m Autumn approaches, and over
the deserted Woman's Building the
silent shades of evening fall. Today
its hallways have looked on hundreds
of excited co-eds. Some were cry-
ing. Some were painfully happy.
Many wore vari-colored ribbons. All
were tense

m Tonight will witness the drama of
formal pledging, the sound of male
voices in serenade, and the yawning
emptiness of Beecher Hall
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