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1

AY day is of outstanding Im-

'A portance in  the scholastic
year of a southern college. It
marks definitely the end of a lon;
grind; it comes quietly and unobtru-
sively, and students who—on April
thirtieth—have looked upon the se-
mester as never-ending are sudden-
Iy awakened fo realization that In a
very short time there will be an ex-
odus and the great bulldings will

mere hollow sbells.

And this May day was perfect. A
brilijant sun smiled down from an
unflecked sky; spring flowers peeped
filrtatiously from the hillsides;
&roups of students lolled junder 1he
trees chatting ldly—or nFa talking

at all. 1t was a day for Yreamin,
for idly wandering thoughts.

Twelve hundred students o both
sexes succumbed Lo the spell. Wor-
rien_were dissipated. Sping had
come late to this jewellike camp
of Marland university In mid-Ala-
bama; but had afoned, In the glory
of its coming, for all its tardiness

Over on the hill a scant quarter
mile beyond the Lowl stood the |
women's dormitory, and immediate-.|
Iy before It was a lilac bush In radi- |
ant lossom. A girl stepped from
the hallway foto the sunlight and
paused by the lilac bush. Then, wi
the assured deliberation of n senlor
-ht\(w'm!ml to violate a college
rule,

Antolnette Peyton picked a spray
of lilac, plucked the fower boldly
Indifferent to any eves which t
behold her, ACTOSS
ny, verdant valley toward the
knoll upon which were situated the
academic bulldings of the univer
sity. .

Tony Peston A pretty
She was more than 8 pretiy
‘There was strength of character in
her vivid face with its tiny. scarlet !
wouth and great, lustrous black
eyes.  She gave an lmpression of
gorgeous vitality,  Sh.
sprig of lilac 1o her mo
mmiled. Sy luto 1}
and the eampus smiled back

was xirl. |
girl |

ched the |

|

h-

She st off acrose the tops of |
the pine trees toward the k
on which the academic build
reared their imposing forms.  All
a pattern; red brick  and white
them standing
sentinels  about
naturs! stadinm which had  bewn
converted into the Bowl. Marland
lege—its

s than twely
dred—but it was proud. 1ts ¢
was mellow with rich southel
ditlon; lts archives y
of gndergraduates w
T ln the first bitter days
Join the Con ate forces: In the |

4 Main was its World war |
or
wduates who had ris
of in

There were r

And
tached Just #wee bit
portance

perhaps the students at

much hin

to the
by the

Marland
Just a little bit
. but this
" could under-
stand that, because as she looked
down loto the almost empty B
she saw in her mind's eye a pict

had impressed itselt
ber eighteen months b

n

which

squarely; ber t

sl
st grid- |

fancied that she knew the vpices . . . | best for you to keep away from Pat
the girl's sweetly shrill soswers.| Thayer.
Then there was silence. v
Tony was of no mind to Inte)\lm
a campus romance. Unless = . .|
She remained motlonless for sev-
eral minutes; her face a study in
worried concentration, Why didn't
they speak again? She wished Lo |

What's so terribly wrong
with bim? Or maybe you think I've |
er been kissed before. Is that

it?
No, I it was angone else, . .." |
But It tsn't, Tony. It's Pat. And
I'm 2sking you why he's so da

be sure. She thought. . . . |- [ous I'm trying to be
And then her doubt vanlshéd.|isn't The only thing I'll|
say

From behind the shelter of trees anyl
vines came a man's volce: rich and
soft and freighted with caresses. | stl
“Little sweetheart.” he sald.“you're
the most bewitching thing I've ever |\§ardonic face, |
seen.” \ “Why don't yon do the decent
Touy's lips pressed to a firm, | thing, Pat? Why don't you call it
angry line. It was Pat Thayer all | of?”
right: Pat making love, In his| “Why should he?" inquired 1\-\».4‘
suave, polished, deferentially supe-|Than she turned foward the man.
rior way—to someone. “Te Pat—what 1s there be
Then the childish voice of Thay
er's companion; a volce which tre
bled with eagerness of a first girl
1sh passion—
“Oh, Patiesaid the girl,
you're so wonderful "
Tony's face grew stern.
itated no longer. She circled the

what you're hinting at,
k-With Pat as long as he wanis.”
ony's eves flickered to Thayers

|

he repeated. “She’ll |
you

she wishes Ity

what

tell you
know."
“you—| Jealously, Iry faced T -

[ton. She opened her lips to speak,
and closed them again, for the ex-|

pression she saw on the face

She hes
|

great oak tree and shoved aside the | slender senfor flashed a mes
curtain of honeysuckle viues, | that whatever might exist between |
The man met her tut he | Tony and Pat Thayer—Iit certa

akin to love.

continued to hold the girl tightly | Was

In his arms.  He smiled n-| Tony was st stralght at Pat

lcally, at the Intr over the and there wa King the |

flaffy golden hair of his companion. | loathi |
“And who he inguired with| IPatersan Thayer was an out

mocking  politeness—"Who Invited | standing t Marland i

you. Touy?" sity. 1 1 s -

a jun
and this was
nior semiester.

twenty

There was flerce hostility In the fthe pred
@ which passed between Touy | his final
e tall, L' e was

too we!

groomed young wman. The fluffy | He was well over six feot
little girl whom Iat had been cud- t; with a & well-musel
dling in his arms ¢ led her- His manner was (hat

of the world
& had trailed Tat to
wor had it
been invited to
northern universit
e he il done freshman
more work, He hadu't

I¥. but there

: to do with

to face the

turned

“There was an ale about her which | the Mar! pus, 1

resiz
not a trace, Her
met Tony's
little figure was
nse of outrage uud | expel

rassment there w
wide-open blue

nit
)

E

with a
made no secret of the fact that

:"" when Marlaud's zre ; was mad clear throngh, | taln social which  con-
ron team, under (e leadership of | Lo\ Welch sharply, | Scientions  student wils el |

larry Welch, had smashed aud bat-
tered i way to a legitimate claim
to the mythical national chawpion-
ship. That had been a day: twenty
thousand fanatics gone wild in the '
Bowl; a riot of color and a welter
of sound. . . . |
Touy glanced at her wrist watc
apd sighed.  With a conscions ef.
fort she rid herselt of the spell. |
With & quick, eager stride she|
started down the hfll into the val.|

ley which must be crossed before | '*

one could mount the other hill—
the hlll upon which the college
buildings stood,

She_moved through the tiny
lex, head thrown back, sprig of il
held o her right hand, lips movi
Alightly as she hummed a popular |
welody. The magic of the day |
was upon her aud she nm»ru.’nlmII

are we Int 2 | their colleges might w

Tony attention to Iyy, With.

he spoke to the man, |

“Aren’t yon taking foolish chances,
Yoo

dispense |

He had never
Tand.. He b
| tain mloof « ¥, ax though 1l
thusiasms and excite

He smiled
“Why does that inter
“You know perfectly well why It

Interests me.”

and less ey

He dressed fmmacula
| N

“deajous™ he mocked pensively, bnt
Tony laughed. 1t was a short, bit- | tremes of ta » popilar with
1 the campns youth of the day

gh, and it stung, |

r” [ had been elected 1o 50
at one of t
since arriy
[lived at the
house,

e fushed. “Yonu better run

he advised, “and mind

own business.”

T shall. And I'll take Ivy with

e |
The younger girl stared lucred-

s l
Take me with you

in
st
.
Apparently lie fiud avple e
and in the classroom he
little dificuity. e
she echoed. | that Pat Thayer was

uc
fessors fell
we the av-

the HIll with a feeliig of relne | \What are you talkiog about | erage stndént Ia worldly experi- |
tance that the spell must be |.n‘k.,“>‘ You'll understand some time, | ®0ce: they resented his superior |

And  then—quite suddenly—she | IT¥." said Tony gently. “If you Just |manner and his insouciance, yet
stopped.  Just before her was | believe me now Jeven those who detested him most

Tony knew that |
it stood sentinel

huge aak iree.
particular tree;
before a forest
Known by all students at Marlaod |
as the Bowe secluded spot |
sheltered by giant trees, carpeted

with _violets and embowered In
_honeysuckle.
Voices came to her from that

mook : volces of a man and a girl.

and a startled, worried expression

leaped lnto her eyes She was
t she wasn't sure,

A man in yonder—with a girl.

Nothing in that to dispel the glory |

of the day. It would have been
& matter for more wonder had the
Bower been unoccupied. But she

hook affectionately | ¢!

Tony's teeth pressed tight together |

heartily could not fail to give him
excellent grades,

Iry stamped her foot Impatiently.
vt be silly, Tovy, I'm not a

| His campus reputation was
ther savory nor downright
of the students spoke of
t no one b
being
s that he was

the ruler at a court of youngsters

who made humble obeisance to his

superior  Wisdom
e- | He was mature—)
twist in the man’s v
bad
mates.

and—

—“And I'm ge

b

not to get sore.
are nobody's business.”
“Yes they are. This time”
1vy turned to Thayer.
“\Wh the id;

' manded.

ested Pat.
“It isn't a very big idea,” sald

Tony. *And 1 can't explain

{to say that P'at understands what | mind, and so he contented himsel

TI'm driving at. I'm asking you to | with the blind idolatry of freshmen

take my word that it would be and sopliomores—Immature, imag-

They seemed

see him
excet | tf clearly for his own peace

[

quintet last week, the DeMolays
will be fighting to keep their hold
on first place in the Birmingham

native youths and girls who w
flatte by the friendship
man of the worl

Tony knew. him. She knew
more thoroughly than any
She knew tha

K

night when they clash with the
Williams’ Boot Shop five, always
a dangerous foe.

The Hillbill

we

in second place by virtue of the
ams’ defeated Mu

week,
re Should
billies win and the DeMolay
the Hillbillies will find themsel
at the top of the heap

*The Lions Club will tangle with
Mulholland's in the third_contest
an tonight’ E
ham Fruit draw
ry The DeMolay
as as decisi
pected. Birmingha
to an 18 to 12 |
half, and never
falling behind
ingham Fruit -guas
nstoppable
ank four
throw in the first hai
five more points in
stanzas

Willia

amor.
are t
not to be Ii "
Ivy herself would hifve
. Pt Thayer bad 1
round in circ
res Tony and didwt cfre how
qui Tony knew it |
“Lstill don't see wls

»
nin

she in
v bz whit

How

tended
Pat Thay
thinking of you

“That's

Tw

Kitceh
guard, scored four

The Lions Club
chance against Sfire
r ol ny McBride and
Sfire’s forwards, hoth
goals from all angles o

iy Jewe!
sinking f
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Athletic Club basketball league to-

| Teams’ Shmdings
InB. A.C. League

DeMolay
Hillbillies
Mulholland's
Sfire’s ‘Market
Boct

a 0
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Club
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uit, 34, DeMolay
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M. E. CHURCH P’l—:\NS |

SERVICES FOR LENT
\ The Lenten season at the First |
Methodist Church will be observed |
in 4 series of speciai services for
both\ Sunday mornings and eve-
\ the pastor, the Rev. Dr. R.
1s, b

- ~Tues.-Wed.
SHIRLEY

SEE “The Littl

'BIRMINGHAM - OF

Annual Dividends
Non-Assessable\/
Dependable /

James J. Kelly

205 Theatre Bldg. Phone

e evéying services, begin-
7:30 Welock, Dr. Hopkins
group of topic
Many of th
gested by the |
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Reg. Price $1.95

“"$1.55

Reg. Price $1.65

“vs1.35

3 for $3.95 3 for $4.50
® BROADCLOTH ® PRE-SHRUNK
© MADRAS o ® TAB COLLARS
® GNOME CLOTH © DUROTEX COLLARS
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PHONE 230
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wish youd to

Thayers hand %

arm

o graled, -
ug to stand”
nner was and M
Teny faved im detl
Zing “Yon've

cars.

stoord a0
going to tolerate
this

or she knows

soon

of her trance.”

His face was livid. Onee
her aru.
e hand awar.”

fa

H

on
Ceyes o
like
. completely f
them—not
it was all abo
something
ning.  There was something |
[tween Pat Thayer and thix
| something  whici her
| mind knew must be vers tra
(TO BE CONTINUED.

ible was

decide.

ed a sales department

The 1935
" HUDSONS and TERRAPLANE

are now on display at

BIRMINGHAM
"MOTOR SALES

912 SOUTH

Regardless of the make of their present cars, our hundreds of serv-
ice customers will find that we are now equipped better than ever
to handle their sgrvice requirements.

Hudson and Terraplane owners will find here a completely‘equip-
o ner e v ped service department, manned by far:tory-lramed m_echanlcs and
stocked with a full assortment of genuine Hudson-built parts.

We cordially invite all Birmingham to visit us soon. Inspect our
new set-up for handling new car sales as well as service.

Before you byy a new car, drive a Hud-
spn or Terraplane. But even if you are
“sold’ on it the first time you try it, we
suggest that you look at other cars, too.

Compare -all that any of them have to
offer with 'Hudson-built cars. Then

To our modern servide facilities, which have made a host of friends

for us in Birmingham and the surrounding territory, we have add-
to handle sales of Hudson and Terraplane

WOODWARD

And Look-at the Prices!

f» Mtﬁé Second Episode in Next Weel;;s

Eccentric.




