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G O OD -BY E ’97, W I T H  ITS H A P P Y  
C H R IS T M A S .

Christmas and the holidays over,now what?
Business! W e m ust  get down to business, 

again.
W e have had a good rest from routine duties. 

The various depart m ents except the  academic, 
w en t s tra igh t  along th roughout the week a- 
though the re  were no holidays, but the  reins 
were not held so tigh t ly  by the m aster  drivers. 
M oments of reel’* atiou were allowed.

There was good ska ting  and a general jollifi 
cation th ro u g h o u t  the entire  week, for the 
school period of each day was given the  s tu 
dents  to use as  they  desired

A few who bad earned ex tra  t im e by w o rk 
ing ex t ra  hours were given whole days.

There were sociables 'and en ter ta inm ents  
d u r in g  the  evening-*, Chris tm as trees and fes
tivities in the town to which some of the 
s tudents  were invited, so th a t  al l  in all the 
week was full of en joym ents  long to be re 
membered.

T lie  D e ta ils .
The work shops closed down a t  4 o’clock on 

C hris tm as eve, and  from the hour of four, till 
away on info the  n igh t Madame Bustle 
and Mister F lu r ry  were d a i t in g  here and 
there and  every where, a lways out of breath, 
always with  a  restless e y e  and frightened 
gaze as though fearful some big secret would 
be divulged if the greatest care were not taken.

W hy  such exc item en t?
They were getting ready for S an ta  Claus.
A nd he c a m e !
Scarcely had N ox draw n her  curta in  of dark- 

news over the  ear th  till the approach of Old 
S ain t N ic  was heralded in the  vicinity of the 
g ir ls ’ quarters.

As though  dropped from the  clouds, the 
following le tter  appeared upon the  Bulletin 
Board, and created almost as great a conster
nation a-* the hand  w riting  on the wall a t  
B e lshazzar’s feast.
S a n t a  C la n s '  A n i m a l  I,et. fer  t o  h is  B e l o v e d  G i r l s  

» f  D ie  Great. C a r l i s l e  lu i l l a u  S choo l .
G r e e t in g !

T uck  yo u r b la n k e ts  well over y our heads fo r I  b ring  
w ith me it b rea th  of th e  N orth  Pole, which m ay freeze 
y our noses. My goodies a te  heavy . F asten  y our la rg es t 
s tock ing  to  th e  foot of y o u r bed or on th e  door. Sleep 
in peace till th e  h o u r of four, when th e  bell will resound 
fo r y o u r w akening- L et y our sw eet voices b reak  the  
n ig h t’s s tilln ess  a s  th e  w aves of soug waft, from  tho 
f ro n t balcony , cheering  me as I spee*1 hom ew ard.

The lit t le  girls were now assured tha t  the

many letters they had sent to the dear old 
m an  had reached him safely, and who knew 
but th a t  all their requests would blossom into 
happy realities.

Did they  obey his k ind ly  in junc tions?
The readers of the H elper would have 

thought so if they could have witnessed the 
scores of white-robed figures trooping into 
their rooms about eight o’clock, and crawling 
under the covers where they lay quiet as mice, 
while squeezing their eyes shut, and trying to 
slepp.

The Jingle of m erry  bells was soon heard  in 
the  direction of the  smoke stack.

Over the snow cam e two S antas  bounding, 
jolly, handsome and  carry ing  heaps of pres
ents.

A t  the  hal ls  of the boys’ l i te rary  societies, 
whose bare walls had m ade S an ta  Claus re
solve to give them  ft helpful suggestion In the  
form of a picture or two, they  stopped.

I n  this the  Susans begged to share a part, 
and bet ween them  they agreed upon two band- 
some carbon photographs of Capt.  Pratt .

Never were boys more surprised. One pres
iden t  failed to find his voice and  the  o ther  
could no' find the  words he wanted to express 
the gratification of the society, but if, was ju s t  
as well for the  Santas were too busy to  wait 
or to wish for long speeches in  re tu rn  for gifts.

Their  n ex t  call was upon our “ school 
fa th e r ’’without, whose help  they would scarce
ly have been able to give so liberally to the 
bovg and girls.

The finest hound set of Quo Vadis in all 
Philadelphia , tied with the colors of the Susan 
Bongstreth L iterary  Society and bearing the 
b e a n y  good wishes of the  season to the  Cap
tain, dropped from the ir  Backs.

In turn the jolly  old m en bore away a beau
tifully framed picture of Lucy Stone with 
com pliments of Mrs. P ra t t  to the  Susans.

B righ t eyes th a t  would not close in sleep 
while peeping th rough  cracks and crevices 
made the  S antas  a  lit tle shy f o r a  time, and 
they flew off— no one knows where till near 
the m idn igh t hour, then  divested of bells and  
with padded feet they  g lid td  th rough the  
halls  carry ing  hundreds of packages of sweet
meats so large tfiat even the biggest stockings 
failed to open wide enough to receive them .

Notes like the following were tacked above 
m any  stockings:

“ Merry C hristm as S an tas. Hope yon will live long 
an d  prosper.”

(ContlnuecLnn 4th page.)
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Joseph A dam s has a  position a t  H aske ll .
A nnie  M orton’s run  to S teelton  for a  few 

days did her  m uch  good. T hey^m ust have 
good th ings to eat over th a t  way, and the Man- 
on-the-band-stand knows w ho the  cook is, 
too.

“ W h a t  is giblet sauce?’’ asked several who 
saw the nam e on the ir  C hris tm as  m enus  
The dictionary says giblets are the  heart,  liver 
and  gizzard of a fowl. Now we can guess the  
rest, c a n ’t we?

The harness-m akers shipped a very  nice set 
of l igh t  buggy harness to Mrs. Grinnell , P a sa 
dena, California, a C hris tm as present from 
her  to her  husband, l)r.  Grinnell .  Some here 
at Carlisle remember Dr. Grinnell and fam ily  
w hen  th e y  were a part of us, years ago.

The friends of E d n a  Dean P roc tor  will be 
glad to learn  tha t  she is recovering from a  fall 
she sustained in Septem ber last, when her 
knee was injured. She is beginning to walk 
a  little, and writes hopeful le tte rs  fu ll  of good 
cheer and  encouragement.

Notice how we find tim e to get-a little sk a t
ing  in  a long with w ork  and  s tud ies?  H ave 
you ever noticed how we A L W A Y S  will do 
w ha t we W I L L  do? Bo “ H a v e n ’t  t im e” is 
generally  a very lam e excuse. I t  would be 
more tru th fu l  to say :  " I  would ra th e r  do 
som ething else.”

H ow  does this  sound, when we want to hear 
GOOD reports about our coun try  girls?

“ --------------has a b r igh t  intelligence, above
m edium , is studious, has read a num ber  of

food books since she came here, but is de- 
cient, u tterly , in moral perception of the  ne

cessity of speaking the  T R U T H .”
One evening  some of our  Ind ian  boys were 

lingering late on the  ice, up to the very mo
m e n t  w hen  they were to join the ir  company, 
and  m arch  to A ssembly Hall .  F ina lly  one of 
the  lads spoke up : “ I sn ’t i t  about time for us 
to fall i n ? ” D ry ly  quoth another, “ Time 
enough to fall in when the  ice breaks.” B u t  
w ithout waiting for the ice to break, strange 
to say, the fellows all proceeded to “ fall in .”

Like most institutions of learning, Carlisle 
m u s t  have a School Song. The th ree  L ite ra rv  
Societies of this  school have been discussing 
the  question of writing  a School Song and 
have concluded to ex tend  the  following in 
vita tion  and offer: g

“ The pupils of the  Carlisle In d ia n  School 
inc luding the  graduates, are cordia lly  invited  
to take part in a s o n g  c o n t e s t . The three  
societies combined will offer a prize of* teu 
dollars to the  best w ritten  song. The sonir 
m ust  no t  contain more th a n  two verses of 
eight lines each and  a chorus of not less th a u  
four or m ore than  eight lines. This sonir 
m us t  be finished and handed to the  judges bv 
the fifteenth day of February ,  1898 The 
judges appointed are Miss L uckenbach , Mr 
Thompson, and Miss Burgess.

B y  order of the  committee.
On Monday afternoon, the  class of ’98 held 

a reception in the  G ir ls ’ Society H all ,  in hon 
or o f  one of its es teemed m em bers—Corbett 
Lawyer, who was obligeu to leave us on a c 
count of ill health . The table was generously 
laid, E dw ard  Peterson, president of the  class 
ac ting  as toast-master.  The teacher Miss 
Cutter,  and  several of the  m em bers’ were 
called upon to add to the  e n te r ta in m en t  of the  
class by speaking, s inging or p lay ing  in s t ru 
m en ta l  solos, between courses. The class 
gave a qu ie t yell and  dispersed sorrowfully.

„  . .  . C l a s s  R e p o r t e r .
l o r  every evening th is  week we have had a 

ra re  treat in the  way of seeing the  beauties 
and  wonders of the  world. N e x t  to visit 
ing great cities and places of in te res t  is to  
have these th ings brought to us. The Arts  
A rch itecture  and brill iant life of E n g la n d ’ 
Scotland, I re land , I ta ly ,  Rom e and P ar is ’ 
the  I ta l ian  Lakes, \  emce, beautiful F lorence’ 
W indso r  Castle, and more have been throw n 
upon canvas th rough  the skillful manimila- 
tion of the  Stereopticon by Dr. H  C Crarv 
while his wife Mrs. K a te  Crary  ' eloouentlv  
described the  pictures. ^

L ast Satu rday  even ing’s meeting was the  
most in te resting  of the  year, for w asn’t it the 
first? A fter  a few rem arks  by Captain  H e 
band played, and Captain  called up several of 
those who are a t tend ing  h igher  inst itu tions 
of learning. Howard Gansworth, of P rinceton 
University , Alex. U pshaw , of B loomsbury 
N orm al School, Thomas M arshall,  of D ick in 
son College, E d i th  Sm ith ,  Louisa GeisdorfT 
and E sta ine  Dupeltqueatangue.of W estC hester  
responded The m eeting  was longer th a n  ul- 
ual, but interesting, th roughout.

Louise Provost, M ary Morris, Alice Baker 
Celicia Metoxen, Alice Sheffield, Ju l i a  Hand! 
L yd ia  Gardner, Ja n e  M ark and  Howiee Seonik 
came in from the ir  country  homes for the 
holidays,while Ollie Choteau, M innie Colomb 
Dollie W heelock, A m elia  k i lU b u l l f°A n n le  
Morton, Sarah Williams, g il l ie  Complaiu- 
ville, Lucinda H ill  and  M argare t LaMere 
w en t out to v isi t friends.

1 he H e l p e r  of  las t  i s su e  w as n u m b e r e d  12, 
w h e n  i t  sh o u ld  h a v e  been 11. W e  w ill  m u n -

h SU?  u1S0 12VSO , h a t  o u r  subscribers . ,  w ill  ge t  th e  fu l l  n u m b e r —52, m a k i n g  th e  year .
The H e l p e r  Missed: “ W 6 en joy  this  pa

per so m uch  thac we miss it when there is no 
H e l p e r  issued even for a w eek ,” s a ' s  a 

Constant R eader” of A llentown, Pa.



Mr. S nyder  w en t  to his home in  Lock H aven  
for Chris tm as.

H aw le y  Pierce w en t  hom e to New York 
S tate  for the  holidays.

Mr. De F orrest ,  of Chicago, was a visitor at  
the  school on Monday.

Mr. H ow ard  Gansworth , ’94, left for Prince
ton on W ednesday  m orning.

Sixty-live hooks were read through  by the  
girls du r ing  the  vacation  week.

The Bachelors had  a tree of their own on 
C hris tm as,  and  it  was a  fine one.

S kating  on the  creek is below par since we 
have a better  place near  a t  hand.

Mr. F ra n k  Cayou spent S atu rday  and  S u n 
day  in Chambersburg, with friends.

Do not choose your friend by his  looks; 
handsom e shoes often p inch the feet.

W illa rd  G answ orth  and  Fred T ibbetts  be
gin ’98 by jo in ing  the  p r in te rs ’ class.

Basket-ball was indulged in by some of thd 
boys during the evenings of holiday week.

Mrs. Chas. Cook, has recently  arr ived  from 
Perris , California, and  will teach in  No. 10.

M r J a s .  W b e e lo c k ,  ’96, is ou t  on  a  to u r  w ith  
t h e  D ic k in s o n  College o rc h e s t ra  a n d  glee 
c lub .

Mr and  Mrs. Burns, of W ilm ington , Del., 
w i t h ' th e ir  son H arco u r t  are v isiting Mrs. 
Given. *

The old year w ent out with considerable 
rac k e t  at the  In d ia n  School. That was a 
n igh t for the  boys.

Mr Alexander Upshaw, ’97, now of the 
Bloomsburg N orm al,  came to Carlisle for his 
C hris tm as vacation.

Mrs Margaret Adley, whocaters for the Gov
ernor’s Mansion, Harrisburg, catered for the 
banquet this evening.

Dr E li  H uber ,  Professor of E ng lish  Bible 
a t  Gettysburg College preached to th e  school 
on Sunday afternoon.

In  a game of basketball Saturday afternoon, 
between the Jun io rs  and  Seniors, the la tte r  
wofi by a score of 8 to 10.

Messrs Dennison Wbeelock and  Jam es  
F lannery  assisted in the  Second P resbyterian  
Sunday School en ter ta inm ent .

Most of the teachers were abseut holiday 
week with friends a t  a distance, and  returned 
refreshed for the  N ew  \  eat s work.

Forem an Gansworth of the printing-oflice 
took notes for the Man-«u-the-band-stand  last 
week™  the absence of his chief .clerk.

Miss C utter  was with  her  sis ters in New 
York City  du r ing  the  holidays and took in 
some of the  wonders of the  great metropolis.

The pupils’ C hris tm as  d inner  of tu rkey  and 
concom itan ts  was thoroughly  enjoyed. The 
large d in ing  ha l l  was decorated, even the 
tu rkeys  as they cam e in on the spacious p la t 
ters were t r im m ed  in green. Mr. Dandridge 
knows how, and  there  is no mistake about it.

Each m orn ing  and afternoon of holiday 
week. Miss Hliaffher gathered her girls in 
the ir  assembly room for ail hour for ta lks  up
on : “ The care of the  person” ; “ W ha t  is the 
du ty  of a  hostess?” "W h a t  constitutes a hos
pitable hom e” ; “ H ow  to wait upon a tab le” ; 
“ Table m a n n e rs ,”  etc.

Ask Mr. B urns who was the  li t t le  boys’ 
banta. H e  knows. H e was the  best a n d jo l -  
liest, San ta  the  sm all boys have had  for m a n y  
a day.

Misses F.dith Sm ith ,  ’97, Louisa Geisdorff, 
96, and E sta ine  Dupeltquestaugue of the 

W est Chester N orm al were guests of the  
school last week.

Miss R ichenda  P ra t t ,  of W ilson College, 
Chambersburg, spent her  holiday vacation 
here at home, and enjoyed the  good ska ting  
along with  the rest of us.

Th? ware-house m an, S ergeant Murdock of 
Co. D. has artistic talent, judg ing  from a  pen 
cil sketch of the antics of the  skaters on the 
new pond, recently m ade by him.

The usual candy, nuts,  apples, and  oranges 
were given out a t  the A nnual Sociable held on 
F riday  evening of holiday week. This  is a 
very enjoyable feature of C hris tm as  week.

Mr. Eugene Sm ith , Oneida, from the  H a m p 
ton N orm al Institu te ,  Va., paid us a 4 d a y s ’ 
v is i t  last  week, and expressed h im self  as being 
w'ell pleased with  w hat he saw and heard.

The girls’ San ta  Claus caught fire Chris tm as 
m orning while working around the tree. I t  
created some excitem ent, but his burn ing  
locks were soon extinguished and  the  good 
tim e w ent on.

The most enjoyable gift th a t  S an ta  Claus 
ever brought the Carlisle Ind ian  School was 
tha t given th is  year—a new skating  pond, 
which was m ade by flooding the meadow be
tween the buildings and the  pike.

The foot-ball banquet this evening is to be 
the most brilliant event of the k ind  ever held 
at the school. The com pany of 160 will be 
select, com prising a few of our faculty, special 
friends and benefactors of football interests, 
and the  advisory com mittee aud football 
team of Dickinson College with the ir  ladies.

On W ednesday eveniug, Dr. Tracy deliver
ed h is  lecture on “ The Mississippi of In te m 
perance,” in Assembly Hall .  I t  is a question 
whether some of the  pictures of high life aud 
drunkenness  are beneficial to the young. H is 
comparisons were impressive, however, and 
the  lecture all in all was m uch  enjoyed.

A t  the  annua l New Y ea r’s sociable, about 
50 girls appeared dressed to represent various 
characters in h is tory  and literature . Among 
the  best were those in the costumes of various 
nationalities, some of whom were true  to life 
in every detail . W here  were the boys who 
were expected to appear  in like a r ray?

Miss Katie  Grindrod, ’89, now a professional 
nurse of P h ilade lph ia ,  was here for the  holi
days, renewing old acquaintanceship  and 
tak ing  a  m u c h  needed rest.  I t  id very en ter
ta in ing  to hear Miss Grindrod tell of her e x 
pel ieuces in  the w ealthy families of C hestnu t 
H ill.  Blie enjoys her  work, and from the 
calls she has m us t  be an excellent nurse.

On Monday evening after the lecture all the  
graduates  of Carlisle m et in Miss C u t te r ’s 
room for the purpose of hav ing  a re-union 
and a good time. All the  classes were repre
sented excepting classes ’89, ’92 an d  ’93. A 
m em ber of class ‘89 was here, but on account 
of duties had to leave in the  m orning. After 
a social chat,  refreshments were served, games 
played and stories told. A t a seasonable hour 
all went away with the  most k in d ly  feeling 
for the ir  hostess. Q.



And the  busiest m an  in all the  world th a t  
n ig h t  stowed them  carefully  away in h is  great 
pocket to read a t  leisure.

The Santas gone, exc item ent was rife w ith 
ou t restra in t.

U p  early?
M any of the  girls were regularly  dressed by 

one o ’clock, and im pa tien tly  waited for the 
t im e set for the  beginning of the  festivities of 
the  great day.

Before four o’clock, a sm all par ty  of girls 
sang C hris tm as  Carols.

A t four o ’clock the  en 'ire  300 tumbled 
th ro u g h  the  windows, onto the  2nd story 
balcony, and broke the  stillness of the  wee 
hours  by a burst of song, th a t  brought the 
sleepers in other buildings to a consciousness 
th a t  there  was real C hris tm as  joy in our 
l i t tle corner of the  world- 

B ack  into the ball and into the assembly- 
room, w hich  had by magic hands  been t ra n s 
formed into a bower of loveliness!

Spruce woven into em blem s decorated every 
appropria te  spot, while long topes of green 
tw ined around supporting pillars, festooned 
across corners, draped in w ith  flags and  en 
circled pictures.

B righ t colors adorned the  l igh ts  and smiled 
“  A Merry C hris tm as” above the  doors 

A  great tree laden with  gifts and ornam ents, 
was hauked against the  nor th  wall,  while 
hund reds  of burn ing  candles converted the 
scene ii to  fairy land, witnessed for the  first 
t im e by m any of the new girls.

P resents f iom  teachers, classmates, sisters, 
adopted country parents, brothers and those 
no t brothers, not even so near as cousins, Ailed 
tables and ran  over onto the  floor.

S an ta  forgot no one.

I n  th e  S m a ll  B o y s ’ Q u artern .

Chris tm as!
H ow  the word sends the  blood bounding 

and  tingling  through  the small boy’s body, to 
th e  very finger b p s  aud clear down in to  his 
shoes

The small IN D IA N  boy is no exception, 
and for weeks the  Carlisle sm all hoys’ minds 
had been full of bright anticipations

Tiie store-room and the com ing and going 
of the  schoolmother had been closely watched, 
w hile  speculations as to w hat could be the 
conten ts  of th is  box or th a t  bundle ran high

On C hr is tm as  eve, the  boys were sent early 
to bed, th a t  they m ig h t  make ready  for the 
early  visit of S*nta Claus.

A t nine o ’clock, lights were out, and all were 
supposed to he asleep

A t  half past four, the  ris ing call wa» heard, 
and  in a m om en t  as if the work of some great 
electrical m achiue had exercised its magic 
power the rooms were emptied and toe  halls 
were filled with  white-robed figures flitting 
h i th e r  and  th ither ,  wishing each other a 
“ M* r ry  C nr is tm as .”

Prom ptly  a t  five o’clock, S an ta  Claus— 
round, fa t  and jolly—came bounding into the 
Small Boys' Quarters aud found all of his 
childreu eager and expectant,  wailing in the 
assembly-room, the a rr ival of the dear, old 
man.

W ith  s tam ping  of feet, and jing l ing  of bells, 
and  a cheery ‘‘Good-morning m y lads,” he 
greeted th e  hoys.

The assembly-room never looked prett ier ,  
the  decorations all having been arranged  by 
the  older boys.

The beautiful tree stood in the  centre of the  
room, and when the  m yriads of tapers were 
li t ,  the  scene was enchanting.

On either  side of the tree were long tables, 
one loaded down with presents, the o ther  
with  bars of pop-corn, aud a candy cane for 
each boy.

Some of the  presents afforded m uch  am use
m ent,  each corporal receiving a t in  horn, 
each sergeant a pop-gun; the two lit-uienants, 
a sm all toy clown ; aud the com pany capta in, 
a bazoo

As S an ta  distributed  the presents, he  i m 
parted  advice to the  boys which caused m uch  
m err im ent.

Many of the gifts were usefnl—boxes of 
sta tionary ,  neok tbs ,  gloves, handkerch iefs ,  
collars and  cuff buttons, with books in  great 
variety.

Some of the  boys received from ihe ir  sisters 
most toothsome looking boxes of cake, caus of 
f ru it  and je lly ,  prepared by th e m  in the ir  
country  homes

I t w a s n o t a l l  R E C E I V IN G  on the  p a r t  of 
the  boys. T hey  G A V E  most liberally to th e ir  
friends some sending gifts to the  dear  ones, 
away off in the ir  western homes 

One of the most valuable of the ir  gifts, was 
a very beautifu l edition of Longfellow 's works 
elaborately illustrated in six large volumes. ’ 

This was tire small boys’ g i l t  Lo their  school- 
mother.

I t  was a complete surprise to her, and a l
though the  boys tiad been arrang ing  for i t  for 
weeks, not one had  whispered a  word confiden
tially.

Let no one charge boys w ith  no t  being able 
to keep a secret

The delightful day was a t  last over, and not 
a boy but voted Chris tm as of ’97, as one of 
the m erriest and most happy of his  life.

T h e  L a r g e  B o y s ’ C h r ist  m u*.

Large and  maul.v though they be, our full- 
grown boys have hearts  th a t  enjoy C h r is tm a s  
and all th a t  it bangs .

The battal ion formed at five o ’clock on 
C hris tm as  m orning in the  large boys’ q u a r 
ters assembly room, wtiich was neatly but 
not elaborate ly  decorated witli evergreen.

On the  walls were these mottoes:
“ Be merry I  advise: aud  m ay we sti l l  be 

wise ”
“ Glorv to God in the  h ighest.”
W h ile  San ta  had not been seen he must 

tiave beeu around, for basketful upon basket
ful of mysterious packages b ad  been piled 
upon the  tables and benches of the assembly 
room.

S an ta  Claus forgot nobody, and  m any  ev i
dently  had other friends th a n  Santa.

No one received a greater surprise th a n  Mr. 
Thompson. W hen tie entered his office after 
calling the  boys he was overwhelm ed with 
surprise to fiud at h is  desk a beautiful office 
cha ir  of oak, ink-stand, and a new waste paper 
basket.

Investigation  showed th a t  the officers and 
non commissioned officers had  th u s  r em e m 
bered the  Discip linarian . To say th a t  Mr. 
Thom p on is grateful does not fu lly  express 
h is  appreciation.


