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GENERAL SCHOOL NEWS.

Word comes from Wm. Beaudoin, 
Point Mills, Mich., that he is well 
and having a good time. He sends 
regards to all old friends here.

The clothing room in Small Boys’ 
Quarters has been fitted out with a 
number of boxes to hold the extra 
clothes that come in from the laundry.

Elizebeth Penny, a graduate of the 
class ’08, is now attending a business 
college in Lewiston, Idaho. She lives 
with Supervisor O. H. Lipps and is 
getting along nicely with her studies.

EttaHatyewinny, who left Carlisle 
last year with the returning NezPer- 
ces, is now at work as seamstress in 
Lapwai, Idaho. She writes that she 
i3 enjoying her work and getting 
along very nicely.

All paths lead to the grove. W al
nuts are the attraction. Returning 
groups from an afternoon spent 
there appear to wear the insignia of 
the “ blackhand”  society, but what 
is walnut stain as compared to the 
fun of cracking and eating the nuts 
themselves?

William L. Paul, ‘02, who, in a 
letter to T h e  A r r o w , signs him
self “ A Loyal Son of Carlisle” , 
writes that he is now studying in 
the theological seminary at San 
Anselmo, California. This is a small 
town just outside of San Francisco. 
He sends greetings and best wishes 
to everyone at Carlisle.

Isaac Quinn, a former student, 
who spent the summer at his home 
in St. Paul, Minnesota, and in South 
Dakota, stopped for a few days at 
the school before going to Philadel
phia to take up his studies at the 
Pennsylvania Museum of Industrial 
Art. He holds a scholarship to 
this school good for four year’s study 
there. Illustrating and designing 
are the lines of art, along which he 
hopes to specialize. We hope he 
will like the school and the work and 
that he will make excellent progress.

‘ ‘I am thinking of dear, old Car
lisle and wish I was back there going 
to school.”  This is the beginning of 
a letter from Susie Poncho recently 
received, addressed to her ‘ ‘School 
Father.”  Susie is living in Paquate, 
New Mexico, with her aunt and 
uncle; is having a good time and get
ting along well. She says: ‘ ‘The 
Carlisle boys that have returned 
home are certainly doing fine here 
on their farms. They have good 
times when they get together; I see 
them every day and we talk about 
dear, old Carlise. ”  Susie sends greet
ings to all her Carlisle friends.

Samuel Freemont, who left Car- 
Isle for a sailor’s life on the ocean 
waves, has been transferred from 
the U. S. Torpedo Station at New
port, R. L, where he was formerly 
stationed, and is now on the U. S. S. 
New Jersey. This is one of the 
vessels sent to represent the U. S. 
Navy at the recent Hudson-Fulton 
celebration in New York. Samuel 
was aboard the New Jersey during 
the celebration time and says he 
had many pleasant experiences 
while his ship was lying in New 
York waters.

Room No. 8, Miss Johnston teach
er, has through Miss Johnston sent a 
vote of thanks to the teacher and stu
dents at the print shop for printing 
for them in motto-card form their 
morning verses. This little poem, 
which we quote below, is a favorite 
with No. 8, and they ask to have it 
printed in T h e  A r r o w  so that all may 
see it.
“ I would be true; for there are those who 

trust me.
I would be pure; for there are those who 

care.
I would be strong; for there is much to 

suffer.
I would be brave; for there is so much to 

dare.
I would be a friend of all—the foe, the 

friendless.
I would be giving, and forget the gift.
I would be humble, for I know my weak

ness.
I would look up, and laugh, and love, and 

lift.”

OUR VISIT TO THE THE FAIR.

"We went to the animal fair;
The birds and the beasts were there.”

In order to avoid the rush, we 
went early and found the grounds 
quite deserted. The chickens stopped 
eating to look at us in mild surprise; 
the young roosters, anxious to show 
off, crowed before our faces: the 
puppies yawned sleepily; and the 
rabbits looked possibly more stupid 
than nature intended.

We strolled through the art de
partment, where we saw many in
teresting things, among which were 
quilts that must have required months 
of patient labor to make; rugs that 
made us want to go to housekeeping 
at once; and dear, old samplers, such 
as our grandmothers delighted to 
make. It was all very fascinating, 
but there were other sights; so we 
moved toward the stalls in which 
the horses were. We found them 
contentedly munching hay. They 
glanced at us only out of the corners 
of their eyes, and, when we said 
that they were beautiful, they 
switched their tails, which was in
terpreted by one versed in horse-tail 
lore to mean, ‘ ‘Oh, go on, we’ve 
heard that before” . Being in a 
frame of mind to act upon a hint, we 
moved on. Presently we came to 
the animal cage, and there on the 
platform, where everyone could 
feast his eyes on them, were three 
babies—a lion, a leopard and a 
mountain lion. They were as play
ful as house kittens, rolling, tum
bling and nipping at each other in the 
most delightful manner. They al
lowed, and even responded to, hugs. 
We wanted to bring them back to 
the school, but the unfeeling owner 
would not give them to us.

There were all the attractions in
cidental to country fairs—but the 
bugle blew, and, almost before we 
knew it, we were seated around our 
own tables, where we fell to dis
cussing the merits and demerits of 
the Cumberland County Fair.
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GENERAL SC H O O L  NEWS.

\  Gus Welch came in from the coun
try last week. He reported having 
a fine time during the summer.

Mr. and Mrs. Friedman are at
tending the twenty-seventh Lake 
Mohonk Conference this week.

Montreville Yuda has returned 
looking exceedingly well. He has 
been traveling with a theatrical troup, 
playing the part of “ hero.”

Miss Hattie Jamison, a graduate 
of this school, was one of our visitors 
last week. We were very glad to 
see her looking so well and happy.

The Catholic meeting was held in 
the Y. M. C. A . Hall Sunday even
ing. The Sisters were out and the 
singing of new hymns was the order 
of the evening.

Among the visitors to the Invincible 
Debating Society last Friday even
ing was Mr. Whitfield, who gave them 
some very good advice with which to 
start out the year.

The Bible study classes have been 
organized, and judging by the large 
number who have joined, they are 
sure to result in much good work 
being done.

Last Saturday our second team 
easily defeated the strong Gettys
burg A. C. by the score of 17-0. 
The teams were evenly matched, and 
both fought a clean game from start 
to finish.

The fine sentiment in the declama
tion given by Edison Mt. Pleasant 
in the auditorium last Monday morn
ing contained a valuable lesson for us 
all. The title was, “ The House by 
the side of The Road.”

The Y . W . C. A. and Y . M. C. A. 
held a cabinet meeting Sunday 
evening, in the Y. M. C. A . Hall, 
for the purpose of arranging a pro
gram for the reception which will be 
given the latter part of this month.

Last Friday evening Mr. Denny 
spoke encouragingly to the small 
boys about joining a literary society. 
His words were effective, for many 
of them visited the different societies 
with the object of joining the one they 
liked best.

The reading given by Richard B. 
Harrison in the auditorium last Sat
urday evening was generally con
ceded to be a very pleasant and 
instructive one. W e are very grate
ful to the management for providing 
such excellent entertainment.

Miss Hunter, who graduated from 
Carlisle in 1908, is now attending the 
Philadelphia School of Pharmacy. 
Her friends here, and elsewhere, will 
be gratified to know that the board 
of trustees of that institution have 
awarded her the Thomas H. Powers 
Scholarship, an honor that she has 
a right to be proud of.

The Invincible Debating Society 
met at the usual hour Friday evening 
in their assembly room. Vice-presi
dent Friday called the house to order. 
There being no regular program pre
pared, a volunteer program was 
given as follows: Declamation, Joe 
Loudbear; extemporaneous speeches, 
Robert Tahamont and George La 
Vatta; select reading, Fred Cornelius; 
vocal solo, James Mumblehead. One 
of our visitors, Mr. Whitfield, of 
Carlisle, gave us an interesting talk. 
Mr. Fritz Hendricks followed with 
some sound advice.

The ‘ ‘ Try-ers ’ ’ Sunday school class 
went to the mountains last Saturday 
afternoon. There were twenty-two 
in the party, and the trip was made 
in the large school bus. The weath
er was cool, the roads were fine, 
and the ride was splendid. Sterrett’s 
Gap was the point visited. After 
reaching there around the road, all 
started down the mountain on foot 
through the woods. How beautiful 
were the trees in their gay, autumn 
dresses! and how luscious were the 
wild grapes that were gathered! 
Time passed all too swiftly. Lunch 
was eaten by the roadside on the 
way home. Miss McDowell and Mr. 
Ramsey were the chaperones.

A t chapel exercises Monday, Mr. 
Porter and Mr. Koehler, both of 
whom are connected with the work 
of the Young Men’s Christian Associ
ation, took part in the services. Mr. 
Porter made a short address in

which he pointed out that after we 
leave school, and get out in the 
world to make our way, we have 
examinations to pass just as we have 
at school. The difference lies in the 
fact that in school examinations are 
given to find out what we know; in 
our life after leaving school we are 
constantly being tested in what we 
can do. Mr. Porter used several 
clever anecdotes to bring out the 
points of his argument, which were 
appreciated by all. He is a forceful 
speaker and his advice sound and 
practical. We hope he will come 
and talk to us again.

Last Friday evening the Standards 
elected the following officers: Pres
ident, Francis Coleman; vice-presi
dent, Oscar Boyd; recording secre
tary, Harry Woodbury; correspond
ing secretary, Andrew Jackson; 
treasurer, Samuel Wilson; critic, 
William Nelson; assistant critic, Al
bert Loren tz; music manager, Joseph 
Ross; sergeant-at-arms, Maxie Luce. 
Mr. Gus Welsh and Mr. Richard 
Hinman were nominated for the 
office of editor. The election was 
very close, Mr. Welsh being elected 
by only one vote. A very good pro
gram was carried out as follows: 
Declamation, Alvin Kennedy; im
promptu, Francis Coleman; declama
tion, William Nelson; oration, Oscar 
Boyd. The oration was written by 
Harry Wheeler, who was absent on 
important business. Mr. Boyd kind
ly volunteered to represent him.

The Susans had a volunteer meet
ing last Friday evening. Nearly 
every one who who was called upon 
responded with true society spirit. 
Ada M. Towns was confirmed into 
the society, thus adding one more to 
the loyal band of literary workers. 
After the business of the meeting 
had been disposed of, entertainment 
was in order. Laura Tubbs, Iva 
Miller, Anna Chisholm, Clara Bonser, 
Mae Wheelock and Texie Tubbs 
each contributed something toward 
the pleasure of the evening. An 
impromptu debate followed. Ques
tion: Resolved, “ That the girls 
should be dinner helpers.”  The 
speakers in behalf of the affirmative 
were Vera Wagner and Inez Brown, 
while the negative side was upheld 
by Margaret Blackwood and Adeline 
Greenbrier. The negative side won, 
but the sympathy of the house was 
with the affirmative.
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On Sunday, atSt. Patrick’s Church, 
the pipe organ was played by Alberta 
Bartholomeau.

Mr. and Mrs. Nori, with Verna 
and Hazel and Bessie Saracino, went 
over to Harrisburg Saturday to 
visit friends.

James Crow, *who went home to 
South Dakota for his vacation, re
turned last week with a party of 
new students.

Lucy Hill, the smallest girl in the 
school, is at the hospital having her 
eyes treated. We miss her very 
much at quarters.

Emma LaVatta recited “ The 
Legend of the Thistle”  in the audi
torium last Monday morning. It is 
a very interesting story.

Mrs. Friedman, Mrs. Smith, and 
Miss Guest attended the performance 
of “ The Merry Widow’ at the Ma
jestic in Harrisburg Iasi Saturday.

The Catholic pupils enjoyed their 
Sunday evening service very much. 
The singing was unusually well, 
rendered and brought back vefy 
pleasant memories to some of the 
pupils

"t)n Monday morning the Sophomore 
Class was favored with short talks 
from Gus Welch and Geo. Thomas. 
Gus told of his summer experiences 
while George told of his trip to New 
York City with the football team.

Another party which spent Sat
urday afternoon shopping in Harris
burg and attended the matinee per
formance of “ The Merry Widow”  
included Mr. and Mrs. Denny, Mrs. 
Canfield, Miss Jennie L. Gaither, 
Miss Reichel and Miss Mann. All 
had a good time.

Mr. Sampson Owl, of Cherokee,
N. C., is here visiting the school. 
He brought a party of new pupils. 
This makes his second visit to Car
lisle. The first was in the early nine
ties when his daughter Kanne, a grad
uate of the school, was a student 
here. On his way home he intends 
to visit the city of Washington.

The union meeting of the Y . W . 
and Y . M. C. A . was held in the 
Auditorium last Sunday evening. 
Mr. Porter, the National Secretary 
of the Y . M. C. A ., was the speaker. 
He gave us such a good talk that we

hope he may come again very soon. 
One of the objects of the meeting 
was to organize the Bible study 
classes. Many students are joining, 
and many more are interested, so 
we are looking forward to good, 
earnest work being done during the 
winter.

The Mercers had an interesting 
meeting last Friday evening. A 
very good program was rendered as 
follows: Song, society; recitation, 
Anna Dibow; pen-pictures, Minnie 
Doxtator; vocal solo, Marie Hill. 
The society was then favored with 
a vocal duet by Carlysle Greenbrier 
and Mr. Whitwell. The question for 
debate was: Resolved, “ That iron is 
more beneficial to man than gold.”  
Margaret LaVatta and Susie Porter 
spoke for the affirmative, while 
Flora McDonald and Rosetta Peirce 
spoke for the negative. The judges 
decided in favor of the affirmative. 
Mrs. Denny, Mr. Whitwell, and Mr. 
Ramsey each gave good advice to 
the society.
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The Monthly Meeting.

Supt. Friedman delivered, the first 
of a serious of monthly addresses to 
the student body in the auditorium on 
Wednesday night, October 3. After 
a selection by the band, scripture 
reading and the singing of a hymn, 
Mr. Friedman spoke at length on the 
obstacles and discouragements which 
beset the newly-arrived and the re
cently-returned student at Carlisle. 
He enumerated the most common 
causes of gomplaint among students 
—grading in the academic classes, 
assignment to trades and industries, 
dormitories and room-mates, the 
food, and rules and regulations. 
There are ways of overcoming these 
stumbling blocks in the paths lead
ing to a thorough education, and with 
perseverance and a cheerful spirit 
many of them will disappear altogeth
er, said the superintendent.

Following Mr. Friedman’s talk, 
and the dismissal of the students, the 
first regular faculty meeting was 
held. The superintendent outlined 
the reasons for holding such meetings 
and the benefit which ought to re
sult from them. He described the 
general conditions at Carlisle, and 
gave, for the benefit of the new 
employees especially, a brief resume 
of what the attitude of the student 
and employee should be.

ABOUT CARLISLE ATHLETICS.

The Indians barely won the foot
ball game with Syracuse University 
in New York City last Saturday. 
The score was 14-11. All of Car
lisle’s points were scored after the 
hardest kind of work, and were fair
ly earned, while Syracuse’s scores 
were the result of fumbled punts by 
the Indian back field and were in the 
nature of flukes. The Indians show
ed better football at times than they 
displayed heretofore this season and 
when within scoring distance of the 
opponent’s goal they got together 
and carried the ball over the line by 
irresistible team work and a more 
powerful attack than the team 
showed at any time last year. 
Houser was the man to carry the ball 
in the line bucking plays, and scored 
all the points for Carlisle except a 
goal by Captain Libby, but the whole 
team was with him, giving their best 
help in every play.

The faults in the Indians’ playing 
which were serious and nearly caused 
the team to be defeated by an infer
ior opponent, were careless handling 
of punts, offside play and needless 
use of hands, causing frequent and 
disastrous penalties. These are faults 
which can be remedied by determi
nation and perseverance, and must 
be eradicated before the Penn game 
if we are to hold our own with the 
Quakers. One mistake is liable to 
lose a game which will be as hard 
fought as that will be.

The men who played in the Syracuse 
game were as follows:. Newashe, 
Wauseka, Germaine, Jordan, Burd, 
Garlow, Kennerly, Libby, LeClair, 
Wheelock, Houser. Substitutes: 
Sousa and Yankee Joe.

The team plays the University of 
Pittsburg tomorrow at Pittsburg. 
This is no easy game and Carlisle 
only won last year from the same 
team 6-0 after a very hard struggle.

The scrub team plays the Young 
Men’s League team of Wormleys- 
burg here tomorrow and the Jr. Var
sity goes to Scotland to meet the 
Soldiers Orphan School there.

The cross country candidates are 
busy these days jogging over the 
country roads, and the race on No
vember 13th is bound to bring out 
some “ dark horses”  who will sur
prise some of the favorites in the race.
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Fred Pappan, who returned here 
last week from his home, is now 
practising hard for the cross country 
run, which will be held next month.

Rachael Penny, who left here last 
year, is now attending the Lapwai, 
Idaho, high school, where she is con
sidered one of the brightest scholars. 
She intends finishing her studies.

The A rrow is always glad to get 
news items about graduates and form
er students. They are especially wel
come when they tell of the success 
and progress of our Carlisle pupils, 
who are making their own way in 
the world.

An A rrow subscription received 
from James Paisano is accompanied 
by a note which says that James and 
Absalom Lockwood are enjoying farm 
and ranch life together at Seama, 
New Mexico. James is an ex-printer, 
who returned to his home this fall. 
His fellow-workers at the print shop 
are glad to hear from him.

The Sophomores held their meet
ing in the class room on October 5th. 
The election of captains for the bas
ket ball teams occupied a large 
share of the time. Emma Newashe 
was elected captain of the girls’ and 
Joel Wheelock captain of the boys’ 
team. The next was the program — 
one of the best we ever had: Gui
tar solo, Agnes Waite; impromptu, 
Clifford C. Taylor; select reading, 
Ernestine Venne; clarinet solo, Joel 
Wheelock. There being no further 
business, the meeting adjourned.

Carlisle graduates don’t forget 
Carlisle. The Arrow is in receipt 
of a letter from John H. Miller, class 
1902, who is now in Elk Rapids, Mich
igan. He says: “ It has been some
time since I heard anything about 
‘Greater Carlisle’. Do you still pub
lish a paper? If so, 1 wish you would 
send me sample copies, so I can see 
what it is like. I want to keep in 
touch with the school for I think a 
great deal of that institution. I am 
still employed as harnessmaker by 
the Antrim Hardware Company, of 
Elk Rapids.”

Several of our former football 
stars have recently sent in subscrip
tions to the A rrow. They are in
terested in knowing just what is go
ing on here in the football world, and

in other doings as well. Michael Ba- 
lenti writes for both the Arrow and 
The Indian Craftsman from Calumet, 
Oklahoma. Samuel Mclean is at his 
home in Wood, South Dakota, and 
asks to have the A rrow forwarded 
there. He says in his letter: “ I am 
at present at home helping my father 
with his work. I am also having 
quite a nice time hunting occasionally, 
for game is very plentiful out here. ”

On Saturday afternoon the school 
was invited to attend the matinee 
performance of “ Lena Rivers” at the 
opera house in Carlisle. Seats in 
the orchestra were reserved for all, 
and the entertainment was enjoyed. 
More then one of the girls was moved 
to tears by “ Lena’s” pathetic story, 
and more than once the despicable, 
meddlesome “ Caroline” was soundly 
hissed by the boys. The greatest 
enthusiasm of the afternoon, how
ever, was aroused by neither the hero 
nor the heroine, but by Mr. Meyer, 
who, at the close of the second act, 
announced the football bulletins from 
the game with State at Wilkes-Barre.

There are a number of new faces 
seen around the campus these days, 
both among students and employees. 
Among the latest comers to join 
the ranks of the employees are Miss 
Ester Piper, a Pennsylvanian, who is 
teaching No. 5; Miss Mary Rush, 
who hails from Woodstock, Virginia, 
and is proud of it, and proud also of 
N o.6 where she is teaching; and Miss 
Miriam Crosser, a western represent
ative from Missouri. None of these 
young ladies has ever taught in the 
Indian Service before. They say they 
like Carlisle. Let’s all make them 
like it still more and wish them a 
long, pleasant stay within our gates.
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MY SUMMER VACATION.

M a r y  R e d t h u n d e r .

My summer vacation was spent at 
Sea Isle City, New Jersey. This is 
a small quiet place, off the coast. 
The people I worked for lived in 
a bungalow a few feet from the 
board walk. It is large enough to 
hold thirty people.

I was assigned to help with the 
cooking and washing dishes.

I was given every opportunity for 
pleasure. In the afternoons I went 
in bathing, or to the south end In
let, to gather shells. I went to 
Ocean City several times to see 
friends.

H OW  I SPENT THE SUMMER.

B e r t h a  St e v e n s , Klamath.
I went out to the country in the 

second party to a place by the name 
of W est Collingswood. There were 
six in the family; I was satisfied 
with the home, for they were very 
kind people.

The work I did was not hard. I 
cooked all the meals and washed the 
dishes. I did my sweeping Wednes
days and Fridays; when the sweeping 
was done I dusted the furniture and 
washed windows. Before I got the 
dinner ready, when I had all my 
morning’s work done, I straightened 
up my room and mended my clothes.

On Sundays, I went to church at 
half-past ten o’clock, and returned 
in time to get the vegetables ready 
to put on to cook at half-past eleven. 
We had our dinner at one o’clock.

During the week days I was al
lowed to go out every evening and 
afternoon if I wanted to. I often 
went to the park, also to the city. 
I had a very pleasant summer. I and 
the other girls always went to the 
baseball game every Saturday after
noon. But when fall came, I did not 
care to stay any longer, for I pre
ferred to come back to Carlisle and 
spend my winter in school.

Senior Class Meeting,

The Seniors met in the music room 
on the evening of the 7th, the pres
ident in the chair.

After the class song the minutes 
of the previous meeting were read 
by the secretary, and approved. 
The report of the committee on 
question: “ Resolved, that Cook de
serves the honor of discovering 
the North Pole.”  The motion was 
made and carried that the question 
be adopted for debate at our next 
meeting. There being no other re
port, the election of officers was 
next in order. The election resulted 
as follows: President, Sarah Hoxie; 
vice-president, Carlysle Greenbrier; 
secretary, Levi Hillman; reporter, 
Stacey Beck; critic, Inez Brown; 
sergeant-at-arms, William Nelson. 
The house then proceeded with the 
regular program. The program was 
presented as follows: Declamation, 
John Bastian; essay, Johnson Enos: 
piano solo, Miss Keokuk; impromtu, 
Miss Bear; anecdote, Miss Wolf; 
duet, Misses Carlysle and Adeline 
Greenbrier; class prophecy, Joseph 
Loudbear.


