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EDITORIAL.

As a manufacturing business grows and
then blooms out in several different factories,
st has the High Scheol on the Canal Zone
grown until now there are two schools, each
having the full four-year curnculum. The
High School, here in Cristobal, has steadily
grown. Last year the necessity of having
at least three years' work was felt but some-
how or other those who would have benefited
by the plan did not show enough interest.
Thiz year opened and the chird year was
an assured thing. But with a big, new
building, fully equipped for fourth year
students, the prospects of having a full
course brightened. By the end of the first
week of school there were seven Seniors
in Cristobal High. MNew the fourth year is
an established thing on the Atlantic side.

With the advent, then, of a full course ar
Cristobal, the school has acted more or less
on its own senoiments. In pursuance of
these feelings, it was decided to get out an
annual, whereby the spirit and work of the
school might be put before the public.

The result is this book. At first we were
at a loss to know where to begin, for this
was: our first attempt ar anything along
this line. However, socon after the arrival
of Mr. Davis, the work started. He, being
well accustomed to this kind of work, gave

ug fresh imperus and everybody gor busy.

The High School boasts of only twenty-
eight members bur with characteristic gri
has entered mto the wdea,  Besides this baok,
the High Scheol, together with some of the
Grammar and Primary grades, has given an
entertainment to complete payment on a
piano which arrived early this year.

The new building has helped not a litele
in the development of our school life. When
we look back upon the other buildings we
have had to put up with, we wonder how it
was ever possible.  The new building, with
its large, airy rooms, has provided excellent
opportunities, heretofore  unknown.,  We
have given parties and one exhibition by
which we were able to bring the work of the
High School before the eyes of the American
population.

What we hope this book will do, besides
showing a little of what has been done this
vear, is to provide the foundation for future
publications, The beginning iz the hardest
and we feel that with a successful starr the
future classes will have an easier road.
Classes should begin to increase and larger
classes ean hope to have a larger measure
H:I" BLUHCCCES.

G. Mixor Corrox, '18. Edfer.

FOR THE ADVERTISERS.

This book 15 i no small measure indebeed
to its advertisers for its success. In going
the rounds- soliciting advertisements, the
business manager has had rto deal with
different men who follow wvery  different
walks in life. In all he has found a very
gentlemanly artitude and very ready listeners
to his mission. That the advertisers have

felt the necessity of their support and the
value of it both to themselves and to the
school, iz evidenced by the success of the
advertising campaign. We can give only
words of thanks to those advertisers who ao
kindly have helped build the foundation
for thiz school publication.

-®



TO THE CARIBEEAN,

Mary E. Verxer, '18.

Beneath the blue amd blazing sky O oft, in fury wild and ind,

The bluer, deeper waters lic: The waters rear, amd fall, belind;

0 YVouth! These ever-surging seas And hoar Caribbean Bings his spume

Call thee to quit thy sloth amd ease, Along the shose with roval boom:

And in the storied Spanish Main While trade winds rock the pabin trees il
To seck those treasures o'er again Until they vield, and rend and fall,

Thar old Caribbean guards so well
Below his kng and tropie swell.

A, like nuns in worship bowud,
Across the sk clrifts salt gray el ;

In reverent hush the sca bt moves

Ag il in prayer 1o ane he bves;

When, loi—o’cr his wiiers gray there un
Bright dancing gleams of golden sun'

) seqn of nEgic s, wn truth

Semdst thow thy potent call=—to Youth?

L}
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OUR SCHOOL..

James RayMmoxn, “1g.

Chur school 15 a two-story concrete building,
situnted about fifty vands from the seashore,
and the ever incoming sea breezes strike it
constantly. There are buildings on the right
of ug, in back of ug, and on the left of us, but
there iz nothing in front to obscruce our
view except 2 tall flagpole, Aving Old Glory.
We can see huge incoming and outgoing

we are living in a small town, two thousand
miles from MNew York City, we are beside
the great artery which joins the Atlantic and
Pactfic, and carries the traffic of the four
corners of the g|n|sl:, Ar almost any minute
of the day we can see one of Uncle Sam's
submarines going merrily along. It may
be on the surface or it may be submerged.

ocean ships—transports carrying men to
France; freight carriers; sailing schooners;
mail carriers; hospital ships returning witch
New Zealand soldiers; warships; and even the
small, fragile San Blas Indian cayucas, which
sall up and down the coase. Constantly

Even in the air there 1= grear activity.
Frequently we hear the humming of aero-
planes and hydroplanes high over head.
There are many schools in the interior of
the United States with whom we would like
to share the wviews from our study-room

S—

we are reminded of the fact, that, although windows.
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CLASS WILL,

We, the Class of 1518, having reached the
stage in our carcer where we believe we have
mastered all the branches of learning as
well as, if not better than, our renowned
faculty, and having amassed such a quantity
and quality of superiority as makes un-
bearable the remaining in the proximity of
such mental inferiors as the underclassmen
of Cristobal High School—even though we
comprehend how our beloved fncult}' and the
aforementioned underelassmen will grieve—
have decided to take our leave and pursue
our separate careers among our intellectual
equals, 1f it is possible to find them, where
cur genius will be appreciated. )

For the past three years we have closely
watched the Class of "19. Under our guid-
ance and instruction, they have shown many
demonstrations of intelligence.  With suf-
ficient aid, they might hope to approach our
present exalted position. [t is toward this
end that we now leave to the aforementioned
class of "19 the major part of our accom-
|J|55hm::n ts, our blus&ings, and our afflictions.

'l‘hl.'.r::fur:‘.

We, the Clasz of 1918 of the Criztobal
High School, being at present of sound and
disposing mind, do hereby make, and pro-
claim this owr last will and testament, which
supersedes all former willz and testaments
made by us, in order, as justly and fairly as
may be, to bequeath, devise, and otherwise
iﬁﬁpﬂﬁt of our manifold :|.v.‘.v.'.n-m]::-l'u;hn‘m&mrg.r
our blessings, and the great quantity of
waorthless trash which we have accumulared
during the past four years.

Firstly: To make as easy and light as
possible the aflictions of the many sufferers,
who, in the following vears, will seumble
along the path which we, as the first class
to graduate from this school, have just com-
pleted, we bequeath a Superior Faculty,
who, with unfaltering perseverance and

1))

pains, will guide and direct them for a period
of four or more years.

Secondly: Teo the Junior Class, we re-
linquish all rights to the seats in the rear of
the Assembly Hall. May they be permicted
to hald them for the full nine months.

Thirdly: To the above-mentioned Juniors,
we also leave a private lunch room, where
they may retire for at least one hour o day

with no fear of being molested and annoyed -

by the common rabble, Thiz room has been
of great value to us in establishing and up-
holding the dignity necessary to a Senior
Class. We hope this gift will not be under-
valued.

Fourthly: As a further aid in establishing
and upholding this said dignity, we leave to
the Juniors the sole right to wander around
in the study room and through the halls
during classes. This privilege will lend a
great deal toward elevating and secting
apart the class.

Fifthly: With much lamentation, we
leave our new and well-equipped laboratory
and our learned instructor, together with the
leaky ﬂqu&rium, and

Sixthly: Possessing various distinctive
talents, traits, or gifts, of more or less edu-
cational value, we bequeath and devise
them as follows:

(1) Susie Harrison leaves that Grin, by
which she has become famous, to Della Brig-
nac. She would not consent to part with it
umtil the great need was explained to her.

(2) Catherine Waid bequeaths her Longi-
tude to George Barte.

(3) Mmot Cotton has a stand-in with the
faculty. Realizing the abject and impera-
tive need, he bequeaths this aforesaid stand-
in to John Yerner.

(4) Lula Mae Pullig leaves her Old Faich-
ful Grouch, one that has stood by her every
day in the year, to Jimmie Raymond.
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(5) Bourke Welch leaves hiz Bumps of
Knowledge in March. to the incoming Freshies.
This was resolved upon at the close of a
council with the Principal, and at her very
eArnest request.

(6) Mary Verner leaves her Conceir and
Loguacity to Mildred Huebner, with a
warning born of sad cxperience, to beware
l.'hﬂ ﬂh."ﬂﬁ-i'lu"l: MsE {:f L';l'l“:l'..

That part of our effeces which is known
and acknowledged as learning, being in-
considerable and of no value, we do no
make disposition of in this instrument.

This document, being duly witnessed chis
15t day of June, 1918, is hereby declared
legal and valid.

(Signed) The Semion Crass.

A FLIGHTY REVELATION.

Class Praphecy.

Mary E. VErner, "18.

The business of an arronaue
O course would be o fly:

5o being fill of navght bat air,
A flighe of fancy 1 will oy,

“I'was in the yvear of thirty-cight.
Just cigheeen vears ahead,

When Josinh oiled wp our plane,
And thra® the sir we sped.

{Josinh was a married mang
Inddeed, 1 was his wife,

He always bet me have my way
And his, in all our life.)

By eating pears, the docror said,
Or health had been impaire:d;

Besides, we wished a little change
OF air; so forth we fared.

At Honolulu first we stopped,
And herc, e SUNny 1|.1.}',

We wandered off into the bush
Where maids mnd munk:}'x |'I'!.'I._\.'.

Almost the firse thing that we saw,
Ben.c.nlrh i wih—qwn:u[ tree,

A man with twenty dusky maids
Refore him on the knee.

In their hands they shurtles held,
For they to tat woull learn;

The man their ceacher scemed to be,
Compelling, yet not stern.

“Mow, my pretry heathen dears,”
He soon began to coo,

“1f 1'mi 1o veach vou how o ear,
Some things you must not do.

It anmoys me for you 1o smile
At me—it’'s naughty to!”

“Ir’s naughey to?" they wond'ring cried,

ME 61987i—12
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Then hung their heads, and sighed,

And tears bedimmed their beaming eyes,
Which on cheir skirts they dried.

He serarched his head, and blew his nose,
Anid seemedl to be affected,

Ther turned his face townrd us, by chonce
Just where the sun reflected.

“Bowrke Welch!™ 1 cried in great surprise,
And tambled in a faine;

Joszah took me o the plans,
Tha' jc’a|u|.|5 of “'thar zaine (7).

We flew so fase, and Hew so far,
J’]l‘l'lll Ilwﬂ.ﬂ near H:!lrimnrn' ":lwl'll

Amaong the green and Bowery meads,
We brought the hummer down.

A large and spacious house nearlsy
We saw, and there did go;

The strangest sight then met our eves,
Far, lying in a row,

Were twenry bartered womden legs,
A-kicking at the sun.

“Why, what on earth,' I gnsped, “are these?"
“Shut up—here comes some one.’”

“T'was true—From out the dnarwny come
A figure, fair and fae.

A warer pnil hung a’er her arm
Hehinad her walked a car.

She ‘gan o scrub those pseudo limbs,
A-galking all the while—

“You posr ald things, vou're so abused.
Mo wonder you can’e smile!

Why, this one here’s been round the world,
A—stumpi.ng O i ﬂ:l!k,

And this one nearly lost his screw

i

ﬁm
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In a railroad wreck,™

Andl then ghe saw us standing by —
“Well, well, how do you da?

Have vou come 1o see the hospital,
Or have you peg legs too?™—

“Why, no,"” I said, “we’re srranpgers here,
Base say, whar is this place?™

A haospital for wooben legs—
And I am here a nurse.

These which vou see ['m giving o bath—
They are nae so worse,

As some we have inside. Our terms
Are filty cenes aday.

Why, you've only been a litgle while—
You can't be going away!™

But we had ;mﬂpﬂd inta the '|s-|nrb¢.—
We went to Baltimore,

Andl there about the hospital,
We learned a great denl more, s

“Thar nurse vou saw is somewhat crackej—
She had & lowe affair-

Her bover wene to Fanama,
And befr her srranded there.

She knows there is'nt any hope
“Thar heever will remurn:

Bur because he had a wooden leg
Her faney eook this turn.”™

“What is her name?" Iwond'ring asked,
*1 kmew her onee, | think.™

*Her nnme is Susie Horrizson—
And her brains are on the blink!™

(nce again we ook our way,
And sped far o'cr the seas:

And once we saw 2 bateleship,
el Glory in the brecze,

We, loking down upon the hridge,

Dul spy a rnwun'ng form—

We saw “ewas clad in peteicoars,
And careless braved the storm.

We dropped our hydro on the waves,
And woon aboard we wenr—

Josizh'd seen a1 man to whom
He onece had money lent.

I meanwhile for amusement talked
With a rar, old and grim.

“Mow who i that upon the bridlge
In skires#"™ 1 asked of him.

“3h, thae's the captain of the boar:
She's somewhnt famed, ve know,

As the anly woman in the flesr
Whe's not afraid o show

How well she’s bearned o swenr.  And more—
Much fame she now does carn—

She artended once a famous schoal
Where Physics she did learn;

She supplics eges from the crow's nest,
And has made the fires baern

With hear procduced from cucumbers
By the knowledge she does know.™

“Well, well,” | cried—"Can it be true
“Thar all these things sre so?

Now what's her name—it seems to me
I've seen her ance before,™

"Why, her proper name is C. T, Waid—
O nicknnmes she has a score—

They call her the Cussing Cap, or Cussing Kate

And sometimes, Swear-Word Waid,
Why, you don’t have to go, do you?
Stay and have some lemonade.”
Buar | had jumped int the plape:
Josah tagged behind—
He always did, for | possessed
S0 much the stroager mind.
Could thar have been, 1 asked myvself,
Carherine M. T, Waid?
O, well, she always loved the nuvy—
And her love appearced repaid!

“0h, ke me to some quice place
Where L no Iriends can And—
Seme rural nosk, where fawers fair
Are all thae claim che mind.**
So forthwith we ro Georgin wenr,
And here, one dewy morn,
\We saw & mand come down a lane.
By her two pails were barne
Erimful of milk. A song she sang
It a voice so sweee and clear
That all the bullfrogs censed o crank,
And silent paused o hear.
“Why, whar a voice!™ T wond'ring cried,
“Ta pefizh here unknown!"®
But sucldenly the milkmnid pawsed
Beside a gravevard srone,
O which was wrir: “Here lieth ane
Whom love did cruelly slap—
Oh, seranger, from her false blee cves,
I pray thee keep away.”
“Alnas, alas,” the maiden sighed—
“Why is my name thus hlighred?
I'did nor mean to kill thee, B
Twas your own fault vou were slighted!
Buc sall, there's work mnuéh (RS
As well I now do ken—
And pastime, too, [ find erough—
The world is full of men!"™
So up she ook her pails again,
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And singing, went her way.

“Now, where have I thar voice once heardd,
Lang years before this day?

1t cnn’t be—yes, indesd it is—
The voice of Lula Mae!™

My wonder and amazement caused
Me to M. Y. togno,

And here one eve we went to see
A Feghield Folly show,

“Who is it trains these graceful nymphs?”
I asked—""Why, he's a man—

His seudio is right nearby.
To him this dancing clan

Do always look for their ballers—-
I'd like 1o tnke vou there——

“I%d be so glad.” Of course we wen.
A elass of maidens fair

Instruction were receiving then,
Their teacher was quite tall;

And his hzir was red as hnir coubd be,
Like maple leaves in Fall.

“All ready, girls—now one, two, three,
A lietle higher, please,—

Be quick, Miss Obdwin, in your twist.
Remember the crawd sees

Mot what vou do, but the way it's done—
“The dash and grace vou know.

We'll try thae one all over again,
This time we'll take it slow.

Oinee, two, three, bow, four, five, six, kick—
Just watch me for a spell.”

And then he danced, and we could see
He did it wondrous well:

“What is his name?" 1 whispered low:
“His name? | thoughe vou knew—

It's Minoe Cotton—you must have seen,” ——
But suddenly 1 flew.

MNext week, Josiah 1 divorced,
And sold the seroplare;

And wandered off to Corazal,
The home far all insane.

And now the gentle ares 1 teach
T these unfortuntes—

Bath Physics and Geameetey
Enlighten the inmates.

Oh, .[.ﬂl.'hl.':fis., nlt,, Arropos,
Oh, Clothe, maidens stern!
Te look inte the Furure's glass,
I rever more will yearn!

APOLOGY TO POETRY.

There's some thar miles and epics write,
There's others death on sonnats,

And some that seribble lyrics braght
Of bees, or nails, or comes;

Bur I'm a member of a class
That ofe attemprs them all,

And fails, as vou can plainly see
By this lank, halting scrawl.

My eight years® schooling on the Zone—
All that I ever haud—

Has taughe me thar this sore of stuff
Is poetry gone mad!

Class Motto: “Adelante, sirm]rr{: adelanee.™

CLASS SONG.

Mary E. VErxer, '18.

{To e towe. “ IWhen Jaiprry Comes Marching Home™ )

“T'was here they taught us all we know,
Trasta, tra-la!

We're wiser than others here below,
Tra=la, tra-la!

There's Cicero and Shakespeare, oo,

Anel Jots of others unknown to vou;

We've learned it all, for we're the class

O nineteen eighteen.

We're godng te set the seas on fire,
Tra-la. tra-la!

We're going to make the pobes perspire,
Tra-la, tra-la!

i

We're going 1o be the Presidant,
Or clse we'll be his Cabaner!
We'll de it all, for we're the class
H nineteen ighteen.

And when we're great and powerful,
Ty, tra-ka!
We'll think where we goe it all,
Tra-la, tr-fal
We'll sit us down and weep and sigh
Far the cays that ]un;g have passed us by
We're loyal and true. for we're the class
f nineteen ::ightl:ﬂ't.

©
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'"That was the most un-
kindest cut of all'"

W, E. Pavesox,

WISCONEIN,

Science, Mathematies,
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L MISS . DAVIS.

Karnemxe L Daves, Frinctpal,
NEW YORK:

English.

FKatnarise M. Sanpiriox,
MIKHESOTA.

Latin, H;slﬂ-l_'!--

C. E. Dravis,
INDIAMA,

Manual Arts,

Fraxco VILLAFRANCA
COSTA EICA.

Spanigh.




THE PALM.

Mary E. VErxer, "18.

The mention of certain plants or trees
always brings to our minds some particular
country or region. The shamrock is forever
associated with Ireland, the feur-de-lis
with France, and the olive tree with the
Mediterranean East. All of these stand
not anly for a place on the map, but for the
character of a people or land as well. And
every zone that circles the earth is symbaol-
ized in our minds by the plants that grow
within it.

But the trapical lands are peculiarly rep-
resented by the palm tree, and to those
who have lived in Panama that country is
always associated with the coconut palm.
I say coconut, rather than royal palm, be-
cause the royal palm is found only around
the towns and cities that men have built.
But the coconut palm grows evervwhere; it
is the firse sighe thar greers one on entering
the harbor, fringing the brown reefs; itis the
last sight that lingers when one is leaving.

The palm is tall, graceful, and beauriful.
Silent amd mysterious, it grows year after
vear a true symbol of the land, which has

warched the comings and goings of puny men
from the time the first bold Conquistador
sailed inte Porto Bello until the American
came and blasted the hills to join the seas.
It swavs with the trade winds of uncounted
dry seasons, and droops in the calm of the
lifeless Summers; it remains indifferent
alike to all, bearing its fruir, and rearing its
leaves to heaven, that so soon droop and fall.

I have always had a peculiar fancy about
a palm tree. [t seems to me like a soul thar
onee, hearing the divine music of the spheres,
attempted o reach upward to the stars; bue
the infinite and immortal gods frowned on irs
presumption, and changed it so that it scems
to be ever striving for, yet never reaching,
heaven. All mght long, it seems to be wait-
ing, with infinite patience, for some divine
message from the stars, and silently com-
muming with the ever-blowing winds. And
in silent, though uncomprehending, sym-
pathy, the vast tropic world around watches
it, and strives blindly in its wake to reach
the stars. Who then shall say these majestic
trees have no souls?
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HOW THE S5AN BLAS

INDIAN GOT HIS HAT.

Caruerive Teese Wain, "1%.

Wilcoxina, goddcss of the San Blas strand,
crouched in a palm tree.  Below her, lashed
to a green cocomit, waited her chariot of
coral mud drawn by seven snow-white peli-
cans.  Wilcoxina was
wroth.  According to
Feparts of two JHirril-
keets, the handsome
Harrasue, chief cf the
village, had turned "
from the adoration of £ AN
the goddess toaninfat- : ;‘.
vatien for a deughrer
cf earth, a mere chit
of the beach. The di-
vinity was nursing her

r:m

wruth, and woe unto
the person who should

feel her exalred dis-
pleasure!
At that moment

poor Lulupulu, mest
obese of all the San
Elas maidens, passed
‘neath the palm tree,
Blithely singing  her
man-hunting scng, for
was she not cn the
wity to her wedding with Harrasue? Her
squat four feet five inckes were beautiful
in a simple costume cf red calico, and en her
head was a lid of humming birds® tongues.
Upon secing the last-named gorgeous crea-
ri““, resentment Elnl:l hiltl" sprimg 'I.I.IJ II:I:I Tl'h:

majestic bosom of the divinity. For until
now Wilcoxina had been the Venus of Darien,
the belle of the gods, the “glass of fashion
and the mold of form,” but now a mortal
threatened to usurp her position.  She vowed
that the maiden would rue the day she
learned millinery.

“Sray!” she commanded the gicl,

Lulupulu stopped.

“Ingolent one, you are too insignificant
for me to punish, but on thy men children
and on thy children’s men children will 1
lay a curse. Their heads shall be covered
with straw of inconceivable hidecusness in
shape and fit. It shall be a torment by day
and a torture by nigllt to all beholders. 1,
Wilcoxina, have spoken.”

Thus cursing, and withal munching the
tail ef a mackerel, the goddess fluteered into
her charior and the pelicans flew away.

The ignoble Lulupulu, weeping, continued
on her way to the wedding.  Alas, for the
peor maiden! Harrasue, after hearing of the
curse, took to his heels and retired to the
jungle. But after three days of mourning
Lulupulu married the village jester, and they
lived happily ever after. Their progeny
were 3s numerous as the stars of the sky,
and upon each man-child the goddess’ threar
was fulfilled.

You don't believe this story? Ask any
San Blag Indian you see where he got his
hat, and he'll lay ic to “Wilcox,” which is
5|'|ﬂ‘]'" rﬂ]’ “-rill:[:xin:l.
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BALLAD OF A SAN BLAS INDIAN.
Ir fmitafion of an ofd English balad.

ArLEse Bawy, “1g.

“Tis ns the sun is setting,
When all his fruits are gone,

“This little S2n Blas Indian
Has set his gail for home

A figure strange he makes there,
His loose shirt hanging down,
Those bare foet and than timy hat.

Ane solemin face so brewn,

A tiny man he is, ‘tis troe,
But on that fece of tan
Expression resolute there is.
FII."IE l."'\'ll'I'_I. iIH:h al WL,

The waves are clark and relling,
They cover half his boat;
Brave little man 1o venture
U that blzck =00 xfloar.

But ol —that buarst of thunder,
Tiaar pounding fleod of rmin!
Has he o fear, this livthe man?
Sill siis he, Just the samwe,

Brave, stalwart, amd unflinching
He faces death's cold shore.

The deep ance moe will elaim is prize
Earth nc'er will see him nsoec.

*Tis dlown in the deep blue watcrs,
1= there his far-off grave?

Wil ne mian know his canger
Can no man eane to saved

Al na, unkncwn, unhonored
There in the deep he lies,

Al few, how few are the 'I.r.\'ing TS,
T mourn because he dies.

And i a sca of sorrew,
(H [ailures and despairs

How many, many have lost their lives
And ne nsan kncws or cares!

JUST AN OLD MAN'S HOBRY.

Lura Pureic, "i8.

“I have a speeial liking for that piece of
thousand-head china that yvou speak so
lightly of. If you stopped to study it more,
vou might learn to appreciate it as [ do. 1
could sit and look at that litele teapor
for hours. I have done that very thing and
my interest never fags. This lietle thing has
hanished my despendency mare than any-
thing else, for when T feel blue I just natur-
ally stroll in here and pick it up.

“I don't see why the son of my best friend,
who appreciated everyehing thae T admired,
can't be interested in this.

“Why, man, can't you s=e in your mind’s
eve, thousands of years back, the beauriful

(LT

eastern maiden or perhaps the old, old man
who worked at this! Can’t you sec them
pateing it into shape, then putting it away to
age? Of course, the family knew where itwas
buried, for perhaps the maker would die
and the thing would be lost.  You know it
has 1o stay beneath the earth for fifteen
vears or more.  Then a young man, for he
has taken up the work his father left, gets
roe litele teapot out. Tt has a wonderful
creamy luster and has hundreds upon hun-
dreds of cracks. He mixes the dves, secures
the brushes, and here begins the real work.
Can't yvou see him sitting in the door of his
tent in the sand with the litele ceapor  held
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between his knees so that he can use both
hands o work? Perhaps such tedious work
15 distasteful to the yvoung man. You can
hardly blame him for becoming dizzy even.
Look at the thousands of heads! Here,
notice, beginning ar the top, that the head
iz made from a dash, which is the gentle-
man's hat; then there are the dots for the
eves and the nose; then another dash under-
neath this which represents the mouth and
incidentally the next gentleman’s hat—and
z0 on all the way down and up again.  Take
it and turn it in any position you care to and
vou can see and distinguish the head.

“IDon’t the colors remind vou of old China
before the wall was buile? Red, black, and
gold must have been the Chinaman's mose
plentiful colors.

“Look here, the young fellow muse have
hecome eareless or received o severe shock,
for see how the red is daubed on here, He
went so far as to miss this spor altogether.

“T like the way this little gold line
crooks—it doesn’t seem to have the same
widthin any two places. It looks as if a
child, or at least some very careless person,
had made it

“My dear sir, I don’t eare how many
crooks this little line has or how many
spots the carcless fellow missed, T love it

“The only way you appreciate thiz kind
of thing is from a practical mathematical
point of view, it doesn’t awaken your

imagination but for me
“0h, well, I can't make you underscand—
leave the ald man to his dreams.”

OUR CAMP.

Al DoyLe, "20

One night at our camp [ retired atan carly
hour to my hammock swung between two
coconut trees not three vards from the
beach. The brecze that was blowing was
of a dry t|ua|it}' and the blanker that was
rolled around me was not necessary. The
rest of the boys had their cots or hammocks
spread beneath a broad mango tree.  Mine
was the only repose that’ was minus any
covering. So ar this time [ lay staring up at
the bare sky just fAooded with cwinkling
stars that made one wonder whether the
carly Greeks, who believed that the sky was
a vast dome over the E:‘ll.'tl'l., wenre not correct.
This sky above me at that time would have
brought joy to the heart of an astronomer.

While leoking up ar the wonderful display,
the corner of my eye caughet a gleam. 1
turned and saw the tip of 2 golden moon
rising slowly above the summit of the moun-
taing east of the city of Colon. In looking
that way my attention was also aceracted by
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the lights of Colon.  They appeared dull
and vellow in contrast with the stars above.
For some time [ lay there looking at these
seencs but finally was lulled to slecp by the
gentle breaking of the waves on the beach
almest beneath me.

I awoke with a starr. My friend was
shaking me and telling me that it was fime
for me to go on watch. Oh, the feeling that
came over me!  The wind had stopped bur
the air was now cold and misty, The blanket
never felt so good to me. Maybe you have
experienced the feeling on a cold winter
morning in the States, when your maother
called vou. Remember how you hated to
get up? Finally lured by the warm fire
blazing beneath the mango tree, 1 unrolled
from my blanket, jumped from my hammaock
and, after making a lengthy gesticulating
stretch, walked owver and sat down by the
fire.

I had been there some minutes before 1

<




began to take notice of my surroundings.
When I did I looked toward the jungle. Its
blackness seemed to threaten. On the north-
ern side grew grass. The glow of the fire
shone on this and, as [ looked at it, [ realized
thar it would make an ideal place for a wild
cat, or even a lian, to enter wich shiny teech
and glowing eves. 1 looked up at che tall
coconut palms and seemed to sec  long
writhing snakes and massive apes in them.
I looked toward the warer. It was more
friendly looking. But even there an ugly
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and deathly looking octopus seemed to make
its appearance. | found conselation in the
camp fire.

Later, as 1 made my rounds | grew ac-
custemed to my surroundings and all fear
left me. 1 now sar down and began o think
how [ would get even with the boy thar had
wakened me so viclently, The next night
it was my turn to wake him up, so | went
to his cot and shook him. He woke up and
I'said: ““You have one hour and ten minutes
ta sleep yer!”

TG THIS,

Catnerie Terse Wamn, "18.

I sat up in bed with a jerk.  Exciredly |
reached under the bed and drew forth my
Yami dream book from a rangle of shoes and
suitcases. | turned the pages excicedly unril
I came toomy dream,. And a dream about a
pink owl stood for 2308, so Mr. Yami said.

Whistling a tune 1 hopped over to the
bureau—I never can remember where [ put
my slippers. There | stopped. My clothes
were gone, vanished, vamoosed! With blank
amazement | stared ac the chair [ always
hung my shirt and trousers on.  Nothing
was on it but my roommate's red tie.

I sat on rhe bed and tried ro collect my
thoughts. My one and only suir of clothes
had disappeared, that was evident. It was
not on the chair, nor hanging over the tran-
gom, nor under the bed. Where could it
Le? There | was, tied up in my room in a
pair of pyjamas and with the winning lottery
numberin my head. T would have given my
pay for the next three months to have been
able to drown that thief in Garun Locks, |
pic‘tured m3'9r|f hur“llg him into the witer,
and [ could see myself putting my foot on
his head and sinking him again every time
he would bob up and begr for mercy.  Death
by torture was too geod for that burglar.

MR 61957 ——3

| brought my mind back from thess joviul
hopes, I must get thar lotrery ticker.  Bill
my roommate, would not be home until two
or three hours larer, and by that time the
lotrery would have been drawn.

Suddenly an inspiration came to me, [
knew what 1 would do. T dragged a chair
over o the door, stood on it with my head
through the transom and gave a horrible
noise, halfway between a bellow and a snort,
Mo responge. [ repeated my wild vodle.
Footsteps were coming down the corridor.
In my haste to dismount | fell frem the chair
and rolled against the bed. Somebody was
speaking at the door. It was a lady's voice,

“Is there anybody sick heah " (I love those
Southern drawls.)

“Yes, that is—"" [ started to say, when to
my horror 1 saw the door knob turning.  She
undoubredly had one of those great natures
that turn to a person in distress, bur [
wanted no young girls to see me in my present
plight and pink pyjamas,

“You mustn’t come in, it's the medico's
orders. | must see no one for two days.
But an imporeant letter has just come, and
my uncle wants a lertery ticket, number
2308, Could you buy 162 1 can't go out.




you know, on account of the quarantine.”

There was a moment's hesitation on the
other side of the door, (I like them all the
more when they're not so confoundedly
anxious.) Then my maiden said, “Yes, 1
will do it for you.”

Was it my imagination that put a subtle
emphasis on the “you™! Trembling I opened
the door an eighth of an inch and shot a peso
through the crack.

Steps died away in the corridor.

[ zank back in my chair, almost faint. 1
knew who that girl was now. She was the
new boarder that had arrived two days
before. Some peach! Bill and I had wan-
dered around like lost souls trying to'get an
introduction.  Suppose she had come in and
scen my pyjamas! The very thought set
me to shivering.

So 1 waited for the lottery ticket and
figured our how I could change my room in
the morning so thar the girl could never find
out who the idiot was that had made that
notse, | wasn't going to spoil any good im-
pression I might make on her in the future
by connecting myself in her mind with the
escaped lunatic who wanted the lottery
ticket. '

About seven minutes later Bill sauntered
in. I glared at him. He was wearing my
clothes! Oh, Bill, if you but knew how near
you were to death at that mement! For an
instant I was speechless, then I began. When
I'd finished Bill starced to take off my coat.
Calmly, insolently he informed me that he
had taken Francisca to church.

Now Francisca was my best girl, and 1
consider that a man has more than human
nerve when he takes my clothes and calls
on my girl. However, I would he Magnani-
mous. 1 resolved that Bill could have
Francisca, my Seuthern girl was good encugh
for me. And I vowed that Bill would never
get a look ar her.

“Give me my clothes,” T ordered. *I
want them quick.”

Eill did as per request. And as T put on
my best vellow tie and pasted back my pom-
padour, | kept making up lrde speeches
in my mind to say to the girl. T would rell
her Bill was a trifle “off.”

There was a knock at the door. [ fairy
broke my neck to get to it before Bill. You
see I had decided that I might juse as well
get acquainted with the peach now as later,
and then I could blame the noise on Bill.
I took a deep breath, and stepped out into
the hall—

It was good old Bill who caught me and
took the ticker from her and laid me on the
bed, and held my hand uneil 1 regained
CONSCIOUSNESS.

That lovely “Southern” drawl came from
Jamaica and belonged to our new chamber-
maid.

The lottery ticker? Dh yes, 2358 did win,
but her ladyship had bought 3280 instead.

“RBill,” T said as I sat by the window, “I'll
forgive you for taking my clothes.”

“all righe,” said Bill with a grin, “The
fellows will never know about it from me.”

(15}
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THE ANGELUS.

Rov Forp, "z0.

The picture of the Angelus, when studied
intently, is interesting and touching. One
sees, far off in the distance, the spires of a
church, which seem to project inte the faint
gu]tli:n sky. The sun, just sinking, sends
up itz soft colors to the high cloud overhead.
Mearer, in the middle backgrouncd, the yellow
stalks of corn or whear can be seen. Still
nearer, two peasants, with bowed heads, are
praving. The Angelus in the far-off church
15 ringing to remind people to stop work and

worship God.  The man stands wich his hat
held in his hands while the woman has her
hands clasped together on her bosom. A
loaded wheelbarrow back of the woman, a
basket of patatoes on the ground, and a pirch-
fork standing at the side of the man sug-
gest thar rhey have been harvesting their
crop.  The whole atmosphere surrounding
the two Fu_zul‘us suppests poodness and rever-
ence, and every derail is suggestive of peace.

AN INCIDENT OF FRANCE.

Harran Howmwoon, "z,

“Come, Joan, let uz go out into the ficld
to work,” said Louis to his sister.

So the boy and girl took up their hats and
after saying pood-bye to mother,
stepped out inte the gray desk of early
morning. O in the

their

eastward and, after walking a shore distance
through fields of growing grain, they haleed
in a bare field. They wasted no time but
set to work immediately wich their hoes
to loosen up the soil. As the day pro-

gressed they stopped

East the first ravs of p= -
the sun were just peep-
ing over the hills. To
the West could be
heard the booming of
the big guns as the
sons of France fought
to save their country
from the German in-
vader. The house in
which the twochildren
lived was one of ten or
ewelve which, tegether
with a church, formed
a small hamler. This
lictle village was as an cazis on the deserr,
for the hand of war had not yer reached ir,
but to the West as far as the sight could
reach could be seen the ruins of other villages.
After leaving the house the two turned

10}

oceasionally to rest but
these stops were sel-
dom and short. At
noon they sat down in
the shade of a tree to
eat their lunch of black
bread and mear, bur,
after finishing chis
meager repast, they

T e T L P

went back to  cheir
waork.
Late in the after-

noon Louis leoked up
and saw an  ox-cart
coming down the road.
The driver, whe was an old man, was talking
to himselfand seemed to be excited, \

Louis hatled him. “Good  afrerncon,
father, What. is cthe
matter?

you seem excited.




- a2t

S ——————

@:;;::-_ﬂ_._-_—.;_..__..,.__*_,::--

“What, have you not heard!™ said the old
man.  “The Americans arrived to-dav to
help France.”

The aold man drove on bur the children
did not go back to work. They were think-
ing. MNow that the Americans had come to
relieve the soldiers of France, perhaps their
father might come back to see them. They

were aroused from cheir thoughes by the
ringing of a bell.
“The Angelus,"” said Louis. “Let us give
thanks."
S0 they bowed their heads.
“While they offered up to Heaven,
A devoutly uttered praver.”

ODE TO THE AEROPLANE.

KexxerH GREENE, '20.

Hear the rmallillg. I iLTEIlj; rnmlbde of the '.'||.1'1:|'l|.llb(' £l
high,
As it circles, leaps, and nose-dives on its way across
the sky. :
Like a1 begenclary bumable-bee just locsened for the day,
It beaves the termm firnss, and moungs to ly away.
Hear it mocking you and me,
While: we bsarn geometry.
Hear it calling to us there,
“As we =it aml muss our hair,
Anel whisper 1o our neighlor
That we hate this mundase labor,

See the steady, stable motion of the acroplanc on high,
Az it spimals, curves, el !I.ill'lb!i]xl ol 1% WA AcTEs thi
aky.
Liloe i e, baadd-heacbed eagh. it goes winging to the
Tray
When it sighis a hostile aireralt above the peaceful bay.
See it beck ' nings vou il e,
While we sty History,
See i TEISAng N anel v,
As we sit amd feel so blue,
Anil we wish the time would hurry
'Canse old History's a worry,

Hear the whining, purring buzzing of the acroplang
cn ligh,
As it wheels amd cips amd tailaping on s way acnoss
the sk, »
Like o large, mpaciows faleon adarting "cross the ey,
It gmards the tranguil waters for all the hve-long dav.
Hear it taunting you amd me,
While we ksirn our Spanish 111,
Hear it jeering at us therce,
As wee think 'bout open air,
“And vew unte our neighbor
That oll Ciesar's not in fvor.

See the mpid, shooting movement of the asroplane on
high,
Az it darts and glides and volplanes on its way across
the shy,
Like o great Andean condor it goes swoogdng s its peey
When it spics o speeding sub “neath the wagers of tla
L.
See it flnting vou and me,
While we sit and sy, “Uh, gee!”™
See it waving at us there,
As we sit on weaden chair,
Anull sy unto our nelghbor
That oar English is much libor,

m—— i
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STAMPS.

Mixor Corrox, "18.

Stamps—They are small bits of paper cut
into different shapes, but, in comparizon
with their size, they are the world's greatest
rravelers. Some stamps must know wonder-
ful tales and, if the stamps could do the tell-
ing, what unheard-of things would be un-
folded to us. Here one may see a stamp of
his own United Stares, or perhaps ene fram
far-away India, or from New Fealand.
Some travel for miles, but, when their des-
tination is reached, they are often done for.
Their next destination is the wasre-basket,
and, ultimarely, the fire. -

But there have grown up ameng us a few
who wait and watch for the scamp cn its
arrival arits destination, These are the cnes
who make it their business o see that the
stamp is not needlessly destroved. They are
called stamp collecrors and fellow the habie
more as a hobby than anything else.  Old
stamps which trod the paths of this waorld
years ago are especially prized. Rare stamps,
of which perhaps there was only a smallissue,

serve as an incentive for their struggles. Ar
the post office may be seen enger boys who
await the chance to pick up a new specimen
from some unheard-of country, in order to
“have it an™ the rest of the boys.

This eustom has grown popular ef late
years and the older folks are taking it up.
Collections have been known to sell for
fabulous prices. Even one stamp, if of very
rare quality, may sell for a high mark, often
into the thousands. Right now the stamp
collector has been able to find two new
styles, which everybody in these United
States can get and which they can’t sell for
fabulous prices either. Unlike other stamps,
duting the whole time one holds them, they
are earning money for him.  Their advent
has increased the number of stamp collec-
tors by the thousands. In years to come
long afrer War Saving Stamps and Thrift
Stamps have matured, their value as souve-
nirs will be enormous.

THE STAR-DUST ORCHID,

Mary E. Verxer, "15.

One summer evening, a long time ago,
just about the time that the sun had hidden
his broad bright face behind the horizon,
the Sandman started off on his work—to
make all the babies in all the world sleepy
and ready for bed. But just as he picked
up his sack of sleepy-dust, and slung it over
hiz shoulder, & mischievous comet came
flashing by and, with a wicked switch of his
long tail, tore a piece out of the big bag.
Thenall the bright sleepy-dust went running
out of the hole, and dropped into the wide,
shadowy ocean down below,

The poor Sandman was very much dis-

tressed—he simply didn't have time to go
back home for more dust.  Already he could
hear the mothers scolding and coaxing their
babies to go to sleep.

At this moment, his eye fell on Iris, busily
polishing up her rainbows, and nearby stood
a pot of gold star-dust. :

*The very thing!" cried the Sandman, and
stealing up o the big pot he began to stuff
his pockets and his boots and his hat full
of the star-dust. Bur Iris caught him, and,
when she saw the dust on his hands, flew
straightway into a great rage.

“You wicked, wicked thief!” she cried,
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“Put that right back, this minute, sie.”
“But, Iris,” protested the poor Sandman,
“But nothing! Pur it back, I say!”

“I won't!" answered the Sandman and
sprang off toward the earth.

Iriz jumped up, and, gathering her rain-
bow robes about her, went afrer him.
Straight down, down they went; and all the
stars jostled each other erying to see the chase.

The Sandman reached a big tree-top, and
it looked for a minute as if he were going
to get away; but suddenly he tripped—and
Iris was almost on him.

“Mo! You won't get it, either!” shouted
the Sandman, and, as Ins Aung her rainbow
scarf arcund him, he turned his pockets in-
side out, and scattered the yellow star-dust
far and wide. Then he kicked off his hoots,
and flung off his hat; and, when Ins had

THE AMERICAN OF
L

pintiax M. Cotrow, "20.

The Man of Ninebﬂun Eighti:r:u i5 the man
in demand to-day. He is loved, honored,
and respected. He iz called upon to answer
Democracy's call and he does it with love,
willingness, and eagerness in his heart. He
does not grieve over the small dollar he lends
to the Government, or the money he gives
to the greatest charity body in the world,
the Red Cross. He wants to crush Prus-
sianism in every manner, shape, and form,
and “make the world a decent place to live
in."" He is willing to sacrifice food, money,
and pleasure to help win the war, and he is
80 patriotic, that, if need be, he will enlist as

a common private and leave his friends and’

family, his position and pleasures, to go
wherever they may send him. He is willing
to give even his life to the greatest cause in
history, Democracy. Who could hear this
eall without Fcc]ing the blood t'mg]c ane a
love of country spring up in one's heart!

tied him up in her gearf, all the stolen star-
dust was gone.

But down under the dark tops of the trees,
the vellow dust stopped and hung on the
leaves of the Aowerless orchids that had
lived zo long in the dark that they had
forgotten how to grow flowers. And once a
VEry wise man came 11:.', and p':ckl;{l a cluster
off the tree, and eried in a deep voice,
“This chall be called *alcicorne oncidium.’
Then he took it home and somebody cried
out, “0, lcok—it looks just like a cluster of
butterflies!”—so some people called it the
Butterfly Orchid.

But we know better—because the Sand-
man told the Dream-Lady and the Dream-
Lady tald us; so we ought to know. It's the
Star-Dust Orchid.

NINETEEN EIGHTEEM.

The Man of Nineteen Eighteen can not, and,
therefore, he joins the fiving colors, and be-
comes a follower of Uncle Sam, to help kill
Autoeracy and to make the final conquest
for Freedom. This is the man of 1g18.

KExnETH GREENE, '20.

The average American of to-day is a
sturdy, patrotic, peace-loving man. [ say
peace-loving—I mean by that that he loves
peace as long as his country 15 not molested
or insulted. When that happens, he is wild
to avenge his beloved Republic. He has
the stick-to-itiveness of the English, the
fighting qualities of the Irish, and the
sturdiness of the Scorch. He is willing to
make any sacrifice for his country. If he
can not give his life, he gives his money.
Often he gives both. He goes into battle for
his Uncle Sam with a song on his lips.—
This iz the American of Nincteen Eighteen.

{23}
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WHY THE FIDDLER CRAB GOES SIDEWAYS.

Luia Mae Puvuig, “18.

Mira was a lictle wood nymph.  She de-
lighted in playing pranks on the other
nymphs of the wood and on anvone that she
happened to want 1o, for thar matter.
Once she delayed the marriage of Tina, the
goddess of Forest Lake, and West Wind,
by directing the Master of Ceremonies in
the wrong direction.  She caused fairy Mab
to fall down by drawing a vine taut, hefore
her path.  The little lady’s rage was inex-
pressible and through her influence Nira
wis banished to the other side of the forest.

Nira rripped blichely away without the
least sadness.  She flew hicher and chither,
playing her tricks as she went. She sar on
a humming bird’s nest and, when the owner
rerurned, she could rot frd her nesr, for
little Nira had made it invisible.  After the
little bird had cried awhile and called upon
the gods for aid, Nira few away and the
mother bird was greatly surprised o find
herself standing clese beside her nest.

The little nymph came to a place at last
that suited her fancy. The birds sang, the
flowers bleomed, and the ocean waves
gencly lapped rhe shore. She rested her
tired lietle body before further investigarion,
Mermaids, daughters of Neptune, who is
the god of the sea, came each day on the
beach to sun their hair. Nira looked at their
hair and the ornaments thar they wore,
longingly. All the daughters looked as if
they might be attractive but one.  She
was freakish-looking and the wood nymph
thoughtshe had & bad disposition.  She had
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her doubts about tensing this one, and
Thais, for this was her name, was the only
one she wanted to meddle with, 3

One day, however, she overcame her better
iudgment.  When she marched up, they
were g0 interested in their conversation that
they did not netice her. She rweaked the
ugly one's long curls, she wasn't noticed;
she pinched her hand, still no sign; finally
she reached up and grabbed the string of
pearls the sea nymph was playing with.
The mermaids were powerless to follow, bur,
i!}' Mﬂ:i-lﬂg' one of Nt,:]'lrnn(:'s MEssengers to
Leus, the god of the Upper World, they had
the pearls returned,  But this did nor suir
the ugly cne; thelittle nymph must be tried
Ly Meprune's court. Then, when, by an
unfair tial she was semtenced, Noprune
lefr it ro his daughter ro choose the face
of little Nira.

Thais thought a while, she zaid aloud to
herself, “The lictde imp ran off sideways
dragging them on the ground.” Then a
biighe idea struck her, “Let her and her
children and her children's children be
crabs and let them run sideways. This
sentence shall last until I shall say ic is over,”

Thus the poor lictdle thing was doomed.
Zeus had power in his own realm only, bur
he said, if he ever gor a chance at any of
MNeprune's children, he should hold them
as hostages until they gave up little Nira.

You can distinguish Nira's descendants
by their varied colored shells,
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ALAS, ALAS!

Tu imitation of Thomas Gray's “0On a Fevorile Cal Drowoned iu a Tub of Gold Fishes™,

Marv E. VErxer, "18.

Twns on the shelying corml beach

Where soft-shellsd crabs crawled inoor reach,
Anel avster stew did stew,

Thar Geraldine, of maids most fuir,

Went forth to swim and take the air,

Where Carib's breeses Dlew,

Three tinses the side-stroke she essoved,
A then a feint to dive she mnde—
Enchamting all the fah,

Who, when they saw thar beawteous maie,
With ome accord, a clames made—

They mortal form did wish,

But down beneath the waves there dwelt
A blie sen-crab, whose peace, he felt,
Wi “ri,'rnl:uﬂ}' st urhed -

S0 forth e stretched an armored claw,
Sewck out his eve—at once he saw

Her face, so unperiurbed.

“Oh, grace diving, how kevely thou!™
Umtes himsel§ he murmivred now,
S0, wouldd that chou wert mine!"
Al in his sudden captivation,

He seized her nose, an elevation
Which like a pearl chid shine,

“0h! Oh!” shricked Geraldine in fright,
“I never vet was hobd so tight—

Ceoodd gracious, let me gol'®

Shr rose, in panic terrified,

And to the beach did quickly Stride,
All bent with crabbed woe.

The craly, they dealt a dreacliul death;
They held his nose il he lost his breath,
Then cast him in the sea,

But Geraleline in sorrow goes—

Her classic and once pearly nose

Is blver than was he.

HOW THE PALM FOUND ITS VOICE.

I.. Bovrke WeLcn, "18.

You know, a long time ago, the palm used
to be silent. Mo matter how hard the wind
urged ir, it would never say a word. Bur
now it is always talking, whispering low.
If I could only understand all it says, I
should have gold, hundreds of pounds of i,
and diamonds and pearls, the treasure of a
pirate king.

On this shore the headquarters of this
king used to stand. Onee, before he left for
a long cruise, not trusting his confederates,
he hid his treasure. It was in the evening.
He went all alene, carrying it down in many
tripz.  He ook it all intothe heart of a palm
grove. There he dug a deep hole and buried
it

The swaying palms watched carefully all
that was going on.  They saw him dump the
bars of gold into the hole. They watched

LEO)

him run his fingers through the glittering
jewels before locking them in a chest and
lowering them, too, inte the hole.

Afrer the king had filled the hole and gone
away, one old palm could not keep scill any
longer. It leamed over to its neighbor
and whispered, “Gold! Jewels! Diamonds!
Pearls!”™ The neighbor became excited and
passed on the news, “Gold! Gold! Pearls!
Wealth!” Since then the palms have never
been quier.  They have never stopped
gossiping about that treasure which the
pirate never lived to recover.

Bur the palms, silly gossips that they are,
can not tell me the most imporeant thing of
all, the location of this gold. Sometimes |
think they are going to, but it turns either
into an unintelligible murmur or inte this
same phrase, “Gold! Jewels! Treasure!”







CHIQUITO.
RopertT 5. Wam, "20.

He was jusr a commaon ordinary cur, but
he had the most eloquent eves I had ever
seen. When T first noticed him, he was
sleeping in the middle of the sidewalk. A
little negro boy came out of an alley and
kicked him, saving “Whaddayamean, sleep-
in" an my front stepsi”

The poor dog got up, and, without cven
locking to see who had Eicked him, walked
off. Obviously he was used to such treac
ment.:

Then 1 took a good look ar him. Every
rib was visible through his mangy skin.
His haunches protruded from his body, and,
like his ribs, seemed to have nothing over
them but skin, He was lame in one leg, and

the three remaining match-sticks seemed
unable to support his starved body. His
long ears were covered with ticks, fleas, and
burs; while about four inches of his tongue
hung out of the side of his meouth.

Then 1 noticed his eyves. They held a
volume—a volume of rales of abuses, days
withour food, nights without sleep, and un-
ending pain and suffering from the ticks
and fleas that were all over him. He looked
at me, wagged his tail, and went on—a heap
of bones, burs, and feas,

Mow Chiguita, as 1 call him, lives in my
house, and is as good looking a dog as can
be found anywherc an the Isthmus of Pan-
ama.

REVERIE OF A CANAL ZONE BACHELOR.

Bearrice Coscrove, '1g.

“Well! this is the latest.

“Wheatless Day on Canal Zone,

‘Beginning this week, the people of the
Canal Zone will have a wheatless day a week,
Monday. On that day no wheat bread, cake,
nor Sunshine biscuits will be sold in the
commissaries. This will hold likewise in
the Panama Railroad restaurants, where
only whear substitutes will be sold.’

“That's from the Sar & Herald. Not
that I object to being patriotic by saving
wheat, but if there was one thing the horel
made decently, it was sandwiches. Now
if they made good ‘co’n pones’ [ shouldn't
kick, but as it is, no cakes nor pies for me
from char place; vou can’t chew leather.
The hotel's all righe but the cooking's like
home—well, hardly.

“Seems to me, Mabel said something
abour a girls’ cooking class. Wonder if they
sell stuff. Seems to me she said it was in the
Old Washingeon, right here in this building!
And they ecook on Thursday afternoan!

(28}

Here, you, Joe, go downstairs and see if there
are any girls down there. Ifthere are, ask 'em
if they'll sell me some eats. Tell them I'm
a lonely bach, far from home and so forch.

“Say! I'll have to put the other fellows
wise to this! Home cooking right at your
own door! Hope those girls cook something
good.  They'd ger lots of trade if they did,
there are millions of bachelors like me,
stranded here on the Isthmus, who'd give a
good wad for a decent feed.

“Oh! here you are—what'd you ger, Joe?
Um! apple pie. Golly! look at it steam! It's
hot! And a whole half! How much did she
charge, Joe?  What! they don’t sell things!
Just sent me up chis because they had oo
much. Mm—m, it's good! Why don’t they
sell things? Tasces like mother used to
make. 1 guessif I don't wanr hotel cooking,
I'll have o get married.

“Let me sce—a g-pound box of Huyler's
ought to fix it. Just warch yours truly get a

feed every Thursday p. m.!

e ——
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PANAMA, PAST AND PRESENT.

Mixor Corrox, "18.

CRNTRAL AVENUE, PANAMA, 1% 1801

Many are the lives that have been sacri-  the ploneers came, was a veritable pesthole.
ficed to make the Isthmus of Panama what Let wour mind run bacl: to the time when
itis to-day. Do you think that we should be  the Forry-Niners crossed the Isthmus. They
down here now, enjoying the best of health, had no railroad to ride on, they had no
the hest of food, entertainment and modern  purified water to drink, they had no com-
facilities, if it hadn’t been for pioneers who  fortable houses o stay in.

Indeed not!
came here vearsago! Truly this place, when

They tramped across the Isthmus, passing



swamps where bred the deadly germs of
malaria and vellow fever. They drank
filthy water and they were glad to ger it
They camped in the open and were subject
to the weather and to the insects and disease
carriers which abounded. Even come a
little closer to our own time.  How long is it

vicims. Brave Americans came down here

and exposed themselves to these dangers to

make the place suitable for others to follow,

The result of their labors is our presence
here to-day.
huildings can be seen everywhere. We have
the bese that can be brought down here and

CENTRAL AVENUE, Paxama, 1% 1916,

since the streets of Colon and Panama have
been paved? Mot much more than a decade
ago many of the streets of these two cities
were little betver than canals.  Water,
sragnant water at that, stood in great pud-
dles in the streets and disease-carrying
germs were bred in front of the eyes of

daily we are getting more like a big city in
the homeland. Panama, the metropalis
of the Republic, has its street cars, electric
lights, and up-to-date hospitals. The last
fifty years has been a period of steady ad-
vance for this little American colony so far
away from the Uniced States.

Streers are paved, fireproof




COLON—BY NIGHT.

Caruerive Teese Wamn, "18.

Colon is probably the most polyglor ciey
in the New World. The worst—and some
of the best—idrift inte the city from the
Seven Seas.

It is Sunday evenming. The sky is purple-
black, the stars are huge and luminous and
close. The green palm trees slowly bend to
and fro, their fronds rustling as the breeze
whispers to them tales of the Spanish Main.
Orchids hang from trees; jasmine, hibizcus,
and lilies make small splashes of color around
the fountain. The municipal band is playing
in the little plaza, and it s here that the
cosmopelitanism thar 1s Colon is seen.

The houses that were closed and silent
this afternoon have come ro life and yiclded
up whaole F:u'nih' trees.  The back rooms of
the little shops have disgorged ten or twelve
relatives of the proprietor.  All of these
flock to the plaza.

The band is playing a Spanish waltz.
Ceaselessly, round and round the plaza,
promenade the powdered sefioritas, smiling
into the eyves of their cscores and listening to
more wonderful tales than ever Othello
rold to Desdemona,

Do you see the old white man on that
bench underneath the umbrella tree, the one
whao is leaning on his cane and moving one
hand in time to the music? He is a medico
here, he hasn't been outside of Colon for
seventeen years. If you ask him why, he
smiles. “Isitin my drug store and watch
the coaches pass and see my friends, what
more is there to want in life?"  All of which
15 Very true,

The endless throng promenade—Chinese,
shorn of cue; turbaned Hindoos; black-eyed
Turks: San Blas Indians in blue smocks
and straw hats; almond-eved Japs;swarthy-
skinned Syrians; French and Dutch sailors
with red pom-poms on their caps; Americans

(IR ]

in palm beach; sleek Cubans; Englishmen
in tweeds; our own soldiers and sailors in
khaki and white: men and women from every
province and country in Central and South
America; and everywhere iz a background
of negroes—negroes from Afriea, the Seares,
Trinidad, Jamaica, Barbados, and every
ather island of the Antilles.

See that crowd following the negress in the
blue calico dress with a cross in blood-red
down the front and back? She 15 a Proph-
etess from heaven knows where, and she al-
ways wears that dress.  She foretells fires
and wars and destruction and the wrath o
come.  Wherever she goes you'll find that
respectful crowd of admirers with her, gather-
ing up the pearls of wisdom that fall from
her lips.

There is a shriek in a house across from
the plaza; a man bursts through a door,
blosd streaming from his back. A native
policeman grabs him and ancther officer goes
in to collect all the murderously inclined.
Revolvers are not allowed in Colon, the
provincial dagger is stll much in use.

The band has stopped, the musicians have
wrapped up their instruments,  Impercept-
ibly the crowd has thinned. The French
and Dutch sailors have left for their cam-
ouflaged ships. The shopkeepers have gone
back to their holes in the wall,

The stars have been lowering themselves
closer and closer to the carth. In a few
minutes the Southern Cross will be in view.
And the sea ripples and the palms rustle
Night holds sway.

In the glare of day Colon 15 not even in-
teresting, but the lure of the tropics weaves
its spell of fascination abour the city as the
last ravs of the sinking sun fall over Limon
Bay.

{1
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COLON

I. AT DAWN

CHaRLEs Fryws, "2o.

The blue streaks of dawn were just creeping
over the Sanea Rita Mountains.  The harbor
was as calm as a mill pond, save for the
gentle swells of the incoming tide. The cool
sen breezes were gently wafted over the land,
giving everything a refreshing smell. A
large cayuca drifted zilt:-wl:r out through the
apening of the breakwater towards Porto
Bello. It was nearly empey as the cargo had
been sold the day before in Colen. The only
passengers were two old Machee Indians.

Over the horizon the smoke of am ap-
proaching steamer could be seen.  The
whole town and harbor was almost noiseless,
The numerous lights on the docks at Colon
made them look like some summer resort in
the States. Finally the blue streaks of
dawn changed to a golden and reddish hue,
which even tinted the water in some places.
Fraom all the conditions that prevailed a
good day seemed in store for the inhabitants
of Colon.

1. AT NOON.

Avsox Sears, 20,

It was about noon.  Through gently waw-
ing palms [ could see the smowy breakers
tumbling impatiently toward the shore.
Soon I lefe the palms and found myself
standing on the yellow, vielding sands of
the beach. I looked around me. In frone
was the Arlantic disturbed only by the break-
ers that tumbled over the coral reef. The
water was a deep blue, and over it floated a
lene pelican, lazily searching for food. The
sky was cloudless and no objece disturbed
the clear blue except a few sea gulls, sailing

HARBOR.

lazily about. The sun shone our of this like
a great, white-hot piece of iron, and it was
quite as effective. In back and at bath sides
of me was the cool inviting shade of the
palms. At the very top of the nearest palm,
ewo tiny birds sar, calmly eating their lunch
of tinter insects.  Fighty feet below, reclining
in the cool shade of the palms, chewing their
cud, were three South American cattle.

This scenc had the same effect on me as it
must have had on the birds and cattle, for
I also sar down under the lofty palms ro
chew my ‘cud’ of coconur mear,

I11. AT SUNSET.
Joux B. Verxer, "2c.

The day iz drawing near itz close. The
great orbir, once bright gold, now 18 turned
to orange-gray. That orange-gray ball is
sending its different tints over the harbor,
darkening its waters and silhouerting the
ships against the sky. The harbor is lying
so peacefully that no motion can be seen
save the disturbance left in the path of
some slowly moving boar.  As the sun sinks
lower, the boats appear larger and che warer
more peaceful.  As night draws on the two
breakwaters seem to be two stretching arms,
protecting the warer within,  Just outside
these protecting arms lics the grim United
Stares destrover guarding the peaceful warers
from the lurking danger of the submarine.
The enly trace of the sun now is the golden
rays shooting over the top of the distant
mountaing. At last the bay is lost in sleep
and only the twinkling lights on boats or
the sweeping searchlights give signs of life.
No sound comes over the water save the
oeeasional “chug-chug™ of a motorboat.




THE JUNGLE IN STORM.

Kexxern GrEexE, 2o

I was lolling in the shade of a banana tree
watching the tops of the royal palms as they
swayed to and fro in the wind. In front of
me, a5 far as eve could reach, stretched the
broad Caribbean Sea. To the left lay the
town of Colon, to the righ.r, the t:lngil;{l
jungles and the Santa Rita Mountains. The
parrakeets chattered ncisily and ceaselessly
in & mango tree, whose top rose above the
surrt.mmling jungi::. Hi.ﬁng above me stood
the majestically eall roval palms. Out on
the horizon was a large ocean liner with its
trail of black smoke strecching away behind
it.  Closer in several fishing smacks and a
small coasting vessel plizd their devious ways.

Suddenly the sky darkened. Great billowy

storm clouds swept threateningly across the
heavens. 1 had not come prepared for this,
goall [ could do was to eraw] degper under the
banana tree and await the rain. It came.
It poured down in great sheets, drenching
the whole Iuml:il:.‘il]}i:, The lightning Hashed.
The thunder rolled and rumbled across the
sky. For about ten minutes the rain, light-
ning, and thunder kepr up, it seemed to me
more like an hour. Then, as suddenly as 1t
had come, the storm passed and the sun
poured down his noonday rays, re-baking and
drying the poor drenched earcth. The parra-
keets, which had stopped their endless chatter
during the rain, again struck up and chat-
tered louder than ever.

ESPERITC SANTC.

Kathryn Burcoox, "zo.

The Esperito Santo orchid is very rare
and is found only in the Isthmus of Panama
and Colembia. Nearly all of the orchids ger
their food from the air, and grow either on
trees or stubs of wood, but this orchid is an
exception. It is found growing in the soil.
Although the leaves of the Esperito Santo,
or Holy Ghost, are very large, the flower
itself i1s not more than an inch i diameter.
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It is shaped somewhat like a tolip, and has
four delicate, white petals and a lip ae the
bottom. The petals droop at the ends, thus
forming a protection for the nside of the
H';:lw‘."r: “'hi-\'.']'l i.‘i thf_' Prl:ttil:sr p:lrl‘. "‘."\ :-"I::I“
look down the lip, 2 small dove is seen.
This dove has a faint purple and yellow tint.
The Esperito Santo is one of the most beauti-
fl.ll H'::lwl'_"rs‘ Ul’ 1‘“]1““‘5[.




THE TROPICAL JUNGLE.

Arsox Sgars, "0,

OF all nature's mysteries the tropical
jungle is the most mysterious.  Most people
who enter the jungle follow the beaten
trail. These people see nexr to nothing of
the real jungle. Stepping from the trail
into the pathless jungle s comparable only
to stepping off a dock and finding oneself
in the water of the ocean. The first few
feet one goes from the trail he sees nothing
wnusual or different, but, as he pushes
farther, the great woods suddenly becomes

scolding all the while for being disturbed at
his work., And over to the left a fat guinea
hen waddles off to find a safer place to search
for food.

Then, right before your eyes, as if by
magic, the great woods becomes silent,
mystericus—not a living thing can you see.
Mot a sound can vou hear, save the steady,
patient, vet impatient, northeast trade wind,
wnrr}"mg the leaves in the great treetops.
The silence and the peaceful calm of it all

full of living and moving things. Perhaps at
fiest you see nothing, bur, upon taking a
step forward, a twig snaps, or the leaves
rustle under foot. Then everything comes
to life. Directly under foor a lictle sky blue
crab scampers off through the dry leaves
making a terrific noise for such a small
animal. Out of the bush at the right a
ground dove throbs off into the silent depths
ahead. From the tree above a fiery red
squirrel shoots like a little red comet,

has a drowsy effect on you, but you dare
not move for fear of breaking the H}H:ll- At
last, however, two of the branches in the
Breat tree scrape toge ther with a rasping
sound and the spell is broken. Perhaps you
walk for a mile or more farther. Everywhere
it is the same, dead calm; you see nothing
hear nothing but your own foot steps.  The
quiet of it is getting on your nerves.  If you
don’t see or hear something pretty “pronto,”
you will start something vourself. Then
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presto!—your very blood is frozen in your
veins, by the most awful crashing you ever
heard. In the few seconds vou have to think,
maybe you say a prayer. But before you
have time to look up, down through the
trees from directly overhead descends, ke
a thunderbolt cut of the clear sky, amidse
a shower of twigs and leaves, a giant but
harmless iguana. It lands at your feer with
a bang, then springs up, and goes ceashing

oft through the underbrush, and, judging
from the sound, you would swear it must
be a tiger.

The jungle, as | said before, is the mystery
of mysteries to one who does not understand
it. It is as ehangeable as the evening sunset,
A5 Contrary as a voung Scotch terrier, and
vet, if one understands it, as simple as a
nursery rhyme.

(25}



S SHI————

WELCOME, ANZACS.

Roperr 5.

There is always a great difference in
Colon when a hospital ship comes into the
harbor. In ordinary rimes everyone goes
around wishing it weren't so hot, or that it
wouldn'e rain.  IF it gets too hot, everyane
takes to his house, and stays there until afeer
it has begun to cool off a litele bit,  If it rains,
everyone stops in his business and secks
caver and stays there 'till after the rain 1s
over, People take their siestas and naps, and,
if it is not raining, women congregate ancd
alk at the commissary, and boys play base-
ball and basketball to their heart’s content.

Whar a difference when a New Zealand
Hospital ship comes in! Rain or shine,
warm or cool, Sunday or week-day, every-
besly in the town beging to plan whar he can
do to entertain the heroes.  Every American
woman, if she |]t]55ih|}" can, goes to the Gilbere
House. Whether she goes or not, she bakes
a cake and sends it down by a Boy Scouat.

At the Gilberr House evervthing is in
arderly confusion. Wounded men are seated
here, there, and everywhere; girls rush
hither and thither, bearing trays full of good
things te eat. OF in a corner the piano
groans and creaks under the mighty blows
of a “ragger,” a few people dance, others
sing “Tipperary” and “Owver There,” and
tl'l.l: Vllfi-it(:lrs l.'l:lP rl“."ir I'Iﬂl!d!i fur mare 1.!.']11,::1
the music Stops.

On the back porch of the Gilbert House

Wam, "o,

ladies are dishing out ice cream and cutting
cake as fast as they can.  They gladly wash
dishes and wait on the Anzacs—work that
they employ servants to do in their homes.

Outside the Gilbert House the road s
lined with Army trucks, jitneys, and private
cars, each drver blowing his horn, and trying
to get some New Zealanders to take for a
Joy-ride.

Over on Front Street one sees the Hindu
shops and Chinese stores crowded with the
returned soldiers, each trying to buy some-
thing for some loved one at hame. Down the
street hops a soldier on crutches, showing
by his apparently well foot that he has been
frost-bitten; by his side walks another
Anzac with his arm bandaged—he was
“spotted” by a German sniper, bur came
through with nothing worse than a fracture.
And so they pass, this ene with a leg missing,
another with his head bandaged, a third
with an eve gone.  Ower to the left a “Sam-
mie” is showing two wounded New Zea-
landers through the town, whileon the right
a “Jackie” iz hustling several into a jitney
for a ride.

Ar abour mine o’clock a train stops before
the Gilbert House and bears the happy and
cheering crowd of Anzacs back to their ship.

Once again the populace of Colon settles
back nto its usual routine and waits for
the next ship to come in.

{34y
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A HOSPITAL SHIP.

Ar Doyre, 20

Whae I saw was quite different from what
| expected o see, when 1 stepped into Ward
H, of the New Zealand hospital ship
Maheno that was stopping at Caolon for
coal. 1 had onee been given the impression
that all soldiers were big, massive looking
men. | was inclined to smile ar the difference
and would have smiled, had nor the scene
before me been so heart-rending.

I stood gazing at the rows and tiers of
bunks, rhree deep and three high, all, excepe
an occasional few, occupied by pale, thin and
sorrowful-looking men. They were band-
aged in every conceivable way. Here and
there was a lively Tommy whistling or
humming a tune.  The rest of the men were
engaged in reading or sleeping and some were
just lving in their bunks staring into space,
evidently thimking. MNow and then, across
the faces of these men would shoot spasms
of pain, cauwsed either by their suffering
right then, or by che recalling of a horrible
incident during their stay in the trenches.

[ passed along a narrow aisle bidding each
wounded Tommy “Hello,” as [ distributed
my magazines and papers. The look of
gratitude which brightened their faces was
sufficient reward in itself.

I passed into the adjoining ward. ‘This
was supposed to contain the men in the

worst conditions and from all outside ap-
pearances 1t certainly  did contain them.
Such a set of men [ had never seen before.
All were as white as the sheers they were
Iying on.  They were, most of them, skeleton
thin and the crops of unkempe hair on their
heads made them look still thinner. There
were a number of other people visiting the
wounded soldiers and conversing with them,
I thought it would bea good idea to have
a talk with one of these men. I wene up to a
Mr. Harvey and we were soon engaged in
an interesting conversation. He told me a
lot. I could listen for weeks ro their stories.
He ended by saying, *You don't know what
it iz, lad!” lrwas a commoen thing to say,
bur i1t was the way he said it thar made it
so effective. He gave me a number of pins,
a ring off a hand grenade, and a real rifle
buller.

As | was about ro rake my leave, the
whistle blew that meant the boat would
leave soon to take the Tommies on the last
lap of the long journey. [ looked around.
There was a great change! The men, who
heretofore had worn  a forlorn look, now
smiled brightly and seemed to
Jocund all of a sudden.
home.

become
They were going
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THE PALM TREE'S STORY.

L. Bovree WeLcn, "18.

| went with the rest of the class on the
trip down to the mouth ot the River Cha-
gres, to the site of the old Fort San Lorenzo,
which was destroyved by Morgan about 1670,
We climbed the hill and looked our to sea
from the warch-station on the peak. Then
we returned to the bottom and entered the
underground passages. Led by a narive
carrying a lantern with a very direy globe, we
wandered through this labyrinth, stumbling
aleng over stones and piles of dire thar had
caved in from the roof, till I became tired
of the whole business. As we came abreast
of one of the branches, 1 looked down it
and saw light.

Turning, [ soon came out into the open.
It was on the sea side opposite from where
we had entered. There was a grear old
palm near the outlet of the tunnel. Not
over three yards frof the palm were two
graves, marked each by a single round stone.
Ower the two mounds lay a large flar stone,
on which had been chiseled the word,
“Tisgor.” [Just that one word, nothing else.
It all seemed very strange to me, almost un-
nerving, after the winding, dark passages I
hatd been through. Perhaps they had been
man and wife, and Tissot was the name.
At any rate, | was too tired to stand there
any longer thinking about them. T sat down
with my back against the tree and tried o
recall all that T had heard and imagined of
the old Spanish stronghold.

I thought again about those two graves.
How [ wished there were someone | could
ask about them, who they had been, how
they had happened o die, and whether they
had been man and wife! I thoughe of the
old padre at the lictle chapel, but he had juse
come from Cuba; he would not know, There
was no one else, unless the old palm tree
knew. I asked the palm tree. At firse I got

In a minute, however, the firse
breath of the evening sea breeze was felt.
With the first rustle, the ald sentinel began
to talk. This iz the story:

“I de not know this story first-hand, for
it all happened before my day. However,
I heard it frem an old palm that used to stand
down there by the warer’s edge. He rold ic
toome when I was VOUNE. H‘i.llt't: then I have
heard it often, for it has been passed from one
tree to another ever since that terrible day.

“Andre Tissor was a voung Frenchman in
the service of the Spanish Charles. He was
to be married soon to Maria, the beawriful
daughter of the commander of the forr.
The two were very happy. They were to-
gether constantly. She would come down
in the mornings where he was drilling the
men at the guns, for he was captain of a bat-
tery, you know; then in the afrernoons they
could be seen walking together along the
beach or among the palms.

“This was all before the news of the Engl=h
pirates was received, for the day the boar
arrived bringing news of a “fleet of hundreds
of English ships headed this way,” the slow
and easy hfe changed to one of work and
anxiety. Native scouts were sent out.  Mag-
azines were opened. Guns were overhauled.
Provisions were brought into the fore against
asiege, These Spaniards were very confident
of wictory, but they could not forget the cap-
rure of Porco Bello by that small foree of
pirates.

“Then the natives came in with the news
that the English had landed down the coast
and were advancing through the mangrove
jungles, That changed their plans. Cannon
that had been charged with ball and pointed
to sen were recharged with slugs and dragged
to the other side of the forr,

“When the English charged up the hill,

na answer.

(38}
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every gun was turned upon them. The
whole fort belched forth flame. Ar the first
volley they staggered, but quickly re-formed
and swept upward, leaving the ground cov-
ered with their comrades. After the third
valley they broke and ran. More than half
the men were left under the walls of the fart.

“Andre had commanded his battery with
wonderful skill. His guns had spoken oftener
than any of the others. He was everywhere
at once, cheering his men and urging them
on to great efforts.

“Everything went well until 2 burning
arrow was fired into the thatched roof of
the powder magazine. In the excitement of
battie the fire was not noticed and the
explosion came unexpectedly.  Men at the
guns were knocked to the ground, nearby
houses were thrown down, and burning
wood was scattercd over the whele forr, At
the explosion, the English charged agam.
The force in the fort was not strong enough
to repel the English and at the same time
fight the hundreds of small fires that were
starting. The English were repulsed, bue
their object was realized, the fort wasburning.

“From tree-tops, high ground, and other
points of vantage, the sharpshooters amused
themselves by picking off the Spaniards wheo
were thrown into relief by the fire.  Andre
lost almose half his men that night.

“With the first gray streak of dawn, the
pirates charged a third time.  As the Span-
iards rushed to their places to repel the
attackers, the snipers opened fire.  The
swabber on one of the guns fell.  Andre ar
ance picked up the rad and took his place.
The English pressed on up the hill, even in
the face of the withering Spanish fire. Then
Andre was wounded. A ball, fired by a
sniper, struck him in the arm.  As he dropped
the swab, someone else picked it up. He
didn’t see who it was because of the cloud
of smoke from the guns. The old eannon
spoke again. As the smoke cleared away,

503

Andre saw Maria swabbing out the gun.

“A wild vell came from a soldier on the
wall—The ladders are up!" An English
head was thrust over the top. It was im-
mediately cut down, but another followed
close upon it.

“Andre struggled to his feet, unsheathed
his sword, and, commanding the remaining
men to follow, ran to the assistance of the
men at the walls. Removing a sword from
one of the men lying near, Maria followed.

“The Enghsh had succecded in placing
many ladders along the wall at different
places, and were swarming up them faster
than they could be cur down. Though
Andre's lefr arm hung wseless, he could use
hiz right. He took his place at one of the
ladders. A short, squat Englishman ecame
running up this one as if he were climbing
on board his own ship. In his right hand
he carried a heavy cutlass.
within reach, Andre made a lunge at him.
Agile as a cat, he swung over to the left on
the outside of the ladder, and at the same
time brought his heavy cutlass down across
the light blade of Andre, which splintered
at the hilt, As a monkey might, the sailor
sprang up a couple of steps, and, as he sprang,
he dealt Andre 2 cut over the heare.  Bue
before he could raise his cutlass another
time, he was run through by Maria, and fell
back down the ladder carrving his com-
rades with him.

“Maria helped Andre over to the shade
of a tree. She tried to stop the flow of blood,
but even she could see that it was useless.
Andre died in her arms with her name on his
lips.

“A series of wild yells told the girl the
English had forced the gates. She saw the
pir.-m:s pour in, scatter out, and begin their
looting. She tried to imagine her fare now,
with them in possession. The least would
be death. Then why not now, and with
Andre?

As he came
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“Calmly and without emotion, she re-
moved the pistol from his sash, examined it
a5 to its condition, cocked ir, placed it to
her temple, and pressed the trigger.

“The padre was not captured; he es-
caped to the jungle. Later im the mght,
when all were drunk, he returned for the
wounded, and found Maria and Andre lying
side by side. He carried them away and
buried them here as you see.”

When [ awoke I realized it was dark and
there were lights moving along shore and
over the hillside. Voices were calling my
rame. lanswered. My friends came running

(10}

and stumbling to me. They said they had
thought me lost, bue T quickly explained
matters by telling them that I had only
fallen asleep.

We all went back to the boat, which was
almost flled with orchids bought in  the
village, and prepared to return o Gatun.
The rest were jolly and gay, but I could
not forger the lietle rragedy 1 had just heard.
It worried me. So before we left, I slipped
off a moment to run back and leave a
beautiful Holy Ghost orchid in full bloom
on their graves,




THE SACK OF PORTO BELLO.

Arvene Bavy, '1g.

Night speeds on, dark, silent, and lenely.
Since the last child has closed his eves and
foated off into slumberland, Sister Mana
has sat in her lietle bare nun’s room, plying
her waork. Stitch after sticch she takes,
never changing her position, a seeming
spirit mingled with the shadows on the wall.
The flame of the dim oil lamp Aickers as the

Ewven that over the black
waves steals death to thar trusting woman.
('er the crest and down into the inky black-
ness of the Atlantic slip many litele boats,
bearing their midnight guests.  Yes, these
are Morgan’s pirates with thar gallant gentle
The keels of the

ar moment

man himself ar their hend.
boats sink in the soft sand.

GovERNMEXT HALL GF T1E SeARIARDS, Pokme BELLe.

tiny breeze passes through the window.
So wery, very still is the night that the
rustle of the rushes on the shore, as che
sentry passes on his lonely watch, reaches
the car of the busy nun, All lights are out
in the fortress on the shore. How calm and
peaceful! Yes, the calm before the storm,

)

Has Sister Maria noticed that the sentry
no longer treads the shore? No. Her needle
still works on and on.  She has not moved
from where she sat.

The sentry is bound and gagged, the forr
surrounded.  Are all ignorant of their danger?
Mo, fire is opened upon the pirares from the

-@
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fort. Alas! Might conquers nghe.  All is
confusion. Citizens, soldiers, women, little
children, ail rush forth. Cherished jewels
are flung inta the wells to keep them from
the pirates. One mad scruggle for life is
miade.

But here 1z Sister Maria, calm and quiet
even now, soothing her disturbed flock.
Bur look—Morgan has seized the gentle

people will not kill them. At the point of
the bayonet these friars and nuns are foreed
to place the ladders. But, do you see? The
guns of their friends are turned upon them.
Death at a friend’s hand? Nao, it can not he.
Yes! One rending cry, one agonizing wail
pierces the air. Sister Maria lies still.

On rush the pirates, aver the wall.
town is taken. Ransom is secured.

The
High

(D FORTIFICATIONS N

His band have her Brethren and
Sisters. Rough chains bind the Sister's
tender wrists.

Bur here iz the chance to make these
prisoners of use. The castle in which the
governor has taken a stand must be captured.
They shall place these ladders on the wall
and aid in the destruction.  Surely their own

{421
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carnival and reveling is held in Porto Bello
that night. Bur all the while, there lies
Sister Maria, cold and quiet, a h:aw:nlj'
smile about her lips.

“Truth forever on the scaffold,

Wrong forever on the throne.”

So 1t hag been, so it is! But, so shall it
alwavs bef

.




A4 TROPICAL SCENE.

AL Doy, "20.

A gentle breeze was blowing on the
faces of the touristsas they came to a stand-
still at the summit cf the historical Fore San
Lorenze, Leoking in o southwesterly direc-
tion they discerned, in plain sight, just be-
low, the mouth of the noted Chagres River.
After leaving the mouth, the channel of the
river made an abrupt curve to the sea, and
loaking down on this from such a height as
the tourists were, they could see a strong
current moving swiftly seaward.  The day,
being characteristic of the days of the rainy
season in the tropics, was remarkably clear.
As a consequence the reefs, which bordered
the hill, on which the fort was situated,
could be plainly seen, with their underwater
growths fanning to and fro with the current.
Schools of little fishes swam back and forth
and occcasionally scarrered wildly when a
big fish would come charging down on them,

After watching these odd ﬁighti for some
time the eyes of the tourists wandered
seaward and along the coast. For miles

inland and following the coast, stretched the
wild tropical wilderness. Just on the other
side of the river mouth was spread a broad
sea beach, In back of this stood an im-
mMense ]miln Erove of coconuts, '-‘-’:I\"'II'Ig in the
gr_'ntir_' breeze, From the beach outward |ilj-'
the blue sea of the tropics. What mystery
those waters held! What fighting and blood-
shed they must have witnessed in the days
when Buccaneer Morgan captured and de-
stroved the ponderous stronghold which
was leoking down on them now in its ma-
jestical ruin!

They rarned and gazed around the ancient
place. It was overrun with wild tangled
brush and tropical grass. Here and there
the selemn locking muzzle of an ald cannon
pratruded from the brush. A keen observer
could see piles of old cannon balls wnder-
neath the growth. Altegether, the scenes
which they had withessed brought to their
minds tales of the Spanish Main.

THE BURIAL OF SIR FRANCIS DRAKE.

James Ravmonn, '1g.

All was quiet on board the ship, as she lay
at anchor in the harbor of Porto Bello.
There was not the usual ereaking of pulleys,
nor the yohoing of the crew as they hove up
the sails. There were not their cheerful
songs as they washed down the decks, nor
was there any merry laughter as they played
ar dice. Tnztead, solemnity hovered over
the ship, for he, the terror of the Spanish
coast towns and destroyer of the Spanish
Armada, was dead. In a few minutes he
would be lying in his last resting place. A
section of the grear Atlantic had been
reserved for him.

{4%)

The crew. mourned over the loss of their
great leader, who for years had led them on

many a raid on the coast towns, and had

commanded them in many an encounter
with 5]1:1|1'|5|'| [,'Hl.l.l:t;llls laden with treasure.
Az the priest from the rown concluded the
mass, one old mariner, who had been 2 mem-
ber of his crew from the first, stole quietly
to the forecastle, so thar he mighe grieve in
tears. The dead body, wrapped in canvas,
was carried over to the rail and lowered
gently into the dark blue sea. The ship

listed heavily, as though trying o follow

her gallant master to his final resting place.

B
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FROM A BUCCANEER'S DIARY.

Harrax Howsmwoop, '20,

We had been marching for ten dayvs
through dense jungles. The davs wers
terribly hot and we sweated and grumbled
i our heavy clothes. But thar was not the
worst part of 1.  For three davs we had
eaten nothing but strips of leather cur from
our boets and oceasionally some horse mear.

and traps for us. Sir Henry took the guide's
advice and so we were cutting our Way
through a maze of vines and undergrowth.
It was up hill and dewn, and all the time
that hot sun beating down mercilessly on
our backs, mnd we could not but chink of
our native England with its cool breezes.

A

Rifixz o Oiin Pasasi

The Spaniards had gone before us and «
stroved c-;l.'r}':hirs-:{ mn the Wiy of food.
]I-:IW(_'\.‘I_'.‘. W wWere :I'u:_‘il;l'i!'lg oaur !_[{Hl.l ili'll;,l
to-morrow we would feast and be Merry,
Just the day before the guards had warned us
not to enter the city by the common high-
wiay as the Spaniards had laid ambuscades

Finally, however, we ascended the last
hill, for, when we reached the summit, we
beheld below the fertile savannas, dotred
here and there by small villages. In the
center lay our goal, the city of Panama, that
storehouse of treasures which were soon to

be ours.
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Az we descended the hill and drew n
unto the city, a body of Spanish cavalry
sallied cut to meer us.  They rode admirably
but the ground was too soft and their horses
had hard work.
tried o support
no mateh for us and we cut them to pileces.

L |!-|sn;|_|. of foot-soldiers
the cavalry bur they were

There
was nothing for us to do now but to enter

they ran cff, doing us no damage.
the city.  We met with some resistance as
we entered but we soon q|5hpl.']|c{| thiz.
That afrernoon S5ir Henry ordered thar
the principal buildings be set afire. The

> ; . Sy
fire gained so quickly that by nightYche

Ranixg op Oun PARAMA

We had found in former hateles that th'f-'
were no fighters.

As soon as the people saw their soldiers
were being defeated they set a large herd
of bulls moving toward us. However, the

naise of the battle affrighted the bulls and

= s wrry - -

in Aames.

greater part of the city was
The pext day we set out to g:lthur the mald
We found large amounts of 1t

On the 24th

and silver.
hidden i wells and cisterns.
of February we left the ruins of the city,
laden with great riches and numerous slaves.




A ROMANCE,

Mary E. Verver, "18.

Robert Kenneth Barte was a most winning
vouth, very frank and gencrous. He had
pledged the affections of his heart to Della
Susie Raymond, a sweet and gentle lass,
Bur alas! Della’s cruel parents would nor
sanction their match; so they resolved to
run away together. She packed a lunch
basket with sandwiches and a bortle of
Welch's grape juice. They met under the
Greene Holmwood, which belonged to her
father.

“We will go,” said he, “to a certain mill,
The parson is there." 3

“Won't the people of the Mildred our
coming

“0h, no, I gave them a Henter to keep
them quiee."

Their way lay through a beautiful Lee.
It was in the menth of Mae, and the flowers,

THAT
ARLENE

Really, nothing could beat that woman!
She would have everything that was coming
to her at any rate.

Every morning, precisely at a quarter ro
cight, she was at the commissary, a small
angular figure in a severe white shirtwaist.
That was the only way to get anything
decent, she would firmly assere. For 13
minutes, she would pace slowly up and down
in front of the building, looking every two
minutes at her gold watch which hung on a
chatelaine on her waist. As the minutes
pasged she would grow more and more im-
patient till ar length, when the doors were
Dplﬂl'l!}d art ﬁ\"e ar ten ]'.I'Ii.l'll”,'t:ﬁ a!'rL'r EIIEI'IT, 1.1}"
her watch, she had worked herself into such
a frame of mind that T really didn’t envy
the clerks who must wait on her.

Mary-golds, 5St. Charles wort, John-ny
Jump-ups, and yellow Cotton flowers were
bleoming. The grass was cool and Duey, and
the Etha was sweer and balmy.

Soon they reached a Ford in a stream, and
he began to Teese her az they srtarred o
Waid across. It was now very warm. The
sun was like a great hot Ball,

“0h," sighed she, “for a nice, shady, Cosy
Carowve!”

“Well, never mind, here's the mill."”

The mill people, Lula Sears and Al Fergu-
son, greeted them kindly, though the old
woman was somewhart Cﬂrr}" On account of
Della’s pretey Cotton Foulard. The parson
united them in hasty matrimun}'; then the
bride spread the lunch Doyle-y and the
wedding breakfast was eaten.

WOMAN.
Bavy, "1g.

“Why couldn’t that commissary open on
time?" was her constant complaint.

Straight to the fruit and vegetable counter
she would go.  And did ever anyone impose
upon her by taking her turn?  1If they did, |
never heard about it. There most assuredly
would have been trouble brewing if any-
thing of that kind had happened.

Did they have anything thiz morning?
Of course not! They never did! She must
see those tomatoes. Then every one of the
tomatoes in the basket was carefully felt of,
picked over, and poked ac before she had
decided which four she would take, Through
this same process she wene untl she had
four tomatoes, iy oranges, and two pounds
of apples picked our. No wonder the com-
mizsary never had anything decent!

LE L1
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Then eame the task of paving for her pur-
chases! The clerk added up the bill. She
did likewise. With eagle eye she warched
her commissary book. “You never can rell
what these clerks will do,” she would say.

O she went to the other counters. MNever
did she hand owver that commissary book
until she was assured that there was nothing

better to be had in the whole commissary
than what she had before her.  Ar last she
had finished! A bundle under each arm she
marched away.

And there wasn't o clerk in that commis-
sary who didn't heave one great sigh of relief
when he saw thae same small, angular figure
receding through the doorway!

COMMISSARY DIALOGUE.

(Time
James R

“Why, how-dc, Mrs. Viewall, how are
you "

“Oh, I'm fine, Mrs. Nomuch, but did you
hear the latest:™

“MNo, what is it?"

“Why, Mrs. Jenking has a new dress, and
she looks like a camouflaged ship in distress,"”

“You don't say—gee, I'd love w see
her."”

“Eggs have gone up one cent this morning,
isn't it getting awful "

“Yes, dreadful.”

“Dh, look at Mrs. Jones. Her husband
got a ten-dollar raise the other day, and she
just hates herself.”

“What are you going to have for dinner#"

“T guess I don'’t know what I'm going to
have."

“WNeither do I. 1 wish Mr. Hoover would
make every day an eatless day.”

“Are you going to the Woman's Club to-
morrow? [ think I'll ge™

T |

AYMOND, "19.

“I can't say whether T will goor not.  The
last time, hubby came home from work, and
seolded me becanse T didn’t have supper
ready.”

“Oh, my hubby 15 just a dear. He never
says a word tome.”

“Last nighr, there were free movies at the
“Y" and guess who was there."

“Who? Mrs. Cheepseill 2™

“Yes, what's more she had the whole
family there."

“I asked my husband if we were going to
the States this summer and he said if the
war iz over."

“I can't mention the States tomy husband.
Aren't men ternble?”

“My, yes—they're dreadfully mean.”

“Gracious!!!—there goes the 11 o'clock
whistle, and | haven't bought a thing.”

(L F]
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Tatherine Maid.

Lchool

OUR SCHOOL SPIRIT,

Ronert 5. Wan, "20.

An army withour grear confidence in its
leaders will never win a battle, | This state-
ment has been proved over and over, during
the history of the world. 1t was proved when
Greece overcame Persia, when the Spartans
defeated the Athenians, Hannibal
vangquished three separare Roman armies,
each of which was larger than his own. It
was again proved when Casar conguered
the Gallic tribes. It is being proved to-day
in the war in Europe, in which the allied
troops have much more confidence in their
leaders than the Germans have in theirs.

This confidence in an army s called mor-
ale: 1n a baseball veam, ream work:; and in
a achool, exprit de corps. 1fi01s lacking any-
where the group that lacks it will never suwe-
ceed, because they will never pull together.
No one knows cxactly where this confi-
dence comes from or just when it goes, but
it is a subtle Ht::nn:thing without which no
organization can suceed.

Early this year the students gave an ex-
hibition in the classrooms for their parents
and relatives. Here were shown all the
different accomplhishments of the separare

when

classes. The High Schoal nexe gave “Cran-
ford” at the Broadway, in order to raise
maney o pay for the piano. The interest
of the townspeople in both of these enter-
tainments greatly increased our own interest
in the student body and helped to make our
exprif de corps.  There was keen rivalry for
the Junior Four-Minute Man diploma, but,
afrer the decision, all were agreed that the
honors had been gi\'crl to the ri;.:hl.‘ OREs.
The Round Table discussions, which were
held every week in the English classes, also
provided us with a means of increasing our
team work., The interclass games berween
the boys have aroused great competition,
bur, a5 no one gets angry, they merely serve
to hind the classes more closely together.
Just as the Liberty Loan issues have served
to bind together the men and women of the
nation, so the buying of Thrift and War
Savings Stamps has served to maold the
students of the Cristobal High School into
one patriotic body, and has greatly increased
our esprif de corps.

Mext year, let us hope, this spirit of unicy
will be still greater than it is this year.
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THE SCHOOL,

At the beginning of the schoal year of 1915
the Cristobal High School moved into s
new building on Colon Beach. From the
school windows there is a beautiful view of
the blue Caribbean Sea. When we are in our
classrooms we can see the eamouflaged ships
as they round the breakwater and enter Colon
harbor; as we look one of Uncle Sam's sub.-
marines glides through the water and a Navy
or Coast Artillery hydroplane swoops over-
head. A Dberter site for an American school
could not have been chosen.

Hallowe'en some Sophs went hunting for

PERISCOPE.
ones who had Mr. Villafranca rtell their
FUrrlll'H."h'-.

Just before the Christmas vacation Mr.
“aulson secured  permission for the High
School to go over to Fort Sherman and in-
spect the acroplanes in the Coast Arcillery
hangars. With picnic lunches in our baskets
we left Pier 11 for Toro Point in a Chuarter-
master Corps g, Ar Fort Sherman a
sergeant met us and showed us over one of
the batteries. After seeing the big guns we
walked over to the Aviation Field. Two
plangs were in their hangars, and an officer

trouble, and they found it in the belfry,
They thought they had had a good time, but
the next morning changed their minds.

I'n November the High School gave a parey
to itself. We needed a change after having
put in a month exploring the mysteries of
physics and Cicero. “Pere” Clanty, Janet
Fraser, Robert Waid, and Kenneth Fd-
wards were the committee for entertainment
and Beatrice Cosgrove, Lillian Cotton, and
Catherine Waid for refreshments.  Mildred
Huebner played for the songs and dancing.
Everybody enjoyed himself, especially the

carcfully explained the machines to us and
answered all of our questions.  Later we
and are our
luncheon underneath some palms. A com-

pany of soldiers nearby were going through

wandered over o the beach

their bayonet practice and jabbing every
straw-filled bag as though the Kaiser were
there in the flesh. After our lunch some of
us went i swimming and others walked
around the post. Lealous guards gazed arc
us suspiciously everywhere, evidently de-
termined that we should not hear away with

us any military secrets. It is well that we

ddsE T
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went when we did for orders have since been
issued prohibiting civilians from visiting
the fort.

In December our Senior Class accepted an
invitation from the Senior Class of the
Pacific side to attend a party to be given at
the Balboa High School. We all wenr over
on the g.10 train and rerurned on the 1 a. m.
Mrs. Owen was kind enough to chaperon us.
We had a fine time—the Aoor, the orchestra,
and the glad hkand wese all there. Whar
more could we ask? The Balboa Seniors
surely know how to entertain,

The students of the High School gave an
exhibition for their parents and friends in
the early pare of February., Every class
contributed something to the entertainment.
The bovs in the Larin classes had made
Koman houses and camps, and the girls had
dressed dolls in togas.  The English classes
all had interesting exhibitions, especially
the Seniors with their pictures of Chaucer
and the Sophomores with a model of the
cottage of Silas Marner.  Seweral plano
solog were given in the music room, after
which the guests were served refreshments
made by the domestic science class. Ewvery-
one invited said they had had a most delight-
ful time.

Students of the High School have con-
tributed generously of their pocket money
for the buying of War Savings Stamps, Thrift
Stamps, and Liberty Bonds. When we
started, a large thermometer was made on
the blackboard in the Assembly Room. It
has climbed steadily. As we go to press our
total stamds, 2750 in Liberty Bonds, and
#275.67 in War Savings and Thrift Stamps,
making a total of $1,025.67.

In the early pare of the vear aeroplanes
were sich a novelty char whenever one went
up, everybody would rush to see it and the
Faculty had to put a stop to the pracrice.

Mow it is so common to sce a plane that
unless there are four or five up ar once we
scarcelv bother to watch them.

On Apnl 5 the Crstobal School gave an
entertainment to raise money for books for
our library and to pay the amount due on our
piano. Owver 2220 was netted from the show.

Following is the program of the High
School's contribution to the entertainment:
“Cranford,” arranged and dramatized by
Catherine Waid, Mary Verner, Susie Har
rizon, and Lula Pullig.

CHARACTERS,

Miss Betsy Barkoar
Miss Pole..........
Miss Mattie Jenkins
Miss Smith

Lacly Glennmire
Mrs. Jamieson......_.
Mrs, Formeste:.,

Luvea o
CaTHERINE Wan
ArLEXE HaLL
CLnprax Corrox
Mary VERXER

o Driea Briowac
SusiE Haggisox
Mps. Fitz-Adams. . . Etna BEVINGTON
Mrs. Barton... - o JaseT Fraser
Peggy (Betsy Barker’s maid) . Bratrice Coscrovie
Peter Jenkins o Romgrr Waan

Chillren: Grace Dowiry, Grack Brows, ZongLLa
BLiss, Cora Chver, VieGixia Ouiver, Has Cooreg,
RumoiF ScuyorT, and Josx PowrlL.

CHRAMNFORI,
Aoyl .. Y 1 B'-nl!:t}' Barker's Parlor
Act 11 Miss Mactie Jenkin's Tea Slogp

2. Chorus..... et
(a) The Joily Tar.
(b} The Brigk! Rosy Moruing.
3. Four-Minute Speech. MFood Conservalion™
Rongnt Waan.
“The Problem aof the United
Aveert Dovie

High Schos

4. Four-Minute Speech
States ™ ...

The latrer pare of April we held our Junior
Four-Mmute Men contest. The winner in
the Senior Class was Minor Corton: for the
Juniors, Mary Verner; for the Sophomaores,
Harlan Holmwood: and for the Freshmen,
Frank Raymond. Our congratulations to
the victors.
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Even now the Senior Class is .J]-il.l:lni.l:H 1ts
Senior Breakfast. Faculty, watch your step!

In April the High School gave a party to
the Fighth Grade. Susic Harrison amnd
Kathryn Burgoon were the committee on
refreshments and Lula Pullig and James
Raymond for entertainment. It was, if
possible, more enjovable than the other parey.

The Civics class spent a day in coure
voluntarily—in April.

At the beginning of May they went to the
filtration plant at Mount Hope and were
shown over the plant—which is one of the
most madern in the world—by the Super-
intendent. TJH.:}' l;h!.'rl ate their lunch ‘under
a breadfruit tree, much to the surprise of
some Porre Rican soldiers on guard.

Sixreen soldiers from the New Zealand
Hospital Ship which arrived in Colon harbor
April 23 visited our school. Classes were
dismissed and we all gathered in the music
room to entertain our guests. They seemed
to prefer “Keep the Home Fires Burning”
to any of the other songs we sang for them.
After some of the children from the grades
had given a few folk dances, one of the
soldiers gave us a very interesting talk. He
spoke of the problems after the war, and
closed by saying that, if the boys and girls
before him were specimens of real Americans,
there need be no fear of the outcome of the
War.

Early in the school year the Seniors held a
mecting toelect class officers. Minot Cotron
wits elected President; Catherine Waid, Vice
President; Susie Harrison, Secretary and
Treasurer; and Bourke Welch, Class Editor.

The Spanish classes, under Mr, Villa-
franca’s censorship, are corresponding with
students of the College in Cartago, Costa
Riea.

The winners in the Senior Athletic Evenrs
have been announced:

Bourke WeLch
_CATHERINE Wain
Stse Harm=on

Magy VErser

Luea PuLis

Misor Corrox

THeyard Flictation
High Bluif

Stamding Broaed Grin _
Two-Mile Foo Air %
Kscwssion Throw

Craossed -l'llli'lll}' Think

The Seniors held their first annual dance
at the Cristobal clubhouse on the 22d of
May. The Naval Orchestra furnished the
music and everybody there expressed them-
selves as having had a fine time. Proceeds
of the dance were turned over to The Carib-
bean fund.

With the arrival of Mr. Russell at the club-
house, physical exercises at the school took
on new life. Every Tuesday and Thursday
the High School went down and enjoyed
twenty minutes of mingled work and
pleasure.

At g a. m. Memorial Day, our new
Stars and Stripes floated to the breese for
the first time. The dedication of the fiag
was made the occasion for one of the most
beautiful and impressive ceremonies ever
witnessed on the Isthmus. The program
follows:

“arade of school children, escorted by the L, 5,
Naval Band, detachment of sailers from the Sub-
maring Base, Coco Solo, and a company of Coast
Artillery, leaving Headguariers, Fort de Lesseps,
al 8.45 a. m,

L ma i s e e UL B Maval Band
2. Prayer.. coooacReve P ] Bugss, ©. AL
3- Song—America. T LA e 1 e F
4= |||.I!n.|lc|1.|£|!ur;-' Address. . Cou, T, B, Lasmoreux
5. Address. FeF ceeeo.. D R Pirkey
b, Flag Ragang. ... _....... vovee. -Boy ScooTs
7. Song—Far Spangled Banver. ... ., ... 5cHoo

Christmas time saw the firse active Red
Cross work of the Cristobal Schoal for this
yvear. HRed Cross seals to the value of
8173.56 were sold by the 327 pupils. This
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school was awarded the second prize of S0
in a seal-selling contese.  In the school Miss
D¢ Camp's room was first with £51.57, and
Miss Littell’s room second with 33195,

After Christmas a Branch of the Junior
Red Cross was organized in the grades and
in High School.  Three hundred and eweney-
seven pupils enralled, their membership fees
making a total of $8s.50. Two diplomas
were received from the American Red Cross
Chapter of the Canal Zone, one for the
greades and the other for the High School.

These diplomas seem to have been an in-
spiration to the school members, for they
have worked faithfully for the Red Cross
ever singe they enrolled. !

The sewing classes under the supervision
of Mrs. Pendleton have made garments for
the refugee children in Europe, 100 comfore
kits for our soldiers, and 75 baby bags.
Many ef the children have brought their
candy money for a week, and with this
and other contributions from  the school,
we have been able to fll 15 comfore kits and
75 baby bags with such necessities as ral-
cum powder, soap, washcloths, and pins.

The school has collecred over three hund-
red magazines for the MNew Zealand hospital
ships,

We have made a good beginning, and hope
to do even better in the coming year.

Susie 1. Harrisox.

The entire Cristobal School gratefully ac-
knowledges its indebtedness to Mr. A, P. E.
Doyle and Mr. G. H. Ball who so gener-
ously supplied us with 1,026 programs for
our entertainment at the Broadway Theater.
These two friends of our school can always
be relied upon o do the handsome thing.

Again we must thank Mr. G. H. Ball for
his kindness in giving us the invitations and
programs for our Flag Raising ceremony.

The sincere gratitude of rhe Cristobal
School is due to those who contributed so

e ——

kindly to the purchase of our beautiful
American flag, which will ever serve to re-
mind us of the wonderful privilege of being
an American. Below are the names of our
friends:

Mp. A LEVIRGsTON
Me. W, G. Luce

Carr, F. H. Pagsoxs
M W, Pavisox
Cart, 5. G. Rowe
Carr. Joux WEBNOFER

Me. (. H: BaLk

Mu. Inwin Buses
Cart. L. C. Carvoway
Mu. F. L. Corev

Me. E, €. Corrox
Me. C. AL Dapy

Me B, B, Groves

The class that the whole student bady
gets the most real enjoyment out of is the
singing class. We have enjoyed the music
this year better than ever before, Mr.
Ward, Mildred Hucbner, and the pmano
are the chief reasons.

A boys” quartette was formed and learned
several songs under Mr. Ward's direction;
but time was scarce, borh with the bovs and
Mr. Ward, so they didn'e ger so much
practice as they would have liked.

Mr. Davis, our Mechanical Drawing
teacher, left us the latcer part of May for
his home in the United States. Mr. Davis
did the lion's share of the work in getting
the Caribbean started and his absence will
be felr in irs final success.

Beourke Welch was seen around the schoal
early in June with a wrise watch on. We
don't know what prompted him but then we
guess that four years' high school work does
ger on one's nerves.

It is too bad thar there wasn't somebody
in the High School gifted with the ability
to draw cartoons, but there wasn't, so we
will have o do without.

Curiously enough three of the student
body suffered from sprained ankles during
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the vear. In January Lula Pullig met with
her accident while climbing aboard 2 battle-
ship. On the first day of Easter vacation
Minor Cotton fell in the *gym”™ at the club-
howse and had to use crutches ae schoal for
some dayvs. Early in June, Al Sears repeated
the stunt performed by Minor,

PERSONALS.

We have lost four of owr students o
Balboa: “Pete™ Clarity, Evelyn Enicson,
Elhzabeth Twitchell, and Janet Fraser. Cris-
tobal’s loss is Balboa's gain,

In the middle of the school year Hazel
Mitchell and Josephine Milihram lefr us
and went to the States. Our best wishes go
with them.

P'.‘:rllil])‘.‘i our greatest loss has been in the
departure of Beatrice Cosgrove,

“Beatrice! Experience has taught me,

Thae all muse love thee who behold thee.”

Come back again, Bearrice,

The graticude of che entize schoal is due
Mildred Huebner,’1g, for her generous assise-
ance at the piano n all our entertainments,
dances, and our daily singing. Withour her
unrring effores we should have missed many
of our good times.

POOR FRESHIE!

Rosert 5. Wain, "20.

The Freshies toil and sweat and cuss,
All the livelong day::

"“'h}' o |;||u,-y :tlu'.l.:.'r; pick on us,
Al ke prous ever ag bay?™

The: Sophonwre jeers with casy prace,
“Why chon't you shut your trap?

Ien't you kncw we were ance in vous place,
While now we have & snap ™

The Junior answurs with bectling brows,
“Why won't you ever keep quisg ?

You know betrer than to starr these rows
Which always ends ina riot.”

The Senior tiirns with aarnful h:-ul:.
“Poor little innocent fishes.

Wiy don'e vou run home and beave vour ook,
Amed help mother de up the dishes?"

The teacher answers with haughty mien,
“Reep suill znd go 1o your classes,
I thought this vear 'd have bears to tanw,

n-llt 1MW I IEII.'II:I I Ii-'l.'n'\ﬂ -GIHL'H.I

WHAT WOULD

Gieorge Barte fell in love.

Lillian Cotron wasn't on some commitice.

Frank Raymond became bold with the
grirls,

Harry Ferguson gained weight.

Lula Pullig became sociable.

Charles Henter received a bawling out.

Robere Waid grew up.

Kathryn Burgoon wasn't in love.

Carl Duey forgot to bring 2 comb to schoal.

Jimmie Ravmond had red hair and no
teeth.

Della Brignac gigeled in class.
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HAFPEN IE—

Alson Sears became bald.

Catherine Waid tried to look small.

Susie Harrison ﬂ:rgut to take books home.

Charles Flyan talked loud enoush to be
heard.

Kenneth Edwards wore a necktie.

Al Dovle fargot his nautical terms.

Arlene Ball becames mischievous.

Mildred Huebner couldn’t play the piano.

Minoe Cotton learned to dance.

Rov Ford talked English and forgor the
dames.

Balboa School were better than ours.
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FOUR-MINUTE SPEECHES

At the instance of the Committee on Public Information competitions were opened in
the Cristobal Grammar and High School during April to determine the best Four-Minute
sperker in each class, War Savings and Thrift Stamps being the subject of all the
speeches. The winners were enrolled as Junior Four-Minute Men. The following were

the four winning speeches in the Hig]'l Schoal:

THE SCHOOL CHILDREN'S CHANCE.

Mixor Corrox, '18.

The United States has been at war for
aver a vear, but what has been done?  [n the
first place over 1,000,000 men have been
placed in camps, there to become soldiers
and take up the task, along with the legions
of England, France, and Italy, of making
this world “a decent place to live in."” Fur-
thermore, ships have been buile to carry these
soldiers and supplies to the war. Munition
plants have been buile to provide these same
soldiers with the implements necessary to
successfully carry on against the German
invader. Acroplanes have been manufae-
tured and sent to France. But how is the
Government able to do all these things?
Simply because it has the money. Besides
doing all the things I have just told you abourt
it has raised nearly ten billions of dollars.
But thar much money, huge though it may
seem, is not enough to fulfill the demand
made mecessary by the war. That money
and more too will be quickly used up, and a
steady flow of it will have to come to the
Government in order to insurea steady fAow
of supplies to our soldiers in France. The
Kaiser does not fear, in the least, all the
money we can stack up.  Money alone can't
win the war. What the Kaiser fears is the
power this money has of providing the sinews
of war.

The great German drive seems at last to
have come to an end but, as you read in the
daily papers the vivid accounts of how the
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brave allied soldiers stood their ground and
gave it up only at the greatest cost to the
Germans, don't vou feel in your heart a
deep admiration for those stalwart lads?
They did not falter, nor did they break and
run. If they had, the Germans would have
gained their objective and in a shore time
Wi mighr have seen France out of the war,
for Gcrmnn}' wanted Amiens, the railroad
key to Paris and to the coast. In truch it
would have been a hard blow for us and the
going would have been that much harder.

MNow we are called upon to lend our money
to the Government so that there shall be no
fear of the Germans getting so far into
France that our hopes may be jeopardized.
Without money the Government can not
successfully prosecute the war. It would be
like a soldier at the front withour weapons
wi.tJ'I. WII;L'h. L1} 'ﬁght. I.:'f.ll.' thmc WI'IID can
buy them the Government has issued Liberty
Beonds, but Liberty Bonds do not satisfy the
average school pupil. Then, therefore, in
order that school children may save and help
win the war, our Uncle Sam has issued War
Savings and Thrift Stamps. The former
cost a little over four dollars, the latter only a
guarter. We are not asked to give up our
money, simply to lend it. The whole United
States is the promise to repay and that is
Hﬂ.‘fltrit}' Enuugh. .l!"lllf.'l'l we hlt_\' tl'Ll;ﬁ-l:' 5ram1‘.-5
we are saving and, if we are desirous of
having a lot of them, it will be necessary to
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sacrifice some things and that is the only way
we can expect to win the war. Be thrifty
and you can have plenty of stamps. Waste
not a single thing, even if it be but a clothes-
pin, because it is just as necessary that we
save materials as money. With the assur-
ance that the people ar home are going to
send a steady, unending line of supplies,
our boys at the front can go into battle with
the knowledge that the whole United States
ig behind them. What more encouragement
could they have?

Boys and girls, we are unable ta take our

places alongside the boys in France, but we
Can I:il.l' aur iit"]t" riHIIr II\'.'TE. I#t LRE ﬂﬂC]'l
imagine that we have two brothers in the
frone line trench and let ws 20 regulate our
financial needs that every possible cent can
be turned into War Savings Stamps, thereby
helping those brothers. Ower there the
soldiers are bravely going to their deatch
that we may live in peace and freedom. The
least we can do 15 to help our Government
financially so that “‘those honored dead shall
not have died in vain."

DEMOCRACY AT STAKE.

Mary E. YER®ER.

Friends, the American people have never
vet failed in any crisis where the standards
of Liberty, Law, and Democracy were
threatened. Our earliest ancestors struggled
against lawless savages and conguered them.
Later, our forefathers stood nobly and died
nobly te gain that Freedom which their
descendants enjoy to-day. To make this
great Union complete and firm, the crisis
of the Civil War was passed. Now those
same standards are threatened, not only for
us, but for the whole world as well. There
are few, I think, who do not believe that this
war is waged to maintain those same prinei-
ples which every civilized nation acknowl-
edges, and which shall ene day govern the
German people themselves.

However, we realize that, as long as the
present government of Germany  exists,
there can be no peace with her. But thae
government has not yer been overthrown.
The finest manhood of France, Britain, and
Italy have gone forth, fought, and died;
but the Kaiser iz still holding his throne.
Now America has entered; and the bravese
and dearest of the land are rising and offering
themselves. Many have gone to the batele-

fields already, and many are eagerly waiting
to go. America is sending them to do her
battles for her, and Americamust stand ready
to back them up.

The American people have willingly en-
tered the war, so they must uncomplainingly
help support the war, Our Government can
not force us to assist, but it has provided an
easy way for every man, woman, and child
to do all he is able or wishes to do to help.
The German government is a great system;
a sinister, insidious, many-armed monster,
with which we are now brought face to face.
We can not win the war on enthusiasm—we
must likewise have a system, a system as
thorough, as strong, and more infallible than
theirs. Maoney is the greatest power in the
world, 80 money we must have,

It is the people that must furnish the
|'r'|.ur'I::§-'—rh:: maoneéy  to bl IJ.‘LttIu:—:Ili[:-.r.,,
rranspores, torpedo boats, and submarines,
railroads, trucks, and airplanes; to furnish
food, clothing, and hespital supplies—all
that is necessary to overcome the foe. The
Government wants to borrow, not take, this
money from us, and we will respond.  Liberey
Bonds, War-Savings Stamps, and Thrift
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Stamps, all bound with the unquestioned
security of the United Stares Government,
are issued to every man, woman, and child
able to buy. Soletus bring forth our money,
and, when what we have iz lent, let us save
to make more to lend. We can not all fight

on the batelefelds, but we can and will lend
all we have ro strengthen those who are
fighring, fighting that this menace o Free-
dom, Justice, and Democracy shall be for-
EVEr wlp::tl. off the face of the earth!

THE NECESSITY OF BUYING WAR SAVINGS 5TAMPS.

Harrax Horuwoon, "2o.

On April 6, 1917, just about one year ago,
the United States declared war on Germany.
The Army was at that time comparatively
small and what soldiers there were had o be
more prapetly equipped before raking pact
in the grear struggle. :

So, to provide money for this purpose, the
Government introduced the Liberty Bonds.
By these any person who had ar least 250
could lend it for 38 years to the Government
and during chat time receive interest at 4
per cent.

The people responded loyally, and in Sep-
tember a second series of bonds known as the
Second Liberry Loan was issued. As in the
firat caze there was a loval answer, but there
was no way for children to help with their
nickels and dimes and unless a man could
invest 350 he could not help. So in De-
cember, 1917, the War Savings and Thrift
Stamps were issued.

A Thrft Stamp is a small green stamp
about one by one-half inches. A Thrift
Stamyp costs twenty-five cents always and
bears no interest.  When you buy vour first
Thrift Stamp you are given a card on which
to put it. Each card holds 16 stamps and
when vou have filled a card, you can, by
adding 15 cents this month, 16 cents next
month and soon, exchange it for a War Sav-
ings Stamp.

A War Savings Stamp cost $4.12 in De-
cember. The price of a War Savings Stamp
increases one cent each month. They bear
interest at four per cent and mature at the
end of five vears. You may have your War
Savings Sramps registered so that if you lose
them you can get back your money, but if
they are not registered they are the same as
money, and if you lose them you can nor
redeem your money.

There are a grear many people who do not
fully understand the importance of buying
these SCamps. A number of }':Ju,I SUPPOEe,
have visited the British hospiral ships which
have passed through the Canal. In one place
vou might have seen a man with his leg or
his arm shot away, or maybe a man whe
was compelled to lie flat on his back during
the whaole voyage, or maybe a man who had
to sit in 2 certain posture.  Imagine, if Yo
can, some of veur own relatives, maybe
your cousins, or your brothers, or even your
father in such conditions. Wouldn't you
like to know that you were helping to make
these wounded men more comfortable?

You know yourselves that a baseball team
can not play well if it has no rooters. Lt is
the same with soldiers. They can not fight
if they have no one backing them. Are
vou backing the soldiers with your War Sav-
ings Stamps?

60




e ————————— e — e

THE CIVILIAN'S CALL TO ARMS.

Fraxk Ravmoxn, "21.

We must realize thar we are living in the
most momentous time in all history; in a
time when the lives and destinies of nations
are in the balance; when even the civiliza-
tion, which it has taken centuries o build
up, may crumble before our very eves, We
are not only hiving in this critical momene
but we are engaged in the bloodiest srruggle
for peace that ever swepr the earth. A
struggle to crush utterly the autocratic
militarism of an unserupulous and unreason-
ing demagogue.

Mow that we are fighting the greatr Hun,
we must show him up for what he is. Never
vet has Old Glory been defeated and it shall
not be defeated now if we are true Americans.

In 1776 the Colonies carried Old Glory o
victory by bravery. They won for the Ameri-
cans the name of being the best fighters and
most patriotic men. Since our fathers and
forefathers helped o build this nation, must
we not do our part to preserve it?

There are some, perhaps, who feel that
we might have avoided this war. President
Wilson did all in his power to preserve our
neutralicy, but the mﬂit:tr}' officials of Ger-
many offered such insults to us as a nation
thar we were forced to take up arms in de-
fense of our rights as a free people and of our
hl::ll'|l::l'|" a5 { dﬁmﬂl:'l'ﬂr;{' g{wr_'rmm:nr.

There are many examples of these out-
rages. Recall how chey tried to arouse
Mexico and Japan; how they sought to
destroy  our industries;  and  how  they

repeatedly denied us the rights to use the
high seas. By such atrocious mensures we
were forced by the military masters of
Germany, forcibly to demand our rights.

Why did Germany force us into this warf
13id she not fear us? By no means. We
were unprepared for a conflict of this nature,
while she had back of her the preparation of
years., To be sure we struggled hard in the
last year to make up for our negligence in
the past, but there 15 sull much to be done.
Enlisting our men, preparing their camps,
providing their food and clothing, securing
ships, guns, ammunition, and other supplies.
All this must be done and will be done but it
requires time and money.  The money we can
furnish by loaning o our Government freely.
Uncle Sam does not ask yvou to give him
your money, only loan him what yvou can and
he will use it ro save our country from a
military autocracy. How are you going to
loan vour money? He has provided simple
and accessible means to everyone. The two
maost popular and simple ways are o buy
Thrift Stamps and War Savings Stamps,
which are on sale at any post office.

Think of the sacrifice the soldiers i the
trenches are making. Canyou compare your
sacrifice with theirs? The boys in France
are depending on us for the money, and by
buying Thrift Stamps and War Savings
Stamps, we do our bit, that a “Government
of the people, by the people, and for the
people shall not perish from the carth.”
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TO OUR BOYS IN THE NAVY.

The boys in the naval service on the Isth-
mus are increasing in number steadily.  We,
the residents of the Canal Zone, are glad to
have vou with us. From the time that the
first sailor bovs came with the submarines
until now, the company of the sailors has been
most welcome, Now that war has darkened
rh‘.“ I“Jri}".f.l‘l'l, we F\'.".'i mare rl'lﬂl'l < L El:ln;l
that you are with us.

You give us a feeling of security. We
realize that vour patrol work is for our pro-
tection.  Without you, under what condi-
tions would our daily life go on? Our har-
bors would be free for anyone, be he friend or
foe, to roam around in, and who knows what
harm might resule?

We are indehted, also, to the boys in other
latitudes. Those on convoy duty, those in
the anti-U-boat patrols, those in the Narth
Sea. You all are working for our protection.

Boys, wherever you may be, you may feel
that we are behind you., May luck be wich
you for the unending glory of our Navy!

TG OUR BOYS IN KHAKI.

Boys the citizens of Cristobal and Colon
wish you ro know that your presence here is
felt in every heart. We see vou upon the
streets and our hearts swell with pride, be-
CAlSE You are the brave men who represent
our country, the Uniced Statezs of America.
You are the men who make it possible for us
ta live here in absolute security. In case of
attack, the great guns, to protect the inter-
ests of Uncle Sam on the Isthmus of which
we are a part, would be manned and held by
you.

Every citizen is proud of you, and will
back you to the end. Every man respects
you, because you have left your loved ones to
fight for the greatest thing in the lives of all
men—Liberty. We, the pupils of the Cris-
tabal school, thank you for all thar you have
done for us, and wish you the best of luck,
better health, and a safe return to “God's
Country"” and your loved ones.

NUESTRA CLASE DE LECTURA!

Jasmes Ravmonn, '1g.

Seffor F.: “Raymond, siéntese.”

Raymond; “Me siento muy cansado,
sefior, me gustaria irme a casa.”

Seitor V.o iPor qué, Raymond, siempre
viene Ud. & la clase tan cansado?—iQué le
pasaf

Raymond. Pero, sefior, como esta clase
es la altima del dia, ¥ cuando es hora de
tenerla, siempre estamos cansados.

Seilor F.: Vamos a leer Marianela.

Srta. Waid: Sefior, no léamos eso, haga-
maos ﬂlE{IIIﬂ. OLril COSA.

Fetor F.; Ud.,, Miss Waid, nunca estd
Ud. satisfecha con nuestro programa, v todos

los dias quiere hacer alguna otra cosa en
lugar de su leccidn.

Srta. Waid: A mi no me gusta esto, se-
fior, dpor qué no nos da un dia de descanso?

Seflor F.r 351 yo les diera descanso cada
vez que Uds, lo pidieran, estoy seguro que
nunea lecciones.  Lea, Miss
Verner..

Srta. Fermer: Yo no sé en donde esta-
mos leyendo,

Seffor 1. [Que modelo de clase! Lea en
I primera linea, pigina 235.

Sria. Fermer: Sefior, mi libro no tiene esa
pégina.

tendriamos
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Seffor F.: Que ideal! Lea, Raymond—
giéntese bien.

Raymend: Yo no of la pigina, sefior, § cual
I'.'S:.'.|

Seffor F.: iEn donde estaba pues cuan-
do la dije?

Raymond: Yo estaba aqui
siento tan cansade que no puedo casi oirle.

Sefior #.: Ravmond, si a Ud. no le gusta
esta clase

Raymond: 5i,seiior, 2 mi me gusta mucho.

Seffor F.: 3Qué le sucede a Ud., por qué
se siente slempre tan cansado?

Baymond: Demasiado trabajo, sefior.

Seflor #.: No hable, Miss Verner.

Srta Verner: Yo no estaba  hablando,
estaba solamente diciéndole a  Miss Ball
que hoy llega el buque hospital con los heri-
dos neozelandeses.

Sedor F.: Lea, Miss Huebner.

Toda la clase: La Seforita ‘Huebner no
est aqui, tiene que tocar piano para las
danzas que estin aprendiendo los grados
inferiores,

Seftor F.: (Estd bien. Miss Waid, tiene

Ud. la composicion de ayer?

pero. me

Sria. MWaid: Wo, seiior, pero vo la traeré
mafiana si Ud. quiere?

Seffor &0 Si, Miss Waid, traigala des ve-
ces para mafana. Raymond, siéntese bien.
Miss Verner, siéntese aquf, siempre le esth
Ud. hablands a Miss Ball.

Sria. Waid: Seior, icdmo se dice “dyna.
mite'" en espaiiol?

Seffor F.: d0ue es dynamof

Srta. Waid: No, seiior; “dynamite,” que
va “BOOM!™

Seftor F7.: Muy expresiva su explicacidn,
ddinamita dice Ud. ?

Srta Waid: 51, sefior. Gracias.

Sefigr #.: Empiece Ud. a leer, Raymaond.

Raymond: Sefior, ya no tenemos tiempo
poerque son las tres menos cineo minutos.

Seffor F.: Raymond, no hable; siga leyen-
do Ud., Miss Ball.

Raymand: Pero sefior, faltan solamente
tres minutos—denos un descanso!  Ademais,
este reloj esth atrasado—la campana esth
sonandoe.

Seflor #.: Raymond, espere, espere—para
mafana, eseriban una composicion.  Pueden
salir.

LOS PLACERES DE LA SOLEDAD
Mary E. VERNER, "18.

Eran las diez de la noche, ¥ como todo los
de casa habian salido, crefa encontrarme
completamente sola.  Acerqué una silla a
la puerta de mi cuarto que daba a las esca-
leras ¥ me senté a leer algunos cuentos de
Poe. “The Fallof the House of Usher,” “The
Murders of the Rue Morgue,” ete. No habia
coneluide de leer este dltimo, cuando of un
ruide casi imperceptible que venia de las
escaleras. Estaba yo tan nerviosa a conse-
cuencia de mi lectura, que esto fué suficien-
te para que a mi mente viniesen mil Pensi-
mientos.  El ruido wolvid a repetirse, esta
vez me parecit distinguir el paso de alguien
que subja las escaleras de puntillas. Tra-
té de hablar, pero no puede; sentia como si

me hubiesen atado la lengua. El terror se
apoderaba de mi de tal manera, que ne me
atrevia a mover ni siquicra un dedo.  El rui-
do volvifise a repetir, ya esta vez cerca de la
puerta. Que serd? iSerh alguien? ¢Algin
ladrén? iAlgin locof La puerta se movid;
quise gritar, pero imposible. Sentiame como
51 me fuese o desmayar, pero al mismo tiempo
la curiosidad de saber lo gue era me lo impe-
dia, pues ella mantenid mis sentidos en un
estacdo activo.

La puerta empezd a abrirse poco a poco;
cest por un momento para abrirse de repen-
tz, D un grito de horror ¥ me desmayé.

Cuando abri los ajos, vi sentado tranguila-
mente a mi lado un perrol
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e sindent: “Can any one of vou fellows
tell me what an epistle s

Anather: “Why, you hoob, that's the wife
of an apostle.”

Mr. Paufson (in Geometry I):  “Lines
perpendicular to the same line are perpen-

dicular to each other.”

My, Pawlson: “A diamond is the same
element as coal.”
Pupil: Mo wonder the price of coal is

going up.’

Teacher: “In what vear did the War ot
1812 11-|:inn:""

John Ferner:
remember which.”

“1hgo or 16g1, I don't

In Chemistry: ““This experiment 15 likely
to go wrong any minute and blow usup to the
sky." Later—""Come closer so you can follow
me."

Pupil (in Geametry): “C 00 Puequals, ah

Mr. Paufson: ©C, Q. P. equals a police-
man, doesn't itf"”

Teacher (explaining the origin of the Orpbhe-
s fyre) e “Orpheus was a mortal who played
on the lyre so well that the trees and rocks
daneced.”

Pupif: “Oh! thatirresistible rag.”

Chemisiry: “These dyes are used in the
latest women's clothes.”

Pupil: “No wonder they're fase.”

(QuestioN—The women or the dyes?#)

Mr. Panfson (in softd peometry):  “What
15 the trouble with Bourke "

Trtelfigent fov: “'His figure is wrong, sir,”

Miss Davis (in English, while discussing
Macheth): “The odd numbers were always
lueky."”

M. Cotion: “Yes, mam’, 7 or v1.”

K. Greene (in Englich): “That's an errorin
correctness.'”

Mr. Panfson (gpiving the Freshmen a fitefe
advice in alpefra): “All you have to know is
how to work them.'

Miss Sanderson (aseipning the fesson in
Ancient History): "'l am only going to give
VoLt short lesson for to-morrow.  Yeu may
take in advance, the next chapter, it's only
18 pages, and, in addition, make an out-
line of the emperors through Hadran,
make a map of Hannibal's route, review the
last chapter, and gex vour note books ready
to hand in. That will be all! Excused!™

Kophomore (i poclic inrpiration): VA
steak of jagged ightning shotacross the sky.”™
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Fram a Cesar exam.: After a ]ung time of
brief fighting he captured two forts.

A true friend is one who, after he has been
killed, is willing to lay down his life for his
friend. -

Firgt givf: Don't you think thae he is
handsome?

Second  pirl:
features.

Yes, that 15, excepr his

A fawming quescion: Where docs Jimmie
Raymond get his ties?"”

My, iFard: 1 hope we do have a holiday
Friday (Liberty Day), not for my own bene-
fit, but for the boys and girls.”  And' they
wonder why we laughed.

Question: “What 15 the largest room in
the world ?
Bright Junior: “Room for improvemene.”

Soph: “1 was out hlc:.'i:rmg the other day
and [ came to a river but found no means
of getting my bike across,”

Freshie: “Well, what did yvou dot*

Sopd: 'l sat down and thought it over.'

First Stndent: “*“Why is death like a tin can
tied to a tlng?"

Second Stadent: “Because its bound to a
cur.””

One day a German officer met a small boy
in a village in Belgium, walking along, lead-
ing a jackass.

“I bet you call him Albere,” said the
l.'l'FﬁL".'T.

“Oh, no, sir, | think too much of my king,""
replied the boy.,

“I hope you don’t dare call him William,"
retorted the officer.

“Oh, no, sir, I think ton much of my
jackass,” the boy said.

od)

Jones and Smith went into a dairy lunch.
Jones being first took the biggest picce of
pie in sighe, leaving Smith a small piece.
When they were seared Smith said, “Fine
manners you got, taking the biggest piece
af pie!

“Well, what would you have done if you
had been first?" inquired Jones.

“I would have taken the smaller piece,'
Smith replied.

“Then what are yeu kickin® about, yvou
got it, didn’t you?" retorted Jones.

Ouestion: “Why is the English General
Sir Julian Byng, the hero of Cambrai, like
Annette Kellerman ™

Answer: They've both been made famous
by the tanks.

The news of a young Southern girl's
engigemnent to an army officer had just been
announced, and there was great excitement
i their circle,

“Liza,” said a friend of the family to the
old colored washwoman, “have you seen
Mizs Edith’s fiancé?"

“Liza pondered for a moment, then bent
OVEr tl'l.l: tl.'lhﬁ Once more.

“Wo ma'am,” she smid, “it ain’t been in
the wash ver.”

The drawing teacher had ordered all the
pupils to draw something original during
the class period.

At the end of the period one boy had only
drawn horizontal lines across his paper.
When the teacher came around to see the
drawings, he noticed that this boy had only
drawn lines.

“What kind of a drawing do you eall
that?" he asked.

“That th——that's a French am-
munition train camowflaged,” the boy an-
swered.

@




“I'll teach you to swear,” said the father
as he chased his boy up the stairs. Half
way up he stumbled and fell on his chin.
When all the confusion had ceased the
voungster yelled down the steps, “1 can’t
learn all that in one lesson, Pop.”

LITTLE BITS QF INSIDE DOPE

Question  in music:  In reading music
how can you tell when an exercise is ended.

Anewer: “There ain't no more notes to bz
seen.’”

Petroleum is found in rocks where there
is water washing down a mountain.

The President of the United Staresis 1. C.
and he lives in Moreh America.

I. Question: Account for the foad shortage.

Answer: The present shortage of foad
is due to the fact that no one but Germany
expected the war, and also, thar the sea is
full of steel sharks to prevent commerce,

11, Questian: State proper position when
writing.

Awswer: The boteom left-hand  corner
should be pointing toward your stomach in
the center of the desk.

ITI. Queestion: Should the government
be interested in labor conditions?

Answer:  The government should look
after the conditions of the laborers, because,
if not, the laborers would want to work all
day and all night in order to make more
IMOmeY.

IV. The civilized rturkey came from

Europe.

The wild turkey of America was sent o
Furope to be tamed.

{67 )

Semior: “Why is custard pie like a slacker PhE
Freshie: “Because it is vellow and hasn'r
got crust enough to go over the rop.”™

FROM THE LOWER GRADE

V. An ancient Greek home was one large
room supported by large pillows,

V1. Question in examination in physiology:
Deseribe an experiment that shows the
presence of carbonic acid gas in expired
breath.

Answer: Light a candle, breathe or blow
on it, the candle will be distinguished due o
the presence of alcohol in the breath.

The Alps are in Denmark.

The Hague is a river in Switzerland.

Switzerland's disadvantage is that it is a
scapart.

Berlin is in France. 5

The Huguenots were a tribe of Indians.

CARE OF THE EYES.

Don't go out on Fourth of July or vou'll
get a firecracker in your eyve,

If vou breath through your mouth iv will
dry up.

Alcohol 15 more useful 1in warm countries
because vou can’t freeze to dearh i warm
COUNTTIEs,

When the head be washed that should
find many animals that live there.

Sign for Thrift Stamp booth:
“STOP, LICK, AND LOOSEN."

&




JRemoranda




IRemoranda




JPemoranda




A2emoranda




e s

(73}




@

T o o o o o o o o

e
SMALLWOOD BROTHERS

Distributors of the Best

BUICK CARS KELLY-SPRINGFIELD TIRES
DODGE BROTHERS CARS UNITED STATES TIRES
WILLYS-OVERLAND CARS ROYAL CORD TIRES

We buy in gquantities for cash and can give yon what you want at the right price
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%'::l GOODRICH BLACKFOOT TIRES I
EE SILVERTOWN CORD TIRES
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Panama Hats

AMD

Men’s Furnishings

The Electrical Stores

Besides carrying a full line of
Electrical Goods, we areagents
We always keep in stock the best
assortment of Panama Hats in
town, at the right prices. Ties of
the latest styles a specialty.

in Calon for

SPALDING'S SPORTING GOODS

Collars, Belts, Caps, Socks, etc.
S. H. Salmon

PANAMA COLON

J. B. GOMEZ
45 FRONT STREET COLON, R. P.
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Call at . o

THE FRENCH BAZAAR

MNewest creations in
LADIES READY-TO-WEAR APPAREL
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Orders taken for Hemstitching

RN

HUERTEMATTE & CO,
COLON PANAMA
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IN WAR TIMES, ECONOMIZE!

I you send us your last year's sult and have it
returned looking like new, isn't that true economy?
MAY WE HELP YOU ECONOMIZE?

Steam Pressing makes old clothes look like new, it is clean and sanitary, it prevents clothes
trom mildewing, kills moths and other insects which so frequently destroy clothing in
tropical countries. Our charges for all classes of work are reasonable.

WE WILL SEND FOR AND DELIVER YOUR CLOTHES AND RETURN THE SAME DAY.
Call Toe Rovat Taors, Corporation Phone 250

THE ROYAL TAILORS
37 Front Street, Colon, opposite P. R. R. Station, and 103-105 Bottle Alley.
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MALT NUTRINE
A liguid food

Consider the group pic-
tures in this book for
RICHARDS' QUALITY

PARK and TILFORD
Delicious Candies

Richards' Photo Studio

Next International Bank

WILLIAM DIERS
Successor o
FRANK ULLRICH
48 Front Strect Corporation 101
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Burgoon’s Jewelry Store

5¢ FRONT STREET, COLON

Repairing a specialty
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W. T. LUM & Co.

General Merchants, Commission and Manufacturing Agents
IMPORTERS AND EXPORTERS

Dealers in Staple and Fancy Goods, Silks, Ribbons, Laces,
Trimmings, Hats, Neckwear, Clothing, Shoes, Perfumery, &tc.

146 BOLIVAR STREET, Opposite Market COLON, R. P.
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Colon Import and Export Company, Ltd.

Front and Sixth Streets

GENERAL MERCHANDISE, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
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n
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Dealers in all kinds of Mative Products

CORFORATION PHONE 343 COLON, R. F.

Eﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂﬁmmﬂﬁﬂﬁﬂﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁ

TEGH 1 T

EEE i
'?.‘-:‘:-“P"'EJLW,LW'!JL'JWJLWA'JM'JL%#A&LH.»‘JMJLJ&‘H‘““J&%*AﬁsﬁﬁuL‘}ﬂ'ﬁmﬁ b ||

M. DIALDAS AND SONS

38 and 57 FRONT STREET, COLON

Maltese Laces, Madeira Embroideries,
Spanish Mantillas, Japanese Kimonos,
Mandarin Coats, Persian Rugs, Panama
Hats, and curios of various deseriptions

Address: P. (0. Box 59 Cristobal, C. Z.
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THE GREAT WHITE FLEET

Banaann

Residents on the Isthmus of Panama know real steamshi'p scr'.'ic-':
because they are accustomed to travel - -

Their sense of discrimination is responsible for their use of the Grcat
White Fleet Steamship Service of the United Fruit Company

Because it is distinctive—there is only one Great White Fleet—only one
transportation service between the Americas which gives them ac-
tﬁrﬂmb{lﬂtiﬂn& and cu!slne om a w wlm their hnmc tm-lr !amme cluh
or hote =

They kmow that on a ship of the Great White Fleet they can be
thoroughly comfortable—Iree to enjoy the salt air, sunshine and re-
laxation of a sea myaFc —wlthl:rut thc pr.tl:.r annoyunrc mused hj'
inferior quarters or service -

Regular sailings from Cristobal to New York and New Orleans, King-
ston, Havana, Port Limon, Bocas del Toro, and Colombian ports

THE GREAT WHITE FLEET

CRISTOBAL, C. Z. FANAMA CITY, R. de P.
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FHONE CORPORATION 50.

Send your work straight to a Photographer and save 15 per cent.

COLON CAMERA EXCHANGE
Headgquarters for DEVELOPING AND PRINTING

For High Grade Portraits, make special appointments

@

F. 0. BOX 824, CRISTOBAL.
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PERUVIAN STEAMSHIP COMPANY
FAST MAIL EXPRESS STEAMERS

Weckiy sallings to Guayaguil (Ecuador) and Peruvian ports
Marconi Wireless Cuisine the best - - -
Courteous Treatment —All outside cabins - = =
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5 For particulars, apply to—
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| = REAL ORIENTAL GOODS % {
|i % Indian, Chinese, Japanese, Egyptian, Moorish, Spanish aund Maltese = |I
| a Laces, and several other kinds of presents which are sold at excep- g i
i b tionally lower prices than any other establishment on the Isthmus ® |
M & |
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PALAIS ROYAL

Men’s High Grade Furnishings

CLOTHING SPECIALIST

Ready-made and Made-to-Measure

SOLE AGENTS

SOCIETY BRAND CLOTHES

J. S. PEREIRA,

FROFPRIETOR.
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