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The Dream We Dream.

Oh, the dreams we dream in the sunset light

—

The dreams which we weave from the rosy bright

Glow of the drowsy day, as it goes to rest

Adown t'ward the misty, twilight West.

The dreams we dream—did they ever come true ?

—

The brave, glad dreams of the deeds we'll do

In the golden future, when you and I

Shall no longer be hum-drum mortals, but hie

To the land of glory and fame and song

That we have been seeking so long—so long

!

Oh, the dreams we dream, how they fade and die

In the cold, gray light of the morning sky

;

How they leave us all desolate, chilled and afraid,

With only the colorless heavens o'erhead.

Yet these dreams we dream—would we bid them cease ?

These misty, swift glimpses of heaven and peace,

When the crass earth fades for a moment, and then,

While we grasp at our vision, 'tis gone again.

Nay, these dreams we dream, let us seek them still

At twilight away to the westering hill,

When our dull earth one moment glows fair and bright,

From the mystical, magic Dreamland height.
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A Little Journal of a Little Journey.

Ebbie G. Matthews.

Have you ever been to Gulfport, Miss. % We reached this

much boomed seaport at 10 o'clock this a. m. Gulfporters

say there are 10,000 inhabintants, outsiders say 8,000. Will

a great city boom up here? Shall the Crescent City some

day hide her head while the ships that once crowded her

harbor sail into Gulfport ? I do not know. The Gulfporters

think so, because, as they say, ships must be towed 90 miles

to New Orleans and only 12 miles to Gulfport. But the

Crescent City people say that only ships drawing 22 feet of

water can enter Gulfport, while those drawing 30 feet come

right up to New Orleans wharves.

As the Dagoes say: "The sea, the open sea."

Not quite that, only, "the gulf, the gulf, the open gulf,"

but it is salt and is a part of the great world-embracing ocean.

Who is not thrilled by the sight of its restless waves \ Sea-

gulls were flying here and there, and a pelican sat on a piece

of driftwood watching the waves to catch a breakfast for her

nestlings in some secluded place.

What an interesting chapter could be written on the myths

of animal life. The pelican feeds its young with fish which

it has caught and deposited in the pouch that Nature gave

it for this purpose. Yet to the end of time, for the poet, and

the painter, the pelican will be the emblem of self-sacrifice

and devotion—the mother who feeds her young on her own

flesh and blood. It is on account of this myth that Louisiana

has made the pelican the emblem of her State Seal. Even

the Church has adopted the myth to illustrate her Divine

mysteries ; and the pelican is one emblem in sacred paintings

of Him Who gave His own flesh and blood for His followers.
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White and red oleanders more than twenty feet high flour-

ish here as oaks do elsewhere. I have never before seen the

cane of our river-banks used as ornamental plant. It is very

effective, massed in great clumps and allowed to grow year

after year undisturbed.

There is a very curious fact in regard to our cane that is

not generally known : once in a generation—and once once

—

it bears seed. Who can explain this % Why should this giant

grass differ so in its habits from all other grasses, such as

corn, rye, wheat, barley, oats and rice % The bamboo of the

East is said to be very much like our cane. I wonder what

are its habits of seed-bearing.

The population of Gulfport is, I think, a floating one. I

was told there are a number of Italians and Greeks here. I

asked some of the citizens : "From what place did you come ?"

and when they answered "Athens" or "Sparta," I looked at

their brown faces almost with reverence, for you feel as if

you had laid hold of one link of a chain reaching back to the

glorious day of Thermopola?. The language has changed but

it is still much nearer to ancient Greek than Italian or

Latin ; indeed some scholars say that it ought not to be con-

sidered a dead language. I once had the pleasure of hearing

a highly cultured Greek read from the original some of the

finest passages from the Odessey. I have never heard any

language so exquisitely musical. In comparison our speech

seems harsh and boorish.

It is said that the resurrector of Troy, (I can not recall his

name just now) who settled in Athens and married a beauti-

ful Greek wife, would not allow his family to speak anything

but the pure Greek language.

Early one morning as I was passing by a restaurant I no-

ticed a pot of basil in the window, which a Greek said he had

brought all the way across the ocean from his own land to his

home in the new world. I wondered what peculiar associa-



6 The Chatterbox.

tion this plant has for Greeks that it should be so cherished.

If it had been a fennel plant I would have understood at

once. Isn't it Keats who told so exquisitely the story of how

the gentle Isabella with her own hands buried her murdered

lover's head in her "pot of basil" and nourished with her

tears until she rejoined him in the spirit world?

If you ever go to Gulfport, which I'm sure you will some

day, I hope you will find as many interesting things there as

I did. Then I shall expect you to tell me all about your trip.



The Chatterbox.

The BooK of Jonah.

Blanche Holt, '09.

To my mind the Book of Jonah is the most weird, the most

miraculous and the most supernatural book we have thus far

considered. Ordinarily we think of it only as a story, pure

and simple, and lose sight of its prophetic nature, but when

we study it more deeply we see its prophetic nature and its

dramatic style.

Whether this book is an allegory or actual history we are

not able to say, though we lean to the latter conviction. But

whichever it be, the lesson is the same, and applies to us as

truly today as it did to the people of old.

In the beginning the Lord called Jonah to go to that great

city, Nineveh, and to prophesy there. He wanted to warn

the people of their evil doing, and of the woe which awaited

them if they did not repent. No sooner did this call reach

Jonah's ears than he resolutely turned his face westward,

—

in the opposite direction from Nineveh. A strange act, isn't

it ? What could have been the cause of this willful stubborn-

ness? It might have been that the prophet feared lest he

would be unsuccessful, and that the people would scorn him

;

or it might have been that he thought that after going down to

Nineveh, and announcing the destruction of that great city,

the mercy of the Lord might yet spare it, and the people

would at once declare him a false prophet. However that

may be, we are told that he went down to Joppa and stepped

on board a ship bound for Tarshish.

For a while the ship glided along smoothly and peacefully

;

everything was quiet and calm. So much so, in fact, that

Jonah fell asleep, and even when the great tempest came puls-

ing its waves toward the ship and lashing them in foaming
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fury, be was not disturbed. Let us draw upon our imagina-

tion and look at tbe picture in our mind's eye! Tbere are

tbe beatben mariners on board, wbo fear lest tbeir lives will

be lost, and wbo pray to tbeir gods for belp, but all in vain.

Finally as a last resort they go down to Jonab and say,

"What meanest tbou, ob sleeper ? Arise, call upon thy God,

if so be that thy God will think upon us that we perish not !"

Then lots are cast and Jonah, at bis own request, is cast into

tbe angry sea. Immediately the sea is calmed. Of course,

the mariners were amazed at this, aand tbey immediately

made vows and offered sacrifices to tbe God of Jonah.

But poor Jonah where is he % Through the divine provi-

dence he was safely incarcerated in a great fish, where he

remained three long days and nights, until his willfullness

left him, and be was ready to be delivered, and to do the will

of the Lord.

Then it was that the Lord came to him again, saying,

"Arise, Arise, go unto Nineveh that great city." How
quickly this before self-willed man enters into submission and

obedience. He is now "as ready to obey as before to dis-

obey." He went into tbe city without delay, without hesita-

tion, and without inquiry ; he went immediately as a poor,

helpless stranger and as soon as he entered the city cried out,

"Yet forty days and Nineveh shall be destroyed."

Then occurred a marvelous change in the city of Nineveh.

Men, women and children observed a fast, put on sack-cloth,

and sat in ashes. The land marveled at the message from

God, and mourned. The whole city was a scene of prayer

and penitence. And the Lord heard their prayer, accepted

their repentance, and spared tbe city.

"And God saw their works that they turned from their

evil way, and God repented of the evil that he said he would

do unto them : and he did it not."
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But Jonah was greatly displeased at this action of God's.

Weary of life and begging to die he went out of the city and

built a little hut. There he mourned, and wept and waited,

possibly to see if the destruction of the city had not been

merely deferred. In the meanwhile the great Jehovah pre-

pared a gourd, and made it overshadow Jonah's little hiding

place, so that he might be protected from the hot rays of the

sun. With this came joy and gladness to Jonah's heart, but

it was soon dispersed by the sudden disappearance of the

plant. Then the Lord caused an east wind to blow, and the

sun to beat upon Jonah's head, and Jonah cried out, "It is

better for me to die than to live."

The Lord now saw his opportunity to teach Jonah the much
needed lesson, and so with deep-reaching, powerful words, he

delivers to him this message

:

"Thou hadst pity on the gourd, for the which thou hadst

not labored, neither madest it to grow; which came up in a

night and perished in a night ; and should not I spare Nine-

veh, that great city, wherein are more than six score thousand

persons that can not discern between their right-hand and

their left-hand, and also much cattle ?"
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Nonsensical An'muls.

I'd like to see a lion roar,

'En flap its tail most awful mad,

I'd like it ist to shake the ground,

Gee ! but I would be glad !

My billy-goat he has six feet

Though he's a quadruped

;

He has four in the proper place

And two upon his head.

Ef I could only holler

Like my donkey here can bray,

I'd be so awful tickled

That I'd do it all the day.

The goosie gander pokes its neck

Away up in the air,

'En flaps its wings, 'en says "hiss, hiss,"

More fiercer than a bear.

I like to hear the moo-cow moo,

I love her dearly, 'deed I do

;

She gives me butter, milk and cheese,

I wonder where she gets all these ?

If I could moo like the moo-cow moos,

And quack like the quack-quacks quack,

And baa-baa-baa like the baa-baas baa,

Prav tell we what I'd lack ?
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" The Eve of St. Agnes."

Sallie M. Jordan, '09.

In studying the work of any poet, to be able to fully under-

stand and appreciate it we must study the life and motive of

the author, we must be able to put ourselves in his place for

the time being, think as he does, entertain the same views and

beliefs which he entertains. While we do not hold the same

theories in regard to the purpose and mission of poetry that

Keats held, yet in accordance with the theories which he did

hold, he has left us one of the most beautiful things in all

English literature—"The Eve of St. Agnes."

In this poem Keats has introduced us to the world of

mediaeval romance, which is full of beauty and enchantment

;

he also shows us something of the classic Greek. He take.-?

us back into the ages long since past, when superstition held

a firmer sway in the minds and hearts of the people than now.

Keats loved the old legends and customs of the people of the

earlier ages, and so, in this poem he takes us back over the

centuries to the night of the celebration of St. Agnes's Eve.

We are admitted to the bright scenes of revelry, in which all

the lords and ladies take part, in commemoration of the good

St. Agnes, while on the outside, in the bitter cold, the ancient

Beadsman tells his rosary, and watches the long night through

to atone for the deeds that others have committed, while per-

chance, he hears the sounds of merriment floating out to him

from the castle halls.

Keats reveled in the delight of the beauty of the senses.

He has been called "The prophet and poet of the senses and

their delights." He is a lover of sensuous beauty, he adores

beautiful tastes, smells, sights, and sounds. This is most

forcibly shown in the poem under discussion. In this poem
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the feelings are allowed full sway, it is replete with sensuous

beauty. We see the sweet Madelaine filled with timid de-

light, fear intermingling, as she observes, in silence the rites

of St. Agnes's Eve.

"But to her heart her heart was voluble, paining with elo-

quence her balmy side."

Then young Porphyro, all on fire with love for the beauti-

ful Madelaine, comes, praying but a glimpse of his lady fair

;

we see his varied emotions as he beholds her. What can be

more appealing to the senses than the feast which Porphyro

spreads on a table with "A cloth of woven crimson, gold and

jet," we can taste the jellies "Soother than the creamy curd."

Again, we seem to hear the tender chords of the lute as he

softly plays, then her awakening, and we witness their united

bliss.

The artist, Keats declares, must have no purpose beyond

that of the artistic effect ; he is opposed to the theory that

poetry should have a moral, that it should teach. He con-

demned the didatic element in the poetry of Wordsworth.

Milton, and others, of our best poets. He thought poetry

should please for its mere beauty, and he certainly admirably

carries out his theory in "The Eve of St. Agnes." This poem
has nothing of the ethical elements in it, it teaches no lesson,

gives no moral, but simply pleases by an appeal to the senses

and its loveliness of form. It is entirely free from anything

didactical, there is, in none of its lines, spirituality. He tells

us of the aged Beadsman, of the old beldame who so kindly

befriended Porphyro, yet in all this there is no lesson, what-

ever, taught.

Keats was an intense wTorshiper of beauty in all its forms

;

he has been called an inspired interpreter of beauty. He
loved the beautiful in everything, and recognizing it, it was a

passion with him to embody it in a beautiful form. He had

the keenest and most delicate perceptions of beauty, and this
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is most clearly shown in "The Eve of St. Agnes." The poem

is one succession of beautiful expressions, every line is artis-

tically complete, take, for instance, these lines

:

" Sudden a thought came like a full bloom rose,

Flushing his brow, and in his pained heart

Made purple riot."

And again, could we imagine anything more delicately

beautiful than these lines:

" A casement high and triple arch'd there was,

All garlanded with carven imag'ries

Of fruits, and flowers, and branches of knot-grass,

And diamonded with panes of quaint device,

Innumerable with stains and splendid dyes,

As are the tiger-moth's deep-damask'd wings;

And in the midst, 'mong thousand heralders,

A shielded scutcheon blush'd with blood of queens and kings."

While we believe that Keats was mistaken in the theory of

poetry, that the purpose of poetry should be to teach and up-

lift humanity, yet he most assuredly carried out his own be-

liefs to almost the highest perfection. Matthew Arnold says

"No one in English poetry, save Shakespeare, has quite the,

fascinating felicity of Keats, his perfection of loveliness. We
believe, to quote Keats himself—though not in regard to this

poem—that ''The Eve of St. Agnes" will remain,

" A thing of beauty a joy forever."
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ebttortal

Here we are—entering upon the new scholastic year.

Fresh and open lies a new life before us. Girls, what shall

we make it ? Is 1908-09 to mar this page, or is it to be the

glowing threshold to greater and nobler achievements %

"Life is what we make it," can never become too familiar a

motto to lose its energizing power over those who take it as

their guide. It is especially applicable to us as college stu-

dents ; for we should set out to make our lives fuller and

richer in many respects by this year's work. .

Not only should we strive to excel in scholarship, but to

lead out every social and spiritual possibility within us as

well. Our lives should mean more to others and should have

attained greater depth at the expiration of this term than now.

It is ours to make this a successful year in every respect and

there is nothing more conducive to this end than to make a

good beginning.

Just here we earnestly ask our readers to criticise our first

number of the magazine kindly, and not to think we are hold-

ing up a standard which we can't follow. Our first "Chat-
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terbox" for 1908 may not measure up to what we wish, but,

at least we hope that our beginning is not altogether bad. We
are newly organized and our plans not very well arranged as

yet, but time will cure this deficiency and we hope that our

motto shall apply to our work as well as to the life of every

student in our College Home.

OTijat i* Peing Bone in &ti)letic&

KATE MAYNARD, '09.

The Athletic Association has been fully organized for the

fall term. New officers have been elected to fill the places of

those who did not return, and great interest is being mani-

fested in all phases of the work, especially in basketball and

tennis. We judge from the games that have been already

played that we are to have some ''champions" as members of

our team for the year before us. We are looking forward

with great anticipation to the game of basketball which is to

be played here Thanksgiving Day. We intend to make it the

most enjoyable feature of the season. With our large mem-
bership and our enthusiastic officers, we can expect nothing

less than the best.
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ANNIE G. GRIGGS, '10.

—A delightful reception was given to the new girls by the

Y. W. C. A. on the evening of September the nineteenth.

Refreshments were served and many acquaintances were

made. It was much enjoyed by every one.

—On third Sunday evening Miss Green, the Bible teacher,

made us an interesting talk on Temperance, and what the Y.

W. C. A. is doing.

—Two of the delegates, Misses Mattie Moore and Bessie

Boone, who were sent to Asheville in June delivered vAeir re-

ports beautifully the fourth Sunday evening. They said

their trip was a most delightful one, bringing them in closer

touch with our beloved Saviour, and with Christian workers

from all parts of the United States. Their lives have been

uplifted, their eyes opened, and they are better prepared to

carry on the work of the Y. W. C. A. more as they think God

would have them, and it is with willingness that they take up

their cross again.

—Miss Nellie Porter could not be with us to make her re-

port, so she sent a letter which was read.

—We are glad to say all the members of the Y. W. C. A.

cabinet have returned. But we are very sorry that Miss Al-

berta Aiken, chairman of the Musical Committee, had to re-

sign on account of her health. Miss Sallie Jordan has been

appointed to take her place.

—The first Sunday evening was the missionary meeting.

Miss Thorne told us some interesting facts concerning Mex-
ico. Miss Nutt, who was our Bible teacher of '07-08, has

been called there as a missionary. It is our belief that when
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God called her she dropped her work and said, "Yea, Lord."'

We hope Miss Nutt may continue to do good; that she may

uplift the lives of the Mexicans as she did the students of

Littleton College, so that when she enters the pearly gates of

Heaven, our Saviour may say, "Well done, good and faithful

servant, thou hast been faithful over a few things, I will

make thee ruler over many things, entei thou into the joys of

thy Lord."

-—Miss Blanche Holt, chairman of the Devotional Com-

mittee, leads service only once a month ; Miss Mollie Stephen-

son, chairman of the Missionary Committee, leads twice.

—Miss Edith Simmons, President of the Y. W. C. A., led

the service last Sunday evening. Her subject was ''Peace,"

and the service was unusually good.
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ELIZABETH B. HARRISS, *09.

It is with pleasure that we are entering upon this, our new

year of college work. We have struggled hard to get this far

and still we struggle on ! It is our purpose this year 10 make

this, our College Journal, a magazine that will be beneficial

to old and young—instructive as well as entertaining. Vv
T

e

hope to place many articles in it that will be worthy of every

one's consideration.

It is the purpose of the Exchange Editor to tender her criti-

cism on the good and bad qualities of other magazines, in the

hopes that it will prove a help to them. In return it expects

them to do the eame. We think we should be called co-

workers and not contemporaries—of course we are in a way,

in that we are striving for the highest and the best. In our

criticisms we should not criticise from a sense of prejudice,

but give an unbiased opinion.

As this is our first edition we have not many exchanges on

our table. We gratefully acknowledge The Trinity Archive

and The Bed and White, also the letters from the other col-

leges wishing us much success in our undertaking. We have

no adverse criticism to offer, but we would like to say that the

story of "Clarissa" in The Trinity Arcliive is very unique.

The plot is original and the language weird. Also we think

the little poem, "The Lip and the Heart" in The Bed and

White is good, for what is truer than

" Not all the lip can speak

Is worth the silence of the heart."

We look forward with pleasure to see many other exchanges

on our table.

To all the exchanges we send heartiest greetings and wish

them much success in all thev do !



MAUD SATTJERTHWAITE, '09.

—Our opening this year was unusually large and especially

great since we have so many advanced pupils with us.

—Mr. Rhodes spent a few days in Richmond recently.

—Miss Betts was called to Concord some days ago on ac-

count of the death of her nephew. We were glad when she

returned.

—The Hyperion and Eunomian Literary Societies have

started out with every prospect of doing successful work this

year.

—Miss Mary McCullen, a graduate of Littleton College,

has visited her sister, Miss Emma, since the opening of

school.

—Mr. B. D. Isles, of Pleasant Hill, visited his sister, Miss

Buth Isles, last week.

—The Athletic Association is thriving rapidly. Basket-

hall seems to he the greatest attraction of all.

—Miss Edith Simmons spent Saturday and Sunday with

friends and relatives at Halifax.

—Mrs. Rhodes is visiting her niece, Miss Lucile Aiken, at

Moyock, now.

—Mr. W. S. Womble, of Cheriton, Va., stopped recently

to see his niece, Miss Minnie Garriss, while on his way home

from Florida.

At first, we were quite grief-stricken at the loss of so many
of our last year's faculty, hut after testing their substitutes,

we feel that much is possible which at first thought we con-

sidered impossible.
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—Miss Auten, former Director of Music, overcome by the

overwhelming force of matrimonial magnetism, is now Mrs.

Stuart Campbell, of Albia, Iowa.

—Miss Lanham, former teacher of English, is teaching at

the Randolph-Macon Woman's College, Lynchburg, Ya.

—Miss Stanfield is teaching at Glover, X. C.

—Miss Morris is teaching music at Dunn, X. C.

—Miss Hayden is teaching in Baltimore.

—Miss Jenkins is at her home in Littleton, X. C.

—Miss Roe is teaching music at Blackshear, Georgia.

—Miss X utt, having offered herself for a missionary, has

been appointed to a charge in Mexico.

—One of the most unique events of the season occurred

October 8th, when a senior meeting was called to Miss Kate

Maynard's room at seven o'clock p. m. After a kindly wel-

come by Miss Maynard, the entire body assembled to the roof

for amusement. Seated on the house-top with a full moon

o'er head, grapes were discovered all around, ami in a mo-

ment every one was gleefully devouring their captives. The

class-song and yell of '09 were heard near and far, while

toasts to Miss Maynard's hospitality were delivered on all

sides. At length study hour arrived and all were compelled

to descend from their lofty perch, each declaring it the most

delightful class meeting: ever summoned.



FLOSSIE STEELE, '09.

"Willie T. or Willie B. \—We're Bound to Have a Bill!
!"

The political situation waxes more violent every day—and

more complicated and unsolvable to the uninitiated. Truly

it is a "pot and kettle campaign!" It runs very much in

this wise

:

Mr. Bryan denounces Mr. Taft.

Mr. Taft answers Mr. Bryan.

Willie T. denounces Willie B.

Willie B. answers Willie T.

Boosevelt denounces Haskell and a lot of others.

The labor vote denounces Gompers.

Hearst denounces everything and everybody.

Additions are made to the "Ananias Club" daily.

Then everybody answers everybody else at once and in

chorus, and the result of it all is dire confusion. "Which is

the sinner and which is the saint ?" Well, wait until Novem-

ber and we'll find out—that is, if both the elephant and the

donkey don't succumb before then. Just suppose the little

donkey had to carry Willie T.'s avoirdupois, and the poor,

slow, steady going elephant had Willie B. trumpeting con-

tinually in its ear

!

Really the noblest figure in the campaign, and the only

mud-free one, seems to be Judge Parker. Don't you remem-

ber him? Oh, yes! He ran on the Democratic ticket in

'04. Well, he's a gentleman, if he isn't much in a political

race. And if Bryan has all the noble sentiments attributed

to him by his friends, he must feel a bit small when he sees

how loyally the judge is supporting him (and not bragging

about it either), for you may remember that Bryan said some

rather vitriolic things about the judge in '04.

But, here's to the success of our ticket, in spite of every-

thing!! Vote for Bryan and Kern!! "The South," says

President. Alderman, of the University of Virginia, "Is the
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only place in. the world where people still believe in God, read

Sir Walter Scott, and vote the Democratic ticket."' Let ns

always maintain this high standard of life.

* * *

Do you reckon John Temple Graves enjoys figuring with

the ''Comic Supplement" party as much as he thought he

would % lie sold himself for $30,000 a year. Big price

—

more than a "handful of silver;" but does he enjoy the

bargain now ?

* * *

Alfred Austin's poem is entitled "Unto the Last." So

Alfred has decided to take up the trade of shoemaker after

all! Good luck, Alf. We hope your shoes will be an im-

provement on your verses

!

* * *

Colonel Stewart is still suffering from the effects of Roose-

velt's "square deal." Do you suppose the President would be

having "a corking time" were he in Stewart's place %

* * *

We're "all up in the air" about flying machines just now.
* * *

The "Sick Man of the East" and his troubles are bothering

us again.
* # *

Mrs. Elkins says her daughter is not going to marry the

Duke D'Abruzzi. Well, we wouldn't either if the duke

weren't any more anxious than he seems to be.
* * *

Professor Wunsterburg, of Harvard, says he does not be-

lietve in total abstinence. Be careful Prof! Carrie

Nation will get you if you don't watch out.

* * *

The fashion plates say that long sleeves are coming in.

Not for us ! we're organizing a ball team !

* * "~ *

There's a State Fair in Raleigh. Did you know it ? Some

of us went, but the rest of us stayed to get out the Chat-

terbox. Aren't vou clad

!



?|abe |?ou Jfytavh tfje latest?
" Laugh and the world laughs with you."

Jo^es.

MATTIE MOOIiE, '10.

If you want to help the staff

Tell a joke and let us laugh.

If a good thing conies your way

To pass it on is sure to pay.
* * *

Miss Ella Powell: "Ethel, I heard that one of the girls

who was here last year is now in Baltimore."

Miss E. Spivey: "Why, Ella, some one told me she had

gone to Maryland. Can't things get mixed up ?"

x- * *

Elizabeth Bridgers : "Mattie, are you in my Arithmetic

class ?"

Mattie : "I don't know, what Arithmetic do you take ?"

E.B. : ''It's called Higher Lessons in English."
* * *

Velma V. was informed by her roommates that it was time

for section meeting. She indignantly replied : "]STo, sir

;

you'll not get me in there to black me up ! I"

* * *

Miss B. : "Is Jupiter inhabited ?"

Miss C. : "Maybe, you know the people might be made of

asbestos."
* * *

Miss B. (in sub Eng.) : "What part of speech is to-

morrow ?"

Answer: "A pronoun ; it stands for the next day."
* * *

The same : "When are quotation marks used ?"

Answer: "When one speaks ironically."
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Miss B. : "Describe the orbits of the planets."

Miss J. : "The orbits are all epileptic."

* * *

The "Sure Enough" article ! Having declared her aver-

sion to rats, switches and other pretentions, Miss Dare Pitt-

man wants to know if any young m wants his money's

worth.
* * ve-

in History Class: "How did the people of the rough

stone age bury their dead V
Answer: "In wheelbarrows."

* * *

Wanted : To know if Miss ever reached her room.

or is she still standing on the trunk elevator ?

* * *

A Freshman declared not long ago that all the written

work she had ever done had been oral.

•* # *

NEW WAY OF PARSING.

Sentence : Mary milked the cow.

Mary is a proper noun, nominative case subject of milked.

Milked is a verb—regular because Mary milked every dav

—past tense because she is not milking now—used for vari-

ous things.

Cow is a pronoun because it stands for Mary i. e. to milk

it. It is the objective case, the object of Mary's occupation.
* * *

In Physical Geography: "In what states does water

exist ?"

Answer: "In all the States of the Union."
* * *

Same : "What is the interior of the earth like ?"

Answer: "It's like a baked apple."

Probably the student still had vivid memories of Sunday
dessert.
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something interesting about the seasons.

"The earth rotates on its axis from East to West, causing

the seasons."

"The earth rotates on its axis from West to East, causing

day and night."

* * *

When is Miss Railey not Miss Railey ?

When she is a drawer.
* * *

"What does "frow" mean %—F-r-o-w. Mr. Rhodes just

asked us if we had seen anything of his frow (frau)."

* * *

Here's to "Chatter,"

Here's to "Box,"

Jokes and jingles

Come in flocks.
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Adveetisements.

NELSON'S
THE LARGEST and MOST COMPLETE STOCK

[IN THE SAME SIZE STORE]

IN NORTH CAROLINA

SHOES OF QUALITY
In all our experience in shoe selling,

we have never seen more attractive or

more thoroughly good shoes than this

season's ''Queen Quality" styles. That
they are all that good and fine shoes

ought to be is evidenced by their tre-

mendous vogue with discriminating

women the country over. The choicest

leather fashioned into shapes that for

smartness, comfort and accurate fitting

are the wonder of the shoemaking
trade ! And the variety is such that all

shapes and sizes of feet can be fitted

;

just as all tastes can be pleased. Priced

at 84.00, 83.50 and 83.00.

EVERY ARTICLE SOLD IS OF STANDARD QUALITY

notions
Novelties in the Lines of Hosiery, Ready Made Underwear, Corsets,

Neckwear, Belts, Handkerchiefs, Ribbons, Valenciennes

Laces and Hamburgs.

DRY GOODS SPECIALTIES
Uniform Cloths and Woolens of the Latest Weaves, Special Values in

White Lawns, Waistings, Etc.

WE SELL LADIES HOME JOURNALS

AND THE HOME JOURNAL PATTERNS

M. NELSON
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Littleton Female College

THIS INSTITUTION is splendidly located in Warren
County, N. C, immediately on the Seaboard Air Line

road about half way between Norfolk, Va., and Raleigh,

N. C, in a section that has a wide reputation as a health

resort.

We have a patronage of nearly 300 pupils—over 250
of whom are boarding pupils, and a faculty of about 25
officers and teachers.

We have hot water heat, electric lights, bath and toilet

rooms, hot and cold water on every floor, and, in fact, all

the modern improvements usually found in the best board-

ing schools.

We have three buildings all under one continuous roof

containing more than J 50 rooms, heated with

hot water and lighted with electricity

Two other buildings not connected, and three

others in process of erection

Any one who is acquainted with the institution and its

work will tell the reader that Littleton College is a very

superior school for the higher education of young women.
The home atmosphere of the school makes it a very de-

sirable place for young women.
Our health record is a remarkable one. During the first

25 years of our existence we had but one death among our
pupils.

For further information, or large illustrated free catalog,

address,

J. M. RHODES, President,

LITTLETON, N. C.
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Tarry Hardware Co.

Paint, Oil, Varnishes, Floor Stains, Johnson's Prepared

Floor Wax, Cutlery, Scissors, Tableware

(A nice line of Rogers Bros. Silver)

Cook Stoues Heating Stooes

Fire Grates

Call and see our stock Always glad to serve you

try Us Before Buying
Margin of profit smallest Prices of goods lowest

Dry Goods, Shoes and
Clothing

Moore's Bargain House

COME TO THE NEW STORE
My stock consists of

Dry Goods, captions, Groceries, etc.

I can please you in both quality and price

T. C. WILLIAMS
Main Street Littleton, N. C.
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"""* I OR FOUR YEARS, the entire time we have

F been in the Drug Business, we have sold

L^^kJ nothing but pur© drugs. Now the Pure

Food Law makes it a misdemeanor to sell anything

else. We stand back of everything that is sold in

our store. If there is any dissatisfaction, we want
to know it, for -we work all the time to please more.

If it is pure drugs you wish and no substitution,

then it will pay you to visit our store

? ? WHOSE LABEL IS ON YOUR BOTTLE ? ?

IT WOULD BE A PLEASURE TO GET
BETTER ACQUAINTED WITH YOU

THE LITTLETON PHARMACY
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Central Academy
A HIGH-GRADE PREPARATORY

SCHOOL
With Industrial and Agricultural Equipment

tS OYS AND YOTJGSTG MEN prepared for college in the

JLJr most thorough manner. Course of study includes

English, Mathematics, History, Latin, Greek, Ger-

man, French, Science and Bible. A faculty of six competent

teachers, good buildings, steam heat, splendid location and

pure drinking water are some of the advantages. Expenses

Exceedingly Moderate.

For illustrated catalog, address

J. B. AIKEN, Principal,

LITTLETON, N. C.

Edwards & Broughton Printing Co.
(Incorporated)

RALEIGH, NORTH CAROLINA.

special rates on College Publications,
^==: Stationery, Invitations,

Correspondence
invited. Menus, etc.

JAMES M. LAMB. H. L. LAMB. ROBERT J. LAMB.

SUIMIMYSIDE FLORAL NURSERY,
Established 1873.

James M. Lamb & Sons., Proprietors.
Lock Box 55. Telephone 49. Fayetteville, N. C.

We grow and sell

PINES, SPRUCES, MAGNOLIAS, CAPE JASIMINES,

ROSES
and every thing for the flower garden

CUT FLOWERS, BOQUETS AND DESIGNS.
6
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Gem Qrocery Co
Pure Food Store

J. C. SESSOMS, Proprietor

We keep everything good to eat

Good grade chocolate candy 20 cts. per pound

Nice line fruits always on hand

Phone us your wants. Phone J 3

We deliver all goods FREE

P. H- Rose 5 and 10c Store
DISTRIBUTORS OF

k^d 6ai\& 6rai\& Qar\&i£5

10c \)\z Po\ii\\ i\lWay5 fr*e5t\

POST CARDS ^S^Sfiffiffifi**- 5 FOR 5c

I carry everything in the JEWELRY LINE at rock bot

torn prices. All Repair Work done promptly
and guaranteed.

J. l\ JOF^OlV
J^W^l^r ai\& OptiQiai\

Spring Park Hotel Littleton, N. C.
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WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF

Fancy Groceries and
Confectioneries.

J. F. NEWSOM & SON.
OLDEST. LARGEST. BEST.

Perry's Drug Store

TWO DOORS FROM POST-OFFICE.

Call to see us while waiting for your mail.

W. M. MAY
Dress Goods, Millinery, Notions and

Shoes

EVERYTHING FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN

8
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Fine Millinery!

In buying your FALL

and WINTER Hats, don't

fail to go to

MRS. K. P. BLACK
LITTLETON, N. C.

E. A.. PERRY,
DENTIST.

OFFICE HOURS 9 TO 1, 2 TO B

LITTLETON, N. C.
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