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EDITORIALS
The new editorial board makes its bow to the public with this issue. 

It has been a great pleasure for us to prepare, edit and present the first 
printed number of the J u n i o r  J o u r n a l ,  and in doing so we have not been 
unaware of the responsibility that accompanies this privilege. We are 
pioneers, and precedents and examples set by us will go far to mould the 
policy and determine the quality of this publication when later hands guide 
its destinies.

We take this opportunity to thank our advertisers, who have made it 
possible for us to progress from mimeograph to press. While we feel that 
most of them purchased space in these pages out of generosity, we hope to 
demonstrate to them tha t their venture was in reality on a business basis, 
and to promise them a return on their investment. In order tha t our 
appeal to potential advertisers may not be for the support of an object of 
charity, we ask every boy in the school to patronize those business men 
who have indirectly aided him by contributing money to the production of 
this magazine, not only now but during the four years when he shall tread 
Nassau Street as a student in the university.

With our advertisers paying the bills and the staff preparing the copy 
for the printer, there may be an inclination on the part of the other 
students to shirk their share of the work entailed in issuing a school paper. 
They must remember tha t our task is merely to act as their agents, to 
edit and arrange what they have written. We look for a more whole
hearted backing next issue than we have had this time.



Pieces of Eight

TW E N T Y  m iles ou t from  th e  coast 
of M aine lies an  un in h ab ited  and 
unnam ed is land  in Penobscot Bay. 

S team ers p ly ing  betw een B oston and  B an 
g o r have passed i t  da ily  fo r  y ea rs , un 
m indfu l o f th e  m y ste ry  an d  rom ance th a t  
lay  w ith in  its  boundaries. I t s  rocks and 
age-old p ines could have told sto ries of 
buccaneers in doublet an d  hose, and  of 
n ig h ts  w hen p ira te  sh ips dropped anchor 
n e a r  its  shores and  m ysteriously  sailed 
aw ay  a  few  hou rs la te r  w hile ye t th e  
su rro u n d in g  sea  w as w rapped  in 
m ist. B u t w h a t p assen g er com fortably  
stre tch ed  ou t in  h is s team er ch a ir  would 
have listened? I t  w as le f t to a m odern 
p ira te  band  on board  th e  B lack  G ull la s t 
sum m er to  uncover ce rta in  clues th a t  led 
to— . B u t th is  is m y sto ry .

On the  second day  ou t from  B ucksport, 
w here a  g roup  of boys from  Cam p P asa- 
dum keag  had  tak en  sh ip  fo r  th e  annua l 
cru ise , I  w as ly ing  a f te r  m ess on th e  roof 
o f th e  fo rw a rd  cabin . A stiff breeze w as 
blow ing and  above us th e  g re a t  w hite 
sa ils  billowed in th e  w ind. A flock of 
gu lls  flew here  and  th e re  abou t the  m asts. 
Suddenly  I heard  a g r e a t  commotion on 
th e  deck below me, and  peerin g  over the 
edge of the  roof, I discovered h a lf  of ou r 
g an g  engaged in a p p a re n tly  m orta l com
b a t w ith  th e  o th e r h a lf  n e a r  the opening 
into the hold. W ith  a cry  I jum ped to 
th e  deck in th e  m idst o f th e  s tru g g lin g  
m ass. S trip p ed  to  th e  w aist, and arm ed 
w ith  cu tlasses  h a s tily  carved  ou t o f wood, 
th e  th i r s t  fo r blood in th e ir  eyes, o u r men 
would have indeed s tru c k  te r ro r  to the 
tim id -hearted . Dick S tu a r t  lay  on the 
floor and  across h is chest s a t  Jack  W es
ton , h is hand  g ra sp in g  D ick’s th ro a t. 
“ L e fty ” A bbott g rabbed  his kn ife  and 
m ade a  pass a t  “L ittle ” H am pson, and  it 
w as lucky fo r th e  la t te r  th a t  th e  knife 
had  no blade. A t th e  door of th e  cabin 
ap p ea red  “ B lack J im ” , an  E th io p ian  in 
the  crew , arm ed  w ith  a b u tch e r knife, his

w hite  eyes ro lling  an d  h is m outh  fa ir ly  
w a te r in g  in joy fu l excitem ent. B ill M er- 
ry w ea th e r w as on th e  floor m ak in g  a va l
ia n t effort to  keep from  being  pushed 
into th e  hold, and  every  second Tom 
D arcy  rolled him  n ea re r .

T he b a ttle  a round  th e  hold w as a  daily  
pastim e  fo r th e  “p ira te s ” . The gam e 
w as to  see how m any could be dropped 
am ong th e  flour b a rre ls  an d  duffle bags. 
W hen h a lf  th e  g an g  had  been p u t in, the 
w inn ing  side claim ed all r ig h ts  as to  cap
ta in cy , use o f th e  r ig g in g  ladders and  
perches fo rw a rd  on th e  bow sprit. The 
losers had  to  be co n ten t w ith  m erely 
w alk ing  the  deck and  p lay in g  slaves to 
th e  conquerors.

Bill w as m y best fr ien d , so I g rabbed  
Tom by one leg and  w as succeeding in 
pu lling  him off, w hen th ree  of th e  blood
th i r s ty  co rsa irs  fell on me, bound me and 
in a  second dropped m e n ea tly  in to  the 
d a rk  abyss. H ow ever, I w as no t alone 
long. Fellow  p ira te s  began d ropp ing  in 
one by one. F in a lly  th e re  w ere fo u r  of 
u s : B ill, who had quickly followed me, 
H am pson, and  Tom, B ill’s opponent. 
B ang! w ent th e  ha tch  over the  hold and 
we w ere le f t in darkness.

We now had  to free  ourselves from  th e  
ropes and  m ake ou r escape. I t  w as very 
d a rk  down th e re , and  th ey  had  tied  us by 
m eans of a baffling se ries  o f knots, so it 
w as some tim e before we w ere on our 
w ay th ro u g h  th e  cook’s ga lley  and  the 
crew ’s q u a rte rs  to th e  u p p e r deck. 
S tea lth ily  we climbed th e  s ta irs , b u t ou r 
s te a lth  w as unnecessary , fo r  w hen we 
reached  the  deck we found  i t  deserted . 
W e discovered th a t  th e  s team er had 
dropped anchor n e a r  a  sm all wooded is
land , and  we could see th e  victorious 
p ira te s  padd ling  th e  w a r canoe tow ard  
th e  shore.

Jack  W eston looked back and  w aved to 
us. “ Come on and  g e t u s” , he shouted.

“ L e t’s tak e  th e  row boat, and  go s r o r r d
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on th e  o th e r side o f th e  is l^ id  and  slip 
up on them ”, suggested  Bill.

W e w aited  un til th ey  h ad  landed  and 
d isap p eared  up th e  h ill am ong th e  pines. 
T hen  we go t in to  th e  row boat, and  w ere 
soon h u rry in g  round  the  n o rth  side of 
th e  island.

“ I w isn we w ere rea l p ira te s ,” com
pla ined  H am pson, “ an d  th a t  th is  is land  
contained  tre a su re , an d  we w ere go ing  to 
c a p tu re  it  from  th em .”

“ I t  would be fu n ,” ag reed  Bill.
“M aybe i t  h as ,” con tinued  H am pson.
“ T rea su re  on th is  is lan d ! H u m p !” ex

claim ed Tom. “W ho ev er h ea rd  of 
p ira te s  in th is  p a r t  o f th e  co u n try ?”

“ B u t it  w ould m ake a  g re a t  p lace fo r 
p ira te s ,” p ro te sted  H am pson. “ T here 
could be a re g u la r  n e s t o f them  in those 
rocks, and  no one w ould know  th e  d if
ference. Suppose we should find buried  
tr e a su re  h e re !”

“Y ou’re  go ing  to b u ry  th is  tr e a su re  of 
a b oa t in D avy Jo n es’s locker, i f  you don’t  
row  a  little  m ore s tead ily ,” shouted  Tom.

T he  side o f th e  is land  n e a re s t to  our 
anchored  schooner w as g rad u a lly  sloping. 
P a ss in g  a round  th e  sandy  beach we found 
th a t  th e  o th e r side w as rocky and  rose 
sh a rp ly  to a  he ig h t o f p e rh ap s a  couple 
o f hund red  fee t. T he sea w as calm  and 
we m anoeuvred  th e  boat betw een two 
g re a t  rocks in to  a sm all p ro tec ted  cove. 
W e had  m ade o u r escape from  th e  ship 
unseen  by the  gang , and  now i t  w ould be 
easy  to climb up th is  rocky w all and  ru sh  
down on them . W e could h e a r them  
sh ou ting  on th e  o th e r side. By th is  tim e 
th e  crew  w as probably  b rin g in g  over the 
b lanke ts  and  o th e r cam p equipm ent, fo r 
we m ade cam p each n ig h t on land. 
R each ing  a  rocky cave ha lf-w ay  up  the 
hill, we rested , and  Tom suggested  th a t  
we s ta y  th e re  fo r a w hile, th en  slip out 
and  s tea l th e ir  b lanke ts, b rin g  them  back 
to  th e  cave and  spend th e  n ig h t there . I t  
sounded like a g re a t  idea.

“W e’d b e tte r  send o u t a  scou t to  w atch  
th e ir  m ovem ents,” advised  Bill.

“ L e t’s d raw  cu ts fo r  th a t ,” suggested  
H am pson.

O f course, no one had  any  p ap er or

pencils, so we had  to  w ork  th e  old s tu n t 
o f hands-on-a-stick , and  th e  role o f scout 
fe ll to  Tom. The re s t  o f us w ere  to  w a it 
t ill he cam e back.

A f te r  w h a t seem ed like a  very  long 
tim e, he climbed down in to  th e  cave be
side us, b rea th le ss  w ith  excitem ent.

“ W here a re  th ey ? ’ we asked  in  unison.
“ Oh Gee! fo rg e t abou t them ,” he re 

tu rn e d  p an ting ly . “ I ’ve discovered some
th in g  s tran g e . J u s t  above th is  cave is a  
p a th  up  th e  hill. I t  leads to  a  litt le  b are  
spo t o f sand  su rrounded  by scrub  pines. 
T h e re ’s a chest ha lf-b u ried  in  th e  sand 
up  th e re . I  tr ie d  to  pull i t  up, b u t I 
th in k  i t ’s chained dow n.” Tom ’s face 
w as flushed and  h is eyes shone w ith  ex
citem ent.

W e couldn’t  believe o u r e a rs .
“ A n o ther one o f yo u r jokes,” declared  

Bill suspiciously, probably  th in k in g , as I 
did, th a t  th e  chest w ould prove to be 
some old b ird ’s nest, if  n o th ing  w orse.

“No, honest, fellow s,” Tom continued, 
i t ’s up th e re , cross m y h e a rt . I ’ll g ive 
you m y W inchester rifle i f  I ’m no t te lling  
you th e  tru th .

T h is offer w as of li tt le  value, fo r th e  
b a rre l w as ben t, and  you couldn’t  h it  th e  
S . S. M ajestic  w ith  i t  a t  ten  paces, bu t 
we follow ed him  ou t o f th e  cave, th in k in g  
i t  w ould be fu n  anyw ay  to  see w h a t he 
w as up  to. S ure enough. J u s t  above 
w as a  pa th . I t  w ound up  th e  side of th e  
hill to  th e  h ig h es t p a r t  o f th e  island , 
th en  circled a  little  down a long  th e  face 
of th e  cliff. W e w ere ab o u t ha lf-w ay  
a ro u n d  w hen we h ea rd  shou ts from  the  
top. We stopped, and  Tom m otioned us 
in to  a  clum p of bushes, fo r  th e  o th er 
g a n g  w as n ea r, and  i f  we w ere  to  find 
bu ried  tre a su re  we ce rta in ly  d idn ’t  w an t 
them  to know an y th in g  ab o u t it.

“ T hey’ll find th e  chest f irs t,” p ro tested  
H am pson. “ L e t’s ru sh  them .”

“ No, they  w on’t ,” sa id  Tom. “ From  
up th e re  they  will never suspect th is  
p a th , and  th is  is th e  only w ay  you can 
g e t to  th e  place.”

O ur idea o f w a itin g  u n til th e y  had  
gone aw ay  w ould have been all r ig h t, 
had  no t we h ea rd  th e  voice of D r. W il
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son, o u r ch ief d irec to r.
“ I f  you fellow s a re  down th e re , you 

b e tte r  come up ,” he announced. “ Sup
p e r  is read y .”

Now w ho w an ted  su p p e r w hen p ira te  
gold w as a lm ost w ith in  reach?  So we 
kep t silent.

A gain  he shouted . “ I f  you a re  a re n ’t 
h ere  fo r  supper, you’ll have  no sw im s fo r 
a  week.”

Tom  groaned . “ C urses ,” he m u tte red .
He w as th e  best sw im m er in  cam p, and 

w hen we go t back from  the  cru ise  we 
w ere to  m eet Cam p F ly in g  E ag le  in  th e  
an n u a l m eet. C onsequently  we could 
h a rd ly  ru n  the  risk  of h av in g  him kept 
o u t o f th a t .

“ I suppose we b e tte r  go up ,” I  said , re 
g re tfu lly .

“ W h at shall we do ab o u t th e  tre a su re ?  
m ourned li t t le  H am pson.

“ I ’ll te ll you w h a t w e’ll do,” suggested  
Bill. “W e’ll w a it u n til th e  o thers  have 
gone to  bed. Then w e’ll come back by 
ourselves.”

W e cam e o u t o f o u r h id in g  places and 
climbed to  th e  top  of th e  hill. A bout a 
hund red  y a rd s  aw ay  th e  fellow s had  set 
up cam p. S upper w as sm oking over the 
fire.

A fte r  we had  ea ten , we piled logs 
over the  flam es and  se ttled  ourselves to 
h e a r  one of D r. W ilson’s sto ries. The 
doctor is a  g re a t  s to ry  te lle r , b u t th a t  
n ig h t th e  ta le  he to ld  seem ed u n in te r 
es tin g  and  in te rm inab le  to  us fo u r h u d 
dled to g e th er. A t la s t he finished, and 
th e  fellow s began  to  tu rn  in. Bill, Tom, 
H am pson and  I craw led  u n d e r ou r b lan k 
e ts as if  no th ing  w as abou t to  happen, 
an d  we could have choked “P o ttsey ” 
G ard iner, who began to m ake wise cracks 
u n d er h is b re a th  in an  endeavor to  keep 
everyone aw ake.

The moon cam e up  ou t o f th e  sea, and 
o u r  schooner ly ing  a t  an ch o r beyond the 
is lan d  and  silhouetted  a g a in s t its  red 
disk, w as a  b eau tifu l s ig h t. Ja ck  W eston 
began  to snore, g en tly  a t  first, then  w ith 
in c reas in g  vigor. “P o ttsey ” finally 
stopped ta lk in g . Silence reigned , rh y th 
m ically  broken by the  sn o rin g  youth a t

m y side. ' I  s a t  up in  m y blankets, 
reached  ou t and  touched Bill. A little  
d is tance  aw ay Tom w as un w rap p in g  
h im self, and  H am pson w as a lready  
up. In  less th a n  a  m inu te  we w ere 
c reep ing  off to  th e  edge o f th e  h ill, sh iv
e r in g  in th e  chilly a i r  an d  b a th in g  our 
fee t and  legs in  th e  icy dew  on th e  fe rn s  
and  g ra ss . In  th e  m oonligh t we soon 
found  th e  pa th , and  picked ou r w ay  over 
the stones a round  the  face  of th e  cliff 
and  down in to  a so rt o f valley , su rro u n d 
ed by scrub  pines. S u re  enough. In  the 
cen te r o f the  th ick e t w as a  sm all c lea r
ing, and , ju s t  as Tom had  said , th e re  be
fo re  u s g listened  the  co rn e r o f a  m etal 
chest h a lf-bu rie fr in th e  sand.

“Y ah , I guess you th ough  I w as fool
ing , d id n ’t  you? cried  Tom  tr iu m p h an tly .

“0  boy! bu ried  tr e a s u re ,” alm ost 
shouted  H am pson.

Bill jum ped  on him  and  clapped a hand  
over h is m outh . I t  did n o t tak e  up long 
to  d ig  aw ay th e  sand , and  th e re  before 
us lay  a  sm all seam an ’s chest bound in 
copper. A heavy padlock held the  lid 
secure. H am pson w en t back a long  the  
p a th  an d  soon re tu rn e d  w ith  a  la rg e  
stone. W ith  one blow he sh a tte re d  the 
old m etal lock. B rea th le ssly  we ra ised  
the lid b u t no gold m et o u r excited eyes. 
In s tead  th e  tru n k  w as filled w ith  old 
clothes— queer old clo thes— a p a ir  of 
h igh-top le a th e r boots m ounted w ith  ta r n 
ished silver, a  p a ir  o f rag g ed  velvet 
breeches and  an  old velvet coat read y  to 
fa ll a p a r t  w ith  age. O ur h e a r ts  sank. 
H am pson w as th e  only one who did not 
seem d isappointed .

“ I  told you th e re  used to  be p ira te s  
he re ,” he exulted.

“Y eah, m aybe so, and  a  lo t o f good 
th ey ’ve done u s,” grow led  Bill.

W e le f t th e  tru n k  as we found  it, and 
re tra ced  o u r steps to  o u r sleep ing  com
panions. Since we had  found  no gold, 
and  th e re fo re  had  not, become secretly  
rich , we ag reed  th a t  in th e  m orn ing  we 
should te ll th e  o th e rs  ab o u t o u r discov
ery , an d  a t  le a s t have th e  honor o f h av 
ing  accom plished som ething. I craw led 
back in to  m y b lankets and  finally  w ent to
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sleep lis ten ing  to  th e  re g u la r  sno ring  of 
Jack , and im ag in ing  a  th ousand  th ings 
th a t  m igh t have happened  to  us on th a t  
is land.

In  th e  m orn ing  i t  w as a  tr iu m p h a n t 
and m ysterious g ro u p  of fo u r  th a t  led 
the en tire  cam p down to th e  c lea rin g  in 
th e  pines. G rea t w ere th e  exclam ations 
w hen th e  o th e rs  saw  th e  chest. D r. W il
son w as w ith  us, and  as soon as he saw 
the cloak he im m ediately  reached  into the 
pockets. W e fo u r  could have booted one 
an o th e r w hen we saw  him pull ou t a 
fad ed  b it of paper. W hy d idn ’t  we th ink  
o f th a t  ourselves?

“ A hem ,” he said, c lea rin g  h is th ro a t, 
“ th is  looks like rea l m y s te ry .”

W e stood about w a itin g  to  h e a r w hat 
he w as going to  say  nex t.

“W ho found th is  ch est f irs t? ” he asked. 
Tom  spoke up a t  once. “ I  did, s i r .” 
“T hen  you m ay re a d  th is .” The doctor 

passed  the slip  of p ap e r to  Tom ’s eager 
hands and  we crow ded a ro u n d  him . On 
it w as a  crudely -d raw n  m ap, ap p a ren tly  
of th e  very  island we w ere on, and  be
n e a th  it  w as w ritten , “B ig  tre e — w est 50 
paces— low.”

In  no tim e, we w ere all back to  the 
sum m it of th e  hill, scann ing  th e  land 
scape fo r a  b ig  tree . The b igges t one we 
could see w as a dead one, a ta ll, b ran ch 
less stum p, and  since its  location cor
responded to  th e  location on th e  m ap, we 
decided it  m u s t be th e  s ta r t in g  place. We 
raceu  tow ard  it, and  g a th e red  around  
w hile Tom slowly and  care fu lly  paced off 
th e  fifty  paces due w est. H ere  he 
stopped because he could go no fa r th e r . 
A n o ther step  m ean t a sheer drop of 
abou t two hund red  fee t. C au tiously  we 
drew  n ea r th e  edge of th e  precipice and 
peered dow nw ard. T he calm w a te r was 
ro lling  gen tly  a g a in s t the  rocky w alls.

“ T he tre a su re  is down th e re . T hey’ve 
sunk  it  to the  bottom  of th e  sea,” ex
claim ed Bill.

“ W h at an idea ,” sa id  S tew art.
W ith  m ingled fee lings o f excitem ent, 

m y s te ry  and  d isappo in tm en t we stood 
gaz ing  over th e  cliff. W ho w ould ven
tu re  to  dive down th e re , and  even if  he

found  a chest of gold, how could it  be 
ra ised  to th e  su rface?  I t  w as indeed a  
w ise old p ira te  who had  hidden th a t  
tre a su re .

“ L e t’s g e t th e  bo a t,” proposed Tom. 
“ T hen  w e’ll go a round  to  th e  bottom  of 
th e  cliff, and  I ’ll tie  a  rope a round  me 
a n d  go dow n.”

D r. W ilson frow ned on th e  p lan . “I 
c a n ’t  le t you risk  it, Tom ,” he said. 
“ T he sea here  is very  deep, and  you 
w ould never g e t to  the bottom . B esides, 
by th is  tim e th e  old chest has probably  
gone to pieces.”

F o r  a long tim e the litt le  g roup  o f 
baffied treasu re -seek e rs  w atched  th e  
gen tly -heav ing  w aves f a r  below, which 
held th e  old buccaneers’ sec re t so safely  
locked. T hen one by one th ey  sau n te red  
aw ay.

Tom , B ill, H am pson and  I s a t  down. 
I t  w a s all too good to  believe, and  we 
couldn’t  b ea r th e  idea of h av in g  to  give 
it  up. Tom held th e  note in h is hand  
and  kep t read in g  i t  over and  over. “ Old 
tre e — w est 50 paces— low.”

“ L e t’s g e t th e  boat and  row  down th e re  
anyw ay ,” he finally said . “ L e t’s see 
w h a t th e  place looks like.”

We had  le f t ou r b oa t th e  day  before 
a t  th e  foot o f th e  rocky w all a  little  
f a r th e r  over, and  we w ere soon m aking  
o u r w ay down th e  steep p a th  to  the 
w a te r’s edge. W e go t in to  th e  boat and 
w ith  a few  strokes of th e  o a rs  wrere, as 
we believed, d irec tly  over th e  spo t w here 
th e  tre a su re  m ust lie. G rea t w as ou r 
su rp ris e  w hen we found th a t  th e  rocky 
w all did no t continue to  th e  sea, bu t 
stopped about six inches above th e  s u r 
face o f the w ate r, and  sloped back into a 
so r t o f cave, now en tire ly  filled w ith  
w a te r.

“ Gee! w h a t an  id ea !” exclaim ed Tom 
suddenly.

“ W h at do you m ean?” I  asked. H is 
excited tone had  a roused  m y curiosity .

H e d idn’t  an sw er me, b u t seized th e  
o a rs  and  began to  row  fu rio u sly  a round  
th e  island.

“ W h a t’s th e  big idea?” I dem anded 
again .
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“ N ever m ind th e  b ig  idea ,” he 
answ ered , “b u t g ra b  a couple o f those 
o a rs , and  help m e g e t back to  the 
schooner.”

Som ething, unobserved by th e  re s t of 
us, w as th e  cause o f h is d esire  fo r speed, 
an d  he kep t me p ly ing  th e  o a rs  a t  a 
back-b reak ing  pace. All w ere  silen t ex
cep t Tom, who now and  then  mum bled 
som eth ing  th a t  sounded like ‘low’.

As soon as we reached  th e  schooner, 
Tom alm ost u p se t th e  boat, so g re a t  w as 
h is h aste  to  g e t aboard . P u sh in g  aside 
Bill, who w as read y  to climb th e  lad d e r 
and  who luckily  landed  on a se a t in 
s tead  of in th e  w a te r, he to re  up th e  side 
of th e  B lack  Gull and  shouted to the 
cap ta in .

“ Is  the tide  h igh  o r low now ?”
“ The tid e  is go ing  o u t,” w as the 

answ er.
“ W hen will it  be low ?” Tom shot a t  the 

m a s te r  o f th e  schooner.
The cap ta in  g lanced a t  h is w atch  and 

m ade a  rap id  m en ta l calcu lation . “Two 
hours will see low tid e ,” he replied.

Bill and  I climbed on board  a f te r  Tom, 
and  tr ie d  once m ore to m ake him tell us 
w h a t it  w as all about. H e w ouldn’t  tell 
us a th ing . T here  w as a look of w ild ex
citem en t in h is eyes, and  he kep t w alk ing  
up  and  down th e  deck. F in a lly  he re 
lieved o u r cu riosity  to some e x ten t by 
say ing . “ W e’ll have to  w a it tw o h o u rs .”

We w aited . All the fellow s cam e on 
board , and  slowly the  new s leaked out 
th a t  th e re  w as some new  excitem ent on 
foot. Tom, Dr. W ilson and  the  cap ta in  
w en t in to  the  cabin  and  closed th e  door. 
L ittle  H am pson go t a  sp e a r  and s ta r te d  
to  ja b  je lly  fish. I looked a t  my w atch. 
Only fifteen m inu tes had  passed.

W e sa t, ta lked  and  moved a round  im 
p a tien tly  fo r tw o hours, b u t i t  seemed 
like tw o y ears . Then D r. W ilson a p 
peared  and  told us all to  g e t into th e  w ar 
canoe, and  he and  Tom took the row boat, 
and  we s ta r te d  a round  th e  island. On 
a rr iv in g  a t  th e  spo t we had  le f t a  little

m ore th a n  two hou rs before, we found 
th a t  a  g re a t  change h ad  tak en  place.

The tide  had  gone ou t and  d irec tly  be
fore  us opened a deep cavern . I t  m ust 
have gone back in to  the  rock tw en ty  feet. 
B etw een th e  su rface  of th e  w a te r  and  the 
roof o f th e  tunnel w as a  space of th ree  
o r fo u r  feet. D r. W ilson and  Tom ca re 
fu lly  shoved th e ir  b o a t in u n d er the  rock, 
w hile th e  re s t o f us w a ited  b rea th lessly  
outside.

Suddenly Tom gave a shout. “ I ’ve 
found  i t ,” echoed fa in tly  from  th e  dark  
recess. I t  is a  w onder we d idn ’t  upset 
the  canoe.

T h is  w as w h a t he h ad  found. F a r  
back in  th e  cave ap p ea red  to be a  ledge, 
a  she lf ly ing  about a  foo t u n d er th e  
w a te r. On th is  she lf re s ted  a n o th e r old 
m eta l chest, th e  top  if  its  lid com ing to 
w ith in  an  inch of th e  su rface . T here
fo re , i t  w as alw ays h idden, even a t  low 
tide, and  w hen th e  tide  w as h igh  from  
th ree  to  fo u r fee t o f w a te r  kep t i t  safe 
from  discovery.

A f te r  a  g re a t  deal o f h a rd  w ork we 
go t th e  chest in to  th e  boat and  re tu rn ed  
to th e  schooner. A few  blows from  an 
axe sh a tte re d  its  ru s ty  lock and  inside—  
we could scarcely  believe o u r eyes— w ere 
pieces o f e ig h t!  B ags o f them . L ittle  
H am pson fell over backw ard . He said 
la te r  th a t  he had  tr ip p e d  over some
body’s foot, b u t I d idn ’t  believe him . Tom 
ra n  h is fingers th ro u g h  th e  pile o f sh in 
ing  coins like a m iser. Bill and  I hugged 
each o ther.

I t  w as indeed a happy  and  excited lot 
o f fellow s th a t  headed fo r p o rt la te  th a t  
a fte rnoon . The old chest had  a place of 
honor in th e  cen te r o f th e  deck, and  a 
g u a rd  w as h as tily  chosen and  placed over 
it. A nd as th e  ship lif ted  its  sa ils and 
moved slowly aw ay, we stood a t  th e  ra il 
and  gave  a lu s ty  cam p cheer fo r th e  old 
c o rsa ir  who had  so ca re fu lly  and  cleverly 
h idden his h oard  of p lundered  gold in 
th e  sea.

C. H. L.
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The N orthern Lights
On Shipboard

One windy, cold September night,
The moon and stars went hurrying by, 
I looked and saw a spreading light 
A-gleaming brightly in the sky.

And fa r to windward and to lee 
A glowing arc within my sight—
For all the sky that I could see 
Was lovely incandescent light.

And as the steamship hurried on,
The ghostly rays kept dancing high, 
Until becoming pale and wan 
They slowly faded in the sky.

R . G. K ir c h n e r  (IV)
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T he elections fo r  color officers w ere held e a rly  in  th e  te rm  and  th e  re su lts  w ere as 

follow s:
B L U E S : P re s id en t— D onald Clive S tu a r t, J r .

S ec re ta ry — A lfred  C ooper A cuff 
W H IT E S : P res id en t— W illiam  M axw ell

S ec re ta ry — John  H am ilton  D rum m ond, J r .
N ew  boys w ere ass igned  as follow s:

B L U E S : Bell, C lark , L., Cook, C., Cook, S., D avison, F o s te r, F unk -
houser, Howell, M unn, N o rris , R obertshaw  

W H IT E S : B agby, C lark , B., D ale, Ferenbach , H endrickson , M axwell,
S., S tevens, T u rn e r , W orden, Y oung.

W eekly scho larsh ip  averages fo r  the  f irs t te rm  have co n stan tly  k ep t above th e  
70 p e r cent, line, b u t n e ith e r  color has y e t reached  th e  h igh record  o f la s t y e a r— 83 
p e r  cent.

The B lues have won th e  top  place each week, b u t never by m ore th a n  2 p e r  cent.
T he follow ing boys deserve special m ention fo r  being “c lea r” every  week th ro u g h 

o u t th e  te r m :
W H IT E S : B aker, D rum m ond, M axw ell, R., M axw ell, W., Scoon.
B L U E S : B uffum , F unkhouser, Reeves, Roe, S tu a r t.

As th is  num ber goes to  p ress befo re  th e  te rm  exam inations, it  w ill n o t be possible 
to  publish  th e  H onor Roll un til th e  n e x t issue.

T he gam es fo r th e  school Soccer Cup have so f a r  re su lted  in  v ic to ries fo r  th e  
W hites. In  th e  tw o gam es played th e  W hites h ave  shown decided su p e r io rity  over 
th e  Blues.

F ir s t  Game W hites 2 B lues 0
Second Game W hites 3 B lues 2

The line-up : W H IT E S  B L U E S
W arren C .F . Acuff
Sayen I.L . Reeves
P e tt i t O .L . Dixon
M axw ell, W I. R. S tu a r t
M axw ell, S. O .R. V ance
D rum m ond C .H . Stockton
Delafield L .H . Davison
M axw ell, E . R .H . Oncken
M orey L .B . Shelton
Stevens R.B. Bell
S tig e r G. Roe



With the Shoppers

M i  in is awfully hard to please; 

j^m ily  has a set of these;

3.\eally, Marj., his eyes are black; 

3_\alphie’s train  has just one track ; 

XU , ma’am, you may bring it back.

(T an ’t  you send this C. O. D.? 

lltave you any more of “We”? 

3.\eggie, why not this for dad?

^ ||sn ’t  this a bridge score pad?

young man, keep off my feet!

(]_ wenty down and ten a week; 

j."Hary’s hips are ra ther wide;

J \ s k  if there’s a price inside; 

p u r e ly  this is Christmastide.

S a n ta .

J U N I O R  J O U R N A L



Friendly Snows
“ b r o w n  s i c k  w i l l  n o t  r e l i e v e  y o u  a s  

u s u a l , w i l l  s e n d  a  m a n  i n  t h e  m o r n 
i n g . ”

Dave R andall, s ignal m an fo r th e  
B oston and  M aine R ailroad , listened  to 
th e  m essage above and  sighed re g re t
fu lly . I t  w as C h ris tm as Eve and  he had  
planned  on spend ing  th is  n ig h t w ith  his 
fam ily . E ven now h is six-year-old 
d a u g h te r  would be w a tch in g  the  window 
fo r  h is re tu rn , and  Dave knew  how g re a t 
th e  d isappo in tm en t in th e  litt le  house
hold would be w hen he fa iled  to ap p ea r 
a t  th e  expected tim e. C h ris tm as Day 
he had  to  w ork, and  so th e  R andalls 
ce leb ra ted  C h ris tm as on C hris tm as Eve.

I t  w as g row ing  colder and  Dave shook 
down th e  fire and  filled th e  stove w ith  
coal. The wind w as d riv in g  dull g ra y  
clouds across the sky. The sun had  set 
and  it w as g row ing  d a rk  fa s t.

D ave’s m ind cam e back to h is w ork 
w ith  a je rk  as a  m essage in te rru p te d  his 
th o u g h ts . He took i t  and  sen t an  a n 
sw er. H e se ttled  h im self to  his du ties 
bu t h is m ind w andered  back to th e  
th re a te n in g  sky. C rossing  th e  room to 
th e  n o rth  w indow, he observed th a t  the 
firs t flakes o f snow had  a lread y  fallen , 
and  th a t  o thers  w ere follow ing fa s te r  
and  fa s te r . A N ew  E n g lan d  blizzard 
w as in process.

T he signal m an w en t back to  his w ork, 
know ing th a t  in th e  m o rn in g  a t  le a s t two 
fee t o f snow would cover th e  g round . In 
th is  w ind th e  lig h t pow dery flakes would 
d r i f t  badly, tr a in s  w ould be la te , and 
m ore w ork and  responsib ility  would fall 
on him . A catch  cam e in h is b rea th  as 
th ro u g h  th e  snow and  across the  tra ck s  
he  cau g h t s ig h t of the  lig h ts  of th e  tow n 
o f D ayton. F ie rce ly  lig h tin g  a  c ig a r
e tte , he tu rn ed  his a tte n tio n  to th e  te le 
g ra p h  key w hich w as clicking his sta tio n  
im patien tly .

All th a t  n ig h t he w orked to the  sound 
o f snow driven  a g a in s t th e  w indow  panes

before a  how ling w ind. He could scarcely  
descry  th e  signal lig h ts  th ro u g h  th e  fu ry  
of the  blizzard.

A t six o’clock it  w as still snow ing. The 
te leg rap h  key began to  c la t te r  and  Dave 
s a t  bo lt u p rig h t as he h e a rd : “ n o . 3048 
HAS CRASHED INTO T H E  REAR OF 2863. 
NOBODY HURT. 2863’S TWO LAST CARS ON 
M AIN TRACK. SCHEDULE DISRUPTED. STORM 

TO BLAME. CANNOT RELIEVE YOU TILL
n o o n , do  y o u r  b e s t .”  No. 3048 w as the 
crack  tr a in  in th a t  section, and  No. 2863 
w as a  m ilk t r a in  from  V erm ont.

R andall sm iled g rim ly  as  he read  the 
la s t sentence of th e  d ispa tch , w hich he 
had h a s tily  w ritten . T hey needn’t  w orry . 
H e’d do h is best, even if  th ey  d idn ’t  re 
lieve him  fo r a  week. M essages w ere 
com ing th ick  and  f a s t  now. He soon 
lea rned  th a t  a  w reck ing  crew  had  been on 
th e  job  since a  few  m inu tes  a f te r  th e  
c ra sh , b u t handicapped  by th e  sto rm , it 
w ould be hours before th e y  could c lea r 
th e  tra ck .

T he long vigil w as now beg inn ing  to 
tell on the opera to r. H e began to  feel 
sleepy and  tw ice m ade m istakes in send
ing. The connection betw een th e  hand 
th a t  ra ttle d  th e  key and  b ra in  w ere not 
as c lea r as they  had  been tw en ty -fo u r 
hours before.

T hen  in s tru c tio n s cam e to stop No. 
5139, an  express, a t  th e  s ta tio n  so th a t 
it  w ould not ru sh  headlong  into the 
w recked tra in s  five m iles down th e  track .

D ave knew, sleepy as he w as, th a t  the 
flyer m ust be stopped. I t  w as due a t  his 
sta tio n  a t  2:56, accord ing  to  his orders. 
He looked a t  his w atch  and  th o u g h t he 
saw  2:50. “P len ty  of tim e to  se t the  sig 
na l,” he m u tte red . H e took an o th e r m es
sage, w hen a sh rill w h istle  sounded above 
th e  ro a r  o f th e  sto rm . “ M ust be the 
local fre ig h t,” he m used. As th e  tra in  
approached  he g lanced up. D iscerning 
th e  form  of th e  flying c a rs  th ro u g h  the 
sto rm , he gave a  cry  of d ism ay and
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fra n tic a lly  p ressed  a  bu tton . T he red 
sig n a l dropped, b u t too la te  fo r  th e  fire
m an and  eng inee r to  see it. Dave rushed  
ou t and  w aved to  th e  fa s t-d e p a r tin g  cars. 
H e shouted, b u t th e  sound o f h is voice 
could no t be h ea rd  tw enty-five yard s 
above the ro a r  of th e  w ind. H e stum bled 
in to  th e  tow er, and across h is  semi-con
scious b ra in  cam e a  p ic tu re  o f th e  w reck 
th a t  m u s t come, d isg race  an d  perhaps 
p en ite n tia ry  fo r  him . H e had  fa iled  to 
do h is  duty . H e w as like a  so ld ier who 
fa lls  asleep w hile on g u a rd . The h o rro r 
of th e  th o u g h t, com bined w ith  h is m ental 
and  physical fa tig u e , m ade him  fa in t. He 
tr ie d  to  rise , to tte red , and  fell sw ooning 
to th e  floor.

I t  w as h ere  th a t  th e  re lie f m an found 
him tw o hou rs  la te r . The fo rm er tr ied

to  l i f t  th e  unconscious fo rm  to the  couch, 
w hen Dave m ade a  bound and  s a t up 
s t r a ig h t  s ta r in g  w idly. E v en ts  o f the 
la te  a fte rn o o n  flashed across h is m ind. 
Q uestion a f te r  question  he sho t a t  the 
m an . How m any had  been killed? Did 
they  blam e it  all on h im ? W ould th ey  
a r r e s t  him ? H ad  his w ife  h ea rd  about 
it?

F in a lly  th e  re lie f m an  w aved him  into 
silence. No. 5139 had  plowed in to  a 
huge  sn o w d rift less th a n  tw o h u nd red  
y a rd s  from  th e  sta lled  tra in s , and  th e  
w reck h ad  been averted . T he ra ilro a d  
officials had  found no fa u l t  in  h is  w ork 
and , best o f all, he could go r ig h t home. 
A n o th e r m an w as com ing to  tak e  his 
place.

D o n a l d  C i .i v e  S t u a r t , J r . ( v ) .



The J u n i o r  J o u r n a l  is g lad  of th is  op
p o rtu n ity  to  welcome M r. John  W. G a rt
n e r as a  m em ber o f th e  facu lty . Mr. 
G a rtn e r , who will be well rem em bered as 
an  o u ts tan d in g  m em ber of th e  P rinceton  
v a rs ity  basketball and  lacrosse team s, 
will teach  F rench  and  H istory .

T he follow ing boys, who jo ined the 
school th is  year, a re  h ea rtily  welcomed: 
W illiam  A. B agby, I I I  - T ren ton , N. J . 
W elling  T. Bell - - T ren ton , N . J .
B la ir C lark  - P rinceton , N. J .
L aw rence H. C lark  - P rinceton , N. J . 
C harles T. Cook - - K ingston, N. J .
S tephen R. Cook - - K ingston, N . J .
G eorge E rn e s t Dale, J r .  - T ren ton , N. J . 
H e rb e rt B. Davison - P rinceton , N . J . 
C arl F erenbach  - - P rinceton , N . J.
John  W. F o ste r, II  - - P rince ton , N . J . 
R ichard  E . F u n k h o u se r - T ren ton , N. J . 
R obert S. H endrickson, J r .

Law renceville , N . J .  
B en jam in  F . Howell, II I , P rinceton , N . .J 
S anders M axwell - M orrisv ille, Pa. 
John  R. M unn, J r .  - P rinceton , N . J . 
Thom as H . N o rris  - P rinceton , N . J . 
A lfred  F . R obertshaw  -

Law renceville , N . J . 
V ernon H. Stevens - P rince ton , N. J.

H oratio  W. T u rn e r  - P rin ce to n , N . J . 
P h ilip  M. W orden - - P rince ton , N . J . 
H enry  N . Y oung, I I I  - P rince ton , N . J .

The school s ta r te d  on its  fo u r th  y ea r 
on S ep tem ber 27th w ith  tw enty-one 
new boys. W e a re  s till try in g  to 
solve th e  m y ste ry  of all those sm iles on 
th e  opening  day. W e a re  inclined to 
th in k  th a t  th e re  m ust be som eth ing  in 
schooldays besides je s t la rn in ’.

W e rejo ice g re a tly  to find th a t  two 
soccer fields have been m arked  out, and 
th a t  two new se ts o f goal-posts have been 
in sta lled . Don’t  th e  new  boys fancy 
them selves in th e ir  new  soccer su its?  
W a it u n til th e  f irs t m uddy day!

T he th ird  and  fo u r th  fo rm s a re  ju s tly  
e la ted  to  find th a t  P rac tic a l Science and 
M anual T ra in in g  have been re in s ta te d — 
and  w h a t w onderfu l new q u a rte rs !  Mr. 
W arren  earned  m ore sm iles p e r boy th an  
any  o th e r m em ber o f th e  facu lty .

T he firs t te rm  has passed w ith o u t one 
w eekly g en era l scho larsh ip  average  of 
e igh ty . L as t y e a r the  school w ent over 
the  e igh ty -line tw ice. Come on, fellow s, 
le t’s w in th a t  holiday M r. M urch has 
prom ised us fo r ‘go ing  over th e  t r p ’.



The Cottage of Dread

ST A N D IN G  a  sh o r t quarter-o f-a-m ile  
from  a d rea ry , th in ly -popu la ted  se t
tlem ent, the  b a tte re d  old house 

rea red  its  gloom y bulk  a g a in s t a b a rren  
w ind-sw ept p lain . H ushed  v illage voices 
inform ed me th a t  a m iserly  sa ilo r, w ith  a 
p a r ro t  and  a  dog as h is sole com panions, 
had  lived th e re  a  score o f y ea rs  and  then  
had  d isappeared . E v e r since, I w as told, 
it  had  been deserted . The whole v illage 
w as qu ite  c e rta in  th a t  it  w as haun ted , 
and  avoided even p ass in g  along  th e  road 
on w hich it  w as s itu a ted .

T he aged land lo rd  of a  li tt le  inn gave 
me th e  h is to ry  of th e  shabby old ru in  
one chilly, foggy  w in te r’s eve a  few  y ea rs  
ago. W ith h is n in e tie th  b ir th d a y  a m a t
t e r  o f h is to ry , d eaf and  n early  blind, he 
w as alm ost a s  decrep it as th e  decaying 
s tru c tu re  of w hich he ta lked  so g a r r u 
lously. F o r  hours he droned  on in  a  
ho a rse  monotone, w ith  his blackened clay 
p ipe clutched u n ce rta in ly  betw eeii his 
too th less gum s, tw is tin g  h is m outh  into 
hideous g rin s , and  w ink ing  know ingly a t  
me, and  eag e r lis tener.

In  hollow tones, th a t  harm onized well 
w ith  h is sub jec t, m y fr ien d  to ld  me th a t  
he had  visited the house ju s t  once, and 
th a t  he w as con ten t to  confine h is calls 
to  th a t  num ber. He had  fled back to the 
v illage in te r ro r  a f t e r  an inhum an  and 
p ro fan e  voice had  th rea ten ed  to s tran g le  
him . N ear the  back door he had  heard  
chains ra ttl in g , th e  w alls and  ceilings 
had  creaked, and  a  long d raw n-ou t 
scream , like a  call fo r  help, had ru n g  
th ro u g h  the  deserted  w alls. To his 
know ledge, nobody had  gone n e a r the 
bu ild ing  since th a t  tim e, and  stra -ig ers  
and  to u r is ts  w ere d issuaded  from  a p 
proach ing  it. A bout m id n ig h t th e  inn 
keeper finished h is ta le , and I re tired .

A fte r  several h o u rs ’ to r tu re  on the 
h a rd  and uncom fortab le  bed, I decided to 
g e t up and v is it th e  house before  the 
v illagers w ere a s tir . I had  been th in k 

in g  of i t  ever since the  land lo rd  had  ended 
h is n a rra tiv e . D ressing  h u rried ly , I de
scended the s ta irs , passed u n d er the g re a t 
sign  suspended over th e  inn-door, w alked 
th ro u g h  silen t s tre e ts  p a s t th e  tow n hall 
and  th e  church , whose clock pointed  to 
tw o, and  then  s tru ck  ou t a long  a  coun try  
road . T here  w as a moon, b u t th e  n ig h t 
w as fa ir ly  dark .

I soon reached the  object of m y noc
tu rn a l excursion , and  had  no difficulty in 
recognizing  it. H a lf th e  roof had  fallen  
in, and  ivy covered its  w alls. C oats 
ro ttin g  w ith  age and  sh reds of new spap
e rs  b earin g  n ine teen th  cen tu ry  d a tes  had  
been th ru s t  in to  holes in th e  window s, 
w hich w ere now w ithou t a  single pane of 
g lass. The door offered some resistance . 
I pushed a g a in s t i t  w ith  all my s tren g th , 
and  th e  whole cobwebby th in g  fell w ith  a  
c rash . In s ta n tly  I h ea rd  the  p a tte r in g  
o f fee t and  piano m usic! A blood-curd- 
ling  voice broke fo r th  in a to r re n t of 
th r e a t s ! C hains r a t t l e d ! The s ta ir s  w hich 
I had  s ta r te d  to  ascend creaked!

I fo u g h t th ro u g h  a m ass of cobwebs 
in to  a  la rg e  room con ta in ing  a fou r- 
postered  bed. M oth-eaten  sh reds o f cu r
ta in s  hu n g  from  th e  w indow s. I w as 
ab o u t to  leave the room w hen, to  my in- 
d iscribab le  h o rro r, I cau g h t s ig h t o f a 
skeleton ly ing  on th e  floor in th e  co rner. 
J u s t  as I w as bea tin g  a h a s ty  r e tre a t  
from  th is  cham ber of d read , th e  te r rib le  
voice th a t  th e  landlord  had  h ea rd  broke 
upon m y ears , and  my h e a r t  sank . I t  
w as a p p a ren tly  a hum an  voice, b u t in 
th e  alm ost-em pty  house i t  sounded hollow 
and  sepulchral.

I am  no t a su p e rstitio u s person, b u t I 
fled p rec ip ita te ly , w hile all th e  sounds 
th a t  I had  h ea rd  so f a r  ra n g  ou t a t  
once. I m ade m y h u rr ie d  d e p a rtu re  
by th e  back door, w hich w as unlocked. 
In  m y h as te  I fell over a  box, and 
in  m y m ad scram ble to  g e t up and  
o u t o f th e  build ing , I reached o u t blindly
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fo r som ething to a ss is t me in  ris in g . My 
blood froze as m y hands closed over 
som eth ing  cold and sm ooth. I fe lt g in 
g erly  w ith  m y o th e r hand , and  then  m ade 
one w ild dash  th ro u g h  th e  doorw ay and  
across th e  y a rd . I  had  ru n  my hand  on 
an o th e r skeleton! A huge black ca t 
h issed  a t  m e fiercely and  its  yow ling 
added to  m y te r ro r  and  speed. A t a 
b reak-neck pace I dashed  tow ard  th e  v il
lage, im ag in ing  a t  every  step  th a t  I could 
h ea r a p u rsu e r  close a t  my heels. W hen

ag en erian  host. Soon I h e a rd  his to t te r 
ing  foo tsteps p a tte r in g  on th e  s ta irs , as, 
w ith  tallow  candle in  hand , he searched 
fo r  m iscrean ts. The p ic tu re  o f him  peer
ing  th ro u g h  th e  gloom and  d a r t in g  ou t 
o f th e  w ay a t  th e  s lig h te s t sound so 
am used me th a t  I fe lt w holly cheered up, 
and  even w en t so f a r  a s  to con tribu te  
tow ard  th e  suspicious sounds. The scene 
comes back to  me as c lea r as y e s te rd ay : 
th e  w eird, bearded old fellow  clad in a 
p ink n ig h t-sh irt, and  p eerin g  g ravely

I rcached the  inn I raced  u p s ta irs  and 
th rew  m yself on th e  bed. Yes, I p re 
fe r re d  its  uny ie ld ing  m a ttre s s  and  its  
te n a n ts  to the agonies o f m ind th a t I had  
ju s t  experienced.

I had  no t tak en  th e  cau tion  to  soften  
m y foo tsteps as I en te red  th e  hostelry , 
and  consequently  had aw akened my non

round  every  corner. I go t in to  bed and 
before  long heard  th e  foo tsteps die out.

The n ex t m orn ing , hav in g  plucked up 
all my courage and  w ith  b road  day ligh t 
as an  ally , I re tu rn ed  to  th e  scene of the 
p reced ing  n ig h t’s te r r ib le  experience. 
T he exp lana tion  of th e  s tra n g e  sounds 
and  sigh ts w as sim ple, so sim ple th a t  I
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kicked m yself to  th in k  th a t  I  had  been 
frig h ten ed  by them . I  found  th a t  the  
skeletons w ere those of th e  old sa ilo r and 
his dog. T he voice w as th a t  o f th e  p a r
ro t, w hich w as still alive, and  w hich had 
subsisted , I suppose, by s tea lin g  from  the 
fa rm e r’s crops. T he black ca t in  his 
p row lings had  ra t tle d  the  chain  w ith  
w hich th e  dog had  been fa s ten ed  to  a

s tap le  d riven  in to  th e  w all. T he p iano 
m usic had  come from  m ice ru n n in g  over 
a  p iano. I cau g h t th e  p a r ro t  to  tak e  
back to  A m erica to  p rove m y sto ry , and  
sham e-facedly  re tu rn e d  to  th e  inn . My 
only consolation w as th a t  anybody else 
w ould have been a fra id , if  he had  been 
th ro u g h  w h a t I had.

IM BRIE B U FFU M , ( v )
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B lue: “ How do you spell w a te r in G er
m an ?”

W hite : “ W -O -R -D -E -N .”

Second F o rm er: “ How do you know 
th a t  th is  is J a m e s ’ L a tin  p a p e r? ”

B rig h t F rie n d : “ By th e  Sai/en  on it?

M r. G a r tn e r : “W h a t is th e  E ng lish  
m ean ing  o f p e ti t? ’’

B rig h t Boy: “ T rouble, S ir .”

D ealer: “ T h is ca r w ill go anyw here on 
its  re p u ta tio n .”

C ritic : “ Y ea, bu t you’ll have to  use 
g as to  g e t back.”

M as te r: “ W hy a re  you la te , Jo h n ? ” 
Jo h n : “ I expect i t ’s because our

w atches don’t  ag ree .”

Sen io r: “ Hello, B a c te r ia !”
F resh m en : “W hy B ac te r ia?”
S en io r: " I  h e a r  th a t  you m ultip ly  

rap id ly .”

B lue: “ Do you know th a t  th e  new 
F o rd  h as a stream lin e  body?”

W h ite : “ How do you figure th a t  o u t? ”

M aste r: “ P e tt it ,  w h a t does duco m ean 
in  M a g ister  p uerum  duco?”

P e tt i t :  “ I guess i t  m eans m y fin ish .” 
N osey: “ W hy does M r. M urch alw ays 

d rive a  S tu d eb ak er?”
A leck: “ G uess i t ’s because he u n d er

stan d s studes  p re tty  well by th is  tim e.”

E m ployer: “ You sa y  th a t  you have 
w orked fo r th e  V an T w illers. How am 
I to  know  th a t  th is  is rea lly  tr u e ? ” 

A p p lican t: “W ell, I can  show you some 
snoons w ith  th e ir  nam e on.”

T he m ost pa th e tic  figure we have 
h ea rd  of fo r a  long w hile is th e  old lady 
who w en t in to  a  ch in a  s to re  and  asked 
fo r one of those Y ale bowls she had 
h ea rd  h e r d au g h te r ta lk in g  about.

1927 realism  (from  a firs t form  them e)

“— th e  tr a in  w as flying th ro u g h  the 
n ig h t. F irem an  and  engine d riv e r peered 
in to  th e  gloom ahead , a le r t  fo r signals. 
The long line o f  c a rs  dashed  th rough  
tunne ls , over b ridges, p a s t sleep ing  ham 
lets. Suddenly th e  firem an yelled to  his 
com panion, “ Hey, J im , w atch  you r s te e r
in g !”

O ur A ll-A m erican Selection.

B itte r  E N D  
F ish in g  T A C K L E  
Mud G U A R D  
S labtow n C E N T E R  
C o u n te rfe it Q U A R T E R  
B e tte r  H A L F  (c ap ta in ) 
A lm ost F U L L  
S tudebaker C O A C H

E L IZ A B E T H  G A R D E N

P a r is  London N ew  Y ork P rinceton  
P rinceton  R ep resen ta tiv e  

B ay ard  Stockton, 3d.
“ A th in g  of beau ty  is a  joy  fo rev e r.” 
C onsu lta tions by app o in tm en t and 

by accident.
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WHO
SAID IT

?

UfKllo,

"T o  find ou t if  th e  m a te ria l in your 
su it is all wool, you bu rn  i t .”

“ P lease, S ir, m o th er w an ts to ta lk  to 
you. She isn ’t  go ing  to baw l you ou t or
any th ing .

“ B ig  Bill is a g re a t  ten n is  p layer, but 
does no t like E ng lish  H isto ry .”

“T he W ar of th e  R evolution w as so 
called because it w as fo u g h t a round  the 
co u n try  so m uch.”

“ He had no ancesto rs  to whom the

p ro p e rty  could be le f t .”

“ My daddy says I m ust no t p lay  gaol 
as I would not g e t enough exercise .”

“ He craw led  over th e  coal c a r  and 
th rew  th e  baggage c a r .”

“ T he s tem  of a L a tin  noun is the  p a r t  
th e  m as te r alw ays /ticks  on .”

“T he p rim ary  colors a re  those used in 
the k in d e rg a rten .”

“ Dickey M axwell has a new  tack lin g  
dum m y w hich is hot s tu ff .”
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I THOUGHT VC)

RKED at(
THE P-JS-)

’25 A lb ert C. G erould continues a t  th e  Loomis School. W e h e a r th a t  he qu ite  en 
joyed th e  recen t flood.
C h ris to p h er C. G erould, Hoosac School, has no t c a s t any  of h is l i te ra ry  
achievem ents in  th is  d irection . How abou t a  rea l th r il le r , K it?
G raem e J .  Meisel m ay  still be found a t  the  P enn ing ton  School— o r th e  n e a r 
e s t g a rag e .

’26 V. L an sin g  Collins, J r . ,  is still p lug g in g  fo r a  few m ore records n ex t Jur.e . 
He con tinues to  be a g re a t roo te r fo r E x e te r.
Lloyd I. Gibbons now d irec ts  th e  v a rs ity  soccer team  a t  T a f t.  In  h is sp a re  
tim e he w rite s— no t to  us.
H. T hornell K oren, E x e te r, is still r is in g  to  g re a t  he igh ts!
B u rd e tte  G. Lewis, J r . ,  is ta k in g  a y e a r ’s leave of absence from  L aw renceville. 
K now ing Ju n io r , we a re  su re  th a t  th e  y e a r  in  E urope w ill no t be w asted . 
A rchie, h is y o unger b ro th e r, w ill be back w ith  us nex t year.
A lb ert G. Robinson h as se ttled  down to w ork a f te r  h is y e a r  in E urope. H e is 
doing m uch fo r Law renceville, both academ ically  and  a th le tica lly .
Jam es W. Sam uels, G ilm an, is go ing  s tro n g . How m any baskets th is  yea r, 
Jim m ie?

E x. ’26 P a tr ic k  J .  H a rr is , P rince ton  P re p a ra to ry  School, has found th a t  ‘P u n c tu a lity  
is th e  Soul o f B usiness.’

’27 F ran c is  W. D insm ore, J r . ,  is finding L aw renceville  very  m uch to  h is lik ing . 
D inny is a  fre q u e n t v is ito r to  th e  school.
C hurchill E ise n h a r t is w ork ing  on an  e lec trica l device w hich will g e t him  to 
L aw renceville on tim e w ithou t h av in g  to  s t a r t  in th e  wee sm a’ hou rs  o f th e  
m orning!
H ayes W. F u n k h o u se r w rites  th a t  A ndover is a  g re a t place. H e even likes 
C aesar th e re !
F rederick  W. L oetscher, J r . ,  Law renceville, is w ritin g  a thes is  on th e  W ash
ing tons! G eorge o r  Irv in g ?
A llan  M arquand  finds th a t  G ilm an is no t so te r r ib le  a f te r  all. He v isited  
P rinceton  recen tly  fo r  th e  h u n tin g  season.
H enry  N . R ussell, J r . ,  P rinceton  P re p a ra to ry , has jum ped  a  class. W e knew  
th a t  he found keeping  still qu ite  a  task .
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t« T A B L I« H tf>

/ /

V im U
CLOTHING,

■ U D K O N  AVENUE COR. FORTV.FOUHTH S T H U t  
NEW YORK

U sefull C hristm as Gifts 
for M en and Boys 

are listed alphabetically and 
priced in o u r Booklet 

“ C hristm as Suggestions ” 
w hich will be sent 

on  request.

B O S T O N  P A L M  B E A C H  N E W P O R T
H T T L C  B U I L D I N G  PL A Z A  B U I L D I N G  A UONA IN BUIL 01 NO
T h i m t  cob. Bo - m ga  C •  w ■ » » R •  •  •  3 2 0  A«T*w«

S T U D E B A K E R  - E R S K I N E

S A L E S  A N D  S E R V I C E

R A D I O  

A T W A T E R  K E N T

G E N E R A L  E L E C T R I C  R E F R I G E R A T O R S

S T R O M  B E R G - C A R L S O N

R A D I O  C O R P O R A T I O N  O F  A M E R I C A

It means something to us, and to you,

to know that each of the above lines

is a leader in its field. ¥  ¥  V? |

P R IN C E T O N  M O T O R  SH O P, Inc. j

T e l e p h o n e  1 0 0 0 20 NASSAU STREET \
_________________________J
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Ride a Bicycle
C om e in  and see our Bargains in  Bicycles, Scooters,

Sidewalk Bicycles and Velocipedes.
Repairing Skates Sharpened Accessories

O pen Evenings Phone 76

PRINCETON HARLEY-DAVIDSON CO.
20 N A SSA U  ST. BLD G . C ham bers S tree t Side

JOS. B. HOTTEL CO. 
Smart Hats and Haberdashery 

Stetson Hats— Shoes
M EN ’S C L O T H IN G  O F  Q U A LITY  

AND D IS T IC T IO N  
CUSTO M  S H IR T  M A K ERS 46 N A SSA U  S T R E E T

MRS. EDWIN M. NORRIS

Insurance 
Real Estate

84 N A SSA U  S T R E E T  Phone 1367

1,
i

WILLIAM J. WARREN
<

Builder
<
|

PRIN CETO N, N. J.
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COMPLIMENTS

o f the \
\

GROVER & GULICK LUMBER CO. |
*

BEST WISHES

from a

“ B L U E ”
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HAMILTILE
THE IDEAL

RUBBER FLOOR
Recommended for

HOMES LODGE ROOMS
BANKS THEATRES

HOSPITALS SCHOOLS
OFFICES CHURCHES

i
HAMILTILE Rubber floors permit individuality for you j 
may choose your own combination of colors from our large ! 
assortment.

HAMILTILE is noiseless, resilient, sanitary and exception

ally attractive.

i

INSTALLED and G UARANTEED BY

HAMILTON RUBBER MFG., CO.
TRENTO N , N. J.
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S A M ’ S
*8?

V isit SA M ’S S T O R E  fo r a 

com plete line o f bicycles w hich 

include such makes as Iver Johnson 

and  C olum bia. F or every age. 

Reasonably priced.

10 W ITHERSPOON ST.

P R IN C E T O N , N . J.

L

P h o n e  6391

A. K . L E U C K E L  &  CO,

S T O C K  A N D  SPECIA L

MILL WORK
621 S. B R O A D  S T R E E T  T R E N T O N , N . J.

Daily deliveries to Princeton and Vicinity
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PRINCETON TUBERCULOSIS LEAGUE
3 0 N A S S A U  S T R E E T

A F F IL IA T E D  W IT H  T H E

N A T IO N A L  T U B E R C U LO SIS  A SSO C IA T IO N

20th Annual Christmas Seal Sale
A LL FO R H E A L T H  H E A L T H  FOR ALL

MRS. LLOYD W. GROVER 
Chairman

W A LT E R  J. G A R V ER  
Secretary and T reasurer

E X E C U T IV E  C O M M IT T EE
MRS. W IL L IA M  K O REN  
M RS. E. G. S P A U L D IN G  
M RS. M A B EL V A N D E R B IL T  
M IS S  D O RO T H Y  L. BAKER

E X E C U T IV E  C O M M IT T EE
M IS S  B. BEDARD 
M ISS  M. L. F IS K  
M ISS  SA R N IA  M ARQUAND 
MR. W IL L IA M  BLA K E

CH RISTM AS SEASON, 1927

These Seals have saved many lives each year from tuberculosis—a preventable 
and curable plague.

Every dollar raised from the sale of Christm as Seals goes into the fight against 
tuberculosis, a fight that has been carried on with ever increasing strength for twenty \ 
years, during that time the death rate has been more than cut in half. i

It has been a winning fight because everyone has helped. The Christmas Seal has I
asked little of anyone, but has asked that little from  everyone. It must continue to I 
ask that help until the job is done, for neither your home nor mine will be safe until j 
tuberculosis has been placed under control. {

Generously have you bought Seals in other years. Generously have the Seals 
returned th ir cost a thousand-fold to all of us. These Seals—at O N E  C E N T  E A C H — 
cost so little and do so much good.

Please send in your contribution promptly as it facilitates the w ork very materially. ,
Send us the contribution or return the Seals if you must as soon as you can. 

Thanking you for your help in the past and trusting to be favored again, we arc,

| M AKE YOUR CHECK  OR M ONEY O RD ER  PA Y A BLE TO  W A L T E R  J. 

| GARVER, LOCAL T R E A SU R E R .

} AND R E T U R N  IN  T H E  EN C L O SE D  E N V E LO PE .

Sincerely yours, 
P R IN C E T O N  T U B E R C U L O SIS  LEAGUE.

MRS. LLOYD W. GROVER, Chairman.
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COMPLIMENTS 

o f the

G R E E N H O U SE S, 423 N A SSA U  S T R E E T

“ SAY IT W ITH FTOW ERS”
Telephone 5-iO

JOHN HEEREMANS 

The Princeton Flower Shop
142 N A SSA U  S T R E E T  PRIN CETO N, N. J.

REAL ESTATE — INSURANCE

6 N A SSA U  S T R E E T Telephone 95

PRINCETON, N . J.
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"T is  in m y bosom locked and you yourself shall keep 

the key of i t . ”— H a m le t.

A Personal and Confidential Service 

to Our Depositors

T he big w ord  in  all ou r dealings w ith  you  is "P riv acy .”  O u r ability  

to  " tu r n  a key” on every confidential fa c t you give us and keep it  

securely to  ourselves is one of o u r strongest recom m endations fo r 

you r t r u s t  and favor. Y our business w ith  this bank  is a s tr ic tly  

personal and individual m a tte r . E ach transaction  form s a t ig h t little  

c ircle o f its  ow n, separate and d is tin c t from  the business o f every 

o th er depositor, and w ith  no o u tle t w hatever to  the outside.

O u r officers are ready a t all tim es to  go over w ith  you in  p rivate  

any m atte rs  upon w hich you feel the need of experienced advice and 

assistance. This is one o f you r privileges as a depositor o f th is bank, 

and is also one o f the big reasons w hy you should  be a depositor if  

you are no t.

Come in! W e shall be always glad to  see you and always ready to  

help you in every w ay we can.

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK 

OF PRINCETON

PRINCETON, N . J.
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| LOUIS KAPLAN

{ Outfitters to*
*
1 College Students

i ANNOUNCING
a new and complete line of Domestic 
and Industrial Oil B urners sized to 
meet the requirements of the modest 
home or the largest building.

O ur service makes available a care
ful engineering survey of your heat
ing plant, which is rendered to you 
without obligation.

Phone 8485 for Appointment 
or Demonstration

T R E N T O N , N . J.
213 E. Hanover Street

Affiliated w ith  th e

W . P. MACKENZIE CO.
Combustion Engineers Philadelphia
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1

In arranging its Programs 

THE

GARDEN THEATRE
gives particular attention to se
lect those pictures which are

not only entertaining, but clean

and wholesome.

“Everybody’s Going to the Garden”
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CO MPLI MENT S

of a

“WHITE

In

Don’t go around looking like a Bolsheviki, use 
Oleaqua, and look your best.

By virtue of its exclusive formula, Oleaqua 
keeps the hair in place—smoothly brushed all 
day long. As a tonic, Oleaqua has a most g ra ti
fying reacord as a really effective dandruff re
mover. Full directions with each bottle.
M anicuring by A ppointm ent Only. Tel. 78

JACK HONORE’S BARBER SHOP
B asem ent of 20 N assau  S tree t Bldg., O pposite Commons.

U SE  O LEA Q U A  AND LOOK Y OU R BEST.

Office P hone  83 Y ard P h o n e  394

CONOVER 8C MATTHEWS, Inc. 
Coal and Kindling Wood

j Office: 56 Nassau Street Yard: A lexander Street

L P R IN C E T O N , N . J.

REAL ESTATE
Town and Country

Established 1887
INSURANCE

Fire, L i fe ,  Compensation, A utom obile

Bond and Mortgage Loans
A Conservative, Non-Speculative Establishment, Equipped 

to Render a High Class Service 
The M anagement or Listing of Y our P roperty is Solicited

O. H. HUBBARD
IR V IN G  W . M E R SH O N , M anager

38 Nassau Street Princeton, N. J.
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 .

Come Over 
to See Us!

*8?

You will like 
our new store.

*8?

We sell crackers, candy, apples, 
and many other goodies.

« ?

PRINCETON UNIVERSITY STORE
On the Campus Princeton, N. J.
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COMPLIMENTS 

o f the

Princeton Savings Bank

COMPLIMENTS 

o f  the

Heightstown Rug Company
H E IG H T ST O W N , N . J.
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“ That Reminds M e”

Perhaps I m ay  need a new 

H O C K E Y -S T IC K , a pair o f fine 

grade SK A TES, or a H U N T IN G  

A X E, m aybe a S C O U T -K N IF E  

or a FLEX IB LE F L Y E R  

C O A ST E R , or m any th ings of 

this sort.

W e also specialize in 

Skate G rind ing  and C orrec ting .

| G. R. MURRAY, Inc.

R E A L  E ST A T E

A N D

IN S U R A N C E

If it is 

Athletic 

Equipment 

we have it.

A G E N T S  F O R  

A. G. Spalding &  Bros.

FRANK KANE

7 6  N a s s a u  S t .  Phone 22

I—

JOHN P. WILCOX

Prescription Specialist

20 N A SSA U  S T R E E T

60 N A S SA U  S T R E E T  

Telephone IS

P R IN C E T O N , N . J.



F. A. B A M M A N , IN C .
Anything and Everything that constitutes 

an up'tO'date Grocery
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H. M. HINKSON

SCHOOL SUPPLIES

74 N A SSA U  S T R E E T  PRINCETON, N. J.

COMPLIMENTS 

o f  a

“BLUE”

ORREN JACK TURNER

P H O T O G R A P H E R  F O R  P R IN C E T O N
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GEORGE M. BRO W N P E T E R  E. P R A N IS  J
Residence Phone 64 Residence Phone 155 !

BROWN & PRANIS j

REAL ESTATE |

20 N A SSA U S T R E E T  P R IN C E T O N , N. J. j
T E L E P H O N E  10S8 j

R EA L E ST A T E IN SU R A N C E  LAND SU R V EY IN G

JOHN R. W HYTE j
PLUMBING AND HEATING CONTRACTOR 

SHEET METAL AND SLATE ROOFING

28 C H A M B E R S S T R E E T  Phone S10

PRINCETON, N. J.

| Breakfast 1
' Luncheon
\ Dinner
[ Afternoon Tea

THE BAYARD LANE COFFEE HOUSE
! MRS. DAVID H U N TER SCOTT

Hostess |

MARSH SC COMPANY I
V

PHARMACISTS j
30 NASSAU STREET PRINCETON, N. J. i

i

|  P R E S C R IP T IO N S  C O M PO U N D ED  FROM  P U R E S T  DRUGS A N D  C H EM IC A LS j
|  O BTA IN A B LE. A F U L L  L IN E  O F T O IL E T  A ND  SICK-ROOM  S U P P L IE S  i



Christm as Jifoljes

from

Jfrtenhs
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“THE  TRENTON BANKING COMPANY !

Founded 1804

Capital and Surplus 

$2,000,000. 

Offers a complete banking service

C om m ercial: Savings: Trusts: Safe Deposits:

Investm ents ”

KELLY, DRAYTON &  CONVERSE
Members of the 

N ew  Y ork S tock E xchange 
Philadelphia S tock E xchange

40 E X C H A N G E  PL A C E  

N E W  Y O R K  

Telephone H anover 0980 

G eneral In v es tm en t 

and

Com m ission Business

U PT O W N  O F F IC E :
N EW  YORK CITY  
SO E A ST  42nd St.

P H IL A D E L P H IA  O FF IC E  
807 PA CK A R D  BLDG.

D o n  M. K e l l e y — 1912 
A l l a n  D .  C o n v e r s e  

E m l e n  M. D r a y t o n — 1908 
H o r a t i o  W. T u r n e r — 1909 
P h i l i p  F. C h e w — 1907 
P i e r p o n t  M. H a m i l t o n
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COMPLIMENTS

of

J. M. LYONS

Corredt Equipment 

for

Athletic Sports
W rite for C atalog

f t

C O M PLIM EN TS

of a

“W HITE”



/ T  GIVES US PLEASURE 

TO  EXTEND  A  M ERRY 
CHRISTMAS A N D  A HAPPY  

N E W  YEAR T O  TH E HEAD- 

MASTER, T H E  FA C U LTY , 

A N D  THE BOYS O F TH E  

P R IN C E T O N  JU N IO R  

SCHOOL FOR BOYS.

W. D. REEHL & CO.
Printers to the 

Princeton Junior School for Boys



IT ALL SIFTS DOWN TO THIS—

th a t the Radio store which actually does offer the most complete service 

and is equipped to take care of the smallest detail o r the most complicated

problem in connection w ith  the installation or operation of a set in  your 

home is the store from  which to  purchase your Radio Set.

W e are representatives of the leading m anufacturers of Radio and 

Electrical Appliances and, therefore, are able to  display a complete stock

Electrical industries.

O ur Service D epartm ent, which is the most completely equipped in 

this vicinity, is in charge of four experienced and com petent repairmen. 

For these reasons we believe th a t we are able to render service o f  the 

highest quality a t a considerable saving to  you.

o f the finest and most up-to-date instrum ents known to the Radio and

R. O 'K A N E, JF
RADIO

27 W IT H E R SPO O N  STR EET Telephone 1019

P.S. W e  are A uthorized  Representatives for manufacturers o f  the  

follow ing products:

R C A -R adiolas 
Kolster Radio  
Crosley Radio
Philco Socket Power U nits

N ationa l M azda  Lam ps 
W estinghouse A ppliances 
Eureka V acuum  Cleaners 
M eadow s W ashers




