Say, did you ever think about the way people impel
you toward maturity? If you haven't, take a peek ai

this! You'll find intrigued, yet hesitant, freshies who
don't quite know what to make of the opposite sex;
sophomores who aren't so shy; and yon bold juniors
who seem to have the situation well in hand. We
won't mention seniors at this point. Ever think about it?

< Nothing is said; smiles tell the tale for a tongue-tied freshman.

The advances can be made

“Parting is such sweet sorrow” when the tardy bell
rings and the nod of the teacher calls us to class.

One by one the petals fall and the answer, which

the girl already seems to know, approaches unveil-
ing. “Dearie! Do you remember? If you remember.”

in more fields than one.
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