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WE notice with pleasure that improve- 

ments are being made continually, both 

for the academy building and the acad- 

emy asa student body. When we re- 

turned to our school work this term, we 

saw that several new fire extinguishers 

had been placed about the building to 

guard against danger in case of fire. 

Last term, through the efforts of Mr. 
Frost, an opportunity was given to the 

scholars to show what they could do in 

NORE 

the way of composition. Those who 
wrote the best themes were chosen to 
read them from the platform. 
certainly a treat to hear original themes 
read by their authors. We understand 
that this is to be done once a term, at 
least. 

It was 

Some of the most important questions 
that ought to be confronting every boy 
and girl are these: Are we paving the 
way fora true and noble manhood or 
womanhood? Are we each day doing 
what we know is right? Are we going to 
put our lives where they will count? You 
all remember, and we hope will profit by, 

Bishop Brent’s eloquent talk on this very 

He told us how 

to put our lives where they will count, 

subject a few days ago. 

and we know that almost everyone wants 

to do as he says. 

Now is the time to make preparations 
and to pave the way for ourfuture. For 

it is remembered, “Ye cannot reap good 

fruit from bad lives.” Whatever habits 
or traits we form when we are young are 
likely to follow us through life, so we 
want to form good ones. We only need 
to use that which is within us, in our 

body, mind, heart and soul, to develop a 
high and noble character. There 
be failures, but 

“If a weary task you find it, 

Persevere and never mind it.” 
Here is practicallya new year in which 
to begin, so let us remember to try to do 
the best we can, not only for ourselves, 
but for others. 

may 



The Old Guard. 
Louis W. MorRSE. 

It was about the brave Old Guard 

The chorus sang one day,— 

The brave Old Guard who fought so well, 

No matter where the fray. 

Loud swelled the chorus as they sang 
The old tune through and through ; 

In accents grand they praised the Guard, 

‘With fearless heart and true.” 

The veteran, as he hears the tune, 

Calls back the war-time day, 

When, in the army with the Blue, 

He fought against the Gray. 

But when the young man hears the song, 

What memories stir his heart? 

He gives the battle one brief thought, 

But sets that thougnt apart. 

His foot-ball days flash to his mind, 

The days of joy and fame; 

With sturdy might he played at ‘“‘guard”’ 

And helped to win the game.” 

Al Family Reunion. 
By ARTHUR E. MARTIN. 

“What a beautitul place this must have 

been!”’ said Mrs. Thompson as she was 

driving along a country road with her 

triend, Mrs. Hilton, and stopped near an 

old cellar. ‘Look at that old celiar and 

notice how the moss has grown over the 

now almost invisible rocks. And that lit- 

tle shed nearby: I wonder how old thatis. 

And there is such a _ beautiful view from 

here. Look down at the foot of this hill 

and see that tiny brook winding its way 

along, and the green hills beyond. And 

there to the right, see that little lake, be- 

yond the field, where the men are busy 

making hay. It reminds me of the place 

near the Connecticut river where I spent 

my vacation last year. Isn’t it grand?” 

“Tt islovely! It isn’t much like the city, 

ioriter, 

Mrs. Thompson and Mrs. Hilton were 

city ladies who had come out into the 

country toenjoy the country air and re- 

store their somewhat feebie health. 

‘This is much better thanwthevci: yaaa 

wish I could live in the country all the 

time and especially right here, This must 

have been a beautiful place once, when a 

house was standing where that old cellar 

The family must be proud of 

I wonder if they cememo 

now is. 

such a place. 

visit it often.” 

“That gives me an idea.” replied Mrs. 

Hilton. ‘Why can’t we pretend that we 

and some of the rest of the people board- 

ing in the town are the family, and have a 

picnic here:? 

You could be the 

grandmother and I your sister. Mr. and 

Mrs. Brown, who board at Mr. Senter’s, 

could be your son and daughter-in-law. 

Alice Kimball could be your graddaugh- 

ter. Frank Dresser, boarding at Smith’s, 

“That 13 a fine idea. 
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you know, could be your nephew, and 

_Harry Adams, who will be here in a day 

or two, could be mine.” 

“That is all right. Let us hurry home 

and make our plans. We will meet here 

Thursday afternoon and act toward each 

other as if we really were relations.” 

That very afternoon they wrote to all 

whom they had mentioned in the morn- 

ing, 

ily reunion, and giving some idea of the 

asking if they would come to the fam- 

relationship. 

The day arrived, and a beautiful day it 

was. 

in the forenoon, and was about ready to 

start for the family reunion when dark 

threatening clouds appeared in the west. 

“Oh, dear!” sighed Mrs. Thompson. 

“This puts an endto all our plans. We 

can’t have ourfamily reunion now.” So 

she decided to stay at home and read. 

Most of the others, without knowing it, 

Each enjoyed himself as he wished 

followed her example. 

Harry, Mrs. Thompson’s nephew pro 

fem, however, was like the man who said, 

when his neighbors began to complain 

about the weather, ‘Land sakes alive! 

I’m thankful to wake up and find any 

weather at all.” Harry did not think it 

would rain much, so he decided to go. 

He arrived at the ruins, after a walk of 

about two miles, just as it suddenly began 

to thunder, and soon after it began to 

rain. 

“Well,” said he as he looked around for 

a place to take refuge, “I guess that thisis 

the end of our family reunion. I wonder 

if this little shed would keep the 1ain off.” 

He was just entering when he started 

back in surprise at seeing a young lady 

in the shed. | 

“Tl beg your pardon,” said he, raising 

his hat. ‘Were you obliged to seek shel- 

ter here also? Let me introduce myself. 

My name is Harry Adams.” 

“TI have heard that name before. Aren’t 

you one of the family that is, or rather 

was, going to have areunion today? My 

name is Alice Kimball.” 

“Oh, yes!’ We are supposed to be cous- 

ins, aren’t we?” 

“No, you are my brother. And, do you 

know, when I saw you coming, I thought 

it was a tramp. It is too bad it is raining. 

I’m dreadfully afraid in a thunder storm. 

Yes, you and I are supposed to be brother 

and sister.” 

“Perhaps so, but I thought we were 
cousins.” 

“Well, I could prove you were my broth- 

er, 1§ L had my letter here.”’ 

MU Thinks lehavyes mine, sald) eliatty, 

hunting through his pockets. Here is the 

relationship part: 

«Alice Kimball is the daughter of my 

son, Mr. Brown. 

nephew of Mrs. Hilton, my brother’s sis- 

ter, Frank Dresseris Mrs. Brown’s only 

brother. 

relationship to the others, I remain, 

Se VIOULS truly, 

‘6 ¢MRS. THOMPSON.’ ”’ 

Vesely letter “was just ljike:that,” 

said Alice, ‘so I suppose you are my 

brother.” 

“Vou 

cousin.” 

Harry Adams is the 

Leaving you to find out your 

are mistaken. I must be your 

‘‘No; you are my brother, because you 

are my uncle’s sister’s nephew.” 

“Tam your great-uncle’s sister’s nephew- 

and that makes all the difference in the 

world.” 

“I don’t. understand that. 

grandchild of my father’s mother, 

Dane tne 

My 
father is the nephew of his mother’s sis- 

ter. You are my grandmother’s sister’s 
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nephew: so you are my grandmother’s 

son, and so you are my father.” 

“T don’t like that,”’ muttered the young 

man to himself. 

because 

‘Now, don’t you see,’’ she broke in, 

“that [am my grandmother’s son’s daugh- 

ter? And my grandmother’s son is my 

grandmother’s sister’s nephew. And you 

are the nephew of my grandmother’s sis- 

ter. If you area nephew of my grand- 

mother’s sister, you must be a brother or 

a sister to my grandmother’s son. Now, 

my grand mother’s son is my father, so 

“T think we are cousins, 
9 

you must be my aunt. No, of course not. 

How foolish of me. You are my father’s 

brother; so you must be my father-in-law. 

So I suppose Iam your daughter-in-law. 

No, you are my my—— Oh, I see now! 

I am your I am your _ 

“Yes, I hope you are mine.” thought 

poor Harry. “I am your cousin because 

your father is the nephew of my aunt’s 

brother. Therefore, your father and I are 
9 cousins and you and I are 

‘‘Never mind what we pretend to- be. 

Let us figure out what relation we really 

Ares s 

“Or will be,” added the young man, as 

a heavy crash of thunder seemed to shake 

the little shed. This frightened Alice so 

much that 

But I must not tell secrets. | What fol- 

lowed does not interest us. A little bird 

told me the other day of many more walks 

to the old ruins and a marriage at the lit- 

tle church, all the results of a family re- 

union. 

Spilt nk. 
By Roy GRAHAM. 

When a boy spills ink, he will almost 

always pull out his handkerchief and wipe 

up the ink with that, but if he has no 

handkerchief, he uses the next best thing, 

which is the sleeve of his coat. 

Now if a man spills the ink, what he 

will do with it depends a good deal on 

whether he is a married man or not. 

If he is unmarried, it is likely that, after 

using a few slang expressions, he will 

either follow the boy’s method or leave 

it alone. 

But if a married man _ has spilt the ink, 

he will get up and mutter something about 

ink, and then yell to his wife: 

“May, where can I find a cloth to wipe 

up some ink?” 

“In the cellarway,” answers his wife, 

sweetly, and goes on with her reading, or 

whatever she is doing. 

The man goes to the cellarway, but 

does not find the cloth, so he yells again: 

“T can’t find any cloth!” 

And again his wife answers sweetly: 

“You are in the wrong cellarway, John, 

Geatn 

John goes to the other one, and seeing 

a lot of clothslying there, picks up one, 

wipes up the ink, and throws it back 

again. 

You can imagine how John feels when 

his wife finds out that he has used one of 

her best traycloths to wipe up the spilt 

ink. 

Che Star in the Dooryard. 
By Ernet G. PoLuarp. 

A fierce, old-fashioned snow storm was 

raging around the red farm-house. The 

storm was quite frightful to look at, and 

eight year old Billy had been marveling 

at it all the afternoon. He was sitting 

now for punishment in a despised high- 

chair gazing sullenly at the jet window- 

panes with not a word for anyone. It 
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was nearing his bed-time, and his father 

had just come in from the barn with the 

lantern, stamping the snow from his feet 

in the entry, when suddenly something 

happened to change Billy’s mood entire- 

ly; sliding from the chair he exclaimed: 

“Oh! a star has fallen down in the door- 

yard!” 

Of course they all laughed except Billy. 

He insisted with so much eagerness that 

they finally talked about it seriously with 

him. 

“A star could not fall in our dooryard,” 

said his mother. 

‘‘But mamma, I did see one fall!” 

‘Well, where is it now then?”’ 

“Why, I don’t know. I guess the snow 

put it out, and anyway if stars fall why 

couldn’t it come down in our door-yard?”’ 

His elder sister remarked that perhaps 

the little fellow had seen the reflection on 

the window when she carried a lamp into 

the sink-room. 

“No! no! 

down, right straight down.” 

This set them guessing more than ever, 

and finally the hired man solved the prob- 

lem by remarking that the lght must 

have been the reflection of the lantern 

when his father extinguished the flame. 

You know inthe country they do not 

blow out lanterns but simply lft them 

‘high in the air and then drop them and 

the light easily goes out. 

That had been Billy’s star. 

no!”’ he exclaimed, “it fell 

The Dost Clothes Brush. 
By Dionisto LAMAs. 

During the Spanish-American War there 

was a detachment of Spanish soldiers 

guarding the town where I lived. This 

young lieutenant who had the wit of an 

[rishman. 

One morning he called his assistant to 

brush off the dust on his suit, for it was 

very dusty from the marching of the 

preceding day. The time for drilling 

was approaching, and the assistant could 

not find the brush anywhere. The 

lieutenant was raging because his brush 

had been lost and could not be found at 

such a pressing moment. He _ called 

another assistant to hunt for the brush. 

They all looked earnestly throughout the 

house and could not find it. Finally, 

however, one of the assistants appeared 

with it. 
“Where wasit?” inquired the lieutenant. 

“Under the bureau, my lieutenant.” 

“Very well, brush my clothes prompt- 
ly 2 

" Tle did as he was instructed, and finally 

asked the lieutenant: 

“Shall I give notice to the other 

assistant that the brush has been found ?” 

“Never mind,’ answered he, “It he 

finds it we’ll have two.” 

The Dog and the bat. 

By Haroutp W. ABBOTT. 

They came together, the dog and the 

hat. The dog was as lank and spindle- 

legged a puppy as you can imagine. Ap- 

parently, he was all legs, though his tail 

was so large that it always seemed to get 

between his legs and trip him when he 

tried to run. At first, he seemed unable 

todo anything but sleep and eat; and 

the places in which he would go to sleep! 

But he soon became a familiar sight, run- 

ning around on his wobbly legs and 

wagging his ridiculous tail. 

The hat belonged, to the girl of the 
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house, and was a marvelous creation, all 

flowers, plumes and other furbelows that 

go to make a “stunning” hat. Of course 

the college boy and his chum compared 

it to an inverted said it 

was a regular flower garden, but to them- 

selves they allowed that the girl was good 

to see when she had it on. 

The girl soon went up to her room and 

tried on the hat where she could have the 

friendly advice of a mirror and one of 

her girl chums. 

saucepan and 

Pretty soon, however, 

they came down to see the new puppy» 

and fondled and coddled and called him 

those silly little baby names that girls 

know so well how to handle. The puppy 

took all part, finished his 

supper of dog biscuits, and looked around 

for a place in which to sleep and digest 

thems] He “trotted around won) stinoce 

wobbly legs, sniffing in all the promising 

corners, and finally electing to sleep un- 

der the kitchen stove. 

The girls followed the college boy into 

the parlor and were soon deep in the 

mysteries of the forward pass and onside 

kick. About» eight ‘o’clock: the - girls’ 

chum’s brother, (I hope the relationship 

is clear) came in and asked them all to 

goto the theatre with him. The girls 

didn’t need to be urged very much of 

course, and said they would be ready in 

‘just a minute,’ while the boys, know- 

ing it would be nearera quarter of an 

hour, settled down for a chat. They 

could hear talking and 

this in good 

their sisters 

laughing up stairs, when all at once there 

was awailof anguish and of horror. 

the stairs asif a 

thousand fiends were after them and 

And what do you 

suppose they saw? The girl was standing 

there, holding in her hand the once mar- 

velous creation 

The boys sprinted up 

rushed into the room. 

of the miulliner sian 

while the chum was choking with laugh- 

ter and sobs. The central figure, around 

which this tragedy was woven, was the 

setter pup, the picture of woe, his tail be- 

tween his legs, and such a hangdog look 

on his queer puppy face. 

Finding his place under the stove rath- 

er uncomfortable, he had looked about 

for a more pleasant couch, and had 

chosen the chair on which the girl had 

carelessly laid her hat ; and not finding it 

convenient to remove it, his Puppyship 

had complacently gone to sleep with the 

hat for a mattress. ‘The giriimaqeere 

wear her old hat to the theatre, and the 

puppy was banished to the shed tor many 

days before he was forgiven. 

This was not the only trouble that dog 

got into. In that stage of puppy’s life 

that is rightly called the chewing age, he 

chewed up the College Boy’s dress suit, 

ate up the brim ofthe Father’s silk hat, 

and chewed a hole through a bedspread, 

a quilt, two sheets and a blanket. © 

A third of the scrapes he got into 

would be a deal more than it would do 

to write, so let us leave him until he 

grows, “to man’s estate.” 

Correspondence. 
To THE EDITOR OF THE CRITIC: 

Your request for an article about college 

life as it concerns me, comes at a time when 

I am poorly prepared to comply with it, but 



THE PINKERTON CRITIC. - 

I shall do my best. With Harold Abbott’s 

letter as a guide I have a very interesting and 

able article to follow. ‘“Skimmie’s” flow of 

language isa proverb at old P. A,, and there 

is little hope that any feeble effort of mine 

can compare favorably with the letter of that 

veteran speaker and writer. 

Of course, college life to me is wholly from 

a Vartmouth standpoint. ‘“Kaulie” will im- 

mediately jumy to his feet and shout, “Bow- 

doin,” while “Skimmie”’ will clamcr for rec- 

ognition for New Hampshire. All the other 

alumni will stand up for their respective col- 

leges. That is as it should be. A fellow who 

will not stand up for his own college against 

al! others is very low in my estimation and 

«ven lower in the opinions of his college ac- 

quaintances. Here in Hanover the popular 

cry 1s, “Dartmouth against the world,’’? and 

when any other college is mentioned, the 

Dartmouth man immediately puts on his ar- 

mor and goes forth to the fray, quite certain 

in hisown mind that Dartmouth is far at the 

head of the list. 

If a person has no close acquaintance with 

a college, my advice to him is to attend at 

the very first opportunity, some big college 

football game. The scene will make his 

blood leap through his veins at a h therto un- 

known rate, and settle him in his deterrmina- 

tion to go to college. At such a game he will 

see the rival cheering sections trying to out- 

do each other in patriotism and loyalty to 

their teams; and the losing side, even after 

the game is lost, will still shout forth its defi- 

ance and its satisfaction in its team. 
~ Just at present the all pervading topic of 

conversation is examinations. One who has 

never passed through his first college “‘exam”’ 
can form no idea of their importance and se- 
riousness. Nothing that I can say is able to 
give a good impression of them. Many of 
your readers will enter college, and to then 
the terrifying “exam-period” will come all 
too soon. 

The most pleasing feature of college life 

is the free and easy social side of it. Just to 

stand on the campus for a few minutes and | 

to watch the fellows as they pass along, 

laughing and joking with each other, brings 

an impression that is never to be forgotten. 

As a class they all look alike; but, after a 

ew days, an experienced fellow can go into 

the largest crowd and pick out the college 

men with almost unerring certainty. And 

yet, each one has his little peculiarities that 

distinguish him from the others. 

Each fellow is called by some nick-name, 

usualiy a reminder of some funny incident 

that has taken place, or some peculiarity in 

dress or manner. He is universally hailed 

by his nick-name, and it sticks to him as long 

as he remains in college. Iam happy that 

my own fa viliar “‘Kike’’ has survived and 

that I am known by it here. There are prob- 

ably many men who call me ‘“Kike” who 

haven’t the least idea as to my rea) name. 

Still another remarkable teature is the loy- 

alty and love of every Dartmouth man for 

President Tucker. Whenever “Prexy” says 

anything the fellows stay-and listen and after 

he has finished they think over his remarks 

and act upon them. ‘That is more than can 

be said of any other speaker that ever comes 

to address a Dartmouth gathering. In chapel 

I have seen Dr. Tucker keep the fellows fif- 

teen or twenty micutes overtime with some 

address, and they would not know they were 

late until they were outside and saw the 

clock. But woe to any other man who does 

not close the exercises on the exact minute, 

for the i all begins to get noisy and the fel- 

lows pay no attention to the speaker’s words, 

and grumble about late breakfasts and no 

time to prepare for recitations. 

Now, you who read this, don’t let my en- 

thusiastic but incoherent account convey the 

false impression that I hav2 forgotten Pinker- 

ton. I love the oid school as much as eyer, 
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and have the greatest wishes for its success in 

all branches of school life. I am personally 

acquainted with most of you, and agree with 

“Skimmie” in saying that going to college 

does not necessarily change a fellow. — In 

graduating from Pinkerten and_ entering 

Dirtmouth [ simply left a fine school to 

enter a good college. There is just as good 

school spirit in Pinkerton as there is in any 

college, with this difference: that in college 

it is ona much larger and different scale. 

I confess with shame that I did not work 

as hard inschoolas I shoul! have done ; but 

itis my firm belief that the average fellow 

does not know howto study until he enters 

college. In the higher school it is his main 

idea to get as much good as he can out of 

it. ‘The professors keep rigidly to the idea: 

“Work first; play afterwards.” There are 

great temptations in college, as any college 

man will tell you, but the fellow wh» goes 

with the idea of doing his best, shou'd have 

enough moral courage to resist them I 

don’t mean to convey the idea that a man 

should study all the time, for no one is more 

looked down upon than a “grind.” The fel- 

lew who does well in the recitation room and 

then gets out among the fellows is the one 

who is respected and sought after by his 

professors and comrades. 

And now, in closing, I have just one piece 

of advice to offer, namely: Go @o college. 

Even if you have to deprive yourself to do so, 

do it just the same, and you will never regret 

it. The college man has had a greater ac- 

quaintance with the world and is better fitted 

to struggle with it than is the man who has 

left school and gone to work. ‘That is not 

saying that there are not as good and as suc- 

cessful men in the world, who have never en- 

tered college, as there are who have gradu- 

ated ; but such men are the exception rather 

than the rule. And finally, if you are unde- 

cided in your selection of a college, my ad- 

vice to every one of you is: “Go to Dart- 

mouth !” 

Ira B. KNIGHT, ’07. 

Hanover, N. H., Jan. 27, 1908. 

Che Old and the Hew. 
By EpDNA 

“Old Pinkerton” is a term which seems 

always to have been familiar to me, as I 

was born in thehouse built by Major 

John and Elder James Pinkerton, the 

founders of the time-honored institution, 

and could from my chamber window see 

the white spire of the old building as it 

stood on the original site. The half-past 

eight bell was the signal for me to go to 

school long before I attended the acade- 

my. 

events noted by Mrs. Ray through my 

father’s anecdotes of his school days. I 

believe he never possessed a piece of the 

old bell, but he must have heard it fall. 

I was also familiar with some of the 

A. CLARK. 

My first term at the academy was proub- 

ably in the spring of ’80, as the catalogues 

show that I was in the class of ’84. Mr. 

Angell was our Principal and Miss Bart- 

ley the Preceptress. I remember no oth- 

er teachers, for although the catalogue 

states that Mrs. Angell gave instruction 

in drawing and painting and Mrs. Craw- 

ford in music, their work was not done in 

the academy building. 

In those days we all sat in the large 

room up Stairs, the recitations being held 

either in the front of the room or down 

stairs in Miss Bartley’s room at the left of 

the corridor, The room to the right con- 
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tained some cases of minerals and a few 

precious instruments for experiments 

in Physics, and was used by = an 

evening class in mineralogy and 

blowpipe practice conducted by Mr. 

Angell. Here bythe dim light of oil 

lamps with smoky chimneys, and the faint 
glow of alcohol lamps for the blowpipe, 

the extremes of the room in silence and 

darkness—one was introduced to the 

wonders of the science. No lessons have 

made a more lasting impression upon my 

mind, unless they be those in astronomy 

which I heard the principal demonstrate 

to the older classes up inthe big room 

when I was supposed to be studying. 

How distinctly I can see that old room 

now, with its cracked ceiling, yellow 

paint, much-worn desks, big box stove, 

and, on the platform, the Principal’s 

desk, one or two yellow settees, the 

wheezy cabinet organ, and in one corner 

our library consisting of a dilapidated set 

of encyclopedias, a dictionary, anda few 

well-worn books in one bookcase. Some- 

one has defined a university as consisting 

of a professor anda log to sit upon. If 

our school equipments were then after 

that order, both professor and log served 

well their purpose, for the instruction was 

good. 

It is a little difficult for me to place the 

events of this year and the two following, 

during which time I missed two winter 

terms and perhaps one other, or to sepa- 

rate them from some of the years when I 

was not in school but kept in touch with 

it through my brothers. Some of the in- 

cidents are, however, fresh in my mind. 

Among them are the spelling and pro- 

nouncing matches and the Friday after- 

noon rhetoricals. Among the favorites 

heard on these occasions were ‘Barbara 

Frietchie,” “The Charge of the Light 

Brigade,” and one whose title I do not 

recall, but which ran something like 

this: “When the great American eagle 

shall spread his wings abroad and flap, 

and flap, and flap, and flap.” ‘This was 

begun in a fine oratorical tone and with 

eloquent gestures, but ended with the an- 

ti-climax of faltering voice, lack of ges- 

tures, and retirement amid shouts of 
laughter. 

We sometimes petitioned the trustees 

for holidays, which were occasionally 

granted. One was spent in driving toa 

neighboring town through Chester street 

to a grove, where we spent much time in 

gathering a few chestnuts, just enough to 

eat on the way home. Ancther was for a 

sleigh ride to Manchester, where we en- 

joyed an oyster supper and returned by 

moonlight. What a good time we had 

packed tightly into the big pungs and 

tucked in with fur robes. Nobody thought 

of being cold. And once we had a half- 

holiday to skate on Beaver Pond, when 

the ice was as smooth as glass over near- 

ly the entire surface. 

If my readers think we were over-in- 

dulged in those good old days, they must 

remember that our school hours were 

from nine o’clock until four, and that we 

could well afford an occasional holiday. 

Our work and play were well combined ; 

we worked hard, but had an abundance 

of outdoor exercise. Nervous prostra 

tion was unknown. 

Ido not remember that there was an 

athletic association 

know that football as we _ saw it, with 
players well scattered and the ball pro- 
pelled entirely by kicking, might look 
strange today, but every one enjoyed it, 
no bones were broken, and nobody was 
killed, 

in those days, and 
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The social life of the students consist- 

ed of the rare excursions already men- 

tioned, coasting and skating in the win- 

ter, and attending the meetings of the de- 

bating society and the church sociables 

held at various homes in the village. 

Many a good time have I had by spend- 

ing the-night after one of these events 

with some of the girls who boarded them- 

selves at Miss Carr’s, Dr. Crombie’s or at 

the Preston house next to Dr. Clark’s. 

After an absence of four years I again 

entered the school in ’86, this time in the 

new building made possible by the gift of 

John M. Pinkerton whom I so well re- 

occasional members from his visits to 

his old home near mine. ‘This building 

with all its conveniences and advantages 

I well remem. 

ber the frequent admonitions to “use but 
9) 

was our joy and delight. 

not abuse,” which I believe were heeded. 

Mr. Bingham was our Principal and Miss 

Parsons Preceptress, with Mr. Willard and 

Mr. The music 

room was presided over by Mrs. Prescott, 

who also instructed us all in chorus work. 

tie 

great contrast to the wheezing of the old 

Craig as assistants. 

sound of those new pianos was in 

organ of former days. 

Morning assembly was always held in 

the hall, and I still remember my breath- 

less condition after climbing Bradford’s 

hill, the hill 

and all those stairs from the girls’ cloak- 

If the bell sometimes tolled long- 

er than was really necessary, it was be- 

cause the friendly boy at the rope under- 

stood my difficulties and gave me time. 

through the school grounds, 

room. 

We now had a room for our library, and 

many new books adorning the shelves, 

their use, however, being a bit restricted 

because 

studies 

Several 

were, added* to the curricurm, 

we had no librarian. 

and the number of pupils was greater 

than it had been for several years. The 

Senior class numbered ten, the debating 

society became the Philomathean andheld 

very interesting meetings, and every one 

was full of energy and enthusiasm. 

Social events in our new hall now be- 

came possible and were very much en- 

joyed. There were many visitors to the 

school during the year, and we felt our 

importance. Qne of the chief features of 

these visits was a trip to the belfry for 

that height, a 

trip no longer dangerous and for daring 

the beautiful view from 

spirits only. 

Perhaps the most notable event of the 

year was the March _ blizzard, when so 

much snow fell that streets were impassa- 

ble for several days. It was snowing in 

the morning when three of my brothers 

and I started for school, they going 

ahead to By four 

o’clock the snow was so deep that I was 

easily persuaded to stay with Sylvia Clark, 

make a path for me. 

whose home was so often my refuge that 

The next morning fences were 

covered, not even discernable, 

and a trip to the post office a matter of 

great difficulty, so we stayed at home. 

About noon my brothers came in, hav- 

ing waded, crawled and rolled to reach 

school, only to” find. it «closed: siNex: 

morning Dr. Clark took us in his sleigh 

to the top of hill where we 

looked at the school, but could not reach 

account of drifts, so we returned 

and my delightful visit was extended un- 

til the afternoon of the next day, when 

my brothers came for me and we finally © 

reached the horse 

through the drifts every step of the way. 

Not until then did I appreciate the beau- 

ties of Whittier’s poem, for the pleasures 

winter. 

streets 

Prescott’s 

it on 

home, floundering 



THESPENKERTON? CRITIC; If 

of being snowbound with my friends, and 

the beauties of the “wilderness of sky 

and snow” which surrounded us for sev- 

eral days are never to be forgotten. 

All too soon the year drew to a close. 

Our class was the first to hold its com- 

mencement in 

than in the church as heretofore, and the 

occasion 

We at 

the new building rather 

seemed to us very important. 

least had the distinction of num- 

bers, our class of ten being the largest for 

years. 

Such was Pinkerton Academy in ’838. I 

the whole- 

some influences of the school, the honest 
effort of the pupils, and the appreciation 
of sterling worth which was felt by all. 
Such conditions make students, and bet- 
terosthllapinldm Characters: mln =)Dothyor 
these things the Old Pinkerton and the 
New have assuredly played their part. 

appreciate more and more 

Allumnt Department. 
Ellumni Wotes. 

(* Denotes n n-graduate, year given being last of at- 

tendance ) 

"HH, Mr. George A. Burnham of 

Plainview, Minn., visited Derry in Dec- 

ember at the time of the death of his 

brother, Chas. Burnham of East Derry. 

Mr. John W. Burnham accompanied his 

brother in his trip to Derry, the town in 

which they lived many years ago. 

‘16, Dr. Frederick Sefton, ‘The 

Pines,” Auburn, N. Y., passed the summer 

months in European travel. 

82, Mirs Ella T. Pearson, who was 

chosen New Hampshire delegate to the 

recent W. C. T. U. Convention held at 

Nashville, Tennessee, gave an interesting 

account of the meeting and of her two 

visits to the Mammoth Cave, Kentucky, 

‘before an appreciative and enthusiastic 
audience at Epping, N. H. 

86, Henry B, Prescott, of Derry 

Village, attended the New York Poultry 

Show held in New York city, at which he 

exhibited six of his choicest birds—three 

of them winning prizes, 
88, Miss Edna A. Clark, who kindly 

contributes the leading article for this 

number, passed her early life in Derry, liv- 

ing in a large, old fashioned farm house, 
full of numerous closets, unexpected stair- 

ways, and large rooms, which her virl 

friends were allowed to explore, to their 

great delight, when the birthdays’ were 

celebrated. The large barn also came in 

for a share of their They 

were sure there never could have been an- 

other place quite like it for the games of 

childhood. 

popcorn, apples and _ nuts. 

memories of youth are delightful! 

Miss Clark after completing her studies 

at P. A. entered the Columbia University, 

Washington, D. C.; in 1896 receiving a 

degree of B. S. Subject: “Comparative 

admiration. 

Later would follow a treat of 

rule tie 

Politics.” Thesis: “An Outline Sketch 

of the British Constitution.” She 

immediately secured a _ position as a 

teacher in the public schools of Washing- 

ton, where her efforts have been crowned 

with success, and is now in the ‘Business 

High School” of that city. Miss Clark 

has seen much of her own country and 

also journeyed to Europe. She and her 

motker are both pleasantly located ina 

cozy flat in Washington, for the winter. 
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89, Miss Helen A. Adams was gra- 

duated in 1907 from the Johns Hopkins’ 

College for Nurses, in Baltimore, Md. 

She now holds a responsible position in 

that learned institution. The most mar- 

velous operations are performed there. 

*Qh, Charles M. Haskins is making a 

great success of his chosen work, and 

travels in the interests of the “Commercial 

Bulletin,’ a financial paper endorsed by 

Gov. Curtis Guild. Most of the summer 

was spent in the Great North-West of 

Canada, where there is a big demand for 

men and capital. He visits many sections 

of the country. 

The Critic is pleased to copy the 

following letter which recently appeared 

in the columns of the Derry News: 

Editor Derry Nrews: 

In your issue of November 29th under 

the heading “A Literary Institution of 

Pinkerton Academy,” you spoke interest- 

ing of the formation and growth of the 

Philomathean Society of “Old Pinkerton.” 

These and other words which have appeared 

from time to time indicate that the 

interest of the students for the society is 

not only general but enthusiastic. It was 

my privilege to be an officer of the society 

at a time when victories were won which 

made the debating society of Pinkerton 

recognized throughout the state and even 

outside its borders. 

During an experienee of more than ten 

years on one of the leading financial and 

commercial papers of the country I have 

constantly been reminded of how much I 

owe to the training which I received dur- 

ing the few yearsI was a member of the 

society- It was time well spent, andthe 
writer has always felt grateful to those 

who worked to make the society possible 

and the faculty who so heartily encouraged 

it. Cuaries M. Haskins. 

Boston, Dee. 3. 

01, John H. Bellis now employed 
in the office of the W. A. Woods Co., 

manufacturers of agricultural implements, 

Hoosic Falls, N. Y. Their large plant 

covers an area of eighty acres and they 

send their goods to many countries. 

01, Harry U. Russell is slowly re- 

covering from his recent very severe ill- 

ness, and was able a short time ago to 

travel with his wife (formerly Miss Helen 

Center) to the home of his parents in 
Derry, where they will both remain for 

- gome time. 

01. Miss Nellie Webster has accept- 

ed a position as teacher in Durham, N. H. 

*93, Clara G. Wilson, of Candia, is 

employed at present in the store of Clair 

& Bidwell at Derry. 
06, Nellie W. Bampton, accompan- 

ied by her parents, is having a delightful 

trip through the sunny South. They are 
now in Florida, and will visit Nassau 

later, returning in about two months. 

07, Marjorie Osborn is employed as 

clerk in Clair & Bidwell’s store. 

07. A. Harvey Wilson is situated as 

a night assistant in one of the power houses 

on the Manchester and Derry electric road. 

Births. 
At Derry, N. H., Nov. 1, 1907, to Mr. 

and Mrs. Wm. H. Benson (Fannie Wil- 

son, 82), a daughter, Wilma. 

At Derry, N. H., Dec, 1907) tome 

and Mrs. Arthur Low (’*00) a son. 

At Leicester, Mass., Dec. 25, 1907, to 

Mr. and Mrs. Raymond McFarland 
(teacher in the fall term of 1900), a 
daughter. 

At Salem, N. H. Jan. 9, 1908, to Mr, 
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and Mrs. Albert Il. Morse (Sadie Allen, 

*’97), a son, Emilus Allen Morse. 

At Derry Village, N. II., Jan. 29, 1908, 

to Mr. and Mrs. Arthur W. Reynolds, a 

son, William Hutchings. 

Lngagements, 

Miss Louise M. Morrill(*’88) of Boston, 

Mass., to Mr. Goldthwaite. 

Miss Helen IJ. Haskins (*’90) of Derry, 

toa Mr. Score. 

Miss Kathleen Melvin (96) of Derry, 

to Mr. Roland Linwood Mayo, of Orleans, 

Mass. 

Marriages. 
At Washington Heights, N. Y., Nov. 1, 

1907, Miss Lydia Parrott Sargent (97) to 

Mr. Walter 

England. 

At Cold Springs, Minn., Nov. 26, 1907, 

Miss Charlotte J. Hammerch to Howard 

Peoreciaye(” 37): 

At Derry, N. H., Jan. 11, 1908, Miss 

Marion Grace Bartlett (*’03) to Edward E. 
Eddy. 

Oliver Lee, of Brighton, 

Deaths. 
At. Derry, Dec. 5. 1907, Charles A. 

Burnham. 

At Pelham, N. H., Dec. 24, 1907, Miss 

Carrie Ellen Gowing (’03). 

At Franconia, N. H., Dec. 26, 1907, 

_ Miss Ethel Mabel Greene (’04) of Chester, 

NS: 

At Pittsburg, Pa., Dec. 27, 1907, Mrs. 

Kmma (Morrison) Boynton (’60). 

Che Becademy Crow. 
Caw ! 

Well, is another 

year and another term, 

Iam very glad to see 

the students back again 

ateuleite work, ! lt “is 

very lonely for me dur 

ing vacation time, and 

I always look forward 

tom their Al- 

though I miss afew fa- 

ces, I think almost every one has re- 

Caw! Caw ! 

here 

return, 

turned. 

One night last term, about a week be- 

fore school ended, I saw a great number 

of people going up to the Academy. As 

I am always very inquisitive, I very nat- 

urally flew up and took my station just 

outside one of the chapel windows. On 

atable in the center of the platform, I 

Tl heard “Mr, 

Bingham say was given by the class of 

1905 to the Philomathean society to be 

competed for by the classes. The class 

winning three consecutive debates in one 

year secures the right to have its numerals 

placed on 

sawa silver cup, which 

the cup. 1908 was debating 

subject, “Resolved: 

That women should be given: full rights 

of suffrage.” 

with 1909 on the 

The senior middlers, rep- 

resented by Carl Forsaith, Ethel Tewks- 

bury and Paul Clifford, had the affirma- 

tive, and the Seniors, represented by Har. 

ry Hager, Ralph 

Both teams did 

very well, I think, but, alas for the Sen- 

ior Middlers, the judges, Mr. Wilson and 

Mr. and Mr. 

Warner of. Boston, in favor of 

Dionisio Lamas, and 

Davis, the negative. 

‘horpe. of Manchester, 

decided 

the Negative. 
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The next public debate, I understand, 

is to be between the Seniors and the 

Junior Middlers. Both teams seem to be 

working very hard 

learn. that. Prot, 

Cross was to be with us again with his 

I always enjoy 

The first in the series, 
b] 

I was very glad to 

course. of «lectures, for 

them very much. 

“Beautiful New 

Warten 4 ae iveneyver 

really great state we have. 

entitled, 

it exceeded my.expec- 

you they were great. 

One remains to be given, ‘“‘Whittier, The 

Poet of New England.’ I wish there 

were more. 

One night shortly after school reopened 

I saw quite a number of students going 

towards the meadow. As it was in study 

hours, this surprised me very much, and 

so I flew along after them to find the rea- 

son for it. 

Hampshire,” was given 

knew before what a 

The second, 

given Jan 28, was “Sixty-four 

years a Queen.”’ 

tations, and I tell 

I learned from what was said 

that Mr. Bingham had given them per- 

to go skating for the evening. 

From the manner in which they laughed 

and talked while there. I should say that 

they had a very good time. 

I wondered for some time what those 

little tanks were that are on the walls in 

I have just heard one of 

the students say that they are fire-ex- 

mission 

the Academy. 

tinguishers that the Trustees have had 

installed. 

Having heard that there was to bea 

meeting of the Athletic association one 

day after school, I, as usual, was on hand 

matters, As the meeting was 

at the beginning of the term, I naturally 

expected that the officers for the term 

were to be elected, and this proved to be 

the case. Richard Currier is president, 

Joseph Hatch, vice president, Fred Cor- 

to watch 

son secretary, and Frederick Shepard, 

Clarence Wilson and Howard Abbott, 

members of the advisory committee. 

While wandering through the academy 

the bulletin 

board the last report of the treasurer of 

the Athletic association. It seemed to 

me that it was very good, due in a meas- 

one afternoon, I saw on 

ure, I suppose, to the success of the foot- 

ball team last fall. 

On Friday morning, Jan 24, it was 

very stormy and I was perching gloomily 

in my favorite elm tree near the academy, 

when, during the second period, I heard 

the students collecting in the chapel. 

This seemed queer to me, and so I looked 

in. I sawon the platform a man whom 

I had never seen before, but whose name 

I recognized wnen he was introduced by 

Mr. Bingham as Bishop Brent, for I have 

heard of Bishop Brent, of his work, and 

of his trip to the’ Philippinessaeias 

course, at once became interested, and 

gladly listened to the talk that the Bishop 

gave to the students. (They, siiehealg 

felt the same interest in it that I did, and 

I think it really benefited them. We 

may consider ourselves fortunate in hay- 

ing had with us so great a lecturer. 

Class basketball teams have been or- 

ganized with captains and managers, and 

almost every day I see the boys practis- 

ing in the gymnasium. A number of 

games have been played between the dif- 

ferent classes. Upto the present time, 

sad to relate, almost everything has 

fallen before the Seniors. 

I have been very much interested in 

the Philomathean Society this term, and 

have been. present at all the meemae= 

The debates have been good and the or- 

der fine. I wish that more Of @ithevsta. 

dents who at present are not members 
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It would be of 

Iam 

would join and attend. 

great benefit to them. Supestnat ed 

could not now “Caw! Caw!’ as wellas I 

do if I hadn’t attended the meetings, and 

I think that allof the other members 

have been similarly benefited. 

The weather has been just right for 

skating, and there has been plenty of it, 

both on the meadow and on Beaver Lake. 

Needless to say, the students have made 

good use of their opportunity. 

Of late, I have been 

noises issuing from the lower part of the 

hearing queer 

Academy; so the other afternoon, I Hew 

up there and made an investigation. I 

found tieremtie Xs YZ. quarvette,, com- 

posed of Carl Forsaith, Bartlett Shepard, 

Joseph Hatch, and Paul Clark, who were 

rehearsing. 

I join with the students in congratu- 

lating Mr. and Mrs. Reynolds upon the 

birth ofa son, January 29. 

Miss C.—‘“What is pig iron?” 

eed) 10— Pig iron is a piece if iron 

made in the shape of a pig.” 

“Blondie” thinks that the skating has 

been fine this term. Ask him if that is 

the reason he took the six o’clock train 

home so many times. M. C. said the ice 

’ was good on the lake. 

og has a very “fast”? young man among 

its number. B.A. S. is going to start on 

the 5:20 car for Manchester, and he says 

that he will arrive at ten minutes past 

five | 

“What is the meaning of ductile?” 

F.S. P., ’o9—“Kind of stretchy.” 

Not long ago a large number of the 

Juniors became members of the A. O. H. 

F. in Miss P.’s room during an English 

recitation the other day and they were 

We find that we have 

some very energetic members among the 

duly initiated. 

class. Ol Lomrvand we feelspertectly Safe 

about the prosperity of the society under 

their administration. 

We shall be pleased to have W. G., ’08, 

tell us what unaduiterated blood is. 

Heard in the French class: 

A. M., ’o8—“* * * accrocha un lorgnon 

anSOnen eZ ai 

‘‘He hung his glasses on his nose.” 
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“Cy” translated, “Barberin and Vitalis 

were talking in a low voice.”’ 

‘“Barbein et Vitalis cousaient a demi- 

VOIR: 

“Cy”? must have been thinking of the 

sewing circle. 

Why did “Andie” turn off the lights?” 

About the usual number got “stung” 

this term. The lectures furnish excellent 

On account of recent changes and other 
difficulties, we have been unable to pre- 

pare an exchange column in the former 

numbers of the Critic of this year. Here- 

after, it will appear regularly. We now 

gladly acknowledge the following:— 
The Cambridge Review, K. H. S. Enterprise, 

The Quarterly Tatler, The Stranger, The 

Latin School Register, The Hermonite, The 

Lookout, The Bugle, The Artisan, H. S. 

Breccia, The Volunteer, The Tattler, The 

Prottler, Sanborn Echo, The M.-iL. Ss: 

Oracle, The Academian. 

Lookout, we wish to compliment you on 

the large number of stories which were in 
your October number. All were very in- 

teresting and we hope you will keep up 

this good practice. 

In The Cambridge Review “The Uplift” 

opportunity. 

Carp OF THANKS. 

We, the members of the Junior Middle 

Latin class, wish to express our thanks 

to the Junior class for their aid during our 

recent trouble concerning the gender of 

the word “pars.” 

[Signed ] 

THE Junior MIDDLE Cuass. 

«De 

Lrchanges. 

ope 
is avery interesting story, also “The Prog- 

ress of Steam Navigation.” 

The“ Quarterly Tatler’ as usual, has an 

abundance of bright stories. 

Your Thanksgiving cover design, 

“Bugle,” was very appropriate. We were 

pleased, also, to see the mention you made 

of our story “The Power of Self Esteem” 

in your October number. 

“ Academian,” your article entitled “The 

Whereabouts of the Class of 1907” is an 

especially interesting subject. “Kngland 

under Foreign Rule During the 11th and 

12th Centuries” is a good historical sketch. 
But why neglect your athletic column? 

We were glad to see again the exchange 
column in the December number of the 

“Artisan” after its al sence in the other 

numbers of this year. 
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