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THE COMING GAME 
Well, fellows, the time is draw- 

ing near when the big game of the 
season will be played—the one 
with A. M. A. It will be played 
November 22nd on their field. 
To the new boys who don't know 
much about our rivalry there isn't 
much to state except that for the 
last fifteen or twenty years we 
have played them in all sports both 
here and over at Fort Defiance, 
and a spirit of the strongest riv- 
alry has arisen between the two 
schools. 

November 22nd, as stated, we 
play them the first game of the 
season. We have a mighty strong 
team this year, but although our 
record of scores and being scored 
upon is not as good as last year's, 
we still maintain it is the best 
prep school team in the country. 
We have laid two College teams 
out on our field and lost two 
hard fought battles to two others, 
one at Philadelphia and the other 
at Charlottesville," and played a 0 
to 0 tie with another strong team 
at Hampton Raods. 

Our games with A. M. A. in 
the past have resulted in S. M. A. 
winning eight and tieing one, 
as compared with their winning 
four and tieing one. Last year we 
beat them to a good tune of 
twenty-seven to six and we can do 
it again this year if the corps will 
back the team to the limit. It is 
not known whether the corps will 
be allowed to go over to Fort De- 
fiance or not, but if you have any 
school spirit in you, get down on 
that field when the team is practic- 
ing and put some spirit behind 
them. 

The result of the football games 
between the two teams since 1905, 
follow: 
Year S..M. A.      A. M. A. 
1905   6 0 
1906 12   - 5 
1908  0 12 
1909  6 7 
1910 23 0 
1911    9 6 
1912 21- 10 
1913   7 7 
1914  0 22 
1915  12 7 
1916 53 0 
1917  0 9 

1918 
1919 

.27 6 

S. M. A. 0—U.of Va. Fresh 7 

S. M. A. lost a second hard- 
fought battle of the season to the 
University of Virginia Freshmen 
last Saturday afternoon at Char- 
lottesville. The defeat of our boys 
came when a Virginia Freshman 
received our kick-off and ran for 
sixty-five yards to a touchdown. 
The team tightened up and the 
University did not threaten our 
goal  once  afterwards. 

ALUMNI 
MEMBERS OF THE CLASS OF '19 

Frank S. Almy, '19, is attending 
Dartmouth  University. 

Ernest Arango, '19, is at Colum- 
bia University, New York City. 

Robert L. Auchmuty, '19, can 
be found at Carnegie Tech. 

Logan C. Berry, '19, is preparing 
to enter West Point. 

J. Whitney Bolton, '19, is work- 
ing for a large coal company in 
Southern   Virginia. 

Alex. Brantley, '19, is attending 
the University of Alabama. 

J. E. D. Clark, '19, is at Lehigh. 

Alex. Hunt, '19, is at the Uni- 
versity of Virginia. 

Harold Hulshizer, '17, is attend- 
ing  Eastman   Business   College. 

Ray Simpksoii, '09, is in the 
lumber business at Lawrenceville, 
111. 

Robert Smith. '15, is also in 
business in Lawrenceville. 

Cedric McCallister, '17, is in 
business in Carmi, 111. 

Hoge V. Hutchinson, is at 
Northwestern University, Evans- 
ton, 111. 

Cadets  Return 

Cadets Perlestrous, Notman, 
Willis, H-, and R., Glein, G., 
Hickey, Esquival, and Pierce have 
returned to the Academy alter an 
extended tour of Virginia, begin- 
ning Saturday morning. "A good 
time was had by all present." 
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The battalion has advanced so 

rapidly in its drills that battalion 

drill has begun to be part of the 

training. This drill is unusually 

early this year but it signifies that 

we are worthy of it or we would 

still be back on squad drill. 

The first formal guard mount 

of the year was held on the upper 
asphalt Nov. 6th. This ceremony 

is the same as last year except that 

thirty-four men are detailed for 

duty, each post having two men to 

it. When the guard passes in re- 

view, instead of the guard as a 

unit,  it  is  divided into  platoons. 

Forward! Let this be our motto. 
Let us keep that silver star on our 
sleeve. To those of you who do 
not know what it means, it sig- 
nifies that we are one of the gov- 
ernment Honor Schools, and that 
it means work to keep it. The 
school year is not over yet and we 
have a long ways to go, but let 
every cadet be determined that we 
shall hold our place as an Honor 
School. 
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The second informal dance of 

the season was held in the Library 

of the North Barracks, Saturday 

night, November 8th. Ford's Jazz 

Orchestra furnished the music 

and it is needless to say that the 

dance was enjoyed by all. 

New Member on Staff 

Born to Major and Mrs. H. G. 
Acker, Monday, October 27th, a 
a son. His name is Guilford Dud- 
ley Acker. 

The Examinations 

For the majority of the corps, 

when recall from school blew at 

1:45, Thursday the Sixth, a great 

sigh of relief was breathed. That 

recall meant that the first set of 

examinations were over. It also 
meant that there would be no more 
until possibly the 15th, 16th, and 
17th of December. 

As is natural, most of us found 
it quite hard to get down to deep 
study the first six weeks of school. 

It took these examinations to 
wake us up to the fact that money 
was being spent for our education 
and in return for it we were 
not deriving the necessary results. 
Now, each and all, let us hope, 
have seen their mistake in not tak- 
ing study as seriously as they 
should. 

How many of the boasts, "I bet 
I don't flunk the next exams," 
you've heard will come true? If you 
have said that, keep to your word, 
so you will be able to spend your 
Christmas holidays in pleasure, in- 
stead of trying to make up the time 
you fooled away down here. 

Some cadets will be surprised to 
learn that Lt. Vandevere was mar- 
ried during the summer vacation to 
a Miss Layton, of South Caro- 
lina. 

The response to our appeal for 
copy from the corps has been very 
liberal and we take this oppor- 
tunity to thank each and all for 
their interest in the KABLEGRAM. 

If your contributions should not 
appear in print in this issue, don't 
be discouraged, but keep up the 
good work. 

To the Dashers of the Ink 

Here is your chance to show 
your literary ability and boost the 
school paper at the same time. The 
school paper is for you and your 
pals, rat and old boy alike and the 
way you will get the most out of 
it is to get into the harness and 
knock out a few articles yourself 
which will make it seem as though 
the paper really belongs to you. 

All of us cannot play football 
or basketball but there are few of 
us who haven't enough imagination 
to write some little story or editor- 
ial, and your English teacher will 
always be willing to help you So 
for the good of the KABLEGRAM and 
the spirit of the school let us all 
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get  behind  the  Editors  and  push 
like "Sam Hill.': 

A word to the Seniors. These 
dignified gentlemen should take 
more interest in the paper and con- 
tribute more than they do. The 
knowledge which they seem to pos- 
sess they should put to some good 
advantage and see what their four 
years of learning brings them. 
Let's go Seniors! 

—"20." 
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AN ORDER 

The following order was written 
on   the   board   of   the   typewriting 
room, we suppose by the two au- 
thorities who signed the order: 

Headquarters 
Staunton Military Academy 

Staunton, Va. 
November 7,  1919. 

General Order No. 
1. For continually absenting 

himself from class, Lieutenant 
Porter is hereby reduced to COR- 
PORAL. 

By order, 
Assistant   Commandant, 

Finn, M. A. 
Approved, by Field Marshall, 

Deakin, J. H. 
Brophy: "I wonder if they are 

going to put hands on that clock 
in the new barracks?" 

Niedringhaus: "No, Pop, feet." 

Col. T. G. to Cadets: "You 
usually lie with the intention of 
gaining something." 

Cadet: "No, sir, sometimes you 
lie with the intention of losing 
beat." 

"A HEART AND A DOLLAR" 

A very pretty Red Cross Girl to 
Lt. James: "Have you joined the 
Red Cross?" 

Lt. James: "'Yes. I joined some- 
time ago." 

V. 1'. R. C. G.- "Well why don't 
you wear your button ?" 

Lt. James: "If I had you would 
not have noticed me." 

From my room I heard sweet 
music floating across the Athletic 
field at dress parade, but, sorry 
to say, it wasn't from our band, be- 
cause our band's music don't float. 
(Page Jennett. J.) 

We had the pleasure of hearing 
reveille blown in Chinese last Tues- 
day morning for the first time, by 
Musician of the Guard, Corporal 
mistice was signed and that act 

Brown, A. 

A year ago last Tuesday the Ar- 
marked the cessation of hostilities 
which had been raging in Europe 
for over four years. We were 
down on the Germans in this 
country and don't have any special 
love for them yet, and would like 
to petition the buglar who blows 
"All is uber Augustine" at Parade 
Rest on Guard Mount to cut it out! 

A  FREEH  REMARK 

Rat: "What is that pie, Pine ?" 
(Old  Boy)   Pine:   "Raisen."  - 
Rat: "So's the river!" 

(They met later) 

ary and then write a book on it 
myself." 

An apology for Buglar Riggs: 
Due to the irost on his lips last 

Thursday morning, Musician c.-f 
the Guard, Riggs, H., was unable 
to blow "fall in." He succeeded, 
however, in making a noise. 

BATTALION, ATTENTION ! 
Varnakale Lorenzo Jones, prom- 

inent  member  of  the   Band,   was 
unable to attend Mrs. Timberlake's 
dance due to—conditions. 

HARD TO FIND 

In Swimley and Fretwell's ad- 
vertisement of last week's issue of 
the KABLEGRAM for "Headquart- 
ers for Pretty Girls," I for one 
have failed to find a pretty girl in 
all Staunton. (The officers have' 
monopolized them). 

Co. C's. CHIEF 

Cadet Sergeant (Right Guide 
Company D) Aldrich Query: 
"What's the mater, chief, bring 
me some butter. Are you para- 
lyzed?" 

The Chief: "Looka here; If 
you done want dis job take dis 
here tray and trv it." 

C. S. R. G. CD. A. Q.: (Deep 
Silence.) 

Granger: "Spillie, did you pass 
plane ?" 

Spillman: (Who has had plane 
longer than he'll admit:) 

"Naw.    Pll take it until Febru- 

Last Saturday night while Major 
Sizer was reading out the beat in 
Mess Hall, a weird noise emerged 
from the kitchen—a noise like that 
described by Old Man Poe when he 
had a "jag" on. Nearly all of 
Company C's table started to run 
out of the Mess Hall, but "Cap" 
Granger soothed their fears by an- 
nouncing to them that it was Ford's 
Jazz Orchestra practicing, and that 
Ford was chief riveter. 

LOG£C 

Blake: "Evans let's take a bath." 
■   Eva,ns:   "What's   the  use—you 
only get dirty again." 

Everybody in the Corps has a 
nickname except Sealts, Levy and 
Rosenbloom. We can't think one 
up that is suggestive enough, so we 
submit the deep proposition to 
you. Please place all suggestions 
in the box by the Bulletin Board 
and we will let you know the re- 
sult in the next issue. 

Someone in the corps who shares 
the same views as we do, has sent 
in a "report" of delinquincies" as 
it would appear if Lt. Jones was 
permitted to keep as close a watch 
on the faculty as he does on the 
cadets: 

1 Vandivere: Smoking on gal- 
lery. 

2 Porter: Working his class to 
extreme. 

3 Kable, (Capt), Failing to 
bring in written work. 

4 Russell, T. G. Knocking me 
over in line and general insolence 
to  surbordinate. 

5 Louthan: Loud talking in bar- 
racks. 

6 Tarr, E: Inefficiency at drill- 
ing the f otball squad. 

7 Manning: Same. 
8 Paul: Looking menancingly at 

a cadet. 
9 Vandivere: Lights after taps. 

(Second Offense). 
10 Vandivere: Not getting up for 

reveille. 

11 Sizer: Smoking pipe after be- 
ing continually warned about same. 

12 Hess: Taking medicine after 
being warned not to do so at hos- 
pital. 

13 Sutherland: Throwing hydro- 
gen sulphide bombs in room over 
Commisary Dept. 

14 Acker: Being too good to ca- 
dets. 

(Continued on third page) 

Beverly Book Store 
INCORPORATED 

MASONIC TEMPLE 

Staunton, Virginia 

•      S. M. A. 
Pennants, Memory Books, 

Stationery 

Central Barber Shop 

Sanitary Shaving Parlor 

Central Avenue 

3    BARBERS    3 

Student's Work a Specialty 

Beverley Cigar Store 

"FLIPS" 

Pennants, Post Cards and 

Magazines 

S. M. A. Boys'   "Hang-Out' 

This Space Saved for 

PFIFFERLING'S 
Barber Shop 

Watch for His Ad. 

WATCH FOR 

New York Barber Shop 
Ad in this space 

next issue 

Ro FREDA 
PROPRIETOR 

36   North Augusta Street 

Opposite Y". M. C. A. 



THE   KABLEGRAM 

S. A. M. Directory 
Col. W. G. Kable, President. 
Col. T. H. Russell, Headmaster. 
Col. John Conklin, U. S. A., 

Head Military. 
Lt. Col. T. G. Russell, Com- 

mandant. 
Maj. R. W. Wonson, Assistant 

Headmaster. 
Maj. H. G. Acker, Assistant 

Commandant. 
Capt. E. G. Kyle, Secretary. 
Capt. W. H. Steele, Treasurer. 
Capt. S. C. Pitcher, Post Adju- 

tant. 

Military Directory 

Staff—Major, Bishop; Adjutant, 
Maue, E., Hospital Lieut., Jordan; 
Ordnance,   Morrow;  Asst.   Adju-■ 
tant, Woods; Q. M. Lieut., Smith, 
W. 

Sergeant Major, Lunn; Hospital 
Sergt., Calkins; Q. M. Sergt, Gou- 
deau; Sergt Chief Trumpeter, Mc- 
Arthur, E. B.; Ordnance Sergt., 
Bower; Color Sergeants, Benedict, 
Westhead; Ordnance Corporal; 
Spring. 

CO. A. 
Captain, Shore; Lieuts., Arm- 

strong, C, Jennett, R., Young, H.; 
First Sergeant, Dillon, J. 

CO. B. 
Captain, Herring; Lieuts., Dea- 

kin, Klein, H., Smith, C.; First Ser- 
geant, Harvey. 

CO. c. 
Captain, Granger; Lieutenants, 

Boschert, Spillman; Brophy; First 
Sergeant, Meggs. 

CO. D. 
Captain,  Parry; Lieuts.,  Cross- 

land,  Zemp, Kingsley; First  Ser- 
geant, Parks. 

CO. E. 
Captain, Quinlan; Lieuts., New- 

man, A. B., Griffin, King, T., First 
Sergeant, Fuller. 

CO. F. 
Captain, Rosenberg, J.,  Lieuts., 

Regard, Irwin, McLaughlin; First 
Sergeant, Hart. 

CO. G. 
Captain,    Perelstrous;    Lieuts., 

Field, Schenk, McGraw; First Ser- 
geant, Gordon. 

Junior Detachment 
Lieutenants: Wilson, H., Mohler, 

Jones, R. First Sergeant: Zahm. 
BAND 

Captain: Jennett, J. Lieuts: 
Bangham, Duryea. First Sergeant: 
Ford, C. E. 

Faculty Directory 

Col. W. G. Kable, President. 
Col. John Conklin, U. S. A., 

Prof. Military Science. 
Col. T. H. Russell, Head Mas- 

ter. 
Lt. Col. T. G. Russell, Com- 

mandant. 
Lt. Col. W. B. Phelps, U. S. A., 

School Physician. 
Major L. L. Stevens, Head De- 

partment English. 
Major L. L. Sutherland, Head 

Department Science. 
Major F. M. Sizer, Head De- 

partment Modern Languages. 
Major R. W. Wonson, Head 

Dept. History and Asst. H. M. 
Major H. G. Acker, Assistant 

Commandant. 
Major L. B. Steele, Head De- 

part Mathematics. 
Capt. Peter Kelley, U. S. A., 

Military Science. 
Capt. S. S. Pitcher, Post Adju- 

tant. 
Capt. E. E. Tarr, Athletic Di- 

rector. 
Capt. H. E. Manning, Latin.    . 
Capt. S. C. Chandler, Y. M. C. 

A. Secretary. 
Capt. W. H. Steele, Treasurer. 
Capt. E. G. Kyle, Secretary. 
Capt. J. L. Kable, Junior De- 

partment. 
Capt. Thos. Kivlighan, Com- 

missary. 

Lt. E. E. Hess, Physics. 
Lt. F. D. Duggan, Mathematics. 
Lt. F. H. Bear, Head Junior De- 

partment. 
Lt.   Robert   Sterrett,   Mathema- 

tics. 
Lt.   R.   J.   Porter,   Stenography 

and Typewriting. 
Lt. R. E. Moody, Mathematics. 
Lt. H. G. Vandiviere, History. 
Lt. W. B. Shooter, U. S., Mili- 

tary Science. 
Lt.   Edward   Flynn, U.  S.  A., 

Military Science. 
Lt. A. T. Davis, Mathematics. 
Lt. A. M. Paul, Mathematics. 
Lt. H. C. James, Modern Lan- 

guages. 
Lt. R. L. Coe, English. 
Lt. P. L. Harriman, English. 
Lt. F. B. Nims, English. 
Lt. B. G. Watkins, History. 
Lt.  G.  W.   Nicholson,   Mathe- 

matics. 
Lt.  H. C. Jones, Modern Lan- 

guages. 
Lt. J. W. Pence, Mathematics. 
Lt. B. J. Hanson, Modern Lan- 

guages. 

Lt. Abel de Gryse, Modern Lan- 
guages. 

Lt. S. D. Lee, English. 

Mrs.   Elizabeth   Logan,   House 
Mother to Junior Department. 

Miss A. C. Allen, Head Nurse. 

Miss  Mamie  Newcomb, Assist- 
ant Nurse. 

Things We Want to Know 

Why don't some of the faculty 
take off their caps when the Blue 
and Gold is being played? 

Why Fish got a furlough after 
November first? 

Why the government inspector 
picked on Rosie's Company at drill 
the other day? 

Why "Doc" Daniels isn't in the 
guard-room ? 

S. M. A. Hash 
(Continued from second page) 

Patterson, referring to closing 
the chamber of his rifle while at 
Inspection Arms: "Sir, do you 
have to shoot your gun every time 
you do Inspection Arms?" 

W IIICH ? 
Yao Shen Lee, our good friend 

from the Orient, came in the guard- 
room the other day, bringing with 
him all the pomp and ceremony 
that would accompany his entrance 
into the royal pslace and demanded 
of "Fat" Newman, the O. D. this: 

"Could I please sir take this 
letter to the hospital to Takahashi, 
SHE'S. sick?" 

Takahaski, the little acrobat from 
Nippon and Yao Shen Lee, the 
distinguished gentleman from 
China, occupy the same room. 
Takahaski, speaking the better En- 
glish of the two, tells us that they 
get along very well. That is an- 
other argument in President Wil- 
son's favor as to his stand on the 
Shantung affair. As long as both 
of them keep off the beat, they tell 
us, they should worry who gets 
Shantung. 

Col. T. G. Russell's "Putts" that 
were so old they must have been 
brought over in the R-34, are now 
discarded in favor of a new shiny 
pair of cordovans. Of course all 
have seen them by now, but the 
point is this that we forgot to give 
them mention before this. 

Football must be one monoto- 
nous game to fellows like Naylor 
and Young. After seeing the World 
War what could be more tiresome 
than a game of football ? 

Who is the boy with the patent- 
leather hair ?   Meggs knows him. 

(Continued on fifth page) 

S. M. A. Headquarters for Pretty Girls 
FANCY DRINKS AND SUNDAES 

Try S. M. A. PEP 

SWIMLEY & FRETWELL 
DRUGGISTS 



THE   KABLEGRAM 

THE KABLEGRAM 

Published   bi-weekly   by   the  Corps  of 
Cadets of  Staunton  Military Academy. 

THE KABLEGRAM STAFF 

F. R. NEELY  Editor-in-Chief 
G. A. GRANGER   Athletic Editor 
JOSEPH   ROSENBERG    Military Editor 
G. T. PARRY   Social Editor 
L. A. BISHOP   Alumni Editor 
C. M. HERRING ,        _    . „ 
_   _   _ ... Business Managers 
T. C. SHORE      \ 
LT. R. E. MOODY  Faculty Adviser 

Subscription price, $1.50 a year, in 
advance. 

Advertising rates will be furnished 
upon application. 

SATURDAY, NovKMbiiit 15, 1^)18 

To The Boys Who "Flunked" 
On Their Examinations 

FROM  THE HEADMASTER 

Last week there were quite a 

number of cadets who failed to 

pass on at least one ticket. There 

were a few boys (fortunately very 

few) who failed on all their sub- 

. jects. Now, in every case there is 

a reason, or perhaps I had better 

say an explanation. What I want 
every one of these boys to do is 
to go into private consultation with 
his conscience and find out just 
why it was that he failed to get 
the results he was sent here to ac- 
complish. There are three reasons, 
one of which is usually advanced 
to explain a failure. The teachers 
are "no good," you wouldn't apply 
yourself, or you hadn't sufficient 
mentality to grasp the subject at 
hand. 

In his desperation and conscious- 
ness of failure the first reason is 
the one often given by the boy who 
wants to place the responsibility 
anywhere except where it belongs. 
If you really think the teachers are 
"no good" ask yourself why it is 
that the majority of the cadets 
succeeded on those same examina- 
tions—and under those same teach- 
ers. 

The second reason, although the 
most valid of any, is the one that 
is seldom admitted, and also the one 
most difficult for the teacher to es- 
tab'ish. You perhaps claim that 
you tried, and to all appearances 
perhaps you were trying, but the 
resu'ts gotten do nit bear out your 
claim—unless the third reason giv- 
en above obtains in vour case.   Get 

with your conscience again and ask 
yourself where your mind was 
when apparently it was on your 
books. Also ask yourself where 
your mind was when the instruct- 
or was explaining a problem at the 
board (a problem that very likely 
was given on examination); where 
it was when a difficult construc- 
tion in Latin or French was being 
discussed; or where it was when 
an important experiment in chem- 
istry or physics was being demon- 
strated. The teacher has no men- 
tal X-Ray whereby he can pierce 
your mind and see just where it is 
and what it is doing, therefore he 
has to depend on appearances and 
your claims. Again, you state that 
you could not master some as- 
signed lesson because some of the 
steps taken by the author were not 
clear to you. There were some ref- 
erences to an article or formula 
that explained those steps. You 
either did not look up this refer- 
ence at all, or if you did you went 
no further than to merely "look it 
up." Why did you not stick to it 
until you applied that reference to 
the statements and processes that 
were puzzling you? Are you try- 
ing to "get by" the instructor and 
prevent being reported, or are you 
really trying to learn something? 

The third reason is a rare one. 
Very seldom is it advanced by the 
boy, and never by the teacher. The 
teacher knows it, but the boy is 
never prodded over his misfor- 
tunes. Occasionally a lazy boy is 
willing to class himself as stupid, 
but when he reaches that state 
he is well nigh hopeless because he 
must have lost his pride, his ener- 
gy,  and  his  ambition. 

The World Is Coming to 

An End 

Prof. Albert F. Porta, evidental- 
ly the proud possessor of a dolico- 
sephulus skull, is sure playing fair 
with us, as he announced through 
the truthful columns of the New 
York American, Sunday, Novem- 
ber 9, that December 17, this year, 
the world will cease to be a collabo- 
ration of shimmying, jazz and 
strikes, but will call it a day and 
quit. 

With this authoritative informa- 
tion at hand, several students who 
are studying because they like to 
are thinking seriously of quitting 
now. and just live a life of ease un- 
til that glorious or fatal day— 
which ? 

The "Proff" to quote him ac- 
curately said on this day, (the 17th) 
the planets will be drawn very close 
to the sun and will cause a sun- 
spot or an explosion of the sun. 
To resume: 

"Such a sun-spot will be rich 
enough in electro-magnetic energy 
to fling the atmosphere of our plan- 
et into a disturbance without pre- 
cedence or parallel." 

From our knowledge of astron- 
omy, apparently that's true. 

And: {Literary Digest stuff— 
apologizes) 

"There will be hurricanes, light- 
ning and colossal rains." 

With all these cleaned-and-press- 
'ed uniforms going from school that 
day, certainly they will be spoiled. 
Let's leave a day earlier or have C. 
Q. blown until the above mentioned 
trick of the earth has played out. 

The Professor has the dope on 
his finger's end when he says that 
the earth is 93,000,000 miles away 
from the sun. He also puts down 
in printer's ink that Uranus is 
1,782,000,000 miles away from the 
sun. (See Col. T. H. Russell if 
there is any chance of getting leave 
to go to Uranus.) 

If this is true, which it certainly 
must be for the New York Ameri- 
can wouldn't print falsely, we would 
like to know at just what time all 
this is going to happen. It'll be just 
our luck that the earth will decide 
to quit after we have finished our 
examinations, but there is one con- 
solation, we don't hear anything 
from the folks about our marks. 

Cadet "Prof." Ivory, an authori- 
ty on the Navy, has figured it out 
via commercial arithmetic that the 
only thing we will get out of is 
drill. Because his name is Ivory 
we take it for granted that it is 
true for if Brown or Smith or 
Jones would suggest it, it couldn't 
be, because their names are natural 
and human: Therefore we take 
this opportunity of thanking two- 
fold the eminent authority on 
"The Language of the Sea," and 
only hope that further study in this 
matter of so serious importance to 
us, by the "Professor," will cause 
us to print in the next issue the 
fact that the world will come to-an 
end before school call at 8:55 a. m., 
December 17. 

General (questioning recruit 
sentry) : "What is the rank of 
your brigade commander ?" 

Sentry: "Dunno, sir." 

General: "Well, what rank are 
you?" 

Sentry: "Yes, sir; rear rank, 
sir."—American Legion Weekly. 

'*"     FOR THE MOST 

Delicious Soda Water 

IN THE CITY 

As well as for the choicest 

CANDIES 

Liggett's, Guth's, Martha 

Washington Brands 

GO TO 

WILLSON BROS. 

DRUGGIST 

Announcement has come to 
the effect that Capt. Dorie C. 
Gruver was recently married in 
Washington. Capt. Gruver left 
S. M. A: in the spring of '18 to en- 
ter the service. 

HOW ABOUT YOUR EYES ? 
IF YOU NEED 

New glasses fitted 

A lens replaced 

Frames repaired 

A prescipfeion for glasses filled 

or anything in the Optical line. 

SEE   US 

We have our own lens grinding 

plant. 

H. L. LANG 
Masonic Temple 

cACME 

BARBER  SHOP 

Next to Palace Bowling Alley 

Cadet Work a Specialty 

\ 
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FROM ELSEWHERE 

The following is from Polygon, 
(Brooklyn, N. Y.) : 

"Who does not remember 'Scot- 
ty', the human freak who dislocates 
his neck, legs and arms with ease? 
He seems to be working his way 
West rather slowly, to say, the 
least. We last heard of him pick- 
ing up the elusive coin at Mercer- 
burg Academy this fall." 

If we are not mistaken, this is 
the same bird that picked up some 
"Elusive coin" at S. M. A. last 
year. 

LIE 

I dreamt that I slept in an editor's 
bed, 

When the editor was not nigh; 
And  I  dreamt as  I  slept on that 

downy couch, 
Mow  easy  editors lie. 

WHY 

Why   was   her   hand  so   hot   that 
night ? 

Why did her pulse throb quick? 
Why  were   her  eyes   so   wet   and 

bright ? 
Her speech so low and thick? 

Why  were  her  cheeks  so  flushed 
with rose, 

So brightly red each lip? 
That  gasped   for   breath?—Oh    I 

suppose, 
Because she had la grippe! 

General, (questioning recruit 
sentry: "What is the rank of your 
brigade commander ?" 

Sentry: "Dunno, Sir." 

General: "Well, what rank are 
you ?" 

Sentry: "Yes, sir; rear rank, 
sir." 

—American Legion Weekly. 

SOME DISCIPLINE 

Fellow K-adets, we ought to be 
glad we haven't got the honor of 
the presence of Captain "G" of 
Marion Institute with us. Listen 
to this: 

Captain "G." to Section March- 
er : "Report Mr. Corley for trifling 
i.. class." 

Cadet Corley: "Sir, I wasn't 
trifling." 

Captain "G.": That's enough, sir. 
Report Mr. Corley for inattention, 
direct disobedience, disrespect and 
insubordination." 

Section Marcher: "Is that all, 
sir?" 

Captain "G.": "Yes, report your- 
self for asking foolish questions." 
—The Skirmisher, Marion Insti- 
tute. 

(      S. M. A. Hash 
(Continued from third page) 

"The Mystery of the Croix de 
Guerre" will run in our next issue 
if our plans to extract the straight 
dope from Naylor don't fall 
through. 

Under the direction of Corpora! 
William Alexander Ivory, Junior, 
Co. F., Third Squad, a course in 
Naval Training has been organized. 
As soon as official recognition of 
this course from the Navy Depart- 
ment is received, the name of S. M 
A. will be changed to S. M. & N. 
A. This young "tar" has seen ex- 
tended service in the navy, and 
speaks the language perfectly. II-' 
lustrations are also accompanied 
with   the  lingo. 

Note: Next issue- we will print 
the first installment of this strange 
language. 

Duke said he stayed on the Hill 
Sunday afternoon because he had 
beat.    How about it fellows? 

Someone in the file closers drop- 
ped a quarter at retreat Monday 
night while the "Colors" were be- 
ing blown and Rosenbloom turned 
all the way 'round with his feet in 
place to see if anyone recovered it. 

Monday morning, King, T., 
Rosenberg and Kagey, each, found 
three of their towels in "Doc" 
Daniel's possession. Evidentally 
"Doc" was thinking seriously of 
going in business. 

Capt. Rosenberg informs us that 
one of his brilliant corporals in ex- 
ecuting "Right front into line" 
brought his squad on the line and 
caused mobility to cease in this 
manner:     "Squad,   Stop!" 

Keep this confidential, fellows, 
and don't breath a word of it to 
Duke. Hereafter, if you have any 
scandal or have anything "on" 
Duke, please DON'T send it in on 
us. The reason for this appeal is 
that we almost lost our Social Ed- 
itor because of two little items 
about the Captain of Co. D. pub- 
lished last week. 

Col. T. G. Russell has Zemp's 
number from the beginning to the 
end and because the Colonel has a 
slight interest in the KABLEGRAM 

Charlie was scared stiff for a week, 
for fear that the Colonel would 
make    a    revelation    that    would 

startle the school beyond thought. 
When the first issue of the paper, 
came out and after Zemp had read 
it, he sure was one happy boy. We 
promised him to keep quiet, so if 
you are very curious, we direct you 
to 214 South Barracks for any light 
on the subject. 

Talk about your hard-egg first 
sergeants! Drop around Co. C. 
sometime when the company 
doesn't feel like drilling. This 
Top can call a private more names 
in ten seconds than Teddy Roose- 
velt could have in a week,, if he 
haft been talking to the ex-Kaiser. 

Staunton M. A., 
Friday. 

Pal Tom:— 
I guess you think I'm a nice 

pineapple for not writing to you 
sooner, as I've been down here 
for almost six weeks and did not 
think enough of my friend to write 
you, but, its been this way. You 
no I was out at Camp Terry Alta 
last summer and got ackwainted 
with a bunch of these here fellows 
and when I found out what they 
were I wisht I wa sback in old Cen- 
terville again. Well dad musta won 
a lot on the races or sumpin and he 
got a notion in his bean to send 
me down here. I thought it 
wouldn't be so bad as I knowed a 
lot of these fellers like Granger, 
Bishop, Spillman, Andrews and a 
b'.inch of others that were out :o 
camp and when I got down here I 
figgered I would have what they 
caM a gravy train. But I didnt. I 
git here on Tuesday night and the 
first thing you no they chucked me 
ir. C company and who do you think 
was my captam. The same bow- 
legged bird that had all them guns 
out at the camp you no the one that 
looked like a cowboy all the time. 
Well after thev dismissed us from 
tattoo I walked up and says hi 
Kufu old topper, hows business. 
He ."-ays why hello sister come up 
to -505 bishop and me wants to see 
vou. I had a hard time finding- the 
plsc e but I went up and Bishop said 
his sister get over the bed. I did 
an:! I never new a sword couH be 
put to that purpose before. Well 
they shoved me, I mean Curnerl 
Ved -Russell dia who was out nt 
camp and who fell in the lake with 
his automobile, -n which a bunch of 
hard eggs name shore, Jennett, 
ther°s two of them. Well J had a 
nice time until they kicked me out 
and then I was put over in the 
south barracks in with a bunch of 

little kids.   Every time I would see 

an old boy he would say finn out 

and cut them corners square   and 
what's your name and other things. 
Well it took me a long time to get 
it into my head that I wasnt a old 
boy as I had been out to Terra Alta 
with all these guys and I new them 
and they new me.   The next morn- 
ing I came here a fellow walked 
in the room and said I would have 
to buy a shour bath ticket for 25c 
or I wouldnt get to take no bath 
while I was here.   That wasnt wor- 
rying me in the little bit but I was 
afraid the other kids in the room 
might laff at me so I bought one. 
Then a feller walks in with a mun- 
key rench and says hes the radater 
inspeckter and that he would have 
to have one dollar or would take my 
radiator out. Since I was the last 
one in the room I would have to 
pay that.    All the kids told me I 
would and so I did. Then some nice 
old boys came in and told me a lot 
of things I would half to get. They 
told me I would have to be measur- 
ed for my horse when we went to 
camp  in  spring,    another said  I 
would have to get a sentry post, 
another said I would have to get 
a silver name plate for my door and 
then another one told me to go to 
the commandants office and get a 
pair of spurs.    I wasnt here long 
until  I ran into bill morrow, the 
fellow they used to call william ran- 
boy as I had been out to Terry Alta 
Alta.    I dont mean to say I ran 
into him I mean to say as I was 
coming from town I heard him talk- 
ing in his room. Honest that guy 
is so noisy and loud that he wouldnt 
need to write a letter home but just 
stand up on the third shelf of the 
barracks and talk to his father. Of 
course his father wouldnt be able to 
talk back to him but could write. 
We got a bunch of guys here that 
I wouldnt want to say much about 
for if they should get this letter 
they  might  nock  me   for  a brick 
house.     Well   theres   this   fellow 
Shore   whose   so  hard  that  every 
person he looks at turns to stone, 
Then Fish I dont no his last name 
but they call him herring.    Thats 
an awful name to give a fellow. 
Why don't they call him obediah 
and be done with it. You already 
no   kufu   by   now   and   then   little 
georgie perry whose hunting for a 
sponsor and the fellow all kid him 
about it. I don.'t no what a sponsor 
is but it must be something hard 
to get.    then a fellow named quin- 
lan who came down here to write 
letters to girls and you remember 
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little rosie well hesa captain. Gee 
if they make them that small 111 
soon be one and pearl strows whose 
another captain and whose also a 
prize fighter and who I want to 
keep away from and then the lu- 
tenant of the jds named wilson and 
then our old friend Baby Moller 
whose also a lutenant. Gee Tom I 
couid write you about all the freaks 
we got here for the next six months 
and then Id only be l/t through. 

Well I must close now as I want 
to get some studying done before 
the fellows upstairs start there 
game of bowling. I will write 
again to you if you will to me. 

Yours till gus ragan gets mar- 
ried, 

CLARENCE. 

P. S.   Dont think I will get to be 
a corporal this year as I got in late 
and all of them were taken up. 

CLARENCE. 

Here's one from "Abe Martin." 
' Take note, officers: 

"A woman is like an elephant. 
I like to look at 'em, but I'd hate 
to own one." 

OUCH 

Smith, Y.: "Do you think I will 
ever be able to do anything with my 
voice ?" 

Prof. Beardsworth: "Why, yes, 
it might come in handy if there 
is a fire or a ship wreck." 

Lunn spent from Taps until ^ a. 
m., one night trying to figure out 
how long it would take a sparrow 
to empty the Atlantic if he drank 
one drop every ten thousand years. 

(You'll never get the scholarship 
medal this year, big boy, if you 
spend your time like that.) 

Some good-hearted cadet handed 
us a little card on which was writ- 
ten four sayings by "Uncle Pete." 
Maybe we could make them apply 
to the bunch here, so here goes: 

Rather than waste time arguing, 
a wise man will let a fool have his 
own wav. 

Many a man is honest because 
a good opportunity to be otherwise, 
never knocked at his door. 

Ever stop to think of the amount 
of time you waste in talking with- 
out   saying   anything? 

It is easier to guide the tongue 
of a loaded wagon than the tongue 
of an empty head. 

Little drops of acid, 
Little bits of zinc, 

Give us lotsa knowledge, 
But raise an awful smell. 

He sits apart; the dance goes on; 
He looks with saddened gaze up ■ 

on the merry throng; 
And why?    Because he's betrayed 

by the one he trusted— 
His suspender button's busted. 

Anthony (Smiting the strings) 
"This harp seems to sing that you 
love me." 

Cleopatra: "But Mark, old boy, 
that's not a harp, it's a lyre." 

OKOSOSOSOKOilOltOXOKOUOKOKOSOSOSOSOSOSOSOHOSO^OKOilOJIOSIO^ 

I The Official S. M. A. Jeweler 1 
« J o 

8 

Carries a complete and extensive line of 
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Griffith & Brooks 
MERCHANT TAILORS 

Headquarters for S. M. A. Cadets 
103 E. Main St. Staunton, Va. 
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WOODWARD'S 
EAST MAIN STREET 

A store crowded with   "College"   men   is 
a sure sign that it is Style Headquarters. 
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Brandegee, Kincaid & Co.   Clothes, 
Society Brand Clothes, Knox Hats,  | 

91 

Hanan, Nettleton and  Regal Shoes 1 

Thos. Hogshead 
S.   M. A. Cadet Drug Store 

The Home of 

Courtesy Service 
Quality 

oirairasosoxososoKOKoiroaosoKososososososososososoKoaosoK 

College Jewelry 
Here  you  will always  find  a complete  line of college 

rings, pins, and everything in special order college jewelry. 

Agents for Eastman Kodaks and Edison  Phonographs. 

S. M. A. Boys are given a special invitation to  make  our 
store your headquarters at all times.    • 

H. L. Lang & Co. 
JEWELERS 

MASONIC TEMPLE STAUNTON, VA. 


