are following your chosen profession you will see 
new faces and meet new people whom you will want to add to 
your list of fine people.

Who knows but that you may return to M. S. N. C. and 
renew old acquaintances? The end of college days does not mean 
the end of good times, but the beginning of a new life in this 
world. Put your college days in a book of memoirs but don’t 
ever forget them.

o— ---------------------------- o

You asked for it! Here are just a 
few dorm grouches:

Here there are three girls to every 
boy and that boy is usually a drip.

Why don’t those girls who have all 
the dates answer their own phone 
calls? The phones jingle until I am 
almost a nervous wreck.

“Down with long stockings for the 
training school,” declare the practice 
teachers.

First place, deficiency of boys at 
M. S. N. C. Second place, the K. K .  

formal was Saturday. Third place, 
the boys were at Helena—what was 
there to be happy about anyway ?

DORM GIRl?S.

I just don’t have a chance. Back 
home I knew a lot of farmer boys, 
but I want a different type. The 
boys up here have to run from the 
girls! I’m not the type to chase after 
a man, so I'm left out. The good 
looking boys are already tied up 
with some silly girl. Of course, there 
is one boy who, I think, is just my 
type, but he didn’t even notice me 
when I fell down right in front of 
him. What am I going to do? What 
this school needs is a new shipment 
of “he-men.” How can I suggest to 
the president that he’d better order 
a new shipment of good looking men 
or I won’t come back next fall?

Please help me. There are other 
girls in the same predicament, so wc 
really need your help.

Desperately waiting,
EFFIE.

Dear Effie:
Consider your desperate waiting at 

an end. Yours truly has decided to 
see what President Davis can do 
about importing a new group of “he- 
men.” In the meantime-—why don’t 
you look Roscoe up and see if you 
can’t crowd out all the girls he talks 
about ?

Or, you could take up nursing and 
join the army.

I’m with you,
* MME. GROUCH.

Madam Grouch:
To Sophia: Grouch Corner is ab

solutely the place for you. Confiden
tially, do your friends think you are 
funny, too ? It seems that your 
gripe was the attitude of boys to
ward the formals, the expense to 
the girls, ¡and the “nickel cokes” the 
boys treat with. However, these re
marks are trivial in comparison with 
your statement that the boys are 
asked only because there is no one 
else, that at a larger school they 
would not even be considered as an 
escort. Take this—The reason you 
girls have the chance to ask boys 
to formals is because if it were up 
to the boys, you wallflowers would 
never see a formal, and your ward
robe would be minus a formal dress 
and plus lounging pajamas.

I. M. A. GROUCH, II.
P. S. Price a corsage, not orchids, 
just rosebuds; then write me again.

It seems as though Tommy Kelly 
picked up some pretty nice things at 
the rummage sale in Carol Hockett’s 
room.

---------------------------------------------------<j>

PROFESSIONAL |
DIRECTORY

<S>--------------------------------------------------- <3>

LET’S READ A BOOK
It is interesting, after a complete study of the Rebel side 

of the Revolutionary War, such as we have had, to read just 
what the Loyalists thought of all that happened. The Loyalists, 
you know, were sympathetic with the English cause.

In Kenneth Robert’s latest novel, “Oliver Wiswell,” the 
plight of the Loyalist is clearly described. Because he tells the 
Loyalist side of the story, it is much different from the history 
of the Revolution that so many of us have found uninteresting 
after frequent study.

The story is one of a young man, a Loyalist, who loves a girl 
whose father and brother are Rebels. Suspense is constantly 
kept up by the frequent encounters that Oliver has with the 
Relatives of his loved one.

“Olivet Wiswell” is highly recommended.

Dear Madam Grouch:
Somebody told me you were the 

only one who would sympathize with 
me in my predicament. I ’m not a 
person to complain about such things, 
but I just can’t stand being a wall
flower.

When I came down here to school 
my mom said I would meet lots of 
nice looking men. She was wrong. 
There aren’t lots of men, and they 
aren’t nice looking. I had a secret 
hope in my young heart that I would 
be surrounded by men all the time. 
There are so many girls here that
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