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. Let us bind your College] Periodicals
White River Junction, Vermont during Summer Vacation.
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College Tailor A. PARKS
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The Best Assortment of
Cigars, Cigarettes
and Confectionery

at
Perley & McNeill

Pharmacists

Lebanon, - - - ~

OF THE

BARRELL OPTICAL CO.

WHITE RIVER JUNCTION
Dealers in high grade optical goods and
makers of accurate prescription lenses.
Call and inspect our grinding plant, the only
place where lens surfacing i1s done in
Vermont.
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Cream and Sherberts

ek ol o

Private parties may reserve tables
for special occasions.
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Jack O’ Lantern

’ " B - -
Polly’s a sport and a good one at that,

And her sister. Fri
1 her sister, Frieda's a queen;

Cathy can dance like a fairy fay

And would make a hit with the boys;

Elinor’s dad has all kinds of rocks But the family'd be pleased if 1 asked Elaine,
And a peach of a limousine. Though she’s not such an awful noise.
Beth is a cozy-corner girl Which of them all shall be the one ?
i 2 ; 131; . if [ have the hunch;
But she lives in Kalamazoo: amed 1f 1 ha wnch;

hile N 3 If dad weren't so narrow he'd send me the
While ?"I"l]" has friends on the F‘.lr.'u]t:,.' St
ougE

And he " : ’
1 her board wouldn’t cost me a sou, To ask the whele damn bunch.
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The Chaperone
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Tet's Go Fishing

Now Winter's gone,
And Spring has come,
_"‘||,|11_|. SNow g |"|I:1 'il."l'
Are on the bum,
Let's sink our skis,
(Go cut a pole and

" Sneak off hshing.

]1- "'u].il_'h 'ih i'l'l{:‘il:l‘['l]l'._
]'-I'l'r]l'|‘.| g”l':'i "a"n'l.'l:l‘l'lg.
{.;T:lh I]U“‘]{ ill!l.i Ii['ll.'
And come along.

Den’t mind your work,
But take a cut,

And come a-hshing.

Mot down Mink Brook,
Or places near,

But far a-field

Where none may hear,
Or see us dawdling

By the stream,

But not a-fishing.

The Prom is near
With maids serene
But don your rags,
Forget the Queen;
'|l1ll.'| Illll |'|-|||-|.' e u].l':l.
Free, joyous Hing,

And do some hshing.
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"'-""'"'..:-:t- i T P oy "t

- Board! Right up front, lady. Plenty of

room. Turn on the juice, Mr. Chiffonier.
We're off! Seeing Hanover. The first,
ladies and gentlemen, is the famous hill. Up,
up, and still up. Turning to the right, the
noble edifice on the corner is Precinet Hall.
Note the magnificent proportions. Archi-
tecture uncassifhed. Next on the left we
see the home of “Clothespins” Richardson,
critic, author and gentleman. The animal
upon the front steps is Geist—Architecture
unclassified.  Turning again to the lefe we
pass the famous Howe Stables and the fire
department.  Observe the police force loll-
ing in the doorway with its hat over jts cyes.

We next tumn inte Main Street, made
famous by Dudley's Emporium and Tony's
dog carr, Proceeding, we pass College Hall.
No, ladies and gentlemen, this is not a boor
store.  T'he shoes you see upon the parapet
are full of feet and there are men behind
them.. Here is situated the commons, A
pure food tag goes with each serving,

The Tuck Building. Desolate in Appear-

ance owing to the absence of Eric Foster.
We now pass 'l'._'u;[:-ll_;r Church on the north of
the campus, hallowed each Sabbath, by the
presence of Chuck.

The Administration Building next. The
handsome gentleman at the window is
Skeet Tibbetts. Do not wave vour hand-
kerchiefs, ladies, Turning to the south, we
and Rough Neck Row
—Wentworth, Thornton and Reed Halls.

pass Dartmouth Hal

We turn to the east again. The noble
edifice on the right is New Hampshire Hall—
Home Office of * Jack-O'-Lantern.” Kindly
do not throw bouquets as they lieter the
walks and make the over-worked Janitors
extra labor, Huil:ling on the left 1s Bartlerr
Hall, home of the Y. M. C. A Hats off,
please,

The next building is the new gym. Note
the graceful lines of the arcihtecture and the
Spacious proportions. Bowler fecit. The
structure beyond is the Dartmouth Stadium,
and on the righe the

garage. Auto stops
|I1'I':'- I‘Il.l.l out,

|
|...:|1!-|:|.t rl'l]rj._-'{r the |":II!'|~21I'.
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Letter of a Dactmouth Gicl to
per Friend
*eee
DearesT GRACE:

I have just got back from Dartmouth
Prom and [ had suck a Ei]ﬂd time and [
think Jack is just a perfect fove to mvite me.
I do so wish you could have been there, too,

Ever your own,
EvELYN.

P. 8. 1 must tell you all abour the glo-
rious time I had. Jack met me at the sta-
tion and we drove up on the gquarntest old
stage coach drawn by four horses and the
dearest driver.  Jack called him Henry, and
everyone seems to like him. And he drives
so beautifully! I could just hug him.
(Please burn this letter as soon as you have
read it.) Well, we got to Hanover and all
the boys I used to know in dear old High
School came up and shook hands with me.
All the rest of the girls were regular frights
and the attention I received made them
awfully jealous, altho they tried to hide it
I wore my new creme-de-menthe gown, with
the white valenciennes flounce around the
neck and a large directoire rosette for brush
braid at the throat, and the skirtcaughtup
with art burlap fichus. Jack said | looked
beautiful—wasn't that jl,ist fon sissf of him f
But Jack is such a dear boy. Wednesday
night I went to his frat dance, and next day
to the Society Circus. It was fine. They
had the loveliest animals, and Mr. Carroll
talked so nice, and Mr. Alvord’s side show
was the funniest thing 1 have ever seen in
all my life, and yet so artistically produced.
| tried afl the side shows, and hit one of
the dolls which they called *Chuck.” 1
must tell you about Chuck. He is the cutest
old gentlernan you can im;lgilw and has the
most lovely “grand-paish” ways. 1 met
him one day with Mr. Lord—the boys call
him * ':;fm'gil: D." Heisa Very ]in'l}' lieele
man and teaches Greek,

One night the boys had a bon-fire and
danced it in their nighties—it looked awfully
sweet, It reminded me of those beautiful
lines of Ella Wheeler Wilcox's:

“'The sprites they danced in the firelight

And scooted about in the gloom.

They swirled and writhed and twisted,

And kicked up their heels toward the

moon. :

It is so touching that it always makes me
cry, so [ shall have to stop writing.

As ever,
| %
P. P. 5. Thave a new ring.
P.P. P. 5. Don'ttell. It's a secret.

Lovingly,

Any Old Place, :
Shaortly after Prom, 1g904.

CoacH (as visiting team knocks out a home

. “Hey., ¥ send somebody up for
run): Hey, you, st ¥ uj

Professor Hull in a hurry. I don't know

k ot = " BE
what's the matter with this battery.



¢ Gosh, is this Hanover £"

Freshman Wavback :—¢
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Junior Prom.

During
In The “Dartmouth’” Office.

“More editorials ro wrire,” murmured the

editor wearily.  Then he reached over and
pressed a button.  One of the “ Darmmouth ™
sleuths appeared.
“Editorial material,” commented the
editor l:lr'u-ﬂ_‘.'., and the sleuth .-.Ii:-'.:lpln-.urn].
soon there was a clatter of feet on the stairs
and the 11&'”-"-'-"'"51‘.|[|1L'|'{'|‘ came 1n breathless.
“The r"-.u-uh;.- 15 going to remodel the cue
system, = he said.

The next morning an editorial on the cut
SYSLE :apiu-:un-ﬂ with scare ]Lt:u’.“:ln':i, ;||'u3
the college spoke with bated breath of the

influence of the official undergraduate organ.

After

There was an old man of Formosa,
Whose business was that of a grosa,
When asked if the fleas
Made nests in, his cheese

He waggled his head and said, “ Nosa."

I CHEW [ -l L




oard of Editorg

wILLIAM T. ATWOOD
Editor-in-Chief
RUSSELL COWLES
ROSWELL T. PEARL
_]ﬁI.EI’ER K. MASON
s
EDGAR W. HIESTAND
Business Manager
HAROLD G. MOSIER

Assistant

FJack © Lantern Says

Do we look like a co-ed institution £

Pedagogues, Paenes, Prom Girls. Cosmopolitan Hanover.

Too bad the dear girls couldn’t see the track meet,

[R—

Speaking of queens

Broke, old man? Well, same thing might happen to anybody.

Return that dress suit? Why, er, the fact is Robbie has it. I forgot,
etC.; eIC.; &LC.

How about the faculty’s wearing gowns as well as the Seniors? Nota
bad idea, 151t ? |

The new cut system. Oh, well——

Don’t take the turn down too seriously. Mittens come in handy at
Hanover.

*“Lord have mercy on us” to the N—But when ye pray use not vain

repitition as the heathen do, for they think they shall be heard for their

mnch speaking.—Matt. 6-7.

Welcome to Our City.

F
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To BHer.

The sun is dotwn, the woods are still— The wind that sported through the trees

Acrogs the fading ghy And rustled in the clober,

A gingle might-hawk swiftly glives BHas sunk into a lasp breese

With low and plaintive crp. That lightlp pagdes ober.

A gentle twilight lingers pet Then come with me and wander o'er
To touch the mountain head, The gilent, sleeping plain
And gild a lonely floating cloud We'll ging a gong of memory
Whith brilliant gold and red,

And Live the past again.
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What Thep Think About
Prom.

A Jack ) Lantern heeler spent the past
week in interviewing a few of the famous
men about college on their Yiews of Prom.
Week.

Fanny said: It 1s most appropriate that
it should come in May. 1 remember how
| used to enjoy the social life of it when I was
an :|1|:Ir.r;_rr:nh|;1r|-. It _g,:.i'»'vh me, [0o, an
u|1|mr:|1r1:i1'.' to study the larest :-ul‘.'.']v:- of
guimpe and tulle lace. Do you think a drop
skirt should be cut on the bias? There 1s
one objection to the Promenade, however.
1 am afraid that its tendency 15 to make the
men neglect their studies juse the least lictle
bit, and of course, this 15 to be decnied. ™

Nathaniel Howland could not be found
but some of his friends say that he has taken
in the Prom for the last three years. Per-

h.‘||:.~i Th;|1'*.-: ql‘-irllgh h'.li-il-

The cditor-n-chicf of The Magazine said
“1 thoroughly approve of the Prom," and
the waiting college gave a sigh of relief.

Chuck was nat very communicative. He
only shook his head and looked sadly at the
i*.lnim I'{'\,,'Ill'l.:ll‘- on his desk.

John Roland Childs said: “Damn hne
idea. Damn  pretty girls. Damn oo
time.  Damned 1if i isn't.”

The Prom Show Management rubbed s
hands and smiled.
of 1t. We like it.

When Ced was '.I|3'|"1'.IIi|:l.'|'||.'l.|-.. he ficked the

‘It means money, lots
o B

{10t 2 l.'i;;'.lrrrn'.'

ashes weanly from his Rameses. " Rather
amusing 1 imagine, but gets piresome.  On
the whole a damn bore.™

The last man interviewed was the sturdy
football captain. The heeler was unable to
Knuck said: “ Now,

pooon! Ain't yer kiddin". ™

it much satisfaction.
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Prad And Bunstreet's
Trade Beport

sjrefeete @ Colleqge Calendar

Hawover, M. H., May: Hanover hranch
of Dr. John Bowler’s brick business i1s hav- rjﬂ'?}*#’}#
ing a bad spring. Little call for bricks; col- Mt
lections poor. Management hopes trade e
will pick up before June jo. Didtbucin;
'11."!"1? Elimination.

Little Proms at Wellesley

Concerts down ar Smitch
Make the mighty Student
From his studies drfe.

Two areless Young men of Mass, H: all,
At Prom had a much bedecked wall;

.-%i'.- :|: ;.'.%. { |
’ ! |u tiul.l' POOIM Came some du. ars I ;
- %%

Who 3
ho so loved SOUVENITrsS R

That a dust cloth they left—that wae all



JACK O'LANTERN.

Bits of Hanover Scenery,

Hlink {Brook

Ihigh ¥ater at PWilder
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The Wells

{ With Apoligies to Fogar Allen o, )

Hear the noisy chapel bells,
Noxious bells!
What a day of fretful work their raucous
clang foretells!
How they jangle, jangle, jangle,
In the early drowsy dawn,
How provokingly they wrangle.
Might some kindly power strangle
These disturbers of the morn.
Now there comes a double crash.
Firmly shue, the great doors clash
And there comes a peaceful respite of the
jangling of the bells,
Of the bells, bells, bells, bells,
Hl:".*i, bells, bells.
Of those irritatng, sleep-dispelling bells.

See those swell-dressed Boston belles,

Saucy belles!

What a world of dreariness their company

dispels!
Up and down old ‘Tremont Row
Tantalizingly they g0
With their gay, Eighr-lu-:n‘l{:d way
Inviting you.
Ahl the charms th:
Ah! the ripple of their laughter

it they display!
, as they say,

“How d'you dot"
e hearts where frolic dwells

From thos
usly wells!

What a gush of jollity voluming
Now it swells!
And dispels
All our worries! How it tells
Of the rapture that impels
To the teasing and the squeezing of the
belles, belles, belles,
Of the belles, belles, belles, belles,
Belles, belles, belles.
To the chatt’ring and the flatt’ring of the

belles.
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fMlen TWHo Mane Prom Wileek Grate

“Tlo realize one’s ambitions, one must
specialize, ” sard Lilian Allvoid, as he pave a
jerk on his corset string,  “ And mesmerize, "
we umidly suggested.  “'Well, hardly,” the
coquettish * he-snake lady™ ru:pl'u-:l.- “You
see my pets are no longer 1.I:lt'|gli'1'ul_|.:-i. They
don’t need to be mesmerized, for they are in
a state of coma, into which they have been
shocked by my awful faux pas. But you
mterrupted me.  As | was saying, one must
specialize. Now, 1 have specialized all my
lite. Heredity did worlds for me, but en-

What ¢

to see snakes all my life ?

vironment_has helped. Helped me
air, 1 am a per-
fect lady, and only gentlemen see snakes.
And besides—"'

But here Madame A. was interrupted by
Dave Johnson, who wanted to know how
a snake could swallow it's own tail. We
turned away with a sigh, ** Oh, that we too,
were only clever.”

Shades of Noah! How it had rained! We,

feared there would be a washout on the line.

ehes

toels
" L

L

But hark! A low rumbling is heard, It
ﬁmwﬂ into a deafening roar. It is the

Dartmouth  Prom Special.”  Engineer
Shattuck's hand is on the throttle; his eye is
hxed on the track ahead. She is running on
!‘i'i_‘ll'll'lll.llll.,-. l:i'-lﬁpitl..' the d::l.'!:.-' of [‘;]king on the
King of U-Kan's private car.

Zounds! What is that on the track ? A Red
Light?  Whistle for brakes. She stops.
Handit Graves climbs into the cab and presses
a gun against Enpineer Shattuck’s Radash
negligee. . Meanwhile, Bandit Tucker, his
teeth meeting through a bowie knife, searches
the passengers. A few have only their seat
checks lefr.  These are passed by with scorn.
All are treated alike, and everywhere are
murmured compliments on the polite and
polished manners of the predatory gentle-
man. Atfer all, who could blame him. He
must have been driven to it by the hard times.
At last he has finished, and the “ Special ™ is
:lg:li.n 1||;1n;1l_':' -,'-.';|}'. I:-: :l:n_l,.']‘md:.' S0OLL ‘: Nl."u"::[.

[ts all in the game,
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English 2.

A PERIODIC SBENTENCE

Judge —'“Here again, eh ?

Ninety days more.”

Gamboling on the ®reen

In the Commons.

a done.” ‘wailed the !
[ am undone,” wailed the potato,
“Too bad,” murmured the dropped CEEs
consol IIlgi_'..'-

“Stung!™ said the studene.

SENIOR (in the Commons): “Hey! Are
you working "
1'|.'-r.'"l'|.'!'|-'.l't Lt s H"_ i

SERIOR:  “All right, [ only wanted an
ice cream,

Warter: “O well! I'll get it for you,
My time's on.™ :
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The Pactmouth &irl

They say that Spring in Hanover
Is backward to excess,
And tho, perhaps we may be wrong,
We'll hazard as a guess
That the reason why she waits so long
Her beauties to unfurl

Is hecause she wants to save them for

The coming Dartmouth girl,

A N e

And so it haps the Dartmouth girl
Comes ever with the :"-Fi'l.:.-’,
To wake us from our winter's sleep

And drive the blues away.

redacte

4

alsals i':-:l

she may be light, she may be dark,
Or just between the two,
she always has a simple way

(f ]ﬂuu:i:in;_r, me and you.

ehaelsnls
i BN e

For be her eyes of liquid brown,

Or black or heavenly blue,
You'll find the Dartmouth spirit there,

I'hat's sweet to me and vou.

helreds

a0 wah-whoo-wah for the Dartmouth eirl
& h .
And make it loud and st rong.
R
she's with us now, (and ——— the luck)
i g
We cannot |~;1'rp her iung.
1), A, "12,
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“Ball one,” was the I[r11|:1'i!'|_".'i bawl when he

yelled,
“Safe,” as home Dutch came.
Isn’t it funny that Durch can play

The great American game.

Mix rogether equal parts of authority and
smiles. Add several chuckles and a handful
of diserimination. Sprinkle liberally with
|-.'l1il'll-a.‘li.', and |‘.|L'n'v in a |1E1_;31 |:||':l.=iil'ilili1 for
future use. This dish is a favorite, and is

recommended by twelve hundred students.

Halt a mile, half a mile, half a mile onward
Away from the bunch ran he;
We knew him a Walker of great renown;

He's a runner as well, we see.
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Cigarette Song:

sfrefeste

They say that a million hammners
Rattle with devilish glee,
Building of crgarettes we smioke

f.'ufﬁm fnr you and me.
o ot o

The dreamy smoke wreaths drift alotr,
An incense to the dreamy fair;
And many and sweet the dreams we see

Dim in the smoke wreaths there.

theeleel

What are the worries of today
And vague regrets that fill with pain
One cigarette can banish all
And bring the dreams again,
ks oy

Sa pass me another nail, pal;

And then another fao,
e :
Tl I dream in the fragrant smoke a while
]

.1|r}' FL .Irr..fﬂrr' e:]l.h".l I'Jf VI,
rheetentsy
O

And what care we for the bammers
That rattle with devilish glee,

I;!“l'li-'IIHJ,: I'.-'If clgarelies we spoks

f:r.lﬂ'r-uf JFI"_.-F Yiki .r”“,Il ”rl-::"

F
-~
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To Patricia Don-i-ban
o ol o

This is the classy
And clever young lassy
Who is just now considered the rage;
Cur dainty Patricia
We l,,'I.'IT..'Ii]1.|.'|.' wish her

:‘;.l_u"l.'l_':-i'-i an Thl:' \'illliil"l. i]lt' .“-Tilll_:l.'.

elaetsy !“i"!

It’s a pretry safe bet
We will never forget
Her—the dainty and slender of limb,
Would you ever-have known
By her acting alone

That she wasn't a her, but a him ?

Cedric Betware

rhoelants
LN e

“Don’t egg me on,” hissed the villian,
between ‘closed teeth. The audience took

the hint and egged him off instead.

@verbeard

sheatsnls
iy ks
SHE: ** See that long line of men with their
hands in their pockets going into that build-
Ing. Why do they look so sad "
He: “That building, Marion, is the bank.
Those men are Jltnihr.ﬁ. _funiur Prom. 1s

over. No more needs to be said.”

Parient Jumior: “"No, Marion, a ‘beef-

§ = f -
ers ]L':.lgtl';.' I NOot an L';.I!H'I.!_: ‘l'l:ll.l:i. [1' 15 d
gathering of fellows who get together and

tell how the baseball team ought to be run.”

Office Hours

rsfe:

The high-browed prof sits in his swivel chair,

The research spirit fills the learned air,

His desk o'erflows—(with manuscripts and
plans 7)

(Oh no! "tis full of old robacco cans,

And with a friend he smokes his smelly
pipe,

Discussing various ways of shooting smipe.
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They sat in a dark shadow on the steps of
Webster Hall. She was very pretty and he
Wias Very Eﬂflil-ln{-king1 and he was a fresh-
man and she was a wise, wise sophomore.

After a long silence her little hand some-
how wandered into his by accident. He
clasped it tenderly and afrer some more
minutes of speaking, quite, timidly touched it
to his lips. :

“ Fingers weren't made to kiss,” she ad-
monished.

“1 didn’t mean to be rude,” he answered
abashed.

She moved closer to him. “I'm cold.
Don't you think it's C]li”].' " she asked anx-
rously.

“I hadn't noticed,” he said and, picking
up a sweater, carefully put it about her
shoulders.

She blushed in the darkness, then after a
pause, she said, 1 wonder if you know the
color of my eyes. You can't guess. No, 1
won't let you see them,” and she tipped up
her face to his, her dark, large eyes and lips
very near his own.

“Aha! but T do see,” he laughed with
nervous eagerness. ' They are blue,” and
h'..' [LII:'t‘.H:'II hiﬁ- t]l:a(] ;I"."-'ﬁ:!r' i['l t].il"“[!'h..

Then he turned toward her again,

*May I not kiss you just once, Blanche ?"

“I'm surprised at you, Archie," with’
L:igl'u'd il“[_:l']'.

“But I thought you wouldn't care just
once,” dejectedly,

She sighed I:m]'.-q_-h-:,-_».l}- and whispered 1o
herself, “If it were only leap year,”

Yen: “So you ban workin® in Hanover,
Ole. How long you work dere 7"
OLe: “Oh, mos' all winter, 'bout 'lam

(1]
moonts.

s o

It PHappened in Hanober

Pror: (French 18) *What is the Tuesday
before Easter called "
Sceepy Stupk: “Good Friday.”

ot

An emigrant coming from China
Fell over the stern of a lina;

The propelling screw

Caught hold of his cue
And gave him a hell of a shina.

o

IgI2: “"What did you think of the
meet £

19og: I didn’t have a combination one
g0 | T-'.‘:I:H_'!.' couldn’t say. k#

oHE: "“Whart is a registrar ?"

= Wi - .
He: “A registrar is one who gets all the
.I'!lliln'“.' ’“‘]. Il]l:,' lil]:l‘.'rl‘l;ln{l :l“]li!_""." ‘.f t‘l“-l t-:“_'r
ulty. He takes the place of the ofhce boy

in the collegiate business world. ™



JACK O'LANTERN,

®ur Alma Mater
shrefecie

The Old Grad, bashfully sidling up to
the jaunty Sophomore, and timidly :l.::l':-:j‘:i
for information concerning the changes in
his Alma Mater from which he had long been
absent. With patronizing generosity, the
undergraduare answered his questions.

“How is it,” inquired the older man, “that
[ see all the Seniors wearing gowns | 'l'h;,-:,a
didn't do that when I was in college.”

“Oh,” replied the Soph, gracefully blow-
ing a cloud of perfumed cigarctte smoke into
the questioner’s face, * You see they do that
at Harvard and Smith.. This 1s a gentle-
man’s college now.”

“l note,” continued the gray-bearded
alumnus,. “that one sees the fellows better
dressed than in my time, what"'—

“Why,” answered the youth in the glad
raiment, " All the fellows at Harvard dress
well, and Dartmouth surely can't take a
second place to the Johnnmies.”™ We are
seriously considering wearing dress suits to
dinner—six o'clock by the way—and frock
coats to Chapel.”

" How 151t that I hear so lictle profanicy "
asked the seventy-niner.

" Jove! How can you ask such a ques-
tion {7 continued the Soph.  “Gentlemen
never swear except in story books. - It's fear-
fully rude,-don’t you know. The Harvard
bunch frowns upon it.”

The old gentleman was silent for awhile,
at last he said, “I don’t seem to see the old
democratic spirit any more. Where has it
gone !

“Great heavens, man,” exclaimed the
astounded member of 1911, “You don't
expect us to chum in with every farmer that
comes to college, do you? Absurd! Why,
they wouldn't think of it at ]-Inn-;lml.“

The alumnus leaned heavily against the
Senior fence. ““No profanity, no democ-
racy, no comfortable clothes, all artificiality
and copied gentility. Oh! Dartmouth, Dart-
mouth, where are your traditions. Harvard
has corrupted you."

He dodged Phil Chase's auto as it swerved
into the side walk and mowed down a great
clm. A smile crossed his face.

“Well, the faculty will probably institute

= L)
her-night now, anyway.
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JACK O'LANTERN.
The Paene Primer

I'HE PROM GIRIL.

Who 15 the swell dame !  That, chil-dren,
s the Prom-Carl.  She has come to Han-
over with six trunks and three suit-cases.
She has seventy-'leven dresses and three
_~;uf_'|_-|'||§|-|1!|1."|':-. -[.hl.'_'l.' are for the Fellow
who invited her. 1 mean the :-.ru.'i'.'t-J:i]_]m-.;h
are for lnm. She also broughe a chap-er-
one,—and 2 E'I-l:1|:|-1:|]|'. We don't see the o=
dle in the E'I-il.'-!lll'l.' because the art-ist can't
dEaw |‘u:'|-l.1l.!|1.'.‘"-. Ht'-.‘iilil.'h the '|‘.li:-|:}--'.i.|.l' 15 [1.':“'-
ing the chap-er-one around the Campus,
What is a chap-er-one? A chap-er-one is
a ]ﬂurup young !:1-L];L_'-' of f'ur-r_'..'-rn'm- SUm=
mers who pat-rols the path of love and as-
cer-tains whether the youth has mon-ey.

What will the Prom-Girl do? She will
o0 to dances and take ]ung drives (when she
can shake the chap-er-one) and take canoe
trips. She will also see the ball-games and
the so-ciety cir-cus. How shock-ing!

She will also ger some sou-venirs—at
Per-ci-val's ex-pense. What a i.lJl.']{-_'.' girl!

After prom-week she will go home and

tell the girls what a swell time she had in

Han-over. Where will the fel-low po? He

=

will visit his uncle.

“She tempted me and 3 dib eat.”



The End



NOTICE! TO ADVERTISERS
JACK 0' LANTERN

on sale at
MONTPELIER, VT. SPRIHGFIELD, MASS,
BARRE, VT. HDRTHAMPTDH, MASS.
WOODSTOCK, VT, GREEHFIELD, MASS,
WHITE RIVER JUNCTION, VT. BOSTON, MASS,
LEBANON, N. H. ALBANY, N. Y.
WEST LEBANON, N. H. TROY, N. Y.

HANOVER, N. H.

also on

BOSTON & MAINE AND CENTRAL VERMONT TRAINS.
Dudley’s

Headquarters for DARTMOUTH: MEN and others wishing the VERY

BEST GOODS at LOWEST PRICES,

Shoes

The BANNISTER, The WALKOVER
The ALL AMERICA, The CASE

Clothing
High Grade Customs and Ready Made.
See Qur $25.00 Specials.

Baberdashery

The Wacchusett, Yeska, Full Dress Vests, English
Caps, Superba and Xeiser Cravats, Fownes
Gloves.

Fine Athletic Goods. Call for Catalogue

Charles H. Dudley

Help the Magazine Along.



George W. Rand & Son | MHleals at All %UHI’E

Student Furniture | QUALITY COUNTS

Trunks, Wags and Suit Lases

Hanover, N. H. JAMES ELLIS
ST ' WHITE RIVER JUNCTIOV, VT.

The Stetson Shoe

Buy Your Shoes at

«Afraid of Your Shadow”

Well just try having it caught
and framed by

GOODHUE’S | ioent

HANOVER, : N. H.

and you will never be troubled

The Best Values for Your Money . in that way again.

Leckmanw's  Jones & Sargent
CANDIES and ICE CREAM Groceries and Meats

947249 Main St. Cigars and Confectionety

Northampton, - Mass, HANOVER, N. H.

DR. W. H. POOLE
DENTIST

OFFICE HOURS
8.30 A. M. to 12 M.; 1.30 to 6.00 P. M.

Tontine Block, Hanover, N. H.

Mention Jack O’Lantern to Advertisers



et L

@bmarihﬂ; Carter @an‘geiﬂfgyﬁf{mt npe

Watches, Tewelrp, Silverware, Dactmouth | [N N
oubenic Spoons, Ping and Pennantg | : fe
AFine TWatch Repaiving

HANOVER, - - N.-H:

e e e TS

CROSS ABBOTT CO, |

Uliholesale Grocers,

The Fleasantest Dining Room .in
, : Hew Hampahira el

’i_'ﬁf :

. ¥. cech, MOgr. Etﬁﬂﬂﬂn, (n“‘ ﬁ"

White River ] unctiﬂn, Vt.

#> HOTEL CUMBERLAND

NEW YORK

8. W. CORNER BROADWAY AT s4th STREET
Near soth St. Subway Station and 53rd St Elevated

KEPT BY A COLLEGE MAN

HEADQUARTERS FOR COLLEGE MEN
: SPECIAL RATES FOR COLLEGE TE.H.HE

i al Park
Ideal Location, Near Theatres, Shops and Centr
NEW, MODEEN AND ABSOLUTELY FIREPRGGI:‘ Y
Most attractive hotel in New York. Transient rates $2.50 with bath,
and up. All outside rooms.

<l ith Hotel Imperial
i S FGEE?.FB‘;;EH:;, Fulzme:rly with Hotel Woodward
el Send for hooklet.

10 MINUTES WALK TO 20 THEATRES



Z!Ebe Dartmouth Livery
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