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A majority of new scholars clearly indicates a migratory 
spirit among our young people. Such wandering and brows
ing about may be beneficial to the bovine species on the 
range, but it cannot but prove a detriment to the scholar. For 
his eduaction will lack solidity, as a result of varied courses 
and different methods of teaching. How account for this 
“ wanderlust among students? No doubt, the answer is found 
in the fact that the student who seeks for a college, “ just like 
home,” and for pastries, “ like mother makes,” will have a 
search more futile than that of Diogenes for an honest man. 
May not these rovers be classed as boarders, not worthy 
of the name, student? They certainly are young men blind 
to the golden opportunity that lies within their grasp of ob
taining a thorough education.

Indiana mourns the demise of her foremost bard. In the 
midst of the turmoil occasioned by the Great War in Europe, 

the unsettled conditions on the Mexican 
James border, and the uncertainty of a presidential
Whitcomb Riley campaign year, the country scarcely paused 

to pay deserving tribute to one of our most 
beloved poets, recently called to his reward. Hardly had the 
public time to place even a wreath on the last resting place 
of James Whitcomb Riley.

No higher testimony of the man can be given than to 
state that he has won the friendship of children by his simple 
rhymes. “ The Children’s Poet,” is a title bestowed on him 
by an unanimous literary world in recognition of his popu
larity among the juvenile population. “To read Riley, the 
Hoosier Poet, is to be taken back face to face, with child
hood days. It is said that the poet never lived who could 
draw the heartstrings so taut around childhood’s blessed mem
ories and so completely make one live over the happy care
free days of youth.” This extract concisely explains why he 
is also “ The People’s Poet.” His simple and clear dialect, 
combined with intsantly understood verses, recalls the happy 
days of youth, spent in “ The Old Swimmin’ Hole,” “ Down 
Around the River,” and the joyous harvests on the farm, 
“ When the Frost Is on the Punkin.”


