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Collkgk Dramatic Club.
Prof. W. B. Philpott - - Manager.
Frank Boss - - Sec. and Treas.
A. Gross - - Property Manager.

Fat Man’s Club.
Dan Cushing - - - President.
I. S. Goldberg . . - Secretary.

Collkge Orchestra.
R. L. Dinwidaie - Pres, and Gen’l Mgr. 
M. M. McMillan - - Vive-President
Theo. Meyer - Musical Direc. and Ld’r

Divine Worship.
Rev. W. S. Red . - - Chaplain.

Services, Sunday morning and evening. 
Chapel every morning at 7: 45.

Young Men’s Christian Association. 
A. M. Todd - - - President.
T. W. Merryweather - - Secretary.

Devotional exercises Sunday afiernoon. 
Gymnasium open every afiernoon ex

cept Sunday.

Sunday School.
Rev. T. C. Bit,tie - - Superintendent.

Meets Sunday morning at 10: 30.

Hip! Hip! Hooray!
Come take a plunge with me 

In the grand natatorium
Of the old A. and M. C.
Back numbers of the Battalion can 

be had by calling on Sergeant Fenley.
Save your last quarter for the Com

mencement Battalion. It will be just 
grand.

Commencement will soon be here. 
Are we glad? How sweet are the expec
tation of the pleasures of vacation.

The College Base Ball club was highly 
entertained by the boys of Navasota 
during their stay in that city, and the 
ball game was very interesting, with a 
large crowd of on-lookers.

During the Confederate reunion in 
Waco, that city was favored by the 
presence of many distinguished mem
bers of the College.

Rabbits are quite numerous and very 
popular as college pets. Those cadets 
who don’t chase them have some for 
pets.

The old bath house lias been, as if by 
magic,swept off the face of the earth. 
How the natatorium chuckles with glee 
as she beheld the ruined rubbish before 
her.

The anniversary of the Steven F. 
Austin Literary society was a decided 
success. The programme being on a 
new order was very entertaining and 
pleasant. Such occosions are indeed 
pleasing. With such societies as we 
now have, we can rightly be proud of 
our college.

Water is now flowing through the 
main, up the pipes to the towers of the 
Main building, all over the campus and 
everywhere. Isn’t it great? Why, we 
don’t have to run to our neighbors with 
our eyes half open to borrow a drop of 
the cool white liquid. All we have to 
do now is to turn it oil. Ha! ha! ha!

At the annual celebration of the Cali- 
opean Literary society Frank Ross won 
the medal offered by Mr. T. M. Kyle, 
’93, for the best debate, subject being, 
Resolved : “That pursuit is better than 
possession.” Bruce ably supported the 
affirmative, but Frank.captured the lau
rels oy his eloquent and very pleasing 
address. The rest of the programme 
was indeed well rendered with credit to 
the participants and the society.


