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servatory. Around about one arose the
grand old trees, veritable patriarchs, beard-
ed with moss, and with a girth of fifteen
feet ; while under feet grew the most beau-
titul ferns imaginable. One could easily
imagine that an Indian might spring from
behind a tree trunk, or a bear lumber into
sight, at any moment. To destroy such a
work of centuries seems to the artist a
erime, but to the lumberman the trecs are
only so many square feet of lumber, use-
less until converted into money. So the
work goes on, and the virgin forests are
gradually becoming things of the past.

The methods used in transforming a
giant tree into a pile of boards are as fol-
lows: The lumber-jacks pick out a hem I
lock of desired size, and with their axes |
cut & deep gash in the side toward which
it must fall. Then, with a double-handled
saw they begin to cut, from the opposite
side, through the mighty trunk. As the
saw sinks in, and is pinched by the weight
of the tree, wedges are driven behind 1t
until the gash yawns like an ugly wound,
and the grand old hemlock staggers like a
smitten man. Then one handle of the saw
is hastily untastened, the saw pulled out,
and with a groan and a rattle the tree
crashes tu the ground, and a veritable Go-
liath lies in the mi1st ot its affrighted for-
est friends—a thing of life and beauty no
longer.

Haruly has it struck the ground when
the bark-peelers strip it of its thick cov-
ering, which they cat up in four feet lengths
and pile to dry preparatory to its being
hauled to Lhe tanning factories.

Then the bare tree is cut into sections
and hauled down the wood roads by the
horses to the skidways, whence it is piled
on the log trains by huge log-loaders, and
carried to the mills. Once there, the logs
are rolled into the stream behind a log
boom, which keeps them from going down
with the current. Here they are grappled
by the hooks of the runway, and dragged
into the mill to be sawed.

Formerly these saws ran by water-power
and jigged slowly up and down, but today
the modern mills are equipped with flexi- |

ble band saws, which run over the huge
wheels with the rapidity of lightning. Be-
side this saw runs a carriage on which the
log is securely fastened by huge clamps,
the exposed surface being determined by
the head sawyer, Then, by means of lev-
ers, the carriage is driven forward past the
saw, which eats into the log as a knife into
cold butter.

The severed section falls on a runway,
and is carried to the edging machine, which
is fitted with two movable circular saws.
These saws are set at the desired distance
and the board trimmed by them as the
* edger ” sees fit. Then the finished boards
are piled on carts and carried to the yard
to dry.

The edging process leaves many trim-
mings too good to be thrown away, yet too
small for boards. These fall on to another
traveler, and are carried against parallel
circular saws which cut them into four feet
length, which, when trimmed into shape,
make our building lath,

Still there are odds and ends ot bhoards
which are ground up in a huge mill, called
the “ Hog,” and carried to the furnace to
furnish, with the sawdust, the fuel for the
flames. So the work goes on from day to
day, with practically no waste.

Years ago the hemlock timber was con-
sidered worthless, and after the bark had
been removed from the logs the latter were
left lying on the ground to rot. But today
hemlock is our chief building material, and
the lumberman who saved his forests has
become u rich man.

Gradually the forests are falling, how-
ever, and in twenty-five years there will be
no heavy timber in the State of Pennsyl-
vania, which once was alive with virgin for-
ests. But houses must be built, and men
must live, and in this busy life of teday
sentiment can play but a small part, so we
must become philosophers, and do our
weeping on the sly.

On re-reading the above I find I haven’t
said much. But if I have told my friends
even a little about my surroundings, I shall
not consider my time wasted.

CHARLES G. BURD.




The Cry of the Tenth
Oh Lord, we have no temples with tall
spires,
No gilded crosses, and no sacred place
In which to ask Thy grace;
No music, and no incense; no altar fires;
No sweet-voiced, white-robed choirs:
And yet, Lord, yet would we attempt to
pray.
O turn Thou not away !

They call us, Lord, the Rabble-end, the
Mass;
Scum of the earth, —foreign of tongue
and face. —
O God, are we less human, for our race?
But they who meet us look askance and
pass, —
With hurried step Thy Christian people
pass.
We did not choose this life:
It was our birthright, —squalor, and
crime, and strife,

Our days are filled with crimes
Beset with Want, and Ignorance, and
Sin,
Is every way we find to wander in,
Almost o’er-head, the sweet cathedral

chimes —

So, near, and yet so far! those silver
chimes, —

Ring out of Peace, of Love; Good will
on Earth:

We have fought on since birth,

We ask not, Lord, why we must live and
die,
Groping but blindly in the City’s mazge,
Fighting, like Hell, for a few squalid
days
Of life in this Abyss, from which the sky,
The dull smoke-laden streak of sky,

Is but a background for a ragged ledge
Of grimey roofs —the Pit’s dark edge.
We do not ask why we who toil and sweat,

Doing, O Lord,
Our share of work in this great city’s
hoard
Have but the paupers’ shares we get, —
The meagre shares we madly fight to get.
Why this is so
We do not ask to know,

O God of Justice, we ask this alone —
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O Thou, believe our hearts yearn for a
life
Free from this crime and squalor, this
brute strife!
We kneel and ask, before'l hy throne,
Tho’ in these rags, before Thy golden
throne,—
To leave the streets, the Pit wherein
today
In darkness we are born, fight Life
awhile, and die
Whither shall we turn? —which way?
O God, which way? —which way?
—This is our cry.
FRED F. ROCKWELL, 00,

An Audience with the Pope

One of the most interesting experiences
of last winter was my audience with His
Holiness Pope Pius X, Fortunately [ knew
an Italian family who brought this about
for me. I had not been in Rome two
days before I spoke to these friends about
my desire to see the Pope, and they prom-
ised to arrange it for me if possible. Day
after day passed and I was beginning to
fear their efforts had failed, when the
summons from the Vatican came, an-
nouncing that the audience would take
place at three o’clock on the afternoon of
February 3d.

When the time came for me to leave
the hotel for the Vatican, I felt rather
conspicuous in my black dress and black
lace veil falling from my head down over
my shoulders. But this is the rule: No
woman can be admitted to the Pope’s
presence dressed in any other way. A
half hour’s drive brought me to the piaz-
za di San Pietro, where I saw many wom-
en dressed like myself, approaching the
Porta Bronza of the Vatican. I passed
through this door with the others, sur-
rendered my card of admittance to the
Swiss guard, and then ascended the stair-
case to the upper courtyard. Crossing
this, we then entered the large door to
the right and ascended an imposing mar-
ble staircase with three landings. Upon
each landing stood a Swiss guard eyeing
everyone carefully, and two women with-
out black veils on their heads were
promptly sent back. At the top of the
staircase more guards appeared dressed in
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crimson brocade, with crimson stockings
to match They conducted us through a
Jarge reception hall, to a small ante-cham-
per where we left our wraps Once more
we were carefully scrutinized by one of
the high officials and then led into a large
room hung with handsome tapestries.
Small gilded chairs were set close to the
walls and everyone sat down. There
were about seventy-five people in all: the
men in evening dress and the women in
black dresses with veils, like myself Not
a word was spoken while we waited,
straining our ears for every sound. When
we heard a clock somewhere strike three,
we all started simultaneously, but it was
fully ten minutes later before the Pope
came

First entered and
qu ckly lifted his right arm as an an-
nouncement of the Pope’s
then as swiftly motiobped us to kneel.
Down fell the people on their knees with
one accord, I with them, and the next
moment the Pope, dressed in a long white
robe, quietly entered. His face looked
weary and sad, but his eyes assumed a
kindly and benign expression as they
rested on the kneeling assembly, He
passed quickly from one to another ex-
tending his right hand for each one to
kiss the ring. Then he raised his hands,
blessed us all, pronounced a benediction
in Latin, and disappeared through a pri-
vate exit into his own apartments. The
long silence was broken. The wrapt ex-
pression fled from everyone’s face and we
all brove into eager conversation as we
rose and hurried bact to the ante-cham-
ber. We were an excited throng as we
hurried down the long staircase, and out
across the courtyard; back to the Porta
Bronza once more, and out at last into
the piazza di San Pietro, where the bril-
liant Italian sunshine poured down over
the world-famous Basilica and its vast
colonnades. CONSTANCE HoLT.

the chamberlain

approach;

Electrical Engineering. After
College—What?

The last exam is finished, the excite-
ment of Commencement Week is past,
the exalted station of being a Senior is

yours no longer, for now you are a grad-
unated Electrical Engineer, standing before
the open doors of Industry, ready and
willing to make your future way, Fora
year you have been lauded and envied by
underclass-men, have dictated here and
marshalled there; now you must start
again in the Freshman class of a second
training-school,—as strenuous as the first
and lacking many of its enjoyable fea-
tures.

The world will meet you half way as
you leave the college environment where
you have won your hard-earned degree of
E. E.; the great corporations need new
blood, new brains, new ambition,and they
expect to find them in the sturdy young
graduates who have elected to follow “the
mystic power,” which is so fast trans-
forming the customs and economics of
modern times. The men of achievement
today were the young men only yesterday.

The great shops
throughout our country are the post-
graduate courses for the Electrical Engin-
eer. When he can write ¢«Experienced”
after his name he has the open sesame to
every avenue of advancement. To such
as he Emerson might have addressed his
words, «“The world will seek you out!’’
The leaders of Industry point a finger to
this training school and say, ¢“Go there
and couple practice with theory.”

They cannot run their railroads, their
lights, their telephones and telegraphs,
their mills,—they cannot earn their dol-
Jars without you,

As an aspiring Engineer you must pa-
tiently set yourself to gain this practical
experience. It is bought with considera-
ble effort and sacrifice; the long hours of
shop-life after the social cheer of college
days will be far from your liking, and far
removed, quite probably, from the plans
you cherished then, but nothing else, that
I know of, can do as much for you and as
quickly brings results.

which are located

Two years is none too long to spend in
this way. Perhaps before that time ex-
pires you will be given charge of some
branch of work, or you may be told that
an associated company calls for a young
Engineer on its staff, or a Construction

' Engineer has heard of you, or a banking-




I2

WOODSTOCK ACADEMY

GLEANER

house desires your report on a South
American Railroad. Sooner or later a po-
sition will open to you where your post-
graduate experience will be of great value
to you.

You will be starting upon a career that
promises a surety. The profession is yet
young, the telephone, the telegraph, the
X-Ray, the Wireless, are but the rudi-
ments of a mighty science. No other
profession opens such a field. Every-
where go the copper wire and the electric
current. Man cannot do without them.
Who controls, who guides, who com-
mands this power but the Electrical En-
gineer of today?

In the not distant future we shall see
the coal mines sending electricity direct
to the metropolis instead of coal, and the
rivers, great and small, giving their ener-
gy to the use of man; the air itself will
transmit energy to the mills, to the rail-
road, to the city industries and to the
country home,

The world offers great rewards of honor
to the pioneer who discovers the hidden
secrets of changing coal to electricity, of
making the diamond in the electric-are,
of carrying the energy of mines and riv-
ers without wires.

These are only a few of the discoveries
which the future holds and for which the
present is waiting. Unlike many other
professions the field is widenimg“and there
is a demand for the determined man.

Who will do this work of tomorrow but
yourself,—the Electrical Engineer of to-
day? J. P. CATLIN, '97.

Mr. Dooley on Public

Rhetoricals

“Dooley” said Mr. Henessey, lowering
his paper, and looking at the philosopher
of Archie Street; «Dooley, can yez tell
me phat is a Public Rethericals?”

“A phat is thot?” said Mr. Dooley,
pausing in his ususl job of mopping
down the bar, «Let’s see that pa-aper,
Hinessey,—ye never could pronounce
thim Russian names, anyway.”

Mr. Henessey complied. Mr, Dooley
looked at the paper, long and earnestly,
and replied:

would be
surprisin’ it it wasn’t for wan thing—it’s
Public Rbetori-

cals,—that’s a long twistin’ wor-rd, bug
that’s no reason ye should threat it loike
a shnake, an’ walk all over it. Bat I'l]
tell ye phat it .neans—it means the safe-
ty valves iv the sate gar-rds in this great
and free la-and (Mr. Henessey regarded
his friend with that patient gaze which
ulways meant- ‘““well, go on, Mike,~I'm
ready for the next chapter.”) «Which
means, Hinessey, continued Mr. Dooley,
“the schools in this broad and unfettered
continent, thegreatest institation —with
the single exception iv the New York
Police-force and the Standard Oil Com-
pany, that this glorious and ginrous
counthry has iver supported. The schools
arre a good thing fer the country,because
they kapes all the childer that can’t find
work in the mines or mills busy, an’ out
iv mischie-if; secondly they get them in
thrainin’ ter the fool dinner pail an the
ettiket iv the cold lunch—which no gen-
tle-man should be ignorant of; and last-
ly they tach thim siit-relianca and silf-
possession, so that in whatever walk iv
life they may be trun down, taey always
get up again and vote fer the same gang.
And silf.posession is a great thing, Hin-
essey; whether ye take yer chance and
be President, or just live the Simple Life
iva cleck in a department shtore. It takes
silf-posession to stand behind a counther,
lookin’ a customer straight in th’ eyes
an’ tell bim ye aint got what he wants,
whin ye don’t know but his wife may
have seen it only yesterday, and sint hin
back after it: it takes silf-possession to
shtand up before a hall full iv your con-
stituents an’ give thim th’ gab about th’
right to pursue life, liberty, an’ th’ idea
iv happiness; an’tell them how th’
honor an’ th’ responsibility they have
thrust on ye is fally appreciated, an’ even
now is pointing out to ye with both
hands th’ road to Public service an’ th’
smashin’ iv th’ trusts,—to tell them
this, with the corporation agent a-sit-
tin’ on the platform back iv yo, won-
derin’ it yeve yet learned how to use th’
tail pocket iv yer new dress.suit, so th’
! wad he’s waitin’ to hbhand ye won’t be

«Hinessey, yer ignorance

always to be expected,
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————
conspicuous.
pe elicted President,
only sill.posession, but
in’ also, fer, as Father Hogan
poet may be simply born, but a good
sphaker must be born and made besides”’

An’ Hinessey, should ye ’
ye'd not |
soma

need
thrain- |
says, ‘‘a

|
|
|
|
an’ that, Hinessey, brings us to wkere |
we begun—phat is Public Rhetoricals? l
Well, Hinessey, as me friend th’ Pro- ;
fessor would say, it comes from mruy]
word Public, iv |
whaich I,nor no wan else,knows th’ mean- ‘I
|

!

|

|

|

|

wor-rds: the American

in’; secondly th’ Latin wor-rd Rhetoric,
meanin’ to sphake wid proprity, sobriety
an dacency; and, three times, the Greek
wor-rd Oracle,meanin’ to foretell, to pre-
pare for. So, Jawn, ye see th’ thing all
pailed togither an’ thrauslated Into Irish
manes, ta’ preperation iv a dom good |
An’ that’s what ivery man an’
woman ougbt to be, fer that’s what Lhe
President ought to be,—an’ there’s no
tellin’ who'll be President.

iv our senators was born*poor.

spheaker.

Even somu |

|
{

Now Jawn, ye see phat I mane—butI |
doubt it ye realize th’ importance, Now, '
jist sapposin’ you was elicted President; !
you, with no knowledge iv rhetoricals, |
iv rolling periods an’ smooth-flowin’
semi-colons, what would ye do, whin the
time came, an’ come it would, that ye
had to get up an’ address yer masters,
th’ Iredom-crowned votin—kings iv
Chicago an’ th’ rest iv th’ counthry? Ye
wouldn’t even know how to make yer
bow. Ye¢’d turn arouna three or foar
times tryin’ te: find yer wife’s silk hand-
kerchief in yer coat-tail pocket, an thin
ye’d teke a drink, wid both hands, out iv
the pitcher on th’speaker’s table, an’
ye'd begin;

«Ladies and Gents,” ye'd say; “I
don’t know who ye ar-re’’ ye'd say; ¢«but
I want to thank yez, wan an’all, fer th’
good fat job yez have gov me!”’ ye’d say.
Then ye'd be stuck, an’ ye’d have to
take another dhrink out iv th’ piteher:
and then ye’d go on; ¢«Politics” ye’d say,
«Politics, politics,—politics is,—is-is-is-
is like—Politics is like th’ sea. An’ the
waves roll up;—an’ th’ waves roll up—
an’ th’ waves roll up! An’ th waves roll
back —waves roll back—roll back,-back,
the waves roll back—to th’ fishes!’”” An’

there ye’d be—run amuck the very first
thing. An’ all the rayporters could do
to help yez out, would be to have it in
th’ papers nixt day, how th’ President,

| in spite iv his iron constitution, was 8o

over come with emotion at the unparalled
enthusiasm expressed be his audience,
that his manager was afraid to leave him
finish his epeach. But some iv them
would have cartoons. It’s a cruel worrld.

Now just suppose cn th’ ither hand,
Hinessy, that some-wan like Hogan’s
son, that’s been goin’ to school with me
frind th’ an’ learnin public
rhetoricals, was elected instead iv ye.
Whin he got up there, atter th’ last echo
iv th’ applause had leaked out iv th’ cu-

Professor,

| pula, an’ died away, he’d wait till th’ si-

lence got t* where ye could hear a whole
paper iv pins drop, an thin he’d begin.
An’ great thoughts, clothed in long an’
flowin’ robes iv sparklin’ wor-rds, an’
winged with th’ shinin’ feathers iv simile
an’ metaphor, would flow from his trip
pin’ tounge like th’ stream iv honey ye
can see in Cassidy’s Maple Syrup factory.
An’ when he got through, that aodience
would clear out iv there, after tryin a
few times to shout th’ roof off, so pleased
with themsilves that next day they’d ac-
cept a ten per cent cut without devil a
word. An’ that’s what becomes iv goin’
through th’ thrainin’ th’ Ja-ads get in
this Public Rhetoricals. But that aint

| all, Hinessey, an’ don’t ye forget it. Next

year I'll take ye. An’ after ye'’ve |sat
there three hours (th’ seats is good an’
rugged, Jawn, with no cushons for ye to
spoil) sat three hours and listened to
thim future Presidents, ye’ll realize,

Jawn, that it’s dom good tbrainin’ in

self-possession fer others beside th’
spheakers.
FrRED F. ROCKWELL,
g
Triumph

I do not pledge to win the foremost place,

Nor to receive the prize that is most fair.

Not always to the swiftest in the race

Are given the richest guerdons as their
share.

Who then shall say I fail, or I succeed?—

Who dare weigh my achievement in his
scale!
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There is one Judge who doth record each

deed,
And in His sight they only really fail
Who never strive to rise whene’er they
fall
And courage lose if pens once have ceased.
This be my aim: Tho’ I may fail in all
I will be worthy of success, at least.
SSTHER T. CATLIN, ’97.

An Alumni Banquet

The evening of Saturday, the twenty-
fourth of June, witnessed an innovation
in the annual of events of
the Academy in the form of an alumni
banquet. At half after eight sbout thir-
ty graduates, whose classes covered aspan
of the last dozen years, sat to a
bountitul repast served at Plaine Hill.
After the edge of appetite was somewhat
dulled, the toastmistress, Miss Edith H.
Hall, ’95, with felicitous remarks intro-
duced the first speaker, and all settled
down to a more intellectual form of en-
joyment. Those who responded to toasts
were Harold K. Morse ’93, Fred F. Rock-
well 700, John C. Paine 00, and Susan F.
Warren 99,
a few

round social

down

Professor Hull also gave us
extemporaneous remarks which
were received with great applause.

At about ten-thirty, the last Vestige of
food having disappeared, and the last
stories and anecdotes been laughed at,the
tables were cleared and removed, and
those who desired indulged in dancing,
Thus closed the first of a series, let us
hope, of annual or at least bi-annual
gatherings, which will doubtlessdo much
to hold the younger alumni together and
keep them in touch with the Academy,

Perhaps it would be well to say a word
here regarding the invitstions to this
banquet. It was intended that all the
alumni whom Professor Hall had gradua-
ted should be invited; bat owing to the
short time in which the plan was matured
and carried into effe:t, it was deemed ad-
visable to invite only such as were in the
vicinity of Woodstock and would proba-
bly be able to attend. Another year will
doubtless see invitations sent to all the
recent alumni and we hope that some
from more distant places may be able to
attend.

| child.

|
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And finally the greatest thank must
be extended to the committee who pushed
through with so
great a degree of success: Edith H. Hall,

Harold K. Morse and William C. Child,
JOHN O, PAINE, '00

such an undertaking

The Sacrifice

In a strange wood it’s hard to tell how
far one has wandered. To Irene all
woods were strange;—new, wonderful:
and she roamed on, thoughtless as a
Thoughtless at least as to whilher
she was straying: but as she walked she
wondered if she had made a mistake in

leaving the City, Had she counted too

much on Gray’s interest in her? And
would be fail to come to her? She knew
h: could fiud out where she was, it he

tried. Gray, whose smooth jaw always
wore the same expression, seemed to do
anything he tried to do, and without ef-
fort. Irene admired him; she liked him:
and besides, she was tired of the stage,
She wished that they hadn’t quarreled.

Irene did not realize that she was lost
until, her thoughts ranning back to the
time she’d pluyed ‘“Maid Marian”, she
suddenly found herself wondering what
she would do if some tall, broad-chested
stranger, yclad in lincoln-green, should
happen to cross her way.

Lost! —Irene’s pretty lips parted; her
pulse beat fast. She had no recollection
whatever of the winding ways she had
been following. She stood there, her
hands at her heart, her great black eyos
tull of terror.—A floawer of the City some-
how got back into the heart of the Wi'd,

A moment she stood thus; and then
sat down at the foot of a beach, to won-
der what she’d best do. She did not
realize that it might be nearly noon next
day before a searching-party woruld find
her. Nor did she realize how far she had
come since leaving the little hotel. Her
mossy seat was very comfortable; and
she was so tired,—so tired —

* * * = Things thrust
themselves upon her conciousness all
together, in a way that dazed her, She
had been walking down Broadway with
Gray—presto! —she was siting here alone
in a strange wild place, with all the
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ligbtﬂ turned low, as tho this Titanic

gtage were being set for a night scene.

Something splashed in the stream. It
was only a man, in outlandish garb,
filling a pail with water. He turned

from the bank in her direction, singing
one of the choruses from «Atalanta in

Calydon.”

the
quivers,
‘Round the feet of the day and the feet of the—

“ifor pale east quickens, the wan west

«“Crickets!’” he exclaimed,starting back
so suddenly that he dropped his pail,

Irene explained.

«Why Madem’ he said, ¢«the hotel is
over four miles from here: and it’s going
to rain”.

Irene was wondering how many blocks
there are in four miles,
seemed long before, but now she
tired.

«I suppose you are a gnide?”’ she asked,
¢Could you show me the way to the near-
est place where I can get a room for the
night?”’

He laughed in a good-natured way, «I
hope you didn’t think I would
try to find your way back alone he re-

plied, «the hotel is the nearest place.”

let yon

«“Is it?” she asked, surprised; dis~
mayed. ¢«What can 1 do? I’m too tired
to ever walk back there tonight. Why
don’t they have trolleys out here? Isn’t

there any-where else I can go,—even a
farm-house? Mr. —
He had to smile.

“They call me Freshets—Dry Freshets
he said, «“without any Mr.”

“That’s a rather peculiar name, is it
not?”’ ventured Irene.

“Perhaps: but it’s full of meaning,
—or at least it was once,” he returned.
¢“There’s only one thing, I guess, There’s
a vacant caboose ap the trail a bit, where
you can get something to eat; a good
rest and a sleep. I’ll take you back in
the moraing.”

While Irene stood there in doubt, the
fellow went back to the brook and to his
song:—

“‘For the stars and the winds are unto her
‘As raiment, as songs of the harp-player:

The way hadn’s ‘
was |

}"Y:-:l, the risen stars and the fallen cling to
her;

| And the south-west wind and the west wind

sing."’

«“Perhaps

it’s pretty

Presently he rejoined her.
you’d better take my hand;
dark” he said.

It was beginning to rain. There was
no other thing to do,

“It seems to me you sing strange
things for a guide.”” Irene said, when
they bad proceeded a way in silence.

“Well I wasn’t—I—that is,’” he an-

swered, somewhat confused, «I got those
from a fellow that came up here several

of

years ago: college chap he was: kind
He’d been thrown down by
!uclmrus girl, I heard; then he took to
the jag, which didn’t help him get up;
and the end of it was he came up here to
sceif he could find his lost health
dering around these hills anywhere.”

“What was his asked Irene
eagerly.

| & poet-cuss.

wan-
name ?”

“Name ?—his name was Mud!” The
way he said it left no doubt as to his es-
timation of the ¢poet-cuss’s”” character,
“Lord, what a thirst he used to have,”
he added, reflectively.

“‘Here’s another of his,” Dry Freshets
went on, beginning the ¢<Anvil Chorus’
from Robin Hood.

Irene joined in. Hurdly a line had
they sung, when he suddenly dropped
her hand, and turning, stared at her
through the darkness,

The girl was frightened.
sane?

Was he quite

They reached the cabin in silence; and
he spoke hardly a word waile lighting
the wreck of a lamp and showing her
where to get something for supper. Then
he put a revolver on the table, told her
bhow to fasten the door, and said «Good-
night.”

For a long time Irene sat there alone,
thinking; wondering what had become
of the man of whom her crotchety res-
cuer had spoken,—the man whose love
she had thrown aside because success in
her profession had seemed to her the one
great thing in life, Her own heart had
ached; it had ached still more when she
{ heard he was going to the dogs: but she
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had told herself that these things would
make her stronger,—were but a sacrifice
on. the altar of Art: and had goneon.
On, until now suceess was within easy
reach; and now—she wanted tv it
all,—this false life. It was one great
gilded lie; she hated, she det pised,
loathed it. She was going to marry
Gray; and leave it forever.

Through the broken window she could
hear Freshets old
drinking song.

leave

she

singing,—an college

Then suddenly Irene
stood up.

¢“Mercy of Mary! Ivs Jim—it’s Jim
Flood. Why didn’t I know him at first?
I'll go in the morning,betore he’s awake,”’
she said She went to the

door; it was fastened outside.

to herself.

A week had passed, and the romance
of other days was a living thing again in
the heart of big Jim Flopod. He’d come
up to the lake, five years ago, determined
to stop drinking, and to forget the

It had taken him two years of
struggle to accomplish the
the latter he’d given up.
found out what it is to live.
of the Wild”

girl.
hard,
former: and
But he had

The
no empty phrase to
him; it was something real, with the
swing and tne throb of life in it: and
every waking hour of every day he heard
it, and all the poetry in him answered it.
Time and again he had told himself that
he could never leave it, never go back to
the old life—and now he’d decided to re-
tarn—for her sake.

A week had passed—a short one to
Irene. She had seen a good deal of Jim
Flood—he had attended to Lthat—but she
bad told him little of herself, in spite ot
all his questions. She knew he was going
back; and aside from that it was unly too
plain that she was all she had ever been
to him: and sbhe told herself she liked
Gray better. She wondered if Gray would
come; and sickened at the possibility of
having togo back to the stage. She ad-
mitted that she liked Jim; but Gray was
so different from him. It seemed as
though Gray just sat still, and everyone
did things for him, and piled success up
about him — friends, respectability,
wealth. He was a man other women

“call
was
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would envy her:—and then, to be able to
leave the lime-light.

A week had passed; and Gray was sit-
ting in the parlor of the little hotel,
awaiting the return of Jim Flood and
Irene. Neither knew of his arrival; bat
he was well informed about most
that had taken place during Irene’s stay

here. It was Gray’s way of doing things.

At last the wanderers returned, lin-
gered a moment at the porch, and bade
each other good night. Flood had!reached
the gate when some one touched his arm,

¢«Gentleman would like to see you,
sir; this way, please’” the fellow said,
Flood followed him.

As he entered the parlor a man, past
middle age, got up and grasped him
warmly by the hand.

¢«“My dear sir,I am pleased to meet you,”
he said earnestly, ¢«I can never thank you
enough for all you have done; for
any service to lrene, of course I must
look upon as a personal favor.”

Flood was speechless., Gray gave him
no time to find words; but went on in
the same vein; even telling him a little
of their plans; hoping they would see
him if he ever came to town; asking his
opinion of a ring he’d brought up with
him for Irene; speaking enthusiastically
about her fine work on the stage.

«QOan’t you take breakfast with us in
the morning?’’ he asked at length,” we
leave at nine.”

«I thank you, but I can’t” said Flood,
«[’m leaving myself, at sunrise.”

«“Our way? I hope.” cr ed Gray.

¢“No: just opposite; over the ¢Long
Trail’,”’ He held out his hand, «“Good-
bye,” he said, ¢«“And’’—the words stuck
in nis throat—¢say—say good-bye to
Irene for me.,”

Dazed, crushed, he staggered out
into the shadows. A hundred questions
reeled through his mind; but only one
came to his lips —«Why didn’t you tell
me, little girl? Why didn’t you let me
know?”

Later Irene came down from her room,
and met Gray, who greeted her with a
warmth quite foreign to him., She
guessed the meaning of it; aud of a new
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it
ring on one of his white fingers: —she
had won. Her breast heaved with emo-
tions all at war.

«] forgot my fan” she said; and a
minate later, at full length on her bed,
was trying to choke back tears that were
no stage tears, «Oh, Jim,—Jim, itl
could have gone back to it!”” she sobbed.

Jim Flood, his big hands clenched, his
head thrown back, took vicious strides
along the trail up to his home., He felt
that somehov he had been cheated: that
lite hadn’t given him a good square
deal. His right arm, swinging as he
walked, kept striking something in his
pocket: he pullea it out,—a roll, of bills
he cried, «“Why did he
give me those?” and he flung ihem to
the ground, with ¢«Lie there and rot,
curse you! it was for you, this time.” He
felt the wind about his forehead, and
shook back his hair like some wild beast;
and breathed the dank night air in great
long gulps.

Reaching the cabin he threw himself
down outside, just as when the thirst
used to grip him most flendishly. He
felt that he no longer had a share in so-
ciety, was no longer a part of mankiod,
and 1n his overwhelming loneliness he
sought to get close to the bare breast of
the great Brown Mother, but even she
could not comfort him bpow.

The solemn moon climbed high:
still he lay there; his throat choking,
aching; his fingers clutching the soil.
But when at last he sat up, his jaws
closed with a click, as they used to in the
old foot-ball days when the game was
going wrong, and his signal came—

Something touched him on the shoul-
der. ¢Jim,” he heard someone say, +1
couldn’t do it,”—he was on his feet—
“I coaldn’t do it, Jim. And when he
said you were going—"’

Flood stood there a second, drunk;

and then—a big black cloud blew over
the solemn moon.
FRED F, ROCKWELL.
Copyrighted 1905, F. F. Roekwell

“Damn him!”

and

Personals of Alumni before '88
WILMINGTON, Del., July 25, 1905.
Editor of the Gleaner:—It would be

most rude of me to refuse your kind soli-

citation for a bit of news from me for the
GLEANER, which I read with so much in-
terest each year, so will respond, though I
am hardly entitled to the honor of being
listed an alumnus of your noble institution,
Woodstock Academy, having been a pupil
one term only, in’61. This I much regret,
as | desired to continue, but circumstances
transferred me to Nichols Academy at
Dudley, Mass.

However, as a native of good old Wood-
stock, a fact of which I am very proud, I
have always cherished a deep interest in
the welfare of Woodstock Academy, and
that of the good people of the several
“ Woodstocks,” who are doing so much to
perpetuate their Honor Roll in history.
Though many years have passed since I
attended the Academy as a child, I still
remain a “ Child,” and propose to continue
so. As toage I am sometimes four, and
at other times wore.

For a number of years I have been con-
nected with the Delaware Hardware Co.,
of this eity, wholesalers of builders’ hard-
ware, iron and steel. My portion of the
business being chiefly soliciting and esti-
mating on contracts with the large ship and
car manufacturers, and the various indus-
tries of our progressive city, and as a mat-
ter of course, securing the contracts, which
is the object at least. I have quite a large
patronage for material for government
work in connection with the construction
of forts and garrison posts. Have the ho-
por of furnishing mnch material used in
the construction of Fort H. B. Wright, on
the Connecticut coast. Took the special
pains, of course, to supply first class mate-
rial for work doae in Connecticut, that
your interests might be safe guarded, the
disposition being innate.

My fondness for my native town and
State is attested by my annual visits to
Woodstock, which I enjoy exceedingly,
foregoing, as I do, all other trips when va-
cation time recurs. The Woodstock boys
of the 60’s are not as numerous as they
once were, and I rarely meet one in this
section, so am not able to inform vou as to
the interests of those who are still on ter-
ra firma.




I very much regret I cannot furnish more
items of intereat to you of the present day,
and trust I have not trespassed too heavily
on your valuable space.

Wishing for you all continued prosperi-
ty, and with kindest remembrance to all
who may remember me,

I am yours, sincerely,
Cassius M. CHILD.

Capt. William F. Flynn sailed with his
troop for the Philippines August 1st, where
he is now pleasantly locat:d at Camp Wal-
lace, San Fernando, Duzon Island, twenty-
tour hours sail north of Manila.
Flynn has his family with him.

Captain

Sidney Morse, after seven years of con-
tinwous teaching at Williston Seminary,
will take a Sabbatical year of rest.

Dr. Frank Witter is a very successful
physician and surgeon, at Spokane, Wash-
ington. He is also Coroner for the county,

We congratulate Albert M~C. Mathew
son, of New Haven, on his recent appoint-
ment as Judge of the City Court.

Dr. E. B. Lyon, of New Britain, Conn,,
has been in Italy since January

Ruth K. Child is Matron of a private
hospital at Milford, Mass.

Sara A. Bo ven has received another ap-
pointment, that of superintendent of a new
hospital at Lowell, Mass. Inez Lord is her
assistant.

Rev. Charles F. W. Hubbard is pastor
of the Westminster Church at St. Paul,
Minn,

Mrs. Charles Gardiner (Lottie Lyon) is
taking a Library course at the Normal, in
Emperia, Kansas.

Mrs Bingham (Bessie Flynn) has accep-
ted an offer to teach in the Sixth District
in Putnam, where she can return home ev-
ery week. We learn that it was with re-
gret that her resignation was accepted in
Springfield, where she has taught six years,

We learn that Amy Warner has changed
her name to Mrs, W. G. Frayne. Mr. and
Mrs. Frayne are at present taking an ex-
tended trip to the Pacific coast.

Edward Fenner, while superintending
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work in New Bedford, Mass., as contract-
or, was instantly killed by a falliug beam,

Wm. D. Johnson has been an architest
in Hartford for fourteen years. He has an
office at 26 State street, also one on West.

chester avenue in New York city.

Mrs. Frank Thomas (neé Bessie New.
ton) livesin Highwood, Conn., and has two
children.

Alec A. Warner is special agent for the
Hartford Steam Boiler Inspection and In.
surance Co. His office is in the New En
gland Building, Kansas, Mo.

Frank Wells and family have gone to
Golden, Col., where he has employment.

Mrs. Frank N. Chase, since her hus-
band’s death three years ago, has made her
home with her son at Cedar Falls, Iowa,
and with her daughter, who is pleasantly
located in Chicago. She has recently 1e-
turned from a trip to Oregon and Califor-
nia. She writes it is thirteen years since
she visited Woodstock, and hopes next
year to come East, and again meet some of
her old friends.

Mrs. E. M. Estes (Emma Fisher) was at
the home of Mrs. Sarah A. Woodward a
few days, before going to Niantic, Conn,,
where they have been for eight years.

Mr. and Mrs. E. B. Chandler, are at
Hyannisport, Mass., for the summer,

Minnie Wells has been with her aunt in
North Atileboro, Mass., the greater part
of the winter.

Dr. James Randall ani wife (Louisa
Wells) are still living in Colon, U. 8. Co-
lombia. He is employed by the govern-
wment as head surgeon.

Some of the older alumni may be inter-
ested in the changes going on in Wood-
stock. The fences about the commons have
been removed, and a few years ago the
blacksmith shop was converted into a Swe-
dish church.

Capt. Blackmar has sold his property to
U. 8. Minister Hardy, who iotends to erect
a new house.

Mrs. Anna Berrian Kingsbury, of East
Orange, N. Y., has purchased the Emily
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Bowen place, and is making her home in
Woodstock.

Marshall
spending the winter in Hartford, have re-
turned to Woodstock for the summer and

Williams and family, after

are occupying Mrs. Polly Bowen’s house.
Susan Gorden has rented her house for
the summer to Rev. H. P. Dewey, of Brook«
lyn, N. Y. She spent the winter with rela-
tives in Providence.
Mr. and Mrs. Henry M. Morse are with
his mother.

kercy McClellan, wife and baby are liv-
ing in Haverhill, Mass.

Nellie McCoy has made teaching a suec-
cess. She has taught twelve year in one
of the schools in New Bedford, Mass.

James Pike has left Sterling and estab-
lished business in Niantie, R. I.—the Ni-
antic Dyeing Works.

Mrs. Julia Killam Rowley expects to re-
turn to Beloit, Ala., in the fall, to engage
in her school work.

Mrs. Sarah A, Woodward spent the win-
ter with friends in Pemberton, N. J.

Benjamin F. Chandler 1s employed by
the Packard Motor Car Co. Detroit, Mich.,
as electrician.

Dr. Channing Newkall and bride, of New
York city, spent several days on their wed-
ding trip with his sister, Mrs, Vroon, in
Woodstock Valley.

Washington Hoppin is in business in
City Island, N. Y.

Charles Chandler has been re-elected
President of the Norwich Board of Trade
and Director in the Chelsea Savings Bank.
Has acted as Civil Engineer for the Nor-
wich Hospital, in the design and construe-
tion of sewer and water systems, and has
designed several systems for Putnam, Da-
nielson and Jewett City. Continues to be
a member of the Connecticut State Board
of Engineers, having supervisiou of dams
and reservoirs of the New England Water
Works Association, the Boston Socisty of
Civil Engineers.

Mr. and Mrs. Clarendon Green of Put-
nam, report a pleasant time on their trip
to California last winter.

Clara Dennis, recently called on some
of her old friends in Woodstock, hav-
ing taken the trip from her home in Fox-
boro, Mass., with friends, in an automo-

bile.

W. A. & F. W. Fenner write from Pro-
vidence, R. L, that if any of their old
school friends are in or about Providence,
they extend a cordial invitation to see them.
They have sent a generous ‘ad.’ to our col-
umns.

C. C. Lyon, of Canterbury, Conn., writes :
“ It was in Woodstock Academy that I re-
ceived the inspiration for my work as a
minister, and ever since the fall of 74 1
have always been interested in the Aca-
demy.”

The Midshipman’s First Sum-
mer Cruise
U. 8, 8. Hartford, Rockland, Me.

Some people have the idea that when
we midshipmen embark for our summer
cruise, we are put on so many pleasure
yachts and are given a three months’ hol-
iday; but sruch a holiday would surely
become irksome after the first week out,
80 Uncle Sam sends down the North At-
lantic coast squadron of monitors, cruis-
ers, destroyers and sailing ships—each
one only about half-manned—and pats
the first-class on board as junior officers,
the second class as passengers, and the
third class to do the work.

On the cruiser Atlanta they turned us
all out at five a. m., gave us fifteen min-
utes to lash and stow our hammocks, and
then let us lie around on deck till break-
fast at seven, with nothing more to do
than dodge the hose as the men scrubbed
down the decks. We had morning quar-
ters at nine, when we went through a
setting up exercise and one or two drills,
such as abandoning ship, arm and away
party, or general quarters with a little
battery drill and sub-calibre practice. As
soon as quarters were over we fell in for
2 little individual instruction in wig-
wag, semaphore, or sound signals, the
compass, slidade and other ship’s instru-
ments. After dinner,drill call sounded at
one-thirty and we continued the morning
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instruction. rhis alternated with trim-
ming ventilators, hoisting boats, spread-
ing awning, etc., till evening quarters
came with a collision drill, fire drill, or
lite boat drill, and more setting up exer-
cises, After supper we sometimes had
night signals and searchlight drills, but
we alwaysswung our hammocks at seven-
thirty and tarned in at nine.

Here on the Hartford although we oc-
casionally have fire and collision drill
and have abandoned ship once, the main
part of the work is in the rigging. Just
as a starter, every morning before quar-
ters we cross the top gallant and royal
yards and usually loose thke sails to dry.
After quarters we furl sail, set all sail,
take two or Lhree reefs, furl again, send
down the light yards,
again, and loose the sails as they were
when we started. After dinner we do
Lthe same thing over again,and just before
supper we send down the light yards and
leave them in the rigging for the night,

As for liberty, we’ve been set on shore
about five times since we left Annapolis,
and the less said about it the better, as in
nine cases out of ten we’re taken for one
of the naval reserve, a revenue serviceca-
det, or one of the ship’s petty officers;
the most comwmon occurrence, however, is
that we are taken for car conductors.

send them up

Besides the regular drill we have to
stand watches, At anchor, the only
watch is the signal detail on the bridge,
bat at sea it’s “watch and watch,”that is
the whole starboard watch alternates
with the whole port watch, so that it
your watch comes on from eight to twelve
at night it comes on from four to .ight
the following morning, and you get only
four hours sleep that night, except what
little you can get on deck during the
watch. Besides the watch there are sta-
tioned one lookout 1n each top, at both
catheads, and the starboard li‘e buoy, two
men in the starboard chains to heave the
lead, and one man at the wheel,

There is one more thing I want to men-
tion and that is the crew. The average
of all the men [’ve met so far, go to make
up as fine a body of men as I think could
be met with anywhere in the country,
and especially the petty officers,who have

worked themseives up from apprentices,
And I wish you could have seen the in-
terest taken by the jackies in their boat
races and games held between the ships
and on board the Newark, which lasted
from early in the morning until eleven
o’clock that night. 1 might mention that
our officers were all there too, and that
our cutter’s crew—which won, by the
way—were put on special first conduct
grade. Every ship in the navy has a
base bali team, and no ship is sooner an-
chored than arrangements are made for a
game either with some other ship or with
sowe team on shore.
FRANK W. ROCKWELL, '03.

Senior Class Honor Essay
(Written February 1905.)

Japanese Patriotism.

What is patriotism? The word thrills
our hearts and minds as we read it or
hear it spoken. A telling phrase in Latin
literature is ‘‘amantissimus patriae”. The
love of country, the willingness to give
up possessions, home, life itself, that the
fatherland may prosper, is the spirit that
has animated the souls of the world’s
heroes.

The names of George Washington and
Abraham Lincoln are renowned in his-
tory for their American patriotism. Per-
chance in after years some name from
the ranks of the brave men who are now
struggling so gallantly to defeat the na-
tion which for so long has struck terror
to the hearts of the kimgdoms of the
Bast—Russia, so-called impregnable in
her fastnesses,—will be honored for their
love of th-ir fathers’ home—Japan.

As early as 1871, the men of Japan
were beginning to say, ‘Teach us how to
explode bombs, that we may flght Rus-
sla.,” Already the baleful eye of the
tyrant was cast on the Sunrise Kingdom
Like the leaders of the grand Revolution
of 1775, the Japanese authorities for
months and years patiently awaited their
opportunity, all the time adding to thekr
resources for war, until now Japan is,
like the famous city of Virgil’s Aneid,
Carthage, '‘fulfilled in wealth and rich in

arms.”
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Some ask, ‘‘For what are the Japanese
fighting?’
the Sunrise Kingdom depended largely
tor means of sustaining life, an Island at
the North of the group which constitutes
Japan. In 1870, when Russia, 1t
first began to think Japan must have a
little attention, the latter was in no con-
dition to resist encroachments, and Rus-
sia calmly stepped in and took possession
of that island. Later, when Russia, com-
bining forces with France and Germany,

There was one point on which

seems,

at the close of the war between Japan
former to
graot Port Arthur to China, another sur-
render was it
been of no avail for Japan to have match.
ed her strength against that of the three
working together. Butl
when Russia, having gained control of
Port Arthur a series of diplomatic
stratagems, kept on with her prepara-
tions for crushing the nation of islands,
having strongly fortified the contested
point and being about to do the same’to
to Vladivostok and Masampo, the Japan-
ese authorities, seeing that they would
be practically blotted out of existence
should Russia attack from three points
at once, commenced the war which is to-
day’s one absorbing topie of interest, the
struggle of men dying by hundreds to
save their fatherland from complete au-
nihilation.

and China, commanded the

made, since would have

great npations

by

We are breathlessly watching for news
of their steady progress, and we admire
the spirit of steadfastness and evident
determination which they display, very
simliar to that of our general who declar-
ed his intention of ‘‘fighting it out on
that line if it took all summer ”

The question which every one asks on
hearing of the repeated victories of the
Mikado’s troops is, ‘‘How do they do it?
How can a hitherto scarcely heard of na-
tion defeat the soldiers of the Czar?”’ To
this question George Kenner replies, *‘By
their masterly military system”. This is
truth, but not the whole truth. Hidden
back of all their skill, their wonderful
watchfulness and preparations for emer-
gences, is the motto of every Japanese,
that life must be consecrated to the sal-
vation of their nation, which is the true

patriotism. It might be called reckless-
ness, as at the battle of Lino Yang, when
battalion after battalion meited away be-
fore the murderous fire of the Russians,
their comrades stepping silently into their
places, expecting the same fate, but this
was the meams by which the Sun Flag
was planted on the walls, by which their
vietories are won, and all for the love of
Japan! From merest infancy, the Jap-
anese is trained to his country
above all other objects of affection, and
to offer himself a willing sacrifice for her
welfare. For a certain period of time
each man must serve in the army, and is
then sent home on leave of absence, as a
reservist. In times of peace they pursue
their home employments without let or
hindrance, but should trouble break out,
the Mikado may at amy time summon
any of these reservists to his ald. As
the troops ate made up, a few men are
taken here, a few more there, and thus
the home garrisons are not entirely de-
pleted. For more than a year the little
brown men have fought untiringly, and
will probably continue to do so as long as
there are sufficient Japanese to do it, and
as yet not a raw recruit has gone to the
frent. Tne only green mem are those
who are in training at home.

The readiness to lay down life for Jove
of country is not conflued to the male sex
alone. Instances are on record of
mothers’ committing sulcide in order
that their sons might deport for the bat-
tle-field without sense of encumbrance.
Those who remain bear the news of the
death of their kindred without a sign of
grief. The prevailing sentiment is as
that of the mother of a gallant general
who fell before Port Arthur. On hear-
ing the tidings of his death she calmly
replied to the messenger, ‘“Tell the Em-
peror 1 rejoice that I had a son who could
be of so much use to him.”

But, although when the Japanese have
once entered upon war, they are unyield-
ing to the end, yet the love of country
does not lead them to imagine that she
can be well served by resorting to blood-
shed on every occasion. For months the
Japanese minister strove to bring about
{ an agreement between the two natlons,

revere
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The peace of evening mars;
When the low-stretched meadows whiten
With the dew from off the lake
And all the world seems pensive
As the brooding for love’s own sake;
’Tis then you love to nestle
On the bosom of the hills
And listen as you’re dreaming
To the love-songs of the rills

And you whisper: ¢«She’s so selfish

This world so proud and gay.”

But listen and the world will answer:
«It’s you that I love to-day.

It’s you when I seem merry
It’s you when I seem sad

It’s your ln\'{*-sr)ll‘_{:i we're singing

It’s yours when the birds seem glad.”

3ut when the world awakens

In the gray of the morning still
As the sun tiptoes in its splendor
The gray of the eastern hill
Till the air is filled with sunshine
That scatters the glcom away
And every no k seems to echo
With the welcoming of day.
When the wind for esch sigh exchanges

A kiss as it sweeps to the sea
And stoops to dry the tears of the flowers
That blossom in valley and lea
Then you wonder at the drowsiness
Of the sleeping mass below
So blind to the grandeur of waking
When the world is first aglow.
In every throat’s a love-song
In every flower a sweet,
Yet it’s not the world that’s joyous
Both bird and flower repeat:

«Jt’s you when the world seems joyous
It’s you when the world seems glad
It’s you that must laugh off the sadness

And smile if all else seems sad.”
ETHEL M. SPALDING, 01,

Athletics for 1904-1905.

This year as well as in former years
Woodstock Academy has kept up her
reputation In Athleties.

Wken school opened In the fali, we
looked over our material for a Foot Ball
Team, but finding it wanting, we decided
it was better to have a good Basket Ball
Team than a poor Foot Ball Team; so
we had a meeting and elected Edmund !

Gllbert captain and Harry Wells mana-
ger.
As basket ball a comparatively

new feature in our school, a good deal of

was

Intersst was shown by all, by the young
ladies as well as the boys. We formed a
team as follows:-
Center
Left Guard
Right Guard
Right Guard
Left Home
Right Home

Edmund Gilbert

Fred Howard

Marvin Hyde

Harry Tatem
Herman Charfee

Harry Wells
Thera was much pleasure derived from
the game—the young ladies having the
the boys the
the young
thought, if they had a few boys on their
and

hall one noon, and next:

sometimes, however, ladies

side, they could do the first team,
they often gave us a pretty good rub.

The first game we played was out of
doors with a pick-up team consisting of
former students of the academy; we won
by the score of 17-12. Encouraged by
this victory we practised harder than
ever.

The next game was played in the hall
with the same team. We soon found,
however, that playing on a floor was very
diffsrent from playing on tue ground ; but
in spite of this fact we defeated them.

We thought by this time we coulddothe
high schools, and after practising hard
for a week, we sent a challenge to Daniel-
son, which they accepted. @We had one
more game with the pick ups before this
game, and defeated them, 17—2; Butin
the game with Danielson we were defeat-
ed by the score 93—104 owing to their
better team work and passing.

We were to play them again the
week at Danielson, but owing to a
understandlng about the dates, we
obliged to give up the game much to our
regret. So ended the career of basket
ball for 1904 —1905.

Upon the opening of the spring term
we organized a base-ball team as follows:

next
mis.
were

Edmund Gilbert Catcher
Harry Wells Pitcher, Second Base
Carl Morse First Base
Herman Chaffee Second Base,
Albert Haskell Pitcher, Short Stop
Harry Tatem Third Base
Marvin Hyde Left Field




Center Field |
Right Fiela

James Sumner
Donald Perley J
i

Our first fow games were played with
the pick-ups, from which we obtalned
needed practice, gaining some victories,

and suffering some defeats. The first |
match game was with Putnam High |

School at Putnam where we were defeat-
ed. At the end of the ninth inning the
score stood as we supposed 13—12 in our

favor,their score keeper claimed the score
was 13 - 18 and as we could not find any
flaw in either score at that time, we gave
them the benefit of the doubt and played
another inning, at the end of this inning
the score was 16 —16. Determined not to !
go home until we won or lost, we played
another inning, at the end of which the
score was 16—18 in Putnam’s favor. In
the last inning the spectators crowded
around our basemen and side lines, and |
acted as though they were determined to |
win the game if their team could not, and
(as the expression is) talked the game
up to the point of victory.

The next game was with Danielson at
Woodstock in which we defeated our op-
ponents by a score of Y to 3.

About a week later we played with Put-
nam at Woodstock, and we won by the
same score as the last game, 9 to 3

In this last game misfortune overtook
our catcher, who broke his collar bone in
an attempt to slide to second base: and
as our third baseman had hurt his finger
In practice we were obliged to disband, as
we had no men to fill their places,

Three features of our team brought us
our success; the combined working of
the in-field, the splendid work of the out-
fleld, and our batting.

In all our contests it was our endeavor
to play clean, upright, and manly games,
consideriag a victory gained by under-
handed means worse than an honest de-
feat.

Considering the fact that we have had
only twenty boys, from whom to select
our teams, we feel that our record is one
of which the Academy need not be
ashamed.

Harry E. WgLLs,
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Personals of Alumni Since '88
MISCELLANEOUS

New York, Auguast

Dear Mr, Hall: —The

22, 04

Gleaner received
jource ef
almost

the greatest pleasure to and

everything in it reminded

me
me of those

days which were the happiest of my
youth.
I was very sorry to hear of the death

of Susun Leavitt and also of Reuben Fitts,
neither of whom you couid afford to lose,

Since leaving the Academy 1 have lost
my mother and father, my mnother short-
ly after,and my father about a year later.

I am at present, and have been since
the death of my father, working in the
International Banking
thbe famous \Vall Street, but the prospects

are very poor and I am now

Corporation, in

making ar-
rangements to start in with an old law
firm of this city and attend the Columbia

Law school at the same time. My ineli-

{ nations have always been toward the law

and if I am to succeed at anything I will
at that.

I thank you
me in the distribution of your Gleaners

again for remembering

and will be duly grateful for any similar

courtesies in the futare.
Very Sincerely
ROGER JANNUS
13§ West 103d Street.

Millers Falls, Mass., Nov. 25, 1904,

Dear Mr, Hall:—Mabel has said or
rather written that you asked her about
me 80 as she can’t tell you but very
little, I will write you and ¢“put you
wise,” as the saying is. When I left
Woodstock I went to High School in
Miltord, N. H., from there to Boston,
then down on Cape Cod, then to Welles-
ley, then to East Woodstock, then fish-
ing out of New London, then on the U,
8. S. Enterprise and while there I went
to Fayal, Azores; Cork and Queenstown,
Ire; Southampton, Cowes, Portsmouth
and London, England; Antwerp, Bel
gium, Havre and Paris; Lisbon, Madrid,
Ggbraltar, Tangier, Madeira, Las Palmas,
Bermuda, and back home. Then from
New York to San Francisco, from there
to Manila, thence to Hong Kong and
Nagasakir, then to Honolalu, and back
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in the Academy can see a fine specimen
of his work in the poster which he de-
signed for the Library Association.

1895
“Non Nobis Solum.’’

Edith H. Hall returned home in June.
Her stay abroad covered a period of
nearly two years, The last year she has
spent in study in Athens interrupted by
two trips to the island of Crete. Just
before coming home, she made an ex-
tended tour among the islands of the
Zigean Sea, and the -cities along the
coast of Tarkey in Asia, going on as far
as Constantinople.

“The Gleaner”, Woodstock, Conn.,

We are spending the summer at Pacific

Grove on the Bay of Monterey, a very
beautiful place, where we have evjoyed
all the pleasures of sea-shore life. Next
week we return to Palo Alto where Mr.
Palmer is to teach another year in the
High School. Biology is his line of
work. He received his M, A, from Stan-
ford University last May and will pro-
bably continue work there toward the
Doctor’s degree. I also plan to go on
with my University work. Last year I
took a number of courses, mainly in the
English and German departments, and I
shall continue the same line of work.
My permanent address is 436 Sytton
Ave,, Palo Alto, California.
Yours very truly,
JESSIE BOWEN PALMER,

1896
Do Ye Next Thing

Ralph H. Pike is now located in the
Grand Central Station, New York City.
He is assistant to one of the Chiet Engi-
neers, and is mostly employed in draught-
ing.

Joseph 8. Sheppard is
Transter Agent of the Kansas City
Southern Railroad. His address is 25
Broad St New York City.

Mary E. Bowen has been teaching one
of the district schools near Eastford dur-
ing two terms of the past year,

Ruth Cahoone has a good position in
the optical works, Southbridge.

an Assistant
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1897
“Alta Pelens”’

Howard M. Frost has left former
position in the American Surety Com-
pany, and is now employed in the Aetna
Indemnity Company, New York City.

Arthur O, Williams has a position asg
book-keeper in the Laureldale Chemical
Company, Providence, R. 1.
is 28 Clarke street,

Louise P. Grosvenor is spending the
summer in Gloucester, Mass.

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph P. Catlin make
their home at 1413 Spruce street, Phila-
delphia, where Mr. Catlin is in
Consulting Engineering-Work., We have
elsewhere

his

His address

engaged
a letter from him in these
pages,

Mowry Ross taught school last year in
the Quasset district. He is thinking of
taking up electrical engineering in Sche-
nectady in the Fall.

A. Lloyd Cooper has been teaching in
a private school in Scranton, Pa., during
the past year, Though he has changed
his position, he expects to continue in
the same city another year,

Constance Holt spent last winter
abroad. Bhe travelled extensively in
ltaly and also visited Paris and London.

Ralph H. Sabin is assistant engineer in
the Brookville and Mahoning Railroad
Campany, Brookville, Pa. He is think-
ing of taking a course in Hydraulics in
the Scranton Correspondence Schools as
an aid to his present line of work.

Mrs, Willlam Gallup (nee Ruth Wil-
liamson) is spending the summer in
Woodstock.

1898
“Lsse Quam Videri”

Emma E. Allen has been teaching asa
substitute in Woodstock Academy, dur-
ing the spring term. The remainder of
the year she has spent at home.

Maria E. Chandler has been teaching
in the Kindergarten Public schools of
New York City. She returns to the same
work in the fall.

James H. Hutchins was gradunated from
the Veterinary School in New York City.

Sidney D. Upham is employed in a
His ad-

| telephone company in Boston.
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dress is 240 West Newton Street, Boston, | severe illness. He is at present in Pom-
Mass. fret. The Gleaner’s heartiest wishes are
For interesting news about Albert H. | for his complete recovery.
Williams, see ¢«Noon”’ 1902
1899 “Nil Sine Labore.”
“In Limine' Florence M. Barber is to teach Mathe-
Bessie Barber Williams has her resi- | matics next year in the Pentacostal Col-
dence in S8outh Woodstock: for reasons | legiate Institute, North Scituate, R. I.

see ¢“Noon”’,

Ruby Sanborn has given up her posi-
tion in Holyoke College.
residence on the part her parents
makes her plans for next year somewhat
uncer.ain,

Susan . Warren has been teaching in
Eastford during a part of the year, and
will probably continue at the same work.

Olah H. Withey book-
keeper for the importing firm of Morse
Brothers and Ehrlich in Boston.

The change of
of

is assistant

1900
“Vincit Qui Se Vincit.”
Mary J. Alton has been teaching a

portion ot the year, but has been obliged
Lo stop for needed rest. Miss Alton
of the

has

proved herself one excellent
teachers of our town.

John C. Paipe has been reporting for a
trade journal in Chicago.
tering the Medical
University in the fall.

The Gleaner is contemplating offering
a reward for information about Bertran
Bugbee and Lafayette Evans.

Frederick F. Rockwell, as may be seen
by this issue of the Gleaner is gaining a
reputation as poet, hum orist, and writer
of fiction.

He plans en-
School of Chicago

1901
“Non Nobis Solum’’

Mary E. Aldrich has been teaching
school in Woodstock during the three
terms of the year.

Phoebe W. Randall has now entered
upon her senior year at Smith.

Ethel M. Spalding B. S. was graduated
from Purdue University in June. She
will probably spend next year at home.

Olive A Paine was graduated with
special honors from Worcester Normal
School in June,

Thomas A. Louby was obliged to give
up his college work on account of very

|

Ellen V, L. Cox is to enter the South
Framingham Training School for Nurscs
in the fall,

Lydia G. Tabor has been at home most
of the past year.

Jessie Withey is stenographer
Morse Brother’s & Ehrlich, Importers,
Boston.

Edmond F. Brunn has one more year
at Pratt before entering Cornell.

Harry F.Child has been graduated from
the Pratt Iunstitute.
rangements for next year have not yet
been completed.

Herbert A. Johnson is in charge of a
Raral Delivery Roule in Woodstock.

James V.Perrin has finished his studies
in Williston, and has taken his examina-
tions for Yale Sheffield Scientific school,
which he intends to enter in the fall.

for

His business ar-

1903
“Altior”

Helen L. Chandler has completed
first year in Wellesley.

Grace B, Church spent tne past winter
with her sister at Stephenson, Mich. She
hopes to continue her study in the N. E.
Conservatory of Music in $8oston in the
fall.

Cornelius D. Haskell has finished
first year at Yale. He is spending his
vacation in Wakefield, Nebraska.

Florence I, Hibbard has been teaching
the Center District School the past year.

Frank W. Rockwell speaks for him-
selt in another column.

Clarence R. Hall has completed his
Sophomore year at Yale College.

her

his

1904
“Veritas Vincet”’
Florence O, Safford has taught the

Harrisville school during the entire past
year.

Pearle M. Allton is in Miss Low’s

Millinery Store in Putnam.
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Programs of the Year
Public Rhe

Public Rhetoricals given
Woodstock
Friday eve

at 7.30 0"

‘toricals

by the students «

the Ac

1905, commencing

Academy, wden hall

g, March 18,

1y

Lok
10CK.

Orchestra
PART I
A nchored,
-Abrakam Li

W. Watson

ncoln,

1. Chorus—
2. Declamation
Emilio Castela:

Harry L. Tatem

{ The Dirty Old Man,Allingham

B, Recitation | Ike Walton’s Prayer, Riley
Lotta E. Howard
4. Recitation—Aunt Hitty Tarbox, Wiggin
Nellie T. Burleson
5. Declamation—Funeral Oration over Ham-
ilton, Morris
Edmund K. Gilbert
Orchestra
PART II
1, Declamation—John Burns of Gettysburg

Bret Harte

James L.

sumner

2. Recitation--God of the Open Air,
Henry Van Dyke
Ethel E. Upham
3. Declamation—The New South, H.W.Grady
Herman R. Chaffee
| Recitation—Song of the Market Place,
James Buckham
Maud B. Andrews
6. Recitation—Naming of the Birdsall Baby,
Carrie Davis
Sara M. Herrington
Orchestra
PART Il
1. Recitation—The Angels of Buena Vista,
Whittier
Maude B. Healey
2. Declamation—Carrying the Message to
Garcia, Hubbard
Harry E. Wells

3. Double Trio with Violin Obligato—
Angels’ Song, Braga
4. Recitation—Uncle Rufus’ Story,
James Whitcomb Riley
Mabel Ritch

Orchestra
PART IV
1. Recitation—Rizpah,
Ethel A. Rawson
Declamation—The Automobile,
Charles B. Loomis
Marvin F. Hyde
3. Declamation—Memorial Day, John D.Long
Frederic W. Howard

Tennyson

[

ACADEMY

GLEANER

ecitation—~The Jackdaw of Rheims,

Richard Barham

Elizabeth T. Cann
). Ch Merning Invitation,
. H. Veazie, Jr.

Senior Class Honor Essays, Nellie T. Burle-
son.

Graduating Exercises 1905

Two-Thirty o’clock, p. m.. June 23, 1905.
PROGRAM
1. Prayer Rev. W. H. Stearns

2. Orchestra
Stimson, D.D.,

New York City.

3. Address, Rev. Henry A.

Presentation of Diplomas
6. Orchestra
7. Benediction

Graduating Class 1905

“Semper Paratus”
LATIN SCIENTIFIC COURSE

Nellie Towne Burleson

Frederic William Howard
ENGLISH SCIENTIFIC COURSE

Ethel Almira Rawson

Edmund Kingsland Gilbert

Harry Erastus Wells

Academy Sunday June 18, 05
Sermon by Rev. W. H. Stearns. at the Wood-
gatioral Church,

stock Congre cleven o’clock,

4. m.

. -
Socialisrm !
Will destroy individuality, says John
D. In the meantime let us satisfy
your individual taste in flowers and
plants. We make a specialty of

Bedding Out and Vase Work.

Plants

(Kibbige, termatters, etc.)
SENEXET GREENHOUSES

Fred. F. Rockwell

Why don't you send your
Laundry Work to the

Putnam
Steam Laundry

Pomfret Street, Putnam.
Family washing and carpet cleaning.
Telephone 15—2

Say !




30

WOODSTOCK ACADEMY GLEANER

Fire Insurance

Agent for the Great Middle-
sex, and 12 other reliable
Fire Insurance Com-
panies.

J. RICHARD CARPENTER

ek Al
Tonsorial Rooms

Five chairs and Expert Barbers.
Bradley Building over
Putnam Market

JOSEPTE SPALDING, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
WOODSTOCK HILL,.

In constant practice for 38 years.
Office hours before 8 a. m., 12 to 1.30,
from 5 to 7 p. m.

Telephone connection

CHARLES CHILD GILDERSLEEVE,M.D.
East Woodstock, Conn.

Office Honrs :

I1to2p m.
7 to 8 p. m,

Telephone connection

TAoodstochk
Flcademy

English and Classical School for
Boys and Girls

each
year into Principal’'s Family,

Four boys received

Correspondence Solicited

Fall Term Begins
Tuesday, Sept. 5,’05

Send for Catalogue to

E. R. HALL,
PRINCIPAL since 1888

Dr. A. H. Strahan,
DENTIST,

Office in Union Block, Putnam
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American
Endoscopic
Company

Makers of Electrically Lighted Surgi-
cal Instruments and Attachments

for Physicians, Surgeons and
Dentists.
Miniature Incandescent Lamps for

Battery Use.

Miniature and Candelabra Incandes-
cent Lamps for Decorations.
Portable Electric Signs for Inside

Display.
Flash Lights.
Flagh and Search Lights.

Vest Pocket Lights.

Coat Pocket Lights.

Miniature Dry Batteries.

Electric Novelties of every descrip-
ion.

Providence, Rhode Island

BYRON . BUGBER

Windham County’s Great Department
Store.

We Prop Our Business with the Two
Pillars, **‘Most and Best’’ ou the
foundations of Lowest Prices.

It is a pleasure to shop with the
satisfaction of knowing that a child
can trade just as well as a grown per-
son.

We Guarantee Every
Article We Sell

Complete line of Dry Goods, Cloaks,
Suits, Furs, Millinery, Fancy
Goods, Notions and Kitchen Furnish-
ishings.

BUGBEE CORNER

Ballard & Clark

Agents for the

GREN@OOD

Ranges and Heaters

Furniture
Hardware
Undertaking
Telephone Day or Night
Bosworth Block, - Putnam, Conn,
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Errsoik
{ * PEOPLtS STORE ,’.‘

(OR )

RE I P ,.,;:‘
A

Keep m Clos'é Touch !

You’ll find it much to your advantage to keep in
close touch with our store news, by reading our
advertisements in the local papers every week, as
many Special Bargains are featured in them.

Some of Qur Specialties Are:
C-B a la Spirite Corsets.
«“Crown’”’ Shirt Waists.
«Chic¢” and “Home Made’” Muslin Underwear.
Cluze Patent Thumb Kid Gloves.
“Onyx” Hosiery.
¢“Merode” Knit Underwear.

“Trade With US & Save Money.”

Agents for Standard Patterns. Tel. Isaac Champeau, Mgr,
Lewando’s, French D) ers and Cleansers. 101—2 Putnam, Conn,

The School of

—Experience

a long unbroken record of success.
Teaching young men and young women Business
Methods and Business Principles in a strictly Busi-
ness Way. Students may enter at any time. 44th
year opens Sept. 11, 1905. Elegant New Illustra-
ted Catalogue Free.

Providence

Bryant & Stratton
Business Céllege

357 Westminster St. T. B. Stowell, Prin.
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Stationer

ALSO DEALER IN

Books, Sporting and Fancy Goods

We carry the largest stock in our line of any store

in ‘Eastern Connecticut.

No. 2 Central Block, Putnam, Conn.

{

TO BE FOUND !

AT

Burt’s  Pharmacy

ALL KINDS OF

DRUGS,
MEDICINES, The best of all Corsets and Bust Forms
TOILET ARTICLES, combined is

PAINTS, THE SAHLIN

OILS AND !
We make special effort to fit any form
VARNISHES, to_easy and comfortable corsets.

BLANK BOOKS AND " Money refunded if not satisfied.
STATIONERY. o

H L. BURT, The :MclIntyre Dry Goods Co.

PUTNAM, CONN. Putunam and North Grosvenor-Dale







