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Tragedy of a Ring
Rebecca Michie, '10.

Elizabeth looked admiringly at her small white hand. On her

finger was a ring which she prized above all other jewels of her

costly collection. It was set with a large pearl—as pure and as

white as new-fallen snow.

But this treasure had been a source of annoyance to Elizabeth

ever since she had entered school. She had brought it against her

mother's wishes. "Why had she been so careless and so disobedient?"

Every time she looked at it she recalled her mother's words : "My
dear, if I were you I would not take it; you might lose it. You
know it is very loose on your hand."

She had worried over the circumstances more than ever for the

last few nights, but always she awoke in the morning to find the

ring safe upon her dresser. Her resolution then, which she had

made during the long hours of the night to send it home imme-

diately the next morning, quite vanished.

Thursday afternoon she was introduced to a man whom she was
to show over the school. Diiring the rounds she noticed that several

times he glanced at her handsome ring. Of course he was ad-

miring it and she was greatly pleased. When he shook hands with

her upon taking his leave—indeed he had seemed so pleasant he

deftly slipped the ring from her finger, but Elizabeth was so

wrapped up in his pleasantries that the theft escaped her notice.
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Before retiring that night she walked over to the dresser, as usual,

to place the ring in her dainty jewelry case, but alas! it had
mysteriously disappeared. Where could it he?

She aroused her roommate and sadly related to her the story of

the loss. Together they searched the room, but in vain. Then
Eliziabeth informed the teachers of it and retired with a sad heart

and remorseful conscience. Sleep refused to visit her eyelids that

night, but reproaches came in countless throngs. How would she

ever be able to face her mother again?

The next morning Elizabeth was confined to her room. Her con-

cern for the ring and its. associations had induced a passing sick-

ness. "Elsie [this was her nick-name], dear," tasked one of her

friends on a visit of sympathy, "have you heard about the prize

that is to be given for the best poem on the boyhood of Shakespeare?

Why don't you try for it? I know you could win it. It is to be a

handsome piece of jewelry and will be awarded at commencement.
They all loved Elizabeth. How could they help it? The deep

blue eyes, the beautiful complexion, the wavy brown hair, the sweet

expression, land above all the gentle ways were enough to captivate

any one's affections.

Elizabeth offered to her visitor and well-wisher several coy ob-

jections to her entering the contest for the prize, but inwardly she

hailed the suggestion with delight. "I will try, but the girls shall

not know it," she said to herself an hour later. "Oh, if I could

only carry that to mother! It would make up for the ring."

Commencement day had arrived and the exercises for the prize were

on. After three girls had read their productions Elizabeth, much to

the surprise of her classmates, arose with a manuscript. The sub-

ject of her effort was, "Dreams of the Boyhood of Shakespeare,"

and the treatment given was as beautiful as the title suggests.

When the decision was handed in Elizabeth had won, and the ap-

plause that followed showed the hearty approval of public opinion.

Elizabeth did not open the smiall box until the shower of con-

gratulations was over and she and her roommate were alone in

their room. "Oh, Ethel !" she exclaimed upon opening the tiny box,

"isn't it . . . ! Oh, it can't be ! Yes, it is, for here is the 'E' inside.

My ring!"

Ethel glanced in the box and sure enough there lay the ring with

the exquisite pearl almost clearer and purer-looking than before.

It had somehow wandered back to its mistress uncontaminated by

the sinful hands through which it had passed.
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To the Violet

Susie Markham, '09.

Ah, sweet and modest violet,

In fragrant bed of green.

Know you not aurora sends

On you her choicest beam?

So strange it is, O, Violet,

That you should wish to hide

Your blushing face from earth's sweet light

And in dark shade abide.

Pray, toss your bashful head aloft

Where sunshine gently sways,

Indeed 'tis naught but innocence

That keeps you in such ways.

'Tis yours to cheer those comrades on

That pass from day to day.

And so sweet flow'ret, be not shy,

But grace the broad highway.
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A Woman^s Conclusion
Geneva Cheatham, '09.

Eleanor Morse was born unto trouble, for she was one of those

girls who can fall in love at sight and then be out again while you
wait. She already had three fellows on her string, but the mis-

calculated attempt to add a fourth brought her confusion.

The first of the trio she had met at a house party—a man with
little to say, but who would listen to her by the hour. The second

she had captured at the seashore. The third one was "just an old

home beau."

Eleanor, with her usual caprice, decided to spend a week in a

small college town near by. It was to be a surprise visit to her

cousin Edith.

"Oh, Edith, you don't know how great it is to be here!" said

Eleanor after the first greetings.

"But, Eleanor, this is the most tragic thing I ever heard of

—

your coming just now !"

"Tragic! Edith?" raising hei* eyebrows and contemplating her

companion for a moment. Thedb^n a modified voice, "Well, tell me
about him, I might have known your laces and ribbons meant a

man. I'm just in the humor to hear about la love affair; some one

else's. Tell me about him."

"No, it isn't that at all !" Edith made haste to explain.

"Not a lover!" laughed Eleanor, "and you diked out like this

with not a sign of the country girl about you? My coming here

tragic? Of course it's a lover!"

"No, it isn't," protested Edith. "It isn't a man—or at least it

isn't that kind of a man. You see we've got a student staying here."

"A student ! and not that kind of a man !" Eleanor laughed heartily

at the manifest paradox.

"But really," insisted Edith, "you are wrong this time. Mr. Lionel

doesn't know that there is such a thing as love in the world—as love-

making anyway."

Weeks passed and still Eleanor remained at her cousin's home.

She had met the strangely inconsistent student; barriers had soon

broken laway; and they were early on terms of friendship. One
afternoon when her visit was fast drawing to a close he told her

somewhat confidingly that he had something important to tell her

before she left.
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Of course her woman's instinct told her what it was he had to

tell. To save time she wrote to her three "friends" telling them
she did not care to keep up even friendly relations with them any

longer.

A day later Eleanor and Lionel had paddled in under the willows

and had tied their boat to an overhanging bough. The sun had
vanished behind a cloud as the afternoon shadows continued to

lengthen. A light, warmer than sunlight and gentler than the

pale-faced moon, fell across the river (as Eleanor divined it). She

relapsed into silence.

"Will you listen to my story now?" he asked at length with no

little show of hesitancy in his voice. Eleanor dropped her eyes

and waited. It seemed an age before the voice spoke again. " 'Love

will find a way,' you know, and I felt that I was bound to talk. I

am going to be married soon to the dearest girl in all the world

—

one of the down-home girls—and"

—

Oh, W'hat a mistake!

How disappointing.

The Editor Reward
"What do you get for all this work?"

I was asked the other day

;

"Oh, nothing at all," I frankly said,

"Thanks is our only pay."

Then straightway 'round the corner came
(Some schoolmates on the run.

And, advancing towards my helpless self,

Said: "Gee, this issue's bum."

—Ex.

"Tommy, did you give your brother the best part of the apple,

as I told you to?"

"Yessum, I gave him the seeds. He can plant 'em and have a

whole orchard."—Ex.
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A Line of Fate
Madge Shields, '09.

"Edith, don't hurry. I simply can't run another step, not if we
miss the train."

Edith Hendrix laughed breathlessly, but only hurried the faster

through the crowded station toward the wiaiting trains. "We have

only a minute and a half," she called back over her shoulder.

"Where's the suit case?" inquired Nell, suddenly stopping at the

revolving doors. Instantly the person behind her, who had been

rushing at the same break-neck pace, was nearly thrown backward

by her movement, and bumped vigorously into the glass sides.

"Oh, I'm so sorry," gasped Nell, catching a glimpse of a pair of

masculine eyes that glared upon her.

"Not at all," returned the other, tearing himself loose and dis-

appearing in the crowd.

Edith had also disappeared, but after a glance around. Miss

Hendrix, the elder, caught sight of a familiar hat, and knew that

Edith's merry face was under it.

"All aboard," shouted the gateman, gently moving Nell beyond

the closing gates. Ahead strode a colored porter, who was carrying

a couple of suit cases.

Edith did not even pause for speech, but kept at the heels of the

porter until he handed her up to the platform of a parlor car.

"Well, thank goodness, we made it anyway," she exclaimed, sink-

ing back in the soft-cushioned seat, as the train moved out of the

station.

Nell's gaze rested fixedly on the suit case. "Edith, that doesn't

belong to us!" she exclaimed. On one corner of the case plainly

'Showed the initials "T. A."

"Open it," said Edith. "It's the only way we'll find out to whom
it belongs."
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Nell opened the suspicioTis case, and found inside, besides numer-
ous other things, n kodak, land a neatly banded package of un-

mounted pictures.

Edith observed the package. ''Mayhe his picture is with them,"

she said.

Nell opened the top of a case. Burnt into it was the name "Tom
Allison." She ran over the kodak pictures rapidly, hut stopped

short at sight of one of the snap-shots. It was the picture of the

man who had collided with her at the station. Evidently the porter

had misplaced the cases.

"He must he on this train," but Edith suddenly checked herself,

for approaching them was the young man of the picture surveying

closely the occupants of the car. Nell fastened the suit case hastily,

and both girls sat back in their chairs and glanced indifferently

at the landscape through the window.

But this attempt to delay the fateful hour was useless. The man
stopped in front of them, referred to something in his hand and
looked at Edith. Looking up she saw he held her own picture, and
blushed hotly.

"Isn't this your photograph?" he asked.

Edith howed her head stifly.

"I found it in a suit case left with me by mistake."

Immediately the exchange was made. The young man again

courtesied and disappeared.

"He must have opened this and looked through it just as we did

his," ventured Edith. "Of course he saw your pink kimono on top."

"I don't care what he saw. He doesn't interest me," replied the

other not a little vexed.

Suddenly remembering, Edith added, "Nell, he has kept your

picture."

"I don't care if he has. I hope I will never see him again," re-

torted Miss Hendrix.

When the train had reached the station they caught only a glimpse

of the gray-clad figure, the unintentional subject of their annoyance.

A rickety carriage wias backed up to the platform to carry them to

the little village. Just as it started the gray-clad figure swung up
beside the driver.

Three weeks later Miss Hendrix sat on the porch at one of the

boarding houses with a photograph outfit heside her. Sunset was
over, but the sky was still pink with the after-glow.

Page 35



"Don't you think you had better ask Mr. Allison to return that

picture of yours," lasked Edith.

*'Nell, ask him," she was saying as Tom Allison came up on
the porch.

Edith had gone when she saw him approaching. Nell, girl-like,

gave no sign that she was aware of his presence.

"You haven't spoken to me for three days," he said by way of

salutation.

"I have a good reason," she answered. "You had no right to

keep my picture."

"I have; I found it in that blessed suit case land fell"

—

But here she checked him.

"Miss Nell!"

There was no answer. After a pause he tried again. "Miss

Hendrix, do you believe in fate?"

She nodded.

"Then listen. Wasn't it fate that led the porter to make that mis-

take in the suit cases?"

iShe did not answer him, but after a few moments casually re-

marked: "I am going home in the morning."

His countenance softened and his look became anxious. Almost

like a schoolboy in fright, he stammered, "May I keep the picture?

And—and—may I come to see you?"

The silence that followed was the lover's evidence to him that he

had won.

Other papers all remind us

We can make our own sublime,

If our fellow classmates send us

Contributions all the time.

Here a little, there a little.

Story, club note, song or jest,

If you want a slick school paper

Each of you must do your best.

—Ex.

She—"Look, dear, papa's check will pay for our wedding trip."

The Duke—"But what will we do afterwiards ?"—Ex.
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Friendship
Mary Yeula Wescott, '10.

To walk the dewy fields in early spring,

And watch the sun come forth to give us day

;

To sing glad songs together, hand in hand,

And hack again to tread the homeward way.

Shielded with care from every bruising stone.

Is not that Friendship—^you who walk alone?

To stand upon the glorious mountain top

And see the world of care stretched far below

;

To feel the soul drawn up beyond the skies

And touch in awe the things that angels know

—

To long and plan for wretched mankind's good.

Is not that Friendship—^you who walk the road?

To lie awake at night all fever tossed.

Surrounded by dread dreams that come and go,

Fantastic monsters of a weary brain;

And then to hear your voice so soft and low,

And feel your touch upon my laching brow

—

Is not that Friendship—you who sorrow now?

S7



Two Little Lives
Maky Louise Manning, '09.

Once in a cozy little nook by the roadside, under a rustic apple

tree, there lived a bright little daisy. Like all her tribe she

was beautiful and oh! so happy, as she lifted her graceful head

heavenward to watch the floating clouds, or turned to gaze with

delight upon the children who played near at hand. The sunshine,

as it streamed through the alley, only gave a new light to her joy.

There lived lalso a cheerful little lark in the apple tree above, who
became at once a devoted admirer of the fickle little flower. Every

morning after his matin at Heaven's gate, he perched, looked down-

ward and sang admiringly to her a song of the heart. And the

modest little mistress, raising her eyes in response, looked her de-

light for the tender lay. The courtship was fit for the garden of

paradise.

These two little sweethearts were ,so happy until at last one

day a fair maiden in passing picked the little daisy, caressed her

for a moment, and then left her to die by the roadside alone. How
sad was the heart of the lark when he came down as usual to sing

his isong of love and saw her plucked and dying in the path below.

He was sadly singing one farewell verse to his sweetheart when the

sound of a gun was heard, and as he lifted his head heavenward,

his voice grew fainter and fainter until it was hushed. Thus two

little lives were gone out of this bright world forevermore.

"Model? No, I am not drawing any girls now. I'm only paint-

ing fruit."

"Well! Ain't I a peach?"—Ex.
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The Parting Ways
Robert Murray, '10.

The evening shadows were softly falling over the great city of

Paris; that Mecca of the artists. Alone in her magnificent studio,

Eulalie Lambert sat looking dreamily into space.

Seated in a large arm-chair beside a mahogany table she made
a beautiful picture. Her golden hair was smoothly braided over

her classic brow. One hand rested on the table at her side, the

other lay languidly in her lap.

After a time she arose from the chair land walked over to the

window which overlooked one of the busy streets of Paris. As she

gazed on the scene of active life below a shadow stole over her

fair face.

"Ah," she murmured, "how different is this from the little city in

America—my home !"

She turned from the window as if sick of the sight below and the

memories it brought. Seating herself again in the arm-chair she

began to contrast fancifully her past life with her present.

"There," mused she, "I was a poor girl, struggling for a bare

living. Then little thought I of the fame won since coming here.

Paintings, which the Americans paid no heed to, the French people

extol me for now. Then I was a poor, friendless girl ; now I am
under the guardianship of my uncle, a French nobleman. Jack

!

dear old Jack, who I know truly loved me. I wonder if I did right

in refusing him?

"But why do I think of these things? They are nothing to me
now. I am done with the past life and have begun the new, with

nothing but brightness and fame before me. I am happy." But
deep in her bosom there was a dull pain as she thus dismissed the

past, a tugging sense that after all she was not supremely happy.

The darkness had fallen upon the city. The fair head had drooped

upon her bosom. A faint smile rested on her face. .She was dream-

ing of the past. She saw again the little rose-covered cottage where

she had spent her early life. She wiandered again among the

orchard trees with Jack. How happy those days were!

A shadow stole over hev lovely countenance. The scene had now
shifted to a busy city. It was New York. She passed through

the many bitter disappointments again. There was Jack (again).

He proposed, she accepted. Then came her rich uncle from France.
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She went off with him leaving Jack. She had chosen fame in

preference to woman's natural way.

"Ah," she murmured in her sleep, "what rosy ways I might have

gone !"

"A visitor, mademoiselle!"

She was rudely awakened from her dream by the announcement
of the maid. The lights had been lit and it was quite dark outside.

Before she could entirely free herself from the powers of Morpheus
a handsome young man entered.

"Eulalie!" he cried eagerly.

It was Jack. He had come all the long way to know the cause

of her broken engagement. Barriers break down and tears blot

out. He wias not honored with a cause, but was gratified none the

less, for he carried back the assurance of ties completely healed.

'Taint no use er ebber sighin',

When de work's er goin' wrong.

What's de use er ebber cryin'?

Can't yo' sing some odder song?

'Taint no use ter ebber grumble

'Bout de trouble dat yo' meet,

Jes er settin' things er tumble

—

Dat don't make de bitter sweet.

What's de use er alius whinin',

Tellin' fokes er bout yer woe.

Jes give up yer way er pinin',

Smile and den jes let 'em go.

THE FACTS IN THE CASE.

Mrs. S.
—"John, didn't I hear you slipping up stairs at 4 a. m.?"

Mr. S.
—"Not on your life; that was when I slipped down after

crawling half-way up."—Ex.

Cabrie Noell, '09.
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MPITOHIALaC^
..

.

We wish to thank the students for the generous way in which

they have received and subscribed to the Messenger this year. The
number of subscribers in the High School is twenty per cent higher

than that of last year, and the responsibility of making it worth

the price paid and the Interest shown has also increased. We can

never make this magazine what it should be until the students are

made to realize that it is theirs, and will be just what they make it

and nothing more. We want you to write something for the Mes-

SENGEE, and help to make its pages interesting. We need your best

thoughts as well as your subscription. Don't wait for the editor

to drive you "ten days in the week" for some promised article, but

try, out of the goodness of your soul, to appreciate the fact that he

has many other things to do. It is indeed a pleasure and a relief

to have some one occasionally tender voluntarily some article for

the Messenger. When we have a spirit of this kind animate the

students of the High School, the office of the editor will no longer

be a burden.

It is the object of the Messenger to publish each month the very

best work along literary lines that the High School is able to pro-

duce. Now we do not wish to have our school organ misrepresent

our literary abilities, and the only remedy for this is for each and

every one to feel that he has a stock and share in the Messenger
land its success.
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Nothing is more encouraging than to note the

ATHLETICS steady growth of a healthy and enthusiastic

athletic spirit in the High School. This is a

spirit that the High School has long been in need of.

We have on the football field an aggregation of young athletes

with the muscle, the si>eed and the skill to make ours the best High
School eleven that the State can put out. They are not only noted

for their fast playing, but they are marked wherever they go for

their manly conduct and gentlemanly bearing. When they are de-

feated they have "no kick coming," but they can congratulate their

opponents with not a trace of bitterness, sore feeling or prejudice.

All in all, we feel safe in saying that the boys who are to represent

us on the gridiron this season will make a record that will be a

credit to the High School. Our team is composed of only the boys

who are doing their work in school in la satisfactory manner. This

places athletics on a high plane, and the school does not hesitate to

give to them its hearty support. It is indeed gratifying to see the

large number of students who come out to witness the games played

on the home ground. Their presence and their enthusiastic support

is indeed an inspiration to the team.

We would like to make mention of the loyalty and good feeling

the students of last year's class still hold toward their "Alma
Mater." They show that they still have a tender spot in their

hearts for the scenes of their happier hours, by their frequent visits

to the school. They are often with us in chapel in the morning,

and lare always welcome. Call again

!

We stated in the first issue of the Messengee that there would

be prizes offered for the best story and for the best poem written

for the Messenger during the year, but the value of the prizes was

not given. We are now ready to disclose this secret. There will

be a prize of ten dollars for the best story and a prize of ten dollars

for the best poem.
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Alumni iDepartment
There seems to be a tendency among the graduates of High

Schools to forget their "Alma Mater," and the ones who first taught

them the way and the truth. Such a tendency is very evident and

can he easily demonstrated by the roll of graduates and the guests

on the "Guest Book," who have visited the school after graduation.

Of course, you are not expected to visit your High School every

month or every six months, but the act of stopping in as you pass

and showing the proper spirit is ,a mighty good habit to cultivate.

Your instructors will be glad to see you and you should be glad-

to see them, even though yon may have been "curried down with a

rake" occasionally by them. They are entirely too busy to stop their

work and entertain you and you should be too considerate to expect

such individual attention.

However, we need to revive our loyalty and patriotism to an in-

stitution that first taught us to walk and endured us through our

most troublesome age. They lead with such never ceasing patience

and sympathetic guidance that I sometimes wonder how they could

bear so many different natures and not be any more impatient than

they are. These little duties, seemingly, are very small, but a thor-

ough test will show that they are some of the essentials in the life

of a school and an Alumni Association. We need unity, unity is

strength and the bulwark of success.

The Executive Staff of the Messenger has seen fit to place among
its various departments a new department and a new interest to

all the readers of this magazine. This department is known as the

"Alumni Department."

The purpose of this department is to show yearly what each

graduating class is doing. If in college, where, and if in any other

vocation of life, what, and where located. This is a new interest to

the Messeger and we hope to make its columns as interesting and
inviting to the Alumni and all who read from its pages as we pos-

sibly can. In this way we can keep in touch with each other better

and watch those who have gone out into the various pathways of

experience.

The Staff also wishes to have published, occasionally, under this

department, an article written by some Alumnus on whatever sub-

ject he or she may choose to write on.
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Below Is a list of the graduates of the class of 1908 and their

respective duties

:

Trinity College, of course, has the majority of the class. Those
who are in Trinity this year lare : Mary Loomis Smith, Maye Bow-
ling, Florence Green, Ruby Markham, Ruth Poteat, Lela Markham,
Ethel Thompson, Annie West, Bertha Wilson, Rosaline Young, Daisy

Rogers, Yeddie Gladstein, Maud Crews, Maria Murray, Saddle Cozart,

Mamie Newman, Lawrence Cowan, Jno. Faucette, Richard Taliaferro,

Leon Jones and Joe Speed. The boys are in the minority, as you
can readily see. In quality and quantity.

Ella Boddie is in school at Greensboro Female College.

Leah Boddie, Mary Croom and Viola Alderman are students at

the Normal and Industrial College, Greensboro.

Jas. S. Manning, Jr., and Clair Young are students at the State

University, Chapel Hill.

Percy Spencer and Fred Hamlin are working with the Golden

Belt Mianufacturing Company, of this city.

Owen Wrenn is running the Durham Art Shop.

Roberta West and Annie Bagwell have settled down to domestic

tranquility.

Janie Branson is in the office of Blackwell's Factory, of this city.

Douglas Hill is in school at Hollin's Institute, Virginia.

Willie Rogers is working with the W. R. Murray Piano Company.

Cecelia Henry is attending Converse College, of (Spartanburg.

Willie Glass and Jno. Newton are following sales for the American

Tobacco Company.

Several of the class couldn't be located. However, we all wish

them well in whatever vocation they have taken up.
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Cora Wescott, '11.

The Society had the pleasure of being addressed by Dr. Mims,

of Trinity College, Saturday, October 3rd. His address was greatly

appreciated and we thank him very much for sparing to us a few

moments of his valuable time. Impromptu speeches by the visiting

members of the faculty added to the enjoyment of the occasion.

The interest in the Society does not die when the student ceases

to be an active member was proven by the presence of so many of

the class of '08 and the delightful letter adddressed to us by our

former president. Miss Douglas Hill.

A goodly number of new members have been added to our roll

and we feel that the Society is in better shape than ever to do the

work mapped out for it.
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^lacKwell Cllerar^ Society
Geo L. Carrington, '09.

The Blackwell Literary (Society now has one of the best equipped

High School society halls in the State, and will soon have the best.

Two years ago when the new High School huilding was completed

the Alumni very kindly fitted out a hall in it for the use of the

Blackwell Literary Society. Last year the Society improved the

looks of it la great deal by having the pictures of some of the lead-

ing men of modern times hung upon the walls and otherwise deco-

rating the hall.

This year the Society decided to begin a library of her own, or at

any rate to procure some of the leading magazines of today, together

with declamation and reference books, in order that the boys may
not be put to the inconvenience of having to go to the Public Library

to get up all the Society work. Often after they go to the library

some one else has the book or magazine which they want. So, fol-

lowing this line of action the Society is now a subscriber to several

of the leading magazines of today, and is the owner of some half

a dozen declamation books and of valuable reference books which

will save the boys a great deal of time and trouble in the prepara-

tion of debates.

Realizing the value of hearing another person speak and the good

one can derive from it, and especially the good one can derive from

hearing a person speak who knows how to speak, how to handle

a subject, and how best to present that subject to his hearers, the

Blackwell Literary Society has decided, ,if possible, to inaugurate

a course of lectures to be given in the Society by some of the fore-

most men of Durham. It is expected that these lectures will greatly

benefit the members of the (Society, for by hearing these able men
speak the boys will be able to profit by their good points and become

better speakers.
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Mary Yeula Wescott.

This organization is not so well patronized las one would expect

from such a large and enthusiastic student body. We wish to urge

upon the members of the High School that this is not la club for

poem writing alone, but for criticizing as well, and that this last

is just as important as the first. We wish to produce poems which

will appeal to the whole school and without your healthy, friendly

criticism this is well nigh impossible.

We urge you one and all to attend. If you cannot write a poem
you might ofCer a suggestion which will prove just las valuable.

In connection with this work we are contemplating taking up a

course of study of the poems of great authors upon the same sub-

jects as those offered by the students, and we wish to change the

time of the meetings, which is rather inconvenient for some of the

members.
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We daily lament the action taken by the Advisory Board that no

jokes on teachers shall be printed. However, desiring to convince

former students that they are "gone but not forgotten," and believ-

ing that .it will be no violation of the advice of our elders, we are

persuaded to tell the following, "In Memoriam :"

Joe Speed, '08 (during the interim between bells, while monitors

were giving out hats—^with the memory of the third lesson on con-

ditional sentences in Latin—with his usual winning smile—aside,

to Latin teacher)—"I say, Miss , I bet you'll die saying

'Future less vivid !'
"

Miss regards that as a pure clause of characteristic—com-

ing from Joe—^but a rather doubtful condition and an uncertain

compliment to a spinster of good standing in community.

USEFUL.

Father—"Was your French of any use to you while in Paris?"

Daughter—"Oh, yes ; when I tried to talk it, they thought I was a

Portuguese and didn't charge me half as much as they do Ameri-

cans."—Ex.
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PROPERLY ANSWERED.
S. S. Teacher—"Now, Tom, can you tell me whose day this is?"

Tom—"Yes'm, it's Bridget's. Delia had last Sunday out."—Ex.

* * *

Miss (in Virgil)—"Fuller, parse 'olli.'

"

F. Glass (upon careful deliberation)—"That's Dative—^same as

*illi.'
"

Miss (suggesting that he should look "before and after"

for its use, and being unable to get an immediate and lucid answer)
—"Well, Fuller, what is the 'sub' in subvidens?"

Fuller (visibly brightening as the principal came in to observe)—
"Oh! that's a supposition!"

Mr. Campbell—^"Which one of Shakespeare's plays is based upon

the historical fact of this invasion of the Danes?"

Third-Year Pupil—"Romeo and Juliet."

* * *

Mr. Goode—"What is meant by 'the finny drove?' "

C. C.
—"Porcupines."

* 5!! *

Who said Ex. was his favorite author?

* * *

At sweet sixteen the maiden fair.

With many lovers busy.

Will lift her nose upon the air

And ask with quite a haughty stare,

"Who is he? O who is he?"

At twenty-five she's more subdued,

With lovers not so busy.

Still doubtful men must not intrude,

She aslvs (not meaning to be rude) :

"What is he, O what is he?"

But at the age of thirty-five.

With hopes deferred quite dizzy.

She works on quite a different plan.

And cries when hearing of a man,

"Where is he? O where is he?"

—Ex.
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Of course we all wonder why Lizzie W., of 3a, translates "mon
ami Robert" "my friend John."

Teacher—"Tommy, why are you scratching your head?"
Tommy—"Because I am the only one who knows where it

itches."—Ex.
* * *

Countryman—"I want some cream, please."

Clerk—"What kind?"

Countryman—"I want ice cream."

* * *

Mr. C.
—"Miss Hundley, who was Napoleon?"

Lucile Hundley—"He was an explorer."

* * *

History Teacher—"What was the Monroe Doctrine?"

Fuller Glass—"The Monroe Doctrine was to go against the Turks."

4> « Hi

Barson—^Do you take this woman for better or for worse?

Bridegroom—Well, I can't exactly say; her people think it is for

better, but mine think it's for worse.—Ex.

* * *

Mr. Green—What is a straight line?

Mary Ruffin—"There's no such thing as a straight line. It keeps

on going until it goes around the world and makes a curved line."

* * *

English Scholar—"You could quote 'Lay on Macbeth' as you butter

your bread."

Younger Sister—"What kind of stuff is that?"

* * *

Distinguished Visitor—"Miss T., I admire your uncle very much."

N. S. T.
—"Yes, Uncle Gus is very ecclesiastic."

* * *

English Teacher—"Miss Maude, if a man loses his wife, what is

he liable to do? Either become a viler or better man?"

Maude Willis—"Miarry again, I think."

* * *

Prof. E.—"Mr. L., why haven't you worked that example—don't

you know there is no time like the present?"

L.
—"That's why I waited till now, sir."—Ex.
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SUGGESTION.

Wife—"The ice doesn't look very strong, does it?"

"Perhaps you'd better try it. You know you weigh more than I

do."—Ex.
* * *

Teacher—"WJiat was the Holy Alliance?"

A. D.—"The Holy Alliance was when the people joined together

to go into the Holy Land."

Teacher—"Give the plural of child,"

Pupil—"Twins."—Ex.
* * *

Mr. T.—"Robert, spell needle."

Robert M.—"N—e— i—d—1—e."

Mr. T.
—"Needle has no i in it."

Robert M.—"It ain't a good one then."

* * *

"I'm sorry, my dear, I can't find out what's wrong. I'm afraid

you'll have to walk."

"Why, George, I wouldn't ask a dog to walk on roads like these

;

you'll have to push the thing, that's all."—Ex.

* * *

STRANGE.

He—"I shall be just miserable when I have to go away and leave

you."

"Oh! Jack, if I were sure of that, I'd feel so happy."—Ex.

* * *

"Why did you let him in the house if you couldn't trust him?"

"But, good Heavens, man! I didn't know he was going to run off

with my daughter. I thought it was my wife."

* * *

"Don't you think, Mabel, it was foolish of us to have such an

expensive wedding?"

"Yes, dear; but we'll both know better next time."—Ex.

* * *

"Is your engagement a secret?"

"Oh, no. The girl knows it."—Ex.
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Our Exchange table is somewhat bare this month and this state

of affairs is due, we believe, to the fact that many schools are unable

to get out a September issue of their magazine. We gratefully

acknowledge the receipt of the "Red and White," published by this

A. and M. College, Raleigh, N. C, and the "Blue land Gold," which
comes from the Findlay High School, Findlay, Ohio.

We feel that we should be too presumptuous if we should attempt

to criticise the "Red and White" as it is a college magazine, yet we
should like to say that in our judgment it is an unusually good

opening issue.

The "Blue and Gold" has some excellent cuts for several depart-

ments, designed by "Hunter, '09." We consider this a most valuable

attraction and should be glad to see some of our own students fol-

low this good example.

From the short number of productions in the Literary Depart-

ment, we are led to believe that the "Blue and Gold" suffers from

the same malady las her contemporary magazines—the failure of

pupils to "rush" material to the editor for the first issue.

We shall be glad to see these friends again and shall welcome

others that come in later.
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All Gold Does Not Glitter.

Act I—Scene 7—King Asbestos, who fears no subsequent heat. "Ah,

'twas but yesternight the Fates in unkind mood came to my royal bed and

fastened upon me the dread disease Pneumonia. Royal physicians shook

gravely their learned heads, and tender hands expressed the gentle grief

writ in faces that uttering nothing yet spoke sublimest woe 'I have come,'

said grim visaged Death to take thee to that charnel house where sleep to-

gether master and slave, prince and peasant, king and yokel—so you will

come with me.' 'What ho! said I, go with you—not on my royal trap-

pings. I have here a bottle of GOWAN'S PREPARATION which knocks

into smithereens your advance agent. Pneumonia, which scatters conges-

tions like a whirlwind's wrath—ha, ha—the horse seems on you and not

on me—I'll rub my royal flesh and saturate it to the bone with this com-
pound worth more than pure gold.

"And Death said:
—'Were I a cussing character I would almost be

tempted to use an adjective such as drunken sailors use and say that that

Compound, GOWAN'S PREPARATION has caused me more failures than

all other things the magicians monkey with. It seems, true indeed, that

all gold does not glitter."

Eggs! Eggs!! Eggs!!! Eggs!!!!

From the best strains of Silver Spangled Hamburgs,
styled the "Everlasting Layers," and the most beau-

tiful fowl of the poultry yard.

Blue Andalusians, the only fowl that wears our

national colors, red, white and blue. Great layers.

Pure bread Brown Leghorns, the greatest layers on earth.

ERNEST N. TILLETT, Durham, N. C.

"Pure Drugs"
Nunnally's Fine Candies

Delicious Fountain Drinks

= AT=
C. E. KING k SONS

Three Registered Druggists

224, W. Main Phone 106

Dolian Harris

Fine Tailoring for

Young Men
Suits from

$18.50 to $50
Over Haywood &. Boone's

Drucr Store



W. H. ROGERS
5lh FLOOR LOAN AND TRUST BUILDING

E.erytMn,in the latesn^k Millinery
at

MRS. L. PERKINSON'S 127 E. Main Street

l7. B^^ M A R K H A M
tailor-made $mt$> Shim ana Taney U($t$

"WE FIT XME HARD TO FIT"

Over Durham Cigar Store Co. 209 1 -2 W. Main Street Durham, N. C.

JOMES Sr FHASIER
INCORPORATED

Jewelers

Main Street Durham, N. C.

Clothing for the Young Man.
Clothing for the School Boy.

THERE IS NO BETTER STORE THAN

Sneed=Markham=Taylor Co.

for there it is one price to all, and you will fully

appreciate our Children's clothes when you see

your boy in one of our suits.



The

Royall & Borden Co

SELL ALL KINDS OF FURNITURE
AT REASONABLE PRICES.

Main Steeet Durham, N. C.

When you can do so, patronize a specialist.

SOUTHGATE & SON
Have made IncuMrin^ For over
a specialty of JB.I£c)UI Cl,l£l^C thirty yean

Five Points Drugs, Cigars and
Drug Co. -^ocfa Water
Telephone No. 150 DURHAM, N. C.

MATTHEWS BROS;
14 Church Street

Phone No. 516

For Typewriter Cleaning and Key Fitting to any kind

of Locks.



OO TO

FOWLER LIVERY AND LIVE STOCK CO.
POR NICE TLJRIVOUXS.

J. T. FOWLER, Manager West Main Street

FOR CUT FLOWER DESIGNS
and DECORATIONS

All Orders Promptly Filled

I Hibberd
PHONE 236

Durham Cigar Store Company
Cigars, Cigarettes, Tobaccos and Pipes

209 West Main Street

The J. T.CHRISTIAN PRESS
Producers of the PJ^J^Y^J^^ brings the

kind

Phone 559 109 Market St. Durham, N. C.

J. Henry Smith

Crockery, Fine China

Cut Glass, Art Novel-

ties, Silverware and

Housefurnishing AthreHc G^oods

Goods. Headquarters z~, 7Z 7r~
, School Supplies

for Birthday and Wed- Books and Sta-

ding Presents.
tionery,

Taylor & Phipps Company

Tin and Slate Roofers, Hot Air Heating,

Cornice Workers.



University of North Carolina
1789-1908

Head of the State's Educational System

DEPARTMENTS
College, Graduate, Engineering, Law, Medicine, Pharmacy

Library contains 50,000 volumes. New water works, electric lights,

central heating system. New dormitories, gymnasium,
Y. M. C. A. building, library.

790 Students 94 in Faculty

The Fall Term begins September 7, 1908. Address

FRANCIS P. VENABLE, - - - . President

CHAPEL HILL, NORTH CAROLINA

Piedmont Bowling Alleys

Some like football, others baseball, and still others tennis

—all outdoor sports. The time is fast approaching when,
for a few months, none of these sports can be indulged in-
cold weather will prevent. But don't spend the winter
mourning and wishing for spring. Find healthful recrea-

tion at the bowling alleys. No objection to your coming
before cold weather sets in. You're welome.

W. Main St., Opp. King's Drug Store



The

Durham& SouthernRy

.

In connection with the Seaboard Air Line at
Apex. Offers to the public the

Fastest Freight and Passenger Schedule

TO ALL POINTS IN THE

South and Southwest
Freight Service from NORTHERN and EASTERN CITIES

unsurpassed
J. E. STAGG, S. H. REAMS,

Vice-Pres. Gen. Frt. & Pass. Agt'
Local Phone 249

QoTo Parker's Drug Store
For Pure Drugs, Fine Cigars, and Tobaccos

Phone No. 283 Opposite Postoffice

L. C. RICHARDSON
Heating and Plumbing

Phone 246 ContraCtor 211 E. Main street

MAIN STREET PHARMACY
Opposite the Courthouse

THE ALL NIGHT DRUG STORE

The Singer Sewing Machine Company
SINGER and WHEELER & WILSON MACHINES

Supplies for all Machines
111 Market St. Durham, N. C.



You are always next at the old reliable 10 chair barbershop which has

been doing business for more than 30 years. This is now run by

Martin & Leach
We have a full line of up-to-date barbers, who are polite and attentive to

business. Names as follows:

MARTIN HARGRAVES
LEACH WARREN
THOMPSON UMSTEAD
HARGRAVES THOMPSON
JEFFRIES CLEMENTS

ALL WORK GUARANTEED
WE SOLICIT YOUR PATRONAGE
We are yours as above

Hl>5l#4nil54l*ioi*C school teachers Of pupils* For boys'

1 ll^dUUUdril^rb and gfifis' school hose. Special num-
bers every day in the year at \5c per

pair* For boys' and §:ifIs' school umbtellas, a splendid Gloria silk,

rustless {ta,me umbrella, always in stock for real service

EUUIS, STOrNB & COIVIPAINV

C Ajf ^ATTr\l7D Successors to

kJ. IVI. Oi yiLJCjlX SNIDER, BYRD & CO.

JEWELERS
Special Attention Given to Repairing

li6 W. Main St. Durham, N. C.

The Dull Scholflr
^^^y^^^-^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^

of some defect of the eye*

Don't Neglect the Eyes of Your Children

DR. S. RAPPORT
Eye Sight Specialist

Office over Kronheimer's Store Durham, N. C.



rn

(Ua)

ARE YOU WISE
enough to know a

GOOD THING when you

SEE IT?

Be wise and take advantage of our excellent stock of Pictures, Picture

Framing to Order and other Art Furniture.

We frame anything from a photograph to the largest picture.

OUR PRICES ARE RIGHT
OUR WORK IS GUARANTEED

For reference we refer you to anybody who has had work done by us.

A trial is all we ask.

The DURHAM ART SHOP
Over King's Drug Store

Young Men and Boys will find a large selection of

CLOTHING AND FURNISHINGS
AT

T. J. Lambe Sons & Company

We Have All Kinds of

FRESH HOME-MADE CANDIES, FOREIGN and

DOMESTIC FRUITS.

We make all kinds of ICES and ICE CREAMS of all flavors

The Cream that's guaranteed to be pure

TRAKAS & COMPANY
Phone No. 417
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1

B. N. DUKE, Pres. /
F. L. FULLER Vice-Pre«. V

?

Durham, i

CAPITAL
SURPLUS
TOTAL RESOURCES .

/

I

Largest Surplus of any Nc

SAVINGS DEPj^

$1.00 and upwards taken and 4|

PHONE

J

The HoUm
f

SCHOOL GROUP
Opposite Postj

'Amateur Tl>eveloplaof

WELLIE GLASS, High Sc



Julian 5.Carr
President

Wm.J.Hollowly
Caah'ien

TO THE

nR^TlMriQNALBANK
THE BANK OF THE TOWN

We Striveh Oblige and Accomcxiate ihePDELIC

' DEPARTiWENT
"Ve Issue CertificeiLtej of Deposit*

bea.rii\^ FOUR percent Interest"

opervis- Tff>u , £kt\ Account

^URE BIND
i '".SURE FIND

5afe DepositBoxEJ- for Rent
Burglar <^ Fire Proof VAULTtS

You Carry , the

We invite^ur axrcount and promise

tuch care 6s\d per»yonal attention a^ shall

best protecit and promote^ur interest.

WeKi\ow\our^^Vant?

and >VanilfourBu5ine55,^


