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Van Wallace's Addresse

A rumor has reached the office of the Bulletin that some of the boys will be in Detfo;t
tomorrow. Some of the more thoughtful ones will want to call on Van Wallace. His
address is Corey Manor Apts., No. 202, 710 Reterboro, Detroit.

Prayers,

Chas. Ruffer underwent an operation for appendicitis night before last. There are
four other students laid up at the hospital who will appreciate your prayers. Ed Mere-
dith, who has been under the care of physicians for the past three years as a result

of a football injury to his leg, has reccently suffered another relapse. Please pray
for him. He has taken his sufferings without compleint, but three years 32??557mmfully
long time. He should have graduated last June, and he has nothing much but-disappoint-
ments since he was injured. Three students ask prayers for persons who are ill.

Reminder.
Tho Sacrqments aro aiminlstored 1n the Sorln Hall chupol at. any tlne on request.

Bc Yourself.

Do you-evor‘try to appear more worldly than you roally cre? It's a silly thing to do,
of course, but in answer to that question on the Survey last Mnrch the following
‘answers were givens

: ‘YGS.......’....,.....335

NO.ign--'ab‘oc--u-oo.2~75

"At‘times.;........._65

) IuSOd to..'..u.... 5
And some of their roasons follow:
"It makes one feel all-lmportant to hold attention by such uppearance,“

"Just to see the re&ctlon on some of these hlcks

Ry order to seem as hot as the crowd =- but thore has always been & 11m1t.- (After
all,. it's only high school stuffe)" . : :

"I don't. I thlnk only a nut would try to appear OVuP“SOPhlSth&tedo"
"To make out that T an a rogular guy -- God forglve met" | |
-"No.v Only damn fools do this

."It‘s colleglate, or, in other words, o. fool's mcthod of self-expreSSLOn "
"To wise up a few freshmcn who try to pull the some stuff v

"Why should 1? The bluffer is always_found out."

"I did it when I was a sophomore. I gave it up whon I came to realize that I can cou
myself on one‘finger." ' ' ’

‘"i dontt.. I om gust a llttle, unsophlstlcated squlrt. I don't know any%hing‘and I
wont ever amount to much." - ' ' o
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