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Joan, 

•N ALL THE TRIBE of American college 
women, none was as charming as Joan; 
in all the army of college men none as 
lovably impulsive as Peter. Although 

unfortunately, possessed a college pro­
fessor for a father, and, while having a professor 
in the family is scarcely an auspicious back­
ground for any co-ed, Joan succeeded remark­

ably in tying the harum-scarum Peter to her apron strings in the course of a 
university cruise. 

Professorial hatred of impulsiveness is a well-known fact, as is student love 
of a good argument. Consequently, after an interchange of slightly uncompli­
mentary remarks, Joan's father was told in no uncertain terms that Peter was in 
love with Joan, that Peter intended to do big things in a large way, and to hell 
with the faculty. 

Peter's grand accomplishment consisted of going on shore to precipitate 
himself, his friend, Dewey, and Hannibal, the valet, into the most beautiful sort 
of mess. In fact, the sad truth was that, in trying to rescue an American from 
being deprived of the atmosphere, Peter and Dewey and Hannibal were assigned 
wives-to-be. a date for the ceremony, and a ticket for the big event. 
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