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GUNSONS TELL OF CAPITAL TRIP

Visit to Washington for Annual Meeting of Association Came at Time of
Inauguration; Visited Places of Interest and Many Alumni.

Professor Thomas Gunson and Lutie
Robinson Gunson, 12, were the guests of
the Washington, D. C.;, M. A. C. Associa-
tion at its annual meeting on February 28.
They present the following outline of their
journey.

Two travelers from the environs of
Okemos made their way to Washington,
D. C, to be present at the banquet of the
M. A. C. Association of that city, held the
evening of February 28. It is always a
pleasure to renew old friendships. and that
pleasure was enhanced by the number of
familiar, friendly faces to be seen not only
at the meeting but from the time Clarence
Reed, 'os, greeted us at the station on our
arrival, until Roy Potts, ‘06, bade us good-
bye as our train pulled out.

We were privileged to have as our head-
quarters the hospitable home of Homer
Skeels, '8, where the grape hyacinths
greeted us when we came and the crocuses
hurried out to regale us with their fresh-
ness ere we went. From here we took our
daily flittings to visit other friends and en-
joy other scenes in this “city of magnificent
distances.”

Perhaps the red letter day was inaugura-
tion day, when we were privileged to see
the president of these United States take
the oath of office and deliver an address
to listening thousands in view about us,
and other invisible thousands all over this
great land of ours. This ceremony was
not less impressive because we had wor-
shipped, with him and hundreds of others,
in the church of his choice on the previous
Sunday.

Through the courtesy of our local con-
gressman, the Hon. Grant Hudson, we were
privileged to visit the White House, also
to watch the various interesting processes
in connection with the making of stamps

and the national currency in the bureau of
engraving and printing. As we inspected
the capitol, the White House, the congres-
sional library, and other public buildings,
we were struck with their simplicity and
beauty, and also with their dignity and fit-
ness to purpose.

When we speak of the Lincoln memorial,
we pause, for mere words cannot adequate-
ly describe the impression it makes upon
one. Set on an eminence and surrounded
by open spaces, it is visible for miles
around. It is of pure white marble with a
colonnade of 36 columns, representing the
36 states in existence at the time of Liin-
coln’s death. At one end on the inside is
carved the Gettysburg address, at the other,
the second inaugural address. In the cen-
ter, calm, majestic, alone, is mammoth
figure of Lincoln, carved in stone. It is
sacrilege here to speak other than in whis-
pers, and as one notes the character in '
that rugged face, hewn from stone and re-
members the burden once borne by those
shoulders, one thinks how fitting the sim-
plicity, the purity and the majesty of the
structure. Here one can go as to a shrine
to pay a tribute of revence and pay a bene-
diction,

The impressions are very similar as one
visits Arlington cemetery and the grave of
the unknown soldier. Space forbids detail
but mention must be made of beautiful
white marble amphitheater from one side
of which stretch away, as far as the eye
can reach, rows upon rows of white stones
which mark the resting places of our
soldier dead and, on the other side, the
marble receptacle in which repose the re-
mains of the unknown soldier. Here, in
a commanding position, overlooking the
placidly flowing Potomac and from which
spot his nation’s capitol looks the more im-










































